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OUR COUNTRY'S DEAD.

Our Country’s dead where sleep they
In Peath's grim camp of black”

Our herors gone—where heop they
Their last long blvouac?®

From burning southern blilow,
To loy northers glare,

*Neath paim and pioe ard willow —
Our Country’s dead are there

Where ol Quebec In cromning
Her ancient snow-capped crest,

Res'de bor cantuon frowning,
Mortgormery's wartiors rest

Where salled the bold "1otrepd™
By Afric’s piraie lair,

Beoreath those waters tepid—
iy Country's dead are there

W here foughl 1he Essrd's seamen
In Valparaimo's bhay,

Where Tayhor led his freemen
To sur -Kiseed Montersy,

Where raged the rout and rally
M Dvxte’'s verdure fair,

On mouniain, hill ard valley -
Vhar Ceuntry's dvad are there

Whers flgwed® the Rig Hore gory
My red Mocinras plate,

Ard Custer died In glory
Am'd his herors siam,

At far Maniia's porisl,
10 Sasilage’s stare,

' Caney's height timmortal -
Our Country’s dvad are there

Unmarked, wokrowr they siumber
1o far-off Yonely Eraves,

Bu! Fame (hetr deeds shall number
Whille yot the old flag maves:

Wilere'et the sirtpes are meetltg
The glorious stars In alr,

Where patriot hearts are benting—
thar Country s d are thers

wJoe Lincols, tn L. A W, Bullctia,

WCopvnght, alge By J B Lippincon Co

CHAPTER VIIL—Continued.

“Bet have you no fear that your doe-
swents may some day be stolen, under |
the impression that the chest rnnlail»+
satnabies? These islands were named,
o o know, with some reason.”

“Nery 1roe, senor; but he would be a
rash man who would brave the ven- |
geance of Holy Mother chinrch by such
a sacrilege. There are none in the
archipelago who would attempt such |
s thing: besides, the records wounld be
of ne valne to un heretico; they are |
but our secret history.” |

“Amd that, | presome, yonr orders
would forbid your showing to even sa |
profound astudent and churchman as |
the Pudre Sebastiano, unless you were |
#o directed by the bishop™ ]

“Well, one would searcely say so
much as that. To a layman, or mun
beretico, no—under no Circumstanees,
Rut ¢! Padre Sebastiano—that, you
vee, is different. It is la gran hoera
that he does visit us.”

“1 see, | see. 1 had forgotten for the
moment how near he rtood 1o the
bishop.” This wax u chance shot, but
I conid see by the padre’s deferential
manner that it had gone home.

We presently retraced our steps 1o
the upper world. and when we saun-
tered out into the sunlight | had plenty
of food for thought. A decument, for
instance, which would be utterly be-
vond my reach for consultation.
seemed 1o be at Sebastiano's disposal
whenever be chose to eall forit. Thut
there had been vo time for him to do
w0 while the steamer was in port, | felt
sure; but that he might return from
Ealpan at any moment was something
more than a possibility.

The sight of that box lying ncross
1he dead fray’s lap wonld keep ronning
through my mind, and | thought of in-
vumerable excuses which might in-
duce Padre Bartoloinro to give me a
prep at its contents, especially if a suf-
ficien! quantity of good wine were un-
der his skin. Put one and all seemed
too risky to sttempt. The finding and
recovering of the tressure were but
minor difficuities: the secreting of and
the getting away with it, afterwand,
eonstituted the most serious details of |
the undertakirg.  Sauntering along |
toward the plaza, I became more andd
more convineed that | must search
that box without either the knowledge |
or the permission of my fat ecclesiax- |
tieal friend: and the dangers involved |
i such an attempt so filled my mind
tha. 1 searcely heard the senorita eall- |
tng we from the portico. She must |
bave bren embarrassed by the effort
to make me hear, for her face was
scnclet when | approas hod the house. |

“Is it bevause ¢l padre would not ab-
sulve 1he senor,” she said, “that he has |
o appetite. and would walk away |
shen the breakfast does wait? Al but
he miest be the sinful man! Perhaps
be didd not present ¢l padree with una |
contribucion for the good of the
church? It is the custem.”

“Wetl. I'm afraid 1 did overlook that, |
semarita,  Rut Tl wake it all right |
with him later. Joking aride, though, |
the padre treated me very picely —
showed me all over the place. He
seems to be & ver) learved mwan. No;
3 was thinking of other matters when
you called. Please forgive me.” i

“Possibly it s that the senor feels
end because la Senorita Palucios has |
gone away in €l yapor? She is muy |
hermosa.” i

“Yes, but not more o than Senorita
Dorotea. | often compared them trom
the photograph which jou gave ol
capitan.” H

“Ai, but how can | believe the venor?
Come, let us see if yon have elapetito;
and afterward you shall spend theday |
with me gs you like, Come™ \

1 often look back to those break.
fasts at Agans ar among the most de- |
Yightful hours of my life. Kipling )ms*
echoed the heartfelt longing of many |
a man to get for awhile outside the |
bounds of civillzation—to exist where |
rociety is still in a rudimentary -tnlr.!
“where the best is like the worst;
where there sin't no ten command-
ments, and a man can raise a thirst.” |

U you've "eard the cas' a-callin’, you won™t
Keo! you won'l ‘erd nothis’ else but them
wpicy garlic smells,
An’ ihe sunshine, an’ the palm trees, an'
_ the tinkly remple bells.
Umntil the wet monsoon set in the

|

Joined by the two sublicuten-
ants aud their ladies, ometimes by
Padre lurtolomeo snd his broth-
er priests. Often the colonel, Senorita
Dorotes and | dined by ourselves,
idiing deliciously over the coffee and
cigarillos as we tulked. It was s lnzy

peroonal charge, aud the gober- |

| his own™

| cos’ apprarasce was fresh enough in

| wire to get the padresina happy frame

“and more bottles, for the delectation

sndor placed the entire menage nt my
disposal with a vourtery as chavming
as 11 was tare. I | chose to stroll by
wvsell 1 might bave owned the island,
o cutivels was 1 left 1o my own free
will, If 1 wished for eoampany 1 had
but to clap my honds and the colonel’s
onderiy, Pepe, would  appear  some
where in the near distanee, with the
nformation that 1 would flud  the
colonel or the senorita io such a place. {
It seems, o 1 look back wpon it that
1w base idied away w great deal of
precious time; but this was really not
the case. When they asked me what 1
wonld like te do, that first Mouday
mornisg, | mentioned being very fond
of suiling, and in A few moments we
were i one of the proas, with a native
who sailed the thing like an arrow
across the smooth water amd along the
coast 1o Urode,

