ﬁlphin of the Wicklow"
‘ Mwntains. e

ever, lnd alwayvs remember bhis
%indness ‘and forbearance. ‘‘Swear
" ’to be silent for one day™ exclaimed
the victor—‘'one day, and then you
may bawl your sbame about all the
ceuntry.”
WY gwear it,” said Krutebly; *'1
* swear it, Dwyer!”
. “Then go about your business,”
“was the matter-of-fact command.
Dwyer now felt the effects of bis po-
tstions becoming more and more
, overpowering. snd becoming con-
“#-golous that be was getting more top-
‘hgpvy every moment, he turned lnto
- the next house that presented itself.
. As -ill-luck would have it, bis place
of refuge Wwas no other than the
~dwelling of Sergeant Agar, the same
“whose &rm was shattered by An-
, ‘}‘arew Thomas-at the “battle of Kalk
+'geen,.  The .sergeant recognized the.
imurgent 1@@9:’ instantly,. and
AN f&urteously ‘fuvited bim to take &
ek by the fire.. He saw that he
“‘holplmly intoxicated, as.indeed
4o wag—s80 mugh ;8o that hoe sank in-
b lchair. and st once tell i:to s

gmn tn;l hia corporal energles,

F LI

nd “then ltolidly fing bimself into

)t e Lt

ly b@g& sll a:o}md bim., Agar
%nt , Snother yeo-
‘ , ~ dhan, tohnldmnpm mth bim as_to

5 . what wak best to be done—whother
* they should bind him; ‘sod make
B m Abéir prisbner, ot murder. t:ikm.
" on the spot. . They resclved upon
&, Xilling Mim. Agur's wife, howerer,
L &aﬂng‘overhmd thein, rushed fato
‘4he toom before they could carry
o Al dedlpn it efféot “‘Aguy;”
o abe criad; to her busband, “‘the
thts man shall not be on my
. He often spared and saved
ﬁmt friends, and how can we
hm him when he strays dnoon-
;domly into our bouse, asking for
’lhlgia'?’ -Ag#r and his brother
lrated with the woman, but
ik mnﬁno avail.”
L “N‘o.d, no,é sald sho; “‘aa suroas
Godx ara me, if yo injure a halr ol'

‘his Bead, suother day I will never,
.- ape 1d under this root.”
“Then they proposed to make Dwy-,
X ner,
Wﬂ’:%m she opposed with the |
' m& resolution; and further, she
“wtenped.: ,up to- the sléspivg man,
id; shaking him violenﬁ; by the
boq“?}" cried out; "“Get up, Dwyer.
youriife is-in daqger!" L
Dwyer sprang. to’ his !eet the

A nd sudden ourprhe half-

® ANy friend near?" she
om yoa would wish to
r:10.help you away?”
% illiam Stanbridge.
despatcbed & :messenger on
the apot and Stanbridge was by
Dwyer's side in a few minutes. Agasr
nd, his brother stood aside whilst
he 1wo. men hurried away from the
anger, away with them by Kilrane-
3 _agh Hil, and on towards haxgeen,

de whereg Dggyer k refuge wit.h
farmer nameiShar e} ‘

he' repgr.. 3oon got wind that. t.he
2t chief was-in -the nigigh-
and aceord'ingly the ‘whole.

‘twkad tke tugit,wb m Shar-

LA bad . aiready: loft
iis they would not be-
sacked the wholshouse.
pttom; namﬁnauy pros;
.,d?g» up the garden, hnvilg
there was & cave con-.
_ “3&% ﬁey had 3l their

‘ iﬁi,Adiehmﬁé of the Iﬁsmggm ‘

 1ly spirits be was guiding, after a

ug. to, his men from being very ‘hardly
uaod_and leit. inaeumble upon the;

Be.

