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$STHILE OUR OFFICE PRACTICE, COUNTING HOUSE AND CORPORATION BOOKKEEP-
ING, FINANCING AND BANKING are identical with the usage in the best business hous»s,
we find it necessary to pive daily instruction it Spelling, Grammar, Penmanship, Arith-
metic and Correspondenco,
Lectures on Commercial Law, Current events, &¢., are delivered weekly,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.
Day Classes now opern. Night Clusses open Sept. 3Uth,

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

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

LUMBER! LUMBER!

—OF ATT, KINLSl——

FRAMING TIMBER, FENCING and POSTS,
SCANTLING, BRIDGE PLANK and SHEATHING
1t very low prices. \Vill pay you to call, or send orders at once
Birrs or LuMBER sawed to order on SHORT NOTICE.

/ T T 7 7)
WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOVE LENGTSIS TO SUIT and SPLIT. Delivered in
LARGE or SMALL QUANTITIES.
Giveme acall and satisfy yourself of quality. Orders by mail receive prompt attention

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

BIG P RG?ETS Small inov%s!.menls.

Returning prosperity will make many rieh, 1 : f
12 - will make ng bhut nowhere can they mak :h withi
short time as by suceessful Speculation in Gm'iu. Provisions and Stou"-k. HELERTE b e i

$ I U 00 FOR EACHDOLLARINVESTED can be made by our
. Systematic Plan of Speculation

Orllg[llﬂtC(_] by us. All successful speculators operiate on a regularsystem,

; It l-st“ w 91!;!(:1()\\'31 fact that there are thousands of wen in all pacts of the United States whn

;\tg_evs.ﬁx')nl.'l;xlt{“t]l:ll‘dlx;u: tll!rm:;eh (,hlt:n}_';) brokers, make Lirge atnounts every year, rangine fron
thous: iars tor the man who invests a hundred or tw > SUATS up o 85

0V to S100.000 or more by those who invest a1 fow thousand. g e e

It is also a1 fuct that those who make the Iargest protits from comparatively small invest-

ments on this plan are persons who live away f : i
1 Cr=0115 i rom Chicago : Yi5] < 3
thoroushly understand sy stemuatic tr:ulimr.‘ y LTI ghne il irokors sl

Our plan does not risk the whole amount invested on any trade, but covers both sides, so

that whether the market rise alls i ings s ady 7
short time. arket rises or falls it Lringsa steady profit that piles up enormously in a

WRITE FOR CONVINCING PROOFS aiso our M
RITE F NCING N, als anual on suce
our Daily Market Iteport, full of money-making pomtérs. ALL l-‘l:r:é Our Munual expliting
uur;:-m trading fully. Highest references in regard to our standing and sueeess. ; T
For further information address

THOMAS & CO., Bankers and Brokers,

241-242 Rialto Building, CHICAGO, ILL:

WERNER BROS,

— DEALEBRS IN—

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

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

Y ARD—Balitimore County Side Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot.
IEGET OUR PRICES BEFORYE PURCHASING ELSEWHERE. /1

LIMVERY

o) <UNDERTAKING.

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

REASONABLE TERMS.
COTFINSNAND BURIAL CASES—
5e most sppreved end tasteful deaigra. V72
a3k & trial o/ the rownio, oo 1 viil gravanize

satisizsction in &li esascs. 5

FL’IE;:_BL_I.}.EIIG'G SHILILIPUTLI. Y PIHRFORMXD
Fhe Old Stand, Huin Street, BLLICGE eIy, M.

L B = =
SN CASTOE Tamse -

t0. F SLOAN & BRO.,
SHINGLES, LATHS, DOORS, SASH, BLINDS

WEHEOLESATE AND RETATT,

Full Stock. L.ow Prices.

414 LIGHT ST. WHARF, BALTIMORE.

Dr. G. W. KENNARD,
Cures ANl Manner of Discases, at Cheist’s Tnstitution

704 ENSOR STRERT, Near Monument,.

PATIENTS RECEIVED and CARED for DURING TREATMENT
OFFICE HOURS:—— 9 A.. M TO 12 M. DAILY.
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY THURSDAY, SATURDAY"

—FROM 7 TO 10 P. M.—
RESIDENCE:. 708 ENSOR ST.,

essful speculation anl
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Malt Makes Iluscie, -

In the l.zga

Strengthens the Body, While Ifops Tone Up the Physical System.
Jeers Preduced by the

GLOBE BREWERY

The Nutriment of the Malt and the Tonic Properties of the Hops Are Found i
Their Most Pleasing and DBencticial Form.
MUNICH (Dark),

s al e bl th GOLDBRAU (Pale)

-+
Arc Beverages PPoatively Free From All Injurious Ingredients.
Casoc Two Dozon Pints, Daliverod, $1.20.

2REWERY—Hanover and Conway Streets.
S TELEIPHONE 1425, BALDTTMO=2E, VLD,

T TiMEs has over 6ooo readers wecekly, therefore is
the best advertising medinm.  Subscription price one dollar.
Six pages.

BUBBLES,
With bow! on lap, with cheeks distant,
The eager child the bubble blows;
From thinnest il to bulging pride
Tha iridescent vision grows.
Half free it sways, then swings adrift
To float triumphant through the airg
Ilow bravely all its beauty shows! )
The bubble bursts—there's nothing there.

The lover pleads—his mistress smiles;
Low words are breathed; a blush, a sigh,
A stealthy pressure of tho hand,
The raising of a downeast eye.
The vows are sad; the symbol ring
Gleams golden as tlio maiden’s hair;
Two souls are shackd till they die—
Tho bubble bursts—there's nothing there,

Hark to the trumpet’s brazen notes!

What trophies does the warrior bring?
The banners wave —behold the chiel !