It was rather a primitise aflair, as
far as vonstroction went, but strong
enough tostand pretty heasvy weather
The bull had been hollowed out of o
tree trunk and was poipted at cach
e, A the lee side it was ronpded
Tihe any other hoat, but 1o windward
i owas perpendicalariy flat. Lashed
seross the gunwales about fonr fert
from each end mere two straight lhinbs
of & tree that looked Hke teak, eight
feet long: aml these at the outer e
tremity were lashed 1o a ronnded and
sharpened boom of the same wounl
The snil, of cocon matting, was a tr
angular one, which seemed out of all
proportion to the narron hull benenth
f1. There was o stout bamban mast in
the widdle, amd from this hung @
simaller and n longer pole  which
formed the upper side of the sail’s 1ri
nugle, mecwing the lowers one in g point
a1 the bow, where they were secires
ke a il The immense spreend of sail
pulled us through the water at such o
rate that T feared we might npset, bt
the colonel langhed at me,

“Ert oes impossible to upset him,
Senor Stefans.” he snisl.  “1 haf seen
the wimd Hift him clear ont of the
water, even the outrigger also, but he
does come down every time upon his
feet. The hull so light is that the ount-
riggrr booms cannot tear of them-
selves loose,™

“But o't it very diffienlt 1o sail in
anything like a  straight line? |1
should think she'd make an awful lot
of leenay.”

“Nat =0, senor: eel ees not so. Turn
von yourse!f aronnd an ! wateh the top
of Santa Bosa mountain, You will see
u piece of vellon rock on Panta de los
Amante<, just Iwlow.  Pedro will =i
him ten miles into the wea, et the
peak snd that rock shall be exactly in
line all of the time. Do you bul wateh
him verra elose™

For half an hoour 1 Jid wateh, and |
am bound to say *ke two points didnn
bodge an o iwen o the right or left of the
vertical line. This settled the leeway
guestion in my mind. and 1 took snel
a liking 10 the eraft that | determined
to own one. | asked the colone! what
thex were worth,

“*NWhat, oue like this? But a few
pesos, senor.  But 1 never have heard
of one beirg sold. Ecch man builds

“Hmpt. one,
ecolane! 7

“I—el gobernadar! Por Dios, von do
Bt fangh at mie!  Pedro, how many of
the proas have | at Agana?™

“AN are the gobernador's, excel-
envia,”

“And i many hasel Senor Stefans
while he remains at Agana?”

“All ofwhe goberpador’s, exeelen-
cia.”

“Por Dies, it is true, senor.™”

“Well. that is exceeding kind, 1 must
say. DBut, you see, colonel, | am very
fond of sailing. and 1 should like to

Did you ever build
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SHE MUST HAVE BEEN EMBAR-
RASSED

have one always veady—one that |
wus tisesd 1o —in case | manted to go off
fishing with pou. or in which | could
take the tadies for a day upon the
water., Sometimes | have un melan-
volia aml & Hike 10 go away by myself,
lest | prove b company. So I'd like
1o kave e of these bonts that [ could
use whesneser | pleased. And 1 don’t
think 17 quite fair to take it without
paying something.”

“Nouwe but un Amwericano  wonld
think of i1, senur. Give Pedro a bundle
of cigars, if you like, and be will find
you the best one on the island.”

That settled the boat gquestion. |
had a gurfect little beanty before
night. awid ip a few days | nas able to
Eawdle it almost ar expertly as the ua-
tives,  Leing practicaily unsinkable,
and dravwing but ten inches of water,
it was only pecessary to lcok out for
the sail o sudden squalls; othernise a
child could have bandhod it.

That exening saw a marselons trans-
formation in the senorita. She had
reached the bottom of her Manila box
at inst. and one of the prettiest of the
three gowns bhad gone on in a twink-
ling. The memory of Senorita Pala-

her mind 10 show instantly the dif-
ference in style between the new and
the old ones. Her unaccouniable pos
session of the extra finery was some-
thing she put off for later and more
deliberate consideration, being satis-
fied, for the time being, to dispateh
hasty diuner invitations ta the other
ladies and shyly watch the impression
produced when she descended among
us. | was horribly couscious of my
previous meddling in her affairs, and
feared | might betray myself; but the
gown war s0 much more becoming to
ber than it had been to the original
owner that | was lost in admiration.
She wasn't one of your unsophisticat-
ed girls, either. Her life in Madrid had
taught her bow to wear even anti
quated frocks like a princess. and it
needed no streteh of the imagination
to fancy ourselves within sight of the
Plaza del Oriente, as we looked at our
bostess.

CHAPTER IX.

1 had determined 1o lose no time in
attempting to see the document in
Fray Ignacio’s box, and, as it proved,
the dinver party helped e materially.

omew and the other priests

in upon us before the close of

the meal. and were prevailed vpon to
spend the evening. Whether my liking
for the senorita had at that time awak-
ened a reciprocal feeiing, 1 didn't
know; but she seemed aware of my de-

of mind, and aided me in every way she
could, onlering Pepe 1o bring bottles.

| nge to Manila or Guajan., The pa

of the company. FPalm brandy, eor

aguardiente, is the only braod known
in the Ladrones, and that seldom ap
pears upon » gentlenun’s table, Bt
light wives, and, for stronger heails,
rum and water, nre frecly indulged .
The result is ravely diunhenness; the
stufl doesn’t act that way In warm ol
mates. Rut for early drooping exelids
and dreamless sleep that works like
wuuesthetios, give me two hottles of
Spanish wine that have made the vor

=7
were hanlt upon the vistern prineiple,
all of them; but they were praciieally
asleep before 11, at which time they
avecpted the colone!’s hospitality and
fell to shoring peaccluily wpon the
floor or the ratian sofas, wherever
they appened 1o drop.

