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STHILEOUROFFICE PRACTICE, COUNTING HOUSE AND CORIPORATION BOOKK EEP-
ING, FINAXNCING AND BANKING are identical with the usiago in tho best business hous »=,
we tlnd it necessary to give duily instruction in Spelling, Grammne, Penmanship, Arith-
tnctic amd Correspondence,

Lectures on Commercinl! Law, Carrent events, Xe., are delivered weekly,
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.

Day Classes now open. Night Clusses open Sept #ith

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

N. E. Cor. Baltimore and Charles St.,
BALTIMORE, MD.
SY KHESVIILILVE, MDD,
—-—Manufacturer of and Dealer in——

Saddles, Bridles, Harmess, LapSpreads, Fly Hefs, Horse Blankets, Robes, Gollars, Whips,
Harness and Machine Oils, Axle drease, Cotlar Pads, ete,, and
everything kept in a First-Class larness Store.
WATER PROOF DRESSING | SELL FOR BUGGY TOPS
. WILL MAKE THEM LIKE NEW.,
THE BEST ANLE GREASI MADE-SIXN BOXES FOR 25¢,
BLGGEY WHIPS from......... 10¢ up LA ROBES and PANCY DUSTERS..........50c up
Bought tly nets twtore the advance camne eonscquentiy you ean get o bargain in them.
EVERYTHING IN THE HORSE LINE.

HN HARRIS,

Tur Tives has over 2000 readers weekly, therefore is
¥ ; Il {0
the best advertising medinm.  Subscripiion price one dollar.

Six pages.
. , -\S )

(Sineipp's Waly Staffee)

Combines the health-giving properties of MALT EXTRACT with the pleasant and aromatte
properties of COFFEE, without, however, the injurious etfects of the latter.

Highly recommended by PHYSICIANS for DYSPEPSLA, INDIGESTION, SIERVOUS

Delicious. Economical.

NESS, and GENERAL DERILITY, A wholesome substitute for nnd an excellent addition
to COFFEE. It wiil improve the snme in taste and aroma and reduco the costfrom {0 to 51 per
cent, Sold by ALL GROCERS in one pound packages for 12 cents. ‘Fry it ! Tuy 17! TRY 1T

$# Manufactured by THE WM. RAHR SONS’ CONMPANY,
MALTSTERS and KOASTERS, ML A N ITTOWOC, WISCOINSIIN
THEODOLE HINRICHS, G neral Agent, 316 Hanover Street, BALTIMORE, MD,
JOHN M, AKERS, Agent, Marriottsville, Howard county, Md,

LUMBER! LUMBER!

—QOF ATIT, KITNI-SI——
FRAMING TIMBER, FENCING and POSTS,
SCANTLING, BRIDGE PLANK and SHEATHING
at very low prices. Will pay you to call, or send orders at once
BiLLs or LuMBER sawed to order on SHORT NOTICE.

. - e i | '7'
WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOYE LENGTSS TO SUI'T and SPLI'T. Delivered in
LARGE or SMALL QUANTITIIS.
Give me acall and satisfy vourself of quality. Orders by mail receive prompt attention®

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.
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THE MILBURN

i’ STEEL WAGON.

0
AXLE
THE BEST [

WAGON {

T 1 AN 1 N ]
THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!
Its Superior not made.

Theae are but two of the many aticles in our stock which we c¢laim, take the lead,
{z-Call and see our stock. The most varied in Baltimorae.
SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND PPIELID.
FERTILIZERS FOIRR SPECIAL CRODPS.
AGRICULTURAL HFARDWARE CORR PARIM AND LAWN.
DAIRY GOODS, POULTRY SUPPPLLLES.

-~ - BEBEVERYTHING FOR PTHE PARM —

t27Send for our new Catalozuce.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CQ.,

32 W. PRATT STREET. BALTIMORE. MARYLAND..

WERNER BROS.

—DEATERS ITIN—

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.
$2GET OUIt PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWIHERE. /£

LIMVERY

2 ATV D~

«UNDERTAKING.

The Livery and Undertaking business of the late Clinton Easton will be continued
by the undersigned. Calla to take charge of FUNERALS in Howard and adjoining
countics attended to on the suonrTestT NoTick andat any distance on the most

REASONABLE TERMS.

-—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—
of the most approved and tasteful designs. We
ask a trial of the runnic, as 1 will guarantee
satlsfaction In all cases, 2524
EMBALMING SKILLFULLY PIHRFORMBED
The Old Stand, Maln Stroct, ELLICOTE CI''Y, MD,

MILTON EASTON, Manager. I MRS. ANNIE EASTON
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A SONG,

Swift and freo,
Swift and freo, .
fove, dear love, do [y to thee!
Into the gloaming dark and sweet;
Straighter than acrow, than bird more fleat;
hger as honey seeking bee,
Silently, lovingly, swilt and free,
I fly to thee!

Swilt and frae,
Swifi anl free,
\What are distance and time to me?
Love mounts summlits that touch the sky:
8 'Pushes the briars like mist-clouds by,
Love stems floods that the demons flec-~
Loldly, tenderly, swift sad free.
I 11y to thee!

Bwift and free,
Swilt amd free,
Overand through them all to thee!
Death stands waiting with lifted sworl;
Ieongquer him with a singly wor.l,
1 fling him a challenge fearlessly,
Aud brave, invineible, strong and freo,
1 fly to theo!

Swift and free,
Swift and freo,
Love, dear love, do I ly to thes,
Though still and cold doth my body hide,
With lifo’s teue self will I reach thy side.
While the earth conceals what men eall me;
On wings invisible, tireless, frec,
Ifly to thee!
—D)ston Transerlpt.