In deafening peals the plaudits ring.
The noiscless sands have stoten the hours;
RiHow soon tho funeral torehes flare!
“The King is dead. Long live the I{ihgz"
Tho bubble bursts—there’s nothing there,

Tho scholar bendsin patient toil,
Beneath tho lonely midnight flamo,
Dreaming that cre his courso is run
Laborious hours shall purchase fame,
And, when tho starveling soul is fled,
Dame Fortune doles a niggard share.
Ile leaves a bloodless, empty name—
The bubble bursts—there’s nothing there.

The infant cries in pain of life;
The child rejoices with the sun;
The youth sees love on every hand;
The man deems lifo is well begun,
Then, as he stands confronting fate,
ITe feels the eyeless sockets glare,
Till grexbeard finds his days are done—
‘The bubble bursts—there’s nothing there.
—Tudor Jenks, in Truth,

THE NEWEST WOMAN.

ELL, really now,
this is awfully
good of you, Miss
Polly, taking pity
onn chap like me.
Have a chair, will
you?” and Roder-
ick hospitably
swept a pile of pa-
pers from the sin-
gle little chair his
stufly little oflice
coniained.

Polly, demurely.

A)
“Thanks,” said
it rrieves me to see’’—with a severe
bending of her pretty brow—¢‘that
vou are not quite o commodiously
domiciled as you have led your friends

to believe. Indeed, I fail to observe
the costly statue, or the curtained re-
cess which hid a painter’s masterpiece,
or the brie-n-brac which adorned your
speeinl sanctum, or the jardiniers of
exotics--or—"

¢Oh, come, now, don’t be hurd on
a fellow if he tried to cheat the world
a little with his optimism, but I found
a parallel for every parable.”

“Parable is a very mild expres-
sion,” put in Mizs Lolly. ¢I call it
lies.”

¢The Bible name sounds better,”
he snggested, mildly, “and more ap-
propriate, besides. I ean illustrate
every assertion. ‘‘For instance’’--he
pulled aside the enrtain before Ins one
window—-*‘this is the curtained recess,
unembellished, T admit, but there isa
snug ledge here, from I look down
upon my costly statue; there it is—
old Ben Frauklin, shedding hisbenign
presence over that dingy square. 1Is
he not us much mine as he is yours or
Mr. Smith’s next door? 'I'hat’s the
gociologieal light to view it in; and
painter’s masterpiece is a little further
on, hut visible to the naked eye. The
thimmer of the bay is exquisite in the
sunlight and on dull and murky days
it is Corot at his best; it might be a
Turner just now, it is such n brillinnt
dash of color. And the brie-n-brae, I
assure you, Miss Poily, that broken-
nosed Juno on the shelf just over your
head is a marvel of the rare unique.”

*‘And the exotics,” murmured Polly,
*“how can you account for them?”

My pgreatest trensure!” he an-
nounced, pushing » single flower pot
in view.  “This is n o spring of rose
geranium that a certain young lady
dropped from her hair last Christias
at the Carringtons’ ball.  Are youn
satisfied?”

¢No. All those half-truths nre worse
than lies”—with a queer little cuteh

in her voice, then with a sudden
change—*‘Roderick”—
“Well2”

“I’ve come to eat my lunch with
you; it’s dreadfully immproper, I know,
but” (mnaliciously), *‘my little office
was so small that I sighed for more
spacious quarters. Are you sure your
clients will not interrupt us?”

*I think I may assure you safety on
thut ccore.”

“Very well, then, I ehall spread the
fenst,” eried Miss Polly, springing up
and grasping n fat black bag, which
had nestled unnoticed inher Inp. *‘Re-
move your ink and quills from your
desk into the recess, also the legal eap
and thoseheavy tomesof jurisprudence
and “‘The Heavenly Twins,”” with
withering scorn. “Is that the way
Yyou spend your time, Roderick?”

“Only in my leisure moments,” he
pleaded.

‘Do you know,” said Miss DPolly,
*I've been thinking it over ealmly and
I've come to the conclusion that
progress and poverty don’t pull to-
gether nat all. Theoretically it’s all
very well to strain a point and say
they do, but coming down to facts,”
with n smart thuinp of her closed fist
on the desk, *‘it doesn’t work. The
grindstone of poverty has no more in
common with the giant strides of
progress than—than”—

} ]"Iou with me,” suggested Roder-
ick.

She sent n repronchful glauce ncrosa
the desk to where he eat in the recess.

“Can’t you be impersonnl for just
two minutes?”” she nsked.  “I like to
generalize wido of the mark and nar-
row down gradunlly and logically to my
objective point. It is such a mnistake
to think that all women jump at con-
clusions. ‘The new womnan is nbove
such things.”

**You must he the very newest thing
in women,” he said, in an emphatic
‘tone of approval.

She shook her head. “No,wehaven't
renched the superlativoe yet.”

“Wal 'Then you uro one in tho
ranks?”
“Certninly,” cried Polly, looking

distinetly oflended.  “You don't sup-

pose I havo come here for nothing ?"
I thought—1 flattered myaelf that

the pleasuro of my suciety hnd some-

sNonsense!” She flushed up to the
roots of her pretty hair. *‘Don’t be
foolish, Roderick. I came here with a
purpose; do he eerious.”

“I am,” heassured her, **perfcctly;
now to the purpose.” i

¢0Oh, well,” bitine into another
sweet biscuit, *let us discuss things
first.”

“What things?”

*ITow provoking you are! Why,
progress und poverty if nothing bet-
ter snggests itself ; we'll get the point
somehow.”

“The first point you spoke of?”
questioned Roderick.

“1’(.‘3."

““Well, then, fire away.’

