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SINGLIE COPIES, 5 CENTS.

ING, FINANCING AND BANKING

wetlc and Correspondence,

Day Classes now open.

EATON & BURNETT

t FICE P YIMOR. COUNTING HOUSE AND CORPORATION BOOK KEEP-
L O O N 1 )xl‘lr‘e ldéuticnl with t‘ho usage in tho best busines shous s,
we find it necessary to give daily fnstruction in Spelling, Grawmmer, Peumanship, Arlth-

L.ectures on Commercial Law, Current events, &c., sro delivered weekly,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.

Night Clusses open Sept @0th,

BUSINESS COLLEGE.

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

JOHIMN

HARRIS,

SYRKERSVILLE MD.,

—-—Manufacturer of and Dealer in——

Saodles, Bridles. Hamess, Lap Spreads, Fly Hets, Horse Blankets, Rubes, Gollars, Whips,

11arness and N
everything Kept in

IE WATER
L ' "WILL MAKE
THL BEST AXNLYE

BUGGY WHIPS from......... 10¢ up
Bought Iy nets Letore the advanee

achine Oils, Axle Grease, Collar Pads, ete,, and
a Pirst-Class _
PROOF DRESSING Ut SELL FOR BUGGY TOPS
THEM LIKE NEW,
GREASE MADE-SIX 1BOXES FOR 25c,

LAP ROBES and fANCY DUSTERS...ccceeees #e up
came ¢onsgquentiy you can get o barzain in them.
EVERYTHING IN THE HORSE LINE,

1iarness Store.

LUMBRE

2_.

_

 LUMBER!

—OF AT KINISI——

FRAMING TIMBER,
SCANTLING, BRIDGE

FENCING and POSTS,
PLANK and SHEATHING

at very low prices. ill pay you to call, or send orders at once

BiLLs o¥ LuMBER sawed

to order on SHOR'T NOTICE.

WOO D!

SAWED STOVE LIIN
LARGE or

WOOD!

AHS TO SUIT and SPLIT.
SMALL QUANTITIES.

IN PLENTY!

Delivered in

QGive me acall and satisfy yourself of quality. Orders by mail receive prompt attention®

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. i

HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

BIG PROUZITS

Returning prosperity will innke many rich,

ON
Small Investments.

but nowhere can they make o much withina

short time as by suceesstul Speculation in Grain, Provisions and Stock,

$ I 0 00 FOR EACHDOLLARINVESTED can bemade by our
GE Systematic Plan of Speculation

priginated by us.

All suecessful speculators opetute on o regular 8y item,

It is 2 well-known tuct that there are thousands of wen in all parts of the United States who,

by systematic trading throuszh Chicago hroke

mike laree amounts every year, ranging from

a tew thousand dolars for the man who invests a hundred or two hundreed dollares up to £5),-
200 to 210 or more by those who invest a few thousand. e B

It Isalso a tuct that those who make the Inrzest
ments on this plan are persons who live nway from

thoroughly understand systemntic tradingg.

%m_nts from comparatively small invest-
hicago and tnvest through brokers who

Our plan does not risk the whole amount invested on any trade, but covers both shiles, so
that whether the market rises or falls it brings a stendy proflt that piles up enormously ina

thort time.

WRITE FOR CONVINCING PPROOFES, also our Manual on suceessful speculation nnd

our Daily Market RReport, full of money-makjng pointers,

margin trading fully.
For further information address

THONAS & CO.

ALL FREE, Our Manual eaplainsg

Highest reterences in regard to our standing and suceess.

, Bankers and Brokers,

241-242 Rialto Building, CHICAGO, ILL-
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HoLLOW QTE

0
AXLE

THE BESY
WAGON

THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!

Its Superior not made.
Pheae are but two of the many aitleles in our stock which we clalm, take the lead,

g7 -Call and see our stock.

The most varied In Baltimore.

SEEDS 1'ORR GARDEN AND FIELD.

FERTILIZERS FOR

SPECIAL CRROPS.

AGRICULTURAL HARDWARDL YOR FARM AND LAWN.
DAIRY GOONS, VOULTRY SUPPLIES,
— S TEVERYTHING FOR THE FPARM.—

g2 Send for our new Catalogue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET,. BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.,

WER

£

ER BROY,

— DEBEALERS 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, Opposito B. & O. R. R. Depot.
£ GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHERE. 1

The Livery and Undertaking business of the late
Calls to tuke charge of runknars in Howard and adjoining

by the undersigned.

LIMERY

-3+ A IN D~

UNDERTAKING.

Clinton Easton will be continued

counties attended to on the smonrTesT NoTick and at any distance on the most
REBASOINABLE TERMB.

~—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

of the most approved and tasteful designs.

ask a trial of the runnic, as 1 will guarantes
aatlsfaction in all cases.

EMBALMING SKILLFULLY PRERXPO
The Old Stand, Main Street, BELLICOTT cI1my,

MILTON EASTON, Managor.

We

RMED
MD,
| MRS. ANNIE EASTON

Lo “Fris
the best advertising medinm,
Six pages.

has over toco readers weekly, therefore 1s

Subscription price one dollar,

IVHEN THE CHICKENS CROW.

It's well enougt. of winter vights to snuggle
down in be'l

An® draey the homespan kivesitd around your
fnco un’ head,

Aun’ lay an® sooozo  till daylight
a-sneaxin® in your roor

An' tukes tho ego off o ths coldnn®drives
nway tho gloom;

Lut when it comes to summertime you'sl find
*ewill allus pay

o git up bright an’ atrly, whea the chlckens
erows fur day!

comes

It 10oks s> e’ an® peaseful like, It mnkes
you want tH shout;

A’ In tie sky @ single stas that hasn’t been
put out

eeps winkin® and a-Hhiinkin®, like it trlel to
flirt with you;

Aw’ then the sun comes perkin up, an’
sparkles on the dew: -

An' ii you want n tonic to drive the blues
nwiy,

You git up brigat an? aiely, whe2 tho chick-
¢ens erows fur day!

