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CHAPTER XVIII Continued.

"A soldlor of England; an aldo to
Hamilton! You Ho. When Hamilton
knows what I know ho will to: you
limb from limb. You como hero to
frighten us with your throats youl I
oplt upon you! warriors,
hear mo; you know who I am; I travel
with you on tlio war-trai- l; I go with
you Into battlo. Now I Bpenk with
tho straight tongue. You do not know
this man, but I do. Sco; ho daro not
faco mo; watch him shrink baok
afraid. Well! thoro is reason."

"1 fear you, Jules Lappln?"
"Ay! and with cause. Know you

ovor tho tlmo I failed to pay my debts?
or wreak my vengeanco? I hnvo you
now, and will crush tho white-livere- d

henrt out of you with these hands.
Listen, Shawnees, Mlamls, OJibwae,
whllo I tell you who this fellow Is.
Then glvo him to me I nsk no more."

He stopped, bent forward, his fin-

gers clinched. The ring of Indians
I)ros3od closer, but tho old chief waved
them back, standing motionless.

"Speak, Englishman," he said with
dignity, "wo till hear."

Lappln half turned to face them, one
hand gripping tho knife at his belt.
Like ' a while ghost mademoiselle
slipped sllont'y in between tho two
men. I saw It all ovor the brown bar-
rel of my rille, my heart throbbing
fiercely.

"lie, is a renegades a trnltor," and
Lappln's hand pointed at tho man
he accused, 'tho uniform ho wears n
lio. How do I know? Becauso he
fought me yquler in the woods on tho
island; becaise ho was in tho cabin
with tlie others. This Is the man who
was left fort doad, who escaped. Do
you recognlz't him now?"

I saw thejrod faces, and heard tho
scream of voces.

"Ay! oudo; and the woman, the
Wyandot sqjaw, helped him. I said
so before; low wo have tho proof.
You firovo Inr out, afraid to treat her
as an enenr, and she goes to him,
thinking hisunlform will frighten you
Into sparing tho hunter from torture.
She brings llm hero to threaten you
with what Higland will do. What say
you, Shawnes, to the dog!"

The voice! burst Into a wild yoll that
seemed to allt tho night, but tho fur
trader Hungup his hand.
. "Hack all of yer!" he roared sav-
agely, "I dalm this man as mine!
Who has totter right? I'll throttle
tho llfo outf him with my bare hands
boforo yer ill. Have your warriors
give us spice,

The chlejof the Shawncos, his eyos
blazing un'or tangled hair, uplifted
his arms, i

"Tls th white man's right," he
ordorod grimly. "I have spokon."

I drew Inny breath doeply, yet what
could I do? Tho rifle trembled in ray
grasp, but , daro not use It. Tho un- -

fortunate unglishman stood In my
place, was nistakon for me. but If I

revealed n; self It could sorve no end
would oiiy leave mo helpless to aid

tho girl. Icould not think of him at
that moinat, hut only of her.

It was al tho work of nn instant.
Lappln wlrlod on his victim, flinging
his gun to ho ground.

"Fnco in, you cur, you spy!" he
shouted, t'ome out from behind that
squaw. Yu got me once when my
foot sllppd. Let's see what you can
do now. i hat! you won't! Well, you
will!"

He thri t Rene back, hurling her
with ono twoop of his arm into tho
crowding vanks of warriors, ono of
Whom clu, lied hor as she foil. Then
ho, atruckiho thrinlcing. startled Eng-
lishman aiiclous blow In tho faco.

CHAPTER XIX.

In be Hands of Savages.
1 saw jbo red wolt on tho white

cheak lej by tho fur trader's rough
hand, hi, arms flung up, a sudden
passing anger darkonlng his eyes.
This wnsmore than flesh and blood
could etd, and not retaliate. Wild
rago usilped the place of courage;
his lips larled like a cornered wolf;
ho had frgotten all but hate. It was
not a inn, but a maddened animal
who crothed for a spring.

"Flghtyou! I will! Yes, to tho
doath," ja snapped out hotly. "But
you lio rhon you say I fought you
before; hon you say I was In the
cabin yu lie, you dog of a white
savngojou lie!"

