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*“Well, If I had determined to go to
perdition I would not elect to travel

I had been closely observing my un-
ele for more than two bours, and dil}-
gently noting his words and gestures,
when his utterance of this remarkable
sentence confirmed the dislike of him
which I bad conceived at our first
meeting. With only a brief and nar
vow experience of men and manners,
the words impressed me as harsh, not
to say brutal, for a rich man to ad-
dress to an only brother whom he had
mot seen for twenty years, and who
wras comparatively poor.

“I bave made no such determina-
Rion,” sald my father. “As for the
workhouse, my Income Is still some
$00 pounds a ye:ur more than nothing,
and I don’t anticipate becom!ng a bur-
den to anybody, Dot even"—turning
his face toward me and smillng—"my
own son.”

“Seven hundred pounds™ exclaimed
my uncle Sam, contemptuously, “seven
hundred pounds’ And what will that
sum do toward maintah ing a
tleman for twelve months? Wby,
are four of the men in my pay
earn $1500 more than your
e But how's this? Hol-
urst used not to be such & beg-
property, Or my memory is worse
-1 thought it was.”
my father is occupled with the
y recital of the causes, nat-
mral and political, of the enormous de-

of agricultural values in
which In ten years had re-
income by rather more than
furnish the reader with a
brief history of the men thus engaged.

When little more than ten years old
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added to at various
The estate, which bad
part of the immense posses-
the rick abbots of Bury, was,
dissolution of the abbey there,
by Henry VIIL in perpetuity
the first member of my famlily
of whom there exists any record.
With but one relation in the world—
his brother SBamuel, two years his ju-
mlor—undoubtedly my father entered
apon the business of life under condi-
tions more prosperous than attend the
vast majority of mankind. But that
balance which adjust where for-
has shown more favor to one
to another, themselves making
tale of human bhappiness and mis-
ery nearly the same in all cases, was
soon made apparent by the two broth-
ers. The aifections of these young
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er, a small farmer ambitious of form-
lng a family connection with the
*g8quire,” having so commanded her.

Before the marriage my uncle Sam
Jeft England for America with the ex-
pressed iIntention of never again vis-
fting his native land. In less thau a
year iny father had lost by death the
wife he had thus acquired; a loss
whick, tHeugh it deeply affected him,
was patiently borne for the sake of
the infant boy who was at once the
<ause of his sorrow and his hope.

In American Bamuel Truman had
entered in commercial speculations and
flourished exceedingly. On the death
of my mother he had written to my
father a few lines expressing his sym-
pathy—his first commaunication with
his brother after his departure from

. England. After that his letters had

been brief and Infrequent, but reports
reached Holdenburst from time to
time of his extraordinary svecess in
trading, of his ever-increasing wealth
and influence, of his shrewdness, his
penetration, his singleness of purpose.
Through all the days of my boyhood I
remember no variation in the accounts
of the steady and continued decline in
value of my father's property, and of
the rapid increase of my uncle's
wealth. Nelther of these circum-
stances, however, interested me until,
in my nineteenth year—the week be-
fore this history opens—my father re-
ceived a letter from his brother in
New York stating that be had been
married for three years to an Ameri-
<can lady, and that be and hig wife in-
tended to visit Holdenhurst, and might
be expected to arrive in about ten

It was almost immediately after the
.arrival of my uncle at Holdenhurst,
thus Intimated, that the conversation
with which this chapter opens took
place. Uncle Bam did not. however,
dring bis wife with him 28 be had in-
tended, but left that lady in London
in a furnished house which he bhad
hired at Kensingion, ske being pros-
trated by the voyage from America.

“Well,” sail uncle Sam, when my
father had finished speaking. 1 guess
your oration would be worth a cool
million to the Republican party. You
must visit the States and tell the
Americans from a hundred platforms
all you have just told me. You must

come at the openicg of the Presiden-
tial campaign.”

My father shook hir head. “I am no
traveler,” he sald, “or I should have
wventured beyond Europe nineteen
years ago.,” again turnicg toward me
and assuming :ibe kindly expression

which was never absent from his feat-
ures when he regarded his son. “The
affairs of my own country engage very
little of my attention, and as for the
Unlted—"

“Well, well,” Interrupted uncle Sam,
“we won't discuss that matter fur-
ther at present. What is the sum total
of the two mortgages you have on this
place™

“Three thousand five hundred
pounds.”

“f.ot me have the papers,” sald un-
cle Bam, stretching his band out as
though he expected that his brotber
had them ready in his pocket, “and
1 will wipe them both out to-morrow."”

“You are very kind,” answered my
ther, somewhat embarrassed. “Er-
nest, go to my black cabinet and
fetch an oblong packet. You will ind
it in the top drawer, tled with red
tape.”

With a greatly improved bpinfon of
my uncle I bastened upon my errand,
and in a minute or so my father was
handing his brother the papers for
which he had asked.

“It's a smart lad.” remarked my un-
cle, fixing his steel gray eyes upon me
80 penetratively that I felt rather um-
comfortable; “what are you golng to
do with him?

“Do with him? echoed my father;
“1 dop't understand.”

“Well, do you propose that he should
spend his life in this place watching
the crops fail, or selling them for less
than the cost of production when they
succeed: or is be to be a. man whose
presence Is felt in the world?”

