
IN RELIGION'S REALM.

Expressions From the Various Re-
ligious Newspapers.

The HoUrlous Thought of the Day ns

flbqyTCSßed !\u25a0 tlie Soctarluu Press-
Some Matters of Interest to Both
lOnlstera and Layruen.

"It cannot fail to reassnro those who
have begun to have fears for the future of

n," says the lax ing Ci tereh [P. E.)
mo, "that the observance ofGood

bridayand Easter should show such a
great advance from y ur to year. This Is
irue to a ooi n l. even among
those denominations which were atone
time most opposed to all 'observanceof
days.' There is, of course, an occasional
voice which gives expression to the old
charges of formalism and Pharisaism, but
•nost ofthe better-informed and thought-
ul among religious teachers at the

entday, who still cling to the old faith in
the Atoning Sacrifice andtheactua] Res-
urrection oi iri<- Lord, are no longer able
to shut tneir "yes to i he Immense import-
ance of theso anniversaries in keeping
over fresh in < Christian souls the memory

me trans < ndent events upon which
all our faith i> bused. Within the Church
itself, it is evident thai the appreciation
ofthese chief days of the Christian year
\;is never great r than a; present, and
bepower which lie* in the great facts

Which are then celel >rated is ma- \elously
uxbibite i m the crowds * ;n<-h throng our
i hurdies on those days in increasing
•lumbers year by year."

The New York Churchman (P. E.),
enumerating the advantages of a daily
ervioe in the churches, makes a telling

point when it sa\^: '• Another advantage
will u<>t seem too Insignificant to find

when we remember how much de-
e;.is on a clergyman's voice, how

greatly a strained or tired roice will les-
i.; ii the effect ofa sermon or address. No
doubt it seems at tirsl sight as though the
exercise of toe voice in public day after
daj would provi too great a tax upon it.
'>n the other hand, ii is an almost uni-

experienoe that the regular dailj
lest! ii .'hens the vocal curds :\nd

gem the lungs. It has been noticed
that many of the clergy this year have

warily broken down since I
i his has been attributed to over-exertion
during Lent. No doubt tho strain has
been great upon many pastors, but it
may be questioned whether part of the
oxhaustion is not attributable to the fa«-t
' hat so many of the clergy are unaccus-

I to daily public ministrations.
.Many Professors lecture several hours
each day to largi m , and continue to
do so for months at a time. John Wesley
said that preaching was the best exercise
he knew, and though ho began wiia a
delicate constitution, for tho last thirty
years of his life tie rose daily at 4 o'clock,

thed two or three sermons during
Ihe day, and usually rode twenty-live or
! hirty miles on horseback into iko bar-
gain.''

•'The moral standards that often pre-
vail in the sports and games of boys are
of the greatest peril to character," ob-

the U.ifr/unau (Bapt.) ofBoston.
"Many fathers and mothers look with
dismay to the time when the boy reachesLhe aye to come into close associationwith other boys. The ball club, the boat
club, the cummer camping out may
strengthen his body, but rob him of the
finer qualities which would go to makehim a good, true-hearted, pure-minded
man. is there anything impracticable in
having the sports and games of boys con-ducted under distinctively Christian in-
uuences? [h there anything out of tho
'•\u25a0 iy in having a boys' dub in the church,
officered and conducted by Christian
young inon. who shall set the right
standards and a Christian tone? There(a :. vast tieid for good work opening be cfor young men who do not know i ist
how to render special Christian service.
ill.; 'Boysl Brigadel in England and

Scotland has been most successful in
solving this problem of interfusing tho
relations of boys with Christian ideals.a is not certain whether the plan of the
'Brigade* would succeed equally well in
this country. But the idea behind it Is a

one. And it is significant that
during tlie last week meetings were held
hi two of our largest churches in Boston

Tremont Temple and Clarendon-street
to plan for this work. Thi.s mo\ i

is in tlie air. The church of the future
wiil not sutler boys of 14 and 15 to drop
out of tho Sunday-school and have noth-
ing for them until a few of them are
picked up by tho Young Men's Christian
Associations."

"At the late meeting of the Presbytery
til this city," says the New York JBvan-

Pres. , "a question was asked
>\ hicb had no answer. Itwas this: Ifwo
are i>> take the Confession as the standardoforthodoxy by which we are not only
to try our brethren, but by which we
may be tried ourselves, whirh" Con:
is it tobe—the one that is two hundred
and fiftyyears old, and that is at tins mo-
ment .he recognized standard, or the new
( oiK'ession that our Wise Men have been
lor three years preparing for us, and
v. liich in the course of three weeks may
be approved by the General Assembly
: nd sent down to the presbyteries :'or that
final vote which is to make it the I
sum of the Presbyfc rian Church? Herewe arc in a strait betwixt two. Whichshall we turn? Men who are trim-- in politics, and wish to be always
on the winning side, sometimes
back their votes until they see, or thinksee, how the tide is going. Buteven
then they may be caught. Now, in the
niauer ofcreeds, we do not wish to be too
precipitate, whereby w< may be caught

ween the upper and the nether loill-ae « Ihurch shall make up
us mind, alter long deliberation, what is
the (kith to be believed, we will accept it
as far as we can in good oonseienoe, but
until then we d> well to l>e cau-
tious without committing ours
! or our part, if there are two creed*, and
we are required 1 a choice, and to

allegiance to one in preference to
tier, we ant the onowitb ail the

am improvements."

NI W ;

,ng oi th< - approval
unit plan, saj b : "it i:.
rities are really willing to i

<:<> not say that B «
\u25a0 school question i an not
I athclic demands tho priv •

religious ins:;
If ihis . -

hours, to such children only
tai lly remain, Prot< -

tbi« in,,el:. The < latho-
lie schools that wish to become
schools should be required to submit
their management (hiring school hours
wholly to the regular educational author-
::i'>s. Protestant children should not be

m attending them; Pro-
testant teachers should be appointed to
them whenever It Is advisable; the studies
should be made to conform to the regular
school standards; ail religious emblems
should be removed ;i ihoolrooms
and no distinctive dress should be worn
by teachers during school hoars, s
]f. we Bay, Archbishop Ireland's plan
t tnbraoes these features the Pope's ap-
proval of it * U i Lvethe vexed school
question. But only :i very credulous
person can believe, on the evidence at
present available, that this is the plan ap-
proved. What tiio Pope has doubtless
approved is a scheme like that fried at
i aribault-a sharp trick by which the
Catholics hope to escape the financial
burdens of tb< ir parochial schools, at the
same time retaining every advantage
those schools now give then;: and a later
dispatch questions whether he has done
more than approve this in special cases.''

