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S HILE OUR OFFICE PRACTICE, COUNTING HOUSE AND CORPORATION ROOKKEEP-
ING, FINANCING AND BANKING nre identical with the usage in the best business hous»s,
we tind it necessary to give datly Instruction in Spelling, Grammar, Penmanship, Arith-
metic and Correspondence,

Leetures on Coaminercial Latw, Current events, Sc., are delivered weekly,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.
Day Classes now open. Night Clusses open Sept. s0th,

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

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

JOHN HEARRIS,

SYKHESVIILTLEHE MD.,

—-=Manufacturer of and Dealer in——

' _ | H
Saddles, Bridles, Hamess, Lap Spreads, Fly Nets, Horse Blankets, Robes, Gotlars, Whis,

Harness and Macehine Qils, Axte Grease, Coliar PPads, ete., and

everything kept in a First-Class Harness Store.
WATER PROOF DRESSING ! SELL FOR BUGGY TOPS
WILL MAKE THEM LIKE NEW,
THE BEST AXLE GREASE MADE-SIX BOXES FOR 25c,
BUGGY WHIPS from......... 10¢c up LAP ROBES and FANCY DUSTERS..........3%¢c up
Bought 1y nets Lefore the advance came esnsequently you can get a bargain in them.
EVERYTHING IN THE HORSE LINE.

THE

R AhH ",Llutritibus. |

Combines the health-riving properties of MALT EXTRACT with the pleasant and aromalio
properties of COFFEE, without, however, the injurious effects of the latter.

Higzhly recommendod by PHYSICIANS for DYSPEPSUA, INDIGESTION, NERVOUS
NESS, und GENERAL DERBILITY, A wholesome substitute for and an excellent addition
to COFFEE. 1t wiil Improve the sane in taste and sroma and reduce the cost from 49 to At per
cent, Sold by ALL GROCERS in one pound packages for 12 cents. Iy it! 'y 17! TRY I'T

K&~ Manufacturedby THE W1, RAHR SONS’ COMPANY,
MALTSTERS and ROASTERS, M_A_:]_\TITOWC_)C’ WISCOINSIINY
THEODORE HINKICIHS, General Agent, 310 Hanover Street, BALTIMORE, MD,
JOIHE M, ARERS, Agent, Marriottsyille, Howard county, Md,

LUMBER! LUMBER!

——OF ATT, KITINI>-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 oF LuMBER sawed to order on SHORT NOTICE.

; ! 7
WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOYE LENGTHS TO SUIT and SPLIT. Delivered in
LARGE or SMALL QUANTITIES.
Give me acall and satisfy yourself of quality. Orders by mail recelve prompt attention’

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. |l HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

THE MILBURN

it oltcl WAGON.

0
AXLE

THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!

Its Superior not made.
Theac are but two of the many aiticles in our stock which we claim, take the lead,

{Z-Call and see our stock. Thoe most varied in Baltimore.
SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND FIELD.
TERTILIZIERS TFOR SPPECIAL CROPPS.
AGRICULTURAL HARDWARE FOR FARM AND LAVWN.
DAIRY GOODS, POULTRY SUPPLIES.

- TRV ARYTITHING FOR THERE FFARM.—

EP7Send for our new Catalopgue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET, BALTIMORE. MARYLAND,

WERNER BROS,,

—DEATLERS IIN—

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

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

Y ARD—Baltimore County Sido Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot.
¥ GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING EILSEWHERE. 41

The Livery and Undertaking busfneas of the late Clinton Easton will be continued
by the undersigned. Calls to take charge of runenrans in Howard and adjoining
counties attended to on the swontest Notice and at any distance on the most

REASOINABLE TERMS.
—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

of the mosat approved and tasteful deslgns. We S VeV
ask a trial nl"the rusnic, as 1 will guarantee "."';,Xg'iijr@
satisfaction In all cases. (B,
EPEMBALTMING SKILLFULLY PERFPFORMED
The Old Stand, Maln Street, ELLICOTT CI'l'Y, MD,

MILTON EASTON, Manager. | MRS. ANNIE EASTON

L4 = - eom Ie—

Uiy TivmEs has over 6ooo readers weekly, therefore is
the best advertising medinm.  Subscription price onc dollar.
Six pages,

DOWN THE STREAM,
Lovel It began with a glanee,
Grew with thegrowing of f2wers,
Bniled in a dreamful trance,
Recked not the passage of hours
Our passion’s flood rosa ever, ;
Flowing for her and me,
Till tho brook becams a river,
And the river became a sea,

Grief! It began with a word,
Grew with the winds that ravels
A prayer for pardon unheard,
Pardonin turn uneraved;
The bridge so easy to sever,
The stream 52 swift to ba freol
Till the brook becamo n river,
And the river became a sea,

Life! It began with a slgh,
Grew with the leaves that aro dead;
Its pleasure with wings to fly,
Its sorrows with liinbs of lead;
And rest remaineth never
For the wearier years to be,
Till the brook shall becomsa a river,
And the river beeome n sea.
~Lord Houghton,

A SERIOUS AFFAIR.

T is always an in-
geruiable mystery
to everybody why
other people quar-
rel. I'or our own
little arguments
there is always, of
course, good,
sound and sufli-
cienl reason; for
the disputes of
other folk the ex-
cuse nappears ever
absurdly inadeauate. \Why, for in-
stance, yonng Greig nnd Miss Eisie
Norman, both returning from India
on the Bengal, should break oft with
amazing suddenness their engagement
just ns the Bengal was nearing the Day
of Biseay it was not easy to see.

But they did.

“And I suppose,” said yoang Greig,
with n face that looked less bronzed
than usual, “that nothing I can say
will alter your decision? Your mind
is quite made up?”’