A PROXY PROPOSAL.

I in all our lives you
ieed me— il there
should ever bo any-
thing that T can do
for you, I swear to
doit. You can ask
me nothing which,
at any personal sac-
rifice, 1 will not en-
deavor to accom-

;g o ;\\’@;ﬂ‘;\& plish. You are rich,
% { 0 !‘\3‘ 1 poor. You are
25‘ &l\\“l l‘ ¥4 somebody; I am no-
AW S5 1hody. Bt the time
"SREE ’__‘,}ﬁ‘éﬁ y. b me

- A 5322 may come when the

promise will be worth gomething, and
I will keep it.”

An hour before this speech was
made, Frank Millard had saved Iaul
Holbrook's sister from n watery grave,
and Dbrought her safe in his strong
arms to very spot upon the bench at
Newport where the two men now stood
together.

T'here never were two men soutterly
unlike ug Paul Holbrook and Frank
Millard. 'The first a hard working
professionul man, who had struggled
for such little suecess as IPate had
meted out to him, unnided save by his
own hands and brain. The othern
mun who had fortune for his friend
from his birth; who neither tciled nor
spun; who was n man of society; a
member of clubs; and one with whom
women always fell in love. I'rom that
day they were friends.  Andso it came
to pass that, walking down Fifth ave-
nue one duy arm in arm, they met
Rose Lewis, that Irank introduced
her to Paul, that thry turnel and
walked a block with her, aud that, a
fow evenings anfterward, I'rank took
Paul to call upon her.

She was beautiful. Dot that tells
you nothing about the woman---the
frank, sweet, womanly womnn with
whom Paul fell in love before he had
known her a month. Wrapped up in
his profession, engrossed by strug-
gles for bread and butter, which, while
they seldom prevent n man from do-
ing great things, nlways unfit him for
society, Paul had known few women,
He had no experience by which to
guide himself, or by which to measure
his own feelings. Ior a while he did
not guess that he was in love, nud so
was drawn nearer amd nearer to the
whirlpool, until, when the truth at
Inst dawned upon him, there wus no
retreat. It was ont of the guestion
tlhint she should like him. It wagim-
possible for him now to cense to love
her---to be happy without her. "That
she could care tor him never entered
his mind ; that she did, would have
been an absurdity too preposterous to
dream of.

But it was true, vevertheless. ose
enid, “If he ecnres so little for me, T
will make very sure that he does not
guess I earo one whit for him.” Paul
szid, *‘She shall never laugh at me,
though she does not love me. She
shull respeet me, and never guess her
power, whatever pain Ifeel.” Andso
they met and parted, day after day;
and no one guessed that anything
troubled the heiress but Frank Millard ;
and only two, the snme I'rank Millard
and Paul’s sister Ruth, saw how pale
Paul grew. Poor Ruth! who in her
terror asked Frank Millard one day,
if he thonght that Paul were ill.

*He is so unlike himself,”’ she said.
“I am frightened, Mr. Millard.”

And Frank had said, *I think that
your brother cannot be very ill.  If
anything troubles him that will pass
away.”

“But do yon know of anything that
enn trouble Paul?” asked Ruth.  And
Trank had answered, “‘Perhaps I guess
at something, but I am not certain.”

They were together a good deal,
Trank Millard and Rath. It ha:d
entered Paul’s head at times, that this
fellow liked his sister very well; of
late, that it was possible that he loved
Ler. DBut Ruth, at ecventeen, seemed
a child to him,

As she lhad eaid, he worked very
hard, but toil could not banish the
“haunted thought” of his life. Tt
grew stronger instead of fading. At
last ho resolved to try what charm
there might boin absence; to leave
the city ; forbidding himselt to meet
the woman ho hopelessly adored; and
availing himself of an offer which
promised to be a stepping-stone to his
professional success, put na barrier of
miles of 1ind and water between him-
self and Rosoe Lewis,

At tho same time Rose, scorning
Lierself for the infatuation which she
could not control, had also resolved to
leave & placoe wherg every dny boro in
its arms a possibility of mecting the
man who, with indiffercnce; in his
mion and coldness in his specch, still
haunted her presence so persistently,
nnd following an éxample nlready set
by 1ost of hier fashionablo friends, go
to Lnrope. 'I'ho A’s were going, and
tho B's. 8he should have plensant
company on the voynges, so she said
to Frank Millard, On the same even-
ing IHolbrook spoke of his departure
to South Amerien.

“It's n good offer,” he maid, ¢
shall mnako monoy, and get on, Of
courso it's hard to leave Ruth alone;

| 'The tittle woman’s heart, sweet iittle

but she will board with an old friend,
and bo well protected.”

“You are doing well here,” enid
Frank, doubtfully.

“In one eense, yes.’
no.. A man must
health."

Frank asked no explanation,

The days flew by. Rose was ready
for her tour. Paul for his departure.
Frank had seen a good deal of both.
One meraning he sat in Paul’s room,
and talked as people do when their
minds are on some subjeet which they
hesitate to meation. At last he
usked :

“Iave you bidden good-by to Rose
Lewis?”

Paul flushed, and shook his head.

“It does not matter,” he said. **\We
shall not probably meet agnin; nor
will she care.”

“[ think she wonld.” sail *rank.
“You will hurt her by going se.**

Paul ehook his head aganin.

“She will not eare.  Why should
she?” and he turned his head away to.
sny the words.

In a moment more TFrank
again :

“Paul, yon know I am neither a
bashful man nor a coward in most
enses; but every man beecomes one or
both, under some circunmstances, 1
have a favor to ask of you. Yon re-
member your promise to refuse me
nothing I could ask of you. Thoe time
has como when I have need of your
aid. Will you give it to me?”

