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oooooooooo oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooowound Z swore that this old Kafflr was
ready to die if only to keep your little
white feet from stumbling. Believe me,
Kosana, a Kafflr has a memory.'9 "Then the old man rushed off and told o f " " ujA limiiUlnl M. KCRISONTHE MET; "Mark that the ."night r before Ire .had . seen
Tae 'Spirit of the Falls' come floating down I Q
the river. m a. canoe. Tms naa only nap- - iu mm xv apened once before In the memory of. the
Kaffirs, and" that was Just before Chaka's I Q
Zulus came down like a whirlwind and deTho Electrical Adventures of an American in Africa

, , Ilunting for His Affinity. vastated their homes. Was he not the
'guardian of the falls,' and surely this mys

Strictly

Confidential
But the story is good
enough for print.

terious visit was intended to signify that
the spirit was angry because the Kosana(Copyright, 1899.)Dy'J.'O. FAQ AN. :i was going to leave them, and if she really

O did so the spirit would certainly demand a
sacrifice and that would be terrible.

"But it was all in vain, for Mark had
made up his mind to go, so a few days later
Dorothy's Kaffir friends came to say good
bye.

"Old Ring Kop brought her a long string A
maae or woven grass or hemp, and fastened
a precious charm of his own down at the
end of it. Then the long line of Kaffirs fol

"Go to Africa," they said; "hunt Hons
and elephants, dig for gold, shoot Kaf-
firs if convenient, live with nature in its
wildest and most savage forms for two
or three years, and then you will surely be
cured, or killed." They might have con-

cluded in the words of Hamlet: "A consum-

mation devoutly to be wished."
However, I made up my mind to follow

their adUce, because it coincided with my
own opinion.

But the other fellow. Dr. Humphrey, dis-

agreed with his learned colleagues and sent
in a minority report, over seal and signa-
ture, very much as follows:

"Dear Sir I have given your peculiar
case a great deal of study and anxious
thought. I rind distinct trace-- ? of hallucina

lowed and each one, as the procession
passed before her, dropped a chosen'bead or
amulet on to the string which Dorothy held
In her hands. So the Kosana came away
with a token and a thought of love from
each and every one of them.

"The home of Dorothy Lynn for the fol
lowing four years was in the low lands that
divide the Transvaal in the north fromtion, mental aberration and delusion in very
Mapocks Land. They were years of nspeakable

happiness, for the ; family pros
aggravated forms. Having maae a special-
ty of such cases, I have no hesitation in
advising you to fall in love Immediately
with the nrettlest. weilthlest young lady of pered and Dorothy found a lover. .

Young Harold Grosvenor was part owneryour acquaintance. Follow it up to the end
fearlessly, devotedly, and, believe me, that of the mines that Mary Lynn had charge of,

so it happened that the young engineer saw
a good deal of Dorothy In her new home.

in the grand passion aione you win nna re-
lief from your distressing infirmity."

To which communication I replied as fol-

lows:
"You Old Fool The only 'srrand passion

"lie found her face fair and her mind
fairer, and when he told her at last that he

;- 7- (Here's the Letter.)

DSVILLE, JILY 23.

A. Klefer Drnu Co., Indlnnnpolls, Jole
Distributers of Cabunolai

Gentlemen The papers of our
town did not have the inside facts.
Uncle Ezra Cassidy, one of the
best known farmers of this countv,
dropped in at our store just as a
dapper little drummer from The-Lord-Knows-W-

was trying to
sell father some cigars by running'
down CUBAKOLA.

Uncle Ezra spoke up. Said he
had smoked CUBAKOLA for
x4nigli onto twelve year," and that
it was the most satisfactory smoke
lie had ever tackled.

"Why, you old Hayseed," naid
the dapper little drummer, "who's
asking for your opinion?"

Uncle Ezra, who makes a full
hand in the harvest field, got into
action immediately.

We found the young man's hat
and valise, but the searching party,
headed by the town marshal, re-

turned without him. It is not
thought likely that he lit any-

where in this county.
Yours truly,

W. E

loved her better than all the world, she
awoke as from a trance and her delicate,
beautiful nature expanded and .welcomed

of which I am capable possesses me at this
minute, as I pen these lines. Would you
have me make love to a girl In the morning,
disown her at noon, reviie her at night, and
becin all over aealn the following day at his devotion, Just as a flower opens Its
the direction and the sweet will of the ele petals and reflects new life and grace andments? Here is your check, but don t you
think such professional stupidity cornea color from the touch, of the dew and the
rretty high? Great Seoul When a man is charm of the sunshine.hanging between Hfo and death and crying "But Dorothy was no sentimental dreamaloud and piteously for tne snadow or a

er, so when Harold told her that he wouldstraw upon which to hang the sKeieion oi a
hope, at such a time. I cay. commend me to have to return to England for a season on

business, she playfully desired him to hasa tedious old doctor UKe yourseir.

