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Negro Peasant Proprietors.

a Tne negro-labor question is much dl.-

cussed in the soathern journals. While

some "negro haters," like "Hamburg
Massecre" Butler, denounce the colored

laborers as idle. lasy and worthless, the

balance of opinion ia quite the other

way, and most of the planters and farm-

era agree in giving the colored race a

Misr character for industry, diligence and

thrift. Wherever the colored men are

owners of the farms orlitTe plantations,
they are ahle to hold their own with
their white neighhor.. Peasant pro-
prieta has, as in the case of the more
cvorentrace, though perhaps with less

degree, conferred on the colored people

a sense of responsihility, and the con
servatla ii olownerslmip hasspurred them
to industry and begotten in them habits

of thrift and carefulness. The circum-

stances under which the colored people
of America hecame free have not been
fayt,rable to their becoming peasant
owners, and it is not surprising that
most of them are landless. The number
of those who own their own farms and

iantations, hwever, is yearly incresa-
in,and the ndctosare that it will

continue to increase. It may be hinter-
eating therefore to examine ,iuto the
condition of a negro poulato hr

the manjority are peasant owners. This
isth as n aaica._. .. .......-

Of the half-millionol nnnaa."- th
island of Jamaica almost all (exc pt
Europa merchants of the towns, the yt
English soldiery, and the English of-
ficials) are negroes. Their occupation d
con sthimosly of frnu t-raosii gand sugar-
cane and coffee cultivation. Since their
encincpationi they have made great Pt
progress, and have most of them become Ie
owners of theirown little plotsofg grond t
averaging from three to four acres. 0
There are in the island 52,000 holdings.
Of these 10,000 are not over an acre, and (
26,000 are between two and three acres.
In the old days ofslaverv sugar-cal.e cul-
tivation was the principal industry of e
the islaad. It was ass~rted by those who
opposed the abolition that with emanci- p
patron this industry would languish and
die. It was said the negroes would not a
enage in the hard work reouired unless a
under abselute compulsion. This has ti
been totally disproved by the events. L
The exports of sugar and rum last Year t.
were lasrgr than for any yea5 since 83to. I
and in the meantime various other pro
ductive industries have been established
by the emancipated negro peasant Iro- c
prietors, adding greatly to the weall of
the island. The value of the~coffee ex-
ported In 1879 alone was$o,24n5,pot. Buts
the most noticeable edvance made by
the Jamaica negroes Is in the cultivation a
of fruit, which they send largely to this f
country. In 1867 the whole fruit trade I
with the United Slates amounted to-
$l750; last year 35,000,000 oranges alone t
were sent here, and the total value of
the fruit trade was $320,000.

It should also be stated that while the I
export trade has been growing yearly as
the negroes continue to grew an knowi-
edge, and as the number of negro peas-
ant proprietors increass, theret
baa been a falling off in imports. Thus
last year the imports were *3.'i(t,iit.8i I
less than the previous year, and in2,
the matter of breadstulfa alone, which
forom the stbile import. there was a fall-
ing off in values from $u,0a0.000 in 875
to 52,420,1810 in 1aS2. Tue people are
learning each year to depend miore and
more on home troduce, ani are bncom-
ingniore skilled in cultivation.

When the negroes were tenancitaned
there was hardly i peasant proprietor
in the whole island. There are now)
1810, mostly- negroes. and alt ae ac-
qitied their little hioldings fromt the
white plan:ers liv purchase. Theiroati-
erahip is the fruit of hoiest, tatieIt hil.
It has been a bhrd strugtle, up-ttil
work, so far. hut their progress has, lmeei
great. It will re utumi greater hen te- 1
forward. They have tow a firier I'ni-
hitioti on which to buill; they arm- their
ow i masters, the aulers of tmi-ir owni
landi. There is hope ahmeam. Whbat
peasant proprietary li15dune for the
whites of F-ratnee ail Belgiumti it u ill
also do for lihe negroes of I he West
Indliea aod tie U'nitt Sl ates. ItLa
make them thrifty mind imdulst rimit, andm
wilt bring the-n prmspmcrity -('Meiat"
Tributnze.

