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Does Any One Know!
Does sny cze kncw what's in your keartand
mine,
The sorrow and song,
The demon of sin and the angel divine,
The right and wrong:
The dread of the darkgess, the love of dsy,
The ebb and the flow
Of hope snd of doubt ferever and sye.
Does sny one know?

Does any one dream of the love that is yours,
The heart thst is mioe;
The depth and the width of the cup which
each pours
Of richest red win:;
Of the hate that is dark as 1he midnight of
grief»
The anguish and woe,
The doubt clouds of halting and blind unbe-
Lief.
Does ary one know?

Does any one see what we have in the heart
To love and to hate:

Of life’s every motivean intricate part,
Of chance and of fafe;

The mem’ry of kisses, of starlight, of songs,
Of roses and spow,

Of women's sweet eyes, of prayers sad of

wrongs.

Does any oze know?

Does sny oze hearken to musicof bells,
And the sigh of the sea,
And the whisper of woodlands thot murmurs
and swells
For you and for me;
The sound of fond voices that ever respond,
In tones soft and low,
To the prayer we are breathing into the be-
yond,
Does any one know?

TBE TAL¥MAGE SERHMON.

The Great Divine Sounds the Praises
of the Redecmer.

In this discourse Dr. Talmage sounds
the praises of the world’s Redeemerand
puts before us the portraits of some of
his great disciples and exponents; text,
Jobn iii, 31, “He that cometh from
sbove is above all.”

The most conspieicus charsster of
history steps out upon the platform.
The finger which dismonded with light,
pointed down to him from the Bethle-
hem sky was only a ratification of the
finger of prophecv, the finger of gene-
alogy, the finger of chronology, the
finger of events—all five fingers point-
ipg in ome direction. Christ is the
overtopping figures of all time. He 1is
the vox humans in sll music, the most
exquisite mingling of lights and shades
in-all painting, the seme of all climaxes,
the dome of all cathedraled grandeur
and the peroration of all splendid

language.

The Greek alphabet is made up of
24 letters, and when Christ com
himself to the first letier and the last
letter, the alpfis and the omegs, he ap-
propristed to himself all the splendors
that you can sgell ont with those two
letters and all the letters between them.
“] am the alpha and the omegs, the
beginning and the end, the firat and the
last,” o, if you prefer the words of the
text, ‘‘aboye all.”

I ~eans, after you have piled up sll
Al ..-and Himalsyan sltitudes, the
glory of Christ would have to pread its
wings and descend s thousand leagues
to toueh - these summits. Pelion, »
high mountsin of Thessaly; Osss, &
high mountain, ard Olympas, & high
mountain, but mythology tell s when
the giants warred sgainst the gods they
piled up these three mountains and
from the top of them proposed to soale
the heavens, but tke height was not
great enough, and there was a complete
failgre. And after all the glanis—
Isaish ard Paul, prohetic and apostolic
gisats; Rapbael and Mictael Angelo,
artistic giants; ocherubim and seraphim
and archangel celestial giants—have{fail
to climb to the top of Christ's glory
they might all well unite in the words
of the tex: and say, “'He that comethk
from above is above all.”

First, Obrist must be above all else
in our preaching. There are £0 many
books on homiletics seattered through
the world that all laymen as well as all
olergymen have msde up their minds
what sermors ought to be. That ser-
mon is most effectual which most point-
edly puts forth Christ as the pardon of
all sin 2nd the correction of all evil,
individusl, socis), political, pational.
There is no reason why we should ring
the endless changes on & few phrases.
There aze those who think that if an
exhortation ora dizoourse have frequent
mention of justification, senotifization,
oonvenant of works and covenant of
Fm that therefore it must be pro-

oundly evangelicsl, while they are sus-
picicns of & discourse which presents
the same truth, but under diferent
phraseology. Now, I say thers is soth-
ing in all the opulent reslm of Anglo-
Saxonism or sll the werld treasures that
we inherited from the Latin snd Greek
and the Indo-European but we have a
right to marshall it in religious discus-
sion. Christ sets the example. His
illustrations were from the grass, the
flowers, the spittle, the salve, the barp-
yard fow], the crystals of salt, as well
as from the seas and the stars, and we
do not propose in our Sunday school
teaching and in our pulpitaddress to be
put on the limits,