C1LIITCR 1.
Containing "White Lore and Blaclc

' Memory .

It was at-th- e very beginning of the civil
nwar.

In thoedays a great many people hon-

estly believed that all American tables were
born free and equal, but how tho ridiculous
tatemenl cvor came to be printed and then

accepts, for gospel by Intelligent citizens,
Li certainly rnore than I can understand.
In my own ca?e. Just as ocn as I was old
enough 6 comprehend anything about my
aurroundins, or to watch my companions
at work or play, I knew very well that I
was r.elther free, equal nor similar.

But to return to my story.
I said tt wa durlnff the late unpleasant-

ness, and" the day was a very sultry one,
toward the end of July, In the year 1561.

There waa groat excitement among the
crowds on the streets of the city of Boston,
especially In the neighborhood of the bulle-

tin boards. It wa. very hard, almost im-

possible to believe the dreadful rumors, but
nevertheless the trord "disaster" was being
parsed, around,, arid many a brave face on
that day reacted only too eloquently th
staggering intelligence.

This, of course, was just after the first
battle of Bull Run. Down at one of the
railroad stations on Causeway street anx-
ious, tremulous lines of humanity coming
In from the "suburbs met others going out.
Over all there was feverish excitement and
a clamor for news.

Just about noon on this eventful day
& thunderstorm began to gather and very
aoon broke over the city. It was one of
those dry, ominous storms, when the blind-

ing flash, followed by the clap and the rat-
tle of heaven's artillery, is liable to bring
the bravest of us to a halt and to make
long for the bountiful rain to descend, to re-

lieve th3' tension on our nerves, and to re-

mind us that God is merciful and will
not utterly confoind us, on this particu-
lar occasion, at any rate.

"When the storm was well under way,
but before the big drops had begun to
patter on the pavements, the hurrying
pedestrians on the sidewalks were called
upon to make way for a woman who was
being carried swiftly, but tenderly, across
the street and into the station.

The kind-heart- ed spectators understood,
or thought they did. The poor woman had
received news from the front; she was
prostrated with gTlcf and had fainted away.
Perhaps it was her husband, perhaps her
boy. Who could tell? But .the incident
teemed to come right home to every one, as
with deepest sympathy they made way for
the bearers, or turned aside to conceal their
emotion.

The general conclusion In regard to the
unfortunate woman was correct as far as
It went, but there was more to follow. They
carried her Into the ladies' room, and there
a short time afterward I saw the light for
the first time and was ushered Into the
world with very little ceremony, while the
electrical storm was at its height and a
frenzy of warlike excitement penetrated the
city from one end to the other.

That particular afternoon was very ten his departure so that he might in thissultry and partly cloudy. I arose, consulted way quicken his return. So together they
he barometer and the chart which hung paid a long visit to the old home at Howlck,

and then the young lover took his departurevertically alongside. The reading was as
follows: for England.

"Cantakerous; without the slightest con He had been gone but a few months
sideration for the feelings of others."

"Exactly," I said to myself, and, had I fever, and, after a wearied period of nurs- - V.
lng and waiting, the mother and child were Abeen human, I might have laughed, but as

t was, I merely ground my teeth together
and sent the letter upon its errand. reavement, of course, they couldn't stay

long at the mines, so they returned to.

What is time or space to me? My destiny their home at Howlck,- - and among the first
to welcome them was old Ring Kop.hinges on the weather. I have already trav

eled thousands of miles and the sun is now "Four year3 had made quite a change In
setting on a typical African scene. I have the old man, but the return of hi3 friends
started on a hunting trip through the and benefactors seemed to have given him
Transvaal and the Kaffir lands and we have a new lease of life. Ihey told Dorothy
out-spann- ed the oxen for the night on the that the old fellow had almost deserted

the Falls during her absence, but now she --ooooooooooo-oo & & & lbanks of the Umgeni river at Howlck,
which is about ten miles north of Maritz-- noticed that day after day he wandered

down among the rocks as usual and watchedburg, in Natal. RAILROAD TIME CARD.For a guide and companion I have secured THE VOICE OF THE PULPIT
the services of a man named Hans Botman.

the foaming, boiling waters from his old
station at the head of the Falls.

"There he sat or reclined In the sun.