"Messjurs, It 1b u mistake," I caught
tlio glri'iprotestlng voice' in tho hush.
"It was ot "

"A llejtoy!" Lappln broke In crazed
with roi. "What am I blind! I
saw yol you hound, with my own
oyes. jut tho squaw up. Oh! you
will; th'i havo It now!"

Theyjiet llko two enraged bucks
In tho rest, clutching at each other
la blind deadly battlo. They wore
big rae evenly matched, flred with
hatred. JNover did I witness Buch
flghtlngjsuch mad barbarism, tho ty

I which stopped at nothing.
Tho soljer I know was unarmed, but
a knlfo angled at Lappln's belt. Ei-
ther t It, or in his rage dis-

dained I use tho stool. Oh! how thoy
fought-jlk-o two cats, snarling and
suapphr throttling each otlior,

an arm br.oaklng free Jo
florid allnohod list crashing Into an
expijaouaco. Onco tho soldlor went
down. t'lls knoos, arid Lappln kicked
him,. or to be gripped himself .and
flung li dlong But thdy woro up

blowing both, panting for
bronth; lothes halt ripped off their
bodies, irslug fiercely, ns they rushed
at oacbther once moro

. Men ii Mother! What a sight that
waVl i soldlor, and bordor-brod-, hid
my facn my arms and yet I looked
and sa Tho vory fcrpolty of it wns
a faaoi ting horror tho black, black
night Jove, around; tlio forests
shutUr them In; the howling dogs
simppl at their heels; tho rod glaro

- ot fire tnd that ring of yelping sav--

ngflHo'uoliiK1 back-an- tf forth to give
iilO "C( onranw room

f'.

appeared forced back into the half
crazed mass, as tho savages eurgod
forward; of Brady I caught no glimpse.
That was no scone to ovor forgot, to
blot out with passing yonrs. The wild
savagery ot it burned In on tho brain;
thoso dark faces, with wild oyes nnd
dangling hair; tho waving arms, and
leaping bodies, tho'gloam of weapons
tossod aloft, tho Jangle and din of ex-

cited voices In Jargon of unknown
tongues. How tho rod flames danced
over them all, now In shadow, now In
glaro of light, making them appear
flonds lncnrnnto. And thoso two bat-
tling in tho midst, hugo men In death
grapplo, fighting ns tlgors fight re-

morseless, merciless; tearing each
other's flesh, battorlng each other's
faces, gripping, clutching, straining
In effort at mastery. Again and again
thoy crunchod Into tho crowd, reeling
from blows, or hurled back by Bheer
strength of musclo; thoy sobbed forth
curses, staggering with weakness. I
saw Lappln drlvo his head into his op-
ponent's stomach as though It were
a battering-ram- ; I saw tho soldier sink
his teeth Into tho hand, ob
If ho wero a mad dog. 'Twas then the

The Very Ferocity of It Was a Fas-
cinating Horror.

brute reached down and fumbled for
his knife found It, nnd, with ono
hoarse cry of triumph, sent tho bright
blado homo. Twice he struck, and
they went staggering down togethor,
locked In each other's arms, tho sol-

dlor doad ere ho struck tho ground.
It was bedlam then, followed by a

breathless hush as h pressed
forward with uplifted arms. Two war-
riors lifted Lappln to his feet, and,
as his gripping hand plucked out tho
knife from the wound, 1 saw the gush
of blood crimsoning tho dead mail's
side. An Instant the victor stood
glaring down, roeling in weakness, up-

hold by others. Then he laughed, way
lug tho dripping blade.

"Ah! good!" ho cried. "Thero Is ono
more recruit fpr hell. Bring mo the
girl hero. 'Tls time sho had her les-
son also."

Thoy brought her forward, a red
brave grasping either arm. I caught
sight of hor face, white, drawn, but not
with fear, and sighted my riflo across
tho log at the white rufllan's breast.
With clinched llpa I lay, finger to
trigger. Yet I waited thank God, I
waited. I know not what restrained
me, only It was no fear of conse-
quences to mysolf. It must havo boon
tho expression of tho woman's up-
lifted face, tho quick glanco sho cast
about, as though,in silent warning to
me. I took It ns a signal, a message
of restraint.. Tho fur trader, burly and
brutal, still panting for breath, yet
able to stand nlono now, and conscious
of his victory, thrust his reeking knlfo
back into his belt with a coarso laugh.