‘It always is,”” declared Miss Nor-
man.

She held tightly to the brass rail
and looked away at the spot in the
distance which represented Spain. It
is best vhen quarrelling with any one
you have cared for not to look at their
eyes.

I particalarly wish that, for the
time that we shall have to travel to-
gether, wo chall see as little of each
other ns possible. We can eusily say
‘Goodby’ at Plymonth.”

“It will not bo easy for me,” said
Henry Greig. *‘I am not used tosay-
ing goodby to any one fhat I—that I
have—"'

**You should be glad of a new ex-
perience, Mr. Greig. It’s a precious
tbing nowadays.”

“You're not yourself this morning,
Elsie.”

“] wish I were not!” she exclaimed,
with a sudden change of manner. *‘If
I were some one else I shouldn't be
s0 unhappy. Here is Mrs. Ienton,
She musto’t eee my eyes. 'This is the
Iast time we shall spenk to ench other.
Goodby 1"

“Bat, 1
means—""

Elsie Norman held out her hand.
Greig pressed it, and she turned ani
went below. Mrs, Renton sank into
her deck chair carefully, as stout
ladies do, and seemed gratified when
the deck chair only creaked complain-
ingly and did not give way.

**Mr. Creig, pray come here at once.
Miss Norman mouopolizes your time
to such an extent that we poor women
gco nothing of you. Sit here at once
and tell ine all about yourzelf.”

““It’s an uninteresting subject,”
said Greig, pulling another deck chair
to the side of Mrs. Renton.

¢“I'ell me a secret, then. I’ ex-
cecdingly fond of eecrets. When are
you going to marry Miss Norman?”

‘“Never.”

“*Never? Of course, you're both
young; but that seemsa long time to
wait, doesn’t it? Mr. Van Straaten
enid—""

“Van Straaten is an old fool of the
kind they make in Germany. I ghall
have to ask Van Stranten not to inter-
fere with my affairs.”

*‘is servant Huns is a queer youth.
He looks after the diamond samples, 1
suppose.”

**1 have'nt seen IHans. But Van
Straaten is the sort of old nuisance
that ought to be Ilabelled, like
scme of the luggage: ‘Not wanted on
voyage.’”

*‘He alwanys epeaks very highly of

say, isn’t there some

Miss Norman,” remarked Mrs. Lenton
thoughtfully.

**Why shouldn’t he?”

“Preciseiy. She's very charming,

no doubt. But you should remember
that she isonly o girl after nll.”

“That fuct has not escaped notico,
Mrs, Renton.”

Mrs. Renton looked complncently
down tho undulating scene that her
plump fignre furnished, and lifted
first one small foot and then the other
from under the hem of her yellow
skirt. 'T'ho number appeared to be
correct, for Mrs. Renton haring men-
tully audited them, sighed with satis-
faction,

“Thereis fuch a thing,” said the
widow confidentially, ‘a3 common

sense.”
‘I know, Cheap enu-de-Cologne
and—"'

‘No, no. Sense. S-e-n-s-e.”

“I wonder where. Mrs. Renton?”

‘It is not for meto tell you where,”
answered Mrs. Renton modestly ; **all
that I can eay is that you don’t find
it with young girls. At the ngo of,
sny, thirty something, now, you often
find o girl—or, perhaps, I should say
n woman—admirably fitted to be a
companion to a sensible man.”

**The popular prejudice,” remarked
Greig, *‘is nevertheless, oddly enough,
in favor of girls twenty romething.”
Ho looked up. *‘What in the world’s
the matter with Van Strnaten?”

The old German, with his pince-nez
awry pinching the end of his nose,
wad coming excitedly np the gangway.

**Voro is the Captain?” hescreamed.
“I insist. Pring mo all at omco the
Cuptain.*’

‘The Coptain of the engnl hurriedl
up. Ina fow words of mangled Eng-
lish Mr. Van Straanten explained. A
group of interested passengers stood
around,

‘I talk to Miss Norman for leedle
"y

time,"” origd Mr, Var Stranten,

go then to my gabin; I find there my
brecions dismonds-—vanished.”

“They ean’t have gonefar, sir,* said
the Captain.

“They have no need to go atnll.
Eight tousand bounds’ vorth all gone.
I must know now queckly who has
stole them alretty.”

**Any suspicion ?” asked the Captain.

“I -am not so sure. [ amunot so
sure.”

“Anybody on board seen them 2"

“Yon person only. Mr. Greig, if
youplease come here. I show you my
brecious diamonds, ain’t it, two days
after we leave Calentta?”

**I'hat is go,” said Greig ciieerfully.
“And verymagnificent diamon:ds they
were. I remember telling you that I
wished one or two were mine then, so
that I might give them to--"

He stopped.

‘I suppose we shall have to eearch
the cabins,” said tho Captain of the
Bengal, “It's a fearful nuisance,
ladies and gentlemen ; but it can’t be
helped, May we bezin with yours,
Mr. Greig?”

“I really doan't know,” wrotestel
Greig, ‘‘why I should have my cabin
upset and turned out just becanse—

“] desire that Mr. Greig's cabin
should beo searched,” said Mr. Van
Straaten insistently.

“That settles it, then,” said Henry
Greig, carelessly. *‘Fire away. T'll
come down with you.”

The crowd went below and stood in
the corridor while the examination
wag progressing. Iilsie Norman, hear-
ing the noise, left her nunr, and,
rather red at éyes, came forward. The
Captain, Mr. Van Straaten, the chief
steward, aad Henry Greig reappeare:l
at the door of the cabin. The old
German bore a leather ease very care-
fully in his arms.