*Tell me what you want me to
do?”

“] want vou to see Miss Lewis. T
want you to tell her something which
I have not the courage to tell her my-
self—to tell her a love etory, in fact,

' ¢In another,

not peril his

spolie

and sce what she saysto it.  Will you
do it?”
Puul stood dismayed. IIe —he, of

all men, to undertake such a task ns
this! he who loved Rose so madly!
HHo stood bewildered. So IYrank,
splendid fellow, ber mate in -wealth,
position and appearnnce, loved the
girl nlso. If so, she could not fail to
love him in return. ‘Chey wero made
for each other. 'hat fancy that Frank
admired lluth was a mere dream too.

Rutl’s was thus unharmed.  Yet it
wns nll right, It was natural; but
why choose him for a go-Letween? “'1
do not refuse, Frauk,” he faltered;
“but you need not fear. She will
love you. You are not one to sue in
vain.”

“f am a coward,” gaid Frank. “Yon
are n goud fellow, Paul, and you will
do it.”

““But how?” asked I'anl. ‘I know
nothing of such thinzs. I have never
told nauy woman of my own love. I
shall harm yours in the telling.”

He was deathly white. DBut Frank
went on unhbecling:

¢Tell her a story—this: You know
a man who has' loved her long, but
who hns never darel to suy so. le
feels that his own deserts are too
small to entitle him to hope; but on
the eve of parting he can restrain
hiimself no longer; he must tell her
that life is nothing without her, that
her love is the only thing worth striv-
ing for; bhe must ask her in this
strange way bezause he hus not cour-
nge enough to do otherwise; to bid
him hope or despair. Then she will
ask who this lover is, and you may tell
her ; not until then—not until all the
story of the love is told. Aad you
will bring me the answer.”

Paul turned n ghastly face toward
him.

“You will tell the tale just as1 have
told you?”

“Yes.”

Then he sought Miss Lewis.

*“You have come to wish me bon
voyange,” she enid, ns she held out her
hand; but he only bowed and seated
himself beside her. In a moment he
said:

¢[ have come upon an errand that
will surprise you, Miss Lewis. I am
commissioned to tell you a story.”

“I'hat of some wvoor person?” she

asked. “You lhnve only to say that
you know him to be in need, and
worthy.”

It is the story of one who usks a
gift,” ho said, “‘but not n yift of alms,””
his voice trembled—*a gift that ounly
you can give—-you, of all the world.”

She looked at him shyly now, Her
eyes droppel.

[ know n man who has loveldl you
for a Jong time,” he went on, taking
now a sort of fierce and bitter pleasuro
in this eruel nsago of himself. *‘For
months he has thought of you by duy
and by night, until there is but one
woman to the world to him—you, Of
all the objects that there arc upon the
horizoa of the future ho sces only
your face. He could do anything for
your eake; without yon he will be
nothing. He has seen no token of any
liking for him in your face, nor heard
it in your voice; yet he would have
you hear his story, nand know his fate,
ero you are parted from him, His
name—""

ut then a sharp spasm of pain
canght his broath, Ie paused for an
instant, In that instant Rose turned
toward him and put her hand in his.

“My love is not worth so much,”
she said, tearfully. *“But since yon
valuo it so highly, it is yours. It
always—bas been—sinee I tirst knew

oun."”

And tears camo faster, and woman’s
hysterical sobs. And what ‘could he
do but take in his arms this woman
whom he ndored, anl who had just
admitted her love for him, under the
impression that ho had proposed to
her.

Ho wag nlmost mad; he was quite
distraught indeed. T'he suddenness of
his happiness was in itself cnough.
And then there was the awful con-
sciousness of o terrible breach of
trust, o

His utter joy and his woeful siinme
mingled themselves in his soul, as,
having bidden Roszo ndien, he found
I'rank Millard waiting for him,

Irank looked at him, 1le turned
awny hig hend.

‘‘\What have you been doing?”’
asked IFrank. *Why do yon look
802"

“IHow can I over mnke you belicve
that I have not played you false?”
faltered Paul, and I'runk burst into o
langh,

‘*You have proposed to her,” he
snid, *“‘and she has necopted yon?"

Puul conld not nnswer.

“You have the right to take my
life,” ho said; *“but I—"

o you think I wanted to mnrsy
Roeee,"” said I'rank, *or that I dreamed
sho would accept me? I zead your

hearistoo well. T knew your love, snid
your pride. T suw two who were mada
for each other tearing themaelves
asuunder, and I took ndvantage of your
foolish promise to pluce you in a posi-
tion in which it wasimpossible for you
to concenl your true feelings. Some-
how I felt sure you would nnderstand
each other; and at the worst I should
only havo n refusal. My happiness,
as J think you must guess, is depend-
ent on what Ruath will answer me some
day, and T think I shall have courage
cnough to do without your aid in this

case.” .

