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CHAPl'ER XIV
There was nothing, of course, that 

Smith could do towards getting away un 
tU the darkness came and until the peo 
pie in the great hous«» am! the outbuild­
ings went to sleep. He had plenty of 
food for reflection, divided between the 
testimony to her affection which Ellen's 
visit had afford«*! and his plans of action 
when he escaped from his prison. He 
stood by the window absorbed in thought, 
staring listlessly across the van! at th«' 
inlet beyond, thinking of her and of the 
future. Owing to his pnporeupation, then» 
fore, it was not for some time that he 
noticed an unusual commotion about th* 
wharf at which tlie Ellen lay and on the 
hill ley mid in the camp of the soldiers. , 
who bad been retained at the plantation; 
after his atta«*k to insure ord«*e until mat j 
1er» quieted down and his execution took 
place, he thought bitterly. Well, if hr ( 
could help it. or Miss Ellen could, ihat 
would be never.

F'or the first time he was aware of « 
third steamer off the plantation. He eus- , 
lly recognised h:s friend of the day before. ’ 
the Pamlico, which wa* anchored between 
the Ellen at the wharf and the Grey , 
hound, moored farther out. It was evi­
dent that important tili ngs au»l order* of 
some sort had been brought by the visitor 
to th«» force at the plantation. He learned 
afterwards that the Confederate*, tearing 
an immediate descent upon Hatteras Inlet 
by the F'ederak. were assembling every 
available means for resistance, and the 
Pamlico had been sent to hriug to the 
forts a ri» I the undermanned gunboats the 
troops at the wharf and. if possible, some 
of the Ellen's crew.

K«»en!y alive now to what wa* going 
on. for these departures materially ai'ect- 
ed his future plans. Smith let nothing of 
the movements of hi« enemies escape him. 
He saw the battalion of infantry strike 
its tent.« and go on board the steamer. 
Using the boats of the Ellen and the Grey­
bound for the purpose. More than that, 
he observed that a large numt»er of the 
crew of the Ellen «lid not return to the 
privateer, and be divined that 
fe«ierates believed there was 
fear from the Greyhound or 
force, now that his attempt 
and that a« th* Ellen could not be made 
ready for sen until she could g*t her guns, 
they had volunteer-«I temporarily for rhe 
Confederate naval force gathering for the 
defers* of the inlet.

He reasoned naturally and clearly that 
the Ell*n would be left with a very short 
crew. He knew that the survivors of bis 
own detachment were confined aboard her. 
bot a few well armed, resolute men could 
lock after them, especially as they were 
probably kept l«>»ked under batches in 
the forehold. Ail this fitted in beautifully 
with a plan which h* intended to follow 
as soon as he male his escape. He sat 
down after his supper, of which he ate 
every scrap, knowing that he would need 
all hia strength. an«i carefully thought 
over the various possibilities of the situa­
tion. That he could get out of the strong 
room wa« certain. What his cour«* would 
be after that was also certain. He had 
come to capture or destroy that privateer, 
and he intended to do one or the other. 
He was under «entenee of death anyway, 
and he had littl* to risk and everything to 
gain by the endeavor. It was hardly pos­
sible for him to etn-ape from th* State, 
and although life was precious—more pre- 
ctai* than ever «ini'* his reassurance as 
to Ellen's fidelity, the knowl»-<ige of her 
love w’as like new win* to him—h* de­
termined to risk it in a desperate attempt 
to capture or destroy the vessels. Intox­
icate«!, elated, he was in an Homeric , 
moo«]. He felt he could do great things, 1 
and he resolved to do them !

Nor was the attempt to destroy the pri­
vateer—and also the Greyhound—so hojs- 
less as might at first b* imagined. If by 
any means he could g*t access to th* pris 
oners on the Ellen lie fptt sure that b* 
could overpower the deplete«! crew, and if 
he could not take her our. be could at . 
least set h*r ou fire and diMtroy her and I 
then attend to the Greyhound. If either 
of the boats had steam up. he might even 
g*r away: perhap* h* could anyway. H* 
had been lucky in love and was in th* ! 
mood to believe, in spite of the proverb, ! 
that he might b* fortunate in war a« ; 
well; with assurance of Ellen's faith in 
bis heart his mind was in a hopeful and 
receptive mood.