“Thanks; your eclegant invitation
puts me quite at my ease. 1 will fire
away. You eee, Roderick, poverty is
relative, 18 most thingsare, of course;
the absenco of money means the nb-
cgence of g0 mueh more, not only the
materinl necessities of existence, but
the finer fibres of the soul and mind,
which crave—not lnxury—Dbut carelul
and judicious nourishment. Can yon
follow my flizht?”

“Youn soar high; it is hard work.”

“Keep up a3 best yoa can—I am
coming to”—

¢“The point?”

“Presently ; have patience. The
handful of very rich do a vast deal for
the great army of the very poor, al-
though they don’t get half enough
credit for it, but that kind of univer-
sal beggary is not the sort I mean. It
is the genteel poverty that is the bit-
ter foe to progress. ‘Too proud to beg
too honest to steal—its votaries stand
apart in dumb suffering and iail to
grasp the remedy.”

He smiled at her engerness; it wasa
bitter, rather hopeless smile.

*Are you the discoverer of the
promised land for such hapless mor-
tlals?,’

“There is no promised land unless
we go in o body and seek it. If our
class of poor were only kinder to one
another, more confiding and less sus-
picious in their intercourse, if they
would only stand shoulder to shoulder
—why, what an army of workers we
should be!”

“Chimerno, Miss Polly, we can’t set
the world revolving the other way,
else the delinquent clients would step
backwnrd into my anxious clutzhes.”

Polly opened her eyes.

“Why, { thought your creed was op-
timism !*

s\Well, it is, with reservations. 1
don’t believe in fairy tales, however,
even though told by the most bewitch-
ing of fairies.”

“Roderick, I wish you wouldp’t talk
that way; it hurts.”

“[ beg your pardon.”

“And sankes my resolution to say
what I have come to say. You
wouldn't have me go away without
that, would yon??

- Not for worlds.™

But Miss Polly scemed suddenly to
have lost her tongue. She sat staring
at  IRoderick’s “masterpicee”—a
gorgeous bit of turquoise bay dotted
with whitewinged sailboats.

“Prideis n very seltish thing,” she
remarked at length, aproposof noth-
ing.

““That depends,” said Roderick.

it has done a great deal of mis-
chicf,” insisted Polly.

“Only in the scuse that one ean
have too much of & good thing some-
times.”

¢:Yet proud people ere not often
happy.”

He reflected gravely; I give you
the inside frack of the argument
there.”

“Rodericlk,
proud.”
“‘Perhaps.”
“And unhappy.”

*Not now.”

Miss Polly changed her tack.
“Don’t you think if pcople want
something very much they should ask
for it—if—if it iz=o within the bounls
of reserve?” :

““Asking and getting are two very
different things, [It’s well worth risk-
ing, I should say.”

Aund—and—suppose—for the sakeof
argument—that there were two peo-
ple—a man and o woman—of the gen-
teel poor cluss who want something,
say, for instance, ecach other more
then anything else in the world,” she
stopped {a ] little seared look in her
wistful eyes but he was silent, so she
went on.

“‘Zuppose the man’s pride stood up
like a gaunt, grim ghost and said:
**No, you cannot marry this woman.
Youmust let your youth dragon in
unloved loneliness becnuse you are
struggling and poor, You must have
no ons to help you—it would be un-
maniy.’” Suppose this were really so,
would it be right for the woan to
sufter and be cilent ?”

IHe was forced to nnswer her.

**Lhat would be her only course,”
he said slowly.

“That may Le your ‘old woman'
with the meek brow and head bowed
to ndversity’s blast. We new ones
know better. We are not going to let
our chance of happiness slip through
our fingers for n mere form—Rode-
rick, do you hear me?” There was
low enfreaty in her tone.

He had risen and turned nway from
her; his broad figure shut out the
view.

“‘Roderick,"” she entreated, *‘won’t
yon speak to me?”’

still there wns no answer.

‘‘Roderick,” with a queer break in
her voice, ““don’t you love e, after
all?” i

Her face had grown suddenly color-
less; her lips trembled and she was
obliged to bite hard on a biscut to
keep back the tcars of mortifieation.
The new woman was making a hazard-
ous experiment.

He wheeled around and looked at
her delinntly,

“Well, suppose I do--what then?”

But ho reckoned without his host.
Sueinr an admission set Miss Uolly on
her feet ngain. She laid down her
biscuit {and, leaning both elbows on
tho desk, nodded across at him with a
determined air.

““‘Roderick, will you marry me?”

“No.”

“Why not?"

“Irxlinave only a woman’s renson—I
won't.  Let us talk about something
else.”

She rose nnd eame nround o himso
swiltly that hie conld not esenpo her,
Sho ttood beside him with her tvo
hands held ont in supplieation.

*“Jack I’enroso is coming in hery,
Polly—for henven's sake, go—""

1 am afraid you are

tbking to do with it,”

seeing her advantago and holding it
with al! her. feminine will.

“Polly, I implore—""

“Then eay it,”” cried Miss Polly,
langhing hysterieally.

It ia now two years since Roderick
raarried the new woman, nnd the new-
est woman liés cooing in her eradle.—
Chiceagzo News,

e R
How It Feels to Be Wounded in Baitle,

“You have been wounded several
times, General. How does it feel to
be shot?” asked a reporter for the
Bloomington (i1.) Dantagraph of
General Miles.

