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:OUROFFICE PRACTICE, COUNTING HOUSE AND CORPORATION BOOKK F.F.P_-
erblirtgl.l‘l-‘(l).{':l\l.\'(g‘ll;.\'x(?l.-\xﬂ BANKING m;? identical with the usage inthe S)G.\'thu:"n'm-ssh(ms‘.s.
we find it necossary to give duily instruction in Spelling, Grammar, 1 ennianshkip, Arith-
mcetic and Corrcspondence,

Lectures on Commereinl Law, Current events, Xc., are delivered weekly,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES \_JNEXCEI‘_LEI.J.
ay Classes now open. Nizht Cinsses open Sept Sth,

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

N. E. Cor. Baltimore and Charles St.,
BATTIMORE, MD.

JOHN HBERRIS,

SYKRERSVIILILE MDD,

—-=Manufacturer of and Degler in——

[} , ‘ [}

Saddles, Bridles Hamess, Lap Spreads, Flyets, Horse Blankets, Robes, Gallars, Whips,
Harness and Machine Qils, Axie Grease, Coliar I’n‘(ls, ete., and

everything kept in a First-Class Harness Store.

THE WATER PROOF DRESSING | SELL FOR BUGGY TOPS
WILL MAKE THEM LIKE NEW,

THE BEST ANLE GIREASH MADE-SIX BOXES FOR

BUGGY WHIPS ftom......... 10¢ up LAP ROBES and FANCY DUSTERS..........58% up

Lought fly nets Lefore the advance came ¢ nscquentiy you ean get a bargain in them.

LEVERYTHING IN THE HORSE LINE.

25c,

Tur ‘Ties has over 2000 readers weekly, therefore is
the best advertising medium.  Subscription price onc dollar.
\ . B
Six pages.

Combines the health-ziving properties of MALT EXTRACT with the pleasant and aromatto
properties of COFFEL, without, however, the injurious etfects of the latter.

Highly recommentded by PHYSICIANS for DYSPEPSIA, INDIGESTION, NERVOUS
NESS, amd GENERAL DEBILITY, A wholesome substitute for and an excellent addition
to COFFERE. It wiil improve the same in taste and aroma und n-duce‘llu_: cost from 40, to 54 per
cent, 5old by ALL GROCERS in one pound packages for l::;:cnl:s. Try it ! Try 17! TRY IT

@ AManufectured by THE WM. RAHR SONS' COMPANY, N
MALTSTERS amil KOASTERS, ML A TN ITTOWOC, TWISCOINSIIN
THEODORE UHINRICHS, General dgoent, 316 Hanover Street, BALTIMORE, MDD,
JOHN M, AKERS, Agent, Marrfottsville, Howard county, M,

LUMBER! LUMBER!

FRAMING TIMBER, FENCING and POSTS,
SCANTLING, BRIDGE PLANK and SHEATHING
at very low prices. \Will pay you to call, or send orders at once
Birrs or LumBiR sawed to order on SHOR'T NOTICE.

\ 1 TN ( y ) N 14
WCOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOVE LENGTHS TO SUIT and SPLIT. Delivered in
LARGE or SMALL QUANTITILES.
Give me acall and satisfy vourself of quality. Ordersby mail receive prompt attention
ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

—— e e - -
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HOLLOW
AXLE

BURN

STEEL WAGON.

THE BEST
WAGON

. v
THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!
Its Superior not made.

Theae are but two of the many atticles in cur stock which we claim, take the lead,
gz~Call and see our stock. The most variel in Baltimore.
SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND FIELD.
TFTERTILIZIEERS TOR SPECIAL CROPS.
AGRICULTURAL HARDWARDL VORI FARM AND LAYWN,
DAIRY . GOODS, POULTRY SUPPLIES,

- XTERVEBRYTHING FOXR THE FARM.—

£ Send for onr new Catalogue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET. BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.,

LIVERY

AN D

oc 70 -UNDERTAKING.-

e iEy 'ill be continued
The Livery and Undertaking business of the late Clinton Easton will 1 :
by the l;ndc;-’;lgned. Calls to take charge of FUNERALS IR Howard and adjoining
counties attended to on the SHORTEST NOTICE andat any distance on the most

REASON ABLE TERMS.

——METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

of the most approved and tasteful designs. We
ask a trial of the runwnic, as 1 will guarantce
satisfaction in all cases. STl ot X)W

v D
BEMBALMING SKILLFULLY' P'DI‘?,FORME
The Old Stand, Main Strect, ELLICOTT cI1ry, MDD,

MILTON EASTON, Manager. | MRS. ANNIE EASTON

WERNER BROY,

—DEBEALERS TN —

LUMBER,HARDWARE,GRANITE, LIME,CEMENT,
HAIR, BRICK, BUILDING PAPER, GEN-
ERAL BUILDING MATERIAL and
AGRICULTURALIMPLEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

YARD—Baltimore County Side Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot.
¥ GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWIHERE. /48
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Tre Times aud “Iarm News” or “Womankind” one dol

lar one year,

LOVE'S WISDOM.

f.ovencversleeps whensorrow wakes

And joy the dexr one’s sido forsakes:

As swift as thought his path he takes
Where dangers threat and lower.

His loyal lips forbear the Lboast,

Yet ere tho chime that nee:ds hiny most
J.ove knows the hour.

T.ovz hath no lack of skill to finl
The wound that needs his watehful mind,
And soft his touch as is the wind
Thatsties the spider’s lnce,
What though the light bo desk and dim?
Dream not the hurt forgot by him;
Loveo knows the place,

T.ove natn o nead of treasure:d loro
Nor mystie spells from days of yory
To teach his hand the balm to pour
Upoan an aching heart.
There s no pangthat griel can feel
But with atendergeace toheal;
Love knows the ari.
—Samuel M. Peck, in Boston Transeript.