At 1O o'cloric the guard was changed. 
When the relieving guard entered the 
room to s** that Hmitli was still ther«* 
he found his prisoner in b*»d, covered up, 
and apparently sound asle»p. Smith no­
ticed with pleasure and satiNfiction that 
this guard was one of rhe sailors of th* 
Ellen—at least, he was not a soldier. Evi­
dently they ha«l all gone. Feeling safe 
from interruption for al legwt two hour«, 
the young Captain crept out of bed and 
began to work immediately the man closed 
the door. Ia half no hour he had pri*<| 
out two great bars from their worn plat* 
ter sockets. He could get through th» 
opening by a little squeezing. There was 
a ten-foot drop to th • ground, which wa- 
covered with grass. He scraped through 
the aperture and dropped to the «o«| with­
out a sound. Drawing and cocking hi* 
revolver, he shifted it to his left hand and, 
carrying his iron bar in bis right, be walk­
ed cautiously toward* the corner of the 
house. Suddenly a figure start*«! up from 
the clump of bushes beneath the side of 
th* long gallery. Smith raised his bar. 
when a frightened voice be recognized 
whispered :

"Mass* Cap’n, doan hit me! Fa Chloe, 
•uh."

"What «Io yon want?” asked Smith 
•oftly, lowering the bar.

"Missy Eli’n done axed me to tol* yo’ 
da h’s a boss fo’ yo* in de trees by del 
ribbah road. Hit’s her own boss. She 
done saddle him herse’f so s go’s kin tak 
him an’ git fo’ freedom.”

"Where ¡s your mistress?**
"I leab her in her room ’bout two hour* 

• go. She’s ’fraid dey’ll ’Spirina her er 
•umefiu’ ef sbe g»>*s out, sub.”

he

Smith be*itnted. He wouhi give a goo.1 
«te*l to see Klien. It might be managed, 
but hi« duty w an paramount. He could 
not give himself that happine«* now

“Thank her. Tell her from me."
*aid quickly, "that 1 shall love her all my 
life. Good-by.”

"I'll tole her."
Smith had no idea of using the horse 

to e*»-ape He was not bent on <s».*ape 
much a< «»n destruction. It fitted into 

hi« plan, however, lie instantly deter­
mined what to do with him. lie slunk 
thrvugh the yard surrounding the house, 
mating no one. fortunately. Nnd not being 
seen in the thick darkness by any chance 
wa.cher who might he stirring, until he 
nached the grove which led ta the road 
by the river’s edge above the wharf. With­
out difficulty he found the horse tie»l to 
a tree. As he did so there was a oom 
motion in the house behind him For 
<» n>» reason the sentry just then rwttter- 
»•d his room, 
iui mediately, 
realised that 
ftw moment*

He did not hesitate.
horse, knotted the bridle reins around the 
saddle horn, headed the animal down the 
road, struck it a smart blow, and started 
it galloping oj Then he did what would 
«•'em to be a very foolish thing. He 
jelled like a madman and fired his pistol. 
The cry. the shot, th* thundering of the 
horse's hoofs upov the hard «hell roa«l.

I v»re distinctly audible at the house and 
| on the ship. The few men on the Ellen 
- awakened tn action, thrders were called 
out. Lights appeared here and there. 
Smith did not w ait for developments, how­
ever. lie ran a few 
the river bank. He 
the water and «wim 
fortune he stumbled 
drawn up on ihe sandy shore, 
were lying on the thwarts.
off noiaele««ly. clambered into It. «hipped 
the oars, and disappeared in the dark­
ness.

His escape waa discovered 
I'he alarm was given. He 

they would retake him In a 
unless he acted promptly.

He untied th*

feet to th* edge of 
intended to tak* to 
for it. but by good 
upon a small punt 

The oars 
He shoved it

a« th* Con­
nut bi ng to 
the I’nion 

had failed.

