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Angus Bruce, whose hands were now | the ether's iutms. whieh aume&f&"
said to be stained wish the life blood | annoy him.
w‘_ thank Thee, Tord, for Thy st gift, of his fellow man:. “But,” she added,| “Well, Black Beard, when yon'

Life,
Precious the privilege, living to see

‘The race arising to peace through strife.

Merciful, generous, chivalrous, free.

t‘.
Not yet, we know, have Thy children
grown
Into the brotherhood Heaven hath
planned,
But thou wilt garner where Thou hast
SOWnN

Plentiful harvests in every land.

We thank Thee, Lord, for life's dearest
prize,
T.ove that abideth where life abides:

“That lightens the way to the distant skies,

Guiding us fairly whate'er betides.

‘Love hath its sorrows, we know, as deep

As its fountains of joy where we drink at
will;
Yet Love lives on
sleep
Of the dear ones out on the quiet hill.

We thank Thee, Lord, for Thy last gift,
Death,
Making for all of our ills amends;
"That gently severs the fainting breath,
- Giving us over again to our friends.

past the dreamless

The grave is low and a darksome room;
Yet shall we enter with never a fear

And rest at peace in its rayless gloom,
Knowing, oh, Father, that Thou art near.

—Frank Putnam, in Chicago Times-Herald.

[Copyright by A. N. Kellogg Newspaper Co ]

CHAPTER XIIL.—CONTINUED.
*What is it, Mag? Why did you open
that door? Let it be closed forever!
Lock it! Losc the key! Why do you
tand there, woman, staring at the bed ?
What do you see? Speak!™
“Do yvou see nothing, Marse Herbert?
Yidn't you sec nothing 2™
“*Nothing but the bed and the furni-
ture in the room, and those dark spots

-of blood—what did you see, Aunt Mag 2"

“Lying across the bed in his night-
robe, the body of your unele; the shirt
and the bed were covered with blood;
the bloody sheath kanife was sticking in
his breast, and he looked at me with
such sad eyes, and raised his right
hand and poiuted to the picture and the
picture instantly swung its face to ihe
wall.”

“Turn it back, Mag! turn it back!
Great God! it’= mine; Mag, do you lie to
me ] o

*Why should I, marster?
you will see it turn again.”

“Not 1. Lock the toor, Mag! Lock
the door!: 1]l take the hot Scoteh to
my room.”

*I thought,” said MNiag, *“that you
would now occupy old inarster's room.”

“What, me! Woman, you are crazy!™

*They sometimes call me so, Marse
Herbert, but 1 am harmless.”
“Thank God for that. - Well, Mag,

good night, and don’t sce any more vi-
sions—Ha! Ha! A good joke; Aunt

I intend to buy a farm, and there youw'll
see no visions."

Herbert, with the tray in his hand,
passed from the room, and up the stairs;

while Aunt Mag threw open the bed-|

reom door, aud sank into a chair.
*Go., murderer, go!” she mutterad,

I doubt not |

14
1

{ the same tonnage as the Clara Belle,
' she scemed to ride the waters, as she lay

|

Mag, a good ‘oke! we'll leave here, Mag, !

|

|

- something like an hour, and it was pos-

“but there will be visious wherever you !

are, so long as Mnag follows you, and
there will be hands to turn your picture
to the wall. Yes, there wiil be one to
fill you with fear, thwart vou, and drag
you down, until Angus Bruce shall Le
proved clear of Marse Johu's murder,
and you,
justice—yes, you will find Mag harm-
less to all but you, Herbert Lathrop. to
ail but you. And Marse John, my dear
old marster, youn was alwavs good to
Mag, and your murderer shall never
call Clara Hill wife.”

Mag turned the face of lerbort's pic-
ture back to the wall, and leaving the
library door unlocked and open, passcd
ﬂnour-‘h the hall aad to her room.

Herbert Lathroo emptlied the pitcher
of the hot Scotch that night, and yet
unquiet were his slumbers, and the next
morning, after placing an ad. with the
Wilmington Journal, he tosl] passage
for Orton.