K M. time is In BLACK fljrure. Trains mirkd
thus: Daily, b Sleeper, P Psrlor Car, O-C- hair

Car, D Dining Car, t Kxcept Bundaj.He is half Dutch, half English, a man of

Bacrftd to tht Memory
of

RINO KOP.
"Greater Love bath no man than This,
That & man lay down his Life

. For his frlenfls.
To b continued.

infinite knowledge about routes end Kaffirs smoking by the hour, but .what the old C.CC.&Si.IIty Big --Tb Routeand everything else, for that matter, but to GIRDING ON AND PUTTING OFF AH-3IO- IU

A PROVERB FOR THE TI3IES.
City Tk't Office, No. 1 E.Wash. St.my mind his chief glory is his title of XTrV. Arm.

CLEVELAND LINE."champion story teller of the colony." r nIlfnnria trrnmmMtitian.tU X 10The air was bracing and chilly and I was fSjUnlonC'tTacco'dation so j 3V? -

a beginning. The name "commencement,
applied to the closing of school life, is
often commented on as a strange name,
yet it is a name well chosen and looks for-
ward to the serious side of life; It tells
of a new start to be made, of new responsi-
bilities to be assumed and new difficulties
to overcome. But we adopt the right name
and then very commonly look upon the
whole thing In a wrong light. We think
of the graduate's accomplishments rather
than of his preparation, and too often the
closing of the school life means the clos-
ing of effort along the lines in which he
has Just learned how to make effort wisely
and well.

It ls too apt to be so also with what we
may call the beginnings of our religious
life. We look upon lt too much as though
It were a victory instead of an enlistment,
and have lt to lament that oftentimes the
beginning marks the highest point of one's
religious life. It needs no argument to
show that all this is wrong: nor does it

enjoying myself reclining at my ease with
ray back against the wagon wheel. I could Short Sermon by Rev. Thomas Spen-

cer, D. D., Pastor of First Baptist
Church, Fetersbnrff, Va.

see the river romping and sweeping over
the rocks In the valley below, and to the
right I could hear the roar of the falls, the

Hour by Hour.
One single day
Is not sd much to look upon. There Is some way
Of passing hours of euch limit. We can face
A elngle day; but place
Too many days before sad eyes
Too many days for smothered sighs
And we lose heart
Just at the start.
Years really are not longr nor lives
The longest w fetch: survives - - ? :

And yet,. to look acrct
A future we must tread. bowei by a sense of loss,
Beorlns Eorae burden weighing down so low
That we can scarcely go

Cleveland, New York & Boston mail. .10 50 0.00
Cleve, N Y A Boa -- Knickerl ocker'6.25 !

BENTON HAliBOK LINE.
Benton Harbor expreaa.. 6.J5 S.IO
Benton Harbor express.......... 11.15 8 43
Watah accommodation 4.60 13

ST. LOUI8 LINE.
Bt Louis accommodation.. 7 U 8.40
Ft. Looia southwestern, lim, d 1L45 6.10
Terre llaat A Mattoon aocom 4. SO 10 M
Bi, Louis express m 11.20 i4

CHICAGO LINE
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celebrated Falls of Howlck, which are the
pride of the village and the wonder of trav
elers. The scene atthe time was magnifl "Let not him that girdeth on his armor

boast as he that putteth it off." I King
xx, 11.

"What sayings are they that become
cent, for the vegetation around was at its
best, and while I was watching the clouds

need anything more than the opening ofof spray and mist rising dreamily and beau the eyes to see that it is an very common.tifully out of the chasm, Hans interrupted DUTIES TO GOD AND MAN.
And yet, we talk too much aa thoughmy reverie rather abruptly.

x-il-l your pipe again," said he, "and the religious life were a thing apart from
the life of everyday wofk and duty. It ls

Eighteen years passed away. My parents
had been dead for some time, and, practi-
cally, I was alone In the world. During these
years of childhood and youth I had been
thevlctlm of a malady, or, at least, an ex-

perience unexampled, I honestly believe, in
the history of the human. race. Nay, more!
1 still suffered, and unless something mirac-
ulous intervened, was doomed to suffer and
to remain like a feather In a gale of wind
until the day of my death, and, for all I
knew. In the next world and the next.

Vrnm ihm dav fit r-i- v MrtVi T YinA Viron an

tako a drink of this foaming Kaffir beer

Kafflr could find to think or dream about,
day in and day out, was a mystery to ev-

erybody.
"And so the weeks and the months passed

and Harold did not return. His letters
were long and affectionate at first, and
there were many of them, but before an-
other year had gone by Dorothy knew that
a change had come and that something was
wrong. She made no . complaint, nor did
she ask for an explanation. She simply
waited patiently, hoping and suffering.
Then, after a while, she read in the pages
of a Liverpool newspaper that Harold had
married a rich and charming lady in that
city.

"So I am sorry to have to tell you that
very soon Dorothy began to pine and to
waste away, slowly, indeed, but so plainly
that old Ring Kop noticed It and said In his
heart: 'It is the "Spirit of the Falls" de-
manding a sacrifice.'

