
THE HAPPY HOME.

Dr. Talmnge Tells How It Is
Founded and Conducted.

Cotnftnf thti Cnritlnttl l'rlnrlnlcn of llamn- -

tic lllto Importance ot rorbenrance
amlBympntliy nt Occupation I.ovo

should Alunj l'relile.

Dr. Talmagc In this discourse) sets
forth radical theories, which, If
adopted, would brighten many domes-
tic circles. Text, John 20:10: "The
dlctplcs went away again unto their
own homes."

A church within achurch, a republic
within n ronubl c. a world within a
world. Is spelled by four lottors- -

Ilomel lltningago
right there, thoy go
right everywnore;
If things go wrong

MM. jzi ft-.- bthoro, they go
vm we-- Jwronir evorywhore,

The doorslll of the
dwelling house is
the foundation ot
church and state.

IA man never gets
Jhlghcr than his own
igarret or lower
' than his own cellar.

jucv. talmaoe. Domestic llfo over-

arches and undcrgirdlcs all other life.
The highest houso of congress Is the
domestic circle; tho rocking chair In
the nursery Is higher than a throne.
George Washington commanded the
forces of tho United States, but Mary
Washington commanded George. Chrys-ostein- 's

mother made his pen for him.
If a man should start out and and run
70 years In a straight line, ho could
not get out from under tho shadow of
his own mantelpiece. 1 thcreforo talk
to you about a matter of Inflnlto and
eternal moment when 1 speak of your
home.

As Individuals wo aro fragments.
God makes tho raco In parts, and then
He gradually puts us together. What
1 lack, you mako up; what you lack, 1

make up; our deficits and surpluses of
character being tho ls in tho
great social mechanism. One person
has the patience, another has tho
courage, another has tho placidity,
another has the enthusiasm; that
which is lacking in ono is made up by
another, or made up by all. Buffaloes
in herds, grouse in broods, quails in
flocks, tho human race in circles. God
has most beautifully arranged this.
It is In this way that He balances

this conservative and that radi-

cal keeping things even. Kvery ship
must have Its mast, cut-wate- r, toffrall,
ballast. Thank God, then, for Prince-
ton and Andover. for the opposite. I
have no more right to blamo a man for
lielng different from mo thanodrivlug
wheel has a right to blamo the iron
shaft that holds It to tho center. John
Wesley balances Calvin's Institutes.
A cold thinker gives to Scotland tho
stroncr bones of theology; Dr. Guthrlo
clothes them with a throbbing heart
and warm flesh. The difficulty is that
wc are not satisfied with just tho work
that God has given us to do. Tho
water-whe- el wants to come Inside tho
mill and grind the grist, and tho hop-jc- r

wants to go out and dabblo In tho
water. Our usefulness and tho wel-

fare of society depend upon our stay-'in- g

in just the placo that God has put
us, or intended we should occupy.

For more compactness, and that wo
may bo more useful, wo aro gathered
in still smaller circles In tho home
group. And there you have tho same
variety again; brother, sisters, hus-bon- d

and wife; all dllTeront In temper-
ament and tastes. It Is fortunate that
it should be so. If the husbund be all
Impulse tho wife must bo all prudence.
If one sister bo sanguine In her temper-
ament, the other must be lvmphatlc.
Mary and Martha aro necessities. There
wiu'bo no dinner for Christ If thoro bo
no Martha; there will be no audiunco for
Jesus If there bo no Mary. The homo
organization Is most bountifully con-

structed. Bdcn hus gone; thu bowers
aro all broken down; the unlmals that
Adam stroked with his hand tlmt
morning when thoy came up to got
their names have nlncc shot forth tusk
and sting, and growled panther ut
panther; ntul, midair, iron bcakes
plunge, till with clotted wing and eye-
less sockets tho twain conns whirling
down from under tho sun In blood and
fire. Kden has gone, but tlieru Is just
one little fragment left. It lloatcd
down on the river Ilidctekel out of
Paradise. It is the marrlaga Institu-
tion. It does not, at the beginning,
takeaway from man a rib. Now it Is
uu addition of ribs.