CIIAITER XV.
Captain Haywood, seeing no prospect 

of getting away soon, had goue with the 
, bulk of hi* mmniand on the Pamlico in 
' th* hof«e of indulging his Southern t»*n- 
chant for a little fifhting with the Van 

' ker*. In hi« ah^ence Major Jones ba«l 
taken up his quarter* on the Ellen. The 

' Yank** prison*rw were locked up forward, 
and with half a dosen re-*olutc, heavily 
armed «eamen he felt quit* pxpial to the 
task of caring for them. He had not gone 

! ro the bed which had been made up for 
him in the captain's room when the cun- 

, fusion at the house apprised him that 
something wa* wrong. In a few moments 
he learned that th* prisoner had escaped.

i The sailor who brought the new«, who 
had been the one on guard, knew noth­
ing a* to how it had te-en »-ffiM-t.Ml except 
that the bar* across the window in the 
room in which the Yankee Captain had 
been impri»oned had t*een pried open and 
the man bad gone that way.

Major Jone« knew that Smith must 
have had assistance. He was «*onvinred 
at on<* that his daughter had affonied the 
prisoner the mean« of |»e. II* was 
more enraged at h*r than before, if that 
were pmudble. He l»a«l heard the horse, 
of rsjnrse. galloping down the road and 
also the shout« and the pistol shot. It 
was natural for him to believe chat Smith 
ha«l gon* that way.

H* acted with energy and decision. He 
onlerwl half a dozen horses saddh-d, 

| tnounte*! on them three of the Ellen’« 
1 remaining in*n and three heavily i»rro«<l 
negro «laves, and dispatched the parry in 
pursuit down the road with orders to 
bring ba< k the prisoner dead or alive. 
Then he sent for his daughter. In a few 
rnone*nts Ellen presented herself before 
her irate parent. She had not 
tired, either. an«l she 
m.vstifieii and alarmed 
with which h*r lover's
to I** attended.

"The prisoner," said 
verely. "has ewaii«!."
“I know it. I helped him," she nn- 

wwered lx»l«llv. realizing that her part in 
th* tranwtion rould not U* hid and 
choosing to avow it herself witlmut delay.

"Why?" asked h«*r father, controlling 
his rising indignation with great diffirul* 
T

"For two reasons."
“tin* will be sufficient."
"NeverthelcsN, sir, I shall give them 

both to you. First, I love him"—the Ma­
jor «nort*d with rag*: "second, you had 
condemn*«! him to death unjustly. I 
would not sc* an innocent man stiffer a 
cruel punishment which he had not de­
served, and-------"

‘‘If you were not my daughter,” storm­
ed Major .Jones hotly, "I would report you 
to the commander of the district for trea­
son

"You told m* last night I was no long­
er your daughter, but, father-------”

"Stop!” cried th* lod man furiously. 
"Do not address me in that way. What 
I said last night I reaffirm now. Do you 
know that you have coat m* hundreds of 
thousand* of dollars, that I am almost 
ruined ! That this privateer-------**

"Surely you do not blame me for all 
these things?" prot*ste<l the young wom­
an indignantly. "I couldn’t help being 
captured.”

"I don’t want to hear another word !" 
rag*d h*r father, who was blind with un­
reasoning &ng*r. choking with uncontrolla­
ble passion. "I blame you for every­
thing.”

it waa bitterly unjust, but tinder the 
circumstances it was understandable.

"But, father-------” began the girl again.
"Do I h.iv* to t*ll you again that I 

do not wish to l»e addressed in that way 
by you? That I have no desire to hear 
mor* from you? That you have done 
enough mischief already? By Heaven, 
I’ll sr* that you do no more!"

He struck th* b*ll on the table. A man 
acting aa master-at-arms or tue Ellen’« 
depleted crew appeared in th« doorway»

yet re- 
had been greatly 
by th«* openness 
departur* w-*in«*«|

The key«!" demsiu!rtl the Major 
I'he man «alut«»d and turned instantly 

I to fetch them.
"What are you g«»ing to do with w. 

asked the girl.
I *s'k you in <»ne of th«»««» »»«bin«, where 

I can keep my eye <»n you."
".shame, sir!" cri«»d Ellen, filling with 

anger in her turn “You don't know 
what >ou are doing. You’re beshle your- 
m»lf. 1 have done nothing dishonorable, 
iwuhing that misbecuiuc« a woman. I have 
Is'on loyal to you to the last. But I 
»•hall be n«> lunger. You have repudiated 
me, you have ordered tue away. I shall 
go. I warn you that I shill marry Ca(>- 
tain Smith whenever ami wherever he 
asks me.**

"You'll have to be quick about It then." 
sneered the Major; “he went down the 
shell road ”

"Yes. an»l on my horse." the girl Inter­
rupted with hashing eye« and heaving 
bosom.