"One evening, at the time of year when
the leaves were beginning to fall, Dorothy
thought she would like to say good-by- e to
Harold, so she sat down and wrote a letter
to htm, and these were her words:

" 'I am sure you still remember the Falls
of Howlck, and the path that winds down
through the ferns and the rose bushes to
the foot of the hill. I wish I could think
that you also remember the little blue flower
we planted right on the edge of the cliff.
I forget Its real name, but you know we
called it "Love's Token." It was so deli-
cate and tender it would thrive nowhere
but Just in the mist and the sunshine. Well.
Harold, when we returned to Howlck I
thought I would like to see my little blue

not that. There is no such line of divisionwhich Pando, the Kaffir driver, has Just
brought fresh from the kraal, and I will between duties to God and everyday duties
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tell you a story about these falls. You to man as we are apt to draw. The re
see, Mr. Clipper, we have no literature of ligious life is the everyday life lived as to
our own in this country, and very few God. It has even more to do with the
monuments to remind us about strange office, the store and the workshop than with
events and remarkable people, but for all the Sunday school and the church. It will
that there is hardly an inch of the road
between here and Pretoria that has not

turn readily to the latter for refreshment,
and be clad of the opportunity of seeking
rest and strength in the services: but ltsome legend, romance or adventure con

nected with it. will find a snhere in every noncraoie can
ing and pleasure that cannot be entered

"Somehow the people expect me to hunt
CIN IIAM. & D AYTOX RY.

City Ticket Office, 25 W. Wash. St
Cincinnati express t.U T2.4S
Cincinnati fast mail, s...825 e.ao

Cin. and Detroit ex. tlO .45 '10.35

into without the sullying ox ones nonor
and purity.up these things, and as story telling Is sec

To live one s lire religiously is no agntond nature with me, well, I do my best and easy thing, but.lt is the only thing Cincinnati and Dayton eiprees, p...r2.4a U Vto entertain them. The tale I am going to which in the long run can give us genu
ine and lasting satisfaction, or - withrelate now I call
which God Is satisfied. It ls a great deal
easier to fence off an artificial life, whichWhite Love and Black Memory.'

"Over the way there, near the falls,

enigma and a source of Infinite trouble and
anxiety to my family and my friends. I
seemed to be continually in the hands or in
the power of some unseen, incomprehensible
force that bafHed their best and kindliest ef-

forts for my health, my education and my
prospects in life.

At times I was Just like any other child,
tut again, without any assignable reason,
I lost all pretense to be classed as a human
being. That ij to say, the conditions, sur-
roundings and such like, which, under ordi-
nary circumstances, would naturally pro-

duce happiness or misery, comfort or dis-

comfort, laughter or tears, had no such
effect upon me, for the simple reason that
I was subject to a different set of laws. I
possessed all of these feelings and sensa-
tions, but they were not aroused In the
usual way. In so many words, I always had
been, and still remained, the helpless victim
anoTthe plaything of the atmosphere or the
weather.

This, of course, was not discovered at
once, but dawned upon me gradually when

we call a religious life, a thing of Sundays
and holy days, which we put on when we
go to church and put oft when we come
away. But it profits nothing to do that.
God is not mocked or deceived by it, though
we ourselves may be deceived and may

and half hidden by those silvery poplar
trees, you can Just see the home of the
Lynn family that is to say, Mark, his
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proverbs? They are the sayings that are
over and over again approved wise In the
everyday exPeriences of our life. They
deal with the common things of our life
and the common tendencies of our nature.
This lswhat makes them live to an old
age and makes them more fresh and force-

ful the older they are.
We see the wisdom of many good old

proverbs as soon aa they are uttered, and
yet so many of U3 fall to adopt the wise
counsels that are so quickly acknowledged
that there Is need that the old proverb
should live on. A counsel uniformly lived
up to would soon. cease to be repeated; lt Is
our very disregard of wise proverbs that
continues them in life.

Our text Is an old proverb now; and !t
has all the air of being an old proverb at
the time of Its utterance here by Ahab,
king of Israel-- The words were Ahab'a mes-
sage to Benhadad, king of Syria. The mes-

sage was sent at a time when all things
seemed to be going 111 with Ahab, and Ben-

hadad was having everything his own way.
Up to thi3 point he had received whatever
he asked for; but now he had made his
demands so insolent and humiliating that
what spirit was !eft in Ahab arose In des-
perate rebellion. It pleased God to inter-
vene in behalf of Ahab, and the victory
came to Israel, though, humanely speaking,
all the chances were that they would sniffer
certain defeat. The hand of God is a fac-

tor In history that must never be left out of
account; a factor that overturns many cal-

culations that seem certain to be realized.
This fact Is the only thing that we need

glean here from the historical side of our
subject, for our present concern is not with
the fortunes of Israel and Syria, and the
issues of the war of which this chapter
speaks; but with the old proverb itself. This
we may well apply to the beginning and the
ending of life's warfare.