The N'pw York Independent* speaking
of the exhibition intliat city oftho alleged
fragment of the arm of in. Ann, says:
•' i h>> extraordinary thing about thi->o
-uperstitions is that they assume saefa \u25a0
peculiar virtue in the relic v Imirly
amounts to making it a fetich. It is held
that God in »n»w«r to prayer will give
healing to the sick in the presence ofthe

\u25a0 . Whan lie will not give it to similar
\u25a0 ifthe relic is absent. Uod has a

'\u25a0 for the piece of bone such as he
does not h ive ior the prayer uttered with-
out its presence. Aperson afflicted with
d si :ise may expect, in tho presence ofthe
relic, t.> beheale i, whilehecannot expect
any such miracle If he is out of reach oi"
the relic. Qod thus gives special favor to

! certain persons who are in certain places,
and who pray to him there, which he will
not give to the most holy and pious peo-
ple who pray to him elsewhere, lie is a

•\u25a0: or of"places and persons; and it is
not true, now. it seems, that in every
country he that fearoth <iod and work.th
righteousness is equally accepted ofhim.

; Now, this is the very essence ol fetichism;
it makes prayer uni\ailaHe and in-
efficient unless there is a piece of bone

t. s.ich s doctrine is allowed to
;_'ht by monsignors In the Church,

and is encouraged by tlie Archbishop of
Qnebec, cardinal Taschereau, through

efforts this relic was obtained. He
it represent the better element but

the worse in the Catholic Church, as his
c are among the most ignorant and

backwa don the Continent. We expect
I >f > these two tendencies in the Church
—tin- ; : and the modern—contin-
uing side by side; bul it is perfectly clear
on which side is the future."

] [For the Kk'-'mmi-I' niox.]
A IMJAYKU AT EVKXTIDK.

Almighty God, whose matchless love
J - boun c •\u25a0ea.
!! ar In .it in !!• aven, Thy dwelling place,
in mercy ten ; iu;n>: . ar.
In sorrow and in grief I come,
To Tn-1 my h scoaTessinff;
Oh. | ;iss me not tn angi r by,

rdun my tnutafresstooa.
I thank: Thee, Lord, (or health and strength,
i j frl nds odear and \u25a0 i ,n_;. ..u<\ beautiful,
That make oureartn an l-.dcn.

Oh, lei Thy I-, wings Eb.ll like rain
Uj on tbe poor mum i.e.' ;
I' i. ou their guide and comiorter
In every time of trial.

And when the hoar or death shall come,i;. raemtx r me In mer v:
Oh, thi d reoei \u25a0 c me to Vnyseit,
My t iod and my Bedee

E. G. Jones, M. D.Patenon, N. J., May 14th.

A DIFFERENCE OF A FEW YEARS.

(AT TWENTY.)
• The piazza of a summer hotel.

He: Thou loveliest rose, from ESden fair,
Oh, Phyllis, love, whom 1 adore,

Vt on my bended knee ! swear
To be. tliyslave foievermore.

She: Dear boy, thy words have Bwccter ring
Than any word* that e'er were said;

I would, nay love, tbou wert a king,
And 1 thy humble servant maid"!

11.
(AT THIRTY.)

Sc-fnr: The bivakf-.s' table.
h>iiE: Apologize, you brutal thing:

l. street at once thi so words you said.
You seem to think you're a king,

And Ian humble servant uiaid !

He: Come, mist ross Phyllis, have a care!
Think not that i will pardon crave

Upon my bended knee. I swear.
You Mem to take me fora slave.

—Henry J. Ltvermore, in iirooklyn Life.

flowers for the Brldo's Bouquet.
The bride's bouquet should always be

made of white flowers, writes 11. 11. Bat-
ties in the Ladies' Home Journal, In
England, eucharia, gardenia, orange
blossoms ami stephanotis are frequently
used; with us, very seldom. The most
ashionable bouquet in America consists
of white orchids, lilyof the valley or of
white roses, following in the order
named. Lilyof the valley is frequently
mixed with, either orchids or roses, but
orchids and roses are seldom used in the
same bouquet. They are rival queens
Chat are happiest apart. A pretty idea to
arrange the bride's bouquet is to have it
composed of several sections, that, after
the bride leaves the house, the maid of
honor may distribute to those friends
whom the bride may \\ ish to honor. The
ribbon can remain on the section in-
tended for the bride's mother. At times
the bride has a favorite flower, or there
is a bit ot romance or sentiment attached
to some colored flower, such as violet or
Jacqueminot rose, and she wishes this
included in her bouquet. When they are
used let itbe a small bunch, partly con-
cealed. After the reception it may be
taken from the bouquet and worn on the
traveling di\u25a0 m.

The ribbon for the bouquet should be
either three yards of three-inch ribbon to
match tho gown in tone :md texture, or
twenty or thirty yards of very narrow
ribbon, with long bows, the ends extend-
ing down at different lengths, with deli-
cate flowers attached to a number ol'these
ends. Sometimes a large bow of ribbon
is tied and arranged as though it were
coming from the center of the bouquet.
The ribbon thus used has no meaning,
and is very apt to become Boiled by the
moisture on the flowers. As the bride's
bouquet is always white, those carried by
tho bridesmaids should, as a contrast,
have some color. Ifthe bride, in choos-
ing her attendants, has been fortunate in
securing decided blondes and brunettes,
strong and beautiful color contrasts can
be obtained in both gowns and Howers.
The tint cluster, or "rustic bunch," is
often used. In arranging such a cluster
itla wise to have it arranged carelessly,
or rather not to interfere too much with
nature.