The ad. was as follows:

“Five thousand doliars reward will he |

Marse Herbert, be brought to |

| covered

paid for the apprehension of Angus |

Bruee, who, on the night of May 31,
1551 murdered my uncle, John Lloyd.”

Then followed a deseription of Angus,
and the name of Tierbert was attached
1o ehe proclamation.

Arrived at Orton. Herbert speedily
broached the matter of the purchasc of
Kendall, and Squire 11ill coneurring in
his views the porchase was that week
completed, and Kendall with saome 50

nearoes was in possession of Herbert |
Lathrop.
Abner Hill, by reason of lerbeet’s

consulting him in regand to the pur-

chase of Kendall, and of his compliance
with his views, felt 2 marked change
in the views that he had cntertained of
thas personage, and informed Herbert
that he was ready at all times, when hLe
desived to consult him in regard to the

plantation’s management, to advise
him.

He advised the retention of Fred
Reynolds, the former overseer, and

within a few weeks’ time Herbert was
installed at Kendall.

To Fannie the change was not an un- |

welcome one, as she would have gladly

-avelcomed any that w ould have removed
)y <her from the scenc of thé tragedy that

Heft Der an orphudn, and pa¥ticularly o
okange that brought her so near the
family of Abncr Hill, at whose resi-
dence she now elected to spend the
greater part of her time.

Clara had not regaiued her wonted vi-

{way

_yacity of mind, and little rescmbled the |

~glowing picfurc ¢f health that she di!

won't know

that day when she rode her pony to the |

wharf and placed her letter to Fannie
in the hand of \ngus.
 brother wae a great consolauoa to her,
and to him she made known the fact

r's aml
wm« wmi i_

1ler younge:r | the bar: he was blind of the lnTt eve,

i

I
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{ " leaned over it, and

- the sunlight.

. green, and her name as painted in bold

| dark blue cast, and his every movement

on the occasion when first she made

a confidant of Tom, “I cannot and do

not believe Angus guilty, and you, dear

Tom, must help me find evidence to con-
viet the guilty party.”

“You speak, Clara, as though you
knew who were gudty, if Angus Bruce
»e not; but how can he be otherwise
than guilty, swhen both Herbert and
Fanuie caught him in the very act?”

“You forget, Tom, that Fannie states
that when she saw him, before she
fainted, he was turning from the
bedside with the bloody knife in his
hand. "Brother, he may have found that
knife driven to the banker’s heart and
but then have pulled it forth; remem-
ber, Fannie says, that a look of horror
wis on his features, while Herbert tes-
tified that it was a fiendish look.”

“Whatever the look, Clara, might it
not have changed to horror when he
found himself discovered?”

“He never killed the banker, Tom; 1t
is impossible!”

“But why should he have fled, Clara, if
not guilty 2"

“That, brother,
doubtless all

I cannot tell, but
circumstances were
against him, and there was nothing
else that he could do. I believe that
iTerbert Lathrop laid the plot and mur-
dered his uncle when an opportunity
occurred when ke could do so and fasten
the guilt on Angus.”

“But, sister, Herbert could not have
kunown that Angus would be the bearer
of a letter from you to Fannie that
night.”

“No, brother, but had he decided to
commit the murder, and fasten the
crime on Angus, doubtless his appear-
ance was very opportune.”

“Well, sister, I am at your service in
any manner I can be; meanwhile T will
cultivate the acquaintance of Herbert
Lathrop.”

CITAPTER XIIL
“LET ME SAIL UNDER A NEW NAME,”
THE CAPTAIN OF THE RANGER,
1t will be remembered that it was the
morning of the 1st of June that Pilot
Piver, of Smithville, stated that the
Clara Belle,bearing Angus Bruce, passed
out the inlet at break of day, and not-
withstanding the reward that Lathrop
offered for the apprehension of Bruce,
and the further fact that many oflicers
were scarching for him on land and sea
no trace of the Clara Belle, or of her
captain had been found. It was now
conceded that they had lefe the Caro-
lina coast,

On the evening of the 18th of August
there passed into the mouth of the
Ashley river, and anchored off Charles-
ton, a two-mast schooner, of apparently
and

SAID

at anchor there, as lightly. There was
evidently a small cargo, if any, aboard.