“The diamonds have been found,”
announced the Captanin of the Bengal,
seriously.  **\Ve shall not have to
trouble you, ladies and gentlemen.”

They were only orlinary folk,
rathered bored by the tediousness of
the journey from Chaleutta, nnd they
could not help showing n certain relish
over the diversion.

“Most painful ailair, really.”

““Caee found nunder the pillow in the
berth.™

“Scemed such
teo.”

“My denr,” said Mrs. Renton bit-
terly, ¢/it doesn’t do to trust any one
nowadays. You never know who's
who.”

“Bat you'd think really ona . £ O.
steamship—""

“I’'m sorry for that poor Miss Nor-
man. She was engagel to him, yon
know.”

¢Oh,that’s broken off quite definite-
Iy. I heard her telling the old Ger-
man so. 'The old fellow asked her
what was the matter, and she told him.
He was a partner of her father’s, yon
know, and he seemed much concerned
about it. You see, dear, I wasn't ex-
actly listening, but—"

“But you heard, dear—that’s the
main point. Come into my cabin and
see my new serge dress.”

They weat aft, leaving Greig at the
door of his eabin. He was holding
the sides to prevent himself from fall-
ing. Other passengers went past his
cabin, keeping carefully to the other
side of the narrow corridor. Not one
of them spoke to him, but they all
spoke to each other.

“*What doesthismean?"”’ eried Honry
Greig. “‘Do they allsuspect meo of—"

“Harry!”

A soft white hard on his arm with
a kindly pressure. le turned and
soized it gladly.

“Elsie! Aren't you, too, going to
follow themn 2’

**Tell me first what it all means.”

It did not take long to put the girl
into possession of the facts. Mer face
flamed red with indignation.

“*And they dare to think that you
would do a thing like that?”

*Well,” said Greig uneasily, ‘‘they
found the things there, yon see. It's
circumstautial evidence of rather an
awkward kinl. Bat I needn’t tell
you, Miss Norman—"

“My name is still Elsie.”

My dear girl! 1 needn’ttell you
that I shouldu’t dream of taking poor
old Van Straaten’s dinmonds, or any-
body else’s.”

‘I am quite sure of that Marry. 1
must see him abount it.” She repinned
her straw hut with a decided air. **We
two must stand together now, what-
ever happens.”

“Elsie, hadn’t yvou better let me
fight it out nlone? The truth is nearly
sure jto come out sconer or Iater,
and—""

‘‘In the meantime, dear, you will
have to forget cur stupid gquarrel of
this morning. T was quite wrong.”

‘30 was 1,” said Greig, promptly.

A man has no business to kiss n girl
as she is ascending the gangway of a
P. & O. steamship. It hasbeen done,
no doubt, on more than one occarion,
but it is nenrly nlways an act to be
condemned by right thinking people
who have not had the chance of com-
miting the erime. Novertheless, it it
is nt any time to no pardoned it was
in the instance at present in question.

“‘But,"” said the astonished Mrs. Ren-
ton to her companion. *‘I thought
you said, my dear, that their engage-
ment wasg nll off.”

*3he certainly said so. Why she
should bo so affectionate with him
now, nfter this scandulousaffair, good-
ness only knows.”

“Ah, my dear!
creatures.”

There werea few hours of mixed
feelings for Mr. Qreig of the Eastern
Bank. It was terrible to feel this
suspicion hanging over him; to watch
the looks cast at him by the passen-
gers, to observe Mr., Van Straaten's
almost lcomic appearance of injury;
on theother hand, it was delightful to
feel that closo to him in this time of
stress, as he sat on deck or strolled up
and down, was a cheerful young per-
son in her very best spirits.

“I am nasdonished my tear,” gnid
Mr. Van Stanten severely, *‘that you
should bo freintly with Mr. Greig of-
ter what lLaa habbened alretty, 1
strongly adviso you to gif him up. You
dold me you had decided—"

“I've ohanged my mind,” she said
definitoly.  *“*\Vomen folk aro not
good at n lot of thinge, but we do
kuow how to change our minds.”

Mr. Van Stanten lifted his hat and
turned away, 'The oll gentleman
when ho was a few paces off seocmed
ngitate:dl—so much so that he had to
pat his eyes gently with his scarlot
haudkerchicefs He ailled to ono of the
sailore ! i

an honest fellow,

Qirls are queer

“Dell my man Hans to come up in.
stantly.”

Much commotion soon after the ap-
pearance of the stolid faced Hans. A
rush toward that part of the ship by
all the passengers on deck. Swift
talking in German. Considerable temn-
per on the part of Mr. Van Staaten;
penitent words from Hans.

“Ar. Greig,” cried the old German,
‘‘come here di-rectly. An. Miss Nor-
mon.  Listen to this horreeble man of
mine. I hav lost also my hatbox; I
ask him where it is, and he replies
that be think he place it by mistake in
Mr. Greig's gabiu. Isit not so, Hans?”

Sorrowful acknowledgement from
the profusely penitent Hans. Mr. Van
Staaten raiscd his voice—

“Then I say to him, ‘Isit possible
that you gareless shcoundrel you
blaced also by mistake the diamond-
box in Mr. Greig's cabin?” And ho
say, ‘Yes."”

Quite a noisy cheering from the ns-
sembled passengers. A\ pressing for-
ward to congratulate Greig. e, de-
lighted beyond expression, turne:d to
Iisie Norman,

“You don’t repeat being counsel for
my defence, young Portin?”

*You are just the client I like.”

“‘And respecting this morning,” said
(ireig.

“Sir! I do not respect this morn-
ing. Let’s walk forward.”

They walkod forward.