LOVE AND DUTY.

AIGNTON lies in-
land from thecoast
about two miles,
and the high
ground {that runs
westward by the
sen is n favorite
walk in  summer
time for the vil-
Ingers. It waslate
autumn andamisty
evening, lhowever,
when Mary Mick-
lethwaite ook her way thither, and
there was no one on the road but her-
self.

The sun was already near the hori-
zon as she came in sizht of the sea;in
the gray mist it hurg like a ball of
fire, making a red pathway neross the
water. The girl turnel in among the
furze buches out of sizht of the road,
and seating herself on a pile ofstones,
nbeently watched the ball drop toward
the sea line.

She was a perfeelly unromantic fig-
ure, with a broad, good-hamored face,

!'a thick waist, dressed in a purple
T gown,

with reid flowers in her hat.
Presently, at the gound of a footstep
brushing through the furze she got
up, and turned to meet a young man
whe n moment after eame in view,

They shook hunds awkwardly by
way of greeting, and the yonng man
said :

“I'm sorry, my lass; I'm afraid that
I'm n bit late.”

“Pon’t namne it,” said the girl. ¢l
knew it was a chance if you'd get ofl.”

They moved slowly towards the
stones, anad sat down side by side in
an cmbarrassed silence; the young
man muade holes in the ground with
his stick, and the girl pulled off her
brown thread gloves and rolled them
up into n tight ball in the palm of one
han:d. The yeung man spoke first.

“Well, Mary,” he said, clearing his
throat, **has yonr faiher anything dif-
ferent to say to-day2”

tNo, Jack, it’s just the same—it’s
all no wse,” returned the girl. *1
suppose we must grin and abide.”

“You told him about the place of
Binghamption and all?” gaid the young
mailn.

“*Yes,” said the girl, sadly, ‘I put
the best face on it I could, hut he
wouldn’t let me say mueh, 1e’s that
mad to think I should want to have
vou at all, and when he’s like that you
can’t change father, not if yon were to
crown him with gold.”

“*You told him we didn't mind wait-
ing?” persisted the young man. *I
dare say he'd think he -conldn’t do
without you in the shop first oft, but
we're not to o few months, eh, Mary?”

¢*] never had the chance to tell him
that,” was Mary’s reply. ‘‘IIe com-
menced calling me for what I'd done,
and enid I wanted to disgrace him.
He says I neecdn’t think to go to the
choir any more; he puts it all down
to that. I shan’t mind that muach,
when you are gone.”

“Mary,” said the young man, sud-
denly and curnestly, “‘will you come
in spite of your father? I don't see
but what we ghould think of ourselves
as well as of him. TI'll go to Bing-
hampton and get things ready for you,
and I'll put up the banns, and you can
come there to be married.”

“*Oh!” cried the girl in great dis-

fress. ‘I couldn’t go against father
like that. Why, he’d never hold his

head up again! You see, he's only
got me, now mother’s gone, and 1
don’t know what he'd do in the shop.
I thought we could get one of my
cousing, and we could show her about
things, but to leave on a sudlen like
that—"'

Jack was not easy to be turned frcm
his point; he was slow witted, as was
the girl, but the pain of this had
pricked him to a kecner insight than
bere. Mary was aware of nothing but
the dull pain of parting; Jack had a
forecast of the years to come. [le put
it to her bluntly, with theunconscious
brutelity of his class ; they wereyouny,
they were poor, her father was old-—
wns he to spoil their lives in this way?
A few years aud he would be dead,
and it would concern him no more,
but they had two-thirds of their lives
to live, and was it right they should
be spoiled for an old man’s whim?

Mery had no logic wherewith to
meet this cogent reasoning; she had
only a blind sense of duty to guide
her. 1t had ncver come in her way
to question her obedience to her father,
nnd the idea now only frightened her.

“Doesn’t it stand to sense?” cried
Jack, in n Inst despairing appeal.

**Well, yes, it stands to sense,” the
girl allowed; *‘I don’t know as I can
rightly say all I want, There’s sense
and sense, Jack, When father talks
it’ssense, and when yonu talk it's sense;
and it's as if I'd like to do one thing
nnd my conscience tells mo to do an-
other. I can’t go ngainst father, Jack
—T can’t indeed !”

There was little more snid between
the two as they took their wny home-
ward, Outside the village they paused
by common conseunt.

“Then I suppose
Mary?"

[ suppose it is, Jack.”

They shook hands agnin awkwardly
and separated.

Jack -left for Binghampton enrly
next morning without having seen
Mary again,

Simon Micklethwaite was a person
of consequence in Daignton. Ho was
the owner of a smnll piece of land, on
which wero half n dozen cottages nnd
tho shop ho himselfoceupied, the only
piece of frechold not attached to the
wnnor for miles nrounds Thero was

it's good-by,

no other shop in the village, and be-
sides beicg n thriving drapery and
grocery Dbusiness, ‘‘Micklewnite’s”
possessed the only spirit license, and
was the distriet postoflice, Simon him-
self wns a hard headed business man,
much respeeted by hs neighbors.

He bad been elected poor-law
guardian for the district, and folk said
that, since ho had sat on the board
with the squire and clergyman, he
held his head higher than ever. If
he haid Dbeen the equire himself, he
conld not have been more indignant
at the idea of his dnughter wishing to
wed with the son of one of his own
cottngers.

Juek Saunders had bean a echool-
mate of Mary’s at the village school.
For some yenrs past he had been
awnay, first serving his apprexticeship
as a enrpenter and then wotrking asn
journeyman at thesame trade. Chance
bhud given him n few months’ work
near his old home, and in that time
the friendship between the two had
been renewedl.