“] have mot yet seriously considered
Ernest's future,” answered my father
gravely. .

“Then let me help you do so another
time,” sald uncle 8am. “I'll return to
town by the first train in the morning,
and baving pald off these mortgages
will be back again some time in the
evening, bringing Mrs. Truman with
me, if' she is well enough to come.
By-the-by, 1 suppose this packet con-
tains all the documents necessary in
closing the mortgages. Do Saul and
Isaacs hold any of the old deeds?”

“All the necessary papers are there,”
sald my father. “The money was ad-
vanced simply on my note of hand.
The old grants of the abbey lands in
Latin and Norman French are still In
the two old oak chests where they
have always been.”

“I would like to see them,” sald my
uncle; “they must be very interest-
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ing.

“You shall. Ernest shall get them
out for you to look at by the time you
return.”

CHAPTER IIL
THE OAK CHESTS.

Accustomed from my infancy to
wander unrestrained through the
gloomy rooms and corridors of Hol-
denhurst Hall, 1 had flattered myself
that I was familiar with every nook
and corner of the old mansion.

But my mind was considerably exer-
cised In the endeavor to determine the
whereabouts of the two oak chests to
which my father had referred in his
conversation with uncle Sam. I did
not remember having ever seen any
such chests, and could think of mno
place from garret to basement which
I considered likely to contain them.

These thoughts—much confused

with idle speculation concerning
my uncle whose acquaintance
I bad just made, of my aunt

whom I had Dot yet seen, and of
various ideas started by the conversa-
tlon of the two brothers—kept me
awake until long after I had retired to
bed.

1 tossed about restlessly and punched
my pillows, but could not sleep. When
1 lay on my left side, all that my un-
cle said recurred to me vividly, and I
liated him for his cool cynicism and
the sense of power which bad mow
and again been apparent through the
calmness of his manner, but, turning
upon my right, his generous gift im-
pressed me as really magnificent, and
1 could mot but feel grateful to him
for relieving my father of what 1
knew had occasicned him some anx-
jet7. My uncle's wish, too, for a
volce in determining my future course
in lfe interested me greatly and
opened interminable trains of thought.
At last I lost consciousness, but did
pot sleep soundiy nor for long.

When I rose it wanted some minutes
to 6 o'clock. A brilllant streak of sun-
shine lay across the dark cak floor of
my room, and tkrough tic casement
could be discerned a clear blue sky
such as is seldom seea o England in
tke month of March.

Brimful of health and aniral spirits,
notwithstanding the little sleep I bad
bad, I sprung from o7 bed. and, hav-
Ing burriedly dressed. sought my
father.

Somehow, in an ill-defined way, 1
was conscions of the opening of & new
era in my life. Whether it was what
bhad trangpired between my father and
uncle on the previous night, or the
joyousness of the opening day, which
was of a sort that eemed to confirm
the death of winter and herald ap-
proaching summer, or both, 1 know
not, but it seemed to me that T had
bidden adieu to boyhood and had be-
come a4 man.

My father had risen a full hour be-
fore me, and was pacing the outer
path of our cld garden, with his bands
«.asped bebird him—his usual countem-
plative attitude.

“Why,"” sald be, after I had acquaint.
ed him with my difficulty, * 'tis only
yvesterday that I noticed you sitting
upon one of the chests, reading. They
stand In the library. one beneath each
window, whkere they have stood for
the last 300 years or more. It was
your grandmeotber, [ think., who
worked cushious and valances for

them, and so cooverted them into

strange looking but comfortable set-
tees.”

Alas, 1 was ashamed to think how
many of my boyish hours I had spent
Iying upon one or other of these chests
aimlessly reading romances and poetry
when 1 had been supposed to be stu-.
dying more useful but less congenlial
matter! 2

As soon as we had breakfasted my
father began to search for the keys of
the chests, for he had but a vague
idea as to where they might bé found.
TWhile he was cmployed rummagisg
old bureaus and cabinets, T removed
the coverings from the chests, marvel-
Ing greatly that they should bave so
long escaped my motice. To do this,
and to clear the table ready t» recaive
the documents, did not - ' "ge me
many minutes, and I was L. lesit to
obtain the keys.

But the keys could not be f. 1d. I
assisted my father In the search for
them, and together we turned over as
many knick-knacks — quaint jewelry,
minlatures, pocketbooks, tokens, old
colns, packets of love letters tied with
faded silk and dated early in the last
century, metal purses, scent bottles,
ete.—as would have stocked a first-
class curlosity shop. But that which
we sought we could not find.

It was now past noon, and my uncle
and aunt were expected to arrive at 4
o'clock. Though we had been search-
Ing for several hours we had not yet
examined the contents of hailf the cab-
inets and closets which abounded In
our old manor bouse, many of which
had not been opened within the mem-
ory of our oldest servant. My father
would bave given up the search but
for my advice to him to continue it.
Wisely or unwisely, my father seldom
or never refused to comply with any
+wish that I expressed, and he saw that
1 was interested in the odds and ends
accumulated by our family.