““Dot was n good drick of mine,”
said Mr. Van Stasten as he watched
them. He wiped his glusses carefully.
“I knew it would answer. I was once,
a long time ago, in love mineself,”-
£t. James's Budaet.

Just Belore a Sea Fight,

The Japaneso formed into two
squadrons: The Flying Squadron, con-
sisting of the Yoshino (lag), Takacho,
Naniwa and  Akitsushima, led, fol-
lowed by the Principal Squadron,
composed of the Matsushima (tlag of
Admiral Ito, Commander-in-Chief),
Itsuknshima, Hasidate, Chiyoda, Fuso
and Hiyei.  On the unengagel side
were the Akngi and Saikio.

These twelve Japaness ships, form-
ing apparently a single line and pre-
serving station and speed throughout
most beautifully, could not but excite
a feeling of admiration. Our fleet
must also have presented an imposing
appearauce to the enemy. Since 8 a.
m. our ensigns had Dbeen flying from
their nccustomel halyards, but now
there streamed from the Ting Yuen
main-truck an immense yellow new
National ensigu, a similar one sue-
ceeding the smaller weather-worn en-
sign previously hoisted, the Admirai’s
flag at the fore-truck being anlso re-
placed by n Iarger one. A similar
change was made on every other ship
almost at once, *and the Japanese
promptly followed our example.

These twenty-two ships, trim and
fresh looking in their paint and their
bright now banting, and gay with flut-
tering signnl flags, presented such a
holiday nspect that one found difi-
culty in realizing that they were not
there simply for a friendly meeting.
Bat, looking clozer on the Chen Yuen,
one could see benenth this gayety
much that was sinister. Dark-skinne
men, with queues tightly coiled around
their heads and with arms bare to the
elbows, clustered nlong the decks in
groups at tha guns, waiting impatient-
ly to kill and be killed. Sand was
sprinkled on the decks, and more was
kept bhandy against the time when
they might become slippery.

In the superstructures and down out
of sight in the bowels of the ship wera
men at the shell-whips and ammuni-
tion-hoists, in torpedo-rooms, ete.
Here and there a man lay tlat on deck,
with a charge of powder—{iity pounds
or more—in his arms, waiting to
spring up and pass it on when it
should be wanted. Thess men were
stationed at intervale to serve the
guns quickly; for charges must not
be massed along the deck, lest a shell
drop in and make trouble. The
nerves of the men below deck were in
extreme tension. Oa deck one counld
see the approaching enemy, but below
nothing was known, save that any mo-
ment might begin the action, and
bring a shell in through the side.
Once tha battle had begun, they were
all right, but at first the strain was in-

tense. --Century.
—— Rt

Tree Trunks as Filters,

A well knovn Austrian engineer, M,
Plister, is stated to have discovered a
remarkable property of the trunk of
trces, namely, that of retaining the
salt of sea water that has filtereld
through the trunk in the direction of
the fibres. Mo has consequently con-
structed an apparatus designed to uti-
lize this property in obtaininz porta-
ble water for the use of ships’ crews.
This apparatus consists of a pump,
which sucks up the sea water into a
reservoir and then forces it into the
filter formed by the tree trunk. As
soon nas the pressure reaches 1.5 to
2.5 atmospheres the water is seen-—at
the end of from one to three minntes,
according to the kind of woo:d used—
to make its exit from tho olher ex-
tremity of the trunk, at first in drops,
and then in fine strenms, tue water
thus filtered being potable, freed, in
fact, from evory particle of the usual
saline taste which is such a drawbacic
to water obtained in the-ordinary
manner.— Railway Raviow.

—_——e e —————e
A Ring ot Pure (Gold,

Dr. O. D. Norton wears s ring of
pure gold that has never left lus finger
since 1819, In thut year a friend of
his got the gold fever and went West,
promising to send back the first gold
he found. He chanced to be one of
the successful ones, anl it was but a
few months till Dr. Norton received n
lotter inclosing a lot of gold dust.
This he had made into a heavy ring,
which lie has worn ever since, buts
whicl i3 now but one-third its origi-
nal size. 'Thesender, by the way, i
now President of the Scientific Society
of Californin, —Cincinnati  Times-
Star.,

s, SRR e
The (inseng Crop,

Chicngo wholesalo druggists are re-
ceiving their snnual consignments of
ginseng root from Michigau. Moat
of tho root ia gathered by Indinng in
tho vicinity of Pokagon and shipped
to Niics, where it sells for something
liko 31 per pound. In Chicago it
Lrings from 85 to 35 per pound, nnl
in Chiny, to which n good deal of it i4
oxported and whero its virtues nro
held in the highest estimation, it solly
for nbout 813 per poun i, ---Ohivugu

| Times- Herald,

REV. DR. TALMAGR

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

Subject: ¢“Comfort.”

Texr: “And Qod shall wipe away all
fears from their oyes.”—Revelntion vii., 17,

Riding acrozsa Western prairlo, wild flow-
ersup to the hub of the carringe wheel, and
whilo a long distance from any shelter, thero
came a sidden shower, and while the min
was fatling in torrents, the sun waz shining
as brichtly as 1 ever saw it shine, and I
thoucht what a beantiful specteele this is!
So the tears of the Biblo are not midnight
storm, but rain on pansied prairies in God's
sweet and goldensunlizht. You remember
that bottle which David labeled a3 contain-
ing tears, and Mary's tears, and Paul’s toars,
and Christ’s tears, and the harvest of joy
that isto spring fromthe sowing of tears.
God mixes tham. God rounds them. God
shows them where to fall. God exhales
them. A census is taken of them, and there
is a record as to the moment when they aro
born and as to the place of their grave.

