—— o —

P

CHAPTER XIX.

Of that night’s fatal work the country-
side remains In complete Ignorance,
Me, Dysart's sudden death it hears the
followlug mornlng with a feeling of
strouy curlosity, but with uone of regrel.
The funeral that takes place oo the third
day is small, certalnly, yet, considering
all things—the dead man's open bostility
to his nelghbory, and the dearth of hos-
pitality that characterized his sojourn
among them—larger than might have
been cxpected, and ot all events select.
Among others Lord Riversdale attended
—out of compiment, [t was supposed, t0
Senton, as he and the old man had never
so much a8 seen each other's features,

But it was found lmpossible to conceal
the existence of Bedley from the 1wo
girlsa. Peyton bhad undertsken to give
them a rather cureful account of what
had happesed; and in truth, when all
was told, he was almost as much at sea
ahout it an they were, au the stranger re-
mained a stranger to him. Sedley had
dotermined to reveal the secret hold he
bad bad op Mr. Dysart to Beaton, think-
ing the latter wonld make good his fath-
er's promises,

It is in the old man's private den that
be does this. Going up to the old-fash-
joned burcau he, by a subtle touch, un-
locks the seeret spring.

The door falls back, the hudden shelves
and their conteats lle all unconcealed,
Belging upon & fust yellowing parchment,
Sedley draws It out, and overcome by
fatigue and excitement, drops upon his
knees. Eagerly he opens nod scans it
and then bolds it out to Dysart.

“Compnre that,” says he, in a high
toue of triumph, “with the will of your
grandfuther, that left all to Gregory Dy-
surt, cutting out the e¢lder son. Compare
it, I say, and you will see that this was
executed thiree years lnter than that oth-
er—that other which ls gow in force, and
hay been these (wenty years,”

Mechanically Dysurt takes 1t. No word
escapes him, Speech, Indeed, ls lmpossi-
ble to him, so busy Is his mind teying to
take In nll the miserable dishonor of the
story that as yet has bot the bald out-
lives laid before him,

“No one kpew of it but me,” says Sed-
ley, feverish)y, yet with an updercurrent
of déliciohs excitement In the recital.
“But we nud Griaoch, What she tnade
out of it o one can tell, ax the old chup's
gone, but she's as koowing a file in my
apinion as you'd meet in n day’s walk,
You can see our two signatures, Eb,
can't you read ‘em? We witnessed it
We alone knew, nod be bought us over.
Well, ‘twas worth u quid or two; "tis a
fine old place."

Dysart makes no answer, e has sup-
ported himselt agaiost a table uear him,
and is gozing blankly, bopelessly, through
the window at the dull lnpdscape outside,
He sees nothing, beeds nothing, save the
volee of the man who is speaking.

“*Pwas felony, miad you, besides the
fact of having to give up the money, and
property, and all, s0 1 knew I could turn
on the screw as tight as 1 liked. But"
he lnughs, “you wsee, I counted without
my host. I never dreamed the old man
woitld show fight like that, He took It
hardly, my return—guess he believed me
dead, and resented the breath in me—
and | shouldn't wonder If, after all these
years, he Bad got to believe the place,
money and everything, was legally his
OWI‘ "

Still Dysart says nothing. He has in-
deod withdrawn hls dull eyes from the
scepe without, and Is now staring with
unseeing eyes at the parchment that tells
him bow the property was sever his fath-
er's, but wps left to his uncle, and how
his father suppressed the will, and kept
the property ln spite of law snd honor,
and all things that go to give a sweet
wavor to man's lite on earth, It had peyer
been his father's, all this hoge property,
it never would be bis. And if not, whose?
Vera's? He starts as if shot.

“Is that all?" he asks.

“Well, no, Net quite. Your face says
very politely that you'd be glad to see my
back, but business frst, plessore after-
ward." He grine. "1t is us good for us
to come to terms now as later.”

“Tarms?’' repeats Dysart, gazing at
bim darkly. ’

Ay, why not? D'ye think you'll get
out of it scot free?"

Dysart stares st him as if scarcely
comprehending.

“Want time to think It over like your
respected parent?” with a sueer. “Not
for me, my lad, We'll settle now or ney-
er. You see you're In my power, and

I'm not the one to—"

“8ir, T am in no man's power,” says
Dysart, calmiy. *“1 trust | osever shall
be. This will,” striking it with his hand,
“throngh which my nucle nud bis daugh-
ter have been—been frandulently"—he
says the word with dificulty—"kept out
of their property for so many years, shall
be at ance restored to its proper owner,”

A yellow tint oversproads Sedley's foce,
An If entirely overcome, be sinks upon &
chair.

“You'll surrender?™ he says with a
gasp. “And your fathet's memory? How
will yon like to hear bim branded ms o
common sawindler, whowm death alone say-
ed from the law's grip?’

Dysart blanches. luvoluntarily he puty
out his bhand and selres the chalr next
him and clings to it as If for support. No,
no, that be could oot endure,

“I will give you £5600 the day [ see
you on bomrd a steamer salling for Aus-
tralin,” says Dysart with doy lips and a
beart that seetus dend within bhim, *T
am now, compuratively speaking, a poor
man,” his words coming from him slowly,
mechanically, In a dall, expressionless

~way. *“1 can offer you uo more.”