I know that there is a greet deal said
in cur day against words, as though
they were rnothing. They msy be
misused, but they have sn imperial
power. They are the bridge between
soul and soul, between Almighty God
snd the human race. What did God
write upon the tables of stona? Words.
What did Christ ntter on Mount Olivet?
Words. Out of what did Christ strike
the spark for the illumination of the
universe? Outof words. “Let there
be light,” and light was. Of course
thought is the cargo, and words are only
the ship, but how fast would your cargo
get on without the ship? What you
need, my friends, in all your work, in
your Sundsy schcol class, in your re-
formatory institution, and what we all
need is to enlarge our vooabulary when
we come to speak about God and Christ
and heaver. Weride & few old words to
death when there is such illimitable re-
source. Shakespeare employed 15,000
different words for dramaiec purposes,
Milton emploved 8,000 different words
feor poetic purposes, Rufaus Choate em-
ployed over 11,000 different words for
logal purposes, but the most of us baye
less than 1,000 words that we can
mansge, less than 500, and that makes
us so stupid.

When we come to set forth the love
of Christ, we are going to take the ten-
derest phraseology wherever, we fiad it,
snd if it has never been used in thst
direction before all the more shall we
use it. When we come to speak of the
glory of Christ, the corqueror, we are
going to draw our similestrem tramphal
arch and oratorio snd everything grand
and stupendous. The French navy
bave 18 flags by which they give signal,
but those 18 flsgs they can put into
66,000 different combinations, And I
have to tell you thst these standards of
the cross may be lified into combirna-
tions infinite and varieties everlasting.
And let me say to young men who afe
after awhile gcing to preack Jesus
Christ, you will bave the largest liber-
ty and unlimited resource. Ycu orly
tave to present Cbrist in your owa
Wway.

Jonathan Edwards preached Christ

in the severest argtiment evel penned,
and Jobn Bunsan preached Christ in
the sublimest allegory ever Gomposed.
Edward Payson, sick and exbausted,
leaned up against the side of the pulpit
snd wept out out his disecurse, while
Geirge Whitcfield, with the manver
ard the voice snd the start of an setor
cvershelmed his suditory. It weuld
brve bsen a different thing if Jonsthan
Edwards hsd tried to write and dream
about the pilgrim's pregress to the
celestial city or John Buojan hsd as
templed an escay oa the humsawill.
Brighter than the light, fresher thaa
the fcun-aizs, deeper than the seas,
are these gospel tkemes. Sorg hasno
melody, fowers have no tweeiness,
cuoset sky has no color, ¢ mpared with
these glorions themes. These barveste
of grace spring up qiicker than we cso
gickle ttem. Kindling pulyits with
their fire and produciog revolutions
with their power, lightirg up dyiog
beds with their glory, they are the
sweetest thought fer the poet, and they
sre the most thrilling illustration for
the orator, and they ¢ ffer the most in-
terse seere for the artist, snd they are
to the embassador of the sky all enthu
siasm. Complete pszdon for the direst
guilt. Sweetest comfort for ghastliest
sgory. DBrightest hope for grimmest
death. Grancest resurrection for dark-
est sepulcher. Uh, what a gospel to
preach! Christ over all in it His
birth, bis suffering, his miracles, hie
parables, his sweat, histea's, his blood,
bis atonemexnt, bis intercession—what
glorious themes! Do we exercise fa! th?
Christ is its otj es Do we hava loye?
It fastens on Jesus. Hsve we s fond
ness for the church? It is because
Ckrist died for it. Hava we a hope of
heaven? It is becsuse dJesus went
ahead, the herald snd the forerunuer.
The royal robe of Demetring was 80
oostly, so beautiful, thst sftcr he had
put it off o one ever dared put it on,
but this robe of Christ, richer thau
that, the poorest and the wanmest and
the werst may weer, “Where sin
sbounded grsce myy mush more

abound.”