It was soch a pe-feet night that the
senorita strolied down to the beach
with me bofore retiving, and 1 hase n
bazy  recollectlon  af  kisslng  ler
Something of the sort, anywey, fon
she left her cool fingers in mine (o
Lhalf & minute before she disappeared

Fhis apd ber personal laveliness i
the moontight, came near 1o interter
ing with my progress; for upon reach
e iy yvoom T tawk an casy olais oot
tponr the baleony and smoked for o
s howe, thanling of hoer
of ber room were dia

The wipslown

wially P ity
ey o, aeross the pat
twive that T eonbd deteect her
fBewre  among  the shadows Ater
aw lile, bowever, it strack e that if |
were teally going 1o doanything it was
abwont time 1o get at it Selopene! the
sea chest amd ook ont the elivtene safy

1y lantern, then silently made my wasy
wlomg the eorvidors and down Lo the
toum where the padivs were -voring.

and § Ganeinl
(L I S |

I bave been told by v tors that ot
slovp wore s windiy than
their shinny beethren, and miy experi-
ot Thnt ught sectowd] tooline the ns
sertion; for, thoaugh | bad to teel vveg
several snare feot of Barsolomea’s an
atorny Ao omy search for bis bunch
keas, be nover even wigelod, 1 wonld
have boen possible. of conrse, 1o force
the lovks: bt that was too rishy
operation when simpler methonis wern
availalde,

Stepping neross the litthe sgoare, the
nir was so still thar | conld hear the
lapping of the 1ipples on the beach, a
quarier of a mile away; and 1 scemd
to by the only living ure awiaike
1 had no difficulty in fivding the hes
which opened the postrrn door ar the
rear of the chureh, ol easily stale
through the elobsters as Far as the pas
rage lealding into the chanidwr of hor
rors,  This was so pitehy dark that |
tarned on the enrrent i N gy and
was sturtled at the brilliancs of the
Tight swhich shot from its lens, When it
fell upon the ghastly figure winh 1he
discased wish-bone, o ool chill ~tarted
the goose-flesh all over wie: the con
teast belween  the senorita’s wari,
breathing loveliness, of whivh 1 hwd
been dreaming, snd this semblanee of
rling carrion. was something borri-
e, 1 had to take o good pull a1 my
flask before | conld unlock the iron
trap and  deseend ivte the vaults
There, alzo, the foul dampness, sl the
company of real bodics, made my sealp
ereep until it telt as though cach in-
dividual hair were squirming.

When Bartolomeo introduced me to
the remiains of Fray Ignacio, that morn-
ing, 1 felt more or less of o friend!y in-
terest in the old r'rn‘l: we hadu't been
vear enough to appreciaie the ghastli-
ness of the grinning skull, half hidden
by s gray coml. Bot now, when |
placed my light between his toes and
attempted gently to case his stomnch
of that heavy box, the bony fingers
clung 1o it with gruesome strengih;
the old bones erncked and wheezed as
1 tugged at it. How | managed 10 keep
from fainting outright, 1 pever Knew,
My efforts to remove the ehest from the
old fellow's lap seemed to threaten a
cisarrapgement of his skeleton so seri-
ous that | gave up the attempt and un-
locked it where it lay. To this he made
no ohjections; he even appeared to tuke
a mild interest in the proceedings, wag-
ging and wabbling his old skull, with
horrid whisperings  and  creakings,
every time | leaned against him,

The papers in the box were covered
with a thick layer of dust, and, afrer
another pull at the lask—in which the
fray, by a sorrowful wag of the conl,
refused to join me—I gently lifted the
top ones with a pair of pocket plyers
#0 as to show the least possible dis-
turbunee. HRealizing that every  wo-
ment was precious, | hastily seanned
the other documents until one bearing
the fray's signature appeared, which
proved to be the shipwiecked officer’s
statement. T wanted to read  every
word; Lut it was in old Spanish, the
parchment was so brittle that it rat-
tled like fire crackers, sl there way
really but one sentence that | needed.
o, glancing rapidly frow [Ipe 10 live,
I finally eame upon ove whiok trans-
lated, read: “Position of ledge, ap
proximately, 12 degrees 30 miny tes, 30
seconds N lat, 14 degrees, 20 inloutes
o0 seconds E. lon.” This | hastily pen-
ciled upon the wristhand of my ehire;
then. rousiiering the advisability of de-
stroying the document, | had decided
that its absence might be discovered at
any time, and was about to reploce It
when | thought of Sebostinne. |
couldnt afford te leaveaceurate inform-
ation for him tofind. Ina second ortwe
an idea oceurred 1o me, anpd, striking o
miateh, 1 held it over the parchiment in
such u vay that it charred the figure
completely out, yet looked as though a
cinder had fallen necidentally upon the
page. It was, of course, likely that
the padre would have his suspicions if
he ever saw ity but if 1 sucvevded in
getting =afely out of the chureh, 1
thought, he'd have o sweet time verify-
ing them,

To replace all of the documestn wis
a work of some moments, so careful
was | not to disturb the coatings of
dust with which they were covered.
Then | loeked the box, while the fray
sadly wabbled his bead at my temer-
ity, and started to return. The floor
of the vaults was of pounded clay
nud each step 1 took produced a vibra-
tion which filled the nir with echoes
of other ereeping footsteps. My nerves
were worn to s thin edge by this time,
aud had it ot been for the brandy |
probably should have lost conscious.
ness. Yet, standing there in that foul,
sublerrancan passage, in an island
practieally unknown to the world and
thousands of miles from civilization,
T couldn’t help grinning to myself—a
chattering. nervous grin it was, too—
at the incongruity of a prosaic com-
mercial man who had worried throvgh
a5 years of humdrum existence, be-
ing in such a position. What an un-
mitigated liar my acquaintances in the
club at Hong-Kong would think me
if I merely detailed the bare factsl

[To = coNTINURD.)
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men dsually

After the Honeymoon,

Anxions Mother—Why, my dear,
what's the matter?

Married Duughter—HBoo, hoo! My
hus—band doesn’t lov—love me any
more.

“Merey on us! How do you know ™

“He's—he's stopped kicking my (boo,
hoo!) Fi—Fi—Fido."—N. Y. Weekly.

