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lessy.

“Then! Why, back to the yacht ngnin
and out to sen as hard as we ean go."”

“Putl bow can any one get on to the
raonf? There Ix n river to swlm, The
walls are gmooth and without a single
craviee of hand hold, The drawlhiridge
Is= up at nlght. No ome can enier ex-
cept under supervision.'

“I have my plan,' sald Desmond
hopefully, *“It's n desperate one, I al-
low, but the case Is desperate too.

What 1T want s a goodd long rope, A
welght of some kind and a good file.
I dare say my slx shooter won't come
ninigs elther. Now, yon sre this long
arm of the poplar It stretches half
wiuy across the siream.  Supposs I

crawl out as far ag L can and tie the |

welght to the end of my rope. When
I got as far as | can without the bough
bronfeing, 1 bogin to swing the cord
ke o pendolum till it fles out right
over the windosw bars, Then T let jt
drop a foot or two, and it catches and
lodges in u corner of the grating, 1
shall pull it as tight as 1 cin, and thera
you bave the bridege | want,”

“Hut—but rou can't swing across a
thin rope lke that™”

“No, but I can If it's a thick one, and
that 11l have to be If the others are
to come Uack neross It, When 1 goet
on to the roof. 1 can file the bars, drop
dawn loto the priston, untie the others,
and then we all troop through
the forest hard ag we cnn split,

Stefau suy« lLie's going to have the
yacht roady for us. How [ don't
know, but that's Lils affalr.  Before

mornlng we shall be 40 miles out into

the Bl and it's 20 to 1 on our elud-
ing nn da ark they've got to send
after It's as simple as getting
Rl

Hiln | Stefan both shook their
henids raposal seemed so utters
Iy crn tud

“Supy the eaptain gets on to ths
roof.” suil the latter, “"how does he
know lLe cun fle the bars? The sen.

tries will see bim, He will only waste

hils own lifa p‘lmosrlc Why not wait

till they nre brought out to travel
shall hie three to

down to Osbwog?*

“Hachuse we
then," answered Desmond, “Flow can
we AftAck half a company of armed
soldiors? No: my plan 8 the only
feasible one "

“T ean't let you," said Hilmar despor-
ately. ‘It isn't honorahle. Why shonld
you riek yourself for us? No; 1 won't
permit it."

Desmond smiled guletly.
Ing, Miss Hilmar.
anything but the

o

“T am go-
Don't lot us dlsrnss
wars nud meanps,

After all, It T was taken we should be

no worse off toau we are now,'
“Mueh worae off)"

you,

replisd
would be

Hilmar,

*becange too, in the

" Fou forget, ervellingy They are bound,
I'he wialls are pinont

handg of those wretchies, 15 It nothing
to me, do you think,” she added, with
suldden passion, “that yon should risk
your Hfe!"

D'esmond’s eyes lit up with a glow af

et rness, I-1 hopad it might be
something,” be said =imply.  “But do
You thipk there is no happiness to

me in adventuring something for you
and yours?”

Hilmar looked up at hlin for o mo-
ment  withowt speaking, Her oyes
were ke stard In the soft twillght of
the shadow

“It must be as von wish,” she said
gravely. “But if you are taken—ave
taken™ - nml o sob eseaped her as she
strove for words—"whnat lias life lert
for me?"

“The memory that to two men at
least you were all in all,” sald Des-
mond, and he put out iz hand and met
hers s it strayed toward him. as if It
songht support 1 this sudden stratn
of despalr,  “As if I could t(all now'™
he addaed trinmphantly, pressing the
shakivg little pain

Suddenky, Impulsively, the givl ralsed
hlg clusplog hand to her Hps and kigs-

#d It.  Thoew, witn o burnlug fuee, she
gave a whispered comunund to ol
Stefun and hegan hastlly to thread

Ler way through the hoshes aud baeck
Into the forest,
Diesmond stood for a minute llke one
whom th of paradise are
He regarded hls right hand in
A sort of eostatle amage, hon quiekly
Lie A his own lips, as If
tronsferving thar preclous inflience to
un oy !.‘n'l-phm A% aue o & dieamn e
followeail the other two, and the whole
party disnppeared in the tinzes of the
forest,

(] "
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CHAPTER VIIT.
OLD BTFEFAN'S VODRI- DESMOND EMD-
LATES THE CATS,

The saloon of the Hendrilk ITudeon
would havye been n sore sight 1o tho
cyes of Manzies, the Beotel steward,
If he had heeu there to see it terriblo
dishavelmaont Hound the table fonre
dirty, sheep skinned soldlers sat and
fingered a llithy pack of cards, In each
mouth was stick an evil smelling ef-
gar, anid innmumernhle of jugs
and tumblers warked the gsmooth ma-
hognny. .‘i‘hr cellnret doors had been
burst apen by the kieks of lusty boots,
and hooks, broken crockery and a heap
of Hittle knlokknacks strewed the floor,
The company had evidently fensted
where it slept. The dirty plates nnmd
Enives of the previous oveunlng meal
were tossaill carclessly into o coprnep,
unwashed and stieky., The mud of
fhore and forest was thick on earpets
and chairs.

One of the men took o &ap from a
Jug beslde him sand cursed aloud.