After Juck ha:d gone, Mary went
back to lher old life uncomplainingly.
It never occarred to her to neglect
her duties, or to be ‘‘zaucy with her
menls'” a3 a protest against the
hardness of her lot; thera was no
shadow on her broald aud Findly face
to touch Ler father’s compassion.
Once, about a month after she had
parted from her lover, there came a
sore trial to her obedicnce.

She was stamping and sorting the
morning letters, when she fouud one
among them addressed to herself, It
bore n Binghampton postmark, and
Mary thrust it into her pocket, with a
auilty look townrds her father. All
through theday it lay there unopened,
a heavy lJoal upon her counscience, it
is true, but a joy. deep and thrilling
n3 well, the liko of which she had
never known before.

\When evening came, anl she could
leave the house an hour or two un-
noticed, it was towards the sea she
went to read her letter, on the same
spot where she and Jack lnd parted.
ft was then that Mary feli her father
had Iniid o tax upon her, harder than
she could bear. [f she mizht have
letters sneh as this now and then, life
would be very easy, she thought, but
there was no need to ask lher father's
consent to ithat; she kuew too well
what his auswer would be, aud to get
them unknown to him wounld be well
nigh impossible.

Mary wes simple and truthful by
nature, and deception of any kind
would have been painfal to her; yet,
perhaps, if it eould have been done
without her father’s knowledge, she
might have consented to this corre-
spondence, for the gleam of hope that
it held was very sweet to her. DBat
when she thought of the inevituble
discovery, and the tempest of wrath
she would have to face, she could not
hesitate. That night, in her room,
she wrote her auswer to Jack, repeat-
ing that she could mnot ‘‘go agin
futher,” and begzsing him to write no
more.

After this, the monotony of her life
went on unbroken. She formed #
habit of walking out towards the sea
on fine evenings, nnd  sitting on the
pile of stones where she and Juck sat
together for their Iast talk. Some-
times she brought her knitting with
her, but more often she sat watching
the changing color of the sea, and the
white-winged vessels pussing to nnd
fro.

It would have surprised her very
much to be told that she was romantie,
yet it is true that when she was not
thinking of her school days with Jack,
or of their shy courtship aond brief
spell of happiness, she was weaving
impossible day dreams of how her
futher might relent, or how Jack, be-
come suddenly wealthy and famous,
should come to claim her, with cre-
dentials that even a landed proprietor
and a poor-law guardian could not
deny. :

It gnve the giria curions pang now
and then to be shaken out of her
drenming by the passing of a pair of
lovers in their evening stroll. She
conld not have told why the sight of
this made her own troable more pres-
ent to her, nor why it was so impos-
sible to take up the broken thread of
her reverie. She knew nothing aboat
self analysis, anid could only dry hor
eyes and hasten back to the village to
get her father's supper, hoping the
while he would not notica how the
even red of her check had spread over
nose and eyebrow.

Micklethwaite, for his part, was
pleased with his daughter’s obedience
in his own hard way, and was at no
trouble to consider moods and feel-
ings,

'en years hnd passed since Jack
Saunders hal gone to work at Bing-
hampton, and many changes had come
anbout. Jack was a8 good workman,
and, after being foreman for three
yearg, had been taken into partner-
ship by his master. The firn was at
work on some cottages they had built
outside the town as a speculation, nnd
one of these Jack was finishing, for he
was about to bLe married, He had
only been home once in the ten years,
on a five-days’ trip in Whitsun-weelk,
and then he had not seen Mary, who
was away visiting some cousins. Since
then his parents had died and his con-
nection with Daignton had ceasedl.

Jack hardly knew himself how his
marringe had come about; it was not
nltogether through his own volition.
IIe had been lodging for some three
yenrs with a widow about ten years
older than himself. She had been
from the first almost embarrassingly
kind to him, and Jack had resented
many of her ways with the impntience
of a man who likes to be independent,
Fate had at last given him helpless
into her hands with an attack of ty-
phoid, and only her unremitting care
had pulled him through.

The doctor was very emphatic to tell-
ing him that he owed his life to his
nurse, and somehow it came to be un-
derstood that when he was well again
thoy should be married. The new
house was nearly ready, and if Jack
lingered a little over the final details
it was not from any real reluctanco to
fulfil his promise, but beenuse his ili-
ness had left him disinclined to exert
himsell more than he could help.

At length, however, the house wns
furnished, and Jack awoke, one morn-
ing to realize that it was his wedding
day. T'hero was n flowerin tho glnss on
the table which he was to wear in his
cont,innd his new clothes were rendy on
nchair, Inid thero by the careful hnnas
of the widow., A lond, cheerful voico
hailed him frowm nelow ; it was tho fore-

man of the works, who was to be the
best man, calling him to get up.

Downstairs, the parlor was already
being set out with the wedding break-
fast, and Jack hiad the kitchen to himn-
self for his hasty meal. There was a
letter on the table, which had been
brought from his works; the hand way
unfamilinr, and he let it lie there un-
til he poured out some tea and helped
himself to some rashers of bacon from
the oven. Then he opened the letter,
and propped it up ngainst the teapot,
while he read:

“Dear Jack” (it ran) “'I write to tell
you about father, for I suppose yon
won’t have heard. IHe had the in-
fluenza very bad, and was buried threo
weeks ago come Friday. I would have
wrote before, but my time has put ap
with the lawyers. It nll comes tome—
there is very near ten thousand in.
vested nnd three hundred in the bank.
If you are of the same mind, as I hopo
and believe there is nothing in tho
way now, you can come nnd help mo
manage; I can’t go on withont. 1
wouldn’t have wrote in such n hurry,
only they keep saying I must have n
man. Father says nothing abous it in
his will—about marrying, I mean. 1
think he maybe thought better of it.
Your ever constant

“Many MICELETHWAITE."