This institution of marrlugo has been
defamed In our day. Socialism 'and
polygamy, and tho most damnable of
all things, frcclovelsm, have been try-
ing to turn this earth Into a Turkish
harem. While tho pulpits havo been
comparatively" silent, novels their
cheapness only equaled by their Hasti-
ness aru trying to educate, have taken
upon themselves to educate, this na-

tion In regard to holy marriage, which
makes or breaks for time and eternity.
O, this Is not a mcro question of resi-
dence or wardrobe! It Is a question
charged with a gigantic joy or sorrow,
with Heaven or hell. Alas for this new
dispensation of Georgo Sands! Alas
for this mingling of the night-shad-

with tho marrlaga garlands! Alus for
tho venom of nddors spit into tho
tankards! Alas for the white frosts of
eternal death that kill tho orango bios-Wili-

Tho gospel of Jesus Christ Is
to assort what Is right and to assail
what Is wrong. Attampt lias been
made to toko tho marrlago institution,
which was Intended for the happiness
and elevation of the race, and muko It
a mora commercial enterprise; an ex-

change of houses und lands nud equi-
page; a business partnership of two
stuffed up with the stories of
romance, and knlght-errautr- und
unfaithfulness and feminine angel-
hood. Tho two after awhllu havo
roused up to find that, Instead of tho
paradise they dreamed of, thoy have
got nothing but a Van Amborg me-

nagerie, filled with tigers and wild
cats. Eighty thousand divorces lu

Paris In ono year preceded tho worst
revolution that Franco over saw. And
I tell you what you know as well as I
do, that wrong notions on tho subject
of Christian marrlago are the causo at
this day of moro moral outrage boforo
God and man than any other cause.
There aro somo things that I want to
bring before you. I know there aro
those of you who havo had homes sot
up for a great many years; and then
there arc those here who havo just es-

tablished their home. Thoy have only
been in that homo a fow months or it

few years. Then, there aro thoso who
will, after awhile, sot up for thorn-soIvp- s

a home, ond It is right that I
should speak out upon theso themes.

My first counsel to you Is, have God
in your now home, If it be a now
home: and let Him who was a guost nt
Bethany bo In your household; lot the
divine blesslntr drop upon your every
hope and plan ond expectation. Thoso
young people who begin with God ond
with Heaven. Havo on your right
hand the engagement ring of divine
affection. If one of you bo a Chris-
tian, let that one toko tho lllblo and
rend a few verses In tho evening time,
and then kneel down and commend
yoursolvcs to Him who settoth tho
solitary In families. I want to tell
you that tho destroying nngel posses
by without touching or entering the
door post sprinkled with blood of tho
everlasting covenant. Why is It that
In some families they never got) along,
and In others they always get along
well? I have watched such cases, and
have come to a conclusion. In tho
first Instance, nothing seemed to go
pleasantly, nnd after a while thoro
came a devastation, domestic disaster
or estrangement. Why? Thoy started
wronir. In tho other case, although
thoro were hardships and trials ond
somo things that had to bo explained,
still things went on pleasantly until
tho very last. Why? Thoy starteu
right. .

My second advice to you in your
home is to exorcise to tho very last
possibility of your naturo tho law of
forbearance. Prayers In tho house-
hold will not mako up for ovorything.
Some of tho best peoplo In the world
aro tho hardest to get along with.
There aro peoplo who stand up in
praycr-racotlng- s nnd pray llko angels,
who at home aro uncompromising and
cranky. You may not havo every
thing just as you want it, sometimes
It will bo the duty of the husband and
sometimes of tho wife to ylold: but
both stand punctiliously on your
rights, and you will have a Waterloo
with no Ulucher coming up at night-
fall to decide tho conflict.

Never bo ashamed to apologize when
you have dono wrong lii domestic af
fairs. Lot that bo a law ol your House-

hold. Tho best thing I ever heard of
my grandfothor, whom I never saw,
was this: that once, having unright-
eously rebuked one ot his children, he
himself having lost his patience, and,
perhaps, having been misinformed of
the child's doings, found out his mis-
take, and In the evening of the samo
day gathered all his family together,
and said, "Now, 1 havo one explana
tion to make, and one thing to say.
Thomas, this morning I rebuked you
very unfairly. I am very sorry for It.
I rebuked you In tho presence of the
whole family, and now I ask your for-
giveness In their presence." It must
have taken somo courage to do that,
it was right, was It not? Never bo
ashamed to apologlre for domestic In-

accuracy. Find out the points; what
are tho weak points, If I may call
them so, of your companion, and then
stand aloof from them. Do not carry
tho fire of your temper too near tho
gunpowder. If the wlfo be easily
fretted by disorder In tho household,
let tho husband bo careful where ho
throws his sllppors. If tho husband
come homo from the store with his pa-

tience exhausted, do not let tho wife
unnecessarily cross his temper; but
both stand up for your rights, nnd I

will promise tho everlasting sound of
tho war-whoo- Your life will bo
spsnt In muklng up, and murrlage will
be to you an unmitigated curse.