Astonished and delighted
man thanked her over and over
again for her kind - .¢onduct to bis
friend, and, swwlng that he would
never forget it to her or hera, joy-
fully went his way, At first view it
may appear strange that Byroe
should thus Immedistely credit the
account given by the wife of a bitter
enemy; but it yet remains to be told
that this woman was the daughter
of & highly regpoct.gble farwer in
Wicklow, named Turner Wilson,
who, although a Protestant and @
yeoman, was. gever kpnowo to be
guilty of & cruel or dishonorabie act;
whose word the peasantry were al-
ways wont to depend upon, and
whose frequent interference i their

the armed with bayouets,

bebalf gained him the respect and‘
good-will of the whole country,
around; indeed be was neariy a soll-

tary excaptlon to the great maas of
the men of his class.
son, then, belng a man of such a
stamp, it at once ceases 10 be &
matter of wonder whby Hugh Byrne
belived the word of his favorite
daughter, and went away quite sat"
fafied that his leader was once more
{ree from the tolls of the enemy,
and placed, for the time at ‘eam., in
& place of security.

We will have occasion bycand by
to notice the character of gnother
woman of the Orange varty, of a
peiofully opposite kisd. to that of
the grateful and true-hearted Mra.
Agar, ‘ o

CHAPTER XL
A RESQDE.

Tbere were races held at Dopard,
where numbers of tha poaaaRtcry |
sszembled. Many of the soldiers of,
the lurrounding districts were also
tbere, and among them a certaln
Sergeant Spence and four of his.
men, who were part of the force sua- .
tionad at Knookenu’ﬂgan bal'rwk& 3
in tfxe Glen of Ipale The races
ovg.z, tho _sergesnt md hls compan-
lons wer- rotnrnlng bome whea-
thoj me; some of the Donard yeo
maory, bhaving in oustody s mag
named Michas Stanbridge, whom
they wore condupting tg Kngokenar-
rigsn. Opence demanded what the
charge was agalnst Staobridge; and
upon learning that he was accused
of uttering seditlous language ln a
neighboring pubilc-bouss; offered to
take care of the prisoner bimsell, as
he wss then returning to his qusr
ters at the very place they were
bousd for. This propusition was
n&dﬂy agroed to; and Stanbridge at
onoce changed guarda, the yeomanry
retiring to & bouse of entertaloment
kept by one of thelir sort, a certaln
jJames Plant, at Castleruddery croes-
rondn.

Dwyer, who was in the lmmediate
viclnlity of the race-course, and was
-m.mg at a {riend's Bouss, with a
tmx. boy on hig kned (the boy, ip-
dood is the suthority for thq ‘act,
» well as the other events of this
true history), heard of the capture,
and also that the victim was a close
‘and particular friend and ally of his
own. ‘They will not take him far,
1t 1 can helpit,” saldhe.. 'Or L"
'added Byrue, ''Or " sald 8 nephew
to the prisoner. .*‘'Or | either,” sald
[ third young meu—-sn atilet}c
peasants, aad fit for such dare devil
undertsking. The soldlers wore not
more than 8 quartar of a mile In ad-
vance, aud 2o the four pursuers very
soon came up with them.

Stanbridge's nephew was the first '
to dart out upon the road, and, lay-
fog hold of his uncle, told Spence '
‘that he must be under some mistake, |
as that man was his uncle and had
no right to be in any red-coat's com-

‘to ren'y, drew his baynnet and “was

dler, when Dwybr seized, tumbled,
and disarmed him. The other two
men now also closed in upon the‘
| soldiers, as did also the liberated
captive; and a8 few minutes the
Sagum Dheargs werc without either
bayonet or musket, and entirely as
the mercy of the infuriatedfeasants,
who beat them violent!y, and wou!d
{also have used their ‘weapous before
they ended, had not the captain
cerfed out, "Don’t stab them in
foowt, boys! It ye are seeking for
'their hesrts, 1t is behind them they
are to be found—very likely in their
y | Neels by this time!”