“To call this thin wash lgnoer,” le
comploited, “1'd rather have the
seourings of o vodkl cup whenee all
Liidl gone but the smell”

“Hog's drink, eat lup,” ngreed an-

1o s

other. “Never n sup of real spirit ean
I find nboird-—nuthing but this watery
wadd iilthM

Mengies would have been delighted
at this. None but he and his master
knew the hiding place of thoe grog-
reom, by no means a bad plan on
board a yacht if you can trust your
steward, an cxceadingly bad one If
you ean't,

The claret wouldl have heen the de.
Hglit of & gourmet, Among those snve
age Tartars nothing short of vitriol—
and cheap vodki is that—<deserved an
encomitm, Ho, though they continued
to sup ot the jug perfanctorily, they
didn't cease to condemn the contents,
The lrritation bort of thelr unnceys.
tomed swilllngs mnde them quareel
liugely over their cards, They bandied
necusntions of cheating freely from
ane to the other, The atmospheres wan
thick with volsome smoke nud heated
words,

A hall eame from thelr comrades on
the deck, One of them thrust his head
below the ralsed skylight, summoning
them to come quickly, They recled up
the companlon and stared stupldly
round them neross sen and shore, One
of the men who had been on deck
pointod to whoere a cleft In the ring of

| rocks showed the oliffs of the farthor

| the crag foot,

bay. About 300 yards nway o man
could be seen digging wethodieally at
Beside him lay & brown
ohject, indistinguishable at that dis-
tance, The fellow was throwing up

| the sand epergetically and looked nei-

ther to the right hand nor the left.
There was but the ope narrow slit In

thodleal action took out his elasp knife
and cut it into short lengths. With
these he bound each man securely
hand and foot. Then, ranging them
In & row upon the cabin foor. he
plaeed a enshion or footstool beneath
ench head and left them there, rigid.
tncopscious, lnahied up into the simlll-
tude of half a dosen graven imagres,
Taking the rest of the vodkl, he care-

Hao sat there, waiting, ur%\whtng. looking
into the night.

. tully bore It on deck and poured it into

the ringing rocks that gave view upon |

him at all. It was evident he knew
nothing of the nearness of the yncht.

Yaroslaff, the corporal, sunpwed his
fingers In his delight.  “What should
man bury here?’ quoth he. “Why,
what we'te bemosning the want of -
liquor, my boye; good lHguor. I've al-
ways heard this wans a bay for the
smugglers.
Lapps without a deuht, Now shall we
both preserve the layy of the emplire
and get refreslimens it for gentlemen
and solifiers. But guletly, you little
pgeons, quietly, and we'll see what
the old scoundrel’s up to,"

They stole sllently ncross the gnng-
way and worniod amwong the shore
rocks Uil in a clre s they stood behiud
the man. Unconsciously he tolled on
at his digging, and the grins grew up-
on the soldiers’ fuces. Finally, as he
delved away, Viadimdr, a young re-
eritlt, contained himself no longer. 1le
Lburst Into a our of laughter and strode
forward, holding his sldes, nor were
the others slow to Join In his hilarious
baswlings, ‘The man started up with
o jerk of surprise. He faced round
upon them tremblingly, hig oyos wids
and staring. He sank upon the sand
and 1lifted his hands to the corporal
uppeallngly.

“Merey, captain, merey! It Is but a4

I little T store against the winter.”

The corporal smote his shoulder In
good humored ferocity,
“Son of a dog!" he shouted. "As if
didny know you and your ways!

I

| Why should Stefan, the forester, store

good Hquor out bere? You want to
trade with the Lapps, a thing strictly
forbidden, na well you know, you des-
perate old contrabondist! Now a great
fine will be due from you."

“Merey ! sald old Stefan, groveling.
“Merey, sir! It iz a little, little barrel,
and 1 am of the poovest. Al mine s
yours if you but fortear the reporting
of me.'

“This" sald Yarosialf, pleking up
the bartel, “ie nelther yours nor mine,
It helongs to the state, in whose naine
I eantiseats It But our Little Father,
the can. a.cays Judges the laborsre
worthy of the hire. 1 have exhausted
mysell in tracking this foul piree of

suimgglery. I need n tonls. Here I
shnll find it. Whose vodki is it, O
wicked olil maa®

“Ivan's,'” nnsweral the old jager,
tremhling, ‘b —

“Tvan's!" yelled the corporal.  “You

waste on fillthy seam of Lappe tha
divinest elixir ever distilled! oOf a
surety, Ntofap, vou are Imheclle ns
well as particularly evil. I taste to soe
It you le"

He ralsed the keg and took n mouthe
ful. His eyes rolled. He gasped as
he set it down and slapped lis chest
ecstatically.

“Ivan's Hauid fire, by all that's
holy!" he bawled, “Nay." as the oth-
ors crowded reund, demnanding thelr
shatre, “nay. lads! This ninst be wast-
od In no unmetbodical swillings on a
forsaken shore. Lot us have it in well
ordered eups in the comfort of the
cabin, The court adjudges Stofan to
Liard labor as wateh on deck while wa
dispose of the spoil’ Awnd,’ tucking
the keg under his arm, he marched
Ik to the ship, while the soldiers
riined their rude artempts ot wit on
the old forester, who followed them
submissively.

The six swonggerad joyously across
the gangway and descended Into the
cabin, Swefan they bade with wany
imprecations to stay on deck and sum-
mon thewn if any one appeared. Then
shortly from the cabin came sonnds
of the clink of glhss and bolsterous
tonsls nod jestings, rising at last 1o
uproar as the hot llquer famed into
thelr bralus,

The turmoll lasted but a short time,
The Jests grew  less  frequent, the
statehes of gong more maudlin. Fioal-
Iy both died away into incoherent mut-
terings. The corporal’s head began to
o omlnously and suddenly thudded
forward upon the table. One of his
tipsy comrades golemnly emptied a
gluss of the spirit over it. I'he fellow
never even woved,  The ather five
were leaden eyed and hlinked stupldly
one upon the other, drinking still with
nutomntic ionsistence, elhitehing their
glnsses with nerveless hang-.  First
one and then another yawe=f rubbed
his eyes, looked round goapingly and
then surged forward till he, too, like
his leader, rolled his head upon the
table nnd slept stertorously, Soon no
sound eame up to the watcher on deck
rave snores, o round chorus of heavy
grunts that shook the tumhblers on the
table and made the very deck planks
trembile,

Cautlously Stefan peered benenth the
open skylight and looked down op the
slx motlonless bodles below. Batisfied
with Lis seruting, Le withdrew his
head and deseended Into the eabin,
He cxamined each man carefully and
shigok his shoulders, clapping his hand
upon them heavily while he bawled
aloud the name of each torpid sot, No
nuswer cawe to his eallings, Not one
of them so mueh as winked an eye.
He came on deek again and went for-
ward, Selecting a coil of rope, he took
It back with bim and with slow, me-

He's lsaving thiv for the !

the sea. Then, lighting his pipe, he
drew a deck chalr beside the taffrall
and as the evenlng eloged about him
snt there, waiting, watching, looking
into the night, alert and expectant.