I advise, also, that you make your
chief pleasure circle around about
that home. It Is unfortunato when It
Is otherwise. If tho husband spend
thu most of his nights awoy from
home, ot choice, and not of necessity,
ho Is not the head of tho household; ho
Is only the cashier. If tho wife thiow
tho cares of thu household Into thu
servant's lap, und then spend live
nights of tho week nt tho opera or
theater, she may clothe her children
with satins and laces and ribbons that
would confound a French milliner,
but thoy are orphans. It Is sad when
a child has no one to say its prayers to
because mothor has gone nlT to tho
evening entertainment! In India they
bring children and throw them to tho
crocodiles, and It scums very cruol;
but the jaws of social dissipation arc
swallowing down more little children

y than nil tho monsters that over
crawled upon tho banks of tho Ganges!

1 havo seen tho sorrow ot a godless
mother on the doath of a child alio had
neglected. It was not so much grief
that she folt from the fact that the
child was dead as tho fact that sho
had neglected It. Sho said, "If I had
only watched ovur and cared for the
child, 1 know God would not havo
taken It," Tho tears camo not; It was
a dry, blistering tempest a scorching
simoon of tho desert. When sho
wrung her hands It seemed as If sho
would twist her fingers from their
sockets; when sho seized her hair, It
seemed as if sho had, In wild terror,
grasped a colling serpent with her
right hand. No tears! Comrades of
tho little ono came lu and wopt
over the collln, neighbors came In and
thu moment they snw the still
face of the child the shower broke.
No team for her. God gives tears
as tho summor rain to thu parched
soul, but lu all tho universe the driest
and hottest, tho most scorching and
consuming thing Is a mother's heart if
sho has neglected her child, whononce
It Is dead. God may forglvo her, but
sho will never forgive herself. The
momory will sink thu eyes deeper Into
tho sockets, und pinch tho face, and
whiten tho hair, and eat up tho heart
with vultures that will not be satisfied,
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forever ptunglng deepor tholr Iron
beaks. O, you wanderers from your
home, go back to your dutyl The
brightest flowers in all the earth are
thoso that grow In tho garden of a
Christian household, elamborlng over
the porch of a Christian homo.

I advise ulso to cultivate sympathy
of occupotluh. hlr James Mcintosh,
ono of thu most eminent and elegant
men that over lived, whllo slnndlm.' at
tho very height ot his eminence, said
to a great compuny of scholars: "My
.vlfu made me. ' Tho wife ought to be
tho ndvlslng partner In every firm. of
She ought to bu interested in all tho
losses and gains of shop and storo. Sho
ought to havo a right sho has a right

to know everything. If a man goes
Into a business transaction that ho
dare not toll his wlfo of, yon may de
pend that he is on the way to either.
bankruptcy or motul ruin. There niuy
1m somo things which ho docs not
wish to trouble his wife with; but
if ho dnra not tell her, lie Is on tho
road to discomfiture On the other
hand, the husband ought to be
sympathetic with the wife's occupa-
tion. It Is no easy thing to keep
house. Many a womnn whocouldhavo
endured martyrdom as well as Mnr-gare- t,

tho Scotch girl, has actually
been worn out by house management.
There aro a thousand martyrs of tho
kitchen. It Is vory annoying, after all
tho vexations of tho day around tho
stove or thu register or tho table, or in
the nursory or pnrlor, to havo tho hus-
band say, "You know nothing about
trouble; you ought to bo In tho storo
half an hour." Sympathy of occupation!
If tho husband's work cover him with
the soot ot thu furnace, or tho odors of
leather or soap factories, let not tho
wife bo easily disgusted at tho be-