Dwyers object, of coursq was to-
| prevent the murder of any of the
[foemen; and this he did by adroitly
turnmg aside the wrath of the unru-

{fashion of his own. - However, be
1tsould not pwvent the sergeant and

and marching back
‘(rank-and-file, belted, pouched, and
entered the
house from which they started, to
the great surprise and delight of
their Iriends, who were auxiously
awaiting the result of their expedi-
tion.

All tbis time the Donard yeoman-

ry remained regaling themselves at 9OW,

Plaat's bostelry, and exulting in the
fate of their fresh victim.

“I will give them fight,” exclaimed
Dwyer, '‘or may be something
worse. No doubt they think poor
Stanbridge, so far from being in de-
cent men's company, is now being
tarred and feathered, or picketed,
or strangled.” So saying. he loaded
his blunderbuss with small pellets,
and bent his steps to Plant's public-
house. Here be svon heard tbe up
roarious noise of the gallant revel-
le-s within, and their loyal toasis,
pithy senttments, and the several

spirits are rampant and their hearts
in jabllee. With a slight flush of
rising wrath the lnsurgent leader
stepped up to the window of the
room where the company was as-
seinbled, and, fllnging it upen, fired
in right awrongst them. Some of
them on tuo instant recogrized their
assailant, and, hoerrorstricken,
shouted out, ‘‘Dwyer! Dwyer!” Tue
vame. and the shot, . which wounded
three of them, proved talismaanlc in

, thelr eflorta. There was a regular

rush for the back door, and then a
run for dewr iife. Every yeomoa ol
them all fed—.Jed li*e '‘a cowardly
caravap;” whilst Dwyer returned to
his friends, who joined 10 a regular
barse-laugh at the poltrocnery of
the military and the mortsl terror
of the Dooard yeomanry.
CHAPTER X1l
BRAVERY AND PULTHOUNERY.

Where the Ow,  the Derry, and
the Aughrim Rivers now form “the
Mesoting of the Waters,” and agaln
twine glidingly slong the vast peat-
oovered plain, black moor, and
gloomy mornss st the base of Lug-
naqullilsa, Dwyer had, one worning,
travelod abead to meel a young iad
st a certaln trysting-place,
uspally supplied him with powder
and ball as we!ll as other ammunl-
tion better fitted for the refresb-
mesat of the ioner man.

He was armed with musket and
pistols, had breakfasted st daybreak
io by cave over St. Kevin's Bed,
hsd no business, bis mind at eash,
and his spirits rather eyuberant
Stroillng along ooe of the wild
paths of the mountaln, be mused
away ao bour or more. Thbe guerills
chief felt at home— free in u land of
slaves—free to love, and free t~ live
—oay, ' rule and to be obeyed.
Dwyer feared no man or men, ke
knew not what fear wass—po, not
from bis birth to his boyhood, not
even to his manhood, nor from that
to the very last day of b
existence, when be yielded up his
spirit to his Creator, full of years,
but, alasg’
away, far away from the loved
country for whose freedom he fought
80 long and so well.

A certatn farmer had s 'lttle hotd.
ing oo the mountain's side, and It
was hither that our bero was now
bending bis footateps. The farmer,

_too, was looking out for him from

 his own door, which commanded a
view of Imale aod all the country
around. At this moment he espied
a flash of light spring up from the
bogom of the valley, and spark]e
aga!n and agaln, now In vne spot, .
and agaio in anotber. At first he

was, but, shading his eyes

- eew:g Byma, told hlm o( bis cap. |the mihuary acoputrements of tha bfoﬁd ﬂnd bare md ﬂnuked on
tain's escape, and whitber he had | vanquished,

Turner Wil- complimentary and delicate phrases just uoder your feet”
which men with refined minds like broad shoulders shook. The farmer
" theirs usually put forth when their

in a forelgn land- far

pany. The sergeant, not deiqning could not perceive how or what it ©f 8 balf-witted young peasant, with
with whom the whole party seemed al-

about. td stab ths audscious med- ' his open palm, he laoked ctead ' readv well acquainted.

either side with wild brier, brush-
wood, and clumps of furze and ferns,
On the rock stood Dwyer, his mus-
ket grounded, and supporting bis
folded arms, upon which rested his
chin, as with apparenily idle gaze
bhe watched the approach of the
borsemen as they spurred furiously
towards the victim they cousidered
at last, fairly within their
power.