No one can deny that the victory at the
end of a battle is a better thing than the
pomp and parade with which the army goes
forth to war. And yet lt Is a common
thing with us to set overmuch atore by that
same pomp and parade. There is glitter
about lt that pleases us. and sometimes
tempts us into the notion that attractive
uniforms and inspiring music and regular
step and orderly drill are the whole of sol-dlerho- od.

We like the drill, and dread the
conflict; not stopping enough to think that

wife and their charming daughter. Dor come to think that In such a life we are
giving to Him all that He asks of us. Such
a life ls not worth the care and effort thatotny. in nis youtn iiarK nad been a

miner, and after saving a little money he we put Into lt. It is not worth living, for
took to farming in this beautiful valley. it does not receive the reward lt so fondly

expects.through which the River Umgeni struggles But the true religious life ls worth the

flower again, but when I arrived at the spot
I found in Its place one of those beautiful
lilies with the wide-spreadi- ng leaves. The
Illy had stolen the mist and the sunshine
from the little blue flower, and Love's Token
had withered and was dead.

" I was thinking of this to-da- y, and I said
to myself, "I will write and tell Harold that
I cannot find any fault with his rich and
beautiful wife for coming between us, any
mere than I can blame the lily for stealing
the mist and the sunshine from the token of
our love." '

and worries along In Its restless course. very best efforts and the very highest sac-
rifice we put Into it. To live that life rightAfter a whllo he suffered a few losses,

One step ahad; this is so hard.
So etern a view to face, unstarred.
Untouched by light, so masked with dread.
If we would Uke a Etep ahead.
Be brave, and keep 4

The feet quite steady; feel the breath of life
sweep

Ever on our face again
We must not look across looking in vain
But downward to the next close step.
And up, eyes which have wept
Must look a little way, not far.
God broke our years to hours and days, that hour

by hour.
And day by day.
Just going on a little way.
We might be able, all along;
To keep quite strong.
Should all the weight of life
Be laid across our shoulders, and the future rife
With woe and struggle, meet us face to face
At Just one place.
We could not go;
Our feet would stop, and so
God lays a little on us every day:
And never I believe, on all the way
Will burden bear so deep.
Or pathways lie so stfp.
But we can go, ir. by God's rower.
We only bear the burdeu of the hour.

George Kllnjle.

the DimniEir? memorandum.
It Caused n Rumpus in the Hotel Ear-

ly the Next Morning.
New Orleans Times-Democra- t.

"The other evening. Just before we
changed watch." said the clerk at one of
the hotels, "a f-- t drummer came up and
began figuring ovt'hls expense account for
the day. He tok the first piece of paper
he could lay his hands on and didn t no-

tice that it was the blank we use for
keeplnc: a memoranda of morning' calls.
The blank is arranged in columns headed
by figures representing hours and naif
hours, and he began his penciling in the
3:30 row. First he jotted down $1.50 for
baggy hire, then 15 cents for stamps, 35

cents for car fare, S1.C0 for express pack-
age, $1.10 for telegrams, 50 cents for a
trunk strap, 5 cents for a paper and a
quarter for messenger service. Down at
the bottom, as an after thought, he put
40 and wrote 'beer after it, thinking to
work it in somehow, I suppose.

Well, at 3:30 oV.ock next morning there
was trouble, and plenty of it. The night
clerk supposed, of course, that the calls had
been left In the ordinary way, and while he
was a little surprised at so many people
wanting to get tip at such an unearthly
hour, he told the boys to wake Jos. 150, 15.
35, 160. 110, 50, 5 and 5, and carry a quart
bottle of beer to No. 40. They had a terrible
time getting the people up. and everybody
was as mad as blazes, particularly the fat
drummer himself, who happened to be in
110. and swore he was going right down and
lick the clerk. About that time the boy with
the beer got to 40. There was a preacher
from north Georgia in the room and he
called out to know what was wanted.. Tve
brought you the beer you ordered, hollers
the kid, and the preacher nearly had a fit
Merciful heavens!' he said, 'this will ruin

me for life! I will go down immediately
and see the proprietor!'