grimed hands or unsavory aroma.
Your gains aro ono, your Interests aro
one, your losses arc one; lay bold ot
tho work of llfo with both hands.
Four hands to fight tho battles; four
eyes to watch for tho danger; four
shoulders an which to carry the trials.
It Is a very sad thing when the painter
has a wlfo who does not llko pictures;
It is a very sad thing for a pianist
whon sho has a husband who does not
llko music. It Is a very sad thing
when a wife Is uot suited unless her
husband has what Is called a "genteel
business." so far as 1 understand a
"genteel business," It is something to
which a man goes at ten o'clock In tho
morning, and from which ho comes
homo at two or three o'clock In the
afternoon and gets a largo amount of
money for doing nothing. That Is, I
believe, a "genteel business;" und
there has been many a wlfo who has
made tho mistake of not being satis
fied until tho husband lias given up
the tanning of the hides, or the turn-
ing of the banisters, or the building of
tho walls, and put himself In circles
where he has nothing to do but stnoko
cigars and drink wine, and got himself
Into habits that upset him, go-

ing down into the maelstrom,
taking his wife and children
with him. There aro a good many
trains running from earth to destruc-
tion. They start nil hours of tho day,
and all hours ot tho night. Thero aro
tho freight trains; thoy go very slow-
ly and vory heavily; and thero ore. thu
accommodation trains going on toward
destruction, and they stop very often
and let a man gut out when hu wants
to. Hut genteel Idleness Is an express
train; satan Is the stoker, and death I

Is the engineer; and though ono may
como out In front of It, and swing the I

red Hag of "danger" or the lantern of
God's word, it makes just onu shot In- -
to perdition, coming down tho em-

bankment with u shout and a wull and
a shriek crash, crash! Thoru tiro two
classes of peoplo sure of destruction;!
first, thoso who have nothing to do;
secondly, thoso who huvo something
to do, but who aru too lazy or to proud
to do It

I havo ono word of advice to glvo to
those who would have u happy home,
and that Is, lot lovu presldu In It
When your behavior In thu domestic
circle becomes a mere matter of ealcu- -

lotion, when tho caress you give Is
merely tho result of dultberotu study
of thu position you occupy, happi
ness lies stark dead on thu hearth-- 1

stone. When tho husband's po-- :
sitlon us head ot thu house- -
hold is maintained by loudness
of voice, by strength of arm, by
flru of temper, the rupublle of domes- - j

tie bliss has become n despotism that
neither Gnd nor man will abide. O,

ye who promised U) lovo each other at
tho altar! how dare you commit per--
jury? Lot no shadow of suspicion
como on your affection. It Is cosier to
kill that flower than It Is to make it
live again. The blast from hell that
puts out that light, leaves you In tho
blackness of darkness forever.

HnvinK HU llrfBth.
The hnndsorao young Englishman

who hnB been tho rage at Ilurllugame,
and whoso engagement has been an-

nounced seriatim to three dllTorunt
girls within tho year, has gained on
unenviable reputation for wooing and
then riding away. It Is now stated,
and without denial, thathe Is engaged
to a fourth, who has caused thu total
ecllpso of her three predecessors.
When Hugh Tevls was invited to ex-

tend his congratulations to the blush-
ing groom-elec- t ho complied In a man-
ner as original as effective.

"Well, old mon," ho remarked,
"everything I said last time goes
nowl" Son Fronclaco News Letter.

Thu Worm Turned.
"Thoro Is ono wny I can surely tell

If you nro tho long lost heir," said tho
dignified matron to tho applicant for
restitution to tho family circle. "Havo
you a strawberry-mar- k on your left
arm, just balow tho shoulder?"

"I havp," calmly and fearlessly re-

plied tho man.
"Ah, then you ore not my son."

Judge.
Tim HnvMRe Hactivlor.

"Thoy Boy," sold tho selontlfio
boarder, "that microbes nro thu cause
of baldness," "I'vo Bald a good many
mean things about wives," said tho
savage bachelor, "but 1, never called
them microbes." Indianapolis

THE EYE0F A GOD.

By W. A. PRASES.