He Humnored Inito.
A New York s ock-bitker who. .-u

him way !o Buflalo last week o'a'erv.

saya the Wall Street Daily New., thu

one of his fellow-passencers was .io cey
regarding him, and after a tiu'e the tao

caine oer and asked:
"I)idn't I ci e ten in ChwnaLo in 1c7,'
The baraker wasn't in (Phicalo that

year, hut thinking to humor the :tiarai-
per he replied in the allirmatine.

"Don't you renmtn tor of landing aroor devil a silver halfulollar i..e night
n front of the Tremont?'

"I do."
"Well, Inm the chap. I was hard uai,

out of work, and about ready to comunt
auicide. That money made a new man
of uae. By one lucky shift and another
I am worth *25,000."
$"Ah! clad to hear it."

"And now I want you to take $5 in
p lace of 50 cents. I can't feel easy until

tedebt is paid." e
The braker protested and objected,

hut Oality, just to humor the man, be
took. his $20 bilt and pave hi'n back $1".

etapaer anon witbdrewand every-
ing might have ended then and there

it the broker,on reaching Buffalo, hadn't
ascertained that the "twenty" was a
eemnterlelt, and that he was $15 out of

Jeg aerth of Ml Ia,, thera le a
beM sad pisenequme mnosata. On the
dae of the Java isaster a on

tig ainala hamad mlp a
ueessaae, cad ait sa embar o sven

3w ~ pmb saeb wm

Nat. aee s mses lesa seek was Ka
asee' Mhas tma a taumse e/ aioes

of I" ut

t a her Shea

But earnabe turned ha' Imetrous eyes

Andj k ad loew mmndi lue~d

Now barsI stad mwriSl but.
I know this in but msonttepl

She eoarne and frosm behind yeabr
Appeal' in all her beavuhI Sui

Trauoeomd at medld in breoadsfans--
Oa~~lSdad I for har p~ouSl

Har fotha'~ mad big. tblck smne
Are but s law shoet s qa behind.

ON THE "DAISY DEE."

"Fannie," said papa, one evening, as
he sat smoking on the piazza, "Fred

Allen has a proposal to make you"
"A proposal, papa?" I echoed, quite

startled by so unexpected an announce-

ment.
"He spoke to me on the subject," con-

tinued papa, calmly puffing away at his

Havana, "and, of course I told him you
would be the proper one to decide. I

know himto be a sensible, steady young
fellow, who will take great care of you,
and for my part I have no objection-
none in (the world. I'll order a good

supper packed in the city, so you will
have no trouble about that; and we'll

Invite a few friends and make a regular
frolic of it. Fred suggested some even-

Ing next week. Like all young fellows,
he's impatient when he gets any such
thing in his head; but that, I told him,
you must decide."

Papa paused, but r'illy I was unable
to venture a remark.

"Better get up some kind of a water-

proof rig,".he continued. "These yachts
leak like the mischief, sometimes,
though I believe the "Daisy Dee" is one
of the best of the lot."

"Ohl" said I, my nerves somewhat re-
stored to their equilibrium; "Fred wants

us to go yachting, then. I didn't know

f exactly what you meant, papa." I

"Yes, my dear. As I think I told t
o. hehproposesa moonlight sail up the i

Hudsn. e wil sartabout aix in the III
evening, and keep up the river as long 5'

ma the wind holds out. You might have %
that pretty little Spanish girl that we d
boarded with last winter, and your d
tousin Nettie. and any one you please. It

The 'Daisy' holds ten very comfortably."
"Don't yon think we might invite a

Cousin Jack, too?" I asked, with a mis-
chievouasglance at Belle. I

"Your Couain Jack," said papa, some- w
what severely, "had much better stay a
at home, and get some law into that l
silly pate of his. Lethimnome though, e
since Nettle is to be invited. )hnt don't
forget the little Spanish girl. Do you a
knew. my dears-between you and me e
-I strongly suerect that she and Fred t
have come to an understanding." t

"To an understanding, papa?" t
"And it will be a first-rate thing for i

him," maid papa, musingly-"a rt-rate I
thing! Her fathier is the head of a
Spansh house, with which we have
large dealings,,and is Theo .nier, besides,
of two sugar plantations and a tobacco
warehouse. Fred has had her remit-
tances in charge. and from appearances,
my dear, I should say there was scme-
thmig serious in the wind. At any rate,
we'll have her up here, Fan, and do all
you can to throw them together, my
dear-all you can."