"He and the fat drummer struck the of-
fice together. The drummer wanted gore.
but when he saw the call list he turned
pale around the gills and sneaked back up
stairs. It took nearly an hour to get the
minister cooled off, and when the facts
leaked out next day several people began
looking for the fat drummer with clubs. He
lay low, but has bought a new memoranda
book on purpose to figure up his cash."

ly demands errort and sacrifice. There is
no point at which we can safely relax ttoftowwhich worried him considerably. So, when

young Captain Grosvenor came along and
asked him to go up country and manage the

vigilance. There is risk from the beginning lljennsulvanta Lines.
Ticket efleea
station and at
comer Illmoti
and WainiBf- -

ton feUMU.

to the end. There are oppositions that areI was grown up and was mentally capable nard to overcome, and never so hard asCobalt mines in Mapocks Land, he was only r--' I Trains Rub by Ojobw TUbwhen they come to us in the guise of friend t.tt MO.OOof making a study of myself and my pecu
liar constitution. t'n uipiiiiiibi Mini r wm u sh. a mm atoo glad to accept the handsome salary that

was attached to the position. As Dorothy finished the letter, the moon Columbus. Ind. and Louisville . 2
Richmond and Colamboa. O t7 j J
Piqua and Colnmbue. O jj- - .Not only was I governed during every

was shining brightly in at the casement. , nA Mirtimnna - Tt.l ' 'minute of my existence by what you may
call atmospheric influence, but I soon found Like one In a dream, she arose, passed

along the pathway that led to the falls.out to my dismay that even shade and con
ditlon of wather was represented and at She had been gone from the house but a

minute when her mother missed her andonce reproduced In my system by corre
rushed after her. Net fifty feet from thefiponding delights. Impulses or passions. In
cataract she caught her daughter in her
arms.

fact, I was a human barometer, and every
degree on the scale represented the different
ktages and varying composition of my men 'What Is Dorothy going to do?' she

exclaimed. 'If my child Is tired of life andtal and physical condition, from an incon

ships. But every victory has Its own Joy,
and the successful ending of all the strug-
gle has Its exceeding great reward. It is
one thing to put on the armor and gird
ourselves for life's long warfare, and it
Is another and immeasurably better thing
to put It off victorious at the end of all.

We are apt to put It on with a large con-
fidence in our own abilities, but when we
lay lt down at the last, having fought the
good fight and finished our course, the
boastful confidence in ourselves .will havegone. We shall be glad to cast whatever
palms of victory may be ours at the feet
of Him who bath both taught us how to
right the good fight and helped us In lt all
the way along, through its .many struggles
and engagements. The occasion for boast-
ing may have come, for even God's own
hand shall crown us, but the disposition to
boast will have gone and with one voice
we shall willingly cry out: "Not unto us,
O Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name
be the glory."

To deserve is better than to boast. TheJoy of life's peaceful end ls better than the
Joy and overconfidence of its light-heart- ed

beginning. Into this Joy. through what toil
and struggle He may deem needful for us,
may God's good hand lead us at the last.

HE LEFT HI31 THERE,

celvable pugnacity during a thunderstorm

Richmond Accom. (Hun. oniyj -
Columbus. Ind.&Madiaon (Sun. only) 7.M 9.lo
Columbus, Ind. and Louisville. . t.4W
Vernon and Madison ja. to w

Maninvili and Vincennes VDayton and Xenia '3 sinooPjttsburg and Kat $ '

Loganport and Chicago Mli 3 35
Bth. Park and Martinsville accom.. 11. 40 4 3"
Knlghtstown and Richmond fl.15
Philadelphia and New York 1J.JJ
Baltimore and Washington J.ao
Dayton and BpringflelS SO 12.25
Springfield 2.30 to s
Columbus. Ind. and Madison 3.30 tlO.23

Columbus, Ind and Louisville -- 4 OO

Martinsville and Vincennes 4.20 fio
Pittsburg and East 5.O0 J7.JJ
Philadelphia and New York. 7.1 0
Dayton and Xenia VL'Vk r(?
Columbus. Ind. and Louisville
Logansport and Chicago 11J5
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"But making up their minds to go and
bidding farewell to their beautiful home
were two very different things to the Lynns.
Little Dorothy was simply broken-hearte- d,

for all her young life had been spent among
these hills and glens, where everything that
lived and breathed and blossomed seemed
to do so for her special benefit and delight.

"Now the country round about was
swarming with Kafhrs, and they all knew
Dorothy and worshiped the very print of
her little feet In the meadows. She had her
Sunday class, her sewing class and her little
band of Kafflr Sisters, whose duty and de-

light it was to visit the sick with medicine
and flowers, and above all with kind mes-
sages which very often carry healing on
their wings.

"And what would become of old Ring
Kop. who was a kind of a chief over the
Kaffirs for miles around, and . who was
known as the 'Guardian of the Falls?

"He was growing old, and at times he was

down to a state of delightful, all-embrac- ing

benevolence, such as I was conscious of,

will go away she must take her mother
with her, for she will not stay In the world
alone

"But Dorothy struggled hard and was
crazed with her grief and the stones were
slippery with slime and water. Another

when, on some quiet summer evening I re
clined at my case on the seashore of the
city and watched the glories of a "iomii

minute and they will surely be over thesunset or listened to the gentle ripple or
the tiny billows rising and falling, ebbing
and Cowing on the sands at my feet.