After another two hours of search-

ing my father found the keys of the
chests, tled together and labeled, in
the place where he had first looked
for them. With a pecullar facial ex-
pression, In which it was difficult to
determine whether fatigue, annoyance
or triumph predominated, he tossed
them to me, and remarking that he
had had as much of this affair as he
cared for in one day, left me to do as
1 pleased. )

Having hurriedly deposited the few
things before me in the places where
they had been found. I hastened to the
library and proceeded to open the
nearest chest. The key entered the
lock as easily as might be wished, but
was turned with difficulty, and made a
harsh, grating sound. I bad no sooner
raised the lid than the air became so
charged with minute fungi that I vol-
untarily stepped back and opeped a
window.

The chest was quite filled with
parchment or vellum documents, some
rolled and others fiat, and to nearly all
of them were attached large pendu-
lous seals. I did not pause to exam-
ine them, but transferred them 2ll to
the table, and opened the second chest,
wherein I discovered pearly as many
documents as in the first, all of simi-
lar character. But there was also a
thick follo volume, fllled with close,
neat writing, every letter of which

. appeared to be formed with great
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care and accuracy.

. thirds of the bdok was English and

the remainder strange characters,
which I had little doubt were Orien-
tal, though I was not scholar enough
to determine the language to which
they belonged. This book, and a cop-
per box, about eighteen inches by
twelve, and five inches deep, were all
I found besides the documents. The
box, which was locked, was much
discolored; but I could discern writ-
ing upon the 1id such as may be pro-
duced by nitrate of silver upon cop-
per. All I could decipher at a hasty
glance was “Roger Trueman,” written
in characters rather larger than the
others. Trueman being a very old
form of our famlly name, and the box
exceedingly heavy for its size, I at
once conceived the hope that it con-
tained something of special value. As
I could find no key to the box, 1 set it
aside with the folio volume, resolving
to carefully examine both at my leis-
ure.

At this moment a servant entered
the room and informed me that Dy
uncle and aunt had arrived. Dinner
bad been ordered to be served as soon
as possible, and there barely re-
mained sufficient time for me to pre-
pare for it

Quite tired of my day's work, the
intelligence was not unwelconie. Tak-
ing with me the folio volume 2nd the
copper box, I locked the library door
and put the key In my pocket, leav-
ing all the old documents oa the tabl2
within. I then sought my bedroomn,
where, having safely bestowed the
book and box, I mace what I thea
thought was an elaborate toilctie such
as befitted my introdyctica to L
American kinsworian,

To b2 continuel.

Trappiog a Professor by Wire.

Among some Intensely anusins col
lege scraz¢s told by “A Graduate,” in
the Ladivs’ Home Journal, Is the sto”y
¢f a certain professor, not much liked
by bis pupils, who was to be married.
The iady lived in Clevelund. And the
students that loved (?) blm were not,
of course, invited. But they detern-
ined that in some way be should hear
from them. And he did. Onp tbe day
appointed the professor took the train
at 10 a. m., due to arrive at Cleveland
at 1230 p. m. About eleven o'clock
Jim Townsend rushed to the tele-
graph office and sent off this dis-
patch:

“Chlef of Police, Cleveland, Ohlo.
Man cowiug on train No. G, tall, well
dressed, frock coat, silk hat, side
whiskers. Escaped lunatic. Hold!
Shrewd, therefore beware! Strange
case, WIll say nawme Finalli, Mlis-
take. Thinks he is professor in a
college. Dwelusion. Escort to bome of
[riends at No. — Euclid avenue.”

This message reached its destina-
tion long before train No. G reached
Cleveland, so that when Professor
Finalll alighted it was to walk straight
into the custody of three detectives,
They would listen to no words of rea-
fion, but ¢scorted him out to the house
on Euclid avenue, the bowe of Lis in-
tended bride.

The world’'s record sugar plantation
contaips 12.000 acres, has thirty miley
of railway and employs 1500 people.

POST MORTEM PROOFREADING.

Always Essy to See Errors After They Are
Irremediable.

When 1 was reading proof on the old
National Republican, says a writer in
the Washingzton Trade Uniopist, 1 bad
g post mortem assistant located In
New York, but 1 never knew who he
was. He took the paper and read
prouof carefully on it for several days,
forwarding the result to the business
otfice.

After he had sent several papers
containing the results of his labors he
put in an application for the job, but
he didn't ge: it. His ignorance of local
geography and affairs caused him to
make some very amusing corrections,
but I'm not denying that he found
quite a pumber of legitimate errors, as
and one can in any dally newspaper,

Of course, 1 was prejudiced in the
matter, and my judgment was not as
cool and impartial as would bave been
that of ap uninterested party, but 1
thought that was a pretty mean way
to try to get a fellow's situation away
from bim. 1 bave known that metbod
‘of procedure to be attempted several
times, but 1 bave pever kpown It to
succeed.

It is always easy to see errors after
they are irremediable, but it takes the
eye of an eagle, the watchfulness of a
ferret and the alertness of a pointer to
ron them to earth while they are legitl-
mate prey.

1 remember the remarks of my old
boss, when 1 was running the inking
machine oo the lightning band press,
with which be rushed off the edition of
248 coples, during the first year of my
apprenticeship.

If he stopped for a few minutes to
joliy a*visitor or to hunt around his
bench for a quid of tobacco that was
being worked overtime, my eyes were
going over the paper, and generally 1
had an error to show him. He would
unlock the form and correct It, giving
me baleful looks in which the malevo-
lence was at least an Inch thick.
Finally, one day he burst out:

“You dodgasted brat, if you ever find
another error in this paper after I have
locked it up I'll fire you on the spot!”