You hear the juy-birds callin’ in the onk on’
clium trees,

An'*dlirongh the open witnder comes the cool
refreahiin® breeze,

A-waftin® spicy oders from the tossles on the
corn;

An' the smilin’ faze of nature makes you
thankful you was born.

Oir, 1t°s better thea a clreus, an’® make:2 you
peart an® gay,

To git up bright an® airiy, when the chlek-
ens erows fur day!

You hear the cows @-mnosin’ fn the barn lot,
oue by one,

A-askin® platn as may b2 when the milkin®
willLe dones

An® you hustle out to milk ‘em, a-whistlin®
1S You pass,

An® turn ‘e in tho pasture,while the dew is
on the grase;

An® if you want to prosper, you'll find "twill
allus pay

To it up bright an’ airly, wihen the ehick-
cns erows fue day!

1Ielen Whitney Clark,

AUDREY'S LOVE STORY,
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O0OD-BYE,
rey.”

Audrey gave
lier hand to Ned
Norroway.

“Good - bye,”
ehe said.  **And
yon cnme theo
whole way ncross
to see me ngain!
Thrul you.”

And then she
looked at him, so
tail and straight and handsome, renl-
izing for the tirst time just how she
felt to Ned Nurroway.

I couldu’t have gone without good-
bye, Audrey,” said Ned,  “Yesterday
nud lIast nizht, with oll tho strangers
nbout at the picnie, gave me mno
chance. Will rou think of me now
nnd then?”

“\We shall all thinlk
you a good deal,”

They sat down under the grape-
vine.

“I have great hopes of this jonr-
ney,” said Ned.  “Uncle Edward
promises by and by to take me into
partnership.  1l¢'s very wenlthy and
n bachelor; a nice old fellow, Audrey.
You'd like him.”

“Should I?” asked Audrey, think-
ing only that she shounld like no one
overmitch who had tempted Ned away
from Bloomland's slopes.

“And I'm to board with him,” enid
Ned, “‘and wo thall get on splendidly,
I've no doubt; and when 'm junior
partner—"

Just then o whistle sounded, ¢}
shnll have to run for it,” enid Ned,
catehing up his portmnnteau.  ¢*Well,
gouot-bye aquin, Audrey.”

A vague disappointment thrilled
Audrey; she had thought o much;
and be had said so little. Just then
he leant toward her. *“‘One kiss at
parting,’ he snid.

Audrey drew back., She was no
prudej she would have given her lips
tonny friend leaving her, without a
thought of wrong; but she could not
cven let the man she loved kiss her; it
might bo a  belraying ordeal, who
knew?  Lverything or nothing for
Ned Norroway, and he had never ut-
tered one worid of lovo to her.

“Good-bye,' she enil, and gave him
Ler hand.  And he took it aud went a
little dasbed, and just a little wounded.

When Mra.  Dew came home she
wondered what made Andrey’s eyes so
rel.

Oh, women’s lives] how they glide
on, for the most part tangled in the
mesh of little thinga! There was the
parlor to dust, ruflles to fiute and the
cako to bake; n blne bow to be made
{o wear with the white dress; hand-
kerchiefs to hem; afternoons to be
spent at friends’ houses; friends to
centertain at homo; o book mark to
bo made for the Bible; very important
nothings to be done from dawn untii
dusk ; but through it all oune thought
ran—a thought.born of maidenhood’s
first love, ng bright and pure and ten-
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and falk about

.der nsany cver sung by poct, though

shie was but a plaiuly reared country
girl and ho o noboudy with a hopeful
heart gone out to seck his fortune.

The titne of roses passed away, and
grape time cameo.

Someboly—it was Tom DPepper—
had bad a letter from Ned, who was
very well plensed with New York.

“[f¢’s been to see everything,” aaid
Tom. **Wnait; it’s quito what T eall a
historieal kind of a letter, dreadful
interestin’ ; want to read it?"”

*f wouldn't mind,” enid Audrey.

8o 'f'om gnve her the letfer. 1t wny
n sewing cirele at Mra, Dove's, nud in
n minuto more Aundrey slipped up
into Mrs. Dove's bedroam, and there
read the letter, Just such a bright
nccount of himself and what ho saw a3
any intelligent man could have writ-
tea; but to Andrey it was a miracle
of geniug, aud above all, he wrote it.
It brought to her o soupcon of his
person and of his soul. Under the
ghade of Mrs. Dove's chintz window
curtning, Audrey kissod that letter as
mother's kiss their babics. "Then she
came back to the parlor.

“SImart, nin't it?" asked To:n.

A\Vhat 7' askod Audrey.  “Oh! yes
—1the lotter; very nice.”  And ns she
spoke, sho would havo given twenty
dollare, or fifty, all eho had {n thosav-
ings bank —money sho had earned by
manking pot cheeses for market —nil
this littlo honrd would Andrey Dow
hinve given just to have that letter for
her very own,

A week afterward alhy went to sco
Sally Slocum, and 8nlly exhibited her

photograph album. Tere was Uncle
Silaus and DMr. and Mrs. Johnson, all
in a row, with their five children, and
Annt Tabiths, and—

“On,” crie«i Audroy, ‘I didn’t know
ke had had any taken.”

*Went down to tho store one day,*”
enid Sally, “and there be was "burnin’
n dozen. Didn’t reciion how't they
favored him, he said. ‘This here was
jest scorched ; I pounced down on it
‘I'll hev thet, anyway,’ says L"

¢ Lor' I’ enys he, ‘what d’yo want of
that?’ but I kep it. Think it like
him?”

‘“\Vhen he’s gerions,” faid Audrey.

“f said, ‘That’s your ilentical im-
age when you're in chureh.’ And
what d’ye think e smd? ‘Reckon 111
stay huw, then.” Lor'l it is the beat-
enest how people want their eards to
look.”