“Qh, my sins, my sins,’ said Martin
Luther to Sianpitz. “‘mysins, mysias!”
The fsot isthat the brawny German
siudent hed fcunc & Latin Bible that
had made bim quake, and nothing else
ever did make him quske, and when he
found bow through Christ he was par-
doned snd savel he wrote to a friend
saying: ‘‘Comecver snd joinus, great
and awlul sinners ssved by the grace of
of God. You seem to be onlyaslender
sinner, and you don’t much extol the
merey of God, but we who have been
such very swiul sinnerspraise bis grace
the mors now that we have been re-
deemed.” Can ithe thatyousre so des-
perately egotistical that you feel your-
gel? in first rate spiritual trim ard that
grom the root of the hair to the tip of
the toe you are sosrless snd immaculate?
Whatyou needisa looking glass,and here
it is in the Bible. Poor and wretshed
and miserable and blind snd raked
from the crown of the head to the sole
of the feot, full of wouads and putrefy-
ing sores. No health in us, And then
take the fact that Christ gathered up all
the notes agsinst us and psid them and
offered us the receipt.

And how much we need him in our
sotrows! We are independent of cir-
camstances if we iavehisgrace. Why,
he made Panl sing in the duogeon, and
ander that greca 8t John from desolate
Patmos heard the blast of the appoca
lyptic tiumpets. Afterall other csn-
dles have been snuffed out this the
light that gets irighter and brighter
unto the perfect day, and after muoder
the hard hoofs of cslamity all the
pools of woridly enjoyment have been
trampled into decp mire at the foot of
the eternal rock the Christisn, from
cups of granite, lily rimmed aad vine
covered, puts out the thirst of his soul.

Again, I remark that Christ is above
all in dying sllevistions. I1have nct
any sympathy with the morbidity
abroad about our demise. The emperor
of Constantinople arranged that on the
day of his coronation the sionemason
should come and copsult with him
about his tombstone that after awhile
be would need. And thereare men
who are monomanizcal on the subjset
of departure from this life by death,
snd the more they think of it the less
prepared ara they to go. This is an
unmanliness not werthy of youm, not
worthy of me.

Saladin, thagretest eorqueror of his
dsy, while dying, ordered the tunic he
had on him to de carried afterhis death
on s #pear at the head of his army, and
then the soldier ever and anon should
stop and say: “‘Bahold all that isleft
of Ssladin, the emperor and corqueror!
Of all the states he conguered, of all
the wealth he accumulsted, nothing did
he retaiz bat this xhroud.” I kave no
sympathy with such bebavior or such
sbsurd demonstration or with much
that we hesr uttered inregsrd to de-
parture from this life to the next.
There is & commonsensieal ides on this
subjéct that you and I need to consi-
der, that there are only two styles of
departure.

A thousand feet underground, by
light of toreh tollinzin a mimer's
shaft, s ledge of rock may fall upon us,
and we may die a miner's death. Far
out atses, falling from the elippery
ratlines and broken on the halyards,
we may die & sailor’s death, Oz mis
sion of meroy in hospital amid broken
bones and recking leprosies and ragiog
fevers we msy diea philantropist’s
death, On the field of battle, serving
God and our country, slugs threugh
the heart, the gun carriage msy roll
over us, and we may die s pairiot’s
death. But after all there are only
two styles of depariure, the death of
the rightecus ard of the wicked, and
we all want to die the former.

God grant that when that hour comes
you may be at home! You want the
hand of your kindred in ycur band.
You want your children to surround
you. You want the light on your pil
low from eyes that have long refizcted
your love. Yom wantthe room still.
You do not want any suricus strarg rs
standing aroucd wstching you. You
want your kirdred from afar to hear
sour last prayer. Ithink thatis the wish
of all of us, But is that all? Csn
earthly friends hold us when the bil-
lows of desth come up to the girdle?
Can human voios charm cpen heaven's
gate? Csn buman  hands pilot us
through the asrrows of desth into
besven’s harbor? Csn an earthly
friendship shie!d us from the arrows of
death and in the hour when satan shall
practic upon us his infereal arohory?
No, no! Alas, poor goul, if that is all!
Better die in the wilderness, far from
irae shadow snd far from fountain,
slone, vultures circling through the
sir waiting for our body, uukacwn to
men, and to have no burial, if only
Christ wonld say through the solitudes:
“T will never leave thee. I will never
forsake thee.” From that pillow of
stone s ladder would soar heavenward,
angels coming and goirg, and across
the solitude and the barrenness would
come the sweet note of heavenly min-
strelsy.