The widow had donned her wedding-
gown, and the party was ready to start
for church. Sho came bustling into
the kitchen, and eried out in dismay
when she saw Jack’suntouched break-
fast.

“\Why, deary me! What ails the
man? Is might be his own funeral he
was.going to!” she said, in real con-
cern, when she saw how pale he iooked.
Juck pulled himself tozether, an1 pro-
tested he was all right, but he did not
feel u Lit hungry ; aud as it wus too
late to inake any further delay the
widow had to be content with thinking
that she would make him have u sub-
stantinl meal afterwards,

Townrds evening, when the wedding
party had dispersed, and the newly-
mnrried couple were left in possession
of their new home, Jack had half an
hour to himself, while Mrs. Saunlers
helped the little mawd to prepare tea.
It was then he nnswered Mary’s letter.
This is what he wrote:

#tPear Mary---Yonr letter came too
late. 1t came on my wedding day.
God help us both! I canuot say nuy
nore. Your sorrowful

¢J. SAUNDERS.
“p, 8.---My wife is 8 good womuan.”

---Cassell’s.
—— e

s Meersehan n Indusiry,

Tiich deposits of meerschanm have
been found twenty miles to the sonth-
enst of 12ski Shehir, nu important sta-
tion of the Anatolinn Ratiway. Judg-
ing from the number of pits, nt con-
siderable distances from each other,
it must be extensive. The localities
where the most work is carried on nre
Sepetdji-Odjaghi and  Kemikdji-Od-
jadghi. 'The meersechaum is extracted
in the same way ns conl. Pits from
twenty-five feet to 120 feet deep are
dng, and as soon ns the vein is struck
horizontal galleries, sometimes of con-
sidernble length, are made, but more
than two gelleries are seldom to be
founl in one pit. The stone as ex-
tracted is called “*ha:n tash,” or rough
block, nund is soft enough to be easily
cut with a knife. It is white, with a
yellowish tint, and is covered with a
red clayey soil about one inch thick.
In this state the blocks are purchased
by dealers on the spot, not by weight
or measurement, but according to ap-
proximate «uantity, either per load
of three sacks or per ecartload,
the price varying from 8§25 to
$150 per load, according to quality.
Those blocks are dried and subjected
to certain preparations before being
conveved to Eski Shehir. Some of
them are as small as a walnut, while
others attsin the size of a cabie foot.
Those which combine regularity of
surfnce and size are the best. The
manipulation required before they are
ready for exportation is long and cost-
ly. ‘The clayey soil is removed and
the meerschaum dried. In summer
exposure for five or six days to the
sun's rays suflices, but in winter a
room heated to the required temgera-
ture is necessary, and the drying pro-
coss takes eight to ten days. \When
dried the blocks are well cleaned and
polished, then they are sorted into
about twelve classes, cach class being
packe:d with great care in separate
cases, and each block being wrapped
in cotton wool. The bulk of the incer-
schaum is sent to Vienna, where it i=
worked and dispersed all over the
world. Most of the finest specimens
aro sent direct to Paris. Certain Amer-
ican denlexs have visited Bski Shehir
with tho object of obtaining the raw
article direct instead of through
Vienna, thereby saving the higher
Custom House duty payable on the
worked meerschaum. 'The quantity
annually exported is put down at 8300
or 10,000 cases.—-New York Tele-

granl,
——————— - - et

It Amused the Other Passenzers,

A Mr. Foster is one who makes fun
for himself and mystifies other people.
He was in a Cincinuati electric car the
other day, and everything was quiet.
Mr. Foster drew from his pocket a
bunch of keys, and, selecting a small
steel one, he slipped 1t off from the
ring annd laid it on the fluor of thu car
directly over the motor. When the
curront of eleetricity struok the key
it raised it up until it stood perpen-
dicular; then, ns the current became
stronger and lighter by turns, the key
began to perform some strange gyra-
tions, bobbing up and down and jump-
ing nround. Every eye in the car
had been upon Mr. I'oster while he
wns preparing for his experiment,
and the surprise that was depictel
upon the countenances of that car-
lond of people when the gyrations
commencu:d was laughable in the ex-
treme, nnd Mr. Foster enjoyed it moro
than nny one else.—Electrical Re-

view.
— et e

Chanzing (rotesyue Names,

Tho Hebrew Russinus living in the
city who get their names changed by
order of ‘conrt very often choose names
that have long been familine in New
York. ‘T'hus, within a short time,
Yahlimiowitz has come ont ny Wilson,
and Podobisky ns Benson, anld Insie-
wicz ag Humilton, annd Hehleuning ag
Swift, and Smitzkowitz as Hyman,
and Jarretzly as Jarrett, and Shobers
ns Aspinwall, and Assim ns Raymond,
Tho applicants for n chango of nume
often give curiont reasons for deyir-
ing it.—New York Hun,

REV. DR. TALMAGE

The Eminent New York Divine's Sua -
day Sermon.

“The All Seeing.””

Subject:

TexT: ‘flo that formed tho eye, shall o
not see¢?’*—Psaln xelv.,, 9.