Children's Throat Troubles.
A child who has always had its own

way is not likely to be willing to give it
up when it is ailing and miserable, writes
Elizabeth Robinson Scovil in ihe Ladieii 1

Honu Journal, Bribes and entreaties are
of little us- then, 'ihe wayward will,
unused to discipline, is only strengthened

weakness and weariness of the
A wise physician amid* to me not

ionir since that he had known cases
where children's lives hail been sacri-
ficed because they had not been taught to
obey. No doubt any doctor of wide ex-
pei enca could confirm this statement 1b
not this a (act to make mothers ask them-
selves: "Am 1 preparing my child lor
sickness as well as health? Ifnot, what
can 1 do toward it now, before it is too
later"

It is usually in diseases of the thront
that the greatest difficultyis found in In-
ducing the child to strbtnit to treatment.
In diphtheria and scarlet lever itis soine-

i impossible to make an application
to the lou.siis, either with spray or brush.

and frightening the
poor little that the consequent

s sadly against its chances
very.. a child to open its mouth and

oat examined, it \u25a0•

sugar alum a< a re-
ward • way down

\u25a0 ' • one will i t, .tiring a habil.

Xhe Grip

Leaves its victims very weak and debiii-
Kal . B 's Sarsaparilla is just what is

i to restoro the strength and vigor
bo much desired and to exj)el all poison
from the blood.

llood"s Pills cure sick headache.

THE SIEGE OF SUNDA GUNGE.

On the Ist of July, 1557, the Tndian mu-
tiny was at its hight. For ten days the
littleBritish station :it Bands ' •un^e had
Leeu besieged by the insurgent Sepoys.

The station was divided into two por- <

tions—the lower, consisting of the Indian
village, and the upper, part of which, in-
cluding the magazine and toe BritisJ
idency, was strongly fortified. Within
this portion the English residents had re-
tired on the first signal of approaching
danger. The rebels fortunately pott
only one small pie**; of cannon, which
had proved quite Ineffectual against the
trails of the inelosure. Provisions van
not Bcaros, and uj> to tlie present moment
the garrison had entertained strong
hopes of being able to hold out until re-
lief arrived.

Suddenly a new and unexpected danger
ha«i arisen.

The town was situated at the foot of a \range of bills, and from one particular I
point upon the slopes outside the walla
the well in the middle of thu square was
visible. This the Sepoys bad at length
discovered. Their single piece of Qann in
was at once posted ai this point and
brought to bear exactly on the well with-
in the Low n.

The group of spectators looked in si- !
leu.-c at the well. The same thought 00-
--cupied the minds of all. Phera were
women in the garrison and chil inn, and
wounded nun moaning for water. Water
must be had. iiut how/

vet a fringe of mango treesas
roofs of some low bungalows to t. i
ol the square a knot oi dusky figures could
be descried at a certain point on the bill-
side. The dark point marked the jp t
where the cannon was posted. I •. en us
the spectators Looked toward ii the can-
non boomed—there oame s pufi «>i smoke
and a flash of fire, and aL the
inent tho ground about the mouth
well was torn up by a fierce ball of shot. '
The gunners were trying their ran

The spectators looked significantly at;
one another. Four oi' the group were
English sailors—the reel were natives.
Of the latter two were water carriers,
each of whom carried about biswaista
huge, hollow belt ofskin, capable ofcon-
taining several gallons of water. There
they stood treml ling, their dusky faces
turning to a sickly yellowas they stared
at the space of shattered ground which
the storm of Bhot bad Loin up all round
the- mouth of the weil. The other natives
were all Sikh.-; and these, with the im-
passive courage of their race, looked on
calmly and betrayed no emotion.

<)l the Englishmen two were private
soldiers, the other two were officers
Colonel Dundas. the officer in charge of
the garrison, and a young Lieutenant, St.
George Vane. Tho Colonel was a tall,
gray man, grave, stern and martial, i'lio
Lieutenant was a young man ofnotmore
than five or six and twenty, with blue
eye,s, fair mustache and careless, hand-
some features.

"This is an awkward business, Vane,"
the Colonel said. "\\ c might drive these
cowards to the well, l>ut they will cer-
tainly hi; blown to pieces, and we shall
get no water."

"True," said Vane, rellectingly; "yet—
stay! one of us hiight go out alone and
try to bring in water. Ifthey hit him, as
they most likely will, three or lour others
can be ready to rush out and may bring
him in, and tho water as well, before they
have time to load again. 1'

"The cannon is not the only danger,"
said the Colonel. "They have rilles as
well."

"True," said Vane, "but a rille at that
range would most likely miss—a shower
ofgrape is different."

The Colonel hesitated. No commander
likes to send brave men on desperate
veutures. Jiut lie could see no other
scheme which would not involve much
greater risk of life. And they must reach
the well in some way.

"Let me try," said Vane, eagerly.
"Give me a few men—a score will volun-
teer—and we will laugh at these black
scoundrels yet."

The Colonel hesitated -but only for a
moment, There was no man in the gar-
rison whom he valued and trusted more
than St. (Jeorge Vane. In warfare pri-
vate feelings must givo way to the gen-
eral good. After a moment the Colonel
laid his hand on the young man's shoul-
der and said brielly:

"Try!"
11.

An hour or two lator Vane entered his
room. Two figures were sitting on the ve-
randa, not far from his own window, two
girls. Oue of these was a tall, slight girl,
pale and light-haired— not handsome, nor
even remarkable, except for her eyes,
which were large, gray, serious, and,
when at rest, deep rather than bright.
Her companion, on the Other hand, was a
girl of singular beauty; a girl with dark
hair, dark eyes, rather full, red lips and
.skin of soft and flower-like bloom. The
pale girl was Mary Bulland—the beauti-
ful one was Lenora Dundas. The hitter
was the Colonel's daughter, Mary Sulland
was his ward.

Lake all men oflieraequaintaiwe, Vane
admired Lenora greatly, and sometimes
hall believed himsclfiu love with her, and
\\ h-.'thtT ho were really so or not, be bad
been accustomed for years to call himself
her -worshiper. On the other hand,
though he liked Mary Sulland very
warmly, and would have dune anything
in his power to give her pleasure, ho
never told himself that tie was in love
with her, nor even thought about it.