"Su I supposed But 1 have sent a 
»quad of men after him to bring him back , 
alive or’*- he had been staring at her for 
a »«xx'nd and completed his statement with 
a grim and unrelenting ferwity that ap I 
(«allied her—"alive or dead. Mis*."

"I pray Heaven." said the girl pas ! 
•ionately. uplifting her hand*, "that he 1 
may escape! Surely never was a gal­
lant gentleman so misjudged, so mi*u**d !" ,

"A foundling ’" »ueered her father, "a | 
no name !"

“I will hear no more,” »aid the girl 
proudly, firrwly r«urntful of the brutal 
word: "to me he is a nobler man. a truer 
gentleman, than”— *he »topped in her 
turn, drew herself up. am! Io»»k«sl straight 
at tb* Major "than 
have a better right 
bear "

"Away with you, 
gage ! How dare you

and

water.

% Illa«».
Went ohm tor County. New York,

Colds

hi-alth rem-rt wuere tltere an­
neriti minerai aprii», in lite hntrt uf 
thè Jnimneee luouiitnliia. l*ntlenta et 
Ihla aaiilturlum ofteti remalti iti lite 
water for a umnth et a lime. At 
nliUit tbey puf a alone oli tbelr lai« 
to lo-ep ttiein frolli tioallns ilowtt 
•treeiu And If It atmulil Ih- ohjected 
limi Itila la alt unlx-althjr meth-al of 
n>i»luetltis a liealth roaorl. referemv 
Ima unir to he mede to thè earotaker 
of thè eatnhllahment. a henrty ohi nulli 
over *• yeara of a<e. who frequenti/ 
tenutimi In thè luitli all m lutei. -llna-t 
tiig tbe biinlncaa of thè pla-e front a 
alatlou »alai «loop In thè wurm. Iluw 
log

In
overlooking the lludaon river, a col- 

'.«my of Jhki boys hna Imvii gathered 
| They art» lada who have trlpi»e«l or 

t«een tumbled Inf«» the rough places of 
the world; their sen*«» of self respect 
cruelly neglei'ted multi «llrty city streets 
and all sorts of misery. I’ut under 
military «ilmlpllne ami given taaks of 

1 work and study, the l*vya an* housed, 
clothed ami fed In attractive, spacious 

i cottages. ’Hie grounds ami building* 
iM«t over ami the boys' vll
lag« Is a mmlel place In every rvspect 
So far a* |M«sslble the young fellows 
are given work that accords with their 
taste*. N«»ine work out of doors In the 
gardens and among tlie farm animals 
while others leuru trades In the shot*

FZavh Ind Mavs In the village until 
be reaches the age of 21. when lie H 
given $l.’«0 t<» start him out In the 
world. e«|Ul|»|N* I with knowledge en 
aiding hltu to earn hla livelihood F'v 
cry etTort Is made to Inspire tlie boys 
with hop«*, courage. Integrity ami a 
desire to win re*pect«*d pin»'«** In the 
towns nnd «‘Illes to which they may go 
S«»mc «»f the gradual«* nre now In the 
Western State*, where they have 
gained positions of publl»* trust. Some 
of them admit thnt they nre m«»rr for 
tunnte than tiny might have been had 
they been boru of rich parents.

many of those who 
to the uame they

you impudent bag* 
insult me so 1" thun­

dered th* irate Major, beating the table 
with hi* clenched fist.

Miss Ellen turned instantly . ahe 
never been *o angry in her life.

"Which cabin." she said «wiftly, 
you d«>iguate as my prison?"