"How do you llko that, you Wyandot
squaw?" ho asked, leering down Into
her faco.

"When you havo thoso men release
my arms I will answer you," sho re-
turned qulotly.

"Oh, you will, hey! You'll be glad
enough to talk beforo I am through.
Let go of her there yes; that's what
I mean. Now look hore thero lies
your English officer. He's paid tho
price of being n fool. Look at him;
nre you ready to speak now?"

"Ho wns nothing to mo," sho said
slowly, "nothing. But he fought a
man's fight, nnd wnB killed by cow
ardly treachery."

gggzr

BEST TO SUPPRESS COUGH

Doctor Declares It Is Irritating, and
Has Deleterious Effect on the

Sufferer.

Tho following is from a doctor con-

nected with nn institution whoro thero
aro many children:

"Thero is nothing more lrrltnblo to
a cough than a cough. For somo tlmo
I had been so fully assured of this
that I dotormlned for ono mlnuto at
least to lesson tho number of coughs
hoard In A certain ward In a hospital
of tho Institution. By tho promlso ot
rowards and punlahmonts, I succeed-
ed In Inducing thorn to simply hold
tholr breath when tempted to cough,
and In a llttlo whllo J was mysolf sur-
prised to see' how soma of the chil-
dren entirely, rccovo'rod from tho dis-

ease. &

"What! Tou squaw, you da
"Of course I darb. Do you suppose

I foar you, Jules Lappln, or your gang
ot outlaws" ho volco scornful. "Why,
I challenge you to lay hand on mo.
You know who I am; you havo oaten
in tho tepoo ot my father. 1 know
who you nro, and'I dosplso you. You
call mo a Wyandot squaw; threaten
what you will do; point mo to this
doad man whom you havo murdorcd.
Why? To frighten mo mo? Vory
well, I'll answer you. I am a Wyan-
dot; I am Running Wator; but in my
volns flows also tho best blood of
Franco. Mlno 1b not a raco of cow-

ards and murderers, thlovos and trad-or- s;

my ancestors were eoldlors and
men. And you think I am afraid of
you you cur of the woods; afraid of
you!' Touch me, Jules Lappln, If you
daro; I challongo you. Como, I wait
for you to lay hand on mo."

Ho stared at her sullenly, angry
enough, yot with tho bullying look
gono from his mottled face. Something
nbout tho girl hor sharp words, her
cool defiance hnd left him uncertain.

"More than that, Jules Lappln," sho
went on passionately, "you aro going
to pay for all this," and she pointed
down at tho dead body, "pay for It, do
you understand I That man was what
ho claimed to bo an aide Jo Hamilton.
England pays her debts,' Monslour
Lappln. Ay, and so do tho Wyandots;
havo you forgotten that so soon?
Havo you forgotten what bofoll tho
Frenchman, Phllllpo Brldau? Havo
you blotted from memory alroady tho
fato of Michael Cozad? You wero In
our vlllago whon tho chiefs of tho Wy-

andots dealt out Justice to these rene-
gades. Answer mo!"

The cool boldness of hor words
stunned tho fellow. I could seo him
glanco about into tho dark woods, and
then nt the faces of tho savages press-
ing about them. Few among them un-

derstood what was said, and their ges-
tures, tho florco expression of their
eyos, gavo tho renogndo courago. He
had already gono too far for retreat;
his only chance now wns to proceed
to browbeat this girl, frighten hor, nnd
trust to tho wilderness for a hiding
plnco.

"Stand nsldo, all ot yer; got back
and glvo us room, yer red scum!" ho
roared, his rago Increasing as ho gavo
It vent In wordB. "Well, I'vo heard
yer talk, all of It, you breed, an' that's
what I caro for your threats," and ho
snapped his fingers In hor fnco. As
sho stood silent, motionless, looking
straight at him with scorn unuttorable
In her eyoB, the brute clinched his red
fist, stepping forward as If ho would
strike.