Five mlles away beside the cnstle
mont stood Hilmar and Desmond. Girt
about his walst was a long coll of cord,
and shenthed In his belt was bhis knife,
flanked by a file and a brace of pistols.
In his hand he held a erowbar. For an
iustant he stald and looked down at
Lis companion. The moment for the
attempt was come.

“Goodby, Hilmar—dear!” The Inst
word came shyly nnd haltingly, He
looked at her half donbtifully.

She turned her eyes up to his wist-
fully. They were shining with unghed
fenrs, but her glance was brave and
there wis no tremor in her volee,

“"Gondby, Desmond, dear!" she an-
swered, with a tender Inflection on the
word that haid come so falteringly
from him. She pronounced It steadily,
Somehow her lips closed over it with
a dellolons pout.  Desimond waversd
and looked at her almogt ingulringly.
Then he stooped and Kissed ber and
met with no repulse,

With the touch of that sweet fare.
well on his lips and no room in his
heart for fear or uught but trinmph he
turned sflently from her and cayght at
n poplar bough, ITe swung his legs
avross it, rose up apd gained another,
blgher. ‘Thus from bongh to bough he
switng himself till 30 foet above tho
ground he reached the great Hmb that
shiot out above the water, stretohing
far townrd the castle walls. He made
his way along It Ineh by Inch, desisting
only when its drooping twigs told him
that the farthest point of safety was
reached, He unslung the cord from his
walst, attached to one end hils crowbar
und silently began to swing it to and
fro  Backward and forward It pendu.
lated, widening his reach nt every heat,
till finally its utmost swing bhrought it
over the barn roof. There was g ring
of metal, and the eord quivered and
staid tant.  Desmond pulled with all
hig strength. The rope was righd, Then
lie Inshed the end he lield to the bough
hostde him,  The gulf was hridged.

e walted o minute or twa to see [
any septrs bl heard the clang of the
mecting iron Paintly up and down the
conrtynrd he eonld hoar the regular
beat of steps,  Thoese stoppedd, and the
sound of a grating lock enme digtine-
Iy to him across the silenpee of the
night. A ray of Hght shot up through
the casement In the roof. The man
must hinve heard the faint elatter of
the falling bay and wik exiimining his
prisoners to soe if any one stirred.  In
some wavs It was o forrpnte mntrer,
Beclng them sgfe and still bound, he
would be less llkely to visit them dur-
ing the next hour or two, ‘Lhe lght
snapped ont, and the bang of n shat-
ting dnor re-achoed In the hollow of
the yard. There was a jingle of keys
as the warder drew them from the
lock, Then to and fro the monotonons

| beat of the sentry was resumed.

Desmond gripped the rope with both
hands and swung his knees across It

| It ran at a steep angle toward the

roof, and it took him all Lis strength
to restrain too swift a descent, Check-
Ing his way strenuonsly with alternate
graspings of the cord, he glld down
and alighted beside the window grat-
ing.

He had to use the utmaost cantion to
prevent diglodging the stone roof slabs.
Splinters, the result of many a win-
ter's frost, lay about Lim in heaps.
Fortunately thoge he displaced fell al-
most noiselessly into the stream. Any
oue hearing them might mistake them
for the rise of feeddng fish.  He took
from his pocket a little jar of gronse
nnd smeared It on the centenl bar of
the grating. Then with his rasp he
began to rub at the iron, eating steadi-
Iy through the metal, which was rust-
ed by storm aud damp to half its orig-
lnal thickness. He kept to hir work
without ceasing, save to rub now and
agnin more grease Into the niche he
masle, swinging the long file hack ward
and forward, pressing desperately
upon the bars, gasping with excite-
ment and the energy of his toll, the
pereplration ralning from his forehead,

Haulf an hour of unceasing toll, and
the bar brake. Riking to his feet, he
sought a sure fosthold and then seizad
the severed end and tore It slowly
back, The metal, softensd by expo-
sure, gave under his strenuous tugs.
Unfortunntely as he bent and pried it
back the far end spapped at the angle
of the bend, With a clatter that sound-
ed out with horrible distinetness he foll
prope upon the roof. He lay sull, his
henrt throbbing In great beats that
seemed to suffocate bim. The steps of
the sentry eceased In the courtvard. He
could but have heard the elatter, and
his susplclons were aroused. Then a
desperate idea came into Desmond's
head. "Yee-ow, yee-ow!" he minwed,
the tremor of his voice giving a par-
tieularly fellne ring to the sounds.
“Yee-ow, faz-st!” And he spat and
scrabbled at an imaginary rival, dis-
lodging one or two bits of shale reck-
lessly,

“Ugh!" grunted the sentry and, plek-
Ing up a pebble, east It at the roof and
resumed his walk down the center of
the courtyard, The stome fell within

a yard of Desmond's fage and, re-
bounding, strick him over the eye. If
he oould have found it, he falt he
should lke to preserve It as a precious
relle.

He resumoed hin work at the next
bar with greater cauntion, and, though
It was stouter than the first, an hour's
work saw It, too, broken. Ha twistod
It aside and fastened his remaining
rope lo the side of the grating. Then,
wriggling his body feat first through
the opening, he caught the loose and
between his hands and slid down Inta
the darkness of the bharn,

The prisoners must have heard his
operations on the roof, hut no sound
came up to him, He landed gently on
the floor, let go the rope and began to

For a yard or two he crept about In
the darkness, finding nothing. He
gave a slight whisper, No apswer
came, WiIith beating heart he strode
forwnrd, playing out his hands bhefore
him. Nothing met hi= touch but a
blank wall. With slckening disap-
pointment at hisn heart he erawled
round the walls, feellng, strotching,
grasping at emptiness, He crossed
and recrossed the floor almlessly., The
result was everywhere the same. His
adventure was valn. The barn was
empty, the floor smooth and vold ns
when Hilmar played in it in the days
of long ago.