““I'hat depends upon where the ball
strikes you,” replied General Miles.
“If it passes through the fleshy part
of thé bo:dy without hitting the bone,
it is n half mile away before you real-
ize that you are shot. If it meets
with resistance, however, you get the
full force of the bullet, and it strikes
you like a sledge hammer. 1 was
shot in the neck. The ball eut nlong
the side of my throat, under my ear,
and passed on, At Chancellorsville n
ball struck my waist-belt piate and
then, deflecting, went into the hody.
The blow paralyzed me. 1 could not
move for weeks, from my waist dow:-
ward, ind every one though I would
die. I was taken home to Muassachu-
setts, and after e few days I eurprised
the doztors by moving my right foot.
They took this for a sign that the ball
was in the opposite side of the body,
and probed for it, Inying the bone of
my hip bare. They found the bone
broken and took out nine pieces, leav-
ing one, which they failed to find.
They found the bullet several inches
further down than those pieces of
broken bone. At another time I was
wounded in the shoulder by the half
of n bullet. I was holding my sword
up to my shoulder when the bullet
struck the edge of the blade and was
cut in two, one-half of the bullet fly-
ing on and the other going into my
shoulder. At another time I wn3
wounded in the foot, the ball striking
a Mexican spur that I was wearing nnd
going ol into my foot. By the way,
I think I have the spuz.” Here the
Genernl opened a drawer in his desk
and pulled out a big Mexican spur,
whieh was broken on one side. The
break was cwsed by the bullet strik-
ing the spur.

i N S g
The Remora or Sucking Fish,

A striped remora, or sucking fish,
was found recently attached to the
bottom of one of the stenmn lnunches
which run around Glen Island, says
the New York Sun. It was transferred
to one of the large tanks of the Glen
Inland aqguarinm. The fish, though
not rare, is o deep sea tish, and is hard
to capture. It grows to the lenzth of
twelve to eighteen inches. 'The flat
top of its head is surmountedl by a
large sucking dish extending from
near the tip of the upper jaw to the
ends of the pectoral fins, or about one-
third of the total length of tue fish.
The disk is mede up of seventeen or
eighteen pairs of bony laminws, the
edges ofi which are furnished with
rows of minute tooth-like projections.
With this disk the fish attacaes itself
to a shark, a turtle or some other lar-
cer fish, and is in this manner drawn
through the water without the excr-
tion of swimming. O:zeasionally it
will release its hold long enough to
swim off and get something to eat, but
immediately returns to reiasten itself.

The South Ameriean Indicns mateo
use oi this instinet of the fish to catch
sen turiies. They fasten a ring aroand
the remora’s tail to which they nttach
a long line. 'The fish is then taken to
sen, and when a larze turtle is sighted
the remora is thrown overboard. It
unerringly swims to the turtle and
makes fast. The line 1s then drawn in,
and soon hoth turtle and remora are
in the boat. Tt is necessary, however,
to wait until the fish feels inclined to
let go, for it is impossible to detach it
from the object by foree without in-
jury. ‘

Queer Facels Absui Splders,

My attention wns ealled by a clerk
in a drug store to a web which had
been superbly decornted with tlakes
and scales of logwood. I thouzht at
first that this beautiful passemenierio
cifect had heen produced accidentally,
but after watcehinz for a8 few minntes
I saw the spider descend into the box
of logwood, aflix & thread of silk to a
flake of the dye, hoist it to the web
above, and securely fasten it to one
of the transverse strands. T'ho glitter-
ing scales moved at the slightest jar
or when they were struck by a eur-
rent of air, and were dazzling to the
eye. 'This little decorative arcist had
indees. constructed o truiy palatial
residence. Some spiders, unquestion-
ably, are affected by music to vinarked
degrec.

On one oceasion I noticed a spider
which had swuug down from the ceil-
ing of a church and huong suspended
just nbove the organist’s hands.  The
organist informed me that he had re-
peatedly noticed that spiders were af-
feeted by musie. Several days nfter-
wards, while seated at the organ, 1
observed the same spider. Several
times I drove her awany anl enticed
her back, by playing alternately soft
andante, and loud bravara selections.

Professor C. Reelain, during a concert,

at Leipsie, saw a spider deseznd from
one of the chandeliers while 2 violin
golo was being played ; but as soon as
the orchestra began to sound it quick-
ly ran back ngain.—Boston Herald.
—_—— N —
NSeasons in South Ameriea,

A Philadelphian recently returned
from an extended tour of South Awmer-
ica tells an extended story of the
queer climatic conditions preveiling
in certain parts of the lower half-of
this continent. *Of course, itis pretty
well known,” says he, *‘that while the
people north of the equator are suffer-
ing;therigors of winter those peopleliv-
ing sonth of that imaginary line are in
the midst of summer, and vice versa.
This rule, however, so far as South
Americen is concerned, applies only to
tho coast, for in the monntains of the
interior a peculinr condition of affnirs
exists, Up in the Andes tho nntives
aro in the midst of winter when mid-
summer prevails on the const, and
when winter reaches the const it is
summer in the mountnins, Of course,
neither the const nor mountain winter
is very severe, hut the distinetion he-
tween the two seasons in decidedly
marked, It is a very remarkablo cli-
matio corndition,”—Lhiladelphin Rec-

“Not until you say yes,” snid Polly, .

ord,

REV. DR TALMAGE,

The Eminent Washington Divine's
Sunday Sermon.

Bubject: “Handwriting on the \Wall,?