Tears of bad men aro not kept. Alex-
anderin his sorrow had the hair clipped
from his horses an'l mules and ma‘ls a graat
ado about his grief, but in all the vases of
heaven there is not ene of Alexander’s tears.
I speak of the tears ot Goll's children. Alas,
me, they are falling all the time! In sum-
mer you sometimes hear the growling
thunder, and you seo thers is u storm miles
away. but you know from the drift of the
elowds that it will not come any-
where near you, So though it may bo all
bright around about you, there is a shower
of trouble somewhere all the time, Tears!
Tears!

What is the use of them anyhow? Why
not substitute langhter? Why not make this
a world where all the people are well and
eternal strangers to pnin and azhes? What
isthe use of an castern storm when wo
might have a perpatual nor’wester? Why,
wiien a family is put tozether, not have
them all stay, or ifthey must ba transplant-
ol to make other homss, then have them atl
live—-the family ressod telling a story of
marringez and birthe, bat of no death? Why
not have tho harvests chnse each other with-
out fiticaing toil? Why :ho hard pillow,
the hard erust, the hard stoznse? It is easy
enongdh to acplain a smile, or o sureess, crn
congratulation, but come now and bring all
your dictionaries, an:d all your philozophics,
aned ail your relicions, and help me explain
atear. A elhemist will tell you that it is
made up of sait and lime and other compa-
nient parts, but he missezthe ehiel tizredients
--the aeid of o coured life, ths  viperino
sting of a bhitter mamory, tho frazmentsof
broken heart, I will tell vou what a tear is,
It i5 azony in solution. ear, then, while [
diseourse of the uzes ol frouble:

First, it is the design of trouble to keep
this world from being too attractive.  Some-
thing must be done to make us willing to
quit this existence.  If it wero not for
trouble, this wosld would ne a zood enoush
heaven ior me.  You-and I would be willine
totake n leaso ¢f this lifo for 100,900,000
years if there were no trouble. . The  earth
cushione t and upholstered and pillared and
chandeliered with such expense, no story of
other worlds could enchant ue.

We would saye  *Let well enough alon,
If you want to die and have your hody dixz-
intezrated in the dust and your sonl go ont
on a celestinl adventure, then yon ean wo,
but this world is good enouch for me!” You
might as well go to a man who has just en-
tered the Louvre at Paris and tell him to
hasten off to the picture galleries of Venico
ar Florence.  *“Why,"” he would sav. “what
fa the uz¢ of mv going there? There nro
Rembrandts and Rubenses and Raphaels hero
that T haven't looked at vet.” No man

wants to zo out ot this world, or out of any | DasiiliGeE tho tik tol writa: Lis comfortlii

house, until he has a better house.  T'o cure
this wish to stay here God must somehow
create n disgust for our surrounding:z. How
shall e doit? He cannot afford to deface
His horizon, or to tear off a flery panel from
the sunset, or to subtrazt an anther from the
water lily, orto banish the pungent aromn
fro:n the mignonette, or to drag the robes of
the morning in mire.  You eannot exoect a
Chriztopher Wren to mar his own St, Paul’s
Cathedral, or a Michael Angelo to dash out
his own “Last Judgment,” or a Handel to
discord his “Israel in Ezypt,” and you can-
not expect God to spoil tho nrehitecture and
music of His own warld. How, then, are we
to be made willing to leave?  llerais where
troublecomes in.

After aman has had a good deal of troubla
he sa{.—‘: “\Well, I am ready to go.  If thero
Is n house somewhere whose roof doesn't
leak, I would like to live there. If thero s
an atmosphere somewhere that does not dis-
tress the lungs, I would like to breathe it.

“If thero is a soclety somewhere whero
thero is no tittle tattle, I would like to livo
there. If there is a home cirele somewhers
where Ican find my lost friends, I would
like to go these.  He used to read the first
rnrt of the Bibie chiefly, now he reads the
ast part of the Bible chiefly. Why has ho
changed Genesis for Revelation?  Ah, he
used to be anxious chiefly to know how this
world was made, and all about its geologieal
tonstru -tfon. Now he i3 chiefly anxious to
inow how the next world was made, and
10w it looks, and who live there, and how

hey dress. He reads Rovelation ten times
ww where he rewds Gonesis oncee. The old
tory, “In the beginning God created tho
1eavens and the earth,” does not thrill him
wlf as much as the other story, “Isawa
iew heaven and a new earth.,” The old
nan's hand trembles as ho turns over this
wpocalyptic leaf, nn:l he has to tanke out his
Jmadkerchief to wipe his spectacles,  That
Yook of Revelation is a prospestus now of
:he country into which he is soon to immia
zrate; the country in which ho has lots al-
ready laid out, and avenues opened, and
mansions built,

Yet there are people hero to whom this
world is brighter than heaven.  Well, dear
souls, 1 do not blame you. It is natural,
But after awhile you will bo rea:ly to go. 1t
was not until Job had been worn out with
bereavements that he wanted to seo God, It
was not until the prodigal got tired of living
amony the hogs that ho wanted to o to his
futher's house. It is the ministry of trouble
to make this worid worth less and heaven
worth more,