Copyright. 1S38. by the Author.)
When tho strong arm of thu law

reached ov.t for Moung Ouray and gath-

ered In IIpo Thlt instead, it was this
way:

Tho night after tho boot roco at tho
water fostivnl at Thayotonioo Hpo Thlt
cauio to Valuiitynu, tho superintendent

police, and said that thero wcro
many balls, of. opium hid awoy in
Moung Onruy's house. When ho spoko
of Moung Ouray, Vulcutyiio start id n
little.

Mouiir' Ouray was Mi Mra'd brother,
and Mi Mro sho hud tho daintiest way
of doing her hair, nil looped up with
elrclets of jasmine flowers, and tho
nattiest little supuri pelletrf sho used to
chow. Viijentyno wns always putting
tho little Iltinnoso worked sllvor suparl
box away out of sight Fellows wero
always dropping in on him, nud thoso
things looked so odd lying about.

IIpo Thlt know all about that, only
Vnlcntyno was not nwarothut ho know.

"How do you know of this thing, O
Opium Walla of tho bulls of opium
in Moung Ouray's houso?" queried tho
superintendent, with n hard, impatient
ring in his voice "Did you put thu
beastly stuff thero yourself, nnd then
como to cncklo about tho eggs of your
own laying?"

"No, thokiuo. Abdnl, who is a
pariah of a Mussulman, sow Moung
Ouray toko it off tho flrebout which
goes up tho rivor."

"And did Abdul, who Is a pariah,
sco whoro Moung Ouray put tho block
stuff?"

"No, tliakine, hut whoro wonld
Moung Ouray put it? Would ho put his
rupees in a ricu pot and bury it iu tho
ground like a Bengali? No, tliakine,
that which is good and of much value
will Moung Ouray havo iu tho box
where is kept tho hand loomed pntsoe,
which ho bought nt tho timo of tho
races, which woro ono year ago, for 200
rupees, from tho seller, who came from
Mundolny. "

Thoro was a little-- soft rustlo just be
yond tho plaitod bamboo wall which
roso on tho inner sido of tho veranda,
closo behind the thukluo's head. It
might havo been tho mosquito curtain
tailing from tho top of tho bed frame
over which it was thrown, so goutlowus
tho noiso.

Thou thero wus nlittlo metallic click.
Surely that wus tho closing of tho 11(1 of
tho silver supnri dish.

Valuutyuo gavo n toss in his chair
and coughed long nud lustily. That
was diplomatic, for juuglo wallahs liko
IIpo Thlt hud sharp cars.

Another little rustlo as Mi Mra
wrapped tho lemon colored silk scarf
about her throat and slipped liko u
gontlo shadow down tho back Bops of
thu bungalow.

Iu and out among tho mango trees
her slight figure flitted as shu sped
swiftly through tho topa toward Moung
Ouray's bamboo bungalow.

"Thu thnkino, who makes Mi Mai
laugh, asked IIpo Thit if ho had laid
tho eggs iu brother's box. Porhops he
did. Wo shall see ho, ho, hat" und
her tooth, which wcro pink from tho
julcoof tho supari, gleamed in tho flick-
ering moonlight liko coral beads.

Vuletitynu pondered for it fow mo-

ments over what Hpo Thit hod told
him. His duty was straight enough,
but, but "It's n put up job!" ho inut-toro- d

to himself. "It's thu samo old
bazaar trick of ruining u man."

And also wus not Moung Mi Mra's
brother?

Kveutually, howovcr, Vuleiityno sum-
moned tho sergeuntnf policuover nt tho
thuuuo, nnd together they piocccded to
Moung Ouray's bungalow.

At tho sergeant's request ho unlocked
tho box for them and thu former pro-

ceeded to go through it.
First tho handsome putsoo, nnd thou,

ono after another, tho jaunty Uttlo jack-
ets and divers other things wuro laid
on tho floor.

In tho bottom wus u big lound lacquer
box. Whon tho sergeant lifted tho lid,
thero were four balls there lour ovul,
white balls, us uuliku opium as they
could well bo, for they wcro eggs.

Now Moung Ouray knew that ho had
not put thu o;;gs there. Hu did uot
mako o pantry of his olothosbox; also
had not Hpo Thit left thorn. Tho bulls
ho hod slipped intq thu lacquer box
while Moung Ouray wns down nt tho
pody were round mid black, not ut nil
lilcu oggs.