"Take your choice."
She seised th«» handle of th* nearest 

door at random, filing it open, threw her 
-«•If into the stateroom, and clowed th* 
door behind her. I'he nrnvter at-arms re- 
entered the cabin a moment after. Her 
father, taking the bunch of keys from 
him. locked the ntatervKun door and threw 
the keys on the table before him.

’The prisoner*?" he queried sharply.
•They’re all asleep, I think, air. at 

least they’re making no noise," answer*! 
the man promptly in the face of his su­
perior's heat.

“See that good watch la kept.
"Ay, ay. air."
The cabin after the man left was as 

quiet a* possible. The .Major’s anger 
was voieelv«» Within the stateroom ad­
jacent Miss Ellen made no sound. She 
was choking with sobs, but she would 
have diet! rather than hax* her father 
hear them. Major Jon**« sat fuming 
ni<*odily at the table, his eyes bent upou 
eeit&in papers upon which he was en­
deavoring to concentrate bis mind after 
the re<vut disturbance and excitement, 
when the door waa open*»! no -oftly that 
the Major h«»an! nothing ami lid not look 
.ij> at first. When he happened to ra ** 
his eyes he found him>elf staring into the 
Ivirrel of a revolver and hear«! a quiet 
voice exclaim, almost in a whisper:

"If you move or make a sound, you’rs 
dead man !"

(To be <>ontinned.)

liad

NO SLEEP IN THE GRAVE

ThlMk« Ih» «•• 
« rr MUI Ail..
th «‘re are a«« <1ea<1. 

t'oiley, rector <»f 
England, hi the I** 
tuan because be Is.

catarrh
OF THE

a

Too sianiR«-w»l.
‘These SfainiMh mimes In ('rtllfom'a 

puzzle me. but some of them have very 
inttrestIng meaning*/' «minienhil a 
guesi of one of the hotels.

“Yes
•They do. 

I am keeping 
notebook. But 
Santa Barbara. 
Muerto street. 
Ah. here It In. 
str«*ef nninrd 
Htroet « the one that runs to the howpl 
tai uf» on the sloping hillside ab«»ve the 
town. When they built the hospital 
they w«T" at n loss for a name. Some 
one suggtutfsl calling It after tills 
street. And they did. Then they hap 
¡K*n«*<l to look up the m«*anlng of th«» 
word."

"And what dms It mean?" asked 
the manager.

" ■SHlsipuedcM’ was originally a street 
thnt wainlenil up anil down through a 
•u-rles of ravines, nnd It means ‘Got 
out if you <-nn.‘ Good name for a Jail, 
but not for a h«»f«piiHl.’’ San Francisco 
Chronicle.

of one . .f
?*' wild the manager, 

for a fact; they really do. 
track <>f a list In my 
tlie funny thing was In 

Dlstt-Ti to thin: 'Indio 
m«*anlng <|en<l Indian.' 
the one I was after, a

'SalHip<i«d.-<' Well, this

Uhr I« Tbl«f
The man who rolls n |»mnut 'round 

block to pay n i»ef.
And says, a« hr ¡»rrNpírrs. Tt’a 

fun I've bad y*t," 
th* Ram* individual who la 

fumr and frown 
hr has to mov* a booknar *o 

pet ffln go down.

th*

th* best

la

If

mire to

the *ar-

The < erreet < her«».
"What is this jtoor fellow charged 

with?"
"Attempted aulclde, yer honor," re- 

piled the bulky officer.
"Explain the case.”
"Yer honor, he wanted tn fight me” 

—Town Topi»*.

The Woman*«
Nell—Maude couldn't have thought 

much of thnt fellow sbe married.
Belle--Why?
Nell— 

another 
Record.

-She boasts that ehe has made 
man •>( him.— Philadelphia

Tronfile F.nnngh,
"Tain* no uw o’ g«*ttin’ mnd at a 

man f<«h bein’ f<- -h.” - -1 l’n- !«• E >en.
"Ife’g gwlneter hub trouble enough 
'tbout your botherin' to give ’Im any." 
—Washington Star.

Mildly Interested.
"Now,” exclaimed the lawjor. "yon 

nre held Innocent until yon nre proven 
guilty."

