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ELLICOTT CITY, MD., SAl‘URD.AY, SEPTEMBER 7, 1895.

SINGLE COPIES, 5 CENTS.

SINLE OUR OFFICE PRACTIOR, COUNTING HOUSE AND CORPORATION ROOKKEEP-
ING, FINANCING AND BANKING are identical with the usigo in the best busfness: hous s,
we find it necessary to_give dally Instruction in Spelling, Grammnr, Penmanship, Arith-
mctic and Cortespoadencve,

Eectures on Comenerelal Law, Current events, &o., arc dellvered weekly,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.
Day Classes now open. Night Classes open Sept. $uth,

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

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

JOHN HARRIS,

SYKESVILILE MD.,

—--Manufacturer of and Dealer in——

Saddles, Bridles, Harmess, Lap Spreads, Fly Nets, Horse Blankets, Robes, Gollars; Whips,

ITarness and Machine Oils, Axlo Grease, Collar Pads, ete., and
everything kept in o First-Class Harness Store.
HE WATER PROOF DRESSING ! SELL FOR BUGGY TOPS
3 WILL MAKE THEM LIKE NEW,
THE BEST ANLE GREASE MADE-SIX BOXES FOR
BUGGY WHIPS froimn......... 102 up LAY ROBES and FANCY DIUMSTERS.......... e up

LBought iy nets before the advance came ¢ mscquently you _cun get a Largain in them.
EVERYTHIXG IN THE HORSE LINE.

LUMBER! LUMBER!

——OF' ATTIT, KINIDSI——

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.

Ve . ~ 35 S 8
WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOVE LENGTTHS TO SUIT and SPLIT. Delivered in
LARGYE or SMALL QUANTITIES.
Giveme acall and satisfy yourself of quality. Ordersby mail recelve prompt attention®

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

Bl@ ? EGET;S Small Inov%slmenls.

Returning prosperity will make tnany rich, but nowhere ean they make s : 3 :
short time as by suzeesstul Speculation tn Grain, Provisfons and Stm{kr.' g AR

$ l 0 00 FOR EACH DOLLARINVESTED can bemade by our
S Systematic Plan of Speculation

originated by us. Al successful speculators operite on n re 5y
y s ] gular system,

It is a well-known fact that theie are thousnnds of wen in nli parts of the United Stutes who,
Ly systematic trading through Chicago brokers, make lnre:e amounts every year, ranging from
a fL;W t_h:)usun«l Aollars for the man who invests i hundrdd or two hundred dollars up to &5),-
00 ‘l!l) l;.[llf'l.l,w) or nm;c:u"lhusc who invest a few thousand. i

3 #lco n tact that those who make the Inrgest protits from comparatively small Invest
ments on this plan are persons who live awny fmm Chicago and v Y .y Thee R
lhof"uahly lmllcrsmm} systematlc trading. J D R I O R T

Jur plan does not risk the whole amount Invested on
that whether the market rizes or falls it bringsa steady
short tllm(}i N

WRITE FOR CONVINCING PROOFS, also our Manual on_sycces i

11l ( S, als A 1ecessful specuintion an

our Daily Market Iteport, full of money-guking pointers. ALL FRtEE, ‘()ur .\lhmua‘ﬂ cf.:phll‘il;!l
margin trading fully. Highest references in regard to our standing and success,

For further information address

THOMAS & CO., Bankers and Brokers,

241-242 Rijalto Building, CHICAGO, ILL-

25c,

any trade, but covers hoth sildes, so
profit. that piles up enormotusly ina
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THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!

Its Superior not made.

Theae nre but two of the many articles in our stock which we claim, take the lead,
{Z"Call and see our stack. The most varied in Baltimore.
SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND FI ELD,
FERTILIZERS TOR SPECIAL CROPS.
AGRICUILTURAL HARDWARE VOIRR FARM AND LAVN.
DAIRY GOODS, POULTRY SUPPLIES.

- B VERYTHING FOR TITE PFPATRNM. —

§£273end for onr new Catslogue.

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.

YARD—Baltimoro County Side Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot. 2
IFTGET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHERE. g4

LIVERY

-3 A TN D%~

& -UNDERTAKING.-

The Livery and Undertaking business of the late Clinton Easton will be continued
by the undersigned. Calls to take charge of vunknars in Howard and adjoining
counties attended to on the suonTest Kotick and at any distance on the most

REASONABLE TERMS.
——METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

of llll‘e molﬁl approved and tasteful tllcalgnﬂ. We =
ask a trial of the runnie, as 1 will guarantce AR THY
satlafaction In all casea. !“1,'_‘_‘::?"'3“'4

AMBALMING SKILLFPULLY PERFORMBED
Maln Strect, BLLICOTT CITY, MD,

The Old Stand,
MILTON EASTON, Managor. | MRS. ANNIE EASTON

»”
e

T T'iMis

the best advertising medium.
Six pages.

has over 6ooo readers weekly, therefore is
Subscription price one dollar.,

/
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CPPORTUNITY.
The key of yesterday
Itkrew nway.
Anid now, too lute,
Lefor to-morrow's elose locked aats
Helpless I stand—1n vainto prayl
In vain to sorrow!
Only tho key of yesterday
Unlocks to-morrow!
~2rls2illa Leonard, fn the 0atlook,

A ROAD RACE.

EY LUKE SHAUr,

E was generally
called oldScud-
amore, but the
andjective was
put there not
on account of
his advanced
Years, but
probably  be-
cause his tem-
perwas so bad,

It was truo that Scudamoro bnd a

daughter nincteen years of ago, hut a

man may still be in the prime of life

and possess such a lusury.