The farmer, believing that Dwyer
caquld not possibly see the coming
danger, and take the matter so very
carelessly, cried out to him at the
top of his voice. The rebel chief
turned roumd, looked up, nodded to
bim and smiled; then ccolly once
more resuming his former attitude,
again contemplated the gallant red-
coats with the most provoking tran-
quillity. The farmer on the bailly

shouted and warned. Dwyer leant|

upon bis gun. *‘The yeos'’ screamed
the farmer, ‘‘they are just on you, '
Dwyer's

kpew he was laughing. ‘‘You don't
belfeve, Dwyer.  But,
beaven' I see them from where I
lie Fly' fly' int the ferus, down
the gully, into the old quarry,
Michael darling, and you"! get fnto

the valley stil! in splte nf !hem"i

The warning was absolutely shricked ,
dowa to the stubbora captain by his

agonized friend, but Dwyer leant

upen bis gur  “Dwyer is mad. "

cried the pour fellow, “and’! will

Dot stay here tu see him a prisoner

with the bloody yeomen. Dwyer!

Dwyer™ he roared In the last accent

of despair, ‘‘they are on you What

ils you, what alls you?"

The cavalry were now, indeed,
within a few hundred yards of the
rock, aod bad taken every precau-
tion to surround it on every quarter.
Dwyer still leaot upon his gun. The
poor farmer fled for his life, as well’
as to find out some of the Insurgents
for a resue. Cloalng on their prey,
the yeomen slowly and cautionsly
advanced, until they came within
gunshot. ;

Dwyer stood erect, and, drawing
from bis bresst a large sea whistle,
be blew a shrill note towards the
brushwood on one side, and the fern
and furzs on the other; and, spring-

who 0K from the rock, be cried out In a

voice of thunder, '*Now, boys, now,
surround themi” then dashing fer
ward full charge upon the astounded
sagums, discharged hls musket at
the first ramk. The yeos turned—
spurred—fled—never once looking "
behind them. And so it was that
from the gauot side of the monarch
of the Wicklow Mountains fifty
mounted yeomen, doing duty for his
Britannic Majesty in  Treland,
op wrred wi'dly through the Southern
Vale of Ima.», making their desper-
ate retreat and escnipe from one
brave man. ' The meanest peasant
in Wicklow has the story as pat ag
his prayers; and many a bold youth
on the mountain and im the valley
pants for s fame Ifite that of the
bold tnsurgent who ssemed to hold @
charmed life.

CHAPTER XIIL i
THE YEOS ON BLOODHOUND DUTY.

Very ecarly «a . ivnday morning, '
in the glorlus (.en of Imale, a-
large body ~f yenmea cavalry halt- '
ed. To the mu.-' ¢ of some of their'
horses capacioud nose-bags of corn
were appeuded, whilat the heads of !
others were dipped fn a limpid'
stream that flowed awgy wparkling '
at their feet. The men ismounted,
leaned on their steeds, and chatted |
away with one another in the high- |
test glee, which was net a little in-
creased by the anties and 10qnamty

The individ-

ily and long In the direction of the V8! in q“eq“”f“ bore the singular !
object, and soon ascertained that it sobri i“"' of “The Day after the 1

proceeded from. the sunlight glint-

"Fair.” for which he was indebted to

ing off the helmets of a large troop the fact of his perpetuslly voiun. |
of mounted yeomanry, who were‘

steadily and swiltly advancing.
dart down the besaten path by which |
Dwyer was expected was but the
work of a moment; for Lo well kpew
it the 4allant captain were once sur-
rounde! on the heights, his career
and his days would end at once and
forever,