She had viewed without envy Sally’s
new bonnet; she hal never coveted
her link bracelets, but she broke ike
eizhth commandment when ehe
looked at Ned Norroway’s photograph.
[ am sorry to say that sho did not
stop there.

Next day Sally went out to see her
Cousin Pringle, nnd about two in the
afternoon Audrey Dew stepped softly
upon the Slocuwms' front piaza:,
slipped into the parlor window, and
had the plotozraph album in her
pocket ina minute. Sho dared not
take Ned's picture out by itself, her
gnilty conscience would havo filled
her with fears of instant detection;
but the theft of the whole album
would never Le Iaid at her door.

«sMost cingular thing I ever knew,”
said old Mrs. Slocum, reluting her ex-
perience to friends afterwarld. “‘Some
tramp or somebody slipped in and
hooked Sally’s album,  Sarclied high
and low, and couldn’t hear nothiu’
on’t; offered e reward and all, and
aiv' it up; but about two weeksarter,
Liere comes a bundle fer Sally, and
into it n album, bigger and better by
two than her tother wag, and on the
tirst page the picture of her Unele Si-
lns—he's dead, ye know.  All the rest
she hn'n’t never heard nothin’ on.
And who took it, and who sent it, 1
dunno, nor nobady.”

Nobody kpew indeed, savo one
guilty girl.  Cousin Ellen and Aunt
Tubitha, and Mr. and Mrs. Johnson
and their offsprings, had smouldered
into ashes between tho covers of the
book, and only Ned Norroway's face
existed, cut round and pendantin n
tiny framo and glass over Audrey
Dew’s foolish little heart.

*\What’s thet you're & weurin® on n
chain ?” asked Mrs. Dew ol Audrey.

“Grandpa Brown’s hair, ma,” said
Audrey.

Weatching and  waiting wears oue
thin. Andrey was not quite us pretty
us she hal been, if bloom and bright-
ness manke all beauty, ns most folk
think they do, and she was conscious
of this, and awnre ulso that her new
best dress was of an unbecoming
color, when, at Christmastude it was
kuown throngh the village that Ned
had come down to spemd the Lolidnys.

They met nt church, and the rest of
Chiristmas Day Ned spent with his old
employer's family ;- while Andrey lost
her appetite for dieaer, and wished
that she hnd never beea bern.  There
wa3i Nathan Pricr, to be sure, doing
his best to please her, and her cousin
Jack, from 1Iampton, trying to cat
him out; but her heart was just as
lieavy o3 lead, and every smile was
forced, end overy word wruny from
her lips.

The next day Ned calied.
announcement her  heart
then she e to the glisae How ugly
she looked ! She went down to greet
him, full of this thought, and guve
him o frigid and impassive hand, and
sat bolt nprizht on theremotest chair.

“You're not well, I''n afraid, Au-
drey,” said Ned fnjudiciounsly.

“Ihank you, Mr. Norroway; I feel
perfectly well,” repiied Audrey.,

Ned bit his lip.

¢sPiensant weather for the season,™
he said.

“Yes,” eald Audrey, *‘and such n
pleasant Christmas Dayl  Nathan
Prior spent it with us, and Cousin

At the
fluttere:d;

Jack. 'I'hey nreso full of fun, both of
them! I never enjoyeldl mysell so
much.”

*I'm gind to hear it,” said Ned, and
then in came Mra. Dew, aud Audrey
lapzed into silence.

Ned took his departure. Next
evening they met at a little party, and
Audrey, longing for Ned’s presence as
begaer never longed for bread, turned
her buek on him and coquetted with
Nathan Prior. Ned waited on Ruth
Tallow lhome, and Nathan gave his
escort to wretched little Audrey! And
then Ned was gone. The cily swal-
lowed him sgain. TFolks heard that
he was “getting on.” In August
came his friend, old General Spradell,
to ecnliven the villugo with his com-
pany.

Uenerai Spradell ealled one evening
on the Dews, and in ten minutes
dropped his bowmb-skell ut Audrey’s
feet.

“*Wall, there’s Ned Norrowny goue
aud got marriel. Went to his wed-
ding o week ago, That’s the paper,
Miss Andrey—gals likes to read abont
weddin’s; mnkes them think of ther
own—he! he! hel”

“Du tell1” erieil Mrs. Dew.
married 1"

*I don’t seec why suy one should be
surprised,” seid Audrey. ‘‘It’s the
uatural fate of young men.”

30 it is,” snid tho General. ¢
menn to try it some of these days my-
gelf.”

Aundrey tool the paper to her room
and rcu:{ the notice of the wedding:
“On the 1st of Augunst, Mr, I:lward
Norrowany to Helen, youngest daugh-
ter of Howard Hotspur, Biq.”

Therein, so sbo believed, lay her
world's end.

*Mother,” sald Andrey Dew, n week
after this, “you know Miss Iiose al-
ways hag wanted me to como to her
and learn millinery. 1'd like to go.”

“Phere nin't any neel of your pu's
daughter learning o trale,” said Mrs.
Dew.

“But I could makeour bonnets, and
savo a gool deal,” sail Auwdrey; nud
finally sbe had her way,

She only wanted to let her hanrt
brenk ewny fromtender, watehful oyes,
Tho fureo of cheerlulness could bo
played no longer. :

In o fortnight Audrey went to New
Yorlt to learn to make honnets,  She
wrote lotters homo to the cffcet that
sho was very happy, and stitehed in-
deftigably, and thought, nnd wept by
stealth, nnid grew thinuer and paler,

*Ned

aud had o little cough,  Iu fent, non-

senso ns yon may think it, Audrey was
dying of a broken heart.

It wus QOctober, and the evenings
wero warm and golden at home, and
tho folings gorgeous in its bright de-
cay. Intho city tho few trees wero
sere and somber, andall the gorgeous-
ness was in the shop windows, About
five o’slock oune day, when Audrey,
who had Leen to Brooklyn, ecamo down
towards tho ferryboat, thinking hard
upon a suliject which had tormented
her for o long time—XNed Norroway's
photograph. She kad it still, and ho
wes another woman’s property. She
was doing wrong ; she must destroy it.