Texr: “In that night was Doshazzar,
thu"lging of the Chaldenns, slain.”—Daniol,
v., 30,

Night was about to coma down on Baby-
lon. Tha shadows of her 239 towers hogan
to lengthen,  The Euphrates rolled on

touched by the fiery splendors of the s‘.?itiu',:

-sun, aml gates of brass, buraishod and glit-
tering, opened and shut like doors of flame,
The hanging gardens of Dabylon, wet with
tho heavy dew, began to pour from starlit
flowers and dAripping leal a fragranco for
many miles around. Che streets and squares
were lighted for danes and frolie and prom-
ennde.  The theaters anl palleries of art
invited the wealth and pomp and gran lear
of the city to rmire entertainments. Secnes
ol riot and wazsail were mingled in every
street, and godless mirth and ontrageous
exeess amd splendid wickedness eame to the
king’s palaes to do their mightiest deeds of
darkness,

A royal feazt te-night at the kinz's palaee!
Rushing un to the gates ave chariots, “uphol-
stered with precious eloths from Dedan, and
drawn by fire exed horzes from '.l‘-)::\r;n:xh,
that rear and neish in the arasp of the char-
foteers, whilo a thousand lords dismount,
and women, dressed inal the splendors  of
Syrinn emerald, and the color blending of
agate, amd the ehasteness of coritl, and the
somber sclory of Cyrinn purple and princely
embroideries, brought from afar by eamels
aeross the desert and by ships of Turshisly
aeross the sea. i

Open wide the gates and ot tho guests
come in.  The ehamberinins and enpbearers
are all ready. IHark to the rustle of the silks
and to the earol of the musie! S22 the blaz,s
of the jewels!  Lifc ths bannarz.  Fill tho
cups.  Clap tha evnbals,  Blow the trum-
pets. Let the night o by with sone and
dance and ovation, andd let that Babylonish
tongua be palsied taat will not say, “0 King
Belshazzar, live forever!” i 5

Ah, my fricnds, it was not any common
banquet to which these great peaple came!
All parts of the earth had sent their richest
viauds to that table.  Drackets and ehandes
liers {lashed their light upon tankards of
Furnished goli.  Fruits, ripe and luseions,
in baskets of silver, entwinel with leaves,
plucked from roval eonservatories. Vases,
inlaid with. emerald and ridged with ex-
guisite trneeries, filled with nuts that were
threzhed frore forests of distant lanils,
Wine brought from the royal vats, fonm-
ing in the decanters and bubbling in the
chalices. Tuits of eassin and frankineense
waflting tireir sweetness from wall and table,
Gorgeous banners unfoldine in the breozy
that came through the open windosw, Le-
witched with the perfumes of hanging war-
dens.  Foumtains rising up from inelosurecs
of ivory, in jets of erystal, to fa'l in clatter-
ing rain of dinmonds and pearis.  Stn‘ues of
miszhty men looking down from niches inthe
wall upon erowns and ‘shields brought from
subdued empirez.  Idols of wonderful work
standinge on pedestals of precious stones,
Embroideries  stooping  about the win-
dows and wrapping pillars of cedar and
drifting on lleor intaid with ivory and ag-
ate,  Musie, mingling with the thrum of
havps, and the celash of eymbais, and the
blast of trampats in on» wave of transport
that went rippling along the wall aud
breathing smong the garlands and pouring
down the eorridors, anl thrilling the souls
of a thousand hanqueters,

The siznal is given, and the logds and 11-
dies, the mighty men and women of thoe
Iand, come around the table.  Pour out the
wine.  Let foam and bubble kiss the rim!
Hoist every ono his eup and drink io the
sentiment, 4“0 King Belsehazzar, live for-
ever!”  Bestarred hoa'l band and eaveanet
of  royal beauty gleam to the upe
lified chalices, a3  again, and acain,
and  again  they are emptied,  Away
with care fron: the pslace! Tear royval
dignity to tatters! Pour out moro

Give us more light, wilder musie,

wine!
sweoter periume!  Lord shouts to lord, eap-
tain ogles to captain, ioblets clash; de-
canters rattle. Thers come in the obseene
song, and the drunken hiceough, and the
slavering lip, andtie gufiaw of idiotic laugh-
ter, hursting from the lips of princes, thished,
recling, bloodshot, while mingling with ic
all T hear, “Huzza, huzza, for grent Bel.
shazzari”

What is that on the plastering of the wall?
Is it a spirit? =it a phavtom? 1Is it God?
Themusie stops.  The goblets fa!l trom. the
nerveless vrasp.  Thereis a thrill. There i3
astart, Thereis a thousand voiead shrick
of horror, Lot Danicl bo brought in to read
that writing. 1o comes ., He reads it,
“Weiched in the balance and found want-
in'.:.”

Meanwhile the Medes, who for two years
had been Inying siege to that eity, took ad-
vantazge of that earonsal andl eame in. I
hear the feet of the conquerors on the palaco
stairs,  Massaere rushes in with o thousand
gleaming knives. Death burits vpon the
scene, and I shut the door of that banguet-
ing hall) for [ do not want tolook., There is
nothing there but torn banuers, and broken
wreaths, and the slush of npset tankards, |,
and the blood of murdered women, and tho
kicked and tumb’ed earenss of a deard King.
For “in that night was Belshazzar, tho king
of the Chaldeans, shin,”

T go on toiearn some Iessons from all this,
I tearn that when God writes anything on
thoe walt a man had better read it s it is,
Daniel did not misinterprot or modify the
handwriting on the wall, It is all foolish-
ness to expect s minister of the gospel to
preach always things that the paoble like or

tha people  chocse, Young men of
Washington, what shall I  preach to
you to-nizhi?  Shall [ telll you of
the dignity of human nature? Shall