When RoseLewis returned from her
BEuropean tour—n very brief one—
there was n donble weillding ; and sinceo
Rose and Ruth were the names of the
two brides, it is easy to guess who
were their bridegrooms.
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Strange Story of Presiident Pivrece,
Speaking of Iranklin Pierce re-

minds me of a strange story 1 heari
the other day, writes Walter Wellman,
During the war na Presbyterinn
prencher in Missouri who, by the way,
was afterward in a Chicago pulpit, feli
under the suspicion of the Iederal au-
thorities and was arrested as a spy.
His name was Painter.  Despite his
protestations he was bundled off to
Fort Wuarren, Boston. After being
kept in continement some months he
wus released, bnt in a pitinble plight.
IIis clothing was worn out, he had no
money, and, to make matters worse,
his family had just arrived in Boston
from the West, having been sent onby
the military authorities. The poor
man knew not what to do, but had re-
cours¢ in prayer, in which he was
joined by his good wife. They had no
other place than the street in which to
offer up their sapplieations, but this
circumstance turned ont to be in their
favor, for their sad story was written
up in one of the Boston papers, and a
hotel keeper came forward with an of-
fer to keep the ministerand his family
until they were able to finl employ-
ment. Accorlingly Rev. Mr. Painter
took up his residence with the hotel
man and began locking for work. For
some weeks he continued the search
for employment, and with such poor
success that he was greatly discour-
aged.
ZWhen the outlook was at its darkest
a strange thing oceurred.  Rev. Mr.
Painter was one dey surprised to hear
that a gentleman wished to seo him.
A very handsome, dignified old man
made his appearnnce, nnd thug ex-
plained the purpose of hiseall: i
have come, sir, to soek spiritual ad-
vice and comfort. As you see, I nm
well along in years, and failing health
reminds me 1 am not long for this
world. My home i3 in New lHamp-
shire, some distanes from here, but
there are goo:l reasons why I do not
wish to visit the ministers of the gos-
pel in my own neighborhood.  They
would say I had been an unbeliever all
my life, and had turneld to relizion
only from fenr of death. It is not my
wish to give them that satisfuction,
and reading in one of the papers an
aczount of your experiences, I re-
solved to come to you. Will you pray
for me?”

The two men instantly Lknelt, anl
Rev. Mr. Painter asked the merey of
God for his visitor. The old gentle-
man was visibly affected. Then two or
three chapters of Seripture wera read,
aud a general talk about the stranger’s
doubts uand fears followed, Rev. Mr.
Painter giving him much comfort.
Next day the old gentlomnn called
again, and this time himself nsked the
agrnce of God. After thanking the
minister for taking an interest in his
case, he placed in Rev. Mr. Painter’s
bhand an envelope, saying: *‘Do not
open that until to-morrow.” IHe then
went away.  Next day the envelope
was opened, and in it were found two
3100 bills nud a eard on which was in-
gseribed the name of I'ranklin Lierce,
ex-President of the Unitaed States. —
Chicago Times-Ilernld.

Adulteratal Cheese.

Long ago we found out that many
of our fuod products were mande with
cheap and unwholesome materinls,
and now the readers of an Haglish
publication are told that chieese has
been examined and found to be tilleld
with a composition in which oleo-
margarine plays a prominent part.
The mania tor substituting cheap nrti-
cles for good, with an enormous proli’
resulting therefrom, has exwénded to
almost all sorts of productions.  But-
ter is adulterated; milk, unless one
knows exactly where it comes from, is
scarcely safe to drink. Lither of
these is bad enough, but it scems the
height of imposition to fill up a good
looking cheese with a nasty, greasy,
oleomargarine compound. I'he Dairy
Commission promises to tnke very de-
cided steps in this matter, an:d punish
ns they deserve all parties who nre
guilty of such nbominable deception
as the selling of cheese with a perfect
and attractive outside and the unpala-
fuble and objectionable interior ns
described.—New York Ledger.

Arve Animals Immorin:?

The Rev. Charles Josinh Adams,
rector of the Church of the Holy
Spirit, Kingston, N. Y., has just com-
pleted thé organization of a burcaun
of animal psychology or biophilism,
having ns its executive stall’ Mr.
Adams, Bugene Field, of Chieago;
Jobln Burroughs, of West Park, Henry
Abbey, of Kingston, and Eugeno
Glass, the editor of The Dog I'ancier
at Battle Creek, Mich.

The object of the bureaun is to col-
leet evidence to show that the lower
animals ;cay possess the same facul-
ties that man possesses; to show that
the lower animals may be immortal;
to show that all the arguments that go
to prove man’s immortality also go to
prove tho immortality of other sen-
ticnt beings.  The evidence will be
sought by correspondence and obser-
vation. :

Although the organizatidn is bhut a
week old, there are already nearly
two hundred members who have signed
their names ng members of the
bureau.—New York Times.

—— e e
A Rendezvous tor Deat Mulces,

In the corridor of the Fifth Aveuneo
Iotel every Sunday afternoon gathers
a crowd of deaf mutes, who spend two
or threo hours in conversation in theirc
sign langunge. 'The size of tho gath-
cring varies, but I have seen as 1nnuy
ns fifty of the unfortunate men thero
ut ono time, The interest shown oa
the fuces of all indicates that thoy en-

joy their meeting,—Now ).'((rk Werld,

’

How a Givl ‘Turacd the idge of a Joke,

TLere scems to be no limit to & wo-
man‘a self-sacritice when she once
takes n charitable object to heart.
This is the story of a girl who sold her
dinry—aud yon have to be n woman

“{o realize all thet that means.

It was on shipboard, and it hap-
peneil on the way over from Taverpooi
Inst summer. ‘The girl was o million-
aire’s daughter, andin nddition to de-
voting her pocket money to the Hast
Side Mission, of which she was apa-
{rouess, she spent most of her leisure
time crocheting wonderful and alto-
gether useless nothinge, which she
persnaded her rich admirers to bhay ab
fabulous vrices for the benefit of the
poor. She had devoted the entire
rip to this pretty wock—exeept for
an hour n day, which sho spent in fill-
ing her dinry with such sentimentul
observations ns misses of twenty or
thereabouts are apt to find expression
for ou the innocent white pages of
their dinries.

Phe friends she had vietimized on
the way over, by lurinz dollars from
their pockets in eoxchange for cro-
vheted things, made much sport of
ner dairy, and at Jast conspired
saninst her picce of mind.