“Double it," says Bedley, “and 1’1l
fetve the country to-morrow.™

“l haven't it at this moment, but 1
dare say 1 ahall be able to manage it,"
says Dysart, lo the sawme wornout, ladif-
ferent manoer, “In the meantime, while
1 try to get it, I shall require of you that
you wtay within this bhouse and hold
speech with so one save Gronch."

“Well. 1 guess 1'll chance it," says Bed-
ley after a long glance &t the Yyoung
man's pale, earoest (ace.

With the fatal will clasped I his
hand, Dysart goes straight to the small
wornlng room, where be knows he will
be sure to find Vera. Twilight ls begin-
ming to fall, and already the swift herald
of night ls proclaiming the approach of
his king. Bhe starts slightly as be comes
in.

“1 am sorry to disturd you" says Dy-
sart, with an effort at calmoess, “but it
was a0 necessary that [ should cowe,
that—""

“l am glad you bhave come. 1, too,
was anxious to see you," says Vera, 2
touch of mervoustess in ber tome. “l1—
you mrost know It is impossible that we
shoald stay here any longer, Our oocle,
who was our guardian, la gone and”-—
she has risen to her feet and b looking
at blm iz sore distress—"1 bave wanted
to speak to you about it for & Jong time;
1 thought, perhaps, you would belp us
to find another home.” He can see that
she suffers terribly la bavisg to throw
herself upom kis good nature, to opealy
demand his assistance. “We must lenve
this, and at once,” says she, stammering
8 litthe, and with a alight misernble break
in her wolce.

“You will not have to look for another
home” says be; “this s your ewn

house.
“Oh, nof 'drawing back with & haughty

gesture; "I huve told you it s Impossi-
ble. I shall certalnly not stay here.”

“As you will,” quite as huughtlly. *It
will beln your power fur the foture to re
side exnctly where you please, but if the
fear of seeing me bere I declling yon
aguinst this place, pray be aatisfied on
that point; I huve no longer the smallest
clalm to consider myself master here.”

Warned by n chonge in his manner,
YVern looks st him,

“Something han happened?' she saym,
abruptly.

“Yes; something T find it dificult to ex-
plain to you."

Still he manages to tell her all and to
show ber her grandfutier's will—the will
which his futher had suppressed all these
yeam,

“But this is horrible)" shie says, faint-
Iy, when he had finished. “1 won't have
it!" Bhe throws out her hands as though
in resunciation. “Why shonld I deprive
you of your home? Give me encugh to
live on elsewhere with Griselda, but—"

“You are quick to fall into ervor,” saya
he, grimly. “1 have begged you alrendy
to try to grasp the sitnation, It ls
it appears, T who"—he hesitates, n
ufter finding It impossible to speak of
his father, goes on—"who huve deprived
yon of your home, You must see that, I
beg," slawly, “that you will not permit
yourselt any further foolish discussion
on this subject.”

He torns away abruptly. There Is
something so solitary, wo utterly ulone in
his whole air, that without giving her-
self time for thonght she springs to ber
feet and calls to him,

“Where are you going? To sit alone?
To bhrood over all this? Ob, do nol.
Why," going swiftly to bim and standing
before him with downeast lips and trem-
bling fingers and quickened breath, “why
not stay bere with me for a little while
and let us discuss all this together and
try to see a way out of [t?”

“My way ls plain before me; it wants
no discuskion." says Dysart, resolutely,
refusing to look at her,

“You mean," tremuolously, “that you
will not stay?™" Oune white hund hanging
nt her slde closes npon a fold of her soft
black gown and crushes it convulsively.

“1 mean,” in an oucompromising tone,
“that I fully understand your mistaken
kinduess—the snerifice of your Inelina-
tlons you would make—und decline to
profit by it."”

“You are disingenuous, What you
really menn {5, lu a low toue, “rhat you
will not torgive.”

“There Is nothing to forgive, save my
presumption.'

He¢ opens the door deliberately and
closes it with a firm band behind him.
Yern, left standing thus cavalierly in the
middle of the room, with the knowledge
tull upou her that she bas been slighted,
spurned, her kind intentions ruthlessly
fung back upon her, lets the quick, pas-
stonate blopd rise upward, untll it dyes
check and brow. 8he presses ber hand
upon her throbbing heart, and then all at
ouce it comes to her that sbe s po long-
er poor, forlorn, but rich, one of the rich-
eat commoners in England, And with
this comes, too, n sense of deeper deso-
lation then she has as yet known, Drop-
piug luto a chair, she covers her face
with ber hands und cries as if her beart
is brokeu,

CHAPTER XXI.

Three months have come und gone,

Great changes bave these three months
brought. They bhave unhoused Seaton
Diysart and given his Inheritance Into the
hands, the most unwilling hands, of his
cousin. Hanods too small to wield so
large a scepter.