"How mnny firn.«?" Inquired 
gentlemanly murderer. Puck.

In n llrstnnrEnt, 
Customer Well! Whnl'a tblsT 
Walter—An oynter etew. 
Customer Ab ! an oyster, toot

the

Our !<¡>m Çont

PavÍ« • 
To p^inf. old

Hdkyseed 

And 1 h«M* 
ihoie ihAÎ

a&id •

him.
Thad he’.» 

mostly

to

^■TOfH 

know

pNinTmçf 
red-*

< «im fen« Ion.
with wondering «yes 
light of knowledge yearn, 
faith that I am win*

A
D«»ar little boy, 

That for the
Who have «uch

And know th* things that >«»u would 
learn. 

Though oft
To hear
must not
I cannot

I

I Nhak* my head and smile 
your childish question* tl<»w, 
meet your faith with guile: 
tell ; 1 do not know.

boy. with eager heart.Ih-ar little
Forever on the quest of truth.

Your riddles oft are past my art 
To answer to your t«*nd«»r youth.

But nome day you will un<l*rstnnd 
The things that now I cannot any. 

When life shall tnk* you by th* hand 
And hud you on ita wondrous way.

D*ar little Imy, with hand in mine. 
Together through the world we fare, 

Wh*r* much that I would fain divine 
I have not yet th* strength to bear.

There nr* many tilings 1 may not 
Like you, I hold another hand.

And haply, when I do my task, 
I, too, ahall understand.

AMÌ

May R«> Hr««! Ways.
Pallndrorn«** ar«? word* or aentenceii 

which read the aante way, whether 
they are spell«*«! backwards or for 
wards. Here are a number of good ex 
ample«« of thia curlons orthographical 
pln-nomenon :

Madam I’m Admn (Adam Introduces 
himself to Eve).

Able was I ere I saw Elba (Napo­
leon reflecting on his exile).

Name no one man.
Red root put up to order.

1 drug store window. Ronds 
from the Inside ns from the

Draw ptifdl's lip u|»wflrd. 
to visiting school nurses.)

No, It Is opposition.
No, It Is ofipoeed; art seoa trades 

opin«sitIon. (Rentonee from n debate.)
Yreka Bakery. (Sign over a linker's 

shop In Yreka. Cal.)
In the l^itln langiinge palindromes 

are not Infrequent. But If you believe 
they occur ofti-n In English, try the 
fXfHTlment; see If yon ran discover any.

(Sign for 
the name 
outside. ) 

( Direction

Ilistha sst I IO Degress,
Th<> jHpnn«*« nr«- fond of bnthlng tn 

extremely bot water. They nre, in 
fact, the meet clennly, nreordlng to onr 
Wentern notion, of uny of the Hnitern 
peo|>1«-e. Thofr hath In tnken n. fre­
quently ne twice n dny, often nt n tem­
perature of about 110 degree. Fuhren 
halt

An odd dencrfptlon hnn been given of 
the amphibious Ilves, half In water and 
Ulif out. Ilka frogs, led by the visitors

4 rvh«1 «*«•<*««M 4
4 allr«l l>ra«| 

Of humankind
nays Archdeacon 
Stocktoll. Rugby, 
llueotor Man la
nn the Sanskrit "innnn" sugg«»«ta. the 
■’thinker," or one that hns ronarlnus 
u«’ns of hla bring, which (Mnarlouanssn 
survives th«* change ••.!-««»• ••
which Is but as sleep to

Tlie worn physical of 
chine, the b«xly, falls off, 
from the psychical that 
It iU»dy ntwHle) and keeps the wheel 
work C’we «r«» fearfully ami w«»t*icr 
fully ma<le"> on th«* gn» and there la 
*4*areriy n mouwut'a hint us the
changing nenllnela «»f the oxygen ami 
hy«lr«»gcn nnd «»arbon and other rle 
inrnta romfvoalng It. det*artlng, v.hlaper 
tlie ptNNWonl to the even mor* volatile 
arriving atoms of the soul. Ileno, In 
the falling In of the «»liter man upon 
the Inner and the Mending of the 
twain, mortality Is swallow*! up of life 
with no jar. Jolt or any cr*«atlon of 
being, alno complete Inarnstl llity 
umtinscltiiisnewa has 
transaction.