The Clara Belle, when last seen plying
the waters of Cape Fear wore a coat
of white paint, and her master took
pride in secing that it should be kept
50 ¢lean that her sides should glisten in

This sehooner was painted a dark

letters on her stern was “The
er.”

The Ranger then had ®dden at anchor

Rang-

sibly eight o'wock, when a man of more
than ordinary stature and of athletic
build, stepped from the cabin. e wore
a pair of dark blue trousers, which were
sustained around the waist by a heavy
leathern belt, and within two pockets
of the belt, on eitherside, protruded the
stocks of pistols, while within its
sheath at the back rested the sheath-
Lknife.

His blue woolen shirt was open at
the neck, and a soft felt hat was on
his head. His features it was hard to
judge of, as an immense black beard
his face almost entirely, ex-
tending fully 12 inches below his chin.

His large, expressive eyes were of a

secemed to speak of great energy.

As he stepped out of the cabin, he
was wiping his long, black beard with
a red bandana, as though he had just
partaken of his evening meal.

“Mate,” he sang out, “lower a yawl,
and send Hendricks and Bullion ashore
with me.”

“Aye, aye,
lion ?"

*Why, he that eats so much soup. One

! but who's Dul-

ST

of the men we shipped at Port au

Prince.” 3
The yawl was soon lowered, and the

captain, who had donned his coat, ac-

companied by the two sailors, descended
into it,

A few minutes® pull at the oars, and
they drew up at the wharf.

“*Now, my lads"™ said the captain,
“eo aboard and wait my sigpal—the
whistle three times; remember now,
bear an ear, and don't both get fozgy
at may be action before
morning.”

“Aye, ayve, sir!”™ and the yawl dis-
appeared in the gathering darkness,
wifie the captain passed from the
wharf to the opposite side of the strect.
IHiere he turned to the left and pro-
ceeded south along the quay.

He entered several saloons, and along
here nearly every building was a.
saloomn.

In each place he stepped to the bar
and took a drink or a cigar, and threw
down a silver dollar, and while waitiog
for his change scanned every face and,
without remark, took his departure.

Ile was evideatly looking for some
one. Ile had traversed fully three
blocks: when he entered a saloon mid-
of the block, and bearing on the
si_arn above the door the words: *“Sail
ors’ Rest: Jim Holland, Proprietor.”

“This should be the place: old Jim
me.’ p

He entered the door. A pock-muarked
man of middle age was standing behind

once—there

and had a long, deep sear on his left
cheek, which even his stubby beard
failed to conceal.

The captain wall:ﬂ._;
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2 |79 = W

A A

| terms, you know I'm notover close; the

a1 le here, well and 2ood, we'll make it

placing a small silver whistle
lips gave three sharp blasts.  As he dad
s0 he observed something moving «
 the whri a fw m 99 bg righ&..

looked your fill, order your drinks.”
“Then give us two straight whiskies

—here! hold here your head, Watts! |

Rill Watts! two stiff ones, do you hear?"™

The other’s hand dropped to his hip
pocket on the instant.

“Easy, pard! Easy, San Domingo!™

“Thunder! I had néver knowed you;
I thought you'd eroaked long ago.
Where did you cultivate that beard ?”

*“That’s one, shipmate, that I eulti~
vated in an hour.”

“I thought as much; but where do
vou hail from, Tom?”

“From everywhere; my schooner lies
at anchor in the river.”

“Oh, ho! then you're equipped again?
What is it, the same old lay ?”

“Well, rather, rather. Any old ship-
mates around ?”’