Never Comes to Some.
Friend—What Is inspiration?
Author—A sudden desice to work

bard.—N. Y. Journs}

- e d
T [ IS PRSI
- e
e ~ .
) A A -
B e g T L
e it 178 . . -

CHRIST'S TEACHINGS,

Dr. Talmage Depicts Triumphs of
the Gospel

Vietories of the thristian Religlon
—Itruunknarvds Are Heelabmed
und Thirses Made
Highivous,
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But there ave those who say that all
these delusions combined are as noth-
ing comparsd with the delusion now
alirosud in the workl——1the delosion of
the Chiristian religion,  That delusion
has to-day amLuoo con dupes, 1t pros
poses to envivele the earth with it
girdle,  That which has been ealled
detusion has alreads overshadowed the
Appulachinn rasge on ihis side of the
sen, amd it hos oversbhadowed the 1l
kan and Caneasion ranges on the otler
sitle of the sea. 1t has congered Eog-
Lanad amel the United States, Thiscloam-
pion delusion, thi=s hoax, this swindle
of the ages, as it has bven ealled, has
gone forth to eomgier the istands of
the Pavitie, and Melinesin and Micro-
wesin and Malayan Polvnesin have al-
ready surrendered to the delusion. Yeu.
it has comguersd the Tadian arvliipwefa-
go, and Borneo aml! Sumatra aml Cel-
ehe= anmd Java bave fallen vmlder s
swiles. In the Fiji iskinds, where there
are 1200000 people, 1020 bhave al-
ome e dbupes of this Chris-
oo, sl BT thing=s po on ax
vonew godng on e i the in-

e of this great hallucination of
the ages cannol e stopped it will
swallow the globwe.  Supposing, then,
that Christianity is the delusion of the
eentures, as somee have ol ounced i,
1 propose o show von what has been
aveomplished by this  ehimera,  this
fallowy. this hcax, this swindle of the
nges,

Al In the first plisee, | remark that
this delusion of the Christian religion
hais  snde wonderfal teasformeations
of hisan chatacter, T will godown the
al=le of puy ehurch in Christendom,
ok 1 owill fined om either side that aisle
those who were onee profligate, pro-
fane, wnelvan of specels asmd woelean ot
action, dreanken wmd Lest. Dot by the
power of this delusion of the Christian
ion they  have been completely
transformed, amd vow they are Kl
amdd wmiavle and lowving  and  useful
Everybody sees the ehaoge.  Unider the
power of this grent hallucination they
have gquit their Tormer associates, aml,
whereas they onee found thewr ohierl
delight s hose who gambiled and
swore and raved horses, now they find
their chiel joy smwong these who go 1o
prayer meetings amd chinrehes, so com-
plete is this delusion. Yea, their oun
familivs have poticed it the wale has
voticed i, the elibdnen hayve notived i,
The money that went for ram now
goes for books aml tor clothes il for
eduecntion.  He is o wew man. AH who
Kooy hiimn say there has been o won
derful change.  What i= the vause ol
this change? Thi= great hallucination
of the Christian veligion.  There is as
much differvace between what he s
now aml whint bie oiee was as belween
a rose aml a pettle, as between o dove
amd a valture, s between duy  and
night, Trewmendous delusion?

Admiral Farragut, oue of the most
admired wen of the Amecican navy
varly became o vietim of whis i
tian selusion, amd, =cated not lomg -
fore his death ot Long Dranch, he was
giving some fricnds an devount of his
carly Nife, e said: "My father went
down in bebalf of the Unitod Stares
government o put an omd o Asron
Burr’s rebellion. | wae s vabin ooy aal
went along with hitm. 1 voulil svear
like ap old salt. Y eoobd gamble i evvry
style of gambling. | knew all the wick-
etdness there was at that e abwood
e day my Gther cleared ey oy
outolthecabinexcept mysel fam) lm-l..r:l
the door. Mesaid: “David, what are you
going Lo do? What are von glvm;:- 10
be?" *Well" 1 saidd, *father. 1 am going
to follow the sea” “Follow the ses and
be a poor. miscrable, drunken sailor,
Kieked and cullod abont the workd, oo
die of a fever in o forvign hospital?*
Oh, no!” I =ail. Father, T will not hwe
thats 1wl vreasd the spuiarte rooteek sl
=ommmand, ns vou de” "Ny Pasul, sy

father saic: “npo, Davul, o prison that

hatss 3 onr principles e yous Vi) Bnbits | the world

will mever tevad Hhe
commamb” My fathes nnil
shit the door after himg and 1 ol
then: P will change, D will pever swear
i, | will neser drionk again, 1 will
pever gatnbde sgmmn,” und,  geatlemen

ppuasrter dleck o
wenl oul

Iy the help of bawl | hase kept thiows ;

thirer vows o this tie. 1 soon nfler
thiat e i ol that e
vidded oy Fate Tor tane |l Ty vty
nity.”

Auother vaptive of this great Chris
fian adelusion.  There =aul ol
limsr=cliach ot full  palleg.
For alestrny Chris

L
Far-us on
Where b= he going ™
tiams.  He wants no bettey play spell
than ton stand and wateh the hats aoil
comtts of the murderers who are mas

sarringe Gy 's elihlren, T w e
s e, This time b o et
Whire is b going now?  Going o the
pond ton Osrian 1o alic for Chist, They

Pt b i B st of hine, they veiesd
Pav wesiret A0 ot ol kim, Illl_\ t Bpesnng lit
they wonld give hing enonghoof it by
pavttings b on sl sk 1o amed shema ang

T b, sl eonademning b
erimibmal, sad bow ling ot him thea
the strvels; but they evothl ol froege

wrad

Moot of Jovma, sl they eonhd pot
it out of him, and they eonld et poitid
Vet oof Qi =o then teied the snrgory
wl the dter by b
whe loe Wik Porbiage thw

savnrel, anel o
vivenpitated

intellevt ol the w000 vesrs

mrhivw =y
of  thee waork® Lissossiw i boeal,

the 4 hiris-

LAR YA LR LR |
cheantond, vajgoledd, g by
tian relygsinn

Ah, that s the remarkable  thing
st s delusion of Christianity® 1
averpowers Hhe TR S
Gianther 1he reli-
ehom, 0f Hhi= eentury together and ot
a vete for them s te which is the
preatest ook svor weitten, nmd by @
largee o ority they et say “Paridise
Barst ™ Whee spnte “Pemdise Lase Y
O ot the fonds who belioved in this
ttible, John Miltos.  Vewgamin Frank
tin =urrendoreil o his debusion, it von
(ot the bevter that e