"Curse yor! I'm n mind to lot yer
havo some of the samo medlclno I gavo
him. You'll laugh at Jules Lappln,
will yor? Oh, ho! but I know n better
way thnn that to mako yor cry. By
all tho gods, we'll roast that Yankee
friend ot yours to a turn, and you'll
stand by nnd watch That'll fetch tho
two of yer to yor souses. Hero
Shawnces, two of yer como bore. Pick
up this carrion, and throw It out of
tho way, ovor thoro In tho edgo of ho
wood. Wo'll want this placo presently.

"Tho chief is hore," with dignity.
" 'Twos your vote that tho hunter

dlo by torture?"
"It was so spokon."
"Then he shall to splto this squaw

of a Wyandot, If for no better reason.
Bid your warriors tlo the dog up."

For the moment, in tho confusion,
the noise and rushing back and forth
of ilguros dimly seen in tho rod light,
I lost sense of what was being done.
Thero wns a babel of yells, a wild
mingling of half-nake- d forms dancing
about through tho shadows. Thoso
whoso Identity I could comprehend
hnd been swnllowed up by the rush
of bodies. Occasionally Lappln's voice i

sounded above tho din, as ho cursed
out some order. Thon, forth from the
surging, excited mass of savages, two
braves camo directly townrd whore 1

lay concealed, staggering undor tho
weight of Hayward's dead body. I

drow back my rille, sinking lower be-

hind tho rotten log. Tho wolght of tho
doad man caused them to Bhufllo for-

ward, grunting to each othor, glad
onough to bo rid of tho burden. In
tho first dark shadow thoy lot go.
flinging him down against tho vory log
behind which I Iny, holding my breath
In fear.

Evon ns I gazed with oyes of horror,
my mind a chaos, evory nerve throb-
bing In physical pain, thero cnino to
mo the ono hope, the one chanco for
mo to meet nlono tho situation.

CHAPTER XX.

The Ghost of the Lieutenant.
With eyos on thoso figures blotting

out tho nro, their discordant yelling
deadening all other sound, their wholo
attention centered now on savage

crept over tho log, and
crouched low beside tho motionless
body. Ugh! but I droadod to touch It,
to feel tho awfulncss of clammy flesh.
As the upturned face, with staring
dead eyes, rovealed Indistinctly by the

j red glimmer, met my gaze, It was like

"Constant coughing," continues tho
doctor, "Is precisely llko scratching a
wound on tho outsldo of tho body. So
long ns It Is done tho wound will not
heal. Let a person, whon tempted to
cough, draw a long breath and hold
It until It warms and soothos ovory air
cell, and somo bonoflt will soon bo

from this process. Tho nltro-go- n

which Is thus rollnod ucts as nn
anodyno to tho mucous membrane, al-

laying tho doslro to cough nnd giving
tho throat and lungs a chanco. to hoal.
At tho samo time,1 a sultablo medlclno
will aid Nature In hor effort to rocu-pornto- ."

Family Doctor.

Hit 8tntus.
"There goes a man who makos it a

point to treat-al- l women 111."

"Tho brutol Who Is ho?"-"Y- ou

Boo.'ho could hardly treat thorn
whon they're well. He's a doctor,"

V-
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looking Into my own For nn Ir.fllant
It seemed ns If I sCarcd down at my-bo-

bont nbovo my own insensato
body. A shudder ran through mo, my
hands shaking as with palsy. Yot I
ralllod, crushing back tho benumbing
horror of that vision, as tho hatoful
volco of Lappln roBo nbovo tho din.

Recklessly I stripped tho rod Jackot
from tho body, ripped In tho strugglo
with Lappln, and showing clearly tho
rent made by tlio knlfo, nnd crawlod
back over tho log, to put It on.
Boyond my cover, not a dozen feet
away, was n shallow ravlno, nnd tho
light streaming through trco branches,
fell upon a clay bank, gleaming a yel-

lowish whlto. I reached It on hands
and knees, streaking my faco with
moist clay, until It must have been
ghastly, and plastering oven more on
my hnlr In horrlblo representation of
tho scalped victim.