“Yes, Doud and Batson are here, as is
Plunkett and Cobb; but they’'re in jail,
Plunkett and Cobb are.”

“For what?”

“Why, 1 believe they called it murder
here. They wuz relievin’ a planter of
his roll one night and he resisted, and
made such a fuss that Plunkett and
Cobb wuz surrounded, and they got
jugged. They streteches hemp next Fri-
day lessen weget them hought;an' then
I'm geitin’ tired of shore. 1'm skeered
I'm gettin® suspicioned here. It wasa
bad day for us when the Nancy floun-
dered; but what kind of a eraft have yow
ot now?”

*“A two-mast schooner, and a elipper
she is, too; with a fair wind she can
show any craft in your port a clean pair
of hLeels—but action! yon know I was
always fur action. Can you get loose
from your gin mill, and do you want
to take a hand in a freebooter’s life
again?”

“Oh. I can get shut of the grog—Ileast-
wise I'll leave it with Moll—and, as for
j'ining, what’s your terms, San Do-
ml'xgn?"

“Here, Bill, never speak that name
aga2in. Domingo is supposed to be dead,
50 let him rest. Why, man, vou'd have
a hundred detectives trying to traece
him out in no time; let me sail under a
new name."”

“What shall it be?”

“Why. call me what vou did when we
drank the grog, Black Beard; and as for

Black Beard and Sandomingo.

terms will be the old ones—three shares
for the captain, five for the schocner,
two for 1the mate, and equal shares for
the cerew.”

“How many men have you abeard
now 2"
“Twenty, and they are all good men;

half of them have fellowed the trade
before—the're fighters to a man. I
would ship five more men—Doud, Dat-
son, I"lunkett, Cobl, and yourself. 1
don’t want too big acrew: a small nuin-
of resolute men will accomplish
much, besides, you know, I never place
the lives of my crew in jeopardy by
fichting, if it can be avoided. Now
what do you suppose I've got between
the decks of the schooner?”

“Why, yvou are liable to have goiil
there, San-—I mean Black Beard.”

“No, I've not gold, but I have what
will bring gold.”

“What is it2?"

“I've 40 good stout niggers. and they
should bring in this market $40,000 in
rood, elean gold—thai cargo was placed
aboard by my present crew, so you ean
see that T have good men.”

“Where did you ship the niggers?”

“*San Domingo; at Samana bay. Some

Ler
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s ed on the dock fishing—he
eye on them until the yawl
P to the wharf.

ard! quick! be lively now!”
: fer massa; what you gwine do

wid 'df
“Powith you? Why, take you to free-
dom; eome, be quick.”

“Il',yon sho’ nuff, massa ?”

“Sure! yes, certain; what else do I
want of you? Quick! be quick! or
you’ll be too late.”

The two darkies descended into the
bOSK and ten minutes later they were

‘locked in the hold of the Ranger
wlth e 40 San Domingo negroes, whose
lin,gpL.‘bhey could not understand, while
Black Beard, who, if not enjoying the
sleep of the jusf, was sleeping soundly.

The next morning all was bustle on
hoard the Ranger; the two yawls were
lowered into the river and the hatah
was lifted from the deck. Next the
natives of San Domingo, who had been
plentifully supplied with fruit, food
and rum on their voyage, were one by
one marched on deck, given a parting
swig of rum and loaded into the yawls,
where they were handcuffed two and
two together. Ialf of the crew had been
landed to receive them, and three trips
of the-yawl landed the 40,

Only the two negroes picked up on
the wharf the night before were now
in the hold of the Ranger, and to them
the mate gave a botile of rum and low-
ered a basket of the oranges, bananas
and cocoanuts with which the vessel
was loaded.

At the captain’s will the Ranger eould
easily appear merely a fruiter.

The negroes ashore were speedily
marched to the slave pen, and at 12
o'clock the last one had been converted
into cash, and something over $36,000
had been realized from the sale.

As Black Beard presented his checks
to the Bank of Charleston, he re:
marked:

“I will reduce your ready cash some-
what.” .