S) I gave papa a kiss, and promised
that I woul I.

The iext Thuriday was the evening
agreed upon, and, long before the ap-
pointed hour, a merry party was assem-
bled upon our front pliazza, ready for a
start.

There was Cousin Nettie-a laughing,
blue-eyed, little loup, whose life win
conscientiously devIthd to fun and frolic
-and her friend, Miss Laura Lossing,
who we Nettle conided to me, with a
very wry face) was-

"- .in invalid, Fan, and an awful bore'
but as long as he was visiting me, I had
to bring her along."

LPapa, Fred Allen and a friend of hia,
named Robert rtanley, were already
riowni with the yacht, and Nettie's
t brother Jack-a handsone young scape-

1 grace of two-and-twenty-cominandtd

Last, but hy no 'ream: least, was the 1
heroine of the occasion, Miss Corita i- a
sano, Fred's inetiorata. Nhe wad a
graceful little brtnette, with great, a
drearny black eyes. :nd a confusion of I
jet black hair. 'Il ' it a scarlet shawl
thrown over her S b:te dre-, and asoar- t
let bird per d ul on her -la, k hat. l
and with oer btiglht co ra big eyes and
broken English wasa considered very be-
watchime.

The teneral war harnessed to a large
wagon. hired fur the occasion, aid by
six o'clock wn were all safely dcp- itel
on the "Da sy Dec." a trim little yacht,
painted in white ant goll, and floating
Pike a water bird on the quiet waves.

Papa was there, Fred was there; the
supper was there, packed in the most ,
enticing of hampers; the wind was fair,
the tide favorable, ever body was an
high spirits, and everytwline was pro-
greedng admnira bly, when Bliss L~oe.alng
cast a damper upon the first glow of our
pleasure by sinking into a corner of the
boat, and declaring it would be impos-
aible for her to proceed.

Wiss Loasing wasattired in a pale blue
nk s:tn; the fragility of her constitution
hau eemanded a shawl and sacque, and
the exigencies of th' occasion a water-

fhall of which we had duly provided
bat another necessity had been com-
pletely overlooked. Bar vinejarette
was forgotten!

You know, my dear Jeanette. mam-
ma never permila me to travel without
aromatie ammonia"

"The deecul" muttered Jack who bre-In 

aw what wee codals.

=ltwuldotbe asking too much,
Hopd Miss Laura, plaintive-

M y yssop to tue insearet umber-
asehts, mad purch. lot me a mmaot

e laura, te boa s a

Sbler t io so Nm, he"

maid Miss Leedag. rseigni "YWsa ii
mirage i gild waiting 1 see. Dam's g
give yourself any unesiams, *he Fi.- L

nie: we invalids are aestemeed t sail- c
denial. Dea'ttbinkdotfe erjeamite;

yry tj Ivee, aanda des't 111Ink
of me. would't trouble too much,
Mr. " continued thismrtyr, some-
what st. h , "inay I request von to
help me to hecarriage? I dare not
ventere, I assure youeM Jatrie- I
I dare not venture on a journey witheet I

a reetorative."
"If it's only a questiOn of restoratives."

maid Fred advancing to the reecue, "the
lady need not be in the heat goncerned.
My friend Mr. tanley here. who is a
medical man-abeait-always travele 1

provided for every contingency. Bob,
we've got restoratives aboard, haven't

Certainly " said Mr Stanley; "frst-
class, too, I tliink--eh, kr. Fairie?"

"lear me," said Miss Loeasng, sinking
back amid her cushions, "this is truly
a comfort-a medical man on board. I
suppose you have not takenyour degree,
air?"'