Thu two Puujnhi policemen woro
grinning from eur to cor. Vuleiityno
gave n sarcastlo littlu lough und asked
Hpo Thlt if that was tho opium ha hod
bocu Moung Ouray currying olf tho
steamer.

"Hero is not got nflin," said tho ser-

geant, and asked if ho should scorch
further.

Boforo Vnlcntyno could answer a
fiendish uproar siuoto upon ills oars. It
was as though tho pody and tho whole
clash of bazaar noises hod boon sudden-
ly emptied into tho compound of tho
Phoongyo Kyoung across tho tood.

It wos a propor oriental babel, the
cry of "thief" cutting through tho gen-

eral noiso Ilka u sharp edged knife
"Tho bazaar buduiabhos aro killing

somo ono," sold tho sergeant
" We'll havo to go and look into that

first," said tho superintendent, "and
wo'll 601110 bock hero und finish tho
Bourch utter. You must como, too. On-ra-

go that this Shoituu cannot soy
that you had n choucu to hide any-
thing."

That also was diplomatic, but it wos
tho little slip of losing track of Hpo
Thit that gavo tho Nnhts chaneo to
work moro mischief.

"Bomobody is murdering a Phoon-gyo,- "

hu said to tho sergeant as they
readied the road. '

Hushing into the pagoda, ho found
tho Phoongycs in the templo clustered
about tho big Buddha, tho "Bedo Bud-

dha," ns it was known.
Tho priests woro prostrated ut the

feet of tho great image, raving and la-

menting and shrieking iu despair.
"What's tho niotterf" nsked Volon-tynu- .

"A thlof has stolen tho Beda, tho Eyo
of God, tho ruby."

And they pointed to n great holo in
tho forehead of tho Buddha, where the
sacred "Bodo ruby" hud been for 12

centuries.
How calm and dignified tho alabaster

god seenud, sitting there with tho
hand resting in his lap! Through 12

centuries of strife nud passion and blood
and carnage hod it looked with calm
serenity upon tho struggles of'the llttlo
men who hod como and gone.

Twelvo centuries boioro hud King
Uzzana given it to tho Tnlopins of
Panja Uzzana, tho son of Mlenzalm,
and 1'onza, thu Cliinoso princess.

Tho seven great Kyoungs of Toloplns
which Uzzana founded gained him
great. merit so that when ho died tho
"Beda Buddha" worked miracles.

And now for 1,200 years bad tho
sacred oyo, tho "Beda ruby," dono even
BO.

Tho mod fronzy of tho priests seemed
llko tho potulent temper of children.
Thoir thin brown bodies, draped with
tho-- sacred yellow robe, swayed ond
rocked iu tho weird light ot their flick- -

to
la.

"A thUf has ttolcn the licda."
erlng earth oil chirags, as they colled
tho enrso of thoir offended godhead
upon tho Bocreligious thlof who hod
stolen tho ruby tuken tho sacred Beda.

Valcutyno wns horror struck ot tho
audacity of tho thief, for tho Bedo
Buddha was tho most sacred imago iu
all Burma. Pilgrims camo from all
ovor tho Bnrmeso empiro to strike with
tho stag's horn tho cresceut shaped gong
hanging thero at its sido and then
plead, with forehead prono on tho

floor in front of tho god, for tho
intercession ot tho Boda with Buddha
Gauduma.

Tho Pboongyes watched it night and
day, nnd how any ono had managed to
stool tho ruby Valentyno could not un-

derstand.
In tho meantimo Hpo Thit hod glided

silently buck through the crotons aud
into tho bnugalow onco more.

Tho vory air was full of dimonlao
noises os Hpo Thit slipped into tho
bungalow, for tho crows, aroused by tho
Pboongyes' uproar, wero screaming nnd
shrieking in n big tamarind that tow-
ered high abovo tho chumpoc.

Withiu oil wos qniot, aud IIpo Thit
lost no timo in making his way to tho
box thoy hud so lately scorched for tho
opium.

Tho littlo chlrago was still burning,
so ho could seo just whero to put tho
littlo round packet ho took from tho
roll iu Ills putsoo, just at his wuist
thero.