The cashier smiled, as he said:
much, captain.”

Black Beard thought:
I will to-night.”

That evening the schiooner passed up
opposite, the planing mill, and that
night the entire crew, with the excep-
tion of five men, were sitting on benches
and framework in the old mill. Doud,
Batson and Bill Watts were there.

“Just 20 men,” said Black Reard.
“Now, mate, you take nine men; give
each man half a dozen of the dirty
oranges in that bag, let each wan take
a different street, and when you meet a
hkel} nigger, hire him to go aboard
and wipe oranges. You are bound te
meet some; remember each one is from
$800 to $1,000; take mneither boys nor
women; promise them 350 cents a thou-
sand, or 50 cents a hundred, for that
maftter, and get all vou can. Put them
below as fast as you get them aboard,
but don’t carry too many aboard at
once. Now, go, but singly, one at a
time; two best remain with the boats.
I've work for the other ten.”

[TO BE CONTINUED,]

“Not

“Good, then,

ON CONVERSATION.

It Sheuld Not Be Made Up Simply eof
Anecdote,

Auny careful observer will surely no-
tice that the real field of anecdote is
either a company of stupid paople or a
company of old men who have ceased
io think on serious subjects. It is mel-
anchely to notice how quickly such peo-
ple grow weary of a real play of intel-
lect, and fall back upon their memory
to supply them with disjointed seraps
¢f humorous or witty parley.

Such things excite laughter, but have
behind them a sense of emptiness and
unreality which a good conversation
never has, and yet the latter is a thing
which unless taken down by shorthand
cannot plssibly be reproduced; and
there is no better sign that talk has been
really good and general than the in-
ability of the contributors to give any
adequate account of it afterward. The
changes which pass over an expressive
countenance cannot be given by the
painter, still less by the most accurate
photograph: so it is with the driftsand
eddies in a flowing stream; so it is with
the April weather of a good conyersa-
tion. Anecrlote may by no means be ex-
cluded, if it fits perfeetly to the argu
ment in hand; knowledge may give i
depth, provided that knowledge is kept
perfectly in hand, and used only as a
means of recreation, but these are sub-

were fooiish and eajoled aboard, some
marched aboard at the muzzle of our
cuns: no children, ro women. but all
rowd, =trong men. 1 shall sell them
out to-morrow, and then be ready foi
new ventures. I[ there be a haul to

then open the prison doors and take

our two birds out, aund skip to other
l'al:ls"

“To San Domingo”

“No, not there; afier losing 40 men
they will be on the outlook.”
“Why not draw the cash from the

hank at Charleston?”

*Well, you understand how that must
be worked: stay ashore and get all the
points, and when I'ie sold the caggo
we will not lose time: but a place to
rendezvous thke men on shore, where
they will be ready for action, is first to
be thought of.”

“Rendezvous,
e, Cap.”

“Why, a place where the
come ashore at night and
served.”

“Oh, I have it; when your c:u';ru'ag
vut, up anchor, and on a rising tide, |
drop up the river about half a mile, and |
vou'll ke abreast an old deserted plan- |
ing-mill; there you caa land tho men-!
and they will not be seen for hours.™

*“(lood, Bill, gocd; and now 2 bumper
and good-night. T'll have wmy coreo
around at the slave market at nine |
o'clock to-morrow.
you'll see some good stock,” and Dlack
Licard ‘hurried Imck to the wharf, and b
1o hib“

that's a big word for

men can
be unokb-

Come roun:l nml“

sidiary to the play of intelleet with in-
tellect, the tessireg and returninge the
ball; the entertainment to which each
imember coniributes according to his
ability. Probably the most frequent
hindrance tothisresultis the habit of de-
pendingupon oneor two persens to bring

out anecdotes or repeat good things
which they have treasured in their

memory.—J. .
in Chautauquan.

Mahaffy, D.D., D.C.L.,

She Was Praetical.