Why not toss it into the river? 1ler
hzud was on the chain, she took a step
forward, Just then, “‘Let me taka
your shopping bag?” snid a voice she
knew. She turve:d her eyes that way.,
There gtecod three persons—Ned Nor-
roway, a youny lady to whom he had
spoken, and nn elderiy gentleman. Au-
drey dared not meet them. She turned
toward the boat, not hceding her steps
as she should have done—mnot noticing
that the boat had left its moorings.
tStop ! eried half a dozen voleee ; but
Audrey had gone too far to stop. In
a second more the waters had ingulfed
Ler.

“PDon’t go, Ned,” criell a young,
sweet voice, and two hands clutched
Ned’s erm.

et me alone,” cried Ned ficrcely,
shaking the fingers away with a jerk.
And tiere were two fizures in the Gark
water instead of one, and Ned’s voice
eried in Audrey’s ear, ‘e calm.
Don’t cling to me, and I will save
you.”

She was quite insensible, and Ned,
dripping himself, carried her into a
lhouse hard by, and gave bher over to
the good-natireld Irish landlady, who
socn had her warm apd couscivus of
this world again.

*3he’s quite herself, sir,” said the
woman, coming out to Ned, *‘and will
geo youin aminute. I've jist brought
her jewelry aud things to you, Ican’t
wateh ivery wan iu an’ out.”

Ned took the glittering handful; a
pin, a little silver portmonuaie, und e
chain with 2 framed picture attached.
In o moment more he gave nery. Iow
she enme by it he couald not guess, but
the fuee that lookeidd at him throuzh
the blurred wet gliss was his own,

Half 2o hour afterward he was koeel-
ing beside Audrey, who reclined inn
great arm-chair in the landlady’s best
rootmn.

S Ihank God T saved you, Audrey,”
be said. “Life would have been
worthless without you, my little dar-
ling.”

At these words, weak as she was, Au-
drey sturied to her fect.

tlow dare you,” shesaid.  **You
have risked your life for me, T kunow,
but that does not warrant you in
speaking so. What have I doue to
lead you to insult me?”

I'v fusuit you, Audrey?
bid 1"

HWords that a single man may
spenk withont making a girl ungry,
sir, nre insults from a mnrried man,”
said Aundrey.  “*Your wile—"

“My what?”

“Your wife would not—""

Stop, Audrey.  Listen to me.
What de you mean by ‘my wife?” [
am not marriel.”

“Xot marrield!” said Audrey. *We
saw it in the papers—Iilwin Norro-
wny to Melen Hotspur. 1 rend it
myself, and [ saw her with you on the
dock.”

“Iidward Norroway is married to
Miss Hotspur,”” said Ned, “and you
saw heron the dock; but it is my
uncle who possesses n wife, and the
Indy you noticed i3, in consequence,
my aunt by marringe. She never
wonld havo given hier hand to so poor
n person as the Ned Norroway now in
your presence.”

©0h, Ned!” eried Audrey.

30 I mennt no insult by ealling
you my darling, and you don’t fecl
angry with me?”

“*No,” said Audrey.

“And I mny call you go again?”

She sai¢ nothing. He kisseid her,
this time withont nsking for it.

“Yes,” said Mrs. Daw, n week after,
to some gossip who wanted ‘“to know
all about it,” *“Ned nnd Aundrey nre
engaged.”

fowever, Mrs. Daw kept her girl’s
geeret in trus motherly fashion, and
never told how, bursting into tho
furm house all azlow with roses and
dimples, Audrey had begun her con-
fession by saying :

¢Mother, it wasn’t our Ned who
was marricd, after all, but his nucle.”

“Why, who ever thought it was? 1
kuew who the General meant,” said
Mrs. Dew.

“Did yon?”
amaze.
Oh, mother, I've been so wretched!
and I am so happy now!”

And in these words she told the
other woman all her story.—New
York News.

The Modern Steer,

The type of animal now winning in
the Bnglish fut stock shows is n very
different one from the oneseen twenty
or thirty years ago. Then the. big,
bulky auimal, with lots of size and
patehy with fut, carried the day. 'I'he
winner now has to be short-legged,
broad aud deep, full in the flank. well
sprung ribs nud good twist.  His bot-
tom lines should be as straight as his
top lineg, and a3 wide, and he shonld
have no thick, patchy fat anywhere.
Ixperience has shown that thick-bod-
icd, short-legged steers, with full
flanks, pay the feeder best nud give
best profit to the butcher. 1ig ones
are no longer needed.  Smallsizes are
best, with plenty of quality, aud with
youth on their sido the ment is juicy
and tender,  Ageis countedin months
now, instead of years, and the shange
is for the better.—Now York World,

(od for-

criecd  Aundrey, all

He Jumpesd,

A couplo of Lig Swedes, each carry-
fng a roll of blunkets, ran for the
Piburon boat yesterday morning. Ono
got through the ticket gato all right,
but the.other, who was compelled to
stop and buy a ticket, was shut oul.
e ran around {o the wagon gate nud
dushed out on the wharf just as the
bont pulled out. o started to jump
abonrd, but hesitated.  His friond,
who husl got aboard, noticing his hesi-
tation, shouted oxeitodly :

“Yymp, Yon, you can make it in
two yumps.”