Both the girls on their side regarded
Vane with feelings iar ditierent from
those Ofordinary interest. But it is char-
acteristic of each, that while Louora never
forgot that Vane was a rich man, Mary
Sulland never gave the fact a thought.

The two girls alone on the veranda,
anxious, restless and uneasy. Over all
there hung a cloud of fear, a sense of im-
pending danger, us ot toe Bword hanging
by a single thread; the cruei uncertainty
as bo what is going to happen, whi-h
makes the peculiar horror of a passive
siege.

Vane, on entering the room, had no
know ledge that the two girls were at that
moment on the veranda, so near to his
own window, lie hud just been around
the station, and had got together with
some difficulty half a.dozen men who
could be spared from active duty at the
watch posts on the walls, and tiie.se, as he
had given orders, Mere now collected
about the door of the room awai i
arrival, i-our were English, two were
Sikhs—every man of them tobe trusted
t<> i.he death.
• these mi n lie placed on one side i
tai 1), w bile he him • -. iv a lew wui

them the nature of ihe* . which
they • ired, adding that hoonlv
wished for volun . \u25a0 y ma'a
who disliked the duty might retire at

N • i :\ m v \u25a0 .
"The man thi i out first willrun

by far the greatest risk. Who willun-
dertake that duty?"

Six right hands immediately saluted.
Vane smiled.

"We must draw lots, Isee," he said.
"Here are of us," he continued.

"I am going to deal cards all around.
Whichever of us receive a certain card—
We willsay the knave of spades—will bo
the man selected."

A hush leil on the six spectators—the
hush of rising interest. Except for the
slight fluttering noise made by the (all*
iiiil cards, not a sound was to be heard.
Booh was their absorption that they did
not see two faces which came suddenly
peeping in upon them through the win-
dow of the room.

The two girls on the veranda had been
startled by hearing all at oooa the sound
of Voices in the room close by them.
From their position they could not avoid
overhearing every word that paa
They heard the short speech In which
Vane announced to the men the danger
which threatened the well, and the duty
which was expected of them: they heard
his appeal for volunteers, and then the
cheer which followed. Mhey could see
clearly every card as it was dealt. The
cards 101lslowly, one by one, beibn
man in turn. The deal went around—
card by card, as it appeared, the focus of
nine pairs of eager eyes. The second
deal went around—no knave of spa I
yet appeared. The fourth began; would
that complete the circuit of the seven?
The pack was growing thin, and expecta-
tion deepened now with every card.

; Where was the knave of spades? It
must oome soon! Again the cards went
around.

No! Not quite. As the last card of the
; round lell face upward on the table a
thrill went through the nerves of the

ttors. The two girls at the window
;si 1rank back suddenly as if they had

been shot. There was the fatal card
at last! The lot had fallen to Vane him-

\u25a0 Self]
"That decides it,"he said. "Igo first.

You will meet me at the archway in half
an hour from mis time. Itwill then be
du>k, and we will give ourselves what
chance we can. I shall go out alone; the
real ol you willwait under oover or tho
archway,and will rush out the moment
they nre at me. If1 fall two oi you must
bring me in—Sanderson and King tan do
it. '1 he other lour most try to get a
bucketful of water each. There will be
time for that, 1 think, though it wiii !>e
sharp work. Remember, at the archway,
with all ready, m hall an hour."

in.
The men saluted and tiled out. Vano

was left done. He turned, and was about
seal himself at the table when, to his

surpj ie, he saw a figure standing in the
window of the room, and he was about
to ask her what ahe wished* when Leo-
noracame hurriedly forward and stood
i eeide him.

"St. tteorge," she said, "you must not
go—you shall not go."

As sin.- spoke he thought forthe first
time of the veranda. She knew what he
was going to do. He would much rather
that she bad not known; but be answered
simply, "Itis my duty. Lenora."

"Duty!" she rej i ated with Impatience,
i, yes—but do not go! Bend someone

else. .• y there are plenty of men. i>o
no! gi ,\u25a0;.•«\u25a0\u25a0 rge."

< ireat is the power of beauty, though it
the beauty of Delilah. It could not
.<• ;i man Like Vane forgetful <>i his

duty, or shake for more than a moment
solution. Bat as lie looked

i: at the lovely Lips which tempted
illtn, lie did not turn at once away. And

-! him. He felt no
: he knew I «nora well, bat he

; would have \u25a0 I the girl to whom
he gave his love, though she might part
ftroin him In agony oi mind, would not
ha c had him shirk his duty in lace of
danger. Love might be dearer to her
than life, but jionor should be dearer than

er.
lie was on the point of speaking when

tlr re a; peared at the window ofthe room
another iigure. They both looked up and

it. Itwas Mary Sulland. Her lace
was very pale, and a< she came forward a
close observer might have seen that she
was tremblingt i>ut her eyes shone with
a Btrange li^ht, and when she spoke ber

| voice, though low, was thrilling in its
dia inotness. Her first words showed that
she bad not overheard, or had not under-
stood, what had already passed between
Lenora and St. Qeorge.

"We know where you are going," she
said, with shining eyes. "Lenorashall
not be alone in bidding you God-speed
before you go. 1 have come to do so too;"
and, as she spoke, she looked as a Spartan
maiden may have looked when she sent
her lover forth to death or glory.

At tho tirst sound of her voice Vane
started. Their eyes met, and one might
have thought that some reflection of the
light in hers had Hashed into his own.
Without a word he took her hand and
pressed it to his lips.

IV.
Lenora, with a half hysterical laugh,

turned to the window and went out.
.Mary Sulland was left alone. Suddenly I

Bhe sank upon a chair and burst into
such a passion of tears as shook Lhcr very
frame.

Her hero? Yes—lie was her hero. She
made no secret ot it now in her own

:t. She loved him well. Qrladly would
she have given her own lifefor his. But,
alas! what could she do?

Allat once a wild thought struck her.
Her cheek flamed; the old light kindled
in her eyes. Bhe Started to her feet, pale,
eager-eyed and trembling—trembling
now with new oxcitement. She seemed
like one possessed by a spirit stronger
than her own—by an Impulse overmas-
tering and resistless. For a moment or
two she stood motionless, her eyes gleam-
ing. Then turning, not to tho window,

I but to the door, she hurried from the
room.