Still unsatlsilod, yet knowing of
nothing else I could add, nnd wnrnod
by tho shouts that I must' act without
delay, I stolo forward to the edgo of
the wood, pausing thoro a moment to
muster my courage, and tako ono last
glanco at tho scene revealed by tliu
firelight. All tho center of tho open-
ing seemed alive with Indians crowd-
ing forward about tho prisoner, who
stood hound to a stump, facing me.
Other savages wero running swiftly
back and forth bearing nrinsful of
dried wood, which wore cast down nt
Brady's feet, tho mass already rising
above his kneos. Excitement was evi-

denced In shouts, and wild cries, In
frenziod leaping, dancing, and mad
gesticulation. Tho Shawneo chief
stood Bllont, with folded arms, but
burning eyes, whllo Lappln grasped
mademoiselle's shouldor, holding her
to plnco In tho front rank of thoso red
demons, his volco shouting forth or-

ders, or taunting the motionless hunt-
er, who made no reply. Bene wnB upon
her knees, her face hidden, but I

could ceo the whlto gleam ot tho cru-

cifix as sho held It forth In the glow
of light. Brady's fnco was not toward
mo, nor revealed clearly by the Are,
yot ho hold his head eroct, his eyes
roving over tho dovlllsh faces. Tho
wounded Jaw was bound about with
n strip of bloody rag. Without speak-
ing, It yet seonicd to mo ho mocked
thorn. Once he twisted In his bonds,
and gazed at her as If ho would utter
somo word, but changed his mind, nnd,
for tlio first time, a look of pain swept
Into his faco. Lappln saw tho effort,
called out somo foul Insult, and a war-
rior sprang forward, striking the de
fenseless man across tho lips, and
driving his head back against the
stump.

The vicious act drovo mo mad, and
I stepped forth Into tho open, flinging
my gun down In the underbrush. No
eyo In nil that sua. i was turned my
way. In silence 1 moved forward un-

til I was within a few yards of tho
struggling mass. Then I stopped, full
In tho rod glare of lire, my arms up-

lifted, nnd gavo utteranco to a deep,
sepulchral groan. God alono knows
how awful was the apparition. To
them, In startled horror, I was the
dead man, standing there with ghastly
faco, and arms outstretched, my

tendered moro terrible by
the fitful glenm of fire, revealing fea-

tures nnd form, glowing on torn red

"I'm a Mind to Let You Have Somo of
the Same Medicine I Gave Him."

jacket, nnd head slashed by scalping
knife, 4ehtnd mo tho night nnd the
black woods. No doubt it was a 6lgbt
to bring fear to any heart, but to those
murderers, their minds poisoned by su-

perstition. It brought panic a terror
too terrible to resist. Thoy knew mo
In the instant; I wub tho spirit of the
dead; I had come back for vengeance;
with clammy hands I wa3 clutching for
them; with sightless oyes I was seek-
ing them out. - There was ono yell,
breathing forth tho terror of their
souls; I saw oyes, wild with horror,
staring nt mo; 1 saw luen am and
fall, scramble to their feet, and run
again; I saw leaping bodies light Hkv
flonds In an effort to got tree. Sis

struck by the rush, shrieked
like a woman, stared toward me from
whoro ho lay on tho ground, found his
feet nnd ran. I c.ught glimpse of
Hone's faco uplifted, tho cross still
boforo her eyes--; of Lappln, hurled
ovor by tho rush, trnmplcd Into the
earth by flying' feet, finally rngaln his
kneos, his face white ns death, as
ho stared back toward 'mo with pro-

truding eyes.
Again I groaned, the unoarthly

sound rising even ubove the din, seem-
ingly echoed by the great forest and
flung back to oarth again by th black
curtain overhead. Ay! it was an eery
sound! It evon made my own flesh
creep. Crazed by tho terror of It,
psnlc-strleke- u by tho fours ot other,
tho fur trader lenped to his foot, flung
forward his riflo and flred. Tho bull
sang past my ear, nnd I .wnlked
straight toward him, my gliajtly fnco
oxposod to tho tire, my hands reach-
ing out in blind clutching. With ous
yell, piercing, tho yelp of a frightened

no turned una (loaned lor tu-- yplf,
atnHnp linnlr nvup hla nhnnlilut

oven as ho crashed hoadlong Into the
undorbrush. For fear they mlghl
pauso whon onco under cover the
flrat npasm of terror gone I ran for
ward to, tho forest edge, giving utter
anco td another groan to spur them on
Bu.t,thlB yas not ngtjde.d"-terr- or, awfu
torror ba struck lnjo thqlr veryeonli
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Lesson

(Dy E. O. 8EI.LKH9, Director of Kvontnn
Department, Tho Moody Mule Institute,
Chicago.)