"No, Miss," realled Mr. Stanley, who,
th my certain knowledge, was clerk
in a law ofilce-"no, miss; I am
still an aspirant for professional hoe-
orn."

"A student, then? There mest be
something so interesting In the study of
medicine! As Doctor Blount, our lamily
physicians often says, 'Such a case as
yours, Miss Laura, is a treasure to sci-
ence; it is a study in itself." Six phy-
Isicians-ves, I do assure you, Mr. Stan-
ley, aix physicians-have been unable
"to decide whether these death-like
faints of mine arise from weakness
of the heart, or a confusion of the
head."

Mr. Stanley looked as if he, too,
thought it a matter of doubt.
aMeanwhile the "Daisy Dee" had lifted

her anchor, and spread her white wings
to the evening breeze. Fred, looking

with a . Jack had seated hinsoilf
near Belle, while Nettle was maisch:ev-
ously listening to Mr. Stanley's con-
verestion with our charming valetudina-

I had peeped into the little cabin with
its crimnon hangings; discovered the lit- t
tle cupboards, where the glass and chi-
na were "stored away;" admired the

tiylamp with its tinted shade;
nstraightened my sailor-bat before the

swingingmirror-thinking the while
what a cozy little nest this would be for
some sailor's bride-when a neglected
duty flashed acros my mind-Miss Cor-
its and our matchmaking!

Yea, as papa had said, 'twould be a
good thing for Fred-a very good thing.
Phe was young and beautil and rich.
I really never saw such solitaries as she
wore for ear-drops, not to mention the
sugar-plantations and tobacco-ware-
house; and poor Fred has only his mod-
erate salary And no expectations.

I looked up on deck. Miss Corita w a
seated pensively in the stern. The ev-
ening breeze fluttered her scarlet rib-
bons scarlet shawl and scarlet feathers
till site looked like some bright-winged
tropical bird, poised for a flight. She
was alone, but I fancied there was a wist-
ful look in her dark eyes, which I was
not slow tolnterpret; for there was Fred,
still at papa's side, smoking with the
most unpardonable obtuseness-Fred,
whose embarrs'ement at meeting Miss
Cortia had not escaped met now assum-
ing a hypocritlcal ntconsciotsness that
there were two sugar plantations and a
tobacco-warehouse waiting for him at
the stern.

Tact is essentially a woman's preroga-
tive, for nothing masculine was ever
known to possess it-from roosters up.
A man with tact would be an alarming
monstrosity-a woman withL'it it is a
mere social fungus.

Too rubtle to be analyzed. too ethereal
to be described, too mighty to be con-

s quered, tact is woman'a charm and wo-
loan's weapon-bestowed, perhaps, by
the serpent during his private tete-a
tete with Eve, before blundering Adam
stepped upon the scene and spoiled all.

S'Ppala I called from the cabin,
"won't you come down and help me
with this hamper? It it time to think of
supper. .

"1 am the workingman of this firm,
Miss Fannie." said Fred, toesiog away
lio cigar and springing to leis feet. a

lBut you won't do, Mr. Allen," I
answereid impatiently. "Papa know. I
just where cv'rytthiig ij."

"But I have a natural faculty for dis-
covering where everything io," soid the
at ipid fellow, comin. down the stepw,
"e'pecinty in the ed ble line. let nue
assist you: Alie Fannie. You don't know
half my utility yet. I am a regular rpi-
tome of h uveholl virtue-eynual to any-
thing, ftrot deviling a crab to crablinu

I the-"
'ho away. Fredl" I said laughing. "I

don't want you here, and I won't have
you!"

"Plain," raid Fred, seating hlmself on 1
the Ice-cream freezer- "plain and posi-
tive, but aliahtly premature. dto you
won't have me, Miies Fan?"