She went straight to her own chamber.
In a few minutes sho came out again.
She was now draped in a long, dose gray
dressing-gown, which completely cov-
ered her own dress. J ler tall, slight fig-
ure thns garmented looked like nothing
so much as a gray ghost, and, like a

j ghost in the failing light of evening, she
| glided out of her chamber and passed
along the passage and down a ilight of
stairs.

All at once she stopped. Some noise
alarmed hor. And now she was afraid—
afraid, not of what sho was about to do,
but of being seen and thwarted in the
execution of her plan. Presently, all be-
ing still she again stole forward. The
men were, for the most part, busy at
their posts. Fortune favored her. No
eye observed her as sho stole upon her
way.

At last, to her infinite relief, sho
j reached her destination. She stood in
the archway which led out into the square.
It was still empty. Vane's volunteers
had gone in search of the articles re-
quired for the adventure, and had not yet
arrived. The open court was before
her, and there, in tho middle of it, was
the well.

She knew tho archway well. Itwas a
kind of tunnel or covered passage of
brickwork some half a dozen yards in
length. Near the outer end of the arch-
way there was a buttress, and boyond it a
recess or deep niche in the masonry. The
niche was dose beside the buttress on the
side toward the square.

The gray figure reached the buttress,
glided into the recess and disappeared.

V.
Five minutes passed—ten minutes.

Then the sound of steps was heard, and
men entered the archway in a body.

| Vane was not among them, but immedi-
ately afterward he appeared, together
with another officer—the .surgeon.

By this time the sun had sunk, and but
for the rising moon it would have been

! quite dark. The woodwork which had
supported the windless of the well had

n shattered by the shot, and now BtoO i
in ruins, but the chain remained inta ;,
its end twisted around a broken stump,
and the bucket hung in saiety inside the
opening o. thewelL

No time was lost. Vane spoke a word
or two by way of last directions to the
men; then taking a bucket in his hand so
tliut, if by any chance he escaped the

t, he might do hi- share in bringing
i:-, the water, be turned toward the square.
That his chant <> was very slight he kneu .
And as he turned to y>> forth into the

n, his taco, though re.s-.
He had already taken a st. n of two in

advance, when he suddenly stopped
short. What was that? A soft, gray,
ghostly figure suri'i out of the wall in
front of him and flitted forth into the
open air. Before he had recovered from
boa amasement it had already readied
the well. For the space of an instant it
stood there motionless; then, us if desir-

| ing rather to attract attention than to
I shun it, it raised both arms above its

heal, wavted them in the moonlight. In a
| moment—-just as Vane, recovering a little,

started out of. the archway—the cannon
thundered; a storm of shot whistled in
the air, plowed up the ground and rat-
tit-d among the ruined woodwork of the

; well.
Vane was stilloutside its range and no

i shot struck him. But the phantom fig-
i ure—what of it? He looked and thrilled.
j What dark thing WSS that which now
I lay motionless beside the mouth of the
well?

VI.

When the night was past, when the
next day shone, when the dial finger
marked the hour a little after noon, the
garrison of Sunda Gunge was shaken
- ; ienly by &trango excitement. First

i there became audible an< ise of wild eon-
i fusion tn the encampment of the Sepoys

! round the walls. It grew—it gathered
' volume—lt swelled into a tumult. Guns
i \ tired, voices yelled, a sound was heard as- } of the stampede of innumerable feet.

Then, drowning every other sound, arose
i the loud hurrahing of English voices,

1 this, taken up by those inside the
I garrison, became in a few- minutes a per-
-1 i feet toinpaat of wild cheering, ringing far

\u25a0 and near.. Suddenly — unexpected — relief had

come. The rebels were flying in all di-
rections.

As soon as the fact of the rrliefwas
certain. Vane stepped out of the crowd
and made his way alono and unperceived
along the deserted passages to a certain
room which lay in tlie rear of the walled
buildings. It was the very room from
which tlie night before a slender, gray-
draped ligure had stolen softly out.

Just as he reached tho door and was
hesitating at the threshold, Mrs. Jessop,
who had been called out by the noise of
the cheering, was seen returning in a
Btato of much excitement. Vane ao-
coated her eagerly, but in low tones.
'"Is she better? Can I see her yet?" ho j
said.

"Khe is much better. Sho is d>
and sitting up. But the noise alarmed
her. She does not know the cause of it.''

Vane followed her into tho room. In a
large chair next the window, looking
very white and weak, with a bandage
round her temples, wiiere the shot had
grazed and stunned her, sat Mary Bttl-
iand.

He had not seen her since.tbe night be-
fore, he had carried her swooning to her i
room. Ho had heard with infinite relief j
that the wound was not dangerous, and,
inquiring hourly at her dour throughout
the night, he had learned that the swoon ;
was passing olf and that, with some i
hours of rest, there would be little to be
reared. Yet now. as he stood before her,
even the great evoni which had Just hap-
pened, was less present to his mind than
anxiety to Satisfy himself with his own
eyes that she was safe. The shock which
he bad felt at the moment when he had
raised her in his arms and caught si-ht
of her white lace in the moonlight was
with him still. He had felt al that in-
stant a certainty that she was killed.

Amid the r-torm of shot only one had
grazed her; the rest had whistled past her
without barm. Hut where lur slender
figure had so narrow iy escaped, a man,
being of larger bulk, would inevitably
have been struck down.

During the hours of night, while lie
had wandered up and down out>;de her
door, too restless to *eek ior sleep, he had
thought of these things. He thought of
the girl who nad risked her life for his:
he had let his memory go back into the
past and call to mind all that he had
owed to Mary Sulland through tho years
that lie had known her; how all his no-
blest aspirations, dreams, ambitions, had
Come from her, OX had been fostered and
strengthened by her sympathy; and he
had wondered how it was that ho himself
had never realized tillnow what sho had
been to him.

The look ofinquiry on her face recalled
him to himself.

"Iam forgetting," he said. "Iam glad
to be the first to bring you the good news.
I see you guess it. Yes, relief has come.
The siege is over."