But Mr. Peyton has nobly come to her
vescie, It Is to him thut most of the
jnnovations owe their birth, The hand-
sotne Inpdan, the pony trap, the single
broughnm, all have been bought by him.
He has perfectly reveled In the choosing
of them, and has perforce drengged the re-
lnetant Yera up and down to town, ald-
ed manfully by Griselda, now his wife,
who has also been reveling, to view the

weveral carringes, and give her verdict-

thereon,

To-day is rich in storm and rain, The
heavens seem to have opened, Down
from thelr watery home come the heavy
drops, deluging the gavnt  shrubleries,
and beating loto the sodden earth such
presumptuous anemones and dalfodils as
bave dared to show thelr foees, Vera
has just ensconted herself cozily before
the leaping fire, book o haml, havieg
vesigned all bope of seving visitors to-
duy, when the sound of enrringe wheels
on the gravel outside the window, the
ocho of a resounding knock, startle her
out of her contemplated ropose,

And wow there is a little quick rush
through the hall, a springing step up the
stuirense, the rastle of silken skirts in
the nute-room beyood, o voice that makes
Vira start cagerly to her feet, and pres-
ently Mrs. Peyton, looking supremely
happy, and, therefore, charming, Oings
Berself into ber sister’s arus,

“Oh, 1 am too glad 10 be surprised,”
snyn Vern, fondly,

“You're an improvident person,” sars
M. Perton, beaming on Lker from out
the masses of furs that clothe her dninty
form, “Graee telegraphed for us, to ledp
her with a dinper party that s to come
off to-night; so come we did, And, being
so close 10 you, I felt [ should see yom
or dle,”

“It's selfisiy, I know, but I'm so glad o
have yon. Let me take off your furs,
What n deliclous cont! You hadn't that
when | was down with you, eh "

“No. It's & new one. Totn gave it to
me. He's absurder than ever. But 1
haven't braved the elements to talk
about him. It is about Seaton | want
to tell you.*

“Seaton? Teo come out such a day us
this to talk of Seaton! But why? It
must be somethlung very serlousn,” says
Verd, changing cvlor perceptibly.

“Vera, | caunot help regarding us—yon
and me—an in part criminnls.  Poor, dear
fellow, it most have been a blow to lose
everything In one fell swoop. And yet
what more conld we have doge than what
we did do? To the balf of our kingdom
we offered him, but, as yoo know, be
wonld none of us!™

“1 know all that.
it a thousund times.”

“The face Iy, Seaton ls leaving Eng and
forever, and bke has a desive, a loaging be |
canpot subdue, and, I'm suré, a wost |
patur=l one, to see his old home before
he goes”

“WellY sapn Vera, ealdly.

“Well” in exnctly the same tone, with
a little mockery thrown in, “that's the
whole of it. He wants to get a last look |

We bave discussed

Parsona

ERICAL LIFE

The Amenities of Existence in the

--Preaching Is Some-

times the Least of a Minister’s
Trying Duties.

~ s~

66§ BHOULD like to get a place
H with a good salary,” suld a
young préacher seeking an ap-
pointment to an old clergyman high in
the eounclls and respect of the denom-
Ination with whieh he was connected.
“Young man” rejoined the senlor, “If
galary ls your object you had better go
into any other vocatlon than the min-
tstry.” The old man was right, for
in looking over the salaries and con:
templating the talents of the men en-
gaged In clerleal work, It Is ensy to
| gee that, most of them would probably
bhe nhle to sueceed much better, In &
financial way, iu nimost any other eall-
) Ing than that which they bave ghosen,
and that the game amonnt of work, ln
' womp other directlon, might have made
‘:hem independently wealthy. But o
preacher should not, and, as a rule,
does not preach merely for the sake
of the salary attached to the place he
fills. Of course, he Winta a support
and a sppport In a style commensurates
with that of the people whom he
perves, but if he expects to make
I money out of prenching lie Is destined
_to be woefully disappoluted, for, at the
' best, after the year Is ended be finds
himself fortunately situated If his bills
nre all pald.

During the year he and his wife have
generally one long ceaseless struggle to
miake both ends meet, and often with

|indlﬂemﬁ success, He must be eco-
pomical where other men are llberal;
'he must learn to go without luxuries
and even without many things which
by most persons are regarded ns ne-
| censities. He must make his old black
coat do duty for season after season

|

the petty Impositions that are daily
practiced on blm or his brethren, for
it 18 a well-understood fact that a
preacher fs fair ghme for everybody to
pluck at, and every day small swindles
lare perpetrated on bim, for no other
| remson than that he ls a prescher. Not
long ago a clergyman of the clty res
cefved an Invitution from a church
elgswhere to preach for them on an
especial occasion. He read the lovk
tatlon with sowe dlsmay, ns It gald
not & word about expenseés, and he was
not In a position to lncur additional
obligations. After much hesltation, he
fiunlly secepted the Invitatn, went at
hlg own expense, dellvered two ser-
mons, materially-aiding the chureh
which he visited, and returned, and
still Leard vot & word about hig ex-
penses, A few days lnter came n let-
ter with the postmark of the town he
viglted, and he opened the missive with
satisfaction, feellng sure that heve, at
last, was a4 check for the 820 he had
expended In ald of his brethren. Hls
expectations were doomed to disap-
pointiment, for instead of a check there
wis 0 request for a contribution to
help furnish the church he had just
#ided to get rid of e debt. Nobody
would have thought of imposing in thls
wiy on anybody but a preacher, but,
then, a preacher Is everybody's man,
and the fact that he can not, or as a
rule does not, ecomplain is taken to
| mean that the skinning process ls to
| him rather pleasant than otherwise,
From his genern] cheérfuliess in ad-
versity a great many people have the
ldea that the preacher has a compara-
tively ensy time; that be has nothing