Old Seudamore made things lively
wherever ho was, aud the people of
his neighborheood wero usually afraid
of him. When the bicycle came to its
present stato of perfection, pneunmatio
tires, and all the rest of it, Old Scuda-
more jovested in one. lle soon be-
came as flect n wheelman a3 any man
of his age. It was said that Old
Scudamore did wot ride the bicyelo
for the pleasure of it, but merely be-
cause the machine allowed hum to get
over his estate swiftly and siléutly,
Silence and speed were said to bLe the
great attraction the bisvele had for
Scudamore, because hLe could drop
down suddenly upon any group of
workmen on his place and find in-
stantly whether they were attending to
the business he pail them for, or
whether they were “soldiering.” A
hiorse usually gave notice of its ap-
proach, while & bieyele did not.
Scudamore’s speed on his wheel soon
resulted in an abbrevintion of his
name, and they called him **Old
Scend,” or tometimes *The Flying
Scud.”

Perhaps Scudamore’s greatest tri-
umph on bis bicyele was his discovery
of tho lovers. He bad taken a seelnded
puth which ran throngh his estate. It
was bordered on ench side by trees
which eftectunlly screened the foot-
way from all observation. He took
this unaccustomed route, though the
exeling was none to gool on it, - £o0
that he might be more certain of
coming unawnres upon n group ‘of
Inhorers who were working at a drain
beyond the further end of the path.
As he came to a turn in the fuot-vuy
he was surprised to see nhead of him
two young persons walking together —
ﬁouug persons of opposite sex. As

o approacked silently, he was nmnnze.d
to find one of them wns his own
duughter, and the other the impecu-
nious young cashicr of the County
Baok. Ife remembered that Wednes-
day aftecrnoon was a hali holiday at
the bank, and thus the younyg fellow
bad had an opportunity of quitting
the counting of cash, that was not his
own, for the courting of the daughter
of the man who was the largest de-
positor in the bank.

Old Scudamore gnashed his teeth in
rage and nearly fell off his bieyvele as
be renlized that the young man was
probably there because his knowledge
of the afinirs of the bank gave him an
indication of the wealth of the girl's
father. e could think of no other
reason for a young man coming from
town to walk in a secluded spot with
s pretty girl.

Ol Scudamore cycled slowly and
silently bebind them for somo time,
listening to their eonversation, nnd be
was alongside the young maun before
cither of them noticed his presence.
The great value of a cycle is, that it
can keep its own counsel. The girl
gave a slight shriek when she realized
that her fathor was beside Ler, but the
young man kept admirably cool.

*‘Are you aware, sir,” eaid Scuda-
more, “that you are trespassing?”

‘“‘I’m afraid I am, Mr. Scudamore,”
said the young fellow, ““in more senses
than oune.” '

*You are ascoundrel ! cried Scuda-
more, “‘and if I ever catch you onthis
place again I will have Fou horse-
whipped to the village. Meanwhile 1
will see the wanager of the bank and
have you discharged. I suppose you
know enough of the affairs of the bank
to be aware that I havo suflicient in-
fluence for that purpose.’

*“Yes,” said the younz man. ¢
know that you bhave; stiil, I had
thouglt of retiring from the bank on
becoming your son-in-law. I thought
you might perhaprs want an energetic
young man to look after your estate,
for everybody says that if you keep
on the way you are going, you won't
have a man left on tho pluce.”

“You impudent villain!" criel old
Send, fn a rage. “I'l! teach you to
talk to your betters in that fushion.
Ldnna, you go home, I'l talk to you
later on.”’

The girl was very much afraid of
her father, and, though shelooked ap-
pealingly at him and cast a frightenal
glance at tho young man, she oboyed,
und walked toward the house.

‘‘Now, you young jnck-a-napes,”
said old Scud, **do you know what I
am going to do? I'm going to hand
you over to the police for trespassing
on these grounds.”

. I believe,” said young Sherwin,
that you are just idiot enough to do a
thing of that sort. Of course, you
can’t meko yourself tho talk of tho
conntry-side more than you are now,
but you can, at least, raiss o scandal
by handing me over to the police, and
mixing younr daughter's name up in
it.”

LUl show you, you dog,” enid old
Scud. **Of course, it would Le a ssan-
dnl to have her nameo mixed up with
yours, but I'll take very good care
that her namo is not so mixed. 1If my
duughter’s nume is mentioned it will
be beeanso you mention it, nnd if yon
do 50, fool as the girl is, sho will hnve
nothing more to say to you.”

The young mnn realized the force
of this, aud he walked along tho pnth
silent, while old Beudamore cyeled
slowly along by his side.  When thoy
were still somoe distanco from the gato
that lod into the main rond Sherwin
mnde o sudden dnsh into tho bushos,
nnd drew forth n ogelo which was oon-
cealed there.  The old nan, thinking
the dash wns mado to escapo him,
inmped from his machine, and so the

young fellow got a pereeptiblo advan-
tago in tho race. Ie pushed the cyclo
before him to the path and sprang
on it.

*Now, oldl Seud,” ho shouted,
“let's see who reaches tho highway

irst?”

Although Scudamore was not old,
his powers on thoe bicyecle wore noth-
ing to thoso of the cashier. ‘T'he
younz mau reached tho gaton long
way shead of him, and when Scn.da-
more passed into th: high roa:d his
speedy opponent was no where to bo
seen. Old Seadamore knew the young
man must have taken the road to the
village, for the other way led directly
to his own Louse, and it was not likely
the cashier would have taken that di-
rection. The truth was, however,
that Sherwin had not gone out into
the main road at all, but had cou-
cealed himself behind the porter’s
lodlge. ‘The porter, being uader no-
tice of. dismzissal, was reckless. 1le
hatedl old Scud, and was friendly to
the lovers. 'The moment Scudamore
entered the high road young Sherwin
sprang on his bicyele and went likeo
lightning up the path nzain, uutil he
overtook the girl. Ie qnickly ex-
plained to her what had happeneld and
said:

“Yon see, my dear Elua, life for
you will be perfectly unbearable, now
that bo has found it out. 'IMere is
nothing for us but to escapo to the
Beottish border ns quickly as wo can
and get married. We must go at once,
or as your father eaid, there is no
chance of my ever secing you again,
if we don't.”