She looked at him with eagerness. One
thought tilled her mind— it forced a pas-
sage to her lips.

"Then you will not have to go again for
water?"

As the words escaped her she flushed
red. Her action of the night before had
hardly been her own—co overmastering
had been the impulse that had hurried
her away. And now, like a. woman, she
was troubled by a doubt -what would ho |
think of her? ilad she, in thrusting her-
self between him and danger, forfeited
forever his esteem?

He did understand, however—at least
partly. He saw that she was troubled,
and he took the best course possible to
set her at her ease. He meant to regard
what she had done as a mutter which, be-
tween themselves, required no explana-
tion. As for others they knew nothing.
The men who had been at the archway
had only tho vaguest idea of what had
passed. The set-ret was their own.

"No," he said, smiling, "I shall not
have to go again. Nor, what is ofgreater
consequence, willyou, Mary?"

Sho answered with a smile. They un-
derstood each other. He was bending
over her—she was looking up at him.
.Mrs. Jessop was not near them, and it
was almost as if they were alone. From
the distance came a noise of voices cheer-
ing as if they never meant to stop; but in
the room itself there was no sound but
their own murmured talk.

"As soon as you are well again," he
said, "1 shall be very angry with you,
Mary. 1 had a chance of getting the Vic-
toria Cross, but now they will let you
have it, Isuppose."

She laughed softly, for his words were
music to her. Hut it was not his words
alone that thrilled her bluod. .She had
won a richer prize than the Victoria
< 'ross, and now .she knew it. For In his
eyes, as she looked up at them, sho saw
the llaine of love. -Temple Bar.

SIR WALTErt SCOTT.
Momorics of the Great Author and the

Ettrlch Shepherd.
George Croall of Edinburgh has been

relating to a Scottish Zieader represent-
ative some interesting reminiscences of
Scott und the Ettrick Shepherd. One of
Mr. Croall's earliest recollections is
seeing the Forty-second Highlanders
march up the Canongate of Edinburgh,
with Hags llying and pipes skirling, on
the return from Waterloo. lie was asked
what ho remembered about Scott.

"Oh, ay! Sir Walter," he replied.
"Well do I mind him. Why, 1 remember,
when a youngster, all the excitement
created by the 'Scotch Novels' and 1 can
recall hastening to Constable's to buy a
copy of 'Qoentin Durward' on the morn-
ing of its publication."

"That was in 1823 — nearly seventy
years ago."

" 1 rue enough; it's a long time to look
back on now. JJut a few years lator 1
came .into closer touch with Sir Walter.
Ihad the good luck, you know, to be
present—as one connected with the
musical arrangements of the evening—at
the theatrical fund dinner, when Scott
first revealed himself as' The Great Un-
known.'"'

"I'hen you heard the famous confes-
sion?"

"Yes; I was standing not far from the
great novelist when he made it. I re-
member tho speeches well—they were re-
ported, by the way. by my father, who
was for forty years sub-editor ofthe Galc-
doniam Mercury, and became the doyen
of the Scottish dress."

•*1 suppose the declaration caused great
excitement?"

•'lt did that. The Impression had got
about somehow that Sir Walter was go-
ing to make an important statement, and
a.l tho guests of the evening—there were
about ;tKJ—were in a state of intense, but
suppressed, curiosity."

"it was Lord Meadowbank, I think,
\u25a0who lirst gave the bint of what was com-
ing."

"Itwas -Lord Meadowbank, the Judge.
I remember when he dramatically re-
ferred to 'the mighty magician who had
rolled back the curtain oftime,' as stand-
ing revealed, the enthusiasm was some-
thing extraordinary. I can picture it all
before my eyes now as clear,as if it had
taken place ye-terday—people jumping
on chairs and tables, waving glasses ana
handkerohieft, and all joining in a wild
and deafening burst of cheering at the
announcement. And then I can see Sir
Walter, in his dress suit, and leaning on
his stick, rising at the head of the table —he was Chairman that evening—to re-
spond to the ovation, his playful speech
confessing the total and undivided author-
ship ofthe Waveriy novels, his toasts to
Bl r. Mackey, the first actor of Bailie Nicol
Jarvie, and his little joke about 'the
small known now, Mr. Uailie.'"

"Hut you saw more of Scott afterward,
did yuifnot?"

"Oh, yes. I was at Abbotsford sev-
eral times in a proiessional capacity, as I
have mentioned in my musical 'Centen-
ary Souvenir,' published twenty years
ago, and once Sir Walter asked me to
play him some Scotch music. Tne last
time I saw him was after his return from
the continent, when he was close to his
end."

And then the veteran discloses how
once, somewhere in the thirties, he drank
tea with Hogg, "'the Ettrick Shepherd,"
at his farmhouse, Mount Beuger, and

. afterward rode thirty miles of unbroken
solitude to Galashielß by moonlight,
fording the Ettrick and Yarrow by the

1 way, and doing it all in three hours.
"Aplain, genial man was James Hog;;

!at his own tabie. He spoke broad Scotch
and told a lively story about a fox hunt
afterward in BlackwoofF* Magazine. A
third famous Scottish poet I can recall
was Thomas Campbell, whom I saw at
the great banquet in the Edinburgh The-
ater Royal on the occasion of the fourth

jcentenary ofthe art ofprinting."
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A STAIN
(^n a nioe dress ruins

isßfijaßaa^W. the dress. A woman's 'AVKH^HHRf"'^' disfigured by any •JBKgS^BS^^r skin blemish ruins her
tUfa^y >g) beauty. For the. dn >s
Wfr*y \there Is no remedy, but 1
k'-ij yftw tii»- fen then is. !

>*»Vpm J HISON'S LOLO*¥ (^ MONTKZ fRF.ME, |
«^v th>- skin food, has a j

<?~l'/n vJ^s*» world-wide repute- '\u25a0

y\-jf\ 'l~ $^^» tlon- For tbe filft;
f <O>_^<?r\ -A>i <. v is indispensable.