LESSON FOR JULY 26

THE POUNDS AND THE TALENT.

LESSON TEXT-Lu- ke 19:11-2- 7, of. Matt
25:H-3- 0

GOLDEN TEXT "Well done, good nnd
faithful nervnnt, thou hast been faithful
ovor a few thlnga, I will Bet then over
many things; enter Into the Joy of ttiy
lord' Mutt 25:21 R. V.

Wo nre told plainly why Jesus spoke
tho first parablo (v. 11). Wo muBt bo-wa-

of confusing these two parables
though they aro one In their essential
teachings.

Tho parablo of tho pounds was ut-

tered boforo tho triumphal entry of
JeBus into Jerusalem while that ot
the talents was spoken subsequently.
This" association does not mean iden-
tity for each has a separata lesson.
Both havo to do with an absent lord
whoso return was Imminent. Tho
Jews looked for a temporal visible
Kingdom and many were associating
tho earthly llfo of our, Lord with that
expected manifestation. Henco this
parablo as recorded by Luke.

Icsue Is Fidelity.
I. "Occupy Till I Come," vv. 11-1-

Both of those parables have to do with
tho return of nn nbsent lord who will
thon establish his kingdom. In view
of this return and consummation, his
servants nro to glvo their undivided
attontlou to their Immediate responsi-
bilities. Thoy are to trade, to do busi-
ness with that that has been In-

trusted to them. They aro to actively
discharge tholr duty. Ero tho visible
kingdom Is established, Jesus told
these Jows, thero must bo a period of
preparation. Jesus, himself, Is tho
"nobleman" whoso ascension Into
heaven where ho Is to receive a king-
dom fulfils tho "8parturo Into a far
country." Ho will return to set up
thnt kingdom, Acts 1:9-11- , with "all
nuthorlty," Matt. 28 18 B. V.. Eph. 1:
1S-2- I Pet. 3:22 Ho may return at
any time. In nolther parablo Is thero
a full description of tho kingdom as It
Is to bo established, for both havo to
do with the servants. Tho Issue la
that of fidelity In each aso.

Tho "citizens" (v. 11) Include his
proper subjects tho Jews, John 1:11;
Acts 4:27-28- , and In this connection
wo recall tholr cry, "Away with him,
crucify." Luke 23:8; John 19: ID. Those
"citizens," also lncludo all of his pro-

fessed followers but not necessarily
regenerated men. Matt. 7:22-33- . The
king gives to each servant (v. 13) a
pound (about $18.00). His deposit is
equal In each case. In tho parablo of
tho talents thero Is a difference In tho
amounts bestowed. This Inst empha-
sizes tho fact that each Is to bo held
responsible according to tho measure
of his own porsonal ability. Putting
thoso two togother we seo that all tho
servants of tho king nro responsible
for tho ono pound which Is a symbol
of the common fact of the kingdom
power. At tho samo tlmo tho servant
Is also responsiblo for that common
power nccordlng to tha measure In
which It Is entrusted to him In which
he Is nble to deal with it. Tho small
amount of ono pound Indicates our re-

sponsibility for tho smnllest gifts.

Parable of Pounds.
1 1. "When He Was Returned." vv.

15-3- Tho parable of tho pounds was
spoken to thoso who thought ho must
at onco ostabllsh ho kingdom of God.
That of'tho talents was given in an-

swer to the dlsciplos' Inquiry as to
when certain things which he had fore-
told would tako placo. Upon his re-

turn all those sorvants will bo sum-
moned boforo him, Matt. 25: IS, Rom.
14:10-12- . II Cor. C:10. As Jesus stood
there, ho, llkewiso of that as of all
other ages, saw ahead of him Jeru-
salem with Its scourging, suffering
and death. He also saw beyond that
his resurrection and departure to re-

ceive u kingdom (v. 12), a period
therefore In this world during which
his servants shall be responsible for
tho caro of his interests, a timo dur-
ing which they Bball occupy, do busi-
ness with what ho has entrusted them
ot tho kingdom nuthorlty and power.
All of this will culminate In his re-

turn when ho will deal with thoso to
whom this responsibility has been
given, and then establish finally his
kingdom. In tho parablo Jesus deals
with each servant separately, und em-

phasises the fact of stewardship. Tho
pound belonged to tho king. For his
faithfulness tho first servant received,
v. 17, (a) the king's commendation
nnd (b) authority over ten cities.
Lator, (v. 24) ho also received another
pound. Tho second did not glvo qulto
so good n report, and his reward
lacked tho approbation of tho king,
though ho is placed over "fivo cities."
His reward was In proportion to his
faithfulness.