More alive. Indeed, 
condition Immediately 
the failure of the bort’s systolic 
Ions and the Involutions and corwolu 
Ilona of the gray matter of the 
brain, no longer vibrant to the motions 
of thonght (»laying Its rrmlnla»*rn<v« of 
earth memorlr* n«»w tranu|»«M*ed to life’s 
higher clef nn«l the t«rst of prrfrctr«! 
rhythmic harmonhw.

For true In the fjittn statement. 
m«»rw lamia vltie, death la the gate of 
life lienee contlnu<»ua and Imtnrdlate 
and mn*4*loua being, with no sleeping 
In the grave; for. as the burial nervine 
of the Chur«»h of Englan«! says. ’The 
souls of tin* faithful after they are <!•*- 
Ilvered fr«»rn the burden of the firub 
nre In Joy and fellcRy."

This I know, not from rre«1al or **• 
clolaatleal affirmation, nr even from 
logical Induction of this life’s (»ring a 
hateful ghastly blonder. If not a curae, 
but from the t«*a<*blngs of many years’ 
experience and «•I"*» personal ai'qualnt 
ance with those who have live«! In this 
world, now dead ami t»urlfs| as to their 
earthly body, returning time nn«J again 
In a reconrreted. wonderfully abnormal 
cor (>o re a! form tn company with me 
ami others meeting together In domestic 
worship with pral«e and prayer tn give 
them welcome back for an hour tn 
learn of the higher life they have at­
tained.
¡mtable 
gllile. I 
bended 
fn«‘t tb.at the ao-called "dead"

cutlet! -Meath.1 
wnkefnlncM 
thia life ma 

an In slumber. 
In-lnella with

no part In
or 

the

the 
on 

art*

From whom, by many Italia 
prooofs, visible. audible, tan 

and thoss* with me Ita ve a ¡»{»re 
there etui Im» no gainsaying the 

are alive.

OswwInw <»l«l m llmhlt.
Nut long ag«> th«* former secretary 

of a Justice of th«» New York siipmne 
court committed suicide on bls Toth 
birthday.

"The Statute of Llmltntlotis; a Brief 
Essay <»n th«* O*lt-r Theory of Llf«»." 
uns found beside the dead IxMly, It 
read, In ¡»art:

"Threeurore nnd

on the 
man la 
bnrdru 
sixty - 
life to

ten- this In the 
H< rlptural ntntute of llmltntlons. After 
that, active work for num ceaaea; his 
time on earth him expired. . . .

“I am seventy—threescore nnd ten — 
nnd I am fit only for tlie - hluiney cor­
ner . . .”

This man had dwelt so long 
»ocnlled Osler theory- that n 
practically useless and only a 
to himself nnd the world after 
nnd the lllhllcal limitation of
threescore years and ten. Hint he made 
up hla mind he would end It nil on his 
70th birthday. ,

Iwnvlng aside Dr. Osler's theory, 
there fa no doubt tltat tlie acceptance 
In a strictly literal sense of the Biblical 
life limit has proved a decided Injury 
to the race. We are powerfully Influ­
enced by our self Imposed limitations 
and convictions, and It Is well known 
that mnny people die very near the 
limit they net for themselves. Yet 
there Is no probability that the Psalm­
ist had any Idea of netting n limit to 
the life period, nr thnt he had any 
nnthorlty whatever for no doing. Mnny 
of the anylnga In the Bible which peo­
ple take so literally nre merely flgtirea 
of speech to illustrnte an Idea. Ho far 
ns the Bible la concerned, there In Just 
ns much reanon for netting the life 
limit nt one hundred and twenty or 
even at M«-thuaelnh'a age (nine hun­
dred and nlxty-nlne) ns nt «-venty or 
eighty. There fa no evidence In the 
.Scriptures that even suggests the ex­
istence of an age limit beyond which 
man was not supposed or allowed to 
pass. In fact, the whole iqitrlt of the 
Bible In to encourage long life thmugt 
sane and healthful living.—Orison 
Swett Harden, In Success Magazine«

throat.
LUNGS.

stomach 
KIDNEYS 
BLADDER

■ ÎMale 0RGA^S'

Th* young wifa miwrml th« phone. 
'That a aii«ithrr rsll for George," aha 

aai«l to h«*r tuothar. ''Komabody wautg 
hltu to o>u>a anmawhtfra and 
brldRX Ira tba Uilrd Invitation 
had thia rrmlng."