Iln put it down in n corner of n teok- -
j
I

wood box; then, actuated by u sudden
resolve, ho picked it up, unrolled tho
littlo piece of yellow cloth in which it
wns wrapped und took u long, loving
look nt it. As ho rolled it iu li is hand
near tho flickering cotton dip thu littlo
room seemed bathed in a flood of warm
blood red light Greut ruby tinted rays
shot hither und thither until thu daz-

zling brightness lightud up tho uncer-
tain gloom, nnd it wus ns though red
wino had been thrown high iu thu
bright noonday sunshine.

It wus thu stolen ruby over which
night wus bulng niudo hideous with thu
din over neioss tho rood in tho Phoon-gy- o

Kyoung.
Theiu wos so much of terror, so much

of menace, iu tho hoorso roar of tho
Phoougyos ond tho crowd of Bifdilliists
who hod been attracted by their cries
that his heort foiled him hu dropped
it again iu tho box und passed silently,
swiftly nut into tho Burmoso night.

Ah ho disappeared a small liguro
glided out from behind a pouuug mot
which served ns puiduh to a doorway
nnd kneeling over tho box seorchod for
that which Hpo Thit hod put there

It was Mi Mra. "Ho, ho, Hpo Thit.
bocauso Moung Onray told Ml Mm thut
you uro always smoking ut tho opium,
nnd hecunsu of that Mi Mru would huvo
nothing to do with you, you would
havo Vnlcntyuo Thuiikyiio mnko a thiof
of Moung Ouray."

Then sho disappeared behind tho pur-
dah again, und tho oil dip flickered
lower nud lower, nud only tho outsido
clamor crept into tho house, it was so
still.

Soon thero wos tho steady tramp,
tramp of men that aro accustomed to
marching, nnd onco moro thu superin-
tendent und tho sergeant und tho policy
camo up tho stops, and also weio Moung
Ouroy nud IIpo Thit nud thu Phoon-
gycs nud othors there

"Wo Bhull find tho opium," Hpo
Thlt was saying, "or ulso Moung Ouroy
has giveu it to somo one, to somo of
tho opium eaters to steal tho ruby for
him tho great ruby which was iu thu
forehead of the god Bedu. If tho opium
is gono, wo shall find thu ruby. If tnu
ruby is not hero, wo shall find thu
Opium. I do uot know nil things liko
tho tliakine, but thut is tho way of
t)ur peoplo."

"I think that this 1b uo end of n
fool's game," said Valentyno to tho
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sorgeont, "but wo might as well finish,
our svuroh hero whllo wo uro nt'it
Whcro shall we look first?"

"In tho box, thokino," cngorly intor-pose- d

Hpo Thit. "If tho opium is not
thero nud ho has thu ruby, thoro shall
wo find it."

So onco moro tho scrgentit contiuuqdV
his interrupted search for tho bOx.'
Thero was nothing buyond u puir of
Chlncso patent leather shoos, n palm
leaf, Buddhist bible and Moung Ou-

ray's silken headdresses, ninny of thorn
packed away thero in tho bottom.

"Thero is nothing hero, Hpo Thlt,"
said tho superintendent brusquely.
"What I really ought to do is to urrost
you, Hpo Thlt, for u dangerous lunatic;
but I'll seo to that tomoirow. In tho
meantime, sergeant, just beat up tho
Burrouudiug country for tho budmush
that bns taken the ruby."

That thu ruby was gono was n facer
to Hpo Thit. First, tho balls of opium,
hod disappeared, but that ho hod at-

tributed to Moung Ouroy ; now tho ruby-ho- d

vanished, nnd Moung Ouray hadi
been with tho polloo all tho timo.

Then he saw something which gave
him a olow. It wos an iunocont looking
clrcljt of jaBmiuo flowers lying in
front of tho box. It was such a circlet
as tho girls woro on tholr hair, and it
hadn't boon lying thoro when thoy
scorched tho box before

"Of n cortninty Mi Mm ns token the
ruby," murmured Hpo Thit, "nnd hag;
gono to tho houso of San Shwo, who is
her father. If San Shwo will koop it,
thoro will it rest; but if his heart fail
him then will ho tell her to tako it to
tho polico thnkino." Thero wns no
timo to bo lost, for it would bo discov-
ered that ho hod stolen it, and ho would
also loso tho ruby.