and his wife must retrim ber bat to
make It look ke new, und wmake over
ber lnst winter's dress so as to be de-
cent In the eyes of ber husband's peo-
ple, else they will complain, for it s a
well understood fact that the preacher,
the preacher’s wite, hig son, his dnugh-
ter, bls man servant aod his mald ser-
vaut, If be Is so fortunate ns to Lave
elther, and even the stranger withio
his gates, are, severnlly and collective-
Iy, the property of the congregatlon, 1o
criticise and gossip aboor dod backbite
tnd abuse, from the rising of the sun
unto the golng down of the same und
i few hours o the evening, Al things

REQUESTING A CONTRIBUTION.

considered. therefore, the preacher’s
life Is far from merry. His fate s vot
more fortunate than that of the (a-
mons “Coustables” In the Plrates of
Penzance, who, after allgning them-
selves op the stage lo a rank as nearly
stralght as an outllne sketch of the big
fiddle, with a roar unanhmously declare
[ that:

Taking one consideration with snotber,

The policenian’s lot ia not a bappy one.

But the clergyman’'s life has Its
bright spots bhere snd there, though, It
may bDe, none of them are very bright,
and there I no doubt st all that they
are entirely too few.
probably also & question arise In the
milnds of sole persons is to what con-
stitnted s bright spot. for the hard.
worked preacher has so lttle In his
life to be merry about that he might
|be able to fGnd a good deal of enjoy-
jment o matters over whieh others
| would scratch thelr heads In & vain
| attempt to discover any humor what-
lever. Besides this, his lutereat, like
(that of most men of every cliss, cen-
| ters largely In bis own profession and
fellow-professionals, and his bumor
natorally takes the same turn. To
him It seetns a good Joke to hear that

Brother A. went to church last Bunday | §

worning and did sot discover that bhe
bad left his sermon st home unti] the

Ehs: hymn bad been sang before ser-

mon time, the Insg cougher had cough-
ed his st cough, prelhmionry to set-
tiing Inte no attitude of attention, and |

There would |

to do but to preach, and #s he only
preaches twice on Sunday and a halt
Lour each time hls Jabors must neces-
sarfly Le very lght. It ks true that
If the preacher did nothing but preach
he eould not Justly be consldered as
overworking himself, but ln most cler-
toal sltontions the preachlog forms the
smallest part of the work. There, for
Instance, are the meetings of the officlal
bourd of the chureh o be attended,
and this of itsell Is no small nor easy

sk,  The otficial board, secording to
popular superstition, 18 supposed to
Ctrunsnet the bousioess of the chureh; i
meet all its obligntions and look after

Its Intercsts. As o wmatter of fact, bow-
ever, while there are sowme offielal
hoards that do all these things, and do

them well, the general run of officinl

boards conslder thelr duty done when
they have talked over a matter for
| three hours without saying aoything,
| and bave Gnhally sdjourned, leaving the
whole thing In the hands of the preach-
er, Often, it muost be confessed, he ls
| lueky when they are satisfieg with do-
{fng this, for mot unfrequently it hap-
pens that after placing it in his bands
two or three of them go off aod try
to secomplish it o as many diferent
ways, giving rise to so many misun-
derstandlngs that the preacher, on con-
templating the muddle, serlously con-
giders with himself the proprietory of
throwing up his Job as the gquickest
and easlest way out of the mess.

But If any one supposes that the
preacher does not eurn his money, just
let the unbellever take hls stand be-
hind the pastor when a femule depu-
tatlon 18 to bave a hearing. 2
one hes said this is the woulan's age,
ind to Judge from the lnfivence wield-
ed by the fulr sex, the saying certaln-
Iy appears to be Justified by the facts.
Nowhere, bowever, ls the Influence of
woman felt to a greater estent thap o
the church organizations, which, being
to & cerinln extent soclal In character,
depend on the female members to 80
cousiderable extent for elfectivencss
that Le who sald, “If it were not for
womnn, Clivistianity would die out In
ane century,” had oo MHitle justifiea-
tion for bLis remark. So far as the
| female deputation is concernsd, it may
have any business or no business at
all: that s a secondary matter. The
|\n.|:wn have come to tnlk, and talk

HE FORGOT WIS SERMON.