Yet another curious fact remained.
Dorniratlng every sensation and idea of
which I was capable was the fixed, un
wavering conviction that somewhere. SEALS, STEXCILS. STAMPS.
and to be discovered In tome way, there

conflict la the very end of all the drill and
discipline: and that true Oldierhood is ap- -

roved not on the parade ground, but in theEattlefleld.
TO WHOM LAURELS BELONG.

This latter truth has been recently en-

forced upon our minds In the war with
Spain; nor is our civil war so far In the
past as to let ua forget that the laurels
belong not to the bright, fresh-tinlform- ed

regiments that go to the front with light-heart- ed

boasts, .but to the grimy battle-scarr- ed

veterans, who with frayed and rag-
ged uniforms have borne their tattered ban-
ners through the shock of battle on to vic-
tory.

It Ls a common thing to find that where
the cause for boasting is greatest, the dis-
position to boast ls least. True greatness
and modesty are close akin. Bluster is the
common companion of cowardice and ineffi-
ciency. Heroism need not herald itself.
Whether at the beginning or end of a war-
fare, lt is better to leave to others the boast-in- ?

about anything that we are or do.

SEALS.7?)
ci lsstamps;

teJILUS5. 15 &MERID1AH SL Gauio teal

precipice together.
"But between them and the cloud of mist

that hangs over the brink Is the figure of
a man. and when they see him the women
start back in terror. It Is only old Ring
Kop, however.

"lie tells them quietly that he is on guard,
as usual; he had been watching Dorothy
lately, he knew something was wrong with
her and that the 'spirit of the falls' was
still angry and was calling for the sacrifice.

"But everything had now been arranged
for the best, for he. Ring Kop, had seen
the spirit in his dreams, and the good ghost
had agreed to take him, the old Kaffir, in- -,

stead of the Kosana. So the Kosana and
her good mother could now go home in
peace and be good to his people as in the
days gone by. For Ring Kop was now old
and useless and was only too glad to show
the Kosana that he had a memory and
could pay his-debt- s like a man.- -

"Now the old Kafflr was armed and
blanketed as for a long journey, and he
stood before them like a sentinel In the
mist and the moonlight, but before the
women could utter a sound or raise a finger
he had backed out of their sight and was
swept over the falls.

"Mother and daughter still dwell on the
old homestead.

But the beginning of great undertakings
is more a time ior anxiety than for boast-
ing. It ls harder to carry out a high pur-
pose steadfastly to the end. than it is to
form that purpose definitely in tho begin

Anecdote of Napoleon.
Ledger Monthly.

A soft answer turneth away wrath; but
a sharp answer turneth the laugh. One
of the most crushing retorts outside of the
history of chemistry Is attributed to the
great Napoleon. Once, when he was but a
young and unknown sous-offic- er of artil-
lery he was seated in a Parisian cafe dis-
cussing with a German lieutenant the pros-
pects of war between France and Russia.

I don't expect war." said Napoleon, J'and
I hope there won't be war with Russia."

"You hope there won't be war!" said the
German In disgust. "What sentiments for
a military man, whose whole career is made
by the opportunities of international strife!
Why do you hope there won't be war with
Russia?"

"Because there's no money, In It," was the
reply.

"Ah." said the Teuton, complacently,
"that's like you Frenchmen: you only fight
for money. We German? fight for glory'

The Irishman Declined to Make More
Exertion for a Ball.

Woman's Home Companion.
"I never hear the ancient saw about 'tak-

ing the bull by the horns,' " began Bugglns
briskly, as the conversation in rlls corner
of the club room began to lag. "but what Iam reminded of a characteristic story aboutan Irishman (the Irish are partial to bulls,you know) who rashly attempted to perform
the feat in questionnot figuratively, butliterally with the result that the bull, re-
senting such familiarity, charged on histormentor, and by a simple toss of his head,suddenly deposited Patrick, or whatever hisname was, on the opposite side of a six footfence, some dozen or fifteen feet away.
The Emerald Islander was considerably
shaken up and bewildered by his unexpect
ed Journey through the air and the abruptmanner In which he had brought up on hisback in the adjoining field, and several min-
utes elapsed before he had recovered hissenses sufficiently to get up and Inquire
into the affair. W hen he had finally crawled
painfully to his feet the first thing thatdawned on his dazed vision was th stillenraged bovine on the other side of thehigh rail fence, bellowing and pawing up thelandscape. It took the puzzled eon of theold sod some time to figure out Just whathad happened, but after several minutes of
hard cogitation," accompanied by vigorousscraching of the head, he finally solved themystery, or thought he did. and with true
Celtic philosophy, he announced:" 'Be Jabers. the bull ls on t'other side ofthe fence all right, an Oi must've trowed
him there before Oi become Insinslble. But
it give me a moighty har-r- d twist of It tergit him over, so it did: an now. bv th nn.