The imperial organ of the human system
fsthe eve. Allup and down the Bible God
honors it, extols it, illustrates it or arraigns
it. Iive hundred and thicty-four times it is
mentione:l in the Bible,  Omnipresence—
“tho oyes of the Lord are in cvery place.”
Divine care—*‘as the apple of the eye.” The
clouds—*the eyelids of the mornine.” Ir-
roverence—ths eve that mocketh at its
father.” Pride—*0lh, how lofty are thoir
eyes!”  Inattention—*the fool’s eye in tho
ends of the earih”  Divino inspection--
“wheels fall of eves.” Suddenness—*in the
twinkling of an eya at the last trump.”  0O!l-
ivetic cermon —*‘the light of the body is tha
oye,” Thisa morning's tex:: *¢Ife that formed
the eye,shail Ho not see?™ The surgeons, the
doctors, the anatomists and tho physlo'c-
eists understand mueh of the glories of thao
two great lights of the human face, but the
vast multitudes go on from eradle to grave
without any appreciation of the two great
masterpieces of the Iorl God Almighty, If
Gad had lacked anything of infinite wisidom,
He would have failed in ereating the human
oye.  We wander through the earth trving
to sea wonderful sigzhts, but the most won-
derful slght that wo ever seo i3 not 82 won-
deriul as the instruments through whieh wo
seo it

It has been a strange thine to me for forty
years that some selentist with cnough elo-
quence and magnetism did not go throuch
the country with tllustrated leetures on can-
vas thirty feet squar to startleand thrilland
overwhelm Christendom with the marvels of
the inman eye.  Wea waunt the aye taken from
all itstechlinleatities, and someono who shall
Iny aside all talk about the pteryzomaxillary
fissures, and the sclerotica, an:l the chinsma
of tho optie nerve, and in common parlance
whieh you and I anl everyholy can under-
stand present the subjeet.  \Wo have learneld
men who have been telling us what our ori-
gin is and what we were  On, if some one
should come forth from the dissectinz tublo
and from the elaszroom of the univ rsityand
take platform, and asking the help of the
Creator, demonstrate the wonders of what
we nrel

If I refer to the physiological facls sue.
gested by the former part of ny text it is
only to bring out in a plainer way thae thee-
lorieal lezsons at the Intter patt of Iy text,
“He that forme:] the eye. shall H not ses?”
1 suppoze mv text referred to the human eve,
sineo it exeels all others in structure and in
ndaptation. 'The eyesof fishamd roptitezan l
moles andd bats are very simple things, be-
ecinse {hey have not mueh to do, Thero
aro inaeels with 100 eyes, but the 10)
eves have less faculty than the human eyes.
The black beetle swimming the summes
pond has two eyes undor water and twoeyves
abave the water, but thoe fous insectile ara
not equal to the fwe human.  Man, placed
at the head of all living ereatnees, must havo
suprems equipment, while tho blind fish in
the Mammoth Cave of Kentueky have only
an undeveloped organ of sizht, an apology
for the eye, which, il throuzh somo ersviey
of the mountain they shoull get into the
sunifeht, micht bo developed into positive
eyesizht,  In the first chapter of Genesis wo
find that God, without any eonzultation,
ereated the leht, ereatod tho trees; ercated
the fish, createl the fowl, but when he was
about to make man he eatlled s convention of
divinity, a3 though to imp!y that all the
powers of Godhemd were to he enlisted in tho
achievement. “Let us make man.”  Pat o
whole ton of emphnsis on thatwarl “as”
Let us make man.”  And if Gold eallala
ealled a convention of divinity to ereate man
I think thetwo great questions in that con-
ferenee wer: how to ereate a soul and how
to make an appropriate window for that em-
peror to look out of.

See how God honored  the eyva befora Ho
created it.  He eried, until ¢hnos was irradi-
ated with the utteranee, *“Let thoro by
light!” In other wornls, beforu i intro-
dueed man into this temple of the world Ho
iluminated it, prepared it for the eyesigat.
Aud so, after the last human ey has bzen
destroyed in the final demolition. of the
world, stars are to fall, and the sunisto
ceaseits shining, and the moon isto turn
into blood. In other words, nfter the hu-
man eyes are no more to he profited by their
shining, the echandeliers of heaven are to be
turned ont. GQod, toelucate andto bless
and to help the human eye, setin the mantel
of heaven two lamps—an gold lamp and a
silver lnmp—the one for the day and the
other for the night. ‘To show how Go:l hon-
ors the oye, look at the two halls built for
the residence of the eyes, seven hones ma'k-
ing the wall for each eve, the seven bonus
curiously wrought together. Kingly palivse
of ivory is considered rich, but the halls for
the residence of the human eye are richer by
s0 mueh a3 human bone is moro sacred than
elephantine tust. See how God honored

the eyes when Iy mvls nroof for them, sy

that the sweat of toil should not smart them
and the rain dashing against tho forchead
should not drip into them. The eyebrows
not bending over the eye, but reaching to
the right and 1o the left; so that the rain and
the sweant should ba caompelled to drop upon
the cheek, instead of falling into this divine-
ly protecte.d hnman eyesight.  Se» how Gol
honored thoeyo in the fact presenteld by
nnatomists and physlolegists that thoroe are
§0) contrivauces in every eye. For window
shutters, tho eyelids opening and closing
33, 00 times n day.
strueted that they have their seleetion as to
what shall bo admitteld, sayinz to the dust,
“3tay out,” and saying to tho light, **Como
in.” ~ For inside curtains the iris, or pupil of
the cye, nccording a3 the light is geeater or
less, contracting or dilating.

The eye of theowl is blind in tho day-
time, the oyas of some ereatures are blind at
night, but the human cye so marvelonsly
constructed ean see hoth by day and by
night.  Many of the other ereatures of (10d
can move tho eye onty from side to side,
but the human eye so marvelously cons

- structed has ono musele to lift the eye, and

another muscle to lower the eye, and an-
other muscle to roll it to thy l'ili!hh and an-
other musele to roll it to fhe left, and an-
other muscle passing through a pulley to
turn it round and roun 1—an elaborate gear-
ing of six museclez as perfeet a3 God coulid
mnke them. There also is the retina,
gathering the rays of light and passing thy
visual lmpression along the ontic nerve,
about tho thickness of thy lnmpwick—pass-
ing the visual tmpression on to thy senorism
and on futo the soul.  What a delicate lens,
what an exqmsite sercen, what soft enshions,
what wonderful chemistry of the human
eye! The eye, washed by n slow stream of
wolsture whether wo sleep or wake, rolling
imperceptibly over tho pebble of the eye and
omptying into a bono of the nostril. A eon-
trivance so wonderful that it can see the
sun, 93,000,600 miles away, and the point of
a pin. Telescopo nnd microscope in tho
snme contrivance. The nstronomer swings
and moves this way and that aud adjusts and
readjusts tho teleacope until ho gets it totho
right focus. The microscopist moves this
way and that and adjusts and readjusts the
magnifying glass until it {s prepared to do
f1s work, but the human eye, without a
toueh, beholds tha star and the smalleat {n-
seet.  The traveler among the Alps, with one
glanea taking in Mont Blane and the face of
his wateh to sce whether hs has time to
climb it.