That cured me of post mortem proof
reading, and I have stayed cured.

WORDS OF WISDOM.

To be light-hearted is often to be
simply light-headed.

There are criminals that can be clas-
gified, but there are no criminal classes.

Sincerity often consists in frankness
in stating opinions which are not worth
stating.

Life is n succession of choices. One
cannot often bave this and that, but
this or that.

If we cannot make ourselves happy
we can make others bappy, and they in
turn can create bappiness for us.

He that cannot forgive othiers breaks
the bridge over which he himself must
pass, for every man has peed to be for-
given.

Our duty to God is cheerfully ac-
knowledged, but toward our neighbor
we rarely realize we bave any special
cbligation.

It is so easy and pleasant to discover
gins lurking in the pursuits for which
you are not inclined. Many of us pos-
sess wonderful powers of perception
in that direction.

A flatterer is said to be a beast that
biteth smiling. But it is hard to know
them from friends, they are so obse
quious and full of protestations, for as
a wolf resembles a dog so doth a flat
terer a friend.

It bas been said that bLright thoughts
do not occur to ignorant people,
peither cap they, for there is nothing
within to suggest them. The daily,
ordinary level determines the beight to
which we can rise on rare occasions.

When we see leaves drop from thelr
trees in the beginning of autumn, such,
we think, is the friendship of the
world. While the sap of maintenance
lasts, friends swarm in abundance, but
in the winter of need they leave us
naked. He is a happy man tbhat bath
a true friend at his peed, Lut he Ig
more truly bappy that hath no need of
his friends.

Discipline in the Haitlan Army.

The first and last time I saw Prese
dent Sam he was reviewing the army
at one of the periodical Sunday par
ades, I never saw such a buman bird
of paradise. The black faces and the
most various and gaudy uniforms that
the wit of man ever devised made an
extraordinary spectacle, In one place
n private soldier had fallen out of the
ranks, apparently to speak to his
sweetheart, who was standing at ap
open door. An officer ordered bim te
return. The man refused. Another
officer arrived to reinforce the authbor-
ity of the first officer. The two officers
tried to haul the man sway. He clung
to the doorpost, and a tug-of-war fol-
lowed, while the laughing women of
the house thronged the doorway and
encouraged the gallapnt private. Thep
the officers took to belaboring the man
with sheatl>d swords. At last he sur-
rendered and went back to the ranks.
The incident was “closed.” and 1 was
told that nothing more would be beard
of it. Meanwhile, 8am =at on a fat
white pony under the shade of a tree,
unmoved and unembarrassed.—Corre-
pondence of the Manchester Guardian.

Wilhelmina's Wealth.

Tl> Queen of Holland is among the
richest of royal personages. Part of
her enormous fortune belongs to the
crown, while the rest is her private
property. The royal estates in Holland
and the East (which include the Dutch
East Indies) are also of great value,
On her murriage with Prince Henry
the young Queen set aside twenty mil-
lions of marks, the arranzement beiong

that the interest, which is wnearly
£20,000 n yeur, will be at his own
digposal, while the capital is ultimately

to pass to the youngest children of the
marriage. If there are no children,
Prince Henry s to have absolute
power of disposing by will of five
millions of marks, while the remainder
will eventually revert to the Quecn's
estate.—Tit-Bits.

Cab Calls.

There are now being coustructed in l
front of New York theatres automatic
sab ealls, numbers in electric lights
belng shown. A similar device has
heen desigoed to show the
stations on railroad trains.

THE GREAT DESTROYER

SOME STARTLING FACTS ABOUT
THE VICE OF INTEMPERAHNGE.

Twenty-five Per Cent. of the Inmates of n
Freneh Hospital, Observed During Fil-
teen Years, Inberited Vitiated Consti.
tutions From Alcoholic Parents.

A French physician has announced a
startling diecovery. As the result of fif-
teen years' study in hospitals and prisons
he publishes his conciusion that twenty-
five per cent. of the hospital patients in-
herited vitiated constitutions from al-

coholie parents, and that sixty-five
per cent. of the criminals re
ceived the of their criminal in-

stinct before birth. He also says that no
habitual can have sound children,
and that out of several thousand drunk-
ards’ children examined not one exception
was found. This is an awful indictment
and makes the drunkard a double criminal.
Note the sweeping statement: No habit-
ual drunkard can have sound children. And
in the examinution of several thousand
drunkards’ children not one exception was
found. The drinking father who 1s rearing
a family of children and imagines that he
is doing harm to himself only should take
to heart very seriously this tremendous
and awful fact based on universal observa-
tion and ex nce and on the latest dis-
covery of science. The deadly poison which
gradually but none the less surely per-
meates the entire system of the drunkard
is, by inheritance, transmitted to his sons
and daughters who in turn hand down
to the next generation and to the next
the diseased brain and body of their
drunken father. Who shall say what will
be the progeny of the drunkard? If he
!n\'e_brozf t children into_ the world he
is guilty of a triple crime: He has robbed
the world of a good example and of his
own life's uscfulness, and second, he has
deprived his family of that care and pro-
tection and Lelpfulness which even nature
teaches him as his duty, and third, he
into eternity leaving as hia legacy to
umanity children of a diseased brain and
moral natare, and a possible drunkard,
with all the evils that accompany such a
life, for every child of whicﬁm.l‘:e is the
father. It is an awful thought and carries
with it the responsibility which if fully
would crush out a human life, the
thought of bequeathing to the world young
men and women with the germ of a crim-
inal instinct born into them. How shall
they rid themselves of this soul-damning
inheritance which has come to them with-
out choice? And on whom rests the awful
rggonmbihty and on whom shall fall the
righteous and crushing judgment for trans-
mitting to an innocent offspring the possi-
bility and the probability of direase and
drunkenness and debauchery and crime?
And these are the sons to whom clean fa-
thers and mothers are to give their daugh-
ters in marriage, and yet liguor mea won-