ning:, uooa oeeinnings .are not to hedespised,, but they are to. be thought
of as if they were everything. After the

was a cure for my malady, and a key
that would unlock the distressing combina-
tion and restore me to the level of a natural
human being. Fortunately, I was in pos-

session of a snug little fortune, and I could
think of no better way to spend part of
It than by pursuing an Investigation o
.vitally important.

In the spring of the year 1SS1 I consulted
three of the most noted physicians in the
city of Boston. Dr. Ward, Dr. Wendell and
Dr. Humphrey. I attended interviews, sub-
mitted to examinations and furnished sta-
tistics and all kinds of information in regard
to th case in the form of long sheets or
columns of tabulated facts for considera-
tion and comparison, covering a period of
several months. On the one side such and
such atmospheric conditions, on the other
ruch and such mental and physical ac-

companiment and data similar cau?cs al-

ways producing similar effects, regardless
ef the date or time.

Then I called upon the?e men for a pro-
fessional opinion, but they had none to give
except what any old woman would have fur-nish- td

me for nothing.
Two of then, indeed, agreed that I must

travel. I must change the scene, the atmos-
phere, the surroundings. I must bury the
past and start anew in some foreign coun-
try, courting perpetual excitement and

sick and feeble, but he had watched the
'Little Kosana. the princes?, as he called
her, grow up from her mother's arms. She
had come and gone among his people for
many years with her bright little face and
her merry laughter. So It was no wonder
when the old man heard she was going to
leave them that he tore his hair and his
blanket, rushed over to Dorothy's house,
Bat down on the doorstep and burled his
head between his knees.

"Dorothy came out at once and fpoke
comforting words to the old chief, but
it was of no us; he refused to listen, al-

though he could see the tears In her eyes
as she spoke.

" 'No, no, no! he exclaimed at last.
Why must you go? Do you think they
will care for you where you are going
as we do? Oh, Kosana, do not leave
us. and I will show you that one old
Kafflr, at any rate, has a memory ard
a heart. Look now, here Is the Kaf-
fir's memory. You see thl3 old black
breast of mine, with the two long straight
scars on it. Well, I tell you they are the
work of my own knife and my own hand.
This Is the one I made when your father
brought my boy back from the city 'and
knocked the chains from his feet, and this
deep one right over the heart I cut when
you were nursing the Kaffir girl, the little
Intdmbl, through the long, dreadful fever;
and oyer the blood that, flowed from the

beginning comes the earnest toil and strug-
gle, and not until we get to the end of all

The poets slag la bravest strata
Of the man behind tbe gun.

And they tell In rbymthic staazas of

Tbe gallant deeds he's done.

And )ast as the run without tbe man
Wonld be useless, or ss bad

So an advertisement would miss fire

Without goods bebhd tbe ad.

oooo

IfyouVejjoodsbehind
your ad. and the
JOURNAL gets the
adT then the people
will get the goods and
you'll get the money.

that does the real prize come.
So. too. the thought and effort by whichwe reach those little endings of our life

that are really more important as begin-
nings, need to be surpassed in the new
conditions upon which we enter. The la-
bors of school life are a prelude to more
serious cares and labors in the manhood"Quite true," answered the greatest of

military itenluses as he irazed sadly at his"The body of Ring Kop was recovered or womnhood that ls beyond. The anxie-
ties of courtship are surpassed In the morew vi. I empty cup: "but every nation fights for
serious anxieties and responslblllX.'cs of the
married life. The discipline of the barrack
and the drill ground ls a preparation for
the greater work and danger of the field
of war.

There is something beautiful and not to
be discouraged In the interest we manifest

pie.
"The grave Is not like a Kafflr grave,

which Is forgotten In a single night, for
at the. head, of It Is a beautifully polished
stone, and this is the legend that the grate-
ful mother and her child have caused to
ba Inscribed ca It:

Tanned.
Chicago Post. ,

"I expect I'll be frightfully tanney! she
said. "I'm going to the seashore." "I was
frightfully tanned yesterday." broke in her
email brother. ."I was out la tba woodshed

era, the u;ly divil kin ztay thtre till doomsin a dress parade, a school commencement day Deicre if'ii curso an' tsrow hin bacx.""And well ratid xrit t cuit, Itor a weddlnr. and yet we are ept to locica tt::3 cv:-- t3 ccra r3 a c: rn xtzzx o