Oh, this wonderful camera ohscura which
you nnd I carry about with us,so to-day we
cantako in our friends,so from the topof
Mount Washington we can takein Now Eng-
land, so at night we ean sweep into our vis-
fon the constollations from horizon to hor-
izon, So delicate, so semi-intinite, and yet
tho light coming 93,000,600 of miles at tho
rate of 200,000 miles a second is obliged to
halt at the gato of the eye, waiting for ad-
mission until the porteullis ba lifted, Some-
thing hurled 95,000,000 of miles and strik-
i an instrument which has not the agita-
tion of oven winking under tho power of
tho stroke! There also i3 tho merciful ar-
rangement of the tear gland, by whieh tho
oye iswnshod, and from which rolls the tide
which brings the reliof that comes in tears
whon some bereavement or groat 1oas strikos
us. Thetear not an augmentation of sor-
row, but the breaking up of the aretis of
frozen griof inthe warm gulf stream of con-
solation. Ineapacity to weep {8 madness or
death,  Thank (God for the tear glands, and
that tho erystal gates ane g0 easily opened,
Oh, tho wondaerful hydranlle apparatus of
the humnn oye!  Divinely constraetod vie-
fon! ‘Fwo lighthouses at the harhor of the
immortal soul, under tha shining of which
thoe worlid salls in and drops nnchor! What
an anthem of praiso to (ol fg tho human
eye!  The tongue s specehless and a clumsy
instrument of sxproaifon ns comparsd with
it Hove you not seen It flash with indignn-
tlon, or kindly with enthysiasm, or- expand

The oyelashes s> cou-,

witih devotion, or meit with sympathy,. or
staro with fright, or leer with villainy, or
droop with sadness, or pale with eavy,- or
fire with revenge, or twinklo with mtrih, ot
beam withr love? It is tragedy and comedy
an | pastoral and lyrie in turn. Have you
not scen its uplifed brow of surprise, or its
frown of wrath, or its contraction of pain?
If the cya siay one thing aud the lips say an-
other thing, yvou believe tho eye rither than
the lips.

Tho eoyes ol Archiball Alexander and
Charles G. Finney were the mightiest part
of thelr sermon. Goorgoe Whitefleldl en-
thralled great assemblages with his eyes;
thoueh thoy were crippled with strabismus,
Many n military chieftain has wiith a look
hurled n regiment 4o vietory or to death.
Martia Lutlier turned his gzreat oye on an us-
sassin who eame to take his life, and the vil-
lain fled. Underthe glanee of the human
eyathetiger, with flvatimes a man’sstrenzih,
snarls baek into the African jungie. Bat
those bast appreciate tha value of tho eyo
who have lost it. Tho Emperor Adrian by
accident put out the eve of his servant. and
hesaid to his servant: **\What shall 1 pay
you in, monasy or in lan:ds? Auvythin: yon
asz me. I am sdsorry I put your eye out,”
Bat the servant refused to put any flnancial
estimate on thy valueof the eye, and when
the Emperor urged andurge  acain the mat-
ter he said, “Oh. Emperor, I want nothing
but my lost eye!” Alas for those for whom
o thiek and impenetrable veills drawn neross
the face of the heavens and the facs of one's
own kindred. That was o pathetie scene
when a blind man lizhted 2 toreh at night
and was found passing along the highway,
and some onesaid, “Why do you earry that
torch, when you can’t see?” *Ah,” saidl he,
o can't see, but Learry thistorehthat others
may se2 mo and  pity vy helplessness,
anl not run me down.” Samson, the
iant, with his eves put out by the Phil-
fztines, i3 more helpless than the smallest

dwarf with vision undamaged. All the
svmpathles” of Christ were stirred when
1Ie ~ saw  Bartimeus  with  darkened

retina, an- the only salve He ever made that
we read of was i mixture of dust ind saliva
an:l a prayer. with which He cured the eyes
of a man blind from his nativity. The value
of the ey i3 shown 43 much by its catastro-
pho as by its healthful nction. Ask the man
who for twenty years hias not seen the sun
rise. Ask the man who for half a contury
has not sesn the face of a friend, Ask inthe
hospital the vietim of ophthalmia. - Ask the
man whose eyesight perished in a_ powder
blast. Ask the Bartimens who never met a
Christ or the man born blind who is to die
blind.,  Ask him.

This morning, in my imperfect way, I
have only hintel at the splendors, the glo-
ries. the wonder=. the divine revelations, the
apocalypzes of the human eye, nud I staguzer
baelk {rom the awful portals of the physiol-
ogical miracle which must have taxed the
incuennity of a Gol, to ery out in your ears
tho words of my text, s that formed the
eye, shall He not see?””  Shail  Hersehel not
know az much a3 his telescope?  Shall
Frannhofer not know a3 mu:h as his spec-
troscope?  Shall Swanmerdan not know a3
mueh as his microscope? Shall Dr. Hooko
not know as much as his micrometer? Shall
tho thing formed know more than its mas-
ter? sHe tiat formod the eye, shall He not
zee?’