“But,” persisted the girl, “how are
we to go?  You can’t tuke me ou your
cycle, and I haven'’t one of my own,
aud I couldn’t ride it I bad. If we
walk, father will earely overtuke us,
aud he will certainly inquire for me
the moment he gets home,”

*“I'll yon what to do,” said the
Young man, who was & person oi re-
sonree, **You go to the house ns
quickly as yon can. I'll go back to
the porter’s lodge, concenl my cycle,
and wait for you there. Order out
the doug cart, and put what things you
urzently need init.  lave the tastest
horsein the stables harnessel to the
dog cart.  Drive down to the lodge.
I will join you there, and after that
we will ¢hnnee it.”

“Bet,” snid the girl, *‘weare sure
to mect futher between the town and
here.”

“Not if we turn down Durwood’s
Inne. TIf wo can get that far we are
nll right. He will never think of look-
ing in that direction. The great thing
ig'srpeed, g0 got down to tho porter's
lodge as quickly ns you ean.  You see,
noboldy at the house suspeets any-
thing, and it will not be difticult, bat
after to-day you will fin:d you will be
kept n close prisoner. It 1s now or
never, Ldaa, il you eare anything for
me.”

Ednn protested that she careld ey-
erything. The young man)went back
to the porter's lodge. e concealed
his Dbieyele, and then waited with
much impaiience for the girl. At last
the ecame, driving a horse that was
celebrated for its speed. Youny Shes
win sprang up behind her.

“Let me have the reins,” ho said.

“‘Na, no,” protested the girl, “I’'m
sure I can drive ever so much better
thun you can, and besides, if we meet
futher he cannot accuse me of steal-
ing the horse, whilo it is just possible
he might make such a charge ngainst
you, if we are caught.”

They renchod the turning and got
iuto the lano without being observel,
and so felt reasonably certnin of sue-
cess. DBut, alas! they hnd counted
oot ou the uncertain waysof Old Send.
Ue hed eyeled down into the town
and found nothing cf the man he was
pursuing.  He hal learned, from
passers by, that no one had passed on
a eycle for more than an lour, so he
made up his minid that tho young man
would come by the lane, which,
though ths longest way round, was
the safest from observation. Accord-
ingly, old Scud, without waiting in
the town, cycled out through the
place to where the lane joined the
main road. He felt sura he would
meet lus encmy there, and his predie-
tion was indeed verified, but in a way
he little imagined. He was looking
for a cyclist, and so pai:d littls atten-
tion to the traps he mst.

**There is just one chanece in a mill-
ion,” said young Sherwin to Iddna,
when she, with terror, recoznized her
father on his wheel, *and that is he
mny not recognize us.  Anyhow,
thero will be o race for it. It's too
lnto to turn back, Blue, so whip up
the horso nud let us win if we can.”

It is a carious thing that impres-
sions are sometimes left on the brain
as o photograph is left on an unde-
velopeld plate.  The young people nt
first thought they nad passed the old
man unnrecognized. e was bending
his head over his work, and putting
bis best licks on the treadles. Ile
merely alanced at the eart, and would
have asked if they had secen a eyelist,
ouly ho noticed it was a lady who was
driving. So without paying avy at-
tention to the pair be rang his bell
sharply to warn them to keep to their
own side of the road, and passed them
like a cyclone. But as the old man
workexl his way along, ths picturs, or
cnap-shot as it were, left on his brain
began to develop, and he recognize:d
o familinrity in the horse and trap he
had passed.  He was half a mile be-
yond them when it flashed into his
mind that it was his own horse nnd vo-
hicle he had met. e got off his bi-
cyclo and looked nfter them, 'The
girl was urging tho horse to great-
cr speed, and at that moment the
young man was looking over his
shoulder up tho lane. Instantly the
truth of the situation was borno in
upon oldSeadamore. The ndvantages
and disadvantages of tho position
pnssed before him. It was usoless to
go back and get nnother horse, for
they would bo in Szotland long be-
fore he could hopo to overtuke them.
On-tho other hand his already sharp
ride had tired him, while their horse
was frosh.  The road to Scotlan 1 was
nnything but level. Tt was up hilland
down daleall tho way, and old Seuda-
moro knew that going up hill thoey
would out-distanco him, for he would
have to got off and walk, but going
down hill at full spood and  risking
overything, he wonld vory likely over-
take them, Then heromombered with
joy that the last threo miles of the
race was n long inclino to tho bridge
nt the border.  If ho conld not over-
take them bhefore, ho wassure to ¢o so
nt that stagoe of Lhe race.

—_—— .
“By all tho gods,” cried yaung
Sherwin at that moment, *“‘he’s nfter
us. Give me the reins and the whip,
Edna, wo must get over the bridge
first, if wo kill the horse in doing s0.”

The young girl, with a cry of fenr,
gave tho reins into her lover's hands,
In spito of all eftorts of the horse they
could not onco shake off old Senda-
more, nor yet could he overtake thom,
but yonng Sherwin realized, as did old
Scudamore, that on the long decline
to the bridge he would come up with
them, even if they kept their horse on
the gallop.

When the eloping couple reache.l
the top of the hill where the Border-
er's Arms stand, thres miles from tho
Lridgo that leals into Scotlaud, tha
old man was but a milo behind them
tradging up the hill as stubloraly,
aul apparantly as fresh as ever.

‘The young man stopped the horse
at the door of the public house.

“loold gracions!” said the girl,
“yon are not going to stop hera?”

““Yes,” said young Sherwin. ““Don’t
say & word. I will exolain it all later,”
and he dashel into the public house,
where he nstonished the bar-maild by
asking if she soll empty Lottles,

Yoy, sir,”she snid.