Again, it is the use of trouble to make us
feel our dependence upon God.  Men think
that they cando anything until God shows
them they can do nothing at atl. Wo lay out
our great plans and we like to execute them.
It looks big. God comnes nnd takes us down,
As Promethens was nssaulted by his enemy,
when the lance struck him it opened a great
swelling that hat threatened his death, and
ho ot well, 8o it is the arrow of trouble
that lets out great sweliings of pride. Weo
never feel our dependence upon (Jod until
we gel trouble. T was riding with my little
child along the road, and she asked if sho
might drive. 1 said, “Cortainly.” I handed
over the reins to her, and 1 ha'l to admiro
the glee with which she drove. DBut alter
awhilo  we met a8 teamn and we had
to turn out. Tho roal was narrow,
and it was sheer down on both sides.
Sho handed the reins over to mo and
said, “1 think you had better take charge of
the horse.” 8o we aro all children, and on
this road of life we like to drive. It gives
one such nn appearaneo of superiority and
power. [t 1voks big.  Bat after awhilo we
meet some ob={acle and we have to turn out,
and the road is narrow, and it i3 sheer down
on both stdes; and then wo are willing that
God should take the reins and drive. Ah,
my friends, wa get upset so often beenuse wo
do not hand over the reins soon enough,

After a man has had trouble, prayer is
with him a taking hold of tho arm of God
and eryingcut forhelp. I have heard earnest
prayers on two or three ocensions that I re-
member.  Onee, on the Cincinnatl express
train, going at forty miles the hour, thetrain
jumpeod the track, and we wero neara chasm
elghty feet deep, and thoe men who, n few
minutes before, had hoen swearing and blas-
l»hnmhng Qod, began to pull and jerk at the

wll ropo and got up on the backs of the
seats, and eried ont, 0 (Qod, savo ua!"

There was another time, ahout 800 miles
out at sea, on a foundering stenmer, after
tho last lifeboat had been split finer than
kindling wood, They prayodthen, Why {s
it you so often hear people, in reciting the
Inst oxperfonco of some friend say, “Ho
mado tho most bheautiful prayor [ over
hoard?”  What makes It beautitul? It is tho
oarnestness of it, Oh! I tell you, a man is
in earnest when his steippod and naked soul
wades out In the soundleas, shoreless, bhot-
tomlessocoan of oternlty.

It 13 trouble, my frionds, that makes us
feel our dopendonce upon God. Wo do not
know our own wonkness or God’s strongth
until the last plank breaks, It Is contompti-
bl in us whon thero {8 nothing olse to take
holid of that wo cateh hold of God onlv,
Why, you do not know who the Lord Is! He
i3 not an nutocrat seatod far up in a palace
from which Mo emerges onco a yoar,precedo

by heralds swinging swords to clear the way.
No. But a Father willing, at our call, to
stand by us in every erisis and predicament
of life. I tell you what some of you busi-
ness men make me think of. A youny man
goes off from home to earn his fortune. He
fzoe3 with his mother's consent and benedie-
tion. Bhe has Inrge wealth, but he wants to
mako his own fortune, He goes far away,
falls sick, gets out of money, He sends for
the hotel keeper whero he is staying, asking
for lenience, nnd the answer he gets is, “It
you don’t pay up Saturday night, you'll bo
removed to tho hozpital.”

The young man sends to a comrade in tho
same bumlding. No help. He writes to a
banker who was a friend ol his decease:]
futher. No roltef. le writes to an old
schoolnate, but gets no help,  Baturday
nigzht comes, and he is moved tothe hospital.

Getting thore, ho 13 frenziel with grief,
and ho borrows a shect of paper and a post-
nge stamp, and ho sits down, and he writes
1ome, saying:  “Dear mother, [ am sick un-
to death. Come.”” It is ten minutes of 19
o'clock when she gets tha letter. At 10
o'clock the train starts.  Sho is flve minutes
from the depot, 8he gets thera in timo to
havo flve minutes to spare. She wonders
why a trainthat can go thirty miles an hour
cannot go sixty miles an hour. Sho rushes
iutothe hospital. Shesays. “)Myson, what
does all this mean? Why didn't you send for
me? You sent to everybo:dy but me. You
knew I could and would help you. Is this
the reward I get for my kindness to you al-
ways?”  Sho bundles him up, takes him
home and gets him well very soon. Now,
somn of yor trent God just as that youny
man treated his mother. When you get into
a flnaneial perplexity, yvou call on the ban-
ker, yon eall on the broker, you eall on your
croaitor’s, you call on your lawyer for Iezal
counsel; you call upon everybody, and when
you cannot et any help, then you go to Go:l.
You say: ‘O, Lord, I come to Theos., llelp
me now out oi my perplexity.” Aundthe Lord
comes, though it is tho eleventh hour. He
srys: “Why did vou not send for Mo bofore?
As one whom his mother comforteth, so will
I comfort you.” It is to throw us back upon
God that wo have this ministry of tears.

Agnin, it is the use of trouble te capaei-
tate us for tho ofMlee of sympathy. 'The
priests, under the old dispensation, were sct
apart by having water sprinklel upon their
handg, feet and head, and by the sprinkling
of tears peaple are now getapart to the ofli-o
of sympathy. Whoen we ara in prosperity wo
like to have a great many younz pueople
around us, and wo lnugh when they laungh,
and we romp when they ro:np, and we sing
when they sing; but when wo hava trouble

wo like plenty of olt folks around, Why?
They know how to talk.

Take an nged mother, soventy years of nge,
and she is almost omnipotent in comfort.
Why?  Sho has been through it ail, At
7 o'clock in tho morning she zoes over
to comfort n young mother wlio has just iost
her babe,  Grandmother knows all about
thit trouble.  Filty years ngo she felt it. At
12 o’¢lock of that day she goes over to ¢com-
fort a widowed soul. 8he knows all abont
that, She has been walking in that dark
valley twenty years At 4 o'clock in the
afternoon some one knocks at the door,
wanting bread.  She knows all about that.
Two or threo times in her life sho eamo to
her last loaf, At 10 o’clock that night she
goes over te «it up with some one severely
pick. She knows all about it. She knows
all about fovers and pleurisies and broken
bones.  She has been doctoring all her life,
spreading plasters and pouring out bitter
drops and shaking up hot pillows and con-
triving things to tempt u poor appetite.
Drs, Abernethy and Rush and Hosack and
Harvey were great doctors, but thoe greatest
doctor the world ever saw i3 an old Christinn
woman. Dear me! Do we not remember
her about the room when wo were sick in
our boyhood? Was thero any one who
could ever so touch a sore without hurting
it?