With furious speed, therefore, he
fled along. The ‘thought even
crossed his mind that Dwyer might

think he betrayed him, Ab! God

knows he would suffer to be torn
limb from limb ‘before he would be

guilty of such an act.
‘Thinking, fearing, doubting, hop- |

ing, the poor farmer pluaged down

the precipit.ous roadway, until at
length he came 'to :a broad amph! )
theatrs, like a bailly, ‘between juts |
“Jof hills, hera he lay -down flat, and?
J looked bclaw upon a. iadge of mclt.

To place of coacealment, which, al-

|

‘this morning?”

‘two looking eyes.” . . .
"‘He slept. there last" night, I’]l bo

teering information about Dwyer's!

t.hough invariably correct enough,
had this oune very important draw-
back—that it came a day too late.
He was a little red-headed lad,
about eighteen years of, age, with

large, open, desp-gray eyes, raw red |

fate, bare feet, hard, bouy frame,
regular features, and very primitive
costume, consisting of goat-skin
smalls, straw hat, white frieze jer-
kin, and a girdle of straw and hay
artistmally Intermingled.

“Dinny,”. asked a facetious old
purple-nosed corporal, “where will
we find your friend Michael Dwyer

“In St. Kevin's Bed,” said Dmny.-
“I saw him climb up with my own.

O Tord of'

-subject to the test.

The steel split up with a noise like the

Jbound,” mmkad thaoorpgnl

| was ‘the other day sold at. obmue"
Yin Londen, for £ NN .

s = v >
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“Who to!d you that ?" asked Din-
vy, with evideat surprise,

“Did be get up yet?”’ putin an
other of the yeomen. !

“Will T 2o and see? cried Denny, |
anxiously.

“The day after the fair,"” laughed
another yeo, and a roar of laughter.
followed the apt application of the
old nickname

“The day sfter the devil,” grum-
bled Dinny, moving away from the
mncking crowd, and directing bis
steps to where some of the horses
were still drinking, attended by &
solitary soldier. Dinny sidled up to
the man, and taking bold of the'
head of ooe of the animals, proceed-
ed to adjust the bit and bridle,
whilst at the time and with his
back turued to the troop he had left,
be asked, '‘Where are ye going, and
where is he?”

The man made a feint blow at the

speaker, whilst he replied *To
Rathdangao Chapel, wherc be is ex-
pected at first Mass, with Burke‘
and Byrne. You will hardly have
time epough to warn him. Run for
your life.” Here the man drew a
pistol from one of the holsters, and
presented it o Dinny, who tled with
apparent terror and the wildest
precipitation, to the great amuse- '
meant of all the yeus in view,

It is scarcely necessary to inform
the reader that it was 8 very usual
thing in those days to find United
Irishmea in the raoks of the yeo-
woury, sprinkied bere and there
through several corps, and baving
communication with each other, as
well as with ihe peasantry, for the
protection of the insurgeats and the
advancement of the national cause.
The man just noticed was one of
this class.

Dwyer was betrayed. Tbe Infor-
msation was quite accurate, both as
to time and piace.

Awgy eped the boy on his mission
of warning, any way, every way
that prumised to shortea the dls-
tance an inch; for every moment
was precious, not a second to spare
If Dwyer was surrounded within the
chapel walls of Ratbdangan, be and
bis two brave associates were surely
captured or shot in thelr attampt to
escape.