“Ihen give me an armful quickly,’
he cried, flinging down a grold pice.,
“Nevor minl the chanze, but bo
quick abont it.”

Three arm  loads the vouny man
took out to tho trap nul flung under
the seat. The girl not knowing tho
bottles wera empty, thought the eriti-
cal situation hail turned her lover's
brain, but he sprang into ihe eart,
and looking over his shoulder saw that
the old man was oaly half way up the
hill.

“Now, my darling,” he sail, “you
take the reins nod drive ns fast as you
can.”

When they were above 3)) yarls
from the tavern, Sherwin took a bot-
tlo by the neck nnd smashed it ngninst
the road, then another, auld another,
and another.

“Why, my poor Reginnkl, what aro
you doing that for?” criel the girl.

**Ihis is for the benelit of the old
man’s puenmatic tires,” nnswored R sz-
inald, ns with erash after erash tho
broken glass seatterod over the quesn’s
highway.

The girl continnel drivingz, while
Reginald, looking backward, hal the
full benetit of the old maw’s disaster.
He did not stop at the top of the hill,
but sprang at oneas on his machine,
and came down the incline like a light-
nmyg  express, Reginald gazed anx-

jously at the area c¢f broken glass

which, he knew, began at ths muie-
stong on the northern sido of the
hotel.  'Fhe old man came sweepin g
on without seeming {o notico nny-
thing, and Reginald’s heart stood stiil,
ns ho saw how the infurinted eyelist
was gaining ou them.

**Iho tires must be eut to picces by
this time,” he mutterad throush his
clinched teeth, and he bezan agnin
vigorously to smash bottles. No
pnenmatic tire that was ever made ean
staud a rondway of broken glass very
long, and Reginald, with a sigh of ro-
lief, saw the old man wobble first from
one side of the road an:l then *z tho
other, and at Iust slow up and dis-
mounnt.

The exciteld yonng man gitve n vell
of triumph and waved an empty hottle
over hiz healas he saw old Scada-
more let his mnchine drop in despair
to the ground, while he himself sat
down on the second milestone to mop
his heated brow.

They bad been married moro than
half an hour when the dejected man,
trundling a bicyele whose tires hung
in ribbons, entered the Suvpttish vil-
lnge. A smiliog young man went
forth to meet him.

“It is all right, father-in-law,” he
said: “I have made inquiries and fin:
that they can put new tires on bicy-
cles in this place, which one wouldn’t
have expected. 1 Lave sent back a lot
of men with brooms to sweap the
broken glass off the roed. You must
bo somewhat fatigued with your long
ride, s0 let mo oiler you a lift to the
hall. My wife will bo pleased to drive
you, anl [ will s2e tho new tires put
on the machine and will ride it up
there this evening. Altheuzh your
temper is said to be bad, Thavo alwaya
admired your common sen<e, and as-
sure you that it is the ouly thing to
do. As Ednn i3 your only daughter,
and as you and I will have 5 settle up
our little difticulties somo time, let us
do it now, for twogrown men like our-
telves don’t want to furnish gossip
and scandal for this gossipy neighbor-
hood.”

“I suppose it's the ouly thinz to do,
you villian,” said old Scudamore.

‘It is, indeed,” replied the villain.
“Now go to the purlor on the first
floor of the hotel and talk real nicely
to my wife, while I take the bicyele to
the shop.”—Detroit I'ree Press.

— e
Cateling a Boa Constrictor,

¢To catch a boa constrictor is a very
dangerous an‘l diflizult task,” saysa
man who makes it his business to eap-
ture wild animals an Lreptiles tor men-
agerie purposes. “‘Briefly, it is ns-
complished by mezus of a labyrinthian
tangle, embracing sixty square feet o
ground. The Ilabyrinth is mado by
joining together, nn:d on eund, picces
of matting, This web is cight fees
high usually, aud placed so that the
opposing walls will b2 two feet apart.
All sorts of criss-cross and diverging
combinations aro made with thoe mat-
ting—it is supported here and thero
by stakes—mnking when it is set o
geometrieal puzzlo thit might well
challenge the ingenuity of man,

*“The trap is baited with o hve pig,
which ig placed in n pen in the center
of the Iabyrinth. By and by along
comes the boa constrictor. 1t is easy
enough to getin.  Ho scents the proy;
he is hungry; the pig is devoured,
and there is where the hoa constritor
comes to gricf.  I'or hours he tries to
releaso himself from the tortuons pas.
gnges which rise about him, but final-
ly he grows tired and stretehes out for
nnap, ‘Then is onr tims.  We entor
tha Iabyrinth and captire him,”—
Popular Scieaco News,

—
Chinreh Hatehed From an Eug,

A Malimnoy City (Penn.) chicken dow
into w church and Inid an eg4 on oo
of the sents. A Pottsville younyg hady
found the ogy nud too' it home, nsal
it in baking n cako, nnl thas started n
fMmind for the building of n new Me-
thodist Eplscopal chureh at that place,
which fund is growing to large pro-
portions,

POPULAR SCIENCE.

FIlour is to be made of bananaa,

Scotland boasts of portable hospi-
tals, g

Puaving Llocks of pulp nro nmcag
recent novelties. =

Electricity is being intro:luced into
the mines in Hungary.

Two hundred and fifty miles of tele-
graph materinl, weighing over four
hundred tons, has just been sent {o
Central Afriea, '

Professor Kirkland, of Ambherst, ec-
timates that 1n eight years the uore-
stricted iucrense of n single pair of
eypsy moths would devour nll vegeta-
tion in the United Siates.

Among the recent patents is one for
an aluminum horseshoe having finely
divided particles of hard metal im-
bedded in the wearing face of the
shoe. This forms a very light shoe, of
considerablo durability.