His opportunity to steal the ruby had
como to him just ns ho was leaving
Moung Ouray's houso, after having put
tho opium in tho box. For sumo un-

known reason, probably owing to tho
poay, ho had found tho templo deserted
for a fow minutes ond hud knocked tho
ruby out of tho alabaster with his doll.
Then tho suddon fear and tho chaneo to
iniplicnto Moung Ouray as tho thlof,
his other schtimo having foiled, hod led
him to put it in tho box. Now ho know
that Mi Mra must havo seen him put-i- t

thero, aud as ho would he accused of
stealing it anyway ho meant to got t

buck.
Slipping away from tho others

camo out of Moung Ouray's house,
ho quickly spod awoy to Son Shwo's-bungalo-

As ho npproached cautiously he could'
seo Mi Mra nnd hor mother aud father
sitting ou tho bamboo floor earnestly
discussing something. "Thoy will

I will wait," ho muttered, squat-
ting ou his heels ut tho sido of the rood.

Then Mi Mra como out nnd started.
off across tho dried moidou toward

bungalow.
That was Hpo Thit's chance
"If you toll nbont it, " he said, as he

loft her, "I will swoar that you nnct
Moung Ouray stolo it nnd govo it to
ma Then tho judgo thnkino will ask
how you should know that I had it if
you hod not given it to mo. "

Mi Mm went back to her father's
house Sho wanted to think, wanted to-d-

that which was tho least trouble.
Iu tho morning sho told Voleutyno

Thonkyno about it, nud in an hour ho
nud tho sergeant nnd n fllo of police
wero chasing after Hpo Thit But Hpo
Thlt hud gone Ono moro dacolt had.
boon created His brothor tho thug-gio'- s

gun hod gono with him. The
thuggio didn't know thnt, for Hpo Thit
hod stolen it. It wns on old fashioned,
muzzlo loading musket

It in dilllcnlt to run down n Burmiin
in thu juuglo, nud it wns tho next day
beforo thoy camo up with their quarry

Hu had n oouplc of shots at thorn iu
n blundering sort of wny with tho old
muskot w'ithont hitting anybody, but
3Uht"8 VnleiUyiio U'' lu on him at
tho head of his polico Hpo Thit fired.

iiiteudeut went down, shot in tho shoul-do- r

Only for tho sergeant HpoThit would
havo been curved up Into rogulotiou
slices only for tho sergeant nud Vnlou-tyn-

too lor ho bellowed out: "Don't
kill him. Take tho beast alivo. "

"Bring him here und scorch him at
onco, " Baid Vuleiityno, who wns sitting
up now, though feeling douced groggy,
and whllo tho sergeuut bound up his
wound they stripped IIpo Thlt clean as--a

whistle. But thcru was uo ruby
nothing but much tattooing discovered.

"What huvo you duno with the
ruby?" asked tho superintendent, but
Hpo Thit wouldn't answer.

Thou they got bock to Thoyetmyo ns.
quickly as thoy could, carrying Voleu-tyn- u

ou au improvised dhooly in the
sliopo of a charpoy, which thoy got
from tho woou of n neighboring villogo-b-

tho gentlo art ot zabar-dast- i.

When Hpo Thit was brought book by
tho polico, ho wus mot by u reception)
oommitteo composed of orthodox Bud-
dhists, who wero gathered together witlu
tho avowed object of honoring him.
witli tho crucifixion.

To guard agaiust his attaining Nir-
vana by a fluke, as it wore, lie was to-b- o

crucified head downward.
Vulontyno, who was very weak by

this time, hud great difficulty in ex-

plaining to thorn thnt tho govorumout
could uot allow such u thing to toko
place

"Huvo patience, good friends,"
"Wo must bo merciful, " aud ho

talked checifully of tho lifelong yonrs
of living hell Hpo Thit would surely
got ou tho Andaman islands for his part-i-

tho littlu circus.
To UoBfontluueil.

Another "Wnr Honre" About Over.
London, Oct 2'J. Govornmnntciroles.

hero oro apporcutly satisfied that the
Kushodu question will not lead to war.
It Is sold that the government hns de-

termined not to brook unreasonable,
dolay, and that, In tho event of France
dcollniug to evacuate Fashoda, the
Marchand party will bo removed from,
that placo, although it Is not expected
that It will bo necessary to resort to.
such extremes.
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