"No," said I, blushing in spite of my
self before Fred's latghing eyes; "vou'r'.
joet in the way. Take your feet off that

te of plates; and there-there is some-
boy calling you!"
And to muy great relief "somebody'

wa".
"Senor Capitan," said a melodlioua

voice above us (Miss Corita's patience
had given way, and no wonder)-"Se-
nor, vill you be so good-I am sorry to
be so troubling-but my leetie Ian drow
down von hole In do boat. If you would
reach it for me-"

Fred lookd up, and saw a white-and-
acarlet vision beaming down upon him
from the padussre way,

'De **etle fan" was recovered, and so
was his allegiance; for, in lesethan three
minutes, le senor capitan was dutifully
seated at Miss Corita's side, chatting
most volubly In Spanish.

Our supper was a complete maccea., as
the achievements of a French restaura-
tear always are. We mad French colee,
handed around in quaint little thimble-
ipodca eand Freach rolls that were

a'uand ,sug eo French
caIeat was uh s7d paper

S r a . Bet Amaerima in-
Sdemadeae o Itf la the deviled
w s I f Ib ru us;1

in the aseen that was namhntablMy N

0=6d bars.4

ad yfed crabs? Dem't ak e s-eh a
thing, Mr. Stanley! I woeld maewr e
vive such an Indulgeneel Perfectly ds
barulessl And ea you really amare
me asa inedleel man that a deviled-
crab Is harmless? Well, jail omo little ft

norwlthn s yn ayit is weoU spieed. Ii
offee? I artilbe too muchfr f

my nerves-a little more cream then.
This chicken is very delicate-may I troe-
ble you for another wind? My physi-
cian prescribea a rigorous iet, asure
you, Mr. ulanley-rligoeua, but nutriti-
oua. 'Build up!' aa he often says to me; c
'my dear Miss Laura, the true wisdom e
in our prolessloa is to build up. My
motto, mas ra oldest patients can testify',
has always been to build up!' "

"Exactly so," murmured Mr. Stanley
making another inroad upon his crab.

'and avery judicloum motto it is both in
aw and physic."

"But it's a very difficult matter to
build oneself up, sometimes," sighed
Kiss Laura, plaintively.

"I"t is. Indeed, ists," assented Mr.
Stanley, feelingly; "and a deuced sight
easier to pull oneself down."

"Ireally don't think i could have
I struggled on," continued Miss Loosing,
"if it were not for tonics. Have you
ever tried the 'Ferro phophated elixir
of Calisaya bark,' Mr. Stanley?"
I"The what, miss?" mid Mr. Stanley,

r startled momentarily, from his Escul.
5 aplen dignity.

." Ferro phosphated elixir of Calisa-
aye bark.' Its effects are, I may ay,
miraculous!"

"I should think so," murmured Mr.
I Stanley "quite galvanic."
g 'I have always felt," said Miss Laura.
"that the healing waters, stirred by the

I angel, most have signified 'Ferro phos'
Shated elixir.' Or as good Doctor

lount remarked, wmen he brought it to
me. in dark blue bottles, at three dol-

lars apiece: 'This, Miss Laura, is truly
a heaven sent bleesing!' And so It is,

b Mr. Stanley; assure you, so it is.'
The last rays of sunset had by this~.time paled upon the westerni hills, leav-

*e lug only a faint, rosy flush in sky and
air. A gentle breeze filled the white
esails of the "Daisy Dee," and fluttered
l the silken pennants that streamed from
or mast and stern. A merry boating song
was struck up by Couesn Jack, while

r. Bell and Nettie joined their clear, sweet
voices in the chorus.

Papa anti mr. ataziey wv D' .w
and comparing notes of travel. utt. I"
had been sailors ad wanderers in many e
climes. I listened dreamily as they re- q

called hall-forgotten experiences-of at
life in tropic isles, beneath the spread- h
ing palms and cocoas-in Arctic seas. it
illumined by one Iong, strange daylight
-in sultry )'astern lands where man,
shorn of his strength, ievelops such
weird, stealthy powers, that existence
seems colored by enchantment, up- A

prAeed still, dlrouti all the songs, and
tales, and laughter, came. the murmur of
voices from the stern, where Milss Cor- E
ha sat, with flushed cheeks and biight-
ened eves, and Fred seemed laying vig-
orous siege tothe sugar plantation tn the t
most mellifluous Spanish.