*“Now, say, Miss Blank,” said one of
them, in pursnnnce of the plot, “‘we
have decided to strike.  We are not
going to help your tenement honse
heathen a cent’s worth more unless
you sell us your dinry. How much
will you take for it?”

“flow much will you give?” askel
the girl, after a little thonzht.

I'ive dollars was the bil and re-
fused. Miss Blank theu playfully pub
the precious volume up at aiction,
and the men in the party, never
dreaming that she could be in earnest,
piled bid upon Dbiid, until the price
stood at 855,

‘‘I'he diary is yours, Mr. Jones,”
said the girl to the successfal bidder,
“hut remember, my terms are soot
cash, with the further condition that
you leave it with mo natil I can make
a copy for myself.”

The laugh was on Jones, nnd his
companions forceld him to pay down
the money on the spot.  Miss DBlunk
delivered the diary, nul of courso all
thet the unlueky joker conld do was
to return it unopencd with his com-
pliment. —New York Herald.

—_— T ——————
Nicaraguan Charaeteristics,

The great majority of the natives of
Nicaragua are & mixture of Spanish,
Indian and Africau, and possess the
characieristes  of  each  race—the
treachery of the Spaninrd, the cuu-
ning of the Indinn an:d the timidity of
the African. Oceasionnlly you wiil
run across a  man less swarthy and
greasy-looking than his fellows, anl
may safely set him down ns a full-
bloodel Spaniard. 'The mixture of
the three races gives a product which
shows some oi the facinl contour of
each—high cheek bones, sinnll, deep-
set eyes, thiek lips and 2 tlut nose.
The complesion is what eolored peo-
ple m the United States wounld call a
“light brown skin.”” The men are
mostly undersized.

The women are tall and of remark-
ably graceful earringe, dua to the eus-
tom of carrying ou their heals bur-
dens which we would ordinnrily carry
in our hands. 'T'his gives them an
erect bearing, and, on account of the
constnnt exerzise of the muscies of the
neek and skoulders, beautifully round-
cd throats. They are precocious in
physical development. Dabiesare not
carried in the arms, but astraddle of
the mother’s right side. A woman
will walk thus for miles, and carry n
roun-bottomed gourd of water on her
head without dropping the vessel or
spilling n drop of the liguil.  In no
puré of Niearngun did I at any time
see u child in the arms of 2 man. This
is considered by the natives 2 demeasn-
ing to his manhood, just ns much ns
putting n saddle on n mnre—some-
thirg that is never done, as it wonld
subject the mau bold enongh to at-
tempt the innovation to ridicule and
assanlt.-=New York Mail and Express.

Acme of Absent-Mindeldness, i

Two voung men bearing an iron-
bound box between them stepped into
an elevator nt the north cnd of the
postoftice building yesterdny nn:d zalled
out the third floor. 'I'ie wrist of one
was handeutted to his burden by a
short, heavy chnin.  'The sight is fa-
milinr, n3 messengers from the banks
go to redeem old enrrency and trans-
aet reutine business with the sub-
treasury.

As the car door slnmmed an elderly
man stopped abruptly to gaze alter
the rising car. e still stared ot the
dark shaft when the car hil disap-
peared. His wife went down the cor-
ridor alone aud ¢ame buck again.

“Come on, dear; why, you've let
me walk clear to the stamp window,
thinking you were beside me,” she
protested.  *‘I have nlways nrgued you
were the most absent-minded man in
St. Joseph.”

¢sNot ot all, Jane; that is, they beat
me ail hollow in Chicago.” And the
husband smiled with the pride of prov-
ing his contention,  *‘l was just watch-
ing him. Will you believe it? He
has his gripzack chained in his hand
to keep from dropping it anywhere!”
---Chieago Llecord.

— s
Studyinz a Plant’s Lungs,

One of the prettiest microseopical
studies is the examination of the lungs
of a plant. Most people do not know
that n plant has lungs, but it has, and
its lungs ure in ity leaves. Bzamined
through a high powsr microscope,
overy leaf will show thousands upon
thousands of openings, infinitely
small, of course, but cach provided
with lips which, in many species, are
continually opening and closing.
These openings lead to tiny ecavities
in the body of the leaf, and by tho
opening and closing of the cavity air
is continnally passing in and out, so
that the act of respiration i3 con-
stuntly going on. 'The sap of the
plant is thus puritied, just as the blood
of an animal is cleared of impurities
by passing through the lungs, and an
average-sized treo will therefore in
the course of a duy do asmuch breath-
ing us n man,

——

Single Men Chastised,

Plato condemned the singlo men to
a fine, nnd in Sparta they were driven
at stated times to the templo of Heor-
cules by tho women, who there drilled
them in true militury  style, —Cine
cinnati Enquirer,

: he does not believe in the Bible,

REY. DR TALMAGR

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

Subjcct: “¥Man Overboard,.”

TrXT: Y30 the shipmaster eame to himan
said unto him: “What meanest thou, O
sleeper?  Arise, call upon thy God, if so by
that Gol will think uponus, that we perish
not.’ "—Jonah i., 6.