’That would arrm to Indlrata,"
ths motbvr, "that Grorga la very popu* 
lar.*

Tba young wife anlflTf«d.
"It unquestionably Indlratra.** aha 

aald. "that Gsorga Is an ««ay loa«r."— 
Ulavaland Plain I>*«!er

play
hr a

•Rid

PILES CURED IN • TO 14 DAYS
PAZO OINTMENT hi guamnt*an| to cura any 
raa« at liebln« lUind lliawdlnf nt l*r«Hrudin« 
riUw in < U> 14 dare nr ».>*•» mfu’M|«d toe

most Jm’ly pucks

a 
a

It

llnrrur« uf Mlnetrelsr.
Bon*« Mlatsh \\a«kah, kin io* tell mt 

w’y a wand van- us am Ilk* a valise?
Interlocutor No. 

hard «me. Why If s 
vsliae?

lion«*» 'Cause yo' 
afo' yo' rarriea II.

Intrrlocutor l«adirs and genthuneti, 
Nig. Jarr de Roofoff, ths eminent am! 
fM'pular Imisw, will now sing the touch- 
inf bnllad, "Think of ths Microbes on a 
Street Car Strap"’ Chicago Tribune.

Mothers will find Mre Window's N.w<h!ag 
Syrup ihr I- gt rs'nrdv to uso fug their * hUdra«* 
Aorlug the teething («rlod.

1
"Ar* you ha ¡»pier than you were be­

fore you were married?”
"I <*«n‘t anawrr tbat question.*
"Why notF*
"WHI. you ar«, fro got a<> that I 

bar»» to a«-«-»pt my wife’s opinion on ail 
aubjorta Aim! when you a*k nw» about 
this «»nr. you put mo In a quandary. I 
can’t Tory wsll put It to bor, ran I? 
And without nuking h««r, I can't bo 
auro" Clrvrlnnd I**ftder

Tnrtlras.
"He's not wlint you call strictly hand- 

said the major, beaming through 
hie gIiinr«*• <>ti mi utterly hideous baby 
hn it lay howling in if* mother's arms, 
"but It’s the kind of face that grow« 
on you."

"Ifa not the kind of fare that ever 
grew on you." was the unexpected re­
ply <»f tlm Indignant mother; "you’d 
tw much ladtrr looking if It bad!”— 
Detroit NewsTribune.

Ignorant, lint < nrrinl.
"fgn<»ran«e nearly always make* 

fool» of us." said a lecturer. "I re­
member a ninn. Ignorant of etiquette, 
who once sat bvslde in«» nt a public 
dinner. I noticed Hint this man, as 
soon an he was ncated. took up on» 
by one the knives nt the right of bls 
(»late and began tn fry their edres on 
his tbiinib A waiter tw*hlnd him 
leaned forward and said In a hurt 
tone;

"•The knives are all sharp, air.*
" The point Is,’ said my neighbor, 

Tm looking for a blunt one. 
time I attended a banquet here 
my mouth.* "

Laut
I cut

In Distress.
The beautiful maiden was t .“ 

from loneliness. In a voice scarcely al>ove 
a whisper she spoke through the tele­
phone :

"C. Q. n.r
Her Dearest understood.
He Came Quickly.—Chicago Tribune,

■offering

i

Stop Coughing! 
Nothing breaks down the heallh So 
quickly «nd poaiiivsly MS peraMtrat 
rough. If you have • cough g>v«j 
¡1 attmti*« now. You can rdirvg 
it.i<... Hy wuhHSOK I hl .

F amous lot half a century at the 
relislJe remedy Jnf coughs, colds, 
hoersr-nraa, bronchitis, asthma and 
luadml ailments. Fine for« tul<Iren, 

At all druggiats’, 25 cts.