The contiding John jumped, hut ho
ouly jumped onco.  When thoy lisheld
pim ont of the bay he hallost a roll
of blankets anl o friend. —San Fran-
cisco Lost,

“I didn’t until & week ago. -

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

Subject: “Open Windows.*

Text: “IIiIs window3 being open in his
chamber toward Jeruzalem.”—Danlel vL, 10,

Tho seonndretly princes of Persin, nrgoeld
on by politieal jealousy azainst Dantel, havo
succeeded ingetting o law passed that who-
souver prayato God shall by put under the
paws and teeth of the lions who aro lashing
themselves in o and hungerup and down
thoe stous cago or putting thelr lower jaws
on the ground, hellowlng till tho carth
trombles, DBut the Jeonino  threat  did
not hinder tho devetions of Danicel, the
Camir do Lion of the azes.  His cenemies
might as well have a Jaw that the sun shoul o
not draw water, or that the south win:d
should not sweep across a garden of mnw-
nolios, or thant ol should be abolished.
‘Ihoy could not s*are him with tho red hot
furnaees, and they cannot now seate hin
with the lions.  Ass99n as Daniel hears of
this enactment ho leaves his ofliey of secre-
fary of state, with its upholstery of erimson
und gold, amd comes down tho white marhio
steps and goes to his own house.  Ho opens
his window nned puts the shutters baecic and
pulis the enrtain aside go that hy can look
toward tho sacred city of Jerusalem and
then prays.

I suppese the people in tho shieet gathered
under and before his window and said:
“Just rea that man defyineg the law. Ho
ought to e arrested.”  And theconstabulary
of the city rush to the polics headquarters
and report that Daniel is on his knees at tho
wideopen window. “You :uremy prisoner,”
eays the ofiteer of the law, dropping a
heavy hand on the shouider ol tho kneoling
Daniel.  As the eonstables onen the door of
the eavern to thrust in their prisoner they
see {he glaring eves of tho nmonstera But
Dantel beeomes the first Hon tamor, and
they lick his haud amld fawn at his feet, and
that night he sleops with the shagey mane
of n wild beast for his pillow, whilo the king
that night, sleepless in the palace, has on
him the paw and teeth of alion he eannot
teme—the lion of o remersoful consclence,

Whnt a picture it would bo for somo arllst!

Darius in tho early dus’c of morning not
vaiting for footmen or ehariot, hastening to
tha den, all flushed and nervous nnd in dis-
habille, and Jcoking through the erevices of
the eago to see what had becowmse of his prime
minister.  *"What, no sound!” he saya,
“Dantel {2 zurely Cevoured, and the Hons aro
sleeping after thefr horrid meal. the bones
of tho poorman seattered aeross the floor of
the eavern.”  With trembling voice Darius
calls out: “Danicl?”  No answer, for the
}nmplwl is yet in profound slumber,  But a
fon more easily awakened, advances, and
with hot breath blown thiroush the crevice
seems angrily to demand the eause of this
luterruption, and then another wild heast
lifts his mano from under Danicl’s head, and
the prophet, waking up, comesforth to re-
port himself alt unhurt and well,

But our text gtands us at Daniel’s window,
opened townrd Jorusalem,  Why in that Jdt-
reetion open?  Jerusalein was his -native
land, and all the pomp of his Bahylonishsue-
cesses could not make him forget it. Ho
camo thero from Jerusalem at cighteen yvenrs
of aze, nnd ho nover visited it, though he
lived to bo eighty-tive years. Yet when he
wanted to arouse the deepest emotions an'd
grandest aspirations of his_ heart ho had  his
window open toward his native Jerusalem,
Thero are many of you to-day who under-
stand that without any exposition. This is
getting to bo a Nation of -forvigners.  They
have coms into all oceupations and profes-
glons. They it In all churches. It may

ho twenty

years nxd slnco you
ot your aaturalization  papers;  and

you mny be: thoroughly Amoricanized, but
you ean't forget tho lnnd of your birth, and
your warmest sympathies go out towand it.
Your windows are npen  toward Jurnsalenn
Your father and (nother nre buvied there,
It may have been o very humblo home in
which you were born, but your memory of-
ten plays nroundt it, and vou hopy some day
to go anfl sco it—the hill the tree, thebrook,
the house, the pliace 59 sacred, Siwdoor from
which you started off with parental blessing
to mnke your own way in the world—uud
GQod only knows how sametimes you have
longed to see the familine places of your
childhood, and howin nwiulerises of Hie you
would liketo haveenught a glimpse of the old
wrinkled fuce that bent over you as you lny
on the gentle lap twenty or forty or fifty
years ngo.  You may haveon this side of tho
cea risen In fortune, and likp Dantel have
become great and may have como into pros-
perities which yon never eonld have reached
if you had stald there, and you may have
many windows to your houze —bay windows
and skylight windoiws and windows of con-
servatory andd windowson all sides—but you
have at feast ono window opentoward Jeru-
salem.

When tho forelgn steamer comes to the
wharf, vou sco thelonyg line of sailors, with
shouldired mailbags, coming down the
plonks, carrying as many letlers as you
might supposo to bo enough for a year's
correspondence, and this repeated againand
again during the week.  Multitudes of them
aro letters from home, and at all tho post-
ofllcez of tho lanad people will go to the win-
dow and anxiously ask for them, humlreds
of thousands of persons finding that win-
dow of forcign mails the open window
fowaril Jerusalen. Messages that say:
‘“WWhen are you camin;i homo to see us?
Brother haa gono into the army. 8isteris

dead, Father and mother aro gelting very
feeble, Wo are having @ great strugglo to

get on here. Would yon advise us to eomn
to you, or will you como to us? Al join in
love and hope to m=et you, if not in this
world, then in a letter. Goodby.*?