=Irosn =1

erities, seculnre  aonad

LLTEY S S ELUEE L]

write to Thomas Patne, begeing him
tor destron “The Age of  Rvason™ in

mapn=eript and wever et Bt o inte
tvpes sl writing afterward, i his olid
=t this Jdesus of  Noeareth |
baswy to sy of the sy=tem of
e tett gk the religion He bas given us
are the best things the workil Eas vver
sevi o is likely tosee”™ Patrick Heory,
the eleetrie champion of lilwriy, en-
sl el iy alsis ol bision, so that he says:
T book worth all other bocks ot to-
sother = the Bibde”  Dengamim nsh,
the leading physinlogist and anatomist
of Nis ohay, the &

what did e sny 7 “The onldy true an
prerfect religion = Christianity” Isane
Newton, the leading  philosopher  of
his time—what ol he sax ? Tl man
surrendering 1o this delusion of  the
Christion religion, erying out:  “The
sublimest philosophy on earth is the
philosophy  of the Gospel”  Davi
Brew=ter, at the prononciation of whose
name vvery seientist the worlil over nn-
vosers his ead, Devid Bresster saying:
“Oh, this religion has bovn a sreat Sght
oo e, i very peeat Bebt all my days:™
President Thiers, the great Frooeh
statesinan, achnowledging  that  he
praved when he said: "1 invoke the
Faorsd taaml, in whaoun 1 am il 1o be-
fiove.”  David Livingstone, able to eon:
gquer the lion, abile to e or the pan-
ther, ubile Wy conguer the savage, Nel

dnas:

vat mwdical scivitist

coniguered by this delasion, this hal-
lucination, this great swindle of the
ages, o when they tind him dend they
fivd Wi om his knees, William E, Glad-
stone, the strongest intelleet in Eng-
tamed, manble 1o resist this chimers, this
fallacy, this delusion of the Christian
religion, wenl to the house of Gl
every Sabbath, and often, at the invi-
tation of the reetor, read the prayers to
the people. I those mighty intelleets
are overborne by this delusion, what
chaner is there for you and me?
Besisles that, | have noticed  that
firat rate infidels cannot be depended
on for steadfastoess in the proclama-
tion of their sentiments, Goethe, a
leading skeptie, was so wronght upon
by this Christianity that in o weak
wowent he eried out: “My belief in the
Rille has saved mre in my literary il
moral e, Rossean, one of the most
cloguent  champions  of  intidelity,
spemding  his whole  life  warring
sgainet Christianity, eries out: “The
majesty of the Seriptures amazes me. ™
Altemoit, the notorions  intfhlel, one
wonkl think he would have been safe
agninst this delusion of the Christion
religion. Oh, no! After talking against
Christinnity all bis days, in his lus
hours e eried out:  =0h, Thon blys
phcined bt most indalgent Lord Gl
Bl itself ix o refuge if it hide me from
Thy frown!™ Veltaire, the most talent-
vil infidel the workd ever saw, writing
250 publientions, amd the most of them
spiteful against Christinnity, himself
the most notorions libertine of the con-
tury — one woukld have thought he vould
have been depended upon for stead-
fastness in the advocaey of infidelity
anmd in the war aguinst this terrible
vhimern, this delusion of the Gospel,
But no; in his last hour he asks for
Christian burial and asks that they
give him tbe saocrament of the Lord
Jesug  Christ.  Why, vou eannot  de-
pend upon these fiest mate infidels: you
vannot depemd upon their power to re-
sist this great delusion of Christianiiy.
Thomas Paine, the god of  madern
sheptivs, his  birthday « watedl in
New York and Boston with great en-
thusin=m- ‘Thomas Paine, the paragon
of Bibde haters— Thomas Paine, abow
whom  his brother  infidel,  William
Carver, weote in o letter which 1 have
al my house, saviog that he drank o
quart of rum a day amd was too mean
and oo dishonest ta pay for it—"Thom-

-

as Paine, the adored of modern  infi-
delity - Thomas Paine, who stole an-
other man’s wife in Englaomnd  amd

hironght her to this country —Thomas
Paine, who was so squalid  and  so
loathsome and so dronken and so prof-
ligiate amd so beastly in his habirs,
sometimes  picked  out of  thediteh,
sometimes too flthy to be picked ont —
homas Maine, one wonbil have thoonght
thiat he conlil have been depended on
for stemdtastness against this great de-
tusion.

But no.  In his dying hour he begs
the Lord Jesus Christ for merev. Pow-
erful delusion, all conguering delosion
varthoguakmg delosion of the Chiristian
religion  Yea, i1 goes o 1 is so ime-
pertinent, aid it is so overbearing. this
chimwra of the Gospel, that,  having
congqovred the great picture galleries
of the world, the old masters and the
young masters=, ot i= not =atisficd nntil
it has congquercd  the music of the
workl.  Look over the programme of
any magnifieent musieal  festival and
sev what are the great porformances
andd learn that the geeatest of all the
subjects gre religions subjeets,

Yo, this ehimera of the Gospel is not
satistied until it goes on and builds it-
self inte the most permanent architee-
ture, so it =eems as if the workld is nes-
er to get vid of it Whit are some of
the fpcest buildings o the workd? i
Paul's, 8t Peter’s and the churches
amid eathedrals of  all  Christendom.
Yes, this impertinence of the Gospel,
this vast delusion. is not satisfied until
it projects ileell amd in one year gives,
vonteitbutes, 36250000 ta foreien mis-
the work of which is to make
dunces ana fouls on the other side of

propls we have neser seen
Peludedd dloctars - 200 pligsicians mvet
Inge werk by week in Lowmdon in the
b owion Modienl prayer circle 1o wor
ship Gl