I tell you of the womders that our race has
necomplished?  40Oh, no,” you say., *Tell
me the message that came from Gol.” 1
will.  If there is any handwriting on the
wall, it is this lesson: “Raepent!  Aceept of
Christ and be saved!” I might ask of a
great many other things, but that is the mes-
sage, amd so I deelareit,  Jesus never tat-
tered those to whom He preacshed. He said
to those who did wrong and who were offen-
sive in His sight:  “Ye generation of vipers.
Yo whited sepulehers! IHow can ye es-
cape tho damnation of hell!™ Paual the
apostle preached before a1 man wio was not
ready to hear him preach. What subject
did he take? Did he say: *0h, you arca
good man, a very fine man, a very noble
man?"’ No. He preacheld of rigiteousness
to i man who was unrighteous, of temper-
ance to a man who was a victim of bad ap-
petites, of the judugment to come tox man
who was unflt forit. $o we tnust always de-
clare the message that happens to come to
us. Daniel must read it asit is. A minister
preached befors James 1. of England, who
was James VI of Scotland. What subject
did he take? The king was noted all over
ths world for being unsettledl and wavering
in hisideas. What did the minister preacit
about to this man who was James L. of Eng-
land and James VI. of Scotland? Ho took
for his text James i., 6: *‘He that wavereth
islike n wave of the s2n driven with the
wind nad tossed,” Hugh Latimer offended
tho king by n sermon he preached, and the
king said, “Hugh Tatimer, coms and
apologize.'? I will,” said Iuch Lati-
mer. So the Jday was appointed, and
the king’s enapel was full of lords and dukes
and the micghty men and women of tho
ecountry, for Hlugh Latimer was to apoligize,
He began  his sarmon by saying: ™ “Hugh
Latimer, hethink thee! ‘Thou artin tho
presence of thine earthly kine, who can de-
stroy thy body. But bothink thee, Hnugsh
FLatimer, that thou art in the presencs of the
King of heaven and earth. who ean destroy
both body and soul in hell fire.” Then he
preached witih appalling. direetness at the
king's erimes.

Arother lesson that eomes to us to-night—
thero is a great differencs botwean the open-
ing of tho banquet ol sin and its eloso,
Youngz man, if you had §ookeld in upon the
banquet in the first few hours, you would

hava wished you had baen invited thera and
could sit at the feast. “Oh, the granleur
of Belshazzar's feast!” wou wounld have
safd, but you look in at tha elosa of thy
bar uet and your hlood curdles with hor-
ror. 'The king ol terrors has.thoro a ghast-
lier banquet.  Human bloo:d is tho wine and
dying groans are tho musie.  Sin has mado
itsolf a1 king in the earth. Tt kas erownad
itsolf. [t has spread a banquet, (¢t invites
all tho world to como to jt. It has hung in
its bangueting hall the spoils of all king-
doms and the banners of all Nationg. [t has
gatherod from all musie, It hns strown
from iis wealth tho tubles and floors and
arches.  And yet how often is that banqguet
broken up and how horriblo is its end! Ever
and anon thero is o handwriting on the wall,
A king falls, A great culprit i3 arrested,

T'ho knees of wickaedness knock togother,

God’sjudement, like an armed hozt, breaks
in upon the banquet, and that night is Bal-
shazzar, the king of the Chaldeans, slain,

Here is a young man whosays: *‘f eannot
see why they make such a fuss about the in-
toxicating eup.  Why, it is exhilarating! It
makes mo feel well, [ ean talk batler, think
better, feel hatter, Teannot sea why people
have such a projudice asainst it,” A few
years pass on, and he wates un ‘anl flad:
himsell in the elutehes of an evil habit which
ho tries to break, but cavnot, and he criez
out, “0 Lord &1, help me!” It seoms as
though God would not hear his praver, anl
in an agony of body an‘l sonl he eries out,
#1t biteth like a sorpent, and stinsoth  like
an adder,” How bricht it was at the star!!
How black it was «at the tast!

Here is 2 man who bezins to read looze
novels.  “They ara so chirmine,’™ ho says
“I wili go out anl ses for myseif whether all

He opons the gate of

these things ara so.” !
A sinful sprito

s sinful life. 1o goes in,
meets him with her wand. 3ho waves her
wand, and it i3 all enchantment. Wiy, it
seems a3 il tho ange!sof (101 haed pouval ont
vials of perfume in the atmosphers, As
ho walks on he finds tho hills bzeoming
more radiant  with foliage and the
ravines mora resonant with the falling
water. Oh, what a eharning landseapos he
sees! DBat that sinful sorite, with haer wand,
meets him acain, but now she reverzes the
wand, and all the enchantment is gone. The
cup is full of poison., ‘'Lae frait turas to
ashes,  Allthe leaves ofthe hower are forked
tongzues of hissing serponts. The flowing
fountains fall baek in o dead pool stenchful
with eorruption. ‘The luring songs heeomy
eurses and sereams of demonine Inuchter.
Lost spirits gather about himand feel for his
heart and beekon him on with “{Iail brother!
Iail, blasted spirit, hail!”  He tries to get

out. 1o comes to the iront «door where ho
entere.d and tries to push it baek, but - tho
door turns against him, and in the jar ot
that shutting door he hears thesa words,
“This night is Bolshazzar, the king of the
Chaldeans, slain,”  Sin may open bright as
the mornine. It en s darvic as the night!

I leamn furtirer fron: thissubjeet that death
sometimes breaks inupen a banquet.  Why
did ho not go down to the prisons in Baby-
lon? There were veople there that wounld
like to have died. T supposethers were men
amd wonmen in tortuce in that eity who
would have weleomed death, but he comes
to the palace, amd just at the time waen the
mirth is dashing to the tiptop piteh death
breaks in at ths banquet. Wo have
often seen the sane thing iilusteated.  Horo
Isa young man just come irom colleze. Ho
is kind, Hoeislovine, H» is enthusiastie.
He is eloquent. By one spring he may
Lound to heights toward which many men

have been struggling  for years. A profes-
sion opens before him.  Ho is established in
the kv, IHis friends cheer him. Eminent
men encourase him. After awhile you may
see him standing in the American Sonate or
moving a popular assemblage by his elo-
quence, astrees are moval in a waiclwind,
Somoe night he retices early. A fevaer is on
him. Delirium, likea reekless charioteer,
seizes thereins of his intelleet. Father and
mother stand by and ses the tides of hislifo
going out to the great ocenn,  The banquot
is coming to an end. The lights of thought
and mirth and eloquence are being extin-

puished., Tho garlands are snatehed from
the brow. Tae vision is gone. Death atthe
banquet!