Yea, yea,  Inall theso eities and amid the
flowering Western prafries and on the slopes
of the Pacitle end amid the Bierras and on
tho Lanks of the lagoon and en the ranches
of Texas there is an uncounte:l multitudo
who this hour stund an:d sit and kneel with
their windows open  toward  Jerusalem,
Some of these peoply pleyed on the heather
of the Scottish  hills; some of them wero
driven out by Irish famine; some of
them In cariy lifo drilled in the German
army; om0 of them were accustomed at
Lyons or Marseilles or Paris to sce on
tho street Vietor Hugo and Gambettas
some chneed the chamois among the Alpine
pracipleas; somo pluckol the ripe clusters
from Italinn vineyard; soms lifted thelr
fueed under tho midnlght sun of Norway, It
is no dishouor to our land that they romems-
ber thoe place of thelr nativity, Mis!reants
would they beif, wille they havo gomno of
thelr windows open to tnke In tho free air
and the sunlizht of an atmosphero which no
kingly despot has over breathed, they forgot
sometimes  to open the window toward
Jerusalem,

No wonder that the son of the Swiss, when
fur gway from home, hearing tho National
alr of his country sung, fho malaly of home-
sloknuss comes on hiwe so powortully as to
enuso hig death,  You have tho examplo of
Lieroty Daufel of my text for keeping early
memordes fresh. Forget not the old folks nt
home. Writo often, and {f o have o sur-
plus of means and they are poor make pruce-
tical contribution, und rejolco that Amerlen
15 bound to all tho world by tles of sanguin-
{ty ns In no other Nation,  Who can  doubt

Lut tt Is appointed for the evangelization of
other lands?  What a stirring, melting, cos-
l:cllzlnglhuur;.'tlmt all the doors of other
Nutlons arv open toward us, while our win-
dowsaro open towant them!

But Dandel in tho text kept this port holy
of his domeslic fortress unclossl becins:
Jerusalem wia the eapital of sacred influ-
ences,  There had smokal the saeriilee.
Thers was thoholy of holles,  Thero was the
nrk of tho covenant,  I'nere stoo:dl tho tem-
ple. Wo aro all tempted to koxp our win-
dows open on the opposite sldo townrd the
world, that we¢ may seo amd hear and
approprinte 1= advantager.  What does the
world say? What does tho workl think?
What does the world @o? Worshipers of
the world fnsteal of womhipers of Gol.
Windows open toward Babylon.  Windows
opentoward Corlnth, Windows open {ownrd
Athens. Windows open toward Sodom. Win-
dowsopen toward the flats Instead of win-
dows opon toward the hills, Had mistake, for
this world a3 a god s Hko something [ raw
n the mussum of Strusburg, Germany-—tho
flaroofn virgin In wood and fron. The
vietim in olden thus was hrought there, nuld
this figurm wonld open s arma to recelva
Bim, el oneo enfolded the fleure eloael
with o hundred kntves and lnneea upon him,
and then let i drop 18) feet sheor down,
89 tho warld fipt onbrices tho fdolaters,
then aloses upon tiom with - many tortures,
and then lots thom drop forever down,  The
highest honor the world coulid confer was to
munkon man Roman emperor, but ont of
gisty-threo emperors it allowed only six to
dio poacofully n their beds,

Tho dominlon of this world over multt-
tudes s fllusteated by tho names of colus of

many countrics.  ‘P'iey have their pieees of
monoey which they call soverelgns, erowns
and half crowns, Napoleons nnd half Na-
poleons, l-'rmh!ri«-f.'s and double Frederiess
and ducats and JIsabellinos, all of which
names mean not so much usefulness as
dominion, The most of our windowas open
toward thy exchange, toward .the salon of
fashion, toward the gzod of this world, In
olden times the length of tho Baglish yard
was fixed by the length of thy arm of King
Henry I, aud wo nre apt to measuro things
by o varinb!o standand and by the human
arn that in tho great erizes of life ean pive
us no help. Weneed, liko Daniel, to opea
our windows toward God and religion,

But, mark you, that goad Hon tamer jsnot
standing nt the window, but kneeling while
ha looks out.  Most photosraphs aro taken
of those in standing or sitting po:ture. I
now remember but onn picture of aman
kneeling, nnd that was David Livinestone,
who in the ecause of God and civilization
snerifleed himself, and in the heart of Afrlen
big sepvant, Majwara, found him in thotent
by tho light of n ecandly stuex on the top of
a box, his head in his hands upon the'pil-
low anl ¢ealon his knees. But hersisa

wrent lion tamer living under the
dush of tho light, anl his hair

disheveled by the breeze, praying.,  The fact
s that a man can seo farthier on his knees
thanstandineon tiptoe. Jerusalem wasabout
639 statute miles from Babyton, and the vast
Arabian dezert shifted itz suands butween
them.  Yet througsh that open window Dan-
fol snw Jerusalem, sasw all between It saw
heyond, saw time, saw eternity, saw carth
acd snw heavern,

Would yvou liko to see the way throush
Your sins to pardon, through your troubles
to comfort, thronugh temptation to rescue,

throuzhdirs sickness to immorlal health,
throuch night to day, through things terres-
trial to thinegs eclestial-——you will not ses
tirem till vou take Daniel’s posture. No cap
of hone to the joints of the fingers, no cap of
bone to the Joints of the elbow, but eap of
bone ) the knees, minde so because the Go:d
of the body wag the God of the goui, nnd
capecinl provision for those who want to
pray an’l physiologienl structuro joins with
spiritual necessity in Lidding us pray and
pray and pray. "

In olden time the Ear) of Westmorelan.]
sald hy had no nexl to pray beeanss he ha'l
cnough pious tennnts on his estate to pray
for him, but all the prayers of the chureh
universal amount to nothing unless, like
Danie!, wo pray for ourselves. O men and
women, bounded on one sido by Shadraeh’s
nadhot furnaee and the other side by de-
vouring Honz, learn thesceret of cournge
and deliveranee by looking at that Daby-
lonish window open toward the southwest,
$OB,” you say, “that i tho direetion of tho
Arubinn desers,”  Yes, but on the other side
of the desert is God, s Christ, is Jerusalem,
is heaven.

The Brussels lace {s suporior to all other
Iaes, so beantifuly so multiform, so expen-
aive—49) franes a pound. All the world
senks it, Do you know how it is mude? The
spinting is doae in n dark room, the only
light a-lmitted througzh a2 smatl aperiure,
and that hght falling directly on the pat-
tern.  And the finest specimens of Christian
charaeter I have ever seen or ever expeet to
soe are thoso to be found inlives alt of whose
windows have been darkened by bereave-
ment and misfortuny save one, but under
that ono window of prayer the interlacing
of divine workmanship went on until it was
fit to deck a throne, o celestial embroldery
whick: sigels admried anpd God approved.