Pebidind ehosetonrs -~ Lovd Cairns,  the
highest legal muwthority in l’:l‘l'."illll{.
the ex-mdviser of the throne, spending
b= vaeation in presching the Gospel
of Jesus Uhrist to the poor poople of
seotbaml.  Froderick T, Frelinghuys=en,
of New Jdersey, onee seeretary of stale,
ane olil fashioned Evangelival Christian,
an elder in the Reformed ehureh. Jolin
Bright, o deludid Quaker. Heary Wik

| som, The viee '!l’r\-iill'l\' of the United

States, dving a deluded Methodist or
Congregationali=t,  Farl of Kintore
dyving a delinled Preshyterian,

The vannibmls in Sonth  sea, the
Iwilomen of Tierrn del Foego, the wild
wen of Austealin, putting down  the
kuives of their cruelty and elothing
themselves in decent apparel—all un-
der the power of this delosion. Jadson
aned Ity sl Aol and Campdsetl mnd
Willisme amil the Wy missionaries
ol the eross tarning their backs  on
Bt ol ehvilization and eonifort aml
poing ont mpid squalor of heathen-
e 1o relieve B to save B to help it
toiling nntil they deapped Into their
eraves, dving with no earthly comfart
whout them, amd goinge Into graves
withnoappropriate epitaph, when they
might have lives] in thix eountry and
lisedd for thetmselies aml lised xuri
onsly sl been at et pot ipte brillisn
sepulchers. What a delusion!

Yes, this delnsion of the Christian
Hertoom sdiows Bractl in the faet that it
mows toe thise o hio are i troubile,. Now,
it ix baed enough to cheat a man when
e B well o when by is Prosperons,
bast this religion comes to 4 man wlen
b boosiek apd sayve: *You will da aell
again after awhile, You are going inte
a bl where there are no eonghs, aimd
Toar ||Ic wrisies, dind no l'-ll'l-llfllplillrll. and
o Laneai=hing. Tuks conrage and bear
wp™  Yeu., this awful ehimera of the

s peel pomek to thie poar, ked i saes to

them:  “You are on your way to vast
extates amd 1o dividends always declara-
This delusion  of Christianity

| evines to the bereft, and it talks of re

union  before the throne and of the
vessation of all sorrow.  And then, to
shiow that this delusion will stop at
absolutely nothing, It gocs to the dying
bed aml fills the man with anticipa-
tions, How much bwiter it wanld be
1o have him dic without any more hope
than swine and ratsand snakes! Shovel
That b= all. Nathing more
He will never know any
thing again., Shovel him under!  The
sotil is nnly 4 saperior part of the Twnls .
and when the body disintezrates e
coul disintegrates, Annibiistion, v
caney, everlasting blank obliteration.
Why not pre=eut all that beautiful doe-
tvine o the dying fustead of coming
with this hoax. this swindie of the
Chiristian religion, and filling the dying
man with anticipations of another life
witil some in the last hour have elapped
their hands, nnd some have ghouted,
and some have sung. and some hayve
been =0 overs ronglit with jox that they
voull only look cestatie? Palaee pates
opening, they thought—diamond coro-
nets flashing, hamds  wckoning, or
ciwstras sounding.  Little ehildren dy-
ing actually believing they saw their
deparied parents, so that although the
tittle ehildren had been so weak pol
feeble and sick for weeks thes conhid
not turn on their dying piliow at the
last. in o paroxysm of rapture uncon-
treilable they sprang to their feet and
shouted:  “Mother, cateh me: 1 am
coming.”

And to show the immensity of this
delusion, this awful swindle of the
Gaspel of Jesus Christ, 1 open a hospi-
tal, amd | bring into that hospital the
deathbeds of a great many Christian
prople, nmd | take yon by the hand,
and 1 walk up amd down the warnds
of that hospital, and | ask a few gues
tions, | ask: “Dying Stephen, what
bave yoa to say?™  “Lonl, Jesus, re-
eeive my spirit.” “Dying John Wesley,
what have you 1o say?" “The best of
all is God s with us." “Dying Edward
Yyson, what have you fo say?™ *l
tHoat in o sen of glory.” “Dying John
Eradford. what have you to say ™ “If
there e any way of going to Heaven
on horsebaeck, or in a fiery ehariot, it is
this.”  “Dying Neander, what have
rou to=ay ™ “I am going to sleep now.
Giool-night.” *Dyving Mrs. Fiorenee
Poster, what have yon to say”™™ *“A\
pilgrim in the valley, but the mountain
tops are ull aglvam from peak 1o peak.”™
“Dying Aexander Mather, what have
you tosay T “The Lord who has taken
eare of me 30 years will not cast me
off pow: glory be toGod aml 1o the
lamb!  Mmen, amen, amen, amenl”
“Dying John Powson, after preaching
the Gospel so many years. what have
you to =ay ™ CMy deathibed s a bed of
rose=,”  “Dying Dr. Thomas Seoti,
what have you to =ay 2" “This is Heay-
en begun”  “Dying soldier in the last
war, what have you to =ay?™ “Boys
1 am going to the front.” “Dying tele-
graph operator on o battlefiell of Vie-
ginin, what have you to say 2" *“The
wites are all Liid, and the poles are up
from Stony Point to besdguarters.”™
“Dying Paunl. what have you to say 2™
“i am now rewdy to be offered, and the
time of my departure is at haml: |
have fought the goowd fizht, 1 have .
ished my course, | lunve kept the faith,
) denth, where is thy sting? O grave,
where is thy vietary? Thanks be unto
Gl who giveth ws vietory through
wr Lond Jesus Christ,™

0 my Lord, my God, what a delu-
sion, what a glorious delusion!  Sub-
merge me with i, fill my exes aml
enrs with it, put it umder my head far
i pillow—this delusion—spread it over
me for a eanopy, put it underneath me
for wn outspremd wing-— voll it over me
n ovenn surges 0 fathoms deep,
W oindisleliny, amd if athed=m, and if an-
pihilation are a reality amd the Chris-
tian religion i= o delusion, give me the
delusion.

MAN’S QUEER ILLUSION.

Wellato-llo Farmer of Indiana Dis-
putes the Death and Barisl
of His Wife.