We zaw the same thinz on a larger seale
illustrated in our Civil War. Our whole Na-
tion had bzoen sitting at o National banquet
—XNorth, South, East an'l West, What crain
was there but wo graew it on our hil 57 Wit
fnvention was thers bat our rivers must
turn tho new wheel and rattlo the strangoe
shuttle? What warin furs but our traders
mast bring them from the Aretic? What
fish bat our nets must sweep them for tho
marizets?  Wane musie but it must sing in
our hails? Wiat eloguence but it must
speak in our senates! Ilo, to tho Na-

tional banquet,  rexehing from moun-
tain io mountain
To prepare that banguer, the sheepfolds
and the aviaries of the country sent their
best treasures,  The orehards piledl up on
the table thueir sweel fraits. The presses
burst ont with new wines.  To sit at that
table came the yeomanry of New Hamp-
shire, ant the lumbermen of 3Maine, and
the Carolinian from the rics plantation,
and  the Western emigrant from  the
pines  of Oregon, anll  wo were all
brothers—brothers at o baaquer. Sud-
denly the feast endxl.  What meant thoso
mounds thrown up at Chiciamauga,
Shiloh,  Atlauta, Gettysbuey, South
Mountain?  What meaut thoss golden grain-
fields turneld into a pasturing ground for
cavalry horses? What meant the ¢ornilelds
gullicd with the wheuls of the heavy sunply
train? Why those rivers of tears—:hose lakes
of blood? God was angry!  Justico must
come, A handwriting on the wall! The Na-
tion had been weished and found wanting,
Darkness! Darkness!  Woo to the North!
Woo to the South! Woo to the Est! Woo
to the West! Doath at the banguet.

1 have also to learn Troin the subjoet that
tho destruction of the vicious and of thosy
who despise God will be very sudden. T
wave of mirth had dashe:d to the nighest
point when the invading arny  broks
through. It was unexpecied.  Suddenly,
almost always, comes the doom of those who
despise God and defy tho taws of mnen. How
was it at the deluge? Do you supposs it
came through a long northeast storm, so
that neople for deys befors were sure it wis
coming? No, I supposs the morning was
bright; that calmness brooded on the waters;
that beauty sat enthronsd on the hills, when
suddenly the heavens burst and the moun-
tains sank hke aunchors into tho sen that
dashed elearover the Andes and the Himala-
Yits.

The Red Sea was dividell.
tried to cross it. ‘There could he no duager
T'he Israelites had just irone througiz. Waere
they had gone, why not the Egyptians? O,
it was such a beautiful walking place! A
pavement of tingel shells anl pearls, and
on either sido two great walls of water—
solid. Thero can bz no danger. Forward,
great host of the Egyptians! Clap the
evmbals and blow the trumpots ot victory!
Afterthem!  We will cateh them yet, anid
they shall be destroyed. But the wallsbegin
to tremble!  They rock! They falll  The
rushing waters! The shriek of drowning
men! The swimming of the war horses in
viain for the shore! ‘The strewing of the
great host on the bottom of the sea, or
pitched by the angry wavo on the beach—n
battered, braised and  loathsome  wreek!
Suddenly destructioneame. One half hour
before they could not have believed it.  De-
stroyed, and without reme ly.

I amn just setting forth a fact, which you
have noticed aswell a3 L Auanias comes
to tho apostle.  The apostie siy=, “Did you
soll the Iand for so mueh?® 13 says, “Yes.™
It was a lie. Dead. as quiek as that!
Sapphira, his wife, comaz in.  “Did you sell
tho land for so mueh?” “Yes.” It was a
lie, and quick as that she was dead! God’s
juri-_:mems are upon thoze who despise Iim
und defy Him. They come suddenly.

Thoe destroying angel went through Baypt,
Do you suppose that any ot the people knew
that He was comizg? Did they hear the flap
oi Jis great wing?  No! No! Suddenly; un-
expectedly, 12 ecame.

Skilled sportsmen do not like to shoof a
bhirdstanding on a sprignear-by.  If they are
skilled, they pride themselves ontaking iton
the wing, and they wait till it starts, Death
is an old sportsman and he loves to take men
flying underthe very sun.  Ho loves to take

them on tihe wing. Obh, flea to God this
night! If thers ho one in this vresenso who
has wandersd far away from Christ, though
ho may not have heard tho eall of the gospel
for many a year, [ invite him now to come
and besaved. Fleo from thy sin! Flee to
the stronzhold of the gospel! Now is the ac-
cepted time,  Now is the day of salvation.

Good aight, my youny friends; may you
hava rosy sleep, guarded by Him who never
sulmber3! May younawake in the morning
strong and well! DBuat, oh, art thoua de-
spiser of (0:1? Is this thy Iast night on
earth? Shouldst thoun be awa'tenz21 in the
night by something, thon kuowest not wiat,
and there ba sandows floating in th? room,
and a handwriting on the wall, and yon feel
that your laat hour i3 comne, and thera boa
fainting at tho heart, an'l o tromor in the
limb, and acatehing of the breath—then thy
doom would bha but an esho of the words of
the text:  ““In that night was Belshazzar, the
king of the Chaldenns, slain,”

Oh, that my Lord Jesus would now mako
Himself so attractive to your souls that yon
cannot resist IHim, and if you hava nover
prayed  befors or have not prayed sinee
thosn days when yon kaelt down at your
mother's knee, then that to-night youw might
pray, saying:

Just as Lamn, without one plea

But that 'I'hy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou hidat mo coms to Thew.