“Ah, dearest.” sighed the yvoung man,
kneeling at the feet of his ownest own,
“doest thou know what of all outward
things is nearest my heart?”

“Reaily, T can’t say.” she replied,
“bur if you have regard for your com-
fort this hot weather T should think it
was 2 light gauze undershirt.” She was
too practical, and it broke the engage-
ment.—Texas Sifter.

The Man Who Does Swear.

A religious weekly says: “The man
who whistles hardiy ever swears.” It
is different. with the man who hears him.
The latter hardly ever does anything
else at such times.

‘The Only Way.

“Bridget, you've Lroken as much
china this month ¢ s your wages amount
10. Now, how ecan we prevent this oc-
curring again?"

*0i don’t know. mum, unless
raises me wages."—Tit-Bits.

Unhappy Man.
W hat is a poor man to do? If hedoes
‘vot langh ata friend’s jokes. his friend
X . and if he does laugh, his

yez

Here! you two black men,

"1@. apother akq.,-meuhon |
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What Religion Costs. the Pcople eof
England.

A: great lot of letters written by the
brothers, by Susan Wesley, by George
Whitefield, by William Wilberforce and.
others of historical significance were
recently discovered, many of which are
soon to be given to the public. These
letters deal entertainingly and instruc-
tively with the early days of the Meth-
odist movement, and cannct fail to be
received with pleasure by the clerical
and lay members of that wonderfully
grown churcih. Founded in 1739 by the
two brothers, the Methodists, under
their various desigmations of Wesleyam,
New Conunexion, Primitive, etc., now, in
this kingdom alone, have a member-
ship of 844,260, with 4,249 ministers and
40,350 lay preachers, and a Sunday
school of 1,811,700 scholars. In this
blessed land the Methodist houses of
worship are not named as churches, but
are styled chapels. The Methodists
here have 15,150 chapels of varying sizes
less stately than the sanctuaries of the
Established church and of the Roman
Catholics. But the lack of material
splendor does not render the noncon-
formist conscience any less tenacious
of its purpose to save the world, and it
is possible to say that the most aggres-
sive religious force in England is by no
means the affluent and legally fortified
Established churech, whose high priests
are peers of the realm. The Methodist,
the Presbyterian, the Baptist and like
outer barbarians, may not loll in lux-
urious ease at the state expense, so that
it is not surprising that the spirit of
progressive liberalism which permits
laborers and men of the trades to get
into parliament is gradually preparing
the way for the inevitable disestablish-
ment of the Church of England. As
matters now stand it costs a pretty
penny to maintain the pomp of that
church of which “the queen is the su-
preme governor on earth.”

The salary of the primate (archbishop
of Canterbury) is the goodly sum of
$75,000 per annum, punctually paid.
The archbishop of York has $50,000; the
bishop of Londom, $30,000; the bishop
of Durham, $35,000; the bishop of Win-
chester, £32,500; the bishop of Bangor,
$21,000; the bishop of Bath and Wells,
$25,000; the bishop of Ely, $27,500; of
Gloucester, $25,000; of Chester, $21,000;
of Exeter, $21,000; of Hereford, Lich-
field, Liverpool, Llandaff, Manchester,
Ripon, St. Asaph, $21,000 each; of Car-
lisle, Lincoln, Norwich, Peterborough,
St. Davids, $22,500 each; Oxford, Salis-
bury, Worcester, $25,000 each; New-
castle, $16,000; Rochester, $19,000; St.
Albans, $16,000; Sodor and Man, $9,000;
Southwell, * $17,500; Truro, $15,000;
Wakefield, $15,000, and then think of
the army of deans, bishops suffragan,
canons, ete., and one may infer that the
Church of England is an expensive in-
stitution representing a very high
average of cost for each soul brought
1o grace. Dut then, as this old world
goes, religion is @ luxury of pretty in-
dulgence, and in Epgland it is inspir-
ingly picturesque in its outward show.
Aund a litile something is being sent in
Christian way to the foolish people of
India who have taken it into their
stomachs {o starve.—Elwyn A, Barron,
in Chicago Times-Herald. %

.