But it 1s another Jerusalem toward which
wenowneed to open our windows. ‘Theexiled
evangelist of Ephesus saw it one day as the
the surf of the Iearian Sea foumed anel
splnshed over the boulders at his feot, and
his vision remindedd me of 2 wedding day
when the bride by sister and maid wis hav-
ing garclands twisted for her hair and  Jewasls
strung for her neele just beforo she puts her
butrothed hand  into the hand of her
aflinneed,  “f, John, saw the holy elty, Now
Jerusalem, coming (’lovrn fro:n. Gol out of
heavon prepared a3 a bride alorned for her
husbxunl-" Toward that bridul Jerusalom
arv our win:dows openel?

We would do well to thin moroof heaven,
Tt 13 not n mero annex of earth. It I3 nota
desoluto outpost.  AsJernsatem was the eap-
ital of Judea, and Babylon the eapital of the
Babylonian monarcehy, nnd Loadon is the
eapital of Great  Britain, nnd Washington is
tho capital of our own Republie, the New
Jerusalem is the eapital of the universe. The
King lives there, and the royal family of the
redeemed have their pataces there, and thero
{3 1 congress of many Nations and parlinment
of nll the world. Yeu,as Daniel had kindred
in Jerusalem of whom he often thought,
though he left home whena very youngmat,
peranps father and wather and brothers and
sisters still living, and was homesick to geo
them, and they belonged to tho high cireles
of royalty, Danicl himself having royval blood
Jin i3 velns, so wo have In the New Jerusa-
ilem a great many kindred, and wo nre soiee-
‘tiines homesick fo sco them, and they uvo all
princes and princesses, in them the blood
Juiperfal, and wo do well to keep our windows
‘open toward their cternal residence.

"It i3 a joy for us to belleve that while wo
aro fnterested In them they are interested in
us. Mueh thought of heaven makes one
heavenly, Tho airs that blow throush that
iopen window aroe charged with li?u, and
{sweep up to us aromnns from  gardens that
inever wither, under skiea that never cloud,
in a spring-tido that never terminates. Com-
spared with it all ether heavens are dead fall-
ares.

. Homer's heaven was an elysium which he
!deseribes us o plain at the end of the earth
or beneath, with 1o snow nor rainfall, aul
tho sun never goo3 Gown, and Ruadoman-
Ahus, tho justest of men, rules.  Hesiod's
heaven §swhat ho calls tho islands of the
blessed, in the midst of the ocean, threo
times o yenr blooming with most exquisite
flowers, and tho afr 3tinted  with purple.
svhito games and muziz and  horsy races oz-
cupy tho time.  I'he Sean Hnavian's heaven
was  the hall of YWalhalla, where the gzod
OMn gave unen ling wine suppors to earthly
heros snd  heroines, ‘Che Mohammedan's
heaven passes s diseiples lnover the bridgo
Al-Simu, which is tlner than n haicr and
sharper than a sword, anl then they arce et
fcnse into a riot of everlasting seusuality.

Pho Amesican aboricines loox forward to
a hoaven of illimitahls hunting grouwnd,
partrideo and deer and wild duek more thin
plentiful, and the hounds never off the seunt,
arcl the wuns nover misstug five. Lot the
wseowrapher has followad the eartis round
and  jounl no Momes's elysium,  Vova-
gers havo traversed the deep fnoall diree-

tlons and foundl no Hesied's Islands of
tho  bLlessel, Tiae Mohanmelan's celes-
tind debauchery andl thoe Inclian’s cternad
hunting  grounl for  vast  multitudes
have noehara, Bt hero rolls in the Bible
heaven,  No nore sea-—-that i no wide segp-
aration.  No maore night--that is, no inson-
nfin.  No more tears—:hat is, ho mor: heart-
brea%s.  Nomote pain—that v, dismi==al of
lancet anl bittor deaft and minsma and ban-
ishment of neuralgins and eatalepstes and
eonsumptions Al colors In the wall exeept
sloomyblak.  Allthe music in the major
ey heenuse cotebrutive and jubilant,

tUver orvstalline, gato  crystalling and
skiix erystalline beeanse everything is elear
and without doubt. White robes, and that
means sindssness,  Vials full of odorz, nnd
thnt means pure regalement of tho senses,
Ralubow, nnd that menns the storm 33 over.
Marslnge supper, nnd that means ghvldest
fostivily. Tweivo mannerof fruite, and that
menns  lusclous and  unending variety.
ilarp, trumpet, geaud  march, aunthem,
anen el lmlhe‘.uiuh in thoe same crehes-
trz.  Choral mecting solo, anl overture
meeting autiphon, nudstrophe jolning dithy-
snmb, n3 they voll into the ocean of doxoly-
oles, And you and I have all that, and have
it forever through Christ 1fwo witl let 11im
with the blood of one wourule:d hauad rab
cut ourstn, and with the other woun-led
hantswing open theshinlng portals

Day and night keep your window open {a-
ward that Jernsalem,  Sing about it. 'y
about ft. Think about It. Talk about it
Dream about {t. Do not he fuconsoluble
about your frlends who have gonefnto it.
Do not worry if something in your heart in-
dleates that you mo not far off from its
ocatastes. Do not think that whoen a Chris-
tian dies Lo stops, for he goes on.

An Ingenfous man has tnken the heavenly
furlongs a3 mentioned in Ravelation and has
calenlnte:l that thore will by In heaven 100
rooms sixteen feot square for ench aseending
soul, though this world shiould loss 1090,000,-
009 yearly.  DBut all the rooms of heaven will
by ours, for they nre fumily rooms, und as
1o room tn your honsy §s too wood for your
children, 89 all the rooins of all the palaces
of tho heavenly Joerusatem will be free to
God's ehildren, and even the throneroom
will not bt denled, and you tny run vp tho
stops of tho throne, sl put your haud on
thee sido of s throae, and siC down bestdo
the King necording to the promise, “To him
tint overcometh will T grant to sit with Mo
in-My throne.”