Jacob Lass, a welltoalo German liv-
ing seven miles south of Richmoml,
b, ealled on the police superintend-
cut with an odd story. e reported
thut he was in search of his wife, whose
romains were supposed 1o have been
buried in acountry groveyard near his
home in April st He asserts tont his
wife is among the living and that she
i= wither in Richmond or else with rela-
tives at Indianapelis.  Last April his
wife committed suivide by  shooting
her=ell throwgh the hemd and her re
msins were buried twodays liter,  Lass
o insist= that thisdeath was not real,
amd that a seheme to separate himselt
amd his wife was sucvessfully earried
out.  The superintendent reached the
conclusion that Mr. Lass is demented
on this point. The bereaved husband
owns a farm on the Union vounty line
and has severnl married children.

Long~Lived Parvot.

One of the longest lived birds o
revord diee recently in Londow, 11 wae
a oparret pamwsd Duackys, the property

P R

of the privve of Wales, amd s n ot
tury asd o guerter old

e T —
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THE SLIP BROKE.
i St

The Virtims W are About to Take the Ferry
at Mount Desert, Near ar Harbor,
Me, vn Their May to See the
a 2

A b of Warsh

Ll

Banr Hannon Me., Aog. 7.—While a
srowil of excursionists were on the
way to see the warships, a slip leading
from the dock to the boat at Mount
Desert ferry broke, precipitating more
than 100 into the water. Twenty bod-
ies have been recovered, and it is esti-
mated that the dead will nnmber 20 or
more.

Among the bodies identified are
those of Mrs Willlam Murray, of
Brewer; leving  Bridges, of West
Haneoek; Albert Colson, of Le-
vant; Mre Alonzo Oakes, of Ban-
gur; Joseph Muorphy, of Old Town;

Mrs. Hollis Estey, of Ellsworth;
Ulifford Cushmau, of Corinth;

Mell Me “add, of Corinth; Miss Lizzie
Wouod, of Bangor; -Charles W. Downes,
of Ellsworth; F. F. Sweetzer. travel-
ing salesman, Portland; Ora M. Lank,
Danforth; . R Bennett, brewer, and
u woman believed to be his wife. Four
wthiers bave not yet been Wentitied.

Tie Maine Central railroml Sunday
ran excursions to Bar Harbor from all
sections of its line in Maine, the at-
traction being the war ships which
were expected Sunday. Al the morn-
ing long trains packed with excursion-
ists were rushing to Bar Harbor. The
train which left Bangor at %25 con-
sisted of 12 ears jammed with people.

At Mount Desert ferry, the terminu
uf the line, the train is left for the
boat for an cight mile sail to Bar Har-
bor.  From the wharf a slip or gang
plank @ feet long and 10 feet wide led
up to the boat, The slip was hinged
at the inner endd, was raised or lowered
to suit the tide,

The wharf extends on both sides of
the lush with the end of the wooden
gang piank. Five timbers, 4 by 12
inchies, set vertically, ran the length
of the plank and these were erossed
by two inch planking. It is said that
there was no support for the plank be-
tween the hinges at fhe outer end.

When the exeursion train frgm Ban-
gor arrived at the ferry there was a
rush for the steamer Sapphet. The
first few passengers had erossed the
rang plank safely, and it is estimated
that 20 people were massed on the
plank. Suddeniy they felt the plank
give way beneath them. The long
timber supporting the plank broke in
the middle.  Tne hinges held nup one
cod and the chain the other, while the
broken end of the piank dropped, and
astruggling, screaming mass of hw
manity was plunged into the water, 15
feet below the wharf, A few clung o
the inelined sides of the plank, but at
least 150 wer - struggling in the water.
I'se piling of the wharl partially
penned them in on three sides and the
boat at the wharf ¢losed the outer end
of the vpening.

A BLACK REPUBLIC.
Leading Havana Merchant ‘ays I Cabs

is Not Aancxod te the United *tates
it Wi Be s Second Mayth

Navaxa, Aug. 7.—A leading Havana
merchant, & Caban, having business
connections with most of the cities of
the island and who eclaims 10 be well
posted regarding Cuban affairs said
sunday that wniversal saffrage in Cu-
ba would mean a black repubiic in the
near future, and that the only means
of preventing it will be the incorpora-
tion of the isiand asa possession of the
United States as a state, territory or
solony, leading to American immigra-
tion. inter-marriages, the enrichment
of insular blood and the improvement
of the population. In his judgment
Cuba is otherwise doomed to become
another Haytlh

i1is assertions are based on the fact
that in a population not exceeding
1.230,000 with a voting capacity of 400,-
000, the Spaniards pumber ouly 50,000,
the white Cubans 125,000, those claim-
ing to be white 25,000, while the
blacks npumber 200,000 in wvoting
strength. His theory is that more than
balf the Spaniards under a system of
universal suffrage would not vote and
that the number who would vote must
inevitably diminish each year.

The Sirike in the Sun Office.

New York, Aug. 7.—The compositors
and stereotypers of the New York
Sun, 120 in number, who wentoa a
strike Saturday night were still out
Sunday night. The press and compos-
ing rooms were in darkness but the
editorial room presented the uswval ap-
pearance.  The Sun appeared Sunday
morning with only four pages in its
news section.  In an editorial the Sun
of Sunslay woraing says that it may
be impossible for the piper to be pub-
lished Monday moraing.

A storm in Parls.

Pauis, Auwg. 7. — During a severe
thunder storm Saturday eveming the
lightning conductor on the Eiffel
tower was struck ten times. A thun-
derbolt set fire to the Jeanot foundry.
The Centure railway was flooded,
many buildings were slightly injured,
and scores of fine trees weredestroyed.

Death of (ol A & Marvin.

New Yonrk. Aug. 7.—Colk Azor Smith
Marvin, for many years president of
the Marvin Safe Co. is dead at his
home in Brooklyn, aged T4 years

Death of Kev. Gearge W. Pepper, LIk

CreverLasn, O, Aug. 7.—Rev.
W. Vepper, DI, died at 1215 o'clock
Sunday morning at his home in this
city. Dr. Pepper has been in ill health
for several months.  Dr. Pepper was
ordained o Methodist minister in 1550,
and has been prominent in that church
in Ohic. In 1300 he was appointed
United States consul 1w Milan.

Herr Vanderinsa Dend
Berris, Aug. 7.—Herr Vonderlasa, a
German diplomatist and celebrated
characteristic player, is dead.