The recoll of this quostion is tremendous,
We stand at the center of a vast cirenmfer-
cnce of obzervation. No privaey. On us,
eyes of cherubimn, oyes of seraphlm, eyes of
archangel, eyes of God. We muy not ho
abluo to see the habitants of other worlds,
but pechaps they may bo able to see us.  We
have not optical instruments enough to
desery them; perhaps they have optical ine
struments strong enough to desery us.  Tho
mole cannot see the eagle mid sky, but tho
eagle mid sky ean see the mole mid grass,
We are able to 520 mountains and eaverns of
another world, but perhaps the inhabitants
of other worlds ean see the towers of our
eities, the flush of our seas, the marching of
our proeesssions, the white robes of our wel-
dings, the blask searfs of our obsequies,

It passes out from the guess into the posi-
tive when we are told in the Bible that the
inhavitants of other worlds do ¢ome as con-
voy to this, Aro they not all ministering
spirits sent forth to minister to those who
shall be heirs of salvation?  But human in-
spection, and angelie inspection, and  stellar
inspection, and Iunar inspeetion, and solar
inspection are tamv compared with the
thought of divine inspection. “You con-
verted me twenty years ago,” said a black
man to my father. “How so0f” said my
father.  “Twenty years ago,” sald the other,
“in the old schoolhouse prayer meeting at
Bound Brook you sunid in your prayer,
*Thou, God, seest me,” and I hat no peace
under the eye of God until I became a Cirris-
tinn.” Hearit. “The eyesof the Lord are
in every place,”  ‘His eyelids try the chil-
dren of men.”  “Iis eyes were as a {lamo of
fire.”  “I will guide thes with Mine eye.”
Oh, the eye of GGod, so full of pity, so full of
power, so full of love, so full of indigna-
tion. so fall of compassion, so full of merey?
How it peers through the dariness!  How it
outshines the day! How it glares upon the

offender!  How it beams on the penitent
soul! Talk about tho human eve as being

Indeseribably svonderful!  How much more
wonderful the great, searching, overwheln-
ing exe of God! All eternity past and all
cternity to com: on that retina.,

The cyes with which wo look into eazh
othur’s face to-day suggest it, It stanls
.written twico on vour face and twice on
mine, unless through casualty one or both
have been obliternted.  **He that formed the
eyo, shall Ha not see?”’ On, the eyoof Goi!
It sees our sorrows to assuage them, sees
our perplexities to disentangle them, sees
our wants to sympathize with them. 1f we
fight H{in back, the eye of an antagonlst. I
wo ask His grace, the eyo of an everiasting
friend. You often find tn n book or manu-
senpt a stac ealling your attention to a foot-
note or explanation.” ‘Uhat star the printer
calls an asterisks But all the stars of the

night are asterisks ealling your oatteation te

God—aa all observing God. Our every
nervo a divine handwriting, Our cevery
musele n pulley divinely swung., Our every
bone seulpture 1 with divinesugwrestion, Qus
every oye a reilection of the divine eye. Gold
above us, gud God beneath us, and Gor1 be-
foro us, an-l (>4 behind us) and G211 within
us. -

What 2 stupendous thing to live!
stupendons thing to die! No such thins a3
hidden trangression. A dramatic advocate
in olden times, at night in n courtroon:, per-
suaded of the innocence of his elient charge.l
with murder and of tho guilt of the witness
who was trying to swear the poor man's life
uway—that advocate took up two bright
Iamps and thrast them elose up o the faceof
the witness and eried, **May it please the
eourt and gentlemen of the jury {»chol(l the
murderer!” and thy mau, pm«'dcally under
that awful glire, confessed that he was the
eriminal instead of the man arraigned at the

What a

bar. Oh, my friends, our most hidden
sin is under @& brighter light than that.
It is under the burning eye of Gold. He is

not a blind giant stumbling thronzsh tho
heavens.  Heis not a blind monarceh feeling
for the step of Hischariot. Are yon wronge:l?
H sees it. Are you poor? Hesees it. Huave
you domestic portarbation of whieih the
worll knows nothing? e seesit. 0"
you say, *‘my affairs are so insignifleant 1
can’t realize that God sees mo and sces my
affnirs.” Can you sco tho point of a pin?
Can you seo the eye of a needle? Can you
see amote in the sunbeam? And has God
given you that power of minute obssrvation,
and does Ho not possess it 1imself? ®le
that formed the eye, shall He not see?”

Jut you say: ““God is in ono world and 1
am In another worl.  Ho seems so far off
from me I don'’t really think He sees whnt is
going on In-my e Can you seo the sun
93,070,03 miles away, nnd do you not think
(1od has as prolonged vision? But you say,
“There are phases of my life and there are
eolors—shades of color—in my andoyances
and my vexations that I don’t think Godcan
understand.”’ . Does not God gather up all
the colors and all the shales of color in the
rainbow? And do you suppose thero is any
phasy or any shnds in your lifo He has not
gathered up in His own heatt? Besidesthatl
want to tell you it will shon all bs over, this
struggle. That eye of yours, so exquisitely
fashionod and strange, andl hinged and
roofed, will before long be closed in the
last slumber.  Loving hands will smooth
down the silken fringes. 8o Ha giveth His
bheloved sleop. A legend of St. FrotoYert s
that his mm'wr wis blind, and he was so
sorely pitiful for the misfortune that one day
in symputhy he Kissed her eyes, and by mira-
elesho saw everytning,  DBut it isnot alegend
when [ tetl you that aull the blind eyes of the
Christinn dend under the kiss of the resur-
rection morn shall gloriously open.  Ob,
what a day that will by for tnos: who went
gropingthrough this world unlder porpetunl
obscuration, or were dependent on the hand
of nfriend, or with an uncertain stafM felt
their way, aud for the azgel of Jdim sight
abant whom it may bo saddthat “ihey which
look out of the windows nro darkened’’ when
cternal doybroank comes In! What n beauti-

ful opltaph that was for o tombstoue in n
Buropenn cemettry:  *‘Horo reposes in Goid,

‘for such n cow.