at the old place before leaving it for- &""‘ emtire congregation bad prepared | i B -
:‘rur. hAI h-n';. ::wt ;h ll.:uu be puts it | to bear in silence the words of wisdom | they will, though the beavens fall. The
""':l’ ey :‘::u"h: :nﬁ“""l‘:f::" ¢ | Uhat weve to fall from bis iips. To the | preacher knows they are coming—of
you were to drop hh-;n a loe and ssk him. | WAD of anotber profession, such an Icoum they could pot keep thai fact
It would be the most graceful thing, & locident does dot seems excruclatingly |to themselves--und Is genemlly pre
all events” | funny, and not a few would sympa- pared for them; the preparation, i this

An bour lster Griselda drives back to thee warmly with the uslucky sbhep- | case, commonly amounting & a deter-
the Friars with the coveted wote from herd whe found bhimsedf suddenly in | mination to do whatever they want

Vera to Beaton in her hand. ithv presesce of his sheep withont any-  dose, and to do It quickly, toeo, with

Then there 18 evenlug at the church
socianble. The old brother who sits ln
the amen corner Is always there; so is
the graceless young fellow who has
come for the sole purpese of lnter-
viewlng the old brother's daughter. Oid
and young and all otbher kinds, bow-
ever, are, so to spenk, run in the same
mould, or more exactly, are crowded
into the same rooms, where they én-
dure each other's soclety with as lit-
tle show of Impatience as could be ex-
peeted untll the glad bour of parting
comes, creating an enthusmsm that
enn mot be mistaken. But whether
tired or not, whether the soclable Is n
guceess or a fallure, the prencher must
ftay to the last. The soclable would
not be a socinble without him, and
even though young aud unmarried, he
must pay Just as wmoch attention fo old

Jusks are found having numerous small
reddish-yellow polnts In the spot where
pearis usually forum. Then begins the
imprigonment of the creature. In the
beginning the surfocy of the distome
Is sprinkled with tiny grilns of car-
bouate of lime, These granulations
grow and take the form of crystals
which group nnd interlace in diferent
patterns, and end by forming a caleare-
ous deposit around the creature’s body,
which ean still be distinguished by its
yellow tint.

nucleus of the young pearl Is seen only
as a little black polut, which soon dis-
appears. The pearl has now a beautiful
luster, and it keeps on growing In con.
tnct with the membranous ponch sur
rounding the ealeareous cyst,

A DONATION PARTY,

PBrother Biffking and to old Sister BIff-
kins and to Bifkins' daughter Peg, as to
the young and Interesting Miss Flora
De Luece, who with her rich papa nod
fashionable mamma, looks In on the
miendferie & moment from the door.

But If the soclable la a delusion and
a gnare, what shall be sald of the do-
nation party? Not all predchers are
compelled to endure this form of legal-
fzed robbery, but those who are, after
one Intlletion, never cease thelr suppll-
cations to be delivered from another.
The principle of the donatlon party is
that of rendering assistance to the
pastor, that Is to say, of nssumiog a
wonderful amount of generosity by
pretending to make him a present of
that to which he ls Justly entitled;
practically, the benefits are mostly on
the other slde. The donators bring a
varlety of articles, Including many
which the pastor and his famlly gen-
erally nelther peed nor want, eat up a
mounth's supply of provislons, have ng
guood a tlme as they can and depart
with satisfied consciences, belleving
that they bave discharged a debt and
a duty at the same fime, and, In addi-
tion, have conferred materinl benefits
on their beloved shepherd. They are
well-meaning people; "they think they
are dolng right,

The city preacher's life Is enlivened
most brightly when there Is a wed-
ding. It ls true be does npot derive
much benefit from the ovcasion, for by
usage Immemorial all weddlng fees go
to the preacher’s wife, but according
to the Seriptures the preacher and the
preacher’s wirfe are one, so after all
the fee 1s generally expended where It
will equally benefit hoth. A “swell"

The distome remains there untll the
followlng summer. At the beginning
of the season the penrl loses [ts polish,
decays nnd falls to pleces. There may
remaln only a gelatinous mass, and
these are known as gelatinous pearls,
The parvasite then resumes Its active
life, reproduces its kind, and the youug
distomes become in their turn encysted,
forming new pearls,

There are pearls that escape thelr
pliyslologienl fate, and may grow to
larger slze because thelr distomes are
dead, killed by another parasite, or be
cnuse they are sterlle,

fo the most beautiful pearl is noth-
lug but the brilliant tomb of & worm.

THE PRESIDENT'S LITTLE JOKE.

Mr. Roosevelt Tendered Liquid Re-
freshments to Chiel Oficers.

To his other qualitications as a popu-
lar wan President Rtocsevelt adds a
fondness for a good-mitured Joke. A
Washington correspondent recalls this
amusing lncident of the time when the
President was Assistant Secretary of
the Navy:

The squadron had been out for two
days at target-practice, and the clilef
officers had been lnvited on bonrd the
flug-ship as the guests of Mr. Hoose
volt, The conversation on marloe tep-
fes was long. and for sonie thine the.e
had been a clenring of throats and
slguiticant exchapge of glinces, Mr
Roosevelt took the hint.