der whr their business is so strenuously

We are told sometimes that in the good
old days when strong drink flowed freely,
when it was kept in the farmer’s and in

mechanic’s cellar, when in the harvest
field it was drunk as freely as water, that
in these olden times there was less drunk-
enness than there is to-day with all the
restrictions which legielation has thrown
around the traffic. But let such remember
that this present generation is but reaping
the harvest of that awful and that reckless
sowing? Shall there be another generation
like it? Does the drunkard realize the
hell of n’uny be is ring for his inno-
cent, he ‘plm children by indulging his
appetite for strong drink? The late Joseph
ook, the great n lecturer, in one of
his lectures on the evils of alcohol on the
brain, said, “The house founded by Daniel
Webster has become extinct. He himself
was a moderate drinker. His son was a
drunkard, and with his grandeon the love
of drink was an insanity, and he fell before
he had gnued tl|m thi{tietlh ;renr.k I know
a rb preacher, who alwa; t wine
onnl:?: table, and justified its i:e e%lia son
went to an insane asylum. The diseased
corpuscles were transmitted from

father to son.” These words of warning
from the great Boston preacher and lec-
turer should strike the souls of moderate-
drinking fathers like a thunder clap and
awaken their deadened conscience. It is
the modercte drinker that furnishes the
recruits for the army of drunkards. If
ne:ly drunkard in the United States were
to die to-day, in less than ten vears there
would be as many d as there are
now. Where do they come from? Not
from the total abstainer. Where then?
From the ranks of the moderate drinker.
Of one million moderate drinkers to-day,
more than 900.000 will be in drunkard’s
graves in less than twenty years, and some
will go by =way of the prison and the scaf-
fold. In the face of these incontrovertible
facts, and in the light of universal observa-
tion and the sad and sorrowful experience
of all who have indulged the appetite jor
strong drink, what shall we say of the
father who continues his course of madness
and folly and heedlessly places the wine
and the beer bottle on the dining-room
table to tempt his children? It is nothing
;:ort of megaiomania.—Brethren Evangel-
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Now It Works.

‘A mechanic who bad been in the habit
of dropping into a beer saloon twice a day,
and spending five cents each time for a
glass of beer, was captivated one day by
a new thought. “I am poor,” be said to
himself; “my family needs every cent
can earn; It 18 growing more ll'ld more ex-
pensive every year; soon 1 shall want to
educate my children. Ten cents a day for
beer! Let me sec; that is sixty cents a
week. That is £1.50 cents o vear. And it
does me no good; it may do me harm.

t me see"’—and here he took a piece of
chalk and solved the problem on a 4
“I can buy two barrels of flour, 100 pounds
of sugar, five pounds of tea and six bushels
of potatoes for that sum.” Pausing for a
moment, as if to allow the grand idea to
take full possession of himself, he then ex-
claimed, I will never waste another cent.”
He never has, and be is to-day a prosper-
ous man.—Golden Censer.

A Novel Campaign.

The French Anti-Alcohol Society, is
ursuance of 1ts campaign ufa;mt strong
rink, is displaying_on walls and other
suitable places in Paris small bills, on
which are printed short sentences calcu-
lated to give pause to bibulous persons,
such as the following: “Alcohol nowadays
is responsible for more rava than ti-
lence, famine or war.—Gladstone.” “Al-
cohol is no more a digestive than an ap-
petizer. In whatever shape it presents it-
gelf it iz a poison.—Fransisgue Sarcey.”
“Do you know what that man is drinking
from the glazs which shikes in his trem-
bling hand? He is drinking the tears and
the blood and the life of his wife and
children.—Lamonnais.”  “Alcohol mves

s

neither hea.th nor strength nor warmth |

nor happiness, It does nothing but harm.
—Tolstoi."—Alliance News, London, Eng.

Enforcing the Law.

In New Hampshire the prohibition law
is being enforced. It had been practically
nullified by what is known as the ““Healy

System,” which provided for a system of ,

fines to be placed upon liguor dealers, thus
shielding them from anything but a high
license.

carried out.
County Sojicitor is r(-sly-nnblr and muat
see aiter the Chiet of D'olice. As a result
prohibition s now enforced in New Hamp-
shire as never befors,

German Army Under Fire.
The German military authorities are en-

deavoring to stop the excessive drinking
of intoxicating liquors n the army. The
gale of brandy has been probibited o all
the canteens in Lormin and Hesse-Nas<au.
In the thirty soldiers’ homes and similar

institutions jor sailors no alcoholic driuks
are served,

Work of Alcoholism.