The Chicago Drainnge Cacal has
ndded to the engineering devices of
the world important new machines
and developed novel practieal appli-
cations of the principles of physics,
reducing the cost of great canals
twenty-five per cent.

The result of meteorvlogicenl tests
with balloons at imwmense heights is
announced from DBremew. Owno bal-
loon, carrying self-registering instru-

ments, reached s height of {welve
miles. The thermometer could not

register the tempernture, sixty-seven
degrees below zero being marked at
lower height.  Many tests show that
the temperature sinks gradually up to
two and a half miles.  Above that the
fall is much more rapid.

The old fashioned but very effectual
way of toughening glass or ¢hinn con-
sists in  placiug  the articles to be
tonghened in o lnrge kettle of copper
{of course folding cloths, cte., round
the things to keep them from knock-
ing together), in cnouzh colll water
to cover them euntirely; bring this
waler to a boil, let it boil for some
time, then lift the pan oit the fire and
do not touch its contents until the
waler is perfectly coll.

Polishe:l steel surfuces, as saws,
chisels, bits, ete., ean be rendered
rust proof by making n preparation as
follows: Tnke half an onuce of cam-
phor and dissolve it in one pound of
melted Inrd; remove the scum, and
mix in as much black lend—graphite
—as will give 1t an iron cclor, Clean
the tools, nud smear with this mixture.
After twenty-four hours rub clean
with n soft linen cloth.  The tools
will keep clean for months in ordi-
nary circumstances,

Hard steel, states Dr. 1. I Thur-
ston, weighs 19) pounds per cnbio
foot, nnd a rod one inch square sus-
tnins 75,000 pounds; cast iron weighs
441 pounds, and  supports 16,590
pounds per square inch; amd alum-
inwm weighs 168 pounds apd has a
tenucity of 26,000 pounds.  Orlinary
woods nre ten or twelve times ns bulky
a8 steel, 0 bar of pine just ns heavy ng
n bar of steel one inch square holding
up 125,000 pounds, the best ush 175,-
000,  and  rome hemlock 290,000
pounds.

A Chinese Blockade-Runnor,

Among the passengers who arrivel
on the stenmer Coptie from Hong Kong
was Cuptain Webber, who commande:d
the Zelanda, that for many yenrs ran
out of this port. MHe has recently
been in the employ of Manlell & Co.,
who operate n line of steamers nloag
the Chinese coast.  When the recent
war between China and Japan broka
out the steamship company’s vessels
were turned over to the Chinese Goy-
crimment for transports. Captain
Webber was placed in command of the
Trenie, of shallow draught, but the
fleetest boat in the service, and he =as
intrusted with landing troops at ports
blockaded by the Japanese between
Canton and "Lientsin. He made half
o dozen voyages with the steamer
filled with Chinese soldiers and sup-
plies for the army, ead in every one
of them the Juapanese cruisers and
gunboats vainly cudeavored to cap-
ture tha vessel. A special telegraph
system was arranged nlong the coaat,
nnd by it the position of Japauese ves-
sels could be learned in ndvance nlong
tte route, and plans were made to
avoid them as much as possible. Di-
lots well nequainted with the coast and
the shore line were constantly on
board, and with the ligbt dranght of
the vessel the Irenie was able to hng
the shore nud shove over reefs that ihe
heavy cruisers of the Japaness would
be obliged to steer clear of, and on
every ocension she maunge:d to escape,

At the close of the war the Bmperor
personally  congratulated  Captain
Webber forhis services, and decorated
him with the order of the Double
Dragon.---San Fraucisco Examiner.

“ire Fell Into the Fryin g Pau,

Trom the frying pan into the firo
was reverseid on Baturday at a frying
shop, whero the fire fell into the fry-
ing pan with alarming results, In a
stall off the Ruo Vilin, Belleville, Puris,
8 man named Desmet was culling his
fish from a pan of boiling grease
when, n drop having fallen on the
coals, the pan (containing five gallons
of grease) enught fire. The neighbors,
Learing shricks, came running up, an-d
found M. Desmet lying on the floor in
n cloud of stitling smoke, seriously
burned on the face and hands,, While
he was being conveyed to a chemist’s,
one of the neighbors set about extin-
guishin the caldron. Sand or earth
waus the proper materinl to use. In-
stend of this, the man threw into the
pan a bucket of water, Pan, fireplace,
windows and furniture were blown to
picees.  Tho boiling grease was scat-
tered over the shop, burning all the
prrsons present and njuring somo se-
rionsly.  The shop was sct on fire,
which was promptly extinguished with
ennd’by the tiromen. —London News.

The Barbor's Duom is Sealed,

Shaving by mnchinery has been
remdered ensy by tho construction of n
mughing reported to have been made
by oue Melchoir Parkas, n conviet in
tos  penttentiary  of the c¢ity of
Szegeding in HMungary.  Parkas was
put to Iabor in the eabinet-muking
shop of the prison, and, taking to his
wuedo with o will, ho soon displuyel
prent inventive ingonnity,  With hiy
shiaving  maching he is snid to havo
shinve Lall the inmates of the prison,
nearly 150 in number, within losg
than an hour's Lime, —Ohicago Times
Herald,
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“REV. DR TALMAGR

The Eminent New York Divine's Sun
day Sermon.

Subject: ¢“The Chicfinin,

TEXT: “Tho chiefost
sand.”—Cantieles v., 10,

The mozt consplenons eharaeter of history
stepa out upon the platform. Tho finger
which, diamond with Tight, pointed down to
Him from the Bethlehem sky was only a rati-
fleation of the finger of propheey, the finger
of gencalogy, the fineger of chronology, thae
finger of evonts —all five fingers pointing in
one directior,  Christ s the overtoppine
figure of all time. e is the “vox humany'
in all musie, tho gracetulest line in ail
seulpture, the mest exquisite mingling of
lierhts snd ahades in all painting, the aceme
of all clitnaxes, the dome of all cathedrated
grandeur and the peroration of all Iansunge,

The Greek alphabet is made up of twenty-
four letters, and when Christ compared Him.
self (o the first letter nnd the Inst letter, the AL-
pha andthe Omees, He nppropriated to Him-
sell all the splendors that you can spell out
either with thoze two letters or all the lat-
ters hetween the:re,  “f am the Alpha and
the Omeca, the begsinning and the en:.”