In the meantime, the yeomen got
into their saddles, and spurred for-
‘ward along the ghen at a round trot, -
which 8soon increased to a gallop, as’
the morn broke forth more brilliant-
ly, and the hour of the early Catho
lic service approached

The priest haq just sascended the
altar-stepe. Dwyer aad Als men’
were Kkneeling in the midst of the
cougregation, and Mass began and'
proceeded until the gospel, when'
the people arose and were amding'
eilent amd etill. At this moment
the panting boy glided in amongst
the crowd, and, quickly espying the
tall igure ho was in search of, cropt
up to his side, and whispered,
“Fifty yeomen, éaptaln five mln-'
utes will briag them here, and they
will surmund the obape! as they ad- '
vance. "’ !

Dwyer quietly moved on to the.
further end of the chapel whare !

" two or thres farmers wers leaning

agslnst a pillar.

He spoke to them for two or three
minutes, and then they slid away
noiselessly and in different direc
, tions through the assembled people.

The yeomen rode up to the chapel-
door with a tramp of horse-hoois’
and clank of spurs and sabres that
startled the very priest on the altar.

Some of the people rushed out of |
the building,{and were permitted “to
pass through the borses, but not
; without the closest acrunity. Among
th rest, the farmers before men-
tioned made their way. Dwyer stood
calmly near the sanctuary rails,
j with his arms folded on his breast.
I]'n two comrades stood beside him,
) but their ears drank lu every sound, ) |
and each man grasped a brace of
heavy-loaded pistols.

Some -hali-dozen of the yeomen.
entered the chapel with drawn sa-
bres, but the utter stillness of the
people seemed to startle them, and
they stood irresolute, -

. -To be continued.
'The Hardest.

An experiment, with a view to ascer-
tain the relative resistance, under pres-
sure, of thie hardest steel and the hard-
est stone, was recently made at Vienna.
Small cubes, measuring 1 c¢m. of cor-
undumn and of the Huest steel. were
The corundum.
broke under the weight of six tons, but
the steel resisted up to forty-two tons.

report-oy a gun, breaking (uto a powder,
and sendlug sparks in every direction

which bored their way into the maebine ‘
ke shot.

' Pligrim Bottle Sells Well. | .
pilgrim thtIe of :Venetian glass

! turned to the starting point for anothey

" son was rul.og easily

. rangements for the wedding are pro-
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ANDERSON GOES WITHIN
SECONDS GF A MILE A MINU .

OV

- -
1

Wes Paced by w Locomotive—No Tr> & -

to Keep Up—Bode » Nimety-two & -
Will Mako Asother Alttempt os A ..
23, Most Protably. ]

The cxpooted tnal of B.E. Anders: -
the biry l:st, to ride a mile a mipyr .
paced by au engine, came off on the
Bluff line tracks in the presenme of
about 604 paple at Oldenburg staticn.
A sproial truin carrying aboant 800 8t
Louss people left Union statico at hnliA
past 1 o'cluck and pearly 28 many more”
were at Olucnburg when the €raify ar-
rived. Mast of the enthusiasts found
seats on the hiuffs at the finishing

puint.
Auderson made two trials are he |
attempted his final one. Ou the frsf o

trial he went a half mile at a 46 mile

clip without a perceptible effort His . - -

sccund attempt was expected to be his
final, bat after going a little more than
baifl & mile Anderson stopped pedaling.
The train was then going at almost »
mile a minute gait. Anderson then re-

tnal. He wure lung black gloves reach-
wg sll the way up his arms and a pan
of smoked glasses to protect his eyer

" froan ciudern

At wn minates to 4 o'clock he gave

' the signal to start, and the great racs

hud begun 1n carnest. As the starunpg
poiut was roached the train was going
at the rate of 50 m:ilv8 an hour Ander
behind it

After going about half the distance
be drupped back abeat 12 feet. A gquick
spurt pot bim directly tebind the traip
sgain  Anderscn hang on like grim
death, and when the engine straock the
torpedo anpouncing that the ﬂm&bmg
pout bad besn reached Apderson was
less than 10 feet behind the ogach. He