= RKatrina, a saint, elghty-llve years of age ana

blind.  ‘The light wus restored to- her May
10..1840.”

Ot et s

A Master of Laugunages,

Professor H. Soerin says that a
man who epeaks only seven languages
is not remarkable on that nccount.
This was drawn from him by an arti-
cle printed relating to n young lawyer
who could write briefs in that many
Innguages. Professor Soerin claims
no ability at law pleading in any lan-
gunge, but he can teach singing in
twenty languages. He says he is mas-
ter of the following twenty langcuages:
Lngalish, Hebrew, Sanscrit, ancient
OGreeck, modern Greek, Latin, Ger:
man, Low German, French, Italiap,
Spanish, DPolish, Russian, Dutch,
Swedish, Norwaegian, Danish, Bohe-
minn, Hungarian and Portugnese.
He has acquired these langunges a3
nn amusement. His business is the
teaching of vocal musie. He is tired
of singingz, however, and wants to
be an interpreter.

Professor Soerin talked yesterday:
concerning his singnlar linguistic tal-
ents. Heisa remarkably small mao,
fifty years of age, with thin black
hair, a wide mouth, spectacles, and
apparently no eyes. He was friendly
and voluble in conversation, and it
wns evident that he had some sae-
quaintance with many langnages. He
wns asked to write the words **God
made the world” iu all the langnages
he professed to know. He did so
without a moment’s hesitation, adding
Chinese, Coptie, Syrian and Tuarkish
to those already mentioned. The cor:
rectness of his spelling in all those
tongues isnot certified. He apologizad
when he wrote the sentence in Chi-
nese, saying “Joss” was the best
translation for God the language uf-
forded.-—Chicago Tribune.

What is a Cow Worth?

Professor C. S. Plumb, director of
the Indiana station, reports a week’s
test of a Jersey cow owned by the sta-
tion that shows 213.4 pounds of milk
and 15.35 pounds of fat in tha seven
days. The cream was also churned,
and made seventeen pounds thirteen
and one-fourth onnces of commercinl
butter, salted one ounce to the pound.
The cow was purchased -at a publie
sale in Indianapolis in 1890 for §200.

Such a cow woull be cheap at 2200,
even if no account was taken of the
value of her calf. The ameunat of
butter she would make, over the cost
of her feed per year, wouid easily
amount to the interest on $500. We
have never been satistied with the way
the average farmer estimates the value
of n good cow. We have heard many
man say he would never pay $100 for
n cow, beciuse there was never a cow
that was worth it. "The first princi-
ple a business man has to tearn in get-
ting his finaucial education and judg-
ment is that money is worth no moro
in market than what it will bring in
interest.  The interest on 8100 is 36,
A cow that will produce 400 pounds
of butter in a year at twenty centsa
pound, pays for her keep and 310
over. This is the interest at six per
cent, on8666,66. Yet there are thou-
sands of men who would not pay 3109
Any investment that
would pay the original sum invested
in two years and a half would be
snapped up very quickly by any gooil
financier. Good business understand-
ing and financial judgment are as
greatly needed in this business of dairy
farming as in banking.—Hoard’s Dai-

ryman,
—_— e ———

The Draught of Chimneys,

Some chimuneys are madie smaller at
the top than at the base of tho flue;
others are larger at the top, and still
others are of uniform size throughont,
according to the fancy of those whode-
signed them, writes W. H. Wakeman
in Power and Transmission. Those
who advoeate the first claim that it is
the most natural way to build a chim -
ney, and as the products of combustion
ascend they become cooler, conse-
quently contract, and no not need as
much space as when they commenced
their ascent.. Advocatesof the second,
while they admit that tho gases con-
tract on cooling, call attention to the
fact that as the chimney is higher the
friction of the contents increases rap-
idly, and so deem it advisable to en-
large area of the chimuney or stack, as
the dranght is materinlly increased
thereby. Those who are in favor of
the third tell us that the contraction
of the gases and other products of
combustion counterbalances the fric-
tion, and so o flue of uniform size is
correct. Each can show chimneys
built eccording to their ideas which
are doing good work, but it isa hard
matter to show that the same draught
could not be obtained with a chimney
built according to another design,nnd
until this is done the matter of which
is the best must remnin an open ques-
tion,

Trolley Parlies,
Trolley parties have become amaz-
ingly popular in Philadelphia, and so
great is the demand for cars to accom-
modate the escursionists that ordera
have to be booked several days ahead.
Six or eight private excursiouns are
run every fine evening from the city
to some of the pleasant snburban
places reached by the now electrie
lines that have in the past few months
betn built like a spider’s web over
the region round about Philadelphia.
The parties are organizsd by clabs,
¢hurch and social orgauizations, or
oftzn by a compauny of mutual friends.
Special cars have been fitted up with
illuminations in colored electrio
lights, and with conveniences for serv-
ing ice cream and cake en ronte, and
usually the parties take a band, or at
least a handful of string musictans,
along. Insize the parties rnn from
one to a3 much nas eight car loads.
““Prolliosis” is the name that has been
given to the craze,

eaniii——

1 he Sultan of Turkey is In a fatr way
to learn what the world thinks of him.
And there Is nothing he stands more in
dread of than the free-speaking news-
papers of the world. e is not by any
means a fool. He keeps posted as to
what the newspapers not only of Lon-
don, but of New York and Guicago are
saying. The formal utteranc s of masa
meetings and of the various feligions
bodies, erying out ngainst the fendish
misgovernnent and massacre in A
menia and other parts of Turley, get
to his ear soon or late,