What does that Scripture mean whieh says
of Christ, ‘e that cometh from above is
above all? It means that afteryou have piled
up all Alpine aned Himalayan altitudes, the
wlery of Christ would have to spreact its
wines and descend a thousand lengues to
touch those summite.  Pelion. o high moup-
tain of Thessaly: Ossa, n bigh mountuin,
and Olvmpus. a hieh mountaing but mythol-
oy fells us when the giants warred against
the cols they piled up thos: three moun-
tainz, and from the top of them proposed to
sealn tho heavens; Lt the height was not
seeat enough, and there was a complete fuil-
ure, And after all the ginnts—Isaiah anl
Paul, prophetic and apostolic siants; Raph-
acl and Michael Angelo, artistic giants;
cherubim and seraphim ol archangel, ec-
lestind ginnte—hava faile 1 to elimh tothetop
of Christ’s glory they might all wel! unito in
the words of Paul, “and ery out, “Ahovo
alll” “Above all'  But Solomon in mv
text prefers to eall Christ *ihe Chicftain,™
and so to-day T hail Him.

First. Christ mnust be ehief in our preaecl-
ine. There are so many books on homile-
ties seattered throueh the country that ull
laymen, as well s all clergyimen, have ma-le
up their minds what sermons onght to he,
That sermon is the most effectunl which
most pointedly puts forth Christ as the pir-
don of ail sin and the eorrection of all evil—
individual, social, politieal, national., Thero
I3 no reacon why we  should rine thoe
endless changes ~ on a  few phrases,
There are those who think that it an exhor.
tation or a Jdiscourse have fraquent mention
of justifleation, sanctification, covenant of
works and ecovenant of wraee, thersfore it
must bhe profoundly evancoelical, while thesy
are suspicious of a diseourse which presents
the sune truth, but under diff rent phrise-
ologzy.,  Now, 1 say there is nothiag in all
the opulent realin of Anglo-Saxoni=m; of all
the word treasures that w: inharitel fron
the Latin and the Greek anl the Inde-Euro-
jean, but we have a right to marshal it in
religions dizeussion.  Christ sots the o aimn-
ple. His illustrations wers from the sris,
the flowers, the barnyard fowl, the ervsinis
of sall, 03 well as fromtheseasand the stiars;
and wedo not propose in our Sunday-zchonl
teaching and in our pulpit address ) be put
on the limils. .

I know that there isa great deal said jn
ourday agninst words, as thouch they were
nothing,  Thexr may b mizused, ot they
have an imperial power. They ure the
bridge between soul nnl soul, between
Almighty God and the human mee, What
dill God write upon the tables of stone?
Worde  What did Christ utter on Mount
Olivet? Words. Ont of what did Christ
strike the spark for the illumination of the
universe?  Out of worde.  *Let there he
Hght,” and tight was. Of course thougeht
is the earzo snd wormls are only tha
ship, It how fast would your eargo goet
on without theship?  What you need, my
friends, in all your work, in your Sah-
bath-school eliass, in your reformatory insti-
tutions, and what we all need, is to enlarzo
our voeabulary when we come to speak
about God and Christ and heaven. Wo ride
a few old words to death, when there §ssuch
illimitable resource, Shakespeare employed
15,000 different words for drnmatie pur 103e3;
Milton employed 009 different Wonis for
poetiec purposes; Rufus Choato employed
over 11,009 diffrrent words for legal pur-
poses, but the most of us have less than a
thousanl words that we ean manage, and
that makes us so stupid.

When wo come to set forth the love of
Christ, we are golng to take the tenderest
phrascology wherever we  find it, and if it
has never been used In that direetion before
all the more shall we useit.  When we coma
to speak of the glory of Chrlst the conquer-
or, we are zoing to draw our similies from
trinmphal arch and oratorio and everything
grand and stupendons. The Freneh navy
have eighteen flags by which they givoe sig-
nal, but those elghicen flags they can put
into €6,009 different combinations, And I
bave to tell you that these standar.ls of the
eross may be lifted into combinations inflnite
and varieties everlnsting,  And let me suy to
the young men who come from the theolozi-
calseminaries Into our serviees, and are after
awhile going to preach Jesus Christ, you will
have the largest liberty and unlimited re-
source.  You only haveto prosent Christ in
Your own way. z

Brighter than the light, fresher than the
fountains, deeper than the seas, are nll thess
gospel themes. Song has no melody, flow-
Crs no sweetness, sunset sky no color com-
rurcd with these glorious themes. Thess
mrvests of grace spring up quicker than wo
can sickle them. ~ Kindling pulpits with
their fire, and producing revolutions with
their power, lighting up dving beds with
their glory, they nre the swectest thouzht
for the poet, and they are the most thrilling
illustration for the orator, an they offer tha
most Intense scene for the artist, nund they
are to the embassador of the sky all entha-
siasm.  Complete pardon for direst guilt,
Sweetest  comfort for  ghastliest agony.

trightest hope for grimmest death. Gran:t-
est resurrection for darkest sspuleher, h,
what a gospel to preach!  Christ  the
Cilef. 1lis birth, liis suderine, His mir-
neles, His parables, Kis sweat, Iis tears, His
blood, His ntonement Hisintercession— whnt
glorious themes! Do woe exercise faith?
Christ is its object. Do we love? It fastens
on Jesus. Have woe a fondnoss for tho
chureh? It is beeause Christ diel for it
Have we a hope of heaven? It is bocauss
Jesus went there, the herald and the tore-
runner.  The royal robo of Dometrius was
$0 costly, 5o beantiful, that after he hat put
it off no one ever daced to put it on, but this
robe of Christ, richer than that, the poorest
and the weakest, and the worst may wear,
“Where sin abounded, graes miy mush
more abound,”