Gordon Hall, for from homs, dying
in the door of & heathen temple, ssid,
“Glory to thse, O Ged!” What did

dying Wilberforoe ssy to his wife?
“Come and sit beside me snd let us

ta'k of heaven. Inmever kaew what
happiness was until I found Christ.”
What did dying Hannah More say? ““To
get to heavep, thick what thstir! To
go to Christ, who die that T might live!
0Oh, gloricus geave! Oh, what a
glorious thing itis to die! Ob, the
love of Christ, the love of Crrimil”
What did Mr. Teplady, the great hyma-
waker, £ay in his lzst bom? Who can
measure the depth of the third heaven?
Qh, tke suoshice that fil's my eounl! [
+h:1l soon be gone, for:u:ely no ove
gan L.ve hera after such glories es God
has manifested to my soul.”

What did the dying Janeway say ¥ 'I
osn 85 easily die as close my eyes or
tura my head in sleep. B:fora afew
honrs have pased [ shall stand cn
M.uat Zion with the one hundred and
forty and four thensand ard with the
just men msde periect, and we shall
aseribe riches and horor and glory and
msjasty scd domivion unto Gud and
the Lamb,” Dr. Tsjloer, condemned to
burn at the stake, on his way thither
broke away from the guirdsmen and
went bouading atd leaping and jump-
ing toward the fire, ziad to go to Jasus
and to dia for him. Sir Charl:s Hare
in his last momant had such ragturous
vision that he cried, ‘' Upward, upward,
upwarc !’

And 8o great was the pezca of one of
Christ’s diseiples that he pathis fingers
wpon the pu'se in his wristacd couotcd
it and obstrvad its halting beats matii
hislife bai endid hera to begin in
hesven. But grander than that was
the testimspy of the worcoat first mis-
sionary, when in the Mamartize dun
geon he oried: ‘I am now ready to be
¢fered, and the time of my departure is
at hand. I have fought the good fight, I
have finished my cousre, I bave kept
the faith. Hcnoeforth thera is laid up
fcr me a erown of righteousncss, whioh
the Lord, ths righteous Judge, will
give me ia that day, and not tome only
but to ail them thas love his appear-
iog!” Do you not sce that Christ is
above allia dying alleviation:?

Toward the last hour of our esrthly
residence we are speeding. When I
gee the spring blossoms scattered, I say,
“ Another season zone forever.” When
I olose the Bible on Sabbatn nighs, I
say, ‘ Another Sabbath departcd.”
When I bury s friend, I say, ‘*Another
earthly attrsotion gone forever.” What
pimble fest the years havel The roe-
backs and the lightnings run not so
fast. From decade toceoade, from sky
to sky, they go at a bound. Thereisa
place for us, whether marked or mot,
where you ani I will sleep the last sleep
and the men are now living who will
with solemn tread, 2arry us to our rest-
ing place. Brighter thana banqueting
hall through which the light feet of
the dancers go up and down to the sound
of trumpaters will bz the sepuloher
thrcugh whose rifts the holy light of
heaven streameth. God will wateh you.
He will serd his angels to guard your
slumbering grourd unti!, at Christ's be-
hest, they shall roll away the ctone,

So 2lso Carist is above allin heaven.
The Bible distinctly says that Christ is
the-chief theme of the eslestisl asorip
tion, all the thrones fscing his throne,
all the palms waved before his face, all
the crowns down at his feet. Chernbin
to cherubim seraphim :o seraphim, re-
deemed spirit to r.deemed spirit shall
rooite the Saviour's earthly sacrifica.