_God told Jonah to <o to Nineveh on an un-
peeasant errand. He would not o, o
thougit o eot away from his duty by puttineg
to=en. With paek uander his aem I find him
on his way 1o Joppa, a seaport. o goos
down amons the shipping ant savs to the
men ling around on the doeks, “Which of
these vessels sails to- Iy Fhe sailors an-
swer, “Yonder is a ves:ol going to Tarshish.,
1 “ll‘l’lk if yvou hurry you may get on board
her,”™ Jonah steps on board the pynah eraft,
aks how mueh the fars iz, and pays it.
‘\.nclmr is woeighe d, znils are hoisted, aned the
riceing hevins to mttlo in the stron: bhreezs
of the Mediterranean.  Joppa Is an exposed
harbor, and it doez not taks lonsg for the vos-
¢l {o et on the broad sen,  The sailors like
what they eall a “soankine breeze,” andd the
plunge of the vessel from the erest of a tall
wave Iz exhilarating to those at home on tha
deep,  But the strone hreezo hosomos a weale,
the gals o harricane, The affrighted pass -
2eers nsk the captain if by ever saw anything
like thisbhefors,

HOb, yes” ho says. YTuaiz is nothine
Mariners are slow to almit danger to land=-
men.  DBat after awhile erash coes the mast,
and the vessel nitehes 53 far “ahoen’s en 1"
there is a fear sho will not be rigito ), Tho
ecaptain answor: faw questionz, and orlders
tho throwine out of boxes an:d bun-lles an i
u‘i' so much of the earzo as they ean wet at.
The eaptain at last confezans thero is but lit-
tle hope amd fells the passengars that they
bad better «o to pravine, It is seldom that
a sea captain is an atheist, IIo knows that
there is 2 God, for hyhas soan Him at every
noint of lutituds hetween Sancly  Honk and
Qaecnstown.  Cantain Moody, eomman:ling
the Cuba of the Cunarl line, at Sunday ser-
vieo led the musie and sang likea Mothodist.
The eaptnin of this Meliterranean craft,
having cot the passenzers to praying, goes
around examining the vessel at every noint.
He Qeseends into the eabin to see whetherin
the strong wrestling of tho waves the vessel
had eprung aleak, and he flnds Jonah asleap.
Jonah had had a wearicome tramp and had
spent many sleepless nichts ahout questions
of duty, and he is =0 soun't asleep that all
the thunder of the storm an‘l the s reamines
of the passengers does not distueh him. The
eaptain lays hold of him and hezins to shake
him out of his uneonscionsness with the
ery:
to the hoattom? Wake un anl go to prayineg
if vou have any Go:d {o «o to.  What mean-
est thou, O stooper?  Arise. eall upon thy
Gol, ifso Lo that Gol will think upon us,
that we porish not.”  Therast of the story U
will not rehearse, for yon know it well,.  To
appease the sea, they threw Jonah over-
board.

Learn that the devil {a%es a man’s monay
and then sets him down in a poor Innding
olace. The Biblo says ho paid his fare to
Tarshisb. Put see hitn get ont.  The sailors
bring him to the sido of the ship, lift him
over the ruarts and let him drop with a loud
splash into the waves, 1o paid his fare all
the way 1o Tarshish, but did not get the
worlh of hiz money.  Neither does any one
who turns his back on lis duty and does that
which is not right.

‘There is a young man who during the past
year has spent a large part of his salary in
carousal,  What has he gained by it? A
soilel reputation, o hall starvel purse, a
dissipated look, o petulant temper, a dis-
furbed conscienee, The manacles of one or
two badd habits that aro pressing tishter and
tizhter will keep on until they wear to tho
bone.  You patd your fare to Tarshish, but
you have been set down in the midst of asea
of disquiclinle and perplexity.

One hundred dollars for Sun:lay horsehire.

Oue hundred dollars for wine snppers.

One hundred dollars for eigars,

One hundred dollars for frolies that shall
Le nameless.,

Making four hundred dollars for his dam-
nation!

Instead of boing in Tarshish now he is in
the middle of the Mediterranean,

Here is aliterary man tired of the faith of
his father who resolves to launch out into
wimt is called freethinkine.  He buys Theo-
dore Parker’s works for 212, Renan's “Lifo
of Christ” for 1.5, Andrew Jackson Davis's
warks for 227, Goes to hear inflidels talk at
the clubz and to see spiritualism at the table
rapping.  Talks glibly of David, they psalm-
ist, as an old libertine, of Paul as a wild en-
thusinst and of Christ nsa decent kind of o
man, a little weak in some respects, but al-
moest as good us himself,  Talks smilingly of
Sunday as a good day to put alittle extra
blacking on one’s hoots and of Christinns as,
for the most part, hypoerites of etornity
as “the great to be,” “the everlasting now™
or “the infinite what Is it.” Some day hdy
rrets his feet very wet and (nds himself that
night chilly; the next morning has a hot
mouth aid is hieadachy; sends word over to
the srore that he will not he there to-day;
bathes his feet: has mustard plasters; calls
the doctor. The medical man says aside,
SThis is going to bhea bad case of congastion
of the lungs.”  Voieo fails.  Children must
be  kept  down  stairs or sent to  tho
neighbors to  keep  the  houso  quiet.
You say, “3eond for the minister.” But
no. Ha does not believe in ministers.
You say, *“Read the Bible to him.”” No;
A law-
ver comes in, and sitting by his badside
writes a document that begins: “Iv the
nameof God, amen. I belnzolsound inind,
do make this my lnst will and testament.”
1t 15 certaln where the sick man's hody will
bein less than o week., It is quite certain
who will gzet his property.  But what will
Lecome of his sonl? It will <o into “the
rreat to hey” or “the everlasting now,” or
Stho inlinite what is it His soul is indeep
waters, andthe wind is “blowing great guns,”™
Death eries, “Overboard with  tho un-
buliever!” A splash.  He goes to the bot-
tom. He prid 23 for his tisket to Taesiish
when he boizht thoe infldel books  Ho
Iandel in perdition,

Every farthing you spend in sin satan will
swindle you out of, e promises you shall
have thirty per cent. or a great dividend,
He lies.  He will sink all tho capital.  You
may pay full fare to some sinful sueeess, but
you will never get to ‘Farshish.