Where did Paul get the ink with which to
to write his comforting epistle? Where did

Psalms? Where did Johin get the ink to
write his comforting Revelations? They got
it out of their own tears. When a man has
gone through the curriculum and has taken
a course of dungeonsand imprisonments
and shipwreeks, he i3 qualifled for the work
of sympathy.

When I began to preach, my scrmons on
the cubject of trouble were all poctic and in
semi blank verse, but God knockedthe blank
verse out of me long ngo and I have found
out that I cannot comfort people except as I
myself have been troubled. God make me
tho son of consolation to the people! I
would rather be the means of soothing ¢no
perturbed spirit to-day than to play a tune
that would setall the sons of mirth reeling
in the dance.

Iam an herb doctor, 1 put into the cat-

dron the root out of dry ground, without ;

form or comeliness. Then I put in the roso
of Sharon and the lilf' of the valley. Then
I put into tho cald

from tho tree of life and the braach that was
thrown into the wilderness Marah. Then [
pour in the tears of Bethany ard Golgothn;
then I stir them up, Then I kindle under
the caldron a flremade out of the wood of
the cross, and one drop of that portion will
curo the worst sickness that ever afllicted
humansoul. Mary and Martha shall recelve
their Lazarus from the tomb. The dnmsels
shall rise. And on the darkness shall break
the morning and God will wipo ail tears
from their eyes.

Jesus had enough trial to make Him sym-
pathetic with all trial. The shortest verso
in the Bible tells tho story, ‘‘Jesus wept,”
The scar on the back of His either hand, tho
seav on the arch of either foot, the row of
scars nlong the lino of the hair, will kecp all
heaven thinking. Oh, that QGreat Weeper is
just tho one to silence all earthly trouble
wipo out all stains of earthly griel, Gentlel
Why, His step 13 softer than the step of the
dew, It will not be a tyrant bidding you to
hush up your ciying. It will bo a father

swwho will take you on Ilis loft arm, iz face
oecaming into yours, whilo with the soft tips
of the fingers of the right hand He shall wipe
away all tears from your eyes.

Friends, if we could get any appreciation
of what God hius in reserve for us, it would
make us so homesick wo would be untlt for
our cveryday work. Professor Leonard,
formerly of Towa University, put in my hand
a meteoric stone thrown off from some oth-
erworld to this. How suggestive it was
tome! And I haveto tell you the hest rep-
resentations we have of heaven are only
acrolites flung off from that world \vFE':?l
rolls on bearing tho multitudes of the re-
deemed. We snalyze these aerolites and
find them crystallizations of tears. No won-
der, flung off from heaven! *‘God shal’
wipe away alltears from their eyes-’

Havo you any appreciation of the good and
glorious times your friends are having in
heaven? How different it i3 when they get
novwrs thero of a Christinn'’s death from what
it is here! It istho differenes betwoen em-
barkation and coming into port. Everything
depends upon whish side of the river you
stund when you hear of a Christian’s deati.
If you stani on this sido of the river, you
mourn that they go. 1If yoi stand on the
other side of the river, you rejoice that they
come. On the differenco boetween 2 funeral
on earth and a jubiles in heaven—bHetween
requiom here and  triumph  there—parting
here and reunion there! Together! Have
you thought of it? Thoey are together. Not
one of your departed friends in one land and
another in another land, but together, in dif-
forent rooms of the same house—the houso
of many mansions, Together!

I never moro apprecinted that thought
tha when we laid away in her last slumber
my sister Sarah,  Standing there in the vil-
Inze cem™ery, [ lookel aronund and said,
““I'hero is father, thers is mother, thero Is
grandfather, there {s grandmother, there aro
whole cireles of kindred,” and I thought to
mysell, **Logether in the grave—together
in glory.” [ am so impressed with the
thought that I do not think it i3 any fanati-
clsm when somo one i3 going from this
world to tho next if you mazke them the
hearer of dispatehies to your friends who are
gone, saying, “*Give my love to iy parsnts,
give my love to my children, give my
1% to iy old eomracdes who ars in glory,
and tell them 1 am trying to fight the good
fight of faith nnd I will join thom after
awhila.” I believe the messago will be de-
livered, and I bellove it will increnso the
gladness of thoss who are hefore the throne.
Tozether are they, all their toars gone,

Aly friends, tako this god1 cheor home
with you. ‘I'hesstears ot beroavoment that
courso your cheok, and of porsccution, and
of trinl, aro not always to by there. The
motherly hand of (tod will wipe them all
away.  What 3 tho use, on the way to such
a consummntion--whit s the use of fretting
ahout anything? Oh, what an exhilaration
it ought to by in Cardsttan work!  8eo you
the pinnacles ngainat tho sky? It ia tho city
of our Gaol, an i we aronpproaching it. Oh‘
Jet 13 ba budy in the days that romalin for usl

I put this balsam on the wounds of your
heart. Njoleo at tho thought of what your
duparted frionds have got rld of, and that
you havo u prospect of soon making your
own eacape, Dear cheerfully tho ministry of

ron some of the leaves °

fears, and exdlt at the thought that soon it
isto bo ended. 8

‘There we shall march up the heavenly streot
And ground our aring nt Jesus's fost.

POPULAR SCIENCE,

An accumulator should never b
ghort-circuited.