QUEER VERMONT TOWN.

A Place Where Nothioeg Has Ever
Happened.,

In Windsor county, Vt,, is about as
queer a town as there is in the United
States. Its name is Baltimore and it pos-
sesses little of interest save a historyin
which none of its inhabitants expresses
the slightest pride. Baltimore is fairly
old, as American towns go, having been
set off {rom Cavendish and organized in
1793. It then had 275 presumably amn-
bitious and hopeful inhabitants, but
every census taken since then has re-
vealed a steady growth—downward. In
18300 the place had lost one eitizen, and
the subsequent record stands as fol-
lowa: In 1810, 207 inhabitants; 1820,
204; 1830, IT‘J' 1540, 158; 1850, 124; 1560,
116; 1870, 83; 1881, 71, and 1890, 64." To-
day the number is 59, and one of the 59
spends his winters in the soldiers’ home
at Drattleboro.

Nothing ever happened in the town.
not even a erime, and it has no distin-
guished sons or daughters. The houses
are scattered over the territory in-
cluded within Baltimore's limits, no-
where forming anything like a village,
and there is no store, no church, no post
office, nor even a cider mill. The peo-
ple are prosperous enough as Vermont
farmers define prosperity, but they
keep moving away whenever oppor-
tunity offers and nobody ever moves
in. It is 20 years since a wedding took
place there.—Doston 'ranscript.

The Power of Fiction.

In a recent sermon on the fietion of
the Bible Dr. Lyman Abbott empha-
sized the truth that the novel had wield-
>d a greater moral power than any otaer
form of literatare. If this truth were
fully realized there would be fewer
novels written and more good novels
read. The majority ef persons are too
much inclined to regard fiction reading
1S O mere pastime, to accept all sorts of
iction as of equal value because “they
are only novels.” Yet, as Dr. Abbott
pointed out, novels have wielded a tre-
mendous influence upon society from
the time that the beautiful romanece of
the book of Ruth was written unto the
present day.—Chicago Chronicle.

Ten HNHours in a Day.

France is about to take the lead in
adopting the decimal system of reckon-
‘ng time. This provides that ten hours
shall constitute a duy, 100 minutes an
hour, and 100 seconds a minute. This
will greatly simplifr 22! ealeulations of
time. The universal use of this sys-
tem will thien be urged.—-Albany Srgus.

Robbed to Get an Edneation.
Twa young women of Moscow re-
rently strangled an old female miser
and took her money, as they explained
@ court. “in grder to provide them-

‘selves with funds for tnmling abm-d

Be'hpleu w-nie;

" | than in any qtherdvﬂind muntry.--
| Chicago Times-He: |
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—Williara Lanspm,'..ﬂmz banker of
Leroy, N. Y., who died last week, left
the bulk of his estate to Yale university.
T'he estate is said to be valued between

750,000 and $1,000,000.

—Postmaster-General Wilson, as suc-
cessor to Gen. Lee in the presidency of
Washington and Lee university, will
no doubt find himself in a ppsition that
will suit his-temperament much better
than polities.

—At the beginning of the present cene
tury the Bible could be studied by only
one-fifth of the earth’s population. Now

it is translated into languages which

make it accessible to nine-tenths of the
world’s-inhabitants.

—Rev. Dr. Augusta J. Chapin, of Chi-
cago, has returned from a year’s travels
in Europe, and is now visiting friends
in Boston. She is an alumna of the Uni-
versity of Michigan, and is said to be the
only woman upon whom has been con-
ferred the degree of Doctor of Divinity.

—John Nicholas Brown, who has just
given $200,000 to the Providence Publie
Library association for a new building,
is the eldest son of the late John Carter
Brown, who gave to Brown university
its new library building and the land
upon which it stands. He is 33 years
old, lives in Newport, and is an earnest
student of social and political ques-
tions.