Tho third report was bad. It re-

veals neglect, laziness, and a wrong
conception regarding tho king. Ho
sought to oxcuso his sloth by blaming
anothor. The excuses of tlio sinner
always condemn himself, not God, nnd
augment tho sinner's guilt. The
"wickell servant" lost what ho would
not use. If we wHl not uso wo must
lose. Doubtless this servant considered
himself unfortunate, though ho was
Judged "out of his own mouth." Re-verti-

again to those citizens who
hated him and would not havo tho
king to "rolgn ovor them." Josus
closes his parable (v. 27) by u most
tni"i' Inditement Go'd boors long
with his enemies nnd is kind hut ho
will not bear forover, II Thoss. 1:7-9- .

All of our pres'unt activities nro
v itMr the period during which the
Lord la absont. Wo wait his coming.
This fuct nlono is an Indication of our
responsibility. Ho must rolgu abhent
or preuont, willingly, lovingly or oven,-tunll- y

by forco "till hu hath put all
enemies undor bis foot," I Cor. 15:21-20- .

Thou shall bo established aif un-

disputed, eternal and visible kingdom.
;ii t.

fctftV..

" " ' "
--

A
, " : T..,. V .. i.

MANUEL NEAR A DIVORCE?

honorable

Tho will

however, demanded, first all, experience, In princess
was totally lacking.

Sho was a careless, easy-goin-

irresolute, capablo of and obstinacy. Ho
his sldo In hor a narrow-minde- d authorltatlvo young with

which appeared to him out-of-dat-o provincial a for house-
keeping other domestic In his tnstes nor

quarrel was Inevitable.
tho Intimates of tho two families aro their

to away tho differences between tho young but aro not
optimistic.

COPIES UNITED STATES STYLES FOR HOME

King Christian of Denmark has
decided that tho of his numer-
ous residences shall bo furnished In
American In c'Pry Tho
stylo ho has selected to copy Is that
of tho slraplo nnd ofllclent equipment
of tho averago American homo. He
has long been an admirer of tho
American arts conveniences of
homo-makin- g and ho has insisted that
his newest house, which situated

tho Skaw, will lack of them.
Tho oxcuso for so ninny resi-

dences as King Christian has In so
small a country as Denmark Is his
fondness of kcoplng In touch his
people, which, ho maintains, ho enn-no- t

do better by every-
where.

Tho maintains an elaborate
entourngo, but It is only for tho en-
tertainment visiting sovereigns nnd
diplomats, As for himself ho lives In
tho most simple manner. No ruler
In Europe Is moro easily accessible.

his

tho
the

but

Recently on a to Naskov the was attracted by a apploi
plo displayed a Ho to buy a

somo for a boy tho
learned tho her sho promptly out a

that hor to the family
During tho lato tho ovlnced tho display

cars ho lottery ho expressed
win American car.

0"

NEW SENATOR

1881
1893 Kenna,
serving

In attended Military lnstltuto.
Kentucky

POTENTATE

It is not at all unlikely that
Maharajah

distinguished foreigners
who will America next to
attend tho exposition, so says

Paris, this
"prlnco princes" ns
a figure In tho luxurious

set as Fouquleros
aro exquisites and It was tho

who to
on occasion tho wedding

tho eldost tho Maharajah, to
lead arrango tho cotillion; for,
an International chronicler on

declares, ballroom In Franco
considered complete without the

prosonco of M. Fouquleros," tho
Maharajah, this occasion

a Arabian Nights,
really transported to Kapur-
thala.