~Mole Cricket ™

Fispray, 0., Aug. .—Wilber Crook,
1+ pumper cmployed by the Ohio 0il
rompany, caught a very peculiar bug,
which Prof. Louis, a loeal naturalist,
nas pronounced a “molecricket.” ltis
1 vary gandy article, having a fine fur
like » mole's skin and a snout for bur-
rowing. It is attracting great atten-
L.

Killed & White *quirrel.
Rowr, O, Aug. 7.—Will and Rob
lrons, while hunting, killed a white

suirrel.
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by Deeds We Do."”

Decds, not wwords, count in battles of
peace as swell as in war, I is not what
wwe say, but awhat Hood's
does, that tells the story of its merd. B

e

medicine money can
buy. Be sure to get only Hood"s, because

-

THERE IS A LIMIT.

The Fourth Gentleman BSeves~is

]

] ined the Bo ds of
Human Credallty, '
*You may not belicve it, gentlemen,™ re-
marked one of an alter-dinner group e il
in smoking cigars in front of & tetel, 1

Bave used o toantan pen constautly for four
,n;n. and have never had the least trouble
with k.

“Ihat is indeed remarkable,” rejoined an-
other. “Nevertbeless 1 am the father of six
children amd bave pever had to wall lba
floor by might with a siugle one of them.”

here was a silene, g & manute orr
so. Then another o th-?: “1don’t
it in the least,”™ said he, “for | can testify to
sometiung stranger still, [ bave a '3
little four year-old hoy at my howse, and Fve
never repeated any of his smuart sayings W
my most intimate frends”

“Gentlemen,” olserved a fourth, after
protracted and somewhat pamniul panse,
am fond of hearing voung women proctee
their scales on the prane after | have retirod
to rest. It lnlls me to sleep.™

One or two other members of the growp
made more or less feehle atiempts to sa
something, but faiteringly gave it wp. t
seemedd 1o be generally felt that the extreme
himit of human credulity bad been reached.—
London Telegraph.,

Hen Dead Fifty Years Elected to Oflce
by Menighted Aldermen In
New York.

A New York alderman indulged in a little
fun at the expense of his sescriates the other
day, and through bis influesce that bosor-
able body elected two men, enunent men,

ad these 30 years, 1o the position of com-
mostoner of deeds, The names of the dead
thus honored are: Noah Webster, lexieog
rapher, and Landley Murray, grammasas.
The world says the trick was worked thus

way:

.4{ alip of paper containing these names.
with Hrook!ya add was coreulated at
the -n;;:ig ;.fd:h ! .m.-.-.l....-lju
a Err.nu Alderman Bridges a sand

¥ Say, Jim, I"‘ro done favors ::arlrul. Hers
ATe A rolpoe of YR W L] b
commissioners of deeds. That fellow Lind-
Jey Murray told me he was s friend of yours.

Alderman Brudges looked at the and

vedd :
1 don't tnoﬂ the gent, and 1 sin’t going
1o present hus name.

Alderman Dovley, another member frone
Rroaklyn, was pe to sign the applica-
tion, and in I!u;s 1h.|'n '.IEI ;uuitu !n
formal vat g Lindley Murray
Noahi Wehster (onimissioners of deeds was

—Amencan.

A Shop A e
A Ransas printer in making ap the forme
ane day 10 a burry got & marriage and a gro-
cer's mnotie mived up s0 they read as fol-
lows:  “John Swith and lda Quay  wers
umited 18 the bonds of holy sswerkraut w hich
will be sold by the quart or barrel. Mr.
Smith is an estor coudti=h at tem cemis;
while the bride has nive pigs’ feet 1o die
play."—Michigan Lyre.
i
Thken at Her Word,

“Mre. F. 1. Gillington Giggs s awfully
mad at the newspapers; she says they treat-
ed her so shabby

“Did they? Such a promineut society
waman, too,”
“Yes: she told them they must not say

£

anything about her reception, and
‘.= Pluladelphia tn,

i
say that cur cashier = obt to-day.

“Oh, well, it doesn’t make much differ.
ence; Il call and pay them st some fu-
ture date. Goed day, sir.”—Philadelphia
Record.

g
Wark for AN

Thonsands of men are maling gnod wages
in the bharvest ficlds of Minnesots, North
and South Dakota. There is room fur thon
sauds more.  Half mtes via the Great North-
ern Raiiway from St Panl.  Write Max
Bass, 220 Sguth Clark Strect, Chicago, TIL

- e -— =

t is tereibiy hand for a boy to helieve in
lk!e veracity Jhu futher when he heoars him
declare that no one = truly happy and con-
tented unless he bas work to do.—Atchison

A lsome man is always a petty
ml".'u'".-a.m Globe,

Mins Susan Wymar.

Miss Susan Wymar, teacher in the Rich
school, Chicago, 111, writes the follow-

letter npndlnL Pe-re-na. ays:
*(hly those who have suffered as I have,
ran know what a blessing it s (o be able to
find relief in Peruna. This has been my
experienve. A friend (o need is a friend -
and every bottle of Peruma I ever

t proved 1 good friend to me.”"—Susan

Er\. Margaretha Dauben, 1214 North Sa-
perior St., Hacine City, Wis., writes: ~1 feel
so well and good and happy wwthatm:n-
not ribe it. Peru-na s everytl o
me. | have taken several lmitles of Peru-
na jor female complamt. am m the
change of life and it does me gond.” Peru-
ma has no equal in all of the wregnlarities and
emergen o {mu:i.nr to women cagsed by
pelvic catarrll.

Address Dr. Hartman, Columbus, O., for
& free book for women vnly.

Re ber that cholera morbus, cholera
infantum, r complaint, bilious colic,
diarrhoes and dysentory ave each and ail
eatarth of the bowels. atarrh is the only
correct name for these affections. Pero-na
s an absolute specific for these ailments,
which are so common in summer. Dr. Hart-
man, in 3 practiee of over forty years, never
lost a single case of cholers infantum, drses-
tery, diarrhoea, or cholera morbus, and his
only remedy was Peruna These demring
further particulars <hould send for a free
copy of “Summer Catarrh.” Address Dr.
Hartman, Columbus, 0.

ARTERSINK

Is what Uncle S4m uscs.
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