—A Liverpool parish magazine con-
tains the following paragraph: “Fif-
teen wet Sundays one after the other is
a serious matter when the support of a
church and clerical staff depends al-
most entirely upon voluntary contribu-
tions. Our church collections were
nearly washed away. Of course, par-
sons who have ‘pew rents’ can snap their
fingers at the weather. The foxy
wardens get the money in advance, and
neither shine nor shower makes any
difference.”

MUSCULAR MONARCHS.

Rulers Who Have Been Famous for
Their Physical Strengih.

It is astonishing what a large num-
ber of kings and other rulers have been
famous for their physical strength. The
late czar of Russia and the late German
emperor were both remarkable for their
strength of body. The latter, in fact,
thought sufficiently well of his powers
tc oppose himself to a professional
strong man, who wrestled with and de-
feated the monarch with diffieulty.

Augustus I1., eleetorof Saxony, was a
man of immense strength. He once
seized a monk who had concealed him-
self in the royal sleeping apartment by
the waist and flung him out of the win-
dow into the courtyard beneath.

Maurice, count of Saxony, a natural
son of the above elector, was as noted
as his father for his feats of strength.
I{ needs no small amount, of strength
in the fingers to enable one to twist a
long, thick nail into a spiral. This
Maurice did and afterward used itasa
corkscrew to open bottles of wine at a
luncheon. At another time, while stop-
picg at a farrier’s to have his horses at-
tended to, he broke half a dozen of the
man’s horsesiroes by the strengtﬂ ot.Jig
hands like so many Dbiscuits. That
Mawrice was equaily strong in other
rarts of his bhody is shown by the fol-
lowing:

While traveling on foot in London he
had an alterecation with a dustman.
The dispute developed into a quarrel,
which the count terminated by seizing
his adversary by the head and throwing
him over his shoulder imo the mud
eart, which was standing near.

It is related of Dom PedroI.. emperor
of Brazil. that while out sailing in a
small boat he suddenly seized hold of
the twomagnificently dressed chamber
lains who accompanied bim, lifted them
out. of the boeat, one on each side, and
dueked them in the sea. This was not
done out of malice, but because it was
carnival time and praectical joking was
the order of the day.

Seanderberg, king of Albania, was a
giant in strength. From an early age
he was in the habit of competing in
feots of strength and skill with the
Turkish nobles and was almost alw ays

victorious. He onee in a fit of rage ent
in two with one stroke of his sword two
enemies who were brought to him
bound together. The same powerful
sword arm could ent in twain a man in
complete armor.—T.ondon Tit-Bits.

Commereinl Conflict in Prussia.

Under pressure from thg agricultural
party there has been enacted in Prussia
a law whieh prohibits all dealing in
“futures™ in grain and other produee.
The law went into effect on the Ist of
January, and the produce exchanges of
Berlin, Stettin and other trade centers

| promptly suspended and organized as

“free associations™ in order to esea
the severe supervision preseribed by the
rew law. Germany's great grain trade
nwith Russia and America is entirely
dependent uwpon future deliveries, and
the merchants engaged in it insist that
it would be impracticable to ecarry it on
under the restrictions of the new law.
The hope of the agricultural party is to.
advance prices for farm produets by

preventing specnlation.—Youth's Com-
panion.

'

A Remarkable Statement.

New Guinea is the home of the most
wonderful feathered creature known
to the student of ornithologv—the aw-
ful rpir n’doob. or “bird of death.”
wound from the beak of this eveature
causes excrueiating pains in every part
of the body, loss of sight. speech and
hearing, convulsions, lockjaw and ecer-
tain denth.-—‘;\'. Y. Sun.

Novel London Mission.

A useful charity called the London
Spectacle mission. provides speetacles
for needlewomen and other deserving
persons dependent upon their evesight
for a living. Last ycar 725 applicants
rere provided with spectacles.—Chicaga
Tribune.

Not Great Tobaceco Users.
Less tobacco is consumed in Greas
Britain in proportion to theinhabitanta
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