It will not bo first
thn Maharajah sldo tho At-

lantic. was tho rago Newport

Mr.
assort jSjgy"- -

boyond
distant all ptanojttDwaW

F' U For EroclousakBiJSSs
so 1 If our

70U t boutltho'Uw5ii.ie?uft
l , w 'ji- -

A Paris dispatch says that al-

though the repeated rumors ot a
between tho deposed King Man-

uel Portugal and his Gorman
princess confirmation, friends
tho In Paris their af-

fairs an acuto stago.
Manuel and his

other, and In of
pralBoworthy offorts on tho part of

to arrlvo at an ar-
rangement of their they

Buccoedod In bridging tho
which opened between them Imme-
diately marriage.

Tho marriage was an Quoon
Amelia looked tho daughtor

old friend, tho prlnco of Hohonloho
Slgraarlngen, as tho wlfo for
son, possessing all thoso
which woro lacking In character.

princess had a of her
own, wns not dovold of ambition.
Might sho not bo tho bring- -

Manuel to throno7
a role, of and this

found Manuel almost Irresponsible
youth, yet sudden
on saw person,
Ideas nnd passion

nnd virtues which fell neither
his requirements. Under theso circumstances a

Queen Amelia and doing
smooth couple, thoy

newest

stylo dotnil.

and

Is
on nono

living

king

of

king doliclous
in shop window. inside piece and whllo

thero bought small In tho shop. Later shop woman
Identity of royal customer and hung sign,

announcing shop purveyed royal of Denmark.
motor show king keen interest in

of American motor and when bought GO tickets
tho hope that ho would nn

Kapurthala be

visit year

magnificent is

Both

arbiter

as

is

had

tho visit

She

that Is

zik- -

lack
that

havo
wife havo novor

each

both
llfo,

upon

hor

back

that

with

best

with

than

"i

visit
went

cake

well

who

FROM KENTUCKY

Johnson N. Camden Versailles,
Ky., recently appointed by Governor
McCreary to fllj seat of tho lato
Senntor Bradley until a successor can
bo elected at tho November election,
was sworn In at Washington a few
days ago. Ho has not announced, bla
candidacy for tho unexpired term of
Mr. Bradley, would . next
March, but his friends aro
out that his appointment mean

to him If ho does not the
raco for tho primary nomination. Re-
ports from tho Blue Grass stato aro
that Gen. Bennett Young, formor Rep-
resentative Smith, and former Govern-
or Beckham aro considering running
for tho short term, tho being a
candidate also for the

If Mr. Camden decides to run for
tho Is probable, his
friends say ho will tho best
chanco of winning.

Mr. Camdon Is not a stranger
Washington. His father, Johnson N.

TO VISIT AMERICA

Camden served In tho senato from Virginia from to and In
wns elected to fill tho seat made vacant by tho death of Senator

until 1895. Tho nowly-appolnte- d senator during the residence of his
father Washington tho Virginia but lived
a part of tho Ho went to and took up his
there after his

HINDU

tho
of will

among tho

Panama
rocent gossip In where

of
known

Andro himself.
Parisian

wont India yoara
ago, tho of
of son of

and
good

tasto "no

nnd
made

llko dream of tho
Paris

of
to this of

Ho at

of

family say
reached

nnd
of

ing

of

tho

end

to

twenty years ago, ho was tho of Mrs. O. II. P. Belmont and
poworful londors. Ho was unquestionably tho fashion. Pollshod, and
with tho and cleverness of tho man of tho world, ho a most
agreoablo Impression indeed, somo of tho who tho ot.
the potentate doclmo ho wat "simply fascinating."

Knew Tommlc'
This paper says astron

omers thero
torn Neptuno, lkiW?
most ot tho
oyBiem,

Mrs,
not J boy, Tommy.jifJw1

of

un-

derstood

nover
havo gulf

after their

ot-

her
Ideal

qualities

llttlo

means

unforeseen

which
pointing1

would
llttlo enter

latter
long term.

short term, which
havo

West 1887,

here
good tlmo. resldonco

marriage.

threo

when guost othor
social
poise idonl made

women rocall graces
young Hindu

Flatto
anothi

whlcl

splto

Idyll.

Such

An Angry Threat. ,.
Struggling Merchant If you don't

aitend to business hotter 111 reduce
your Income by ono-hal- f.

Chief Clortt EhT Only yesterday
said thought

Struggling Merchnnt-r-1
I meaner-Ne- w York Weokfy,
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