Learn how goundly mon will stezp in thy
mids: of danger. The worat sinner on ship-
board, considering the light ho had, was
Jonah. e was a1 member of tho chureh,
while they wera heathen,  The sailors were
engaged in their lawiul calling, following
the seia.  The merchants on board, I sup-
pose, were going down to Tarshish to barter,
but Jonah, notwithstanding his Ciwristlan
profession, was llying from duty. He was
sound asleep in the eabin. Ho has heen
motionless for hours—his arms and feet in
the snine posture as when he lay down—his
breast heaving with deep respiration.  Oh,
how could hesleep?  What if the shipstruck
arock? What If it sprang aleak? What if
the clumsy oriental eraft should capsize?
What would become of Jonah?

So men sleep soundly now amid perils
tutinite.  In almost every place, I supnosy,
theo Mediterranean might be soun:e:d, hut na
line is long enoueh to fathom the nreafoundd
beneat™ every impenitent man.  Plunging a
thousand tathoms down, vou cannot touch
bottowr.  Eternity beneath him, before him,
around him! Roeks eloso by and whirlpools
anl hot breathol Levanters,  Yet sounl
asleap! Wo try to wake himup, but fail.
Tha great surges of warnineg hrea'’s over the
hurrieane deek, the gone of warnine soun 13
throuch the eabin, tha ball rings. “Awake!”
ery o hundred volees,  Yet souald asleep fp
tha eabin,

In the voar 1773 tha eantain of 2 Geyane-
land whaling vesssl foua ! hisns il at night
surrounded by feaharies anl “lay to' until
morning, expaetine every moment to by
ground to picecs.  In thomorimne he looke
avout nn:d saw a ship nearby. oy hailal
ft. Noanswer. Getting into a boat with
soma of tho erew, he pushed out for thy
mysterions eraft. - Gotting near by, ho saw
through thy porthole n man at astan'd, as
though keepine a loghook.  He haile 1 him,
Noanswer. Ity went on boar @ the vassel
and foun'd tha man sitting at tha loghook,
frozan to death,  Tho logbodk was datel
1762, showing that the vessel hal been wan-
dering for ¢hirteon yoars amonz tho ice.
Tho sailorz ward found frozan aaong tho
hammocks and othors in tho eahin,  For
thirteon voars this ship had been earrying ita
burden of corpses.

80 from this gosnal era’t o 2270 U degery
vavagers for elarnity. 1 erv: &hin ahov!
Ship shov!”  Noanswer,  They ficzt ahont,
tossald and gronnl by thy feahsrd of sin,
holsting no aafl for hoavan. T goon boarld,
I flnd all asloop. It f3a frozsa sleep., Ol

SDhon’t vour <on that we are all woine |

that mv Torl Jesus woull eamo ahaard and?
lay holld of the wheel anld steer the erffs
:w‘t{}'illkﬁ“_?‘{: \\t'imu 'l stroan of Mi
rey! ake, thou that sleonnast! - Ari
from the deal, an'l Christ shall givos th#)
Iife, , gl !

Acain, noties that men nes araused hy thl

most unexpeeto  meoans. I Jonah hal boAd?,
told ons year hafore that o heathon £
santain wonld ever awaken him to a -
of danger, sy would have seoffod at the
but hero it is dons.  So now menin stre
wiys are aroused from soiritual stug
profano man is bronzht to convieti
shocking blasphoiny of a comrad
nttending ehuechandhearing a ¢
the text, “The ox nowdih his 0y
goes homo hinpressad, but.vrosz
vard, an ox come up an'd lek
ha savs: YThervit iz now. !
his owner and the ns3 his me
I do not know Go'l,” Tho ¢
of a teamster hns lod a1 man
ness amld heavenp, Tho ol
SPather, they have orivers b
Why don't we have them?” has bryt S
tion to the dwelline. /

By strangest ways and in tles, most nnex-
pected manner men areawa%ened. Thagar-
dener of the Countess of Hnntingdon was
eonvietel of gin by heacine the esuntess on
tho opnosite side of the wall talk about Jesus,
John Harloak was arouze:d by a dream, in
which he saw the lnst day, and the ind-ze sit-
tine, and heard his own nama ealled with
terriblo emmphnsts, $John Iardoak, eomo to
judgment” The Lord has 2 thousand way3
of wakine up Jonah,  Would that the mes-
seneens of meray might now tind theic way
down intothesidasof the ship, and that many
who are unconseiously rocking in the awful
tempest of their sin micht henr the warning:
“What meaneszt thon, O slesper?  Ariss and
call upon thy Go 11" *

Aunin: Learn that a oman may
too late, If, instead of sleeping,
been on his knees eonfessing
the time he went on board the
that God would have saved La
thrown overboar:d, DBut ha vy
The tempest is in full blad
convulsion. is Iashing itsel
stop it now but the overthr.

‘8o men sometimes wake u
last hour bas come. Them
idea of dying than I have of
this moment. 'I'ite rizsinge i
the fonm of death,  How cehi
“I must die,”” ho savs, “yet o
must push out upon this awful sea, but hava
nothing  with which to pay my fare
The while eaps! The darkness! The -
hurricane!  1low long have I been sleep-
ins?  Whole days and months and years.
am guite awake now. I sa9everything, but
it i3 too Inte.” Invisible hauds take him up.
Heoestruegles to get looss In vain. Thay
bring his soul to the vorze.  They let it
down over the side. The winds hawl.  Tho
sea opens its frothing  jaws to swallow. I
has gone forever. And while the canvas
eracked, and the yardsrattled, and theropes
thumped, the sea took up the fuaneral dirge,
praying with open diapason- of - midnisht
storm, *Becauso I have ealled, awld ya ré-
fused, I have stretehed out My hand, and no
maa regarded, but yve have sot at naught all
My counsel and would none of my reproof,
Ialso will langh at your ealumity, I will
mock when your feiar cometh.”