In a recent ireatise on alcoholism by
Trull, it 1% stated that in England seventy-
five per cent. of all cases ol pauperism are
due to drink, and in Germany wminety per
cent. In Germany drink leads to 10 cases

pames of : of suicide a year and supplies the nsane °
| asvlum with

victims.

Last fall Judge Peaslee, in his |
famous decision, made it the duty of the |
Chiei of Police to see that the law was
In case of his failure the

THE SABBATH SCHOOL

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENTS
FOR JUNE 29.

Review of the Twelve Lessons For the
Second Quarier, Acts xV., 5-21=Golden
Text, Luke I, 3% = Summary For
Scholars' Use.

Introduction.—We l
the past quarter the great interest the
early church took in forei mission-
ary work; in fact, the whole church might
be called a inissionary church, organize

for the purpose of operating along mis-
sionary !l:nel. To the | to the
“regions beyond” seemed to be the great
ambition of the apostles and their follow-
ers. Only as the missionary spint 18 kept
alive vn.]’ the church be saved from stag:
ustion nnc} de.T..h._ Tesms: appatiiog. 18
son 1. Topic:
Sall.;f.' Place: In ':nd near Damam:n%lnl

persecutes the disciples; receives 8 com-
' tiesion from the high priest; goes to La-
mascus to ArTest t‘hcp(.'hmmnl; when
near Dam. is struck down to rth
by supernftural power; hears a voice
from heaven; is assisted to Damascus; is
blind three days, during which
fasted; is visited by Ananias; scales fall
from his eyes; he receives the Holy brlrlt
and is baptized; vpreaches ;'mnedu_tevi."

II. Topic: Peter working _miracles.
Places: Lidgl, Joppa, Sharon. Peter
own to
?nn.ny mmid to the Lord. Dorcas, a wo-
man highly res ted, was sick at Joppr
they sent i&:r eter, b-ﬁ" before he arnl;‘
Do died; many widows were w :
l’mm:' put them :ll forth, kneeled down
and prayed, commanded her to arise, and
preseated her alive. -

I1I. Topic: Christ the Saviour of all
men. Places: J?pl. Caesarea. Peter is
called to go to Caesarea to the home of
Cornelius a Gentile, where a company of
friends had gathered; Peter preaches to
them; tells them that God is no
of persons, but will accept the one who
ienra-k Hiim;hepmchu esus to them;
speaks of t X
Christ; tells them that whosever believ-
eth in His name shall receive remission of
sins: while Peter speke the Spirit fell on
all that heard these words.

IV. Topic: Peter's vision. Place: Jeru-
galem. Peter goes to em; is ac-
cused of eating ‘with men unc cised ;
he rehearses circumstances of his go-
ing to Caesarea; tells of his vision; 2
great sheet was let downw
which were all manner of beasts,
ing things and fowls; he was to’s to klﬁ
and eat; he objected; this was done three
times, and all were taken up to heaven;
three men immediately called for him;
the Spirit bade him go with them; he
went and God poured out His Spirit on
the Gentiles as a result.

V. Topic: The enlargement of the
church. * Places: Phenice. Cyprus. Anti-
och. Cyrene. Tarsus. . Th
persecution that came scattered the disci-

les and they went as far as Phenice,
&rp-m and Antioch, preaching the word;
many believed; Barnabas was sent to An-
tioch; Barnabas needed assistance and
went to Tarsus seeking Saul;
turned with him and during a whole year
they taught much people in Antioch; Aga-
bus predicts a drouth in Judes; 1
1qmnldSn:l sent to Jerusalem with a relief
und.

V1. Topic: Peter's deliverance. Place:
Jerusalem. Great tion in Jeru-
salem; Herod kills James and arrests
Peter; prazer is made for him by the
church without ceasing; the night before
he is to be b t forth to his death the
angel of the Lord delivers him; Peter goes
to the house of Mary and tells of his de-
liv‘erﬁnce{'r he NE.: ; himself. { the

. Topic: ex ces 0
first missi 'opmnu._' lghmmlioeh. Se-
leucia. Paphos. Barnabas and
Saul were chosen to go as missionaries;
they went to BSelencia and Cyprus;
preached the gospel in Salamis; at Amho-
tke Holy Spirit came n?ou Saul and be
deaounced Elymas the lalse prophet se-
verely; Elymas was struck blind.

VIil. Topic: The preaching of the mis-
sionaries and its effects. Places: Antioch
in Pisidia. Iconium. The apostles jour-
ney to Antioch in Pisidia; Faul preaches
in the synagogue; many follow Faul and
Barnabas; on the next Sabbath day near-
ly the whole city come together to hear
the apostles; the Jews were fil with
envy; the apostles turned to the Gentiler;
the Gentiles were glad; persecution against
the apostles was great; they came to lco-

nium,

IX. Topic: Christian fortitude. Places:
Lystra. Derbe. Iconium. Antioch. The
missionaries compelled to for their
lives; went to Lystra; Paul healed a crip-

le; the people thought Paul and Barna-

s were gods; Jews stoned Paul an
dragged him out of the city, supposi
Lim to be dead; he departed with B:rm-
bas to Derbe, after which they returned
to Lystra.