“Will you step Into the cabin and
have some tea?" he sald

The movement toward the caliln was
prompt and uvnanimous. There. In the
conter of a groat tuble, vested a punch:

i

wedding usually brings (o a very band-
some return for the outlny of bLrulu
force and labor, but there Is aunother
varlety of knot-tylog with which every
parson 1s wore or less famlliar—that
of the quiet couple who want po show
or parade, but simply want to be mar-
rled. So they get a lcense and go o
the preacher's house, and Iny the case
before blm. There I8 nobody at bome
but the cook, so the cook Is called In
for a winess, and the marriage cere
mony ls performed as well as the par-
soy ¢an afford to do It in bis meutal
uncertainty as to the matter of flees
He may get from nothing at all up to
§5; the chances are that $2.50 will be
congldered about the proper fgure by
the groom, who. after Inquiring, with
some perplexity, what the preacher
Is going to charge, produces the sum
he bhad mentally approprinted for the
purpose, somotimes In quariters and
halves, from two or three pockets and
hands It over, eyeing #t the while, as
though mentally calenlating the ofher
nses 1o which It could more profitubly
be employed.

But all other cheering Incldents In
the life of the parson #re thrown into
the shade by a revival In his church.
This, with s stirring services, the
busy preparations made necessary by
frequent sermons and exbortations,
paturally dwarf, almost Into lnsiguig-
cance, all the other pleasures that
come within his sphere. A revival
means Iocreased membersbip, this
MeANS FUCOCES]  SUCCRSS  MeRNs  en-
bhanced reputation and probably oppor-
tunlties for wider usefulvess. In a
word, the revival is the end for which
he labors all the year round, and with
its attalnmest fs realized the bighest
mensure of satisfaction of which the
clerica)l heart s capable—St  Louls
Globe- Democrat.

THE MAKING OF PEARLS.
Lustrous Gewms Are Only the Tombae

:_L"l':'““"'l“"f‘_";_, | thing to say to them: but (o the preach-  out making the slightest objection
The royal crown of Persia, which, er Brother Al's predicament furnishes | Therefore, when the feminine contin-
dates back to remote ages, Is In 1hr|awtnrmrm valy., for be thinks that gent marches lo with colors fying.
form of & pot of Howers surmototed ! Brother A. should be ready-witted bawd playing and bayonets fized, the
by an uncut roby the sise of & heo's| enough te go abend with & few re | wise preacher stands up. listeny to the
5L y marks, even If his sermon was a wile reading of the inevitable preambile and
The }oﬁ meeting pay the pangs | awar on bls study tahle. |eet of resolutions. dtclares that the |
of abesnce; else who could bear L~
Rowe,

of Worme.

Pearls are the product of decay. A
Freoch oaturslist says. ln  Cosmos,
that the free pearis found In the com-
mon pearl-bearing wollusk are Hitle
tomba surrounding the bodies of the
maripe worms known as distowes dur-

He finds hitself also able to extract movement bas his cordiyl support, that | log & particaiar stage of thelr life.
scme degroe of apusoment from eves he will do all be can to forward It

Is the meonth of August certain mol-

A CHURCH SOCIABLE.

bowl of magnificent proportions. filled
nearly to the brlm with a Nguld a shade
darker than amber, 1o its center Hout-
wil Island of lee. Sprays of mint ex-
tended thelr slender loaves over s
brim, and pleces of lemon and other
fruits frated on the surface of the cool
and tempting food, |
| The old commodore, with the color
' of the sun on his fuce and the dryoess
of the degert In his throat, turned eager
Iy toward this oasis. He stirred the
 ladle lovingly In the bowl, while others
gatbered about him, He Leld his glass,
filled to the brim, between bis eye and
the sunlight that came In thiough the
cabin window, and the clatter and clink
"of glasses sounded through the cabln
as each officer filled to the ocenslon.
With an air of contentment aud an
ticipated joy the commodore brought
the glass to bis lips. Then, as all 1t
ed thelr glasses to follow bis example,
a look of astonlshment passed over his
' tace. His hand trembled, nod the glass
almost fell to the table.
“De blowed If It aln't tea!™ he gasped,
| And, lodeed, that s just exactly what
It was.

“Out of the Mouths of Babes,”
Edward Terry tells of a pretty luel-

The caleareous deposit takes on pol-
Ish and loster; and ut this moment the

| #TICKETS, PLEASE "

Woman Had Decided Not to Pay for
the Boy.
The conductor was one of those gift-
ed men who remember where each pas-
senger got aboard, aud can look through
ut the consclence of n traveler and fnd
"out If & tieket Is still due the rallroad.
, He stopped, says the Detrolt News.
| Tribune, by a sest In wbich was a sinall
'boy, kueeling, of conrse, so Lhat his
ghoes were solling the plush covering
of the seat, anyd a woman whose fnce
| was a declaration of Independence,
| 8he banded the man In birass buttons
'a pink trip slip. then folded ber hands
as If her duty was done. But the con-
ductor was pot satisfled. His official
' glance took measure of the hoy, whode
back was turned to the aisle and who
was staring at the landscape through
grensy finger-marks with which e had
decorated the window,

*1 shall have to nsk you for a ticket
for that boy, ma'am."
l “1 think not.”
| “He's too old to travel free.”