Now, lest any of you shoull make this
mistake, I address you in the words of thy

| Mediterranean sea captain: “What menu-
ost thou, O, slesper? Arise, eall upon thy -~

G, if s0 be that Go:l will thin% upon us, -
that we perish not” If you havea God,

you hada woiter eall upon Him, Do you say
I have no God?” 'Then you hal vetter eall
upon your father’'s Godl.  When your father
wits in trouble, whom did he iy to? You
heard him in his old days tell about som®
terrible exposure in a snowstorm, or at sci,
or in baftle, or amonyg milnight garroters,
aud how he escaped.  Peshaps twenty
vears before you  were born  your
Tather mado  swest acquaintance with
God. Therd i3 something in  the
worn pages of the Bible he used to rial which
makes you think your father had o G310
thie old religious books lying around thy
lhiouse, here are piassages marked wich o
Tea:d pencil—passages that make you think
your father was not a godless man, bat that,
on that dark day when he lay in the baeie
room dying he was rewiy—all ready. Dut
perhaps your father was a balman—prayer-
less and a blasphemar—and you never think
of him now without a shudder.” Ho wor-
ghiped the world or his own appetitea. Do
not then, I beg of you, eall upon your fath-
er's God, but eall on your mother’s God. [
think she was good. You remomber when
your futher came home drunk lata on a cold
night, how patient your mother was.
You often heard her pray. Sh2 usel to sit
by tho hour meditating s thouish she wero

thinking of somo good, warm place, whern |

it never gets cold, and where ths braad doos
not fail, and stagsering steps nevér cowmne.,
You remember her now as she sat in eap and
spectacles reading her Bible Sunday aftor-
noon. What goad advies she useld e giva
you! low black and terrible the hole in thy
ground looked to you when with two ropes
they let her down to rest in the graveyard!
Al, I think from your look that I am on the
nght track., Awake, O slecpzr, and eall
upon thy mother’s God., e
But perhaps both your futher and mother
were depraved. Perhaps your cradle wag
rocked by sin and shane, and it is o wondeg
that from such a starting you have como to
respeetability.  Then don't eall upon the
God of either of your parents I bez of you. ™™
But you have children., You know God
kindled those bright eyes and rounded thosa
healthy limbs and set beating within their
breast an immortality. Perhaps in tiwe be-
lief that somehow it would be for the best
you have tauzht them to say an evening
prayer, and when they kneel beside you and
fold their little hands and look up, their
faces all innocence and love, you know that
there is a Qod somewhers about n the
-room. :
fthink T am on tho rizht track at last.
Awake, O sleoper, and eall upon the Gol of
thy children! May He set these littls ones to
pulling at thy heart until they chacrm theeto
the same Go:l to whom to-night they will say
their little prayvers, 5
But, alas, alas, some of thesy men and wo-
men are unmoved by tho fact that  the
father haid a God, that their mother ha
Goid, and their ehildren have a Gol, but
have no Gol. Al the divine goodness
nothing. All waraing for nothing. Theg
sound asleapin the side of the ship,
the saa and sky acd in mad wrestle,
Many years ago o man, leaving his
in Massachusetts, sailed from Bosi
China to trade there.  Oa tha eoast of
in tho midst of a night of storm ho
shipwrazk. The alventurdr was wast
on tho beach sznsoless—ll his monay
I had to baz in the strosts of Canty
keep from starving.  For two voars thY
wils no ehmmuniecation bhatwaen himssif an
family. They suppossdhim dead.  Heo knew
not but that his family wore dead. Hehal |
gone out a3 a captain.  He was too prou 1to
come back as a private snilor.  Iut after a

while he choked down his prids  and
cniladl  for }oston. Arriving - _thers,
hee took n evening train for

the eonter of the State, whore he ha tleft his
family. Taking tho stazs from the dopot
and riding a scora of miles; he got home.

Hoe says that, goinz up in feont ot tho  cot-

tage in the brizht moonligat, tho placs

looked to him like heavan. s rmpped on

the win-low, and tha affeightel servant let

him in. H3 went to ths room whers his
wife and child wero steeping. I3 dil not

dara to wake thom for fear of tho shock.

Bonding over to kiss hischild’s cheak, a tear

fell upon the wife's facs, anlshe wakenel,

and ho said: “Mary!” and shy k- ow his

voice, and thery was an indeseribablo seeny
of welcome nud joy aul thanksgiving to’
(iod,

To-lay L know that many of you ara sea
toszed and driven by sin In a worso storm
than that which eamo down on the c¢oast of

shina, and yet I pray God that youmay, "k(!
the sailor, liva to get home.  In the housc ol
many mansions your friefids aro waiting to
meat you. They are wondering why yvoudo
not come. Eseaped from tho shipwrecks of
carth, may you at last go in! It will ba
a bright night—a  very bright night as
you put your thumb on the lateh of that
door. Oace in you will find the old farnily
faces sweeter than when you last saw thm,
an'l thore it will ho founl that o wan  was
vourfuther’s (31, and your mother's God,
and your childron’s Godd, is your own most
blessad Radesmor, to whom bs glory and
dominion throughout all nges, world with-
outend, Amelr

" rety,

A new sort of ornamontal glass s
now made in PParis by 1. M. Bay, which
he calls by the nnme of hoar-frost glass,
cverre givee,” from the pattern upon it, -
which resembles the feathery forins
traced by frost on the inside of win-
‘dows In cold weathoer, The process of
'makiug the glass is shwyle, S

)