Stapd on scme bigh hill of heaven,
and in all the radiant sweep the mest
glorious cbjeet will beJesus. Myriads
gaziogon tae scars of his suffering, ia
silence first afcerward breakiog forth
into aselamation: The mart;rs, all the
purer for the flame through which they
passed, will say, “"This is Jesus, for
whom we died.” The apostles, a!l the
happier for the shipwreck std the
reourgiog throngh which thay went, will
gay, “"Thisis the Jesus whom we preach-
ed at Coriath azd in Cappadecia snd 1t
Antioch and 2t Jermealem.” Little
children clad in white will say, *‘Ihis
is the Jesus who took us in hissrms and
biessed ua and when the siorms of the
world were too cold and loud brought us
ioto this beauntifal place.” The multi
tedes of the bereft will esy, ‘‘'This is
the Jesus who comforted us when our
heart troke.” Many who had wander-
ed olear ¢ff from Ged 2nd plunged into
vagabondism, but were saved by gracs,
will say: *‘This is the Jesus wao par-
doned us. We wera lost on the moun
tains, and he brought us hume We
were guilty, and he made us white as
gnow. Meroy boundless grace un
paraileled. And then, after each ons
has cecited his peculisr deliverances
and peculiar mereies, recited them as
by selo, all the volees will come to-
gether in a grest cherus which shall
make the arches reecho with tie eternal
reverberation of gladness and peace and
triumph.

Eiwsrd I was so acxious to go to the
Holy Lnd thst when he was about to
expire he bequesthed $160,000 to have
his heart after his deccase taken and
deposited in the Holy Land, and his re-
quest was complied with. Bub thers
sr: hundreds today whose hearts are al-
reedyin the holy land of heaven. Where
your {reasur:s are, there are your hearts
alsy. John Bunyan, of whom I spoke
at the opening of the dircourse, caught
a glimpse of thst plaes, aod in his
quaint way he said, “*And I heard in my
dream, and lo, the bells of the city racg
again fcr joy, and as they epened the
gates to Jetin the men Ilooked in after
them, and lo, the city shone like the san
and there wers sireets of gold, and men
walked on them, harps in their havds
to sing praises withall, and after thai
they shut up the gates, which when [
had seen 1wished myself smongthem!”

Had to Go.

The board of public instruetion of
Pensacols, Fla, has demanded the
resignation of C. H. Dye, principsl of
public school No. 1. They allega Dye
made him:elf obnexious to the teachers
and pupils by making insulting remarks
about the southern course when they
were ai work preparing s programme
for the pupils to take part in the Con-
federate decoration day. He attempted
to chargs the programme by substitul-
ing a song in aceordanse with his ‘own
pentiment. The matter resched the
ears of membars of Camp Ward, Con-
federate veterans, snd they joined with
the teachers and pupils in demanding
that Dye’s rosignation be asked for.
He was notified by the board thst he
must resign at onmce. Dye is from
Massachusetts and is bitter in his
hatred for the Confederacy, and ®as
outspoken in his opposition to the
pupils honoring the dead heroes of the
south.

A Brave Woman.

The Charlotte Observer says: “‘If
our Rutherfordton correspondent is
correctly informed, thee would have
been a double accident at Buiffalo creek
trestle on the South Carolina & Georgis
road Saturday and two trains would
have gone down in the wreck instead of
one. Acgording to this correspondent’s
story in Wednesday's Observer anold
colored woman flagged down the pas-
senger train for Biacksburg jast betore
it reached the trestie. Ivisto be re-
gretted that the old woman's nama was
not learned, for her servicein most

! probably saving precioas lives was &

great one.”

'BABY BURIED ALIVE

A Big Sensation in the City cf
N:w York.

THE WONAN WATCHED

While th- Man Dug the Qrave.
They Ran Away, But
Was Follewcd and
Arrested

An Ttalisn who said he was Givrio
Buttaccavallo, living on the lower East
Side of New Ycrk city, and a pale
faced girl of 18, who refused to say any-
thing about herself, were commutied to
the Westahester county jail st White
Plains Wednesday night on & charge ¢f
burying a live child beneath thres fees
of earth at the foot of a ravine border-
ing the village «f Haslings-on-the-Hud-
gon. A contractor's foreman, who dug
the child from the grave and saved its
life, caused the arrest of the couple.
The child may die.