Then the rosy flush faded from the
sky and air; the shadows crept over the
widening waters, and the wooded shores
seemed ti amelt farther away in the hazy
distance-for the blue waves of the Tap- c

pan Ze. rippled 'neath the "')aisv's" s
urow, iand the fresh breeze swept blithe-
lv up from the ocean, as when It wafted
noirtlhward old Ilendrick Hudson and

liis golin rw.We were skirting the
ifury-lund, crew.nm taized by iIryvinKg
Graceful pen. The shores that his genia-
l ses wade classic ground stretched mistily
before us; the shadows gathering around
theta seemned fraught with dreams and

`, little host l.l-w'in' to the vacht.
attiute li u opt, a a ` ourtng noenui
it-i dauaty- sk ile-shell affair, with wide
awning and cris thn cushiout. lTetiptil
he its quidt, dreamy motion, I drew it
tit. up to the side of the yacht, whence
I easily stepped in.

"Winre are you going, Fan?" asked
tte& ., in hllrriljed auliremient.

"To Fairs-land," I auawereit, laugh-
in_; "who ii1- fhr a pcea le?

"First bill" called a soie frosi the
s'ern, and the next moment my little
sill nearly rocked ever, as Fred Allen

spiraiiu alt- i.rd.
"Niw, Mest ( .irata! Fred, draw thI

boat cloier, so Miii( Corita can stun on
hnartt."

(Confound Mite ('orit'!" said Fred, I

s-tvage!y, entltig the rope as he spoke.
"I beg your pardon, \liss Fannie," he
cottinued, apologeticaily; "but ite
enough to make a fellow swear."

R.jected! Well, well-I reY.lly'couid't
,!aine him so much for ex reusing his

feelings forcioly. Rejected, of course?
wIhv nere fans given to Spanish girls if

tto flirt with? llejectvd? Two sugar
pilantations and a tobacco warehouse,not
to mention bliss Corita and her soli-
taires! Welli suppnoe it was enough to
"make a fellow swear!"

"Just when I had made up my mind
for a frolic," continued Fred, in an ag-
grieved tone, "to come down upon a
fellow like a thousand of brick, and
epo!! all his ftnm I don't see what the
deuce brought her here, anyhow!"

Here was a masculine gratitude! after
all my plans, all my interests, all my
tact! But one can't expect either rea-
son or right from a disappointed lover.

"Never mind, Fred," said I, magnani-
mously offering a crumb of comfort;
"don't despair-she may change her
mind."

"The Lord forbid!" was the fervent
rejoinder. "She has changed it forty
lIntes already."

"Tot tnt! Then it is only a lover's
quarrel. Fred, I thought you had more
tense.

"Soese!" echoed Fred, ruefully. "I
eas the worst fool In the world to get
milxed?_ in such a business. Nobody

"'apadid," I interrupted.
"Your father did!" said Fred, blank-

And he thought you were actlag-
wetail-mug jediuobsly.""

low

"* abe

~wt Ae
iit?.

**'Is sel6-4heI waS
-In short-" I
for the matter 55 . a
light in Prod's b Wwould asetualy b
ather, and weelddo all we

yol o tai w

- Ilyte Nrast tin yes$
or man s win!"

"Another man's witf!'-! firRy
dered with proper boeroe-"O
mean Mina Conta-"Is snoras aiate Fearrll.
six months ago to a arack-bra
lab friend of whoae folly I
mad eoDq to adand abet."

"Adwyis samnot with hint?
is he?"

"In Crb . His lady, aterbv
ried her penniless ior
malned here until ahe draw
ficiently on the pateralt funds to
vent an un b easent conasqee
There wil be a jolly row wben the
don discovers he basa a so-Ia-law not
his own cboosing."