X. Topic: The Mosaic law. Places:
Antioch.  Jerusalem,  After nnu-nin’
from their first missionary journey Pau
and Barnabas abode in Antioch a long
time. There was great contention over
the question of circumcision. After much
discussion it was decided that the Gen-
tiles need not be circumcised according
to the law of Moses. The Gentiles were
asked (T) to abstain from meats offered
to idols, (2) from blood, (3) from things
strangied, (4) from fornication. Formal-
ism is as insistent in the church to-day as
:w.-r." ; Many still 1'|:.ti.l]t.I on meats, drinks .
or other matters equally unimportant.
that the leaders :lq the chml?omi‘hl be
sufficiently spiritual to resist
croachments and that the ple might
bave enough bumility to follow their ad-
monitions. i i

XI. Topic: Incidents in Paul's second
missionary #onmcy. Places: Asia Minor,
Philipp:.  Paul and Barnabas separate;
Paul takes Silas and went north through
Asia Minor; they visit Phrygia and come
to Troas; are joined by Timothy and
Luke: in a vision Paul is told to go to
?}{“?ﬁ%’ﬂz;‘ :‘hey reack bP‘hﬂippi. and on

e s n da tot
and speak to l{l e » Do of paver

ydia is converted.

XIL. Topic:  Purity of life. Place:
Paul wrote irom Corinth. Christians pay
their debts except the debt of love which
is n perpeiual obligation. one who
loves bis neighbor as himself will not
trespass in any way. “Temperance is
moderation™ in the use of things lawjiul
and total abstinence from things harmiul
In some things “one man's meat may be
another man’s poison.” but he who loves
hix neighbor as himsel{ will abstain even
from his “meat” if he sees that his par-
taking will lead his neighbor to indulge
to his injury. Rom. 14:21;: 1 Cor, §: 13
The same principle applied wiii i
every Christian to do an he can to re-
wove *emptation from his brother's way,

its en-

President’s Flag Established.
The President’s flag has been arbitrarily

I Congress has never legislated on it. While
| the President’s flag 18 a 100-vears’ old in-
| stitution, the first regulations prescribing
I it were wsued by Gideon Welles, Secretary
i of the Navy. April 18, 1567.
' consent cf the President the design is
| pow a pare white eagle, 1ts feathers heav-

ily nul{inrd with black, the constellation
of vellow, on a blue ground. This {lag 19
of bunting, fourteen by ten and a

silk. gold thread and embroidery for in-
deor decoration.

1000-Tear-0ld Gold Mine.

i. Governor Martini reports to the Italian |

! Government the discovery near Asmara,
! in Entrea, of a
! was worked by the natives over a thousan
+ years ago. H
and other workings, to
v ete. All of these will
i interest to antiquarians.

e of the greatess

| > be plenty of gold left, the Governor pro-
poses to resume the

Bleyele Mannfacturing Industry. l

The (ensus Bureau has issued a report
| containing statistics_regarding the manu-
{ facture of bieyeles in the United States
+ which shows that in 1900 there were 312
{ establishments, with a capital of $29.183.
1 630, aa compared with twenty-seven estah-
i lishments, with a capital of £,058.072 n |
1880, The value of products for 1900 was
| $31.915.908. -

da; heals Eneas of the palsy; °

death and resuf ection of |

The

TR

e women who are there; H

established by the Navy Department.
| each belicver has a strong and simple

! faith.”

|

With the

| draw souls up into
in the pulpit will draw men into the

in white, with the rays in heavy stitching |

il |
feet. for outdoor use, and of heavy taffeta |

old mine which evidentiy |
d |

jere are seven long gallermes |
ther with touls, |

As there appears | American

long-suspended work. |

'GOD'S MESSAGE TO MAN

PRECNANT THOUCHTS FROM THE
WORLD'S CREATEST PROPHETS.:

Poem: A Colloguy=Extracting the Sweets
=Every Christian in Duty Hound te
Be an Optimist of & Discriminating,
Bober Type.

Thus spake my head:

! I know I am—I know not whence I came;

1 _ I know I was—or else [ could not be;

' 1 know some Creature did my fashiom

frame—
Who? What? How?—Ay, there lies
the mystery.

1 know that I may pass away some day;
But whether t be life beyond the

tomb,
I do not know, and therefore cannot say—
1 o:llr walk where reason lights the
oom.

So spake my head; I thought me wondrous
wise.
I thmhmli me wondrous wise,and thought
50

My poor heart did in rank rebelii 158,
And tenderly subdued my nnbi';t:'nnwiil.

Thus. spake my heart:
i I know I am—I know from whenoe I

came;
1 know I was—or else I coald not be;
1 know some beiny; did my fashion frame=—
Who? Faith, says God, and there’s no
mystery.

1 know that T must pass away some day;
Death’s surely an appointment irom

above,
And opes the gaie that leads the starlit
way
. To everlasting light and life and love. @
So md:: my_heart; I thought me won-

s wWise.
T thought me wondrous wise,and thought

ti
| My h::d did free itself from reason’s guise,
And em_lilgrupﬁl the faith that calms
me still.
-Sjlas Xavier Floyd, in the New York
Independent.