Buttacoavallo and his companicn
were arrested on their way from Ha:-
tings to Yorkers. The arrest wes made
on a Warburton avenus trolley car.
Warburton avenue is the road that con-
pects Yopkers with Hastings on-the-
Hudson. It is about five miles in
lenghth and extends through s hilly
country where there are but few houses.
The road ocrosces a ravine near the
Hastings villaga. A brook known as
Rowley’'s brook flows through the
ravine. It was on the bsnk of this
brook tkat the child was baried.

Patrick McAvoy, foreman over a gang
of laborer, was at work building a rail-
road trestle over this brook. They
were & quarter of & mile from Rowley's
bridge, which spans the brook at War-
barton avenue. The men quit work at
12 30 o'clock Wednesdsy. McAvoy
walked toward Warburton avenue to 2o
to lunch at his home in Hastings. Hs
passed throsgh the ravine along the
bank of the brook.

About three hundred feet ahead of
him he saw% 2 man asd woman koeeling
on the ground The man appeared to
be digging in the ground. As MoAvoy
appraeched the woman beckozned to her
compsnion as if to tell him to hurry
with the work he was doing. The man
glanced up and seeing MoAvoy ap-
prosch hurriedly filled in the hole he
had dug Then as the woman sterted to
run towsrd the trolley road ths man
stopped and picked up a bush wkich he
plased over the newly-turmed earth.
He hastened after the woman and they
erossed Warburton svenus and disap-
peared in & ravice on the other side of
the trclley tracke.

MecAvoy hurried sfier him. He eaw
the man put a hatchet uunder his cost
and he believed that the strarger had
used it to bury or dig up a tressure.
When MoAvoy got to the crown of the
L hill on Warburton avenue the man and
woman wers not in sight, Then ke
harried back to the spot where he had
seen the man digging.

As he approsched McoAvoy says he
heard the cries of a baby. He climed
over a hedge and throwing aside the
buch, began to dig up the ecarth with
his hands. After he bad removed about
three feet of earth he found 2 bundle of
white clothes inside of which was = boy
baby about three weeks old and ap:
parently in good heslth, The child
had geod lungs and made use of them.
It had been eaved frora suffocation by
havingits face covered with s small

eape.

With the child in kis arms MaAvoy
ran to Warburton averne and boarded
a trolley oar going toward Hastings.
He told the eondnetor and mortorman
all shout bis find, The conduzctor, Wil-
lism Walsh, ssid he remembered 2n
Italiaa couple had been passengers oa
& previous trip. He said the coupla bad
get on his car st Yonkers and left it at
Rowley’s bridge.

He thought it strange at the time for
a womar to get off the ecar at this point,
for most of k's pussengers rode all the
way to the village. MeAvoy road into
Hastinga and turned the child over to
the first woman homet. This woman was
Mrs Barbara Bauer, the janitress of
the village school. McAvoy then rsn
to the headguarters of the village police
and reporied the case. He deseribed
the man and woxnan whom he had scen
burying the ohild and the village po-
lice telephoned tha description to the
police of Yonkers.

Conductor Walsh staried on bhis trip
back to Yonkers. Abouta mileand a
half out of Hastiogs a man ani wemsn
gignalled the motorman tostop. When
Welsh saw the couple he made up his
mind that they were the ores who had
buried the baby and told the motor
man to call the first policeman they
met when Yonkers was reached. At
that city the motorman shouted to po-
liceman Archer, and he put the couple
under arrest.

A Railrood Levied On.

The Columbis State saye a rather un-
ususal 2ase has just developed in Barc-
well county. Thirteen miles of railroad
track and right of way have been levi-
ed upon by the sheriff that county and
will ba advertized for sale on the ap-
proaching salesday. It will be rescall:
ed that Penitentiary Gusrd Watts
fell inte sn unprotected ozt im
this city and was severely izjured.
He brouvght suit in Barnwell sourty
for damages and got a verdict of
$7,500. 1t seems that the Sounth
Bouod  Rsilroad company,against
which the verdiet wss allowed,
hss refused to pay the amount of
the judgement, upon what grounds is
not yet known and the Sheriff of the
county has procesded, failing to find
any personsl property belonging to the
defendant company, to levy upon its
track. This levy was made afew days
ago, and complicates the matter consi-
derably, as the Beaboard trainsare run-
ning dails over the track ”

Fraudulent Healing.