*Oh, my sins, mysins!" sal.l Martin Luther
to Staupitz, “my sins, my sins!”  The fact is
that the brawny German student bad found
a Latin Biblo that made him quake, and
nothing clse ever did make him quake, an:d
when hie found how, through Christ, he was
pardoned and saved he wrote to a friead,
saying, “Come over and join us great and
awful sinnem saved by the grace of God,
You scem to bo only a sleader sinner, an'd
vou don’t mueh extol the merey of Gol, hut
wo that have been suelh very awlul sinners

raise His Grace the more now that wo

uve been reldesae™  Cancit he that vou
uro so desperately  egotistieal  that  vou
feel yoursell in fiest rate spiritual

among ten thou-

trim,
and that from the root of the hair to the
tip of the tos vou are searbss and jm-
maeulate?  What you need iz a loo%ing
ilas=, and hero it is in the Bible,  Poor
and wrotehed amd miserables anl blinl antd
naked from the erown of the heal to thy
sole of the foot, full of wounds anl putrefy-
ing sores, No health in uz.  An it then ta%e
e fact thay Christ cathered up all the
notes against us anl pai § them and thea of.
fecod ns the receipt! — And how mueh wo
neol Hieyin our goreows! We are indepoa.
den, of eireumstances 10 we have His gornees,
Why, Ho made Paul sineg in the dungean,
and under that eraco St John froon desolate
Patmos heard the blast of the anocalytics
trumpets.  After all other eandles havy
hean snufTed out, this s the light that gots
brightor and brightor unto the perfect day,
and after, under the hard hoofs of calamity,
all the pools of worldly onjoyment have
heen trumpled into deop mire at the foot of
the eternnl roek tho Christian, from cupsof
eeanito Hiy-rimmaod, puls out tho thimst of
his soul,

Augain, T remark that Christ Is ehiof in dy-
e allevintions, I have not any sympathy
with the morbidity atrond abont onedemise,
The Emperor of Constantinople arennge
that on the day of his corouation the stone-
meson should come an 't econsult htm ahount
the tombstone that after awhile b would
neal, And thero uro men who are mono-

. Ay

manincal on tho subject of depariuro from
this tife by death, and the morp they think
of it the less they are prepared (o g6, This
is an unmanliness not worthy of you, not
worthy of me,

Saladin, the great eanqueror of his day,
whils dyving, ordered that the tunic ho hat
on him bs earriel after his death on his
snear at tho head of his army, anl that then
the soldier, ever and anon, should stop anid
say: “Lohold all that 1s lefé of Saladin, the
emperor and conguerar! O all the siates
heconquerad, of all the wealth he saecumu-
Jated, pothing Jdid ho petain bat  this
shroud.” I have na sympathy with sush be.
havior, or such absucl demonstration, or
with much that wa haar uttered in regard to
departure from this life to the next,  Thers
is a comrmmonsensical ides on this subject
that yvou need to consider—thers aro only
two styles of departure. A thousand feet
undercronnd, by lizht of toreh, toiling
in o miner’s shaft, a lelee of rock may fall
upon uz, anl wo may die i miner's death,
Far out at sea, falling fro'n thy slippary rat-
lines an'd brokea on the hallinrds, w. mav
din aceailor’s death.  On mizsion of marey
in hospital, anid broten bones and roeking
leprosies and ragine fevers, wa mav dic
phitanthronist’s death, On the flell of
battle, servine God and our eauntry, slinss
throngh the heart, the cun earrinige mav
roll over us, and we may die a patriot’s
death. But, aftec all, theesare only tw)
stylesofdeparture--thedeathofthe righteons
and thy Jdeath of the wiekel—and wa zll
want to die the former.

God grant that wiien that hour ea'nas yon
may be at home.  You want the hand of
Your kindred in your hand. Yon want vour
chikllren to surround yvou. You want the
light on your pillow from exes that havoe
long reflected your iove. You want vour
room still. You do nat want any eurious
strangers standing  aroun'd wateliineg yvou.
You want your kindred from afar to hear
Your last praver, Ithink: that is the wish
of all of us, Butis that all? Can earthly
friends holit us uy when the billows of death
come up to the giclle? Cin human  voies
charm open heaven’s gate? Can human
hand pilot us throngh the narrows of death
into  heaven’s harbor? Can  any  carth-
Iy friendship shiell us froon the
HIFOWS of death anl in the
hour wien sutan shall prastice upon us his
infernal archery? No, no, no, no! Alas,
poor soul, if that is all'  Batter d'e in the
wilderness far from tresy shalow aal from
fountain, alone, valtures elreling thronsh
the alr waiting for our body., uniknown to
men, and to have no burial, if only Christ
could say through the solitudes, I will
never leave thee, I will nover forsa%o thee.
Trom that pillow of ston2 a latder wonld
goar heavenwarnd, anzels coming and goine,
amd across tho solitude and the barrenness
would come the sweet notes of heavenly
minstrelsy.