J ? It prevents the skin
H*W*Mi*&HV«1-''*-f»ft**tt*l'rom becoming:

and wind and kr-^ps it K>>ft and smooth. It]
also arts s a tonic, ID Bping the skin healthy, \
and thereby ] re venting wrinkles and crows- :
feet. Price, 75 cents. MRs. HAIIRI9ON-S
I"\( 1 lil.r,\( H. :\u25a0 ommende.! bjrtl

-:~ and phyßlcians for remoTing trni, |
s, sunburns, blackheads, moth patch< -.

saliownesa Mid all otHer blemißhe*.
True. 91. MKS. NETTIE HARBISON,!
America's Beauty Doctor, 2<\ Geary rtreet,
San Franefsoo. Any lady railing at ;he par-'
lon of m\ laiy au> :-.t. MBS. M. sTICE. r>2s J j
street. Sacramento, will receive a sample of
my celebrated SKIN FOOD Free : b'r—l

Instantly Btnps tbe moi«t exr-rnol^tlnc piins; n^vorfhils tO!lvc™ef>to thesufripr^r.

For HPRAINB. BUD IsKS. BACKAOHE, PAIN IN Tl I P OR 8i l-Ev HKA.D-
ACHK. i» n iTilA 'i:ra >'\u25a0; n I PAIN : ii. d on by
h;ini' ad like \u25a0 • \u25a0 c \u25a0\u25a0: . - ; \ i-l\.\i-
MATIONB. I Hi.i [ATIBM, NEI.'UALGIA, LUMb/ \, PAINS in tin-
SMALJ
INTERVAL P INS, DIARRHEA. 1 NTEKY, - \ KA \u25a0

USii bPELLH SK . > OITRN
eared bytaking Inwardly H Iwater, bottle:
soldbj With RADWAY'S PULLBthewta no better cure or] VlVEot
VEYEB aOfl AOUE

A \m;l(omi: QVSBT.
Win iiiiiibyc>;: urth willsmile,
And wlto h< r sprlngi Ime b -
Tiic Bleep) D omsfi i their rat,
And Uuaiii song-blrdfl tntii. ir vest,

rjeet my guest<

\\'!kii ii:ii>\ come ! Now fttdes from mind
All tho ightof self, lhe worldgrows k nd.

n Ibrgot,
Sorrow ami pain remi •re l not;

i. f boldi no iilot.

Wh< oesl Hethlnka I
The w Insome Ik \u25a0

And old-time doubts, and haunting :•
Are l«'^i ;n dreams >>; happier j

.Sin;

\\'\\i n bob; eomot' < tod make dm good,
And rlcl] in erace <>r mol hi rfa \u25a0

Make wh;i<- thi* wuuian s sou! of mine,
And m«el lor tni^ m-.-ai gifl of Thine,

lv thai i|ls>d time.
—Ida Worden Wlieeler, In Indies' Some

Jouiisa;.

Not a Philanthropist.
Wilton—The enterprise la \u25a0 promising

one, ana by straining every nerve for tae
next ten years i feel that l shad win suc-
cess.

liilton success. Yes, perhaps; but
what kind ofsuccess? A mere base, mer-
cenary, sordid, financial success!

Wiltou —Yes, that's just tho kind I'm
after.

Football was first played in England
about 500 years a;;<>. Arnica and stick-
ing plaster came into ose about the same
time.

A i.!. lovers of the delicacies of the table
use Angostura Bitters to secure a good di-
gestion, but the genuine only, manufact-
ured by .Dr. Siegert & Sons. At all drug-
gists.

c SICK SO LONG
.^_^— ©. « A^jt.

C. W. IToDKiNe, Postrrmistor at East
MLamoine Me., writes that Mrs. Kelly's
3 Bon, who had been couQneil to bed four-

& teen months with an Abscess, has been

9 cured souud find well by Swifts Bpc-
Bcific. The boy is fourteen years old,.

lives next door to me, and Iknow the
statement to be true.

8. S. S. lias a wonderful effect on
children, find should be (riven to every
weak and debilitated child.
our book on the Blood and Skin.

Swift Specific Co., Atlnntn

V Liebi§ COMPANY'S
y

A

\\Extract of Beef^
,\ FOR TWENTY-FIVE YEAKS /

/THE STANDARD FOR PURITY, \
y- FLAVOR AND WHOLESOMENESS. \^
/Genuine only y* \
•with .lust us ff j% \

N
/yon Ljewr- x£f-&«Le**&&<\/Ii<rnatvre us /7 ' _

ji\//shown. V P\,\
/ -^ \

<ftAFamily Affair
/£^sL Health for the Baby,

Pleasure for the Parents,

f^-^uNew Life for the Old FolkSf

rfi%7sR22i B££T
THE GREAT

CS^V TEMPERANCE DR!KX
y/^V-^* ' a familyaffair—arequisite

/fjm>Y^}\ °' tl)O home. *l 25 cent
fy l^^T^y package makes 5 gallons of
Y/. %&s*} a delicious, strengtheuingi
stf^SUrfy effervescent beverage.

V.Ji\&J V^T>on't be rteceivotJ Ifn dealer, for
\ijf I I *tho salteof Jars;cT protit, tell.-i you
M' / / Eomo other kind is "justa3 pootl"

/ —'tis false. No imitation Is&a good
as tiie genuine Hires',

specifics
For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Ecgs,

AND POULTRY.
800 Fcge Book »n Treatment of Animals

and Chart Beat Free.
crnr? < Fevers,<'nnKC9tion«,Tnflnniina:ion
A.A.) Spinal HEealaffttl*, Milk Fever.
11.It.—Si\u25a0rains. La.meaeM] ltheumatiam*
('.<'.--Oistemper, Nn-rnl !)i«<hr.rges.
D.l).— ItotM or (irubn, Worms.
K.E.—( oiiwhs, Hmth, I'nf umonla.
F.F.—Colic or OliMih Ht-llyache.
(•.<«.—.>linearriuge« HruiorrtaateH.
ll.H.—F'rinary antl Kidney I)i<,eases.
1.1.--Eruptive Dlptoa^j-H, Muuge.
J.K.—Uimam-H ol l»it«Ht;j:i,Purnlygif".
MiiififBottle (over CO doses), - - .60
btablo Cr*C) With Spo-ifU-s, Manual.Veterinary Cure Oiland dedicator, 87.00
Jar Vciorlnary Cure Oli, - . 1.00

Sold by Drnßgists; - Sent Prepaid anywhere
and in any quantity o Keccipt ofPrice.

HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO..
Corner William and John Stg., New iforJr.

t <&&3m\ HOMEOPATHIC f%f|
LafIySP'rOIFIC Ko.oO

la use 30 years. Tbo on'y «'icoc.i«ful remedy for

Nsrvcus Debility, Vital Weakness,
»nd 1 rri-trat:on, from over-work or o!i:-;r mußca.
\u2666 I par vial, or 6 vials and if.rirc vial powder, lor #5.sold by Dkcooists, ors?nJ K«fpaifi on receipt
of price.—HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO.,

Oor. WiUiam and John Sta* Jf. ¥•

CONSUMPTION CURED.
FOR 4O YEARS DR. WM.

HALLo dALoAj]
<FOR THE l_UJrsiC5S

Eas been a nev^r-faillng ramily remedy foi
COUGHS, COI,t)S, COTSUMPTION, "I,A
GRIPPE," SORE THROAT, HOARSE-
NESS, PNEUMONIA, CATARRH, IN.
nUENZA, ACTJTE AND CHRONIC
BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, WHOOPING
COUGH, CROUP, PLEURISY, PAIN XV
THE SIDE AND BREAST, SPITTING
OF BLOOD &:.<! u!l disease- <>f the

Throat, Chest and Lungs
iv-omtto CONSUMPTION

Dr. WM. HALF'S BALSAMeODt&iBI no
opium, morphine, nor any d;-l-terious dntg,
It soothf"^ and heals the Membrane of tho
Lunjfi, Ini'anied and polson«<1 t,y '!i-<.. \u25a0

prerents nght sweat- a;;il tbntoesa urrossthechegt. it is p!ea>an! tc th<- t;«gt(!
*nd ask for Dr. WK. HALL'S BALSAMftnd take no other.

Tratie sappiisd v? KiEK, OEiBY i CO., acneifflto. CaL
PRICE, Z&c* 50c., »l.

Or. WM. HALL, CO., XEW YORK.

Unlike the Dutch Process

tNo
Alkalies

ullicl l/iiuillltala
arc used in the
preparation of

W. Bafcer & Co.'s
Breakfast Goooa,

which is absolutelj/ pure
and soluble.

It has more than three times the strev<;:'i

of Cocoa mized with Starch, Arrowroot
or Su>::ir, and is far more economical,
costing less than one cent a cup. It
\a delicious, nourishing, and kasilt

DIGESTED.
Sold by Crocors everywhere.

W. Baker & Co., Dorchester, Mass.

The Original and Genuine

SAUCE
Tmparts tho most delicious tasto and zest to

EXTRACT £9| SOUPS,
ofaUKTTJEBtrom ,'guk
a MEDICALGKN- |O1 GRAVIES,
TLF.MAN nt Mud- ffiß
**&>'• ' r *fi3B FISII.
Et WOIiCESIJiB. /JM
Hmj.USL HOT Jt COLD

"Ten &4yffl»
LEA &PERKINS' f£&3sffl MEATS,
tU:it tholr eauco is W*X^ ; GA3IE,
lurtla, and is in ii;--

opinion, tho inoRt *^*« "W&B WELSH-

•'"most*whole. P^^H KAKLBITS,... -
madt'. 11

&c.

Beware of Inutations;
. cc that you get Lea & Perrins'

Ritmpturo on every bottlo of Original & Qtntiine.

£OII'-<_ DUNCAN'S SONS, NEW YORK.

GAS ENGINES!
The latest and best invention.

for Pumping, Spraying Fruit
I Trees, Running All Kinds of
Machinery, Electric Light
Plants, etc.

TATUM&~BOWEN,
84 and 36 Fremont Street.

§jAN FRANCISCO. CA. L

ajHHßyiftrr. Hi,,., '.with' :>i:'.'ir;-!:MT^H|
U&9&B' 'lfll't.Whit's.rfp(-rrr.ttt(irrt.'r't«H

\u25a0Vaß^Sfor fQy minatural flincbure *- ast"
B^^Jln"n"'r "<in- bottle of
\u25a0M|H« ii. !t .r.rr« in H lew day3

JBwiihoiittlT-Mii'l'c ].!•.(.iiri'yofa
HPy*lK'l"ctor. Non-poimjnotifi and
V^pU(;\mrnt:te(!rl not to stricture.

The Universal American Cure.
vr _.; tBUL Manufactured by m^m

9 Evans Chemical Co.HB 'A
CINCINNATI, O.

' ";.. '\u25a0 I \u25a0• '\u25a0'

lillilllATeFOLKS!
"ANTI-CORPULEK£ PIUS"

BHhBH Reduce Flosh IS pounds a Month*
Ctust no i!ckn«u: contain n» ftttmm, and

'\u25a0'ntr fjil. DnjjUuor by sjl ':.

| H Da La Monta's Complexion Wafers
bleach the skin snow white.

\u25a033 DngrffU, *r by ir.-ill. - • rartl.-nUn {ucJi'i'i tc
WBM WILCOX SPECIFIC CO.. kIILUL.,rA.

, Sold by iviKK. GEARY A CO.. Sacramento

M F** p*ey!n e "ttatem*ct of S{ 7 /\
\u25a0wr'rht t- : b imniimiliwill • Aft*r. tea.

la. tl ic. If in.: -j«, ir.d w!lh nn ill" . 8i In. v la,
:i. 4tiln. liln.

PATIENTS TREATED BY MAIL. CONFIDENTIAL
HSeer.it la tUsipt fer Ctrcului »mi Totmoniali.
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Executrix ofthe estate of C il. Kivbs, de-
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VTOTICE TO I
ATHANAS :•:;.:\u25a0:..

\u25a0_ i . ...
tbe creditor* of, and

\u25a0

Ultll tin-
; . no-.

William t .rtu
\u25a0

ri Uio
i ty ol • \u25a0 ' '

Executrix of Urn 8«t»t« of AtnaiUM Meyer,

I
Yv\ A. Gtrr,Ji:., Attorney fur txccutr.x.
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