“That's all right.”

“He occuples a whole seat and the
ear I8 crowded.”
| “Ihat's the fanlt of the road not
mine.*
| “And there are people standing up."
‘ “Well, that's not my affair.”

“See bere, ma'am, 1 baven't time to

argue the matter!”

“It wouldn't do you any good to argne
it with me."

“You'll have to pay for that boy."

to begin now."

“Don't you expect to begin
time¥"”

“That's not the question now.”

“If you haven't had to pay for him
you've been mighty lucky, or else you
don't do much travellng."

“0Oh, yes; 1 travel about six mouths
a year."

“You'll have to pay for him, ma‘am,
or 1 ghall be obliged to put him off."

“That won't help you to get wmy
money out of me."

“You know what the roles of the
road are, ma‘am."

“Nao, | never read them."

“How old I that boy ¥

“1 don't know, 1 never saw him be
fore. You'd better ask the old geutle
man who's asleep three seats up, They
got'on together at Beckenham street”

WELLINGTON'S TENDER HEART.

Mourned After Waterloo Because He
Had Lost His Denrest Friends.

Mrs, Charles Bagot, In ber new book
entitled “Links with the Past,” gives
sowe lnteresting glimpses of tle Duke
of Wellingtun and bls kind beart, as
well as an amusing and impressive ree
ord of the confidence which the peopie
of that twe bad o the great soldler,

“The duke came iute Lady West
morland’s opera box, when | was st
ting, Lady Westmorland reminded
bim that by my recent warrlage [ bhad
become his great-ulece. He spoke very
kindly to me, took my hand and kept
it throughout the act. My busbaud
sald to me afterward:

“*“Why did you not speak to the
duke®

“*I could not," was all | could say. 1
had been brought up with such Intense
admiration of him by my father aud
uncles that | was strock dumb. | sim.
ply felt that | was sitting bund ln band
with the savior of England and Eu-
rope."

As an Ipstance of the coufidence the
duke's presence luspired, Lady Morn-
Ington tells the story that when firing
was heard In Brussels (where she wus
staying) at the opening of the Battle of
Waterloo, she went to wake ber mald,
n woman ealled Finlay. The woman
merely sut up In her bed and sald:

“Is the duke between us and the
French army, my lady¥*

“Yes, Flulay."

“Oh, then, my lady, 1 shall le down
and go to sleep agaln.”

Liady Mornington says farther that
when she first saw the dioke at Brus-
gels after the battle and congratulnted
him, he put his face between Lils hands
to hilde his tears and said;

“Oh, do not congratulate me! 1 have
lost all my denrest friends!"

When the duke was told of the death
of Allck Gordon he shed tears,

CHICKERING HALL.

Apnother New York Landmark that
Must Pass Out of Bight,

Many old lnndmarks of New York
are disappearing rapidly, and pow
Chickering Hull, where so many dis-
finguished men and women have trod
its spaclous platform In the twenty-six
yeurs of o of Its exlstence, must go,
The property bas been sold for $600,-
000, and an elevewstory bullding Is to
be erected on the site, Chlekering ball
Bas been an Important avditorlum for
more than o guarter of a century., The
spening concert there was given Dby
Von Bulow, the pianlst, followed by
Ole Bull and Emwma Thursby, Famous
singers that have appeared there were
Annu Loulse Cary, Clara Loulse Kel-
Jogg, Brigonoll, Campanini, and, in fact,
gearly all the lyrical stars that were
fn this country up to a few years ago.
Ewlnent lecturers that have discoursed
to immense audiences Included Henry
Ward Beecher, T, Dewlitt Talmage,
Wendell Philllps, John B. Gough, Can-
on Kingsley, Charles Dickens and
George Augustus Sala. Many art
sales have been held in the old hall,
the most lmportant being the Morgno
sale In the spring of 1584, at which
priceless pletures were sold. Chicker-
Ing hall 18 very large, and, at 18th
| street and Gth avenue, Ix v a central
and convenlent sitoation. Commerce

Is drawing art out of lower Fifth ave |

nue and it I8 only a question of time

when even Carnegle ball, at 57th street, | Nt p. m.

will be “downtown.”
| —_—
Located.
No matter bow widely some people
Itravel, they remaln provincial, and

mold the village they live in ms the | V99p.m

| starting-polut of all knowledge, A pri

“[ never have yet, and I'm not going .

ROMS

| dent which eceurred during one of LIk | vota eoldier once Introduced bimselr to
| tours: “Do you koow what 1 consider |y ineoln as the brother of the man who
the most glowlng tribute | ever re-|cqce the Fourth of July aration in To- |
celved? The compliment came from |pags, An Andover clergyman Is sald
a child, There was a crowded house— 1, pave fixed the town he bailed from
an iotent audience—and humor had, (0 | oy equal precision, |
the lnstant, given piace to puthos, You | pHe was present at a gathering of |
might have heard a pin drop, and I poted scholars and professors In Berlin,
felt the tenslon of the house was at | A distinguished German philologist, ‘

G0, P. CROWELL,

gucoesor Lo E. L. Smith,
Oldest Batablished House in 1he valley.)

| DEALER IN

Dry Goods, Groceries,
Boots and Shoes,
Hardware,

Flour and Feed, etc.