' But yee, Fred?"
"The conidentilal frMend, adviser,

cat's paw of the whole trassestlon,
your service, Miss Fannie. What
tween writing letters, drawing :c
throwing dust in the eys of our S
ish correspondentl, buying tickets
were never used, ade~n
that never were taken, that woman
made my life a bhrden to me. Y
could have knocked ma down with
feather when I sw her waiting for
to-day. I triedto evade her'bat
no use. She cornered me at once,
for the last three hours has bees
inu on me adejalled accoentof the
nve pisoss & ' lga tilam to
through the custom-hos for her,
the absolute ln.posbtlit? of leaving
of them behind."

"So, abe is ging away, then?"
"Yea,"' sa ed, wih an air of g

relief; 'she is. At least, I am in
hopes that she is. I am to buy
ticket, and ship her to her husband,
t three o'clock on Saturday. And if e

Shaveanthing to do witha rdh s
tmthain"added Fred, with 1n:

ing fervor, "may I never get mat
t myself."

It was not until after the Cuban eta
c er asaled that papa, who was an ad
quaintance of Madam Corita's father,
admitted to our confidence, sad lea

- how he and I were innocently endea
la Ing to promote bigamy.

A FEROCIOUS FANATIC.

An Erie WMadman Nails His Mon t

Cros. and Tries to Burn
tghter at the sttake.

Buffalo Hpeoial to St. Louis Oloi el t
orst.

The eastern part of Erie, Pa.. in
tensely excited over the blood-enrdl
freaks of a man crs::ed by religion.
vester Knott, a well-to-do farmer, it
n a comparatively isolated spot in

bank of Lake Erie, is the fanati' wh
di eds are the theme of publiic -isn"
antion. Some months ago he atte-i'e
meeting of the Salvation Army a' Fra

lin, where the first seeds of in,.i
we e sown. Since then hats ro.t

ly degrees uroin more i1.uiin

and now his frensy kuo ,

check. For two wethe past I' 9:- --

dered up anr down the take ni i
yirdless of suiohine or storm,
in,: on salvation schemes.(pituirag
horrors of Judgment day, :, :, al

up-n sinners to worship tind -'

Hall' lost. Yesterday mnernili, 0' P
ed a large cronS in the Pa9 1 -
wlith to nuil lilt eight-year o~1 ii

I lievnng the boy would be ir. ted

t-ell-fire forever unless he 1' at
death of mankind's Redeerl.er- t
51 r(ngt h well iuigli siperl(Oii.i
hetll the lad firinly wiitle drivi
Snail through the little fellow'sC

l ceding Lis piteous pleas fir '
readful work was inter.note.l

w oodcutters who happened to I
L..:ving his bon hanging the u,.. 1
tint striking dawn 0o-e of thi'
with a hummer, then leaping
lake. A search for his i' a
proved fruitleqi, and it was it, 'Wit
l: .t been drownedtut slit ith -
ruse. lefore midniaht the I
iad returned, smnashed the 91..
house, and kno. ked I r-. I 1
seiCble at a single blow. I 1
chawtaer where his only d.,i it

beautifii girl " f seventeen, L.i 1
the boiund tier hand and foot :: at
ther t9a lonely place in the fo,-

hundreds of cords of wood were
An altar was quickly built, au': up
the tmadman secured his child

"Even as Abrhlam did wi I
wtill I oiler you an a burnt uderief
I, the Lord," slunted the toad
settine thb funernd pyre on tire.
clmnking flames woo licked thli ex

lite of the girl, whoms dibks of
and prayers or a oren grcH"
were music to the mawdiepa's ear.
implored Uthe Alntighty 50 fl'''~

sacrifice as an atonement for, i
deeds cmmnitted by hinm in %"'"'

But help arried in time to tpre `rat
consumiation of the fearful d ib
yo ,men hrerr ad thbe wuood '

light and heard thme youn=
screams. One felled the demeil
while hisoompaiaioescattetrid tie b
fagots and lifted ike alsmost nod
den from hee berg~ hed,/bk tei
that fettered her Imhbs were trail
to those of the unooasdousnaln
Knaott Is psmnbily burnedl *I%,

lower extrenoities and tiere are

blIsters on her shoulders. srWnE
sides. Uo awfih was her experiee
the dooe. of an as1111yl opemto

daughter a- well the lie

sons h.phrenamen