O Lamb of Gold, I come!
But {f you eannot think ot so long a prayer

a3 that, [ will give you a shotter prayor that
you can say, “o.d by mereiful to me, a sin-

The Egyptians

ner!”  Or, If you eanot think of so long o

an't from son to seal:

prayer as that, T'will ive vou a still shorter
one that you may utier, “Lorl save ;uu orl
perish!™ Or, if that bs o lons prayer, you
nesd not make it., Uss the word “poipte
Or, if that bo too long a word, you need u(.)t
use auy word at all.  Jusi look aud live!

WORDS OF WIShOM,

A cool headand a warm heart shonld
go together.

Cournge not controlled by prudence
is foolishnes:.

The light we do not walk in will
goon leave us. '

There are no {ollgates on the high-
way of holiness,

Unless we first look up, we will not
do much lifting up.

The man who chases babbles never
has any time to rest.

Acryis what the heart snys when

y ¥

the lips eannot speank.

The most respectable sinnersare tho
most dangerons ones,

T'he man who is ruled by his feelings
eannot walk straight.

It costs more to be proud than it
does to be generous.

He is the greatest man who does
most for his fellowmen.

A Detter thing than being a giant is
not to be afraid of one.

Try to give pleasure, and you will
receive more than you give.

It is folly to seek happiness while
we are unwilling to be good.

A lio is about the meanest thing
that ever crawled out of the pit.

If some people would do more
thinking, their tongues would get
more rest,

The man who underinkes to get a
living by his wits would have a more
regular supply of bread if he would
depend more on his muscle.—Raw'’s
Horn.

Darving Shoplifting.

New York merchanis are complain-
ing to the police of an organized gang
of shoplifters, composed of little girls
under twelve years of nge. They aro
hard to eateh. ‘Cheir faces tell noth-
ing. 'They usnally travel nround with
heavily-veiled women who go from
counter to counter, handling the
goods, but buying nothing. At a
glove counter, for instance, which is a
favorite place for their operations,
they will stop and examine expensive
gloves, and then, a3 if by accident, tip
them over on the floor. Perhaps ten
pairs of gloves have fallen off the
counter. The child goes to pick them
up, returns seven or eight pairs to the
counter, slides two or three pairs into
the bagz of the shoplifter, which hangs
Jow down 1 the folds of her skirt, By
the way, one of the:most daving pieces
of shoplifting that has been done this
year was by a women detective. She
had been employed by =« large firm
for a number of years, and was one of
the most snecessful women in her pro-
fession.  Liast year she captured on
nn average seven shoplifters o day,
and was the highest paid detactive in
any of the Sixth avenue siores. She
had robbeid her employers for years,
and was eventually discovered by a
little cash giri—who saw her takea
lace handkerchief from & counter and
slide it into her dress front. The
honest little eash girl told the floor
wallier that a shoplifter had bheen
along, and pointed out the detective.
I'he floor walker for eome reason no
more diflicult to fathom than a jilted
afiection, insisted on the deteetive be-
ing scarched, and when this was done
the handkerchief was found, as the
cash girl had said, aud also soma other
articles which had been picked up
and conecaled while the detective was
supposed to be watching the pecuin-
tions of others. *‘Setn thief to eatch
o thief.”” Tt is said that she was the
best detective on  the avenuwe.—New
York Avertiser.

sonsider the Thumb,

A certainclass of philosophers assert
that charzcter may be determined by
the thuinb’s shape. A vain person is
said to told the thumb under if it is
too long for beauty. A grasping per-
son has © long thumb that turns back-
ward like » hook. A gool natured
person hes a short thumb., The ariist’s
hand is a long, delicate one, and the
thumb in keepinz. An artisan’s 14
short, thick, and stumpy, usually with
broken nails, so that to some cxtent
the thumb is an index to occupation.
At present it is the only one of the
fingerz exempt from ring wearing, ex-
cept by eccentrie actors, but for mary
centuries it was decorated in this mnt-
ter. Kings were especially given to
vearing ‘‘thumb rings,” and they
were still in use at the time of Henry
1V, both for ornament and as a “‘sign
manuanl.” The setting was usually a
jewel ent in some distinetive design,
like n family crest, from which is de-
rived the word ‘‘seal rinz.”

There is an old superstition con-
cerning a woman’s thumb,  TF in ¢los-
ing the hand the thumb folds out of
tie fingers she will rale her husband,
If under, she will be ruled by him. 1t
is hinted that a majority of them fold
out.

In grasping, the thunb is opposed
to four fingers and exerts just four
times ns much strength. If you doubt
it try to hang to s turning pole with-
out using the thumb. An examination
of its muscles wili show that they ara
the iargest and strongest in the hand.
Injury to this member sets at rest any
dispute as to its sovereignty over the
other fingers. Tie it up in a rag and
vou will be convinced. — Chieazo
Tribune.

Buried Under 100 Dozen Broken Eggs,

Edward N. TIHarrison, living at
Huunter’'s Mill, I'uirfax County, Va.,
was coming into the ecily yesterday
with n load of chickens, eggs and but-
ter, says the Washington Post. In at-
tempting to cross the eable tracke at
Twenty-ninth and M streets the rear
portion of his wagon was struck by
cablo train No. 232, west bound,
which completely upset the vehicle.
He was covered with broken eggs. 1o
had with him 100 dozen eggs, and
every one was broken.

Most Yaluable Chan on Earih,

The T’opo is now the possessor ol
probably the most valuable chnir on
enrth, 1t is constructed of solid silver
and cost §10,000, It is the gift of
Mr, Troop, n  wealthy . Americar
bankoer, who nrranged that it should
arrive 1n Rome simultancously with
the celebrations in conncction witi
tho anniversary of the establishment

of tho civil powor,—Now York World,