In the Federal Court here Stepken
A, Weltmer and Joseph M. Keliy,
president and secretary respectively of
the Weltmer Institute of DMagnetic
Healing in Gavada, Mo, pleaded
guilty of indictments charging them
with using the meil to defraud. Thay
threw themselves on the merey of the
court. Sentence is reserved. Thsin
stitute was adveriired to heal “all
diseases known fo men or womag,
giving absent treatment,” and did such
a tremendoms mail order business that
the Postoficz Dapartment ordered
their mail stopped on = fraad order.

He Didn’t Lose Him.

A darky died and & great crowd cel-
leoted at the African Methodist Episco-
pal chureh to hear the funeral sermon,
says the Atchison Globe. There was
great cariosity to know what the par-
son would sy, as the dead man had
frequently been invited to join the
church and refused, The parson said:
“‘Is this man lost? I don’t kmow bus
I do know that if heis lost, I didn’

lese him,”
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TEIS BILL WAS A WEOPPER.

Philedelphia Physician Attended a
Senator and Charged $190,000.

A dispateh to the New Yerk Sun
from Philsdelphkis ssys. This city has
a claim fo cis:inetion in tle pessession
of a phbysician who for twenty czme
moaths' attendence on 2 sick man rre-
sentcd & bill for $190,000 In bs bill
there are items of 380 a vi:it for several
ealls a: d one item calls for $17,000 for
Jast summer’s treatment at Atlantic
(ty. The physic’aais De. Walter (.
Broweirg, and his patient was the late
Senalor Christopher L. Magee, of Pitts-
burz, who died & short time 2go. The
Liil was sent to the ¢xecutcrs of the es-
1ate of Senator Yagee and they acknowl-
edged its receipt Thursday. They did
not eay whether thoy would psy it or
whether they theught the charges ¢x
oo sive. Dr. Browping lives at 1325
Spruce street, but he was not at home
Fr.day and a nurse who was seen at the
house a d she did cot know when he
would get back £s his labcrs with Senator
Magee and other patients hed so acted
upon his nerves that hebad becn forced
to teke a fow days’ rest, and he was
traveling swiftly from city to city eo as
to hive corstant change of scene, sha
could not tell where atelegrsm or other
meesage would reach him. The m m-
beis of the medical fraternity of this
¢ity will say nothing of Dr. Browning
or his bill except tlat they think it is
the largest thet was ever rendered in
this conatry fir medical attendance—
at any rate, for the length of time men-
iioned. Uatil one yesr ago, or for a
period of eleven month's,Senator Ma-
gee, who was living at the Stratford,
called at the offiee of Dr. Browning.
Then he announced that he would ra-
fer to have the doctor call to see him ab
the hetel, and Dr. Browning d'd so for
s number of times, specified in the bill.
The docter's time i3 valued at $80 an
hour and this seme charge is continued
in the record of several trips fo health
resorts which tha physician thought
would bencfit his patient. ~QOae of these
charges is for $12,000 for accompany-
ing the Senster to Hot Springs, Va.
nurse at the dooter s office 52id  Friday
that his msual chargss for treatment
at the office were $20 for an hour; ¢x
amination at the cfice, $30 an hour; {rr
trestment elsewhere, $40 an hour. She
aimitted that the charge of $80 made
agoinst theestate of the lsta Senator
w:3 double what ths dootor ususlly re-
ceived, but said that it had becn agreed
that should be the price the senmater
would pay as he required a great deal
of the doctor's time sad caused him to
lose other patient.

Held Up a Train.

The polic: officials of Memphis and
railrosd and express detectives are hard
at work trying to locate the six robbers
who held up tho midnight express on
the Cheetaw Railroad about midnight.
The detectives workinzon the case have
eveTy reason to believe that the bandite
after the held up and robbery made their
way back to Memphis with their bonty.
They secured romething in the =neigh
bor.ood