Gordon Hall, far from home, dying in Jdoor
of a heathen temple, satd:  “Glory to Thes,
O God!”  What did dying Wilberfores say to
his wife?  “*Come and sit beside me, and lot
us talk of heaven.,  Inever know what hap.
piness was until 1 found Christ.”  What did
dying Hannah Moro say?  ““To goto heaven,
think what that is! To go to Christ, whoe
died that I might live! O), glorlous grave!
Oh, what a glorious thinyg it is to die! 03,
the love of Christ, the loveof Christ!”  What
adid Mr, Toplady, the great hymn maker, say
I his Inst hours?  “Who can mensure tho
depths of the thicl heaven? Ob, tlio sun-
shine that fi's my soul! I shall soon by
rone, for surely no one can live in this

world after such lories a5 (Go:l has mani-
fested to my soul!” 1
What did the dying Janeway say? “I ean

us easily dio a3 eloss my eyes or turn my
head in sleep.  Beforo o fow hours havoe
passel I shall stan:d on Mount Zion with the
on2 hundred and forty and fourthonsand and
with the just meninado pecfeet, and we shall
aseribo riches, and honor, and glory, and
majesty, andl dominion unto God and ths
Lamb,” Dr, Taylor, condemnead to burn at
the stake, on his way thither broke away
from tho guarlsmen, and went bhoundin<y
and leaping nond jumping toward the fire,
glad to go to Jesus, nnd to die for Him.
Sir Charles Hnare, In his last moments,
hal such rapturous vision that he eried,
“Upwand, upward, upwacl”  And so
great was the poeace of one of Christ’s
disciples that he put his finger upon the
pulso in his wrist and counted it and obh-
sorved it; and so great was his placidity that
after awhile ho sabd, “Stoppad!” anl his lifs
had ended here to bugin in heaven. Buat
grander than that was the testimony of the
worn out first inissionary, when, in tho
Mamertino dungeon, ho eriel, *‘I am now
ready to ve offered, and the time of my de-
parture is at hand; I have fought the gool
tizht, [ have flnished my eonrse, I have kept
tho faith; henceforth thers is Inid up for mo
4 crown of righteousness wiilch the Lord,
the righteous Judge, will give me in that
day, and not to me only, but to alithe:m that
lovie His appearing!” Do yvou not sce that
Christ is chief in dying allevintions?
Townrdths last hour of our carthly resi-
donee wo are specding.  When [ seo the
sunzet, Isay, ©One day less to live,” When
Ises thoe spring blossoms soattereld, I say,
“Another season gons foraver.” When I
elozy the Bibls on Sabbath nigat, I say.
“*Auother S8abbath departed.”  When I bury
a friend, I say, “Another earthiy attrnetion
gone forever.”  What nimble feet the yvenrs
have!  The rochueks and tha lightnings run
not 50 fast. From decade to dezade, from
sky to sky, they go at a bound. There

is n place for usz, whether markel or
not, where you and I will gleep the
Inst sleep, and  tivwe men are now  iiv-

ing who will, with solemn tread, carry us
to our r=ting place.  Ave, it is known in
heaven whether our departure will be a cor-
onution or a banishment.  Brighter than a
bangueting hall through which thelight fert
of thw dancers £o up and down to the sound
of trimpeters will be the sepuleher through
whosy rifts the holy light of heaven strenm-
oth. (ol will wateh you. 1o will send His

anzeis to gnard yvour slumbering dust untis,
at Chrizt’s behest, they shall rotl away the
stone, ] ;
Seo, also, Clirizt is chief of heaven.  The
Bible distinetly sayvs that Christ is tho chief
thems of tho celestinl  aseription, all the
tirrones facing IHis throne, all the palms
waved before His faee, all the erowns down
at His feet. Cherubim to cherubim, seraphim
to seraphim, redecmel spirit to redeemed
spirit zhall recite the Saviour's earthly
sierifies,
tand
and in
wlorious objoct

on som2 hizh hill' of hoeaven,
all the mldinnt sweep the most
will be Jesus,  Myriads
pazing on the sears of Ilis sufTvrin'.'. ifl
sdenee  Mirzt, afterward  breaking forth
into acelamation.,  The martyrs, all the
puser for the flame theougs whiech they
passed, will say, **This i3 the Jesus for whom
we die . The apostles, all the happier for
the shipwreek and the seourging through
witich tiey went, will say, *1This isthe Jesus
whom we preache Lat Corinth, and ('nppn':
doeia, and at Antioch, anl at Jerusalem.

Little eniidren elal fn white will say, *This
is the Jesus who took us in His arms and
blessedd nz, and when the storms of the wnrl_-l
were ton cold and loud brought us into this
beautiful place.”  Tho maltitude of the
Lereft will say, *This istho_Jesus who com-
forted us when our hearts broke.” Many
who wandered elear off from God and
plunged into vasabondisin, but were s:l‘.’_«:l
by grace, will say: “This i3 the Jesus wio
pardoned us. Wewere lost on the _moun-
tains, and Ho brought us home.  Wo wero

cuilty, and He has made us white az snow. ™
Merey boundless, grace unparallele:d. .\_lrl
then, after eash one has recite:d his peeuliar
deliveranees ana pecunliar mereies, recite:d
them as by solo, all the voices will coms to-
wether into ngreat chorus, which will make
tho arches echo and re-echo with the cteranl
reverberation of triumph.

Edward 1 was so anxious to go to the
Holy Land that when he was about to explro
he bequeathed 160,009 to have his heart,
after i3 decensw, takon to the Holy Land in
Aszin Minor, and  his pequest was  complied
with. But therenro hundreds to-dny whoso
hearts ara already in tho Holy Land of
Heaven. Where your treasures are, thero
are your hearts also.  Quaint John Bunyan
caught a glimpso of that place, u!nl in
his quaint way Le satd: “And T heard inmy
dream, and, lo! the bells of the city ranyg
again for joy, aad as they openad the gates
to let tn the men I looked in after them, an<d
lo! the city shone like the sun, and there were
streets of old, andl men walked on them,
harps In thelr hands, to ring prafses with all,

and after that they shut up the gates, whiel,

when T hal seen, 1 wished mysell among
themn!™
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The Linlted States Consul at Mozan:-
bique shot a Katliv mereiy hecanse e
was robbing the Consul's house, nnd
the Portuguese authorities take this
severity of the Consul In an ankindly
spivit, f