Ax this was borne npon him he turn-
ed deapalringly to the rope tp climb
farth agnin and repew his search else
where, He clutchad the ropo npd be-
gan to haul hjmself up hand by hand.
There were a quiver and a grate from
above. The lron framework stirred
and began to move. He drew himself
up with gulck, desperate jorks. Too
Inte! With a crash and a clang the
hars eame awny from the walls and
foll elattering to the hard stono pave-
ment. A corper atruck hilm, aud,
bleeding and half stunned, he rolled
upon the floor, a prisoner Indeed.

TO BE OONTINUED,

HOT WEATHER HINTS.

Philesophy of Dress fora Cllmate \Whith
Beaulres Loss Clothibng Thao the Troples,

The renewnl of Hot wonther altopr a
hrief resplte. though less severn than it
Was lost weel, Is 1o many pecole 0 cuuen
of extreme discomrort, whilaoh  riges in
SOMe ChseR to abrolute danogor, Ea the
| London Binndard. The dally 1=t of por-
Fotis veroome by the hent' or suooumbe
(o 1o Usunstroke™ I8 slgnificant of o vast
famount of minor, but yvery apprichishle,
suffortng, Yot the tempordtiite, as myis-
fured Dby the thermometor, hos heen tioths
ing to spoak of, after all. Only once or
Iwlee has It touched ™ degroes in the
shide, which, o most eountries, woulid he
# low muximum. futting South, Ine
i anil the troplos aslde, in Centenl Fu-
rope, Asin, Austealbs, and even Canada
higher temporatures are of regular ocours
rence, and that not only for nodny or 1w
but ‘aften for weeks togcther, Yet the
penple whao live there arp not overcoms
!'-"5' the heut’ ar smitten down hy “sun-
| stroke” hulf so easily nx the habltonts

| of thesn Islands wre by such a compari-
| tvely madorate sun as that which has wet
| Uy gnsping and grumbiing for aome days
i;mal Why this extreme susceptibiliiy?
It Is partly our own fault, and poartly
not. The mischief arlses from ovetrhenls
| Ing of the bBlaml, which s largely n mut-
| ter within our own control. The direct
action of the sun la probably never strong
cough o England AMse  sungtrole
propier

Thie mn rends of as taken to the
Boapdtal are the vietims of “heat siroko,*
nnd are proaperly sokon of oE Yavercoma
by the hagt,'” the heat W pactly of
their: own mpking. Ta put It In tha
mimplest Torms, wWa Wonr tao many loth

to ¢

nEnx

fhise

The human body s naturnlly  provided
with o most etficienr mechanism for pro-
vent ayvernesting f the bland fiy
menns of this physiologien] arrangnme e
the Gloond vessels (13 thee sKIn nre opeecd
when the internal temperaturs rlges, ol
the svaporntian of molsture from the sur
face le praportonntieiy ineronsed ftut
fvaparatinn—thay I8, the change of nhy
substance from Nl bt N

Bliute—1

i1 by g

s oalwave attor

temperaturs, and th fore the hesting
af thiee Blapd s In this way promptly fioi-
Inwed by & conling process, That 18 why
one perdpipes when one g hot In arider,
howevior, that the natural apparitns miy
work offectivaly 1t I8 ohvions (hnt thire
maat b nor only free perspivitlor bt
algo frea evaporation, This. of pourse,
requires & plontiful currend of alr. Too
miny clothes proveat 18, amd that e whera
the trouhle bDegins, The surfaces s nog
conled, the temperature of the bloal rlses,
and, In weakiy persons W Yatpale’’ ne
gynoosie  follows, The genvral exorss In

the matter of clothes s diue to the fear of
“taking a chill’ hng f s a vicione clrele,
for thir mare peapla overlond themsolyvig
with ¢lnthes, the more suseaptible ta chilla
they become. It 18 astonishing how mnny
lnyers of waleteouts gnd fannel shirts and
underslSihineg an ordlaoary workmun will
peel off, aven in summer time.
If the inhabitants of reajly
tries dressed In the snme way, they enuld
not lve at all. They naturally wenr lsght
and |oase clothing of cotton or linen, not
wool. The conventional dictum  about
wenring fMannel next to the skin,' which
18 farover in the rmoutha of some medion]
men, g largely responsible for the mis-
| thke, Tt Ik well enough In cold and wet
sensons, thongh by no mesng &0 Indispei-
Eithle as is supposed; but in hot weiathor
It e oppressive and Infuridie, Over and
|above this, however, there I ne doubt
that in aur molst climate the snme dogrea
of heut has a far more poworful effect
tham In drler atmospheres, and, after all,
the point & how the tempertirs affeots
alur own hodlas, not how uffects the
tharmometor, Thern I8 no mystyy ubout
(thls: avicorntion, with conseguent oonnl-
Ing. goes on moro rapldly in a Ary than a
moist alr. This we eannot help--it 18 the
fAefect of our Island climate, The moral
|18 that, In hot weather, we ahould wear,
not henvier clothes, as we do: but, If gny-
thimir, Vehter ones than the Inhabitants
of what we call hot countrios,

hpt ootin-

A COMPLETHE EXPLANATION,
Flrut Puasgenger,

“1= n't this train con-
| foundedly alow?

Second Ditto. “Rather, 1 suspect they
|are trying to haul It with a statjonary |
ngne-—~Boston Transoeipl

COLOSSAL PREEUMPTION,

The Atlantn Constitutlon s tryving o
| sottle the silver question, whally unmind.
ful of the fact that George Fregl Willlams
Lig in Burope.—Richmomnd Timos,

Terrible plagues, those (tehing pegtering
digenses of the skin. Put an end to misery

| Doan's Olntment  cures. At any drug
Blore.

Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure.
Digests what you eat.

Itartificiallydigeststhe food and aldi
Nature in strengthening and recon-
structing the exhausted digestive or-
gans. 1tisthelatestdiscovered digest
ant and toniec. No other preparation
can approach it in eMclency. It in-
stantly relleves and permianently cures
Dyspepeis, Indigestion, Heartburn,
Flatrianes, Sour Sthmach, Nausea,
SlckHeadache, Gastralgia,Cramps, and
allother results uf imperfect digestion,

Prepared bv E, C. DeWitt & Co., Chicago.

J. W. G'Sullivan, W. P Hall, F. Henry
Parker, City Drug Store, E. Gosselln &

feel round him with groping hands, |

A SERVICE OF SONG.

REV. DRA. TALMAGE'S BERMON ON
MUSIC IN RELIGION,
The Besat Masio Rendered Under

Trouble = God Meant All to Sing,
The Proper Muslo For a Churoh.

[Copyright, Loujas Klopaeh, 1895
Wasmsaron, Sept. 3.—-Dr. Talmage
today discunsed A most attenctive depurt.
nient of religions worship—the service of
rotig. 1y idens will be received with in-
tavest by all who love to lift their voices
\n praise in the Lord's house. The text
fs Nehomiah vii, 67, "And they had twae
hiindred forty and five singing men and
singing wormen,™

The best music hina been rendered nn-
der trouble., The first duet that T know
unything of was given by Paul and SBilas
whoen they sang prolses to God and the
prisoners heard them. The Heoteh Cov-
ennuters, honnded by the dogs of perse
cition, sang the psalms of David with
thore spicit than they linve ever since
beens rendered.  The eaptives in the text
liad mugic left in them, and 1 doclure that
it they eould find, amid all their teinls,

two bhondred nnd forty and five ni:ur:m{1

twen and singing women then in this day
of gospel sunlight and free from all per.
sccution there onght to be a4 great multi-
tude of mypn nnd women willing to sing
the pralses of God. All our clinrches
need arousal ou this subject, Those who
| tan ming must throw their sonls into the
exercise, and those who eannot sing must
learn how, and it shall be hoart to henrt,
Foice to volee, hiymn to hymuo, anthem to
anthem, nnd the music shall swell jubi-
lnut with thanksgiving and tremulons
with pardon,

Have you ever noticed the constroction
of the homan thront aes indieative of
what God menns us to do with it? In
only an ordinary throat and lungs thers
ara 14 dircet moseles and 30 indirsot
mitgeles that ean produce n very great
variety of sounds. What does that menn?
It mienns that you shoulil sing! Dy you
suppose that God, who gives ns soch o
tiusieal instrument as that, intends us to
Kiep it shut? Suppose some groat tyrant
should get possession of the musical in-
frnments of the world and should lock
np the argan of Westminster abbey, nnd
the vrgnn of Lucerue, and the organ nt
Iaarlem, and the organ st Freibiore,
nidd all the other gregt musicns Instru-
mwients of the world  Youn would eall such
o mon as that a monster, and yot yon
nre more wicked if, with the lhuman
volee, a musical instrument of more won-
derful adaptation thoa all the mosienl
instruments that man ever created, ron
shut it ngainst the praise of God,

Let those refuse to wing
Who nover knew our God,

But ehlldren of the heavenly King
EBhould apeak their joys sbroads

Music seems to have been born in the
gonl of the nateral world.  The omuipo-
tont volee with which God commsded
the world inte being seems to lHuger yet
with its mngjesty ano sweetnoss, nnd you
biear it in the gl'ﬂil'}lil']-l, in the swoup of
the wind amid the mountain fustnesses,
in the enpury's wuirble and the thander
shoek, im the brook's tinkle nwld the
weean’s pnenn.  There are soft cadences
in nature aod lowd notes, some of which
we cannot hear nt all nnd others that
nre #o terrifg that swe eannot appreciate
them,

The Judgment Day'sn Great Mareh.

The animnlenlne have thele musie, and
the spicula of hay and the globule of
water are as certnlnly resonant with the
voice of God am the highest heavens in
which the armies of the redeemed cele
birate their vietorles. When the breath of
the flower strikes the ajr, and the wing of
the firelly cloaves it, there is sonnd and
there is melody: and as to those utter-
ances of nature which seem harsh and
averwhelming, it s as when you stanid in
the midst of o great orcbestea, aml the
soutnl almost remds your ene bectiose v
fre too nenr to eatels the blending of the
miusie. So, my friewds, we stand too gene
the  desolatitg storm and the frighefal
whirlwind to eateh the blending of the
tunsie, but when that wmusie rises to
where God is, and the invisible beings
who flont above us, then 1 suppose the
harmony Is us sweet as It is tremendons.
In the jundgment day, that day of tomule
and terror, there will be no dissonance to
those who cau npprecinte the musie. It
will be as when sometimes a groat orgoan-
Ist, o executing some great piece, breaks
down the instrument upon which he is
playing the wmusic, 8o, when the great
mureh of the judgwent day s played
under the and of enrthqgunke, nnd storm
nnd conflagration, the world itself will
break down with the music that s played
on it. The fact is, we ave all deaf, or we
shiould understand that the whale uni-
verse I8 but one barmony—the stars of
the night only the ivory keys of a great
instrument on which God's fingers play
the music of the spleres,

Music seems dependent on the law of
aconstics aml mathematios, amd yot
whore these lnws nre not understood at
all the art is practiced. There nre today
S0 musienl  journals o China,  Two
thousand yonrs Lofore Christ the Fgyp-
tians  procticed this ort.  Pyehagoras
learned ft. Lasus of Hermione wrote
essuys on it. Plato and Aristotle intro-
duced it into their schools, but T have nnt
muech Interest In that. My chief intorest
Is in the musie of the Bible.

The Bible, like a great harp with in-
numerable strings, swept by the fingers
of lnspiration, trembles with it. 8o far
back as the fourth chapter of Genesia
You find the first ovganist and harper—
Jubal. 8o far back as the thirty-first
chapter of Genesis you find tho first
chofr,  All ap and down the Bible you
find sacred music—at wedilings, at inan-
gurations, at the treading of the wine

press. The Hebrews understood how to
mike musical sigus above the musien)
text.  When the Joews edme from their

distant homes to the great festivals ot
Jerusnlem, they brought barp and tim-
tbrel aod trumpet and ponred along the
great Judnenn highways a river of har
mony until In and around the temple the
wealth of o nation's song and glidness
bad aceumulated, To cnr day we have
a division of labor in music, and we bave
one man to make the hymn, another man
to make the tune, another man to play it
on the pinno and another man to sing it
| Not so in Bible times, Miriam, the sis.
ter of Moses. after the passage of the
Red sen, composed n doxology, set It to
musie, clapped it on a eymbal and at the
same time sang it. David, the psalmist,
wns at the same thne poet, mosical eom-
poser, harplst and singer, and the ma-

Jority of his rhythm goes vibrating
Remarkable Resenn,

Mra, Michael Curtain, Plalnfield, 11,

mikes the statement thal she ecaught

eald, which settled on her lunge: she was
treated for o month by her family physi-
clan, but grew worse. He wold hor alio
was & hopeless vietim of consumption and
thunt no medicine could cure her Her
drugglst suggested D, King's New Dis-
eovery for Consumption; she bought a
bottle and to her delight found herself
benefitted from Nrey dose Bhe gontinued
Ite use and afler taking #ix boitles, found
herself sound and well: now does her own
house work, and Is as well ns she ever
wits, Free trial bottles of this Great Dig-
eovery at J. W, O'Bullivan’'s drug store.
Large bottles & cents and §1.00,

e Mminute Sougn Sure, cuies,

Bre., E. R. Crandall, Winooskh

That ls what It was made tor.

theough all the ages
Muasie of Bihle Timen,

There were in Bilile times stringed In.
strumenta—a harp of three stelogs play-
ed by frot apd bow, a harp of ten steings
resutinding only to the fingers of the pey

former. Then thers wii the erookod
trumpet, fashioned out of the horn of the
0% or the ram. Then thete were the sis-
trum and the eymbals, clapped In the
datice o benten in the march.  Fhers
were 4,000 Levites, the best men of the
country, whose only business it wos 1o
look after the music of the temple,
These 4,000 Levites wore divided loto
two claeses and officinted on Jdifferent
ldays,  Can you imogine the harmony
| when these white robed Levites, befora
{the symbols of God's presence and by
| the amoking altars and the candlestichs
| that sprang upward and branched out
| like trees of gold and ander the wings
of the chernbim, chanted the One ITun-
dred and Thirty-sixth #'salm of David?
Do pou know how it was done? One
fpart of that great choir stood up aod
| clinntod, MOL, give thanks woto the
Loril, for e i good!™  Then the other
| part of the choir, standing in some other
part of the temple, would come In with
|l||ﬂ response, “For his mercy endureth
forever."  Then the first part  would

him who only doeth great wonders.”
The ather part of the choir would come
in with overwhelming response, "For
liis mercy endureth forever,!” untll in
the latter purt of the song, the music
flonting boackward nond  forward, lnr-
mony  greappling with harmony, every
trumpet sounding, every boxom heavine,
cone part of this great white rohed choir
waonld ligt the anthem, "Oh, give thanks
unto the God of henven!" and the other
part of the Levite clhiole would eome in
with the response, “For Lls mercy en-
dureth forever.”

But 1| nam glad to know that afl
through the ages there has been grent
ntiention pnid to sacred musie.  Am-
birosins, Augnstine, Gregory the Great,
Charlemnene, gave it their mighty iu-
fMucnes, nud in one day the bhest musienl
penlus 8 throwing Iteclt on the altime of
Giod. TIMTandel nnd Morart and Bach
nnd Durante and Wolf ppd scores of
other meg and women have given the
best part of thelr gefius to church mu-
gie, A truth in worids Is not half so
mighty ns 1 truth in song. Luther's
sermons have heen forgotten, bot the
“ludgment Hymn' he composed is re-
sounding yet all through Christendom,

Appropriate Church Musle,

I congratulate the world and the church
on the advapcement made in this art—
the Edintmrgh societies for the improves

meint of muosie, the Swiss singing =o-
victivs, the Exeter hall econeerts, the
telenninl musieal eonvoeation at Duasels
|dort, Uermany, and Birminghnn Fog-
"land,  the coptroversies of  mnsic  at
Muanleh and Leipsie, the Handel and
ITaydn and Tlartnonle and Mozart so-

cinties of this country, the acndemies of
musie in New York, Brookivu, Doston,
Chuarleston, New Orleans, Chicago and
evory city which bas any dnterprise,
Now, my friends, how are we to decide
what ix appropriate, especlully for church
music? "There way bo A great many dit-
ferences of opinion, In  some of the
vhurches thoy prefer a traived cholr; in
uthers they prefer the melodeon, the harp,
the eornet, the organ: in other ploces
they tlunk these things are the ioven-
tion of the devil. Some woull have a
tousical instmnment played so loud yon
cannot stand it, and others wonld have
it played xo saft yon eanneot hear it. Somao
think a musieal Instrument ought to be
played onky io the interstices of worship,
and then with lodeseribable softness,
while others are not setisfied unless thera

be startling contrasts and stuccato pas: |

pages thnt make the audlence jump, with
great eyes nnd hair on end, as from a
vision of the witch of Endor. But, while
there may be great varieties of opinion
tu regard to musie, it seciis to me that
the geners! apirlt of the wonl of God
indicates what ought to be
shurncteristios of church musie.
And I romnrk, in the first ploce, a
peominent characteristic ought to be
glnptiveness 1o devation,  Muosie that
may be approprinte for a concert hall,
or the opera house, or the drawing room,
may he lnapproprinte in church,  Glees,
madrignls, ballads, way be ns inonocent
us panlms in their places, Bt chureh
musle has only one design, and that is
devotion, and that which comes with the
toss, the swing and the display of an
opera house is a hindrance to the wore

ghip. From sueh perforinances we go
away savipg: "What splendid exceution!
Did you evor hear wnch a sopranot

Which of those solos did you like the
better?' When, If we had Leen rightly
wrought upon, we wonld have gove nway
saying: “Oh, how my soul was lifted up
in the presence of Gaod while they were
ginging that first hymn! 1 never had
such rapturous views of Jesus Christ ns
my Saviour as when they were singing
that inst doxology.”
Musiec us & Help to Devotion,

My friends, there is an everlasting dis-
tinction betwoeen mugic as an art amd
ruusic a8 a help to devotion. Thongh a
Sehumann compiosed it, thongh a Moezart
played it though a Sontog soug I, awn)y
with it it it does not wake the heart bt
ter und honor Christ. Why should we
rob the programmes of worldly gavety
wheu we have so many appropriate songs
nnd tunes composed in our own Jday, 08
well as thut moagniticent inberithnce of
chureh psalimody which has come down
feagrant with the devotions of other
m-nvﬂtlbmr—“mra ne mMore wWorn  out
than they were when our great-graudfa-
thers elimbed up on them from the
church pew to glory? Dear old souls,
how they used to sing! When they were
cheerful, our grandfathers and
| mothers nsed to ging “"Colchester.”
they were very meditotive, then

When
the

boarded meeting house rang with “Sonth
Stroot" and “St. Edmund's,” Were they
lalrurk through with grent tenderness,
i they sang  “Woodstoek." Wepe  they
wrapped in visions of the glory of the
churel, they sang “"Zion,”  Were thoey
‘mlerb{-rlw with the love and glory of
| Christ, they sang “Ariel" And in those
ldua-u there were certuln tuncs mnrried to

cortnin hymns, and ther Lave lived in
peace n great while, these two old peos
ple, awl we have no right to divoree
them.  “What God bath joined together
let po man put asunder.,” Horn as wa
have been, nmid this grent wealth of
chureh music, ullx!lwnll'-l !l)‘ the comn -
sitions of artists in our Jday, we ouglit

Christinn harmony sod tey to geck un-
conseerated sornds, Tt is absurl for a
milllonalire so steal,

| I remark nlso that eorrectness ought to
‘Iu- A characteristic of c¢hurch  musie.
|

While swe sl ought to take part in this
serviee, with perhnps a few exceptions,
we onght at the same time to enltivate
ourselves in this sacred art. God loves

| harmony, and we ought to love it, There
Is no devaotion In a howl or a yelp, Iu this

| day, when there are so many opportuni-

| ties of high enlture in this sacred aret, 1

| deelare that those parents are guilly of

| negloet who let thelr sons and danghters
| grow up knowing nothing abont musie,

fu gome of the Buropean cathodrals the
| ehiole assembles every morning nnd ev-
(ery afternpon of every day the whole
year to perfect themselves in this art,
snd shall we begrudge the half hour we
spend Priday nights in the rehearsal ot
wnered song for the Rohbath?
No Dull Musie Wanted.

Another eharacteristic must boe spirit
mng life. Music ought to rush from the
pudience like the wanter from a rock—

take np the song ngain and say, “"'Unto |

the great |

gramd- !

not to le tempted ont of the sphere of |

ear, bright, sparkling. If all the othee |THE

l-url of the church service 4 dull, do not
nve the musie dull With muny
hrilling thipgs to sing about, away with
Ml denwling and stopidity, There 1o noth-
Mige thine mnkeg e Ho nervous ns to sit o
[ pudpit and look off on an andionce with
| thelr weon thpecdonrthis cloxed, and thele

Ups almost shut, mumbliug the prajses of
| Groxd Pouring one of my jonrneys 1
premchicd to an andience of 2,000 or 35,000
peopile, and ayY the music they made tos
gether did not sgual one skylark! Paople
o not slm -\- n eoronntion; do not let
[UA sieep whce®gyve come to a Baviour's
lerowhing

In arder to a praper dischargs of thia
duty, let us stand up, save ne age or
woenkuess or fatiene exenses s, Bentod
In an sy pew we cannot do this doty
halt so well ns when upright we theow
our whole hody inte it, Let our ong be
like nn acclamation of vletory, You have
In vight to sing—do not surrender your
precogative. It In the performance of
vour duty, or the attempt at §t, yon
| khowld lowe your place in the musical
(geale and be une O helow when yon
(ought to be one C abave, or you should
‘eome in honlf a bar behlod, we will ox-
eusa yon! Still, it s berter to do as Paul
sy nnd sing “with the spirit and the un-
deestanding alen,”

Aain | remark ehureh music must he
congrogationsl, This opportunity must
bie brought down within the ratuge of the
whole mudienes, A song thut the wor
shiipers cannot sing is of no more use 1o
them than a sermon In Choetaw, What
nn onsy kit of church It must be where
the minlster does all the prenching and
the elders nll the praying snd the ehole
all the singing! There nre hut very fow
churches where there ure “two hundred
and forty nud five singing men and sing-
Ing women." In some chyrches It s
almost coneidercd n distorbaonee (£ n
man et out his volee to full compass,
iand the peaple get up tiptoe and
look over hetween the spring hats and
wonder what that mnn s making all
thnt nolae ahout In SByracuse in o
P'resbyterian church  there was one
momber who enme to me when I wos
the pnstor of another chureh In that
city and told me his trouble, how that
ns he persisted In singing on the Sah-
bath day a committee, made up of the
sesglon of the cholr, had ecome tn ask
him if he would not just plense to kecp
still! You have n right to sing, Jona-
than Fdwards used to set apart whole
dnys for singing. Lot nua wake up to
this duty. Let us siog alone, slng in
our fumilies, sing in our schools, sing
in our churches,

Nationnl Alrs of Meaven,

I want to ronse you to a unanimity in
Christinn soug that lias never yot beon
exhibited, Come, now; vclear your
throats and get ready for this Juty, or
you will pever hear the end of this, 1
never shall forget hearing a Frenchman
sing the “Marselllaise” on the Champs
Llysces, Pilis, just before the battle of
Sedan in 1870, 1 never saw such en-
thusiasm before or since. As he sang
that national alf, oh, bow the French-
men shonuted!  Have you ever In an
English assemblage heard a band play
“God Save the Queen?' 1If you linve,
you know something abont the entho-
sinsm of o national oir,

Now, I tell you that these songs wae
sipg Sabbath by Sabhath are the nation-
nl ajrs of the Kingdom of lieaven, and if
yon do not learn to sing them lere Low
do you ever expeot to sing the song of
' Moses and the Lamb? 1 shiould not be
| surprised at all if some of the best an-
illu'ms of heaven were made up of some
of the best songs of earth. May God
incrense our reverence for Christian
psalmody and keep us from disgracing it
by our indifference and feivolity,

When Cromwell's army went into bat-
tie, he stood at the head of it one day
and gave out the long meter doxology to
the tune of the *Old Hundredth,” and
that great howt, ecompany by company,
reglment by teglment, division by divi-
sion, joined in the doxology:

My

nn

Pralss
Praise
Praiw
Pralae

(od, trom whom a)l blesaings flow;
him, all oreatures here below;

liim whove, ¥e Leavenly host;
Father, Son and Haoly Ghest.

And while they sung they marched, apd |

while they wminrched they fought, and
while they fought they pgot the vietury,
Ob, toen sl wowen of Josus Christ, lot
us go Into all our conflicts singing the
praises of God, and then, instead of fall-
ing Lnek, ny we often do, from defeat to
defent, we will Le marching on from vie-
tory to vietory., “Glorin In Excelsis” s
written over many organs. Would that
by our spprociation of the goodness of
God, and the merey of Christ, and the
grandeur of henven, we could have
“(Horin In Excelsis’ writton over all our
sonls. “Gilory Le to the Father, and to
the Son, and to the Holy Ghost, as it
was in the beginning, is aow and ever

shall be, world without end. Amen!"

~
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DeWitt's Cufic & Cholera Cure.

Mansant, auick results, sale to use.

HONTMENTS.

WE MAKE THEM.
W. COODELL

257 Ploe St., Burliegton, T

J.

ICUREFITS

When I say I cure I do not mean merely ta

| stop them for a time and then have them res
| turn again, Imeanaradical cure. Lhavemads
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Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

'ZKMMd

Sce Faz-Simile Wrapper Below,

VYery small and as oosy
10 1A AS sULAY.
FOR NEADACHE,
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR RILIOUSNESS,
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THECOMPLEXION

Mn [' OEMUINI wosr v :umniﬂd

arely Vegetsble
CURE S8ICK HEADACHE.

i

the disease of T'ITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING
SICKNESS a life-long study., 1warrant my
remedy to cure the worst cases. Becausa
others have failed 15 no reasson for not now
receiving a cure. 8end at unce for a treatiss
and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedys
Give Express and Pust Oifice. i

Prof. W.H.PEEKE, F.D., 4Cedar St. N.Y.

When
You
Marry

It will be money
in your pocket and you are sure
to be satisted, it you getthe
wedding cards of ths

FREE PREsS ASSOCIATION,

ALHRO B, HILDI

'S ESTATE,

BTATE OF VERMONY, District of Chite
tendon
P ull persons conedrned in the estate (
Al | 11 Lifith vt of Richmuond, g+
e GRPETING:
At g Probite Ceurt, holden at Burlipges
ton, within and for the 1ustriot of I'!I\l'.}
t n e IS8 h day of Aupgust. 1599
n t plrpore s 19 bHo the 1.1:*.{
T Ao 1. Hildpeth,
mond in sabdadisteiot decensed
presetited to the court atoresald [‘I‘
t I ordersd Ly snld Lri ‘Yay the
v of September 1890, at the Probats

in sid Hurlington
ving #ald

samyvely Iin the e

i newspaper pubiished ag
preavious (o Mie time ape

saif nre Herehy notified to ap.
sild court, ut the time ang
1, nnd contest the probate

} have d

hand ot Burdington, n
s ISl day of Augiist, 18,
EZRA M, HORTON
AEal Hegintor
— - — —— -
CAHLOR F. GILLETTE'S EBTATE,
- OF VERMONT, District of Chits
N, #N,
Hostorn i Pr to Court fop
Carlos ¥ Ui

|n|.|---\lr
Burlihgtor

FERA M HORTON.

LTSN T Laginter
- : ot
ESTATE OF BANMUEL HUNTINGTON,

BL D LINGTON

Wae, the subscrib , having Leco ap
yointed by the honorable the P’robate
!‘- t for the district of UChltsenden, come
piossloners to receive, examine and adjust
Ithe clalms and demands of all persons
vinat the astate of Bamuesl Hontington,

|

Hi=
lute of Buriingion in spld distvict deceased,
wod also all tims and demands l‘xml'ﬂﬁd
In offsel thereto, and six months from the
day of the date hereof being allowed by
puld (Jourt for that purpose, we do there.
fore hervhy give notice that we will attend

ot dutles of our appointment nt the
offlee of T K. Wales, RBurliogion, Vi iz
salhl distrdor _on the third "Tharsdays ol
Bunter b, and Februnvy, 1N, nexty
nt 10 o' m., on edch of sa'd dayve
Dt this 14th day af .M'.S‘:L-r_ 1804,
T WALES

FRED JOHONNOTT,

Sw it Commisslongrs,