But you cannot 2o lo oxcopt as cotorors,
Muny years ngo the Turiks and Chrlitinus
wery in battle, and the Christinng were de-
feated, und with thelr commandor Htophen

fle i toward o fortress where the mother of
this commander was staylng, When sho
saw her son and his army in disgracoful
retreat, sho hacl the gates ot the fortress
rolled shut, and then from tho top of the
battlement eried out to Ler son, “You can-
not  enter hers  oxeept as  conqueror.”
Then Stephen rallied his forees nnd ro-
sumed tho battle and gained tho day,
20 009 driving back 203,00. For thoso who
aro defeated fn battls with sin and death
and hell nothing but shamo and contempt,
but for thoso who gain the victory through
our Lord Jesus Christ tho gates of the New
Jerusalern will hoist, and thero shall bo an
abundant entrance into the everlusting
kingdom of our Lord, toward whith you do
well to keep your windows open.,

o

WORDS OF WISDOM,

Though flattery blossowms like friend.
thip, there is a great diflerence in the
frunit.

Strength i3 incomprehensible by
weakness, nnd therefore the more ter-
rible.

Hold on to the truth, for it il
gerve well, and do you good thiough
cternity.

A gool many things can be found
ont about human nnture by chargin:
ten cents admission.

It i meet that unoble minds keep
cver with their likes; for who so firm
that caunot Le seduceld?

When a man tries to throw a sfono
with his left hand he can sympathize
with 2 woman's throwing.

There is o strength of quite endur-
auce as siguilicant of couraze as the
most daring feats of prowess.

"Phere is a time in a girl’s life when
she trics on every hat she sees, for she
knows they are all becoming to her.

There are a great many people who
think the postmaster ought to thank
them persoually when they drop a let-
ter in the box.

To rejoicein another’s prosperity is
to zive content to your own lot; to
mitigate another’s grief is to alleviato
or dispel your owu.

Despito the amonut of philosophy
which we every week turn lvose from
this oflize, the world is just as wicked
and foolish as ever.

If you have never disagreed with »
school teacher, dou’t bezin it. ¢
school teacher hns the nir of wearing
un encyclopetia for n head rest.

The greatest misery that could be
inflicted on a girl of twenty would ho
to compel her to murry the man who
wns licr 1denl when she was sixteen.

Pain and pleasure, like light aund
dackness, succeed each other, and ho
only that knows how to accommodato
himself to their periodizal return, an:d
can wisely extract the good from the
evil, knows how to live.—The South-
west.

—_— —————————
Lizhthouse Lihraries.

Tho popular impression concerninz
the lighthouse keepers is thai thay
apend their leisure timo in resiing
their heads on their hawds and gazing
far out Lo sea, watching for ship-
wrecked mariners, sen serpents and
other thingsx  As a matter of fuet,
however, they don’t spenl any more
time in this mnner than they can
help. They have their domestic opera-
tions just the same as people on shore.
In favored locations they are even able
to cultivate a little ground anl raise
their own vegetables, Dat they nvo
really very often loaesome, and were
more so uutil recently, when it oc-
curred to some philanthropic Govern-
ment oflicial that it would be a gool
idea to provide these watchers by the
gea with something in the way of rend-
ing matter. The idz2a took shapein
the coustruction of portable libraries,
to be filled by the CGovernment, sent
to one lighthouse station, anlat rezu-
lar intervals to be ealled for anl passeld
on to the next one on the list.

The library now furnished to light
stations is about two feet high, two
feet wide and eight inches deep, of
ghellacke:l white pine, strengthencd
with iieavy brass trimmings. It has
two shelves. Itstwo doorsare securedd,
the one with an inside bolt and tho
other with a mortisel losk. On tha
sidesarc hinged bandles, When locke.l
the library cases caa stand rough
handling.

The eases of the libraries are so con-
structed thet they make a neat ap-
pearance when set upright on a table;
when closad aud locke:d they ara ready
for transpertation.  ach contains on
an average about forty volumes of
proper admisture of historical and
scientitic works, Lesides poetry nmd
good novels. Anexchange of libraries
takes place onee inabout three mounths,
usnally at the time when the light-
house inspecetor makes his quarterly
inspection. Each station to which &
library is furnisheld thus has the use
of about 150 different boois each year.
There are now about 700 of theso
libraries 1n circulatien, and more ara
iu preparation.  Preferenc) is given
in their distribution to those light-
house stations most distant from towus
and villnges. —Neow York World,

A DP'uzzle for Rod Men,

There are some Creek Indians living
in the Cherokee Nantion that are mar-
ried to Cherokees, and some Chero-
kees married to Crecks living in the
Creek Nation.  The Crechs will not
allow these Cherokees auy aunnuity be-
canse of their Cherokee blood; and,
not having any, Creck bload ia them,
the Cherokees will not give the Crecks
any auuuity on account of their Creek
blood, and in the wrangle for annuity
the Cherokees living in ths Creek Na-
tion and married to Creoks do not get
any Creek money; neither will the
Clierokees nllow them any Cherokee
annnity beeause of their living in tho
Creck Nation, and vico versa. The way
the matter now stands thoso peoplo
aro left oif both the Cherokeo aud tho
Creek rolls, although genuine Creoky
and Cherokees by blood.  This is o
problem for tho Greek and Cherokeo
councils toso!ve. —Xanms City Times.

Wonipecker Cabinet Work,

Woolpeckers in the monntains ol
Southern California do eabinet work
that cannot Lo equaled by the most
skillol artisan.  The crafty Dbirds
gather ncorus, drill holes in the trunks
of pino trees, into which they fit the
nuts go closely and snugly that squir-
rels nre unable to pull them out. It
is discovered that, aftor being im-
plnuted, a worm appeara in the ncorn,
aud it is for the purpose of getting
this worm Iater on that the erafty bird
stores nwny ncorns in this unique mun.
ner.—San Francisco Chronicle,