The loss in a converter does not ex
ceed five per cent.

To mraintain an electric are one incl
long requires about 118 volts.

A glow worm has a brush attache¢
to its tail, because it is necessary tha
the back be kept clean in order te
show its light,

According to the Commander-in
Chief of India, 50,000 out of 70,00¢
men composing the army have beer
eent to the hospitals within two yeara

Leyden, Holland, is building
musenm bigger than any in the worlé
except the British Museum. Among
its attractions will be a collection o
80,000 stuffed birds.

Electiricity from the power of
Swisg wateriall is about to be made tc
do the work of puliing carloads of pas
sengers up MountCervinaud to the top
of the Gauergrat, about 10,000 feet.

Newton’s theory of pgiavitation was
much closer to the modern than thai
of some of hia commmentators. He
denied that one body can act on an
other at a distance through a vacunm
and called that theory an absurd
error.

The Berlin Society for Anthropo-
logy, under the presidency of Vir-
chow, the other night discussed the
mooted question whether Bismarc"
was, anthropologically considered,
brachicephalous or dolichoecephalons,
that is long or round skulled. Vir.
chow on this oceasion give it out that
his great enemy, Bismarck, had a
round skull.

A transparent mirror-glass recently
introduced in Germany reflects light
on one side, from which it is prac
tically opaque, while from the other
ride it is transparent. It is proposed
to use this type of glass for glazing
windows in city residences, for, while
it will not cut oft light or vision from
the interior, it will prevent outsiders
from seeing into a room.

The ‘‘spectrum top' is one of the
most interesting scientific toys of re
cent invention, and no donbt it is des-
tined to prove one of the most im-
portant. It has only black and white
markings, but when it is revolved
rapidly, it presents all the colors of
the rainbow as they are seen in the
Newtonian spectrum.  The inventor
of the top thinks this is dune to **Intigue
of the eye,” and that it has nothing to
do with the wave theory of light.

A noted entomologist tells the fol.
lowing: *I selected a common black
water beetle weighing forty-twc
grains, and found that he was able tc
carry a load of shot in a small bag,the
whole weighing 81 ounces, or exnctly
§58 times the weight of the bug. 11
a mnn weighing one hundred and fifty
pounds could earry as much nccord-
mgly, he could shoulder a forty-five
ton locomotive and then chain a train
of cars together, and take the whole
lot across the country at a five-milean
hour gait.”

—-_—-#——
Told About Dr, Parkhurst,

A laugh provoking episole of the
late Liesow business is told by a young
man who was employed by Lawyer
Goff at the time. It happened in
(toff’s oftice, when Dr. Parkhurst,
Willinm Travers Jerome and the chief
inquisitor were listening to George
Appo’s description of the various
schemes worked by bunco steerers,
flim-flammmers and green goods men.
When Appo tinishe.l Goff turnel to hiy
desk. Jerome picked up a newspaper
and Brother Parkhurst gazel ceiling-
ward while he turned over in his mind
the ways of the sinners in this wicked
world. Appo, who has a purring voice,
looked at the good, brave man and
eaid: *‘I beg your pardon, doctor.”
his revery was broken, aud Appo con-
tinued: ‘“‘Could you let me have two
tens for a five? I need some change.”
*‘Certainly, certainly. Tobesure. I
guess I've got it. Here—yes—two
tens—to be sure.” With that bland-
nsss bred of a dash of Chinese bloo.d
in his veins, Appo haadel the dostor
a ‘‘fiver,” which was pocketed with
scratiny.

Jerome acd Goff, who had seen tho
game, managed to control their feel-
ings until Appo had slipped into th)
outer oftfice. DBrother Parkhurst ap-
parently caught their tlushed fnces,
suddenly jammea his fingers into hi«
vest pocket and pulled ont o five-dol-
lar bill. He arose and found the clever
rogue, to whom he softly said: ¢‘Ob,
Mr. Appo, ¢dida’t T give you two ten.
dollar bills just now?” ‘‘Yes, doctor,”
replied the childlike product of a swif%
civilization, *‘that’s what I asked yon
for.” Then the laughs broke out, and
the doctor realized that a maun who
plays with fire is very apt be scorched.
—Pittsburg Dispatch.

————————— ———~
A DBrave Yeteran,

A well-known inmate of the Hotel
des Iunvalides in Paris has just passed
away. The name of the old pensioner
was Joseph Schmidt, and he was
eighty-two years of age. According
to ull accounts he greatly distin-
gnished himself in the Crimean cam-
pnign. At Balsklava he was corporal-
trumpter in the Fifty-fourth Line
Regiment. DBeing stationed in tho ad-
vaunced posts, he had strict orders not
to sound his bugle, but seeing the
Russians silently approaching the®
Fronch ranks, he disobeyed his 1n-
stinetions and gave warning of tho
approach of the enemy. After the
engagement, his commanding officer
threatened to have him shot for dis-
obedience, but the culprit glorified in
the offence. *‘3hoot me if you like,”
he said, “but I am sure of having
done my duty.” At the taking of the
MalakolY ho was wounded in the face
by a piece of shell, in the arm by a
bayonet and in the leg by a bullet. A
fow years ngo he received the unusual
distinetion, for a poor retired soldier,
of tho Cross of the Legion of Honor.
The distinotion was received withoul
any mock modesty.  *‘I have earned
it,” snid Schmidt (literally, ‘I have
not stolen it"). The funeral of the
veteran was made the oceasion ol an
impressive military ceremonial, —Lou-
don Daily Nows.

Kalser Wilhélm neveér talks so elo-
quently of peace as when he is reviow-
ing n big ficet of Lattleships.