Life s Bltter Sweet.
Life is bittersweet. It is neither all

the fine flavors, it )
to discern the lovelier tints. risti
develops this sense of the beautiful,
instinct for what is admirable and
Plato, that high-minded Greek, had of
some inkling of this
famous formula of “‘the . t
ful and the " but it was left to Chris-
tianity clearly and fully to reveal the wis-
dom and wealth of a life devoted to
“whatsoever things are true, honest, just,
pure, lovely and of good report.” |

It is perfectly true that there is the
bitter 1o life, and a great deal of it,
This bitter element in existence is
|nmkof sin which has passed into the
mass of human nature. Sin 18
wormwood, wherever it comes. She
nlenr be nmunedh ; xlt is a nblu&ll::‘rh
always vinegarish, always an acidul .
Tet,i': is not well to ::lun too much
either in thought or speech on the bitter
and tart elements of life, but to dwell more
upon the sweetening and m_mﬂzlu_nb'
forces that are at work upon it.
if we can only extract
them, there is honey in the comb if we
can only get hold of the comb, it is
provtihm of the Gospel to t;}!l uu!mv ut:

t the sweets out, tis putting
| Sweets in. We obtain from the world

y what we bring to it. 1f our hearts

 are full of the ennobling grace of God we
| find that in a spiritual sense everything
| we touch turns to gold. A positive spirit-
| ual force is needed to replece the bitter el
that now are so plentiful in human

1]

gk

- :p«emar d soci Says Prof
| and society. Says essor
 mond in his booklet, “The Greatest

Thing in the World,” “Souls are
sweet not by taking the acid fluids out,
but by putting something in—a great love,
pirit, the Spirit of Chnst.” This
| has been the great work of Christianity
! in the world, to sweeten souls, and s to
| sweeten society. Tertullian records that
. anciently, among the heathen, professors o}!
| Christianity were called not “Christians,
| but “Chrestiani.” from “Chresto,” a w

| signifying sweetness and henigﬁ:ia:{dd;.

| position. Certainly a Christia
ways be easily identified as such by his
| or her kindliness of disposition and lova-
| bleness of character—by thorough good na-
| ture, in the
| There is music latent in the social sys-
| tem that spreads out around us, only in or-
' der to bring that music out we must um-
| derstand the art and practice of spiritual
| barmonization. George W. Cable tells of
ay man who went to a musician
sad: ‘1'&" me how to play the sonata of
Beethoven in that true spirit.” “What do
{ you piay npow!” ed the musician.
“Nothing,” was the reply. "L:g‘]!md.
| said the master artist, “how shall T tell
| you how to play Beethoven when it is not
| Your babit to play anything at all* To
| know how to play Beethoven you must
| first know how to play.” In order to ap-
| preciate and to develop the soul of har-
mony that lies back of the whir and whirl
| of this rushing modern life, we must first
| know how to play with a deft mortal
| touch and a spiritual sympathy which
amounts to a genius for impression and ex-
| pression. i
|~ Every Christian is in duty bound to be
| an optimist of a discrminating, sober type
| searching out the lines of life and of l:;h‘
| wherever they may be found criss-crossing
in the netwcrk of earthly existence. Ga-
[ Tileo, if we may believe a picture 1n the
| Cologne Museum, worked out his astro-
| nomical problems by the aid of n_nn?
ray of light that was ehining into his cell.
Bunyan, languishing for twelve years m
i rison, during which time he was cut off
rom the active labors of the Gospel min-
| istry, meanwhile “nlf his song of the Pil-
| grim’s Progress which has since been echo=
ing the world over. If we cannot work for
| God in the light we can work in the da
| and like Pau! in the dungeon_at Philipp
sing amid the shadows.—The Rev. Charles
| Dwight, in New York Observer

A Strong and Shmple Faith,

Mr. Moody once said: “When 1 was &
boy, in the spring of the vear, when the
| snow had meited away on the New Eng-
! land hills where I lived. ] used to take a
| certain kind of glass und hold it up to the
, warm ravs of the sun. These would strike
' on it, and I would set the woods on fire.

! “Faith 1s the glass that brings the fire of
] God out of heaven. It was farth that drew
| the fire down on Carmel and burned

Ehjah's offering. We have the same (:3
to-day and the same faith. Some geaph
seem to think that faith is getting old, and
that the Bible 1s wearing out. But the
Lord will revive His work now, and we
shall Le able to set the world on fire if

The Drawing FPower.

Christ is not only the drawing power to
heaven, but 1f held up

church here on earth. The church that is

filled because ci the preached word will be

still tilled wien others are empty — The
: L. M. Z:mmerman, Baltimore, Md.

Competitive System.
The competitive system i against good

governmen®, agunst Christiamity, against
morality and well-being, against  the
church  of Jesus Christ. he church

ought to lead the crusade azainst it.—The
Rev. A. C. Dane, San Francisco, Cal.

Largest Crab on Record.

The ggantic Japanese crab, which the
Museum of Natural History at
New York titv bas just acquired, s the
largest specimen of the erab family known
It s a type of the spider crab found ir
Japancse waters, and measures twelve feet
Its body 1s as large as a dinner plate.

Chicago's Populstion Claim.

The C.tv Directory of Chicago for 180
shows a population of 2149000, According
to the national census of 190 the numbel
was only 1698575, but Chicagoans believe
the censgs tokers missed ten or twenty

| per cent

bitter nor all sweet. It is a blend of many

deeper and most spiritual

i