This old-established honse will con-
tinue to pay cash for sil its goods; it
pays no rent; it employs a clerk, but
does not have to divide with s partner.
All dividends sre made with customers
in the way of reatonable prices.

‘Davenport Bros.

Are running thelr two mills, planer and box
iactory, and ean A1l orders for

Lumber

Boxes, Wood
. and Posts

| ON EHORT NOTICE

THE REGULATOR LINE.

|  Dalles, Portland & Astoria
Navigation Co.

COMMENQING JAN. 1, 1002,
And continuing until March 1, 1002,
thie company will have but one steamer
running between The Dalles and Port-
| land; leaving The Dalles Monday,
|Wednudny and Friday, and Portland
Taesday, Thursday and Satorday.

STEAMERS
Regulator, Dalles City, Reliance.

i .
'WHITE COLLAR LINE.

TheDalles-Portland Route

Sir. ““ Tahoma,"

Bolwean Porlland, The Dalles and Way Poinls

TIME CARD
Leayves Portland Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridayaat 7 & m. Arrives The Dailes, somae

aaa 5 p.m.

aves The Dalles Toesdays, Thursdass and
Sarurdays, 7 &, m, Arrives Portlandg, same day,
4p.m.

' This route s the grandest soenlo atiractions
on earth,

Str. “ Balloy Gatzort,”
Daily Round Trips, except Sunday.

TIME CARD
Leave Portiand..7Tam. | Leave Astoria..7a.m.

um‘huhlm‘l ofice, foot of Alder sireet. Both
‘phones, Main 261, Portland, Or.

E. W. CRICHTON, Agent, Portland.

JOHN M. FILLOON, Agent, The Dalioa

A, J. TAYLOR, Agent, Astoris,

J. C. WYATT, Wnt. Vaneouver

WOLFORD & KRS Agts., White Salmon,
B. B. GILBRETH, Agent, Lyle, Wash,

PRATHER & HEMMAN,
Agonis at Hood River

RsN,

SHORT LINg
ano UNION PACIFIC

VIME SCHEDULES
DAPART | From Hood Miver,

Annive

Wit Lake, Denver,
Chicago ! Ft. Worth,Omaha,| Portland
fpecial | Karnas City, 8t/ Bpecial
u:i&m-.i I}:uuil,l,'hll:'l‘ulnd 2:06p. m.
i “ant.

l

Walla Walls lawis |
Bpokane ton Spokane, Min- Portland
| Fiysr usnpniie, 8L Paul, Fiyer
| i pm. Duluth, Miwan- &Nam
| m.cuimml

|Bait Lake, Denver, | -

Mall and {l Waorth,Omaba, | Mail and

Ex pross anena City, 80| Bx
m:'l.“lhtnnd l;da. =

- OCEAN AND RIVER SCHEDULE

FROM PORTLAND,

All salling dstes 00 pm
chauge »

P
aAm. Wilamatte Siver,
breaking polot. The Iutense silence just introduced to bim, asked what | I‘l.-L.l, Oregan_City, Kew.| m

was broken by a chlldish volee—a girl's
—who, turning to ber parent, asked In
a broken volee: ‘Father, ls It real? *

Government Hewderr in Alaskas.

Governmeni How owns s large nom.
ber of reindeer In Alaska. They wers
taken ithere for service in transports
tion and are the real old Lapland, Banta
| Claus kind of anlmal. They live as near
' the north pole as Uncle Sam's posses
sions lle.

| Compositors must be Jelly good fel

'Ioun. for they are always setting ‘em
up. .

If & mother will pot see any wreng
la ber son, the law may bave o

part of America be came from.

“Andover,” sald the clergyman. withy
| proud confidence.

“Eh! Whene s AndoverT

“Neat 1o Tewksbury" replled the
American

lwpolitic,

| soi thiz shoe pinchea you s trifle”
courtecusly venturtd the ralesman to
the lady who had crowded a Xo. 7 foot
into & No. b patent leather.

“Sir’™ she exclalmed, tearing f1 off.
“How dare you talk to me o that im-
pudent manper?™

It was thus that the firm lost 2 roe
tomer and the salesman a job. - Olle
Siate Journal

subjecs o
For Bam Franciseo —
Ball every & daya
Dally Cotumbla Rivor 490 p.
40 . . -
Saturdey |To Astoria and Way
wm p. m. 'l
o m
berg, Salem, Lnde
> 4 Wer
' Andings. |
! |
.00 a |
l_-r:.“ .“-ﬁ and Yom- .:."'P'-‘
sud BaL ovsas - .
I 1en, & u.?'uJi
|
L. | Wilemstte B, | 4D
Ty |'-u|r 1o Cotval. -;:E"
s & Way Land.
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