" then began to back pedal, and in lew

thap o sixteenth of a mile had brought
bis macbipe to a full stop. The traip
returned for him and Re was carried
abvaand wiuid the ('hm'nu,g af his frienda

Denglas W Robért and William P
Laing were chosen as the timers Abp
accident to Mr  Robert’s watel prevent:
ed by from getting the ocorrect tiwme,
but Mr Laing caogght the cyolist's
speed at 1 minute and 8 seconds. An-
derson rode w 92 gear, and, Yarring the
last mxteenth of B mile, he had no tron-
ble in keeping ap with the engine. His
wheel weig 19 pounda

Fugive Ntu 7, whirh paced Andareon,

“» one of the fastest lonomotives in the

1o

weet. It paced Anderson perfectly
attained o

less than half a mile it had
speed of 60 miles an hour.
Willjam Buckner, Andersan’s tratner;
occupied a seat in the cab and assisted
Eberle, the engineer, and Adams, the
fireman, 1o kerping the pace at an even

" rate  Anderson said after the race that

while he was well satisfied with the re-
sult of hia ride he felt confident that he
oemald go n mile & minute gaft, if not

' faster Anderson bare no marks o

bruisea  He eald that ho rode much
smoother than he did in any of his
triale.  His wheel stond the journey
well. The oement fastenings on the.rab-
ber tires had melted, howevar; and as
Trainer Buciner carrled it to Andér-
aum’s training quarters after the ride
thé melted cement was scen to drop tec
the groand

Not an accident of any kind marred
the trial Apderson met Asgistant Gen-
ernl Passenger Agent A C. Willisms of
the Bluff hine apd decided to make an
other trial on Bunday afternocn, Aug.
' 98. —New Yark Hersld

l.adybnp the Only Hepe.

Farmers {0 all parts of esouth Jei
declare that the watermelon and canta-
lonpo crop will be almost entire fail

! urea, due to the ravages of melon Hod

In Camden and Burlington ocouhtici
there were large plantings and every in-
dication of a large «xup up to a short
time ago, but A I Bodd, a leading
farmer 4nd agrionltarist, Known
throughout the state, predicts that ip

two weeks there will not be & melon or -

citron vipe in the county s the rosnlt
of the lice invasion. Similar tnfy

tion comes from Camberland andSale; o

ocounties and some parts of M’er()er
connty.

In the afflicted secti the farmera
are capmrmg ladybogs and roleasing
them in their melon patehes to eat the
vermin. These inseots live exclusively
on plant vermin and are about the only
hope in the present emergency.

Thas Was Reripture Fulfiiled.
A pions Morway pedestrian saw the
other dAay what seemed to him a falfll.

ment of the vision desoribed in the first | :
chapter «f Ezcbicl—a whethnan coast: ..

ing down a steep hill with his coat
ablaze
the greund and throw o
garment, saying as hodid go:

1 got to the bdttom.

overcoat to keep the rain off.”' And he.

looked racfully at the remains of what . -7
was once A cont ere he ocast it by the - T}
roadside, monnted his wheel and rode " §
Many aucieut prophecies and

away.
visions are realized by the miracles and

wonders of the age we live in. —Lewis-

ton Journal.

Apother Vanderbilit Rumor.

Chauncey M. Depew is visiting

fricnds at Tuxedo. He was asked
whether it was true, as reported, that
Willie K. Vanderbilt js engaged to
marry Miss -Amy Bend and that ar-

gressing. Mr. Depew said that he was

gnorant of such engagement or of any -

rreparaticns for the wedding.

Claras Barton Coming Home. .

Miss Clara - Barton, president of the '

| American branch of the Red Cross so- -
{ ciety, has started on her return to the -
‘| United Btates, ber mission of distribue. - -
| ing - relief to- the Armenian mﬂemi-s o

hm hnnxlnnnad

e reached the foot, jumpad to -
the burning -
“Ilitmy =~
pipe, got atire, and could bot stop untal .
I borrowed that =

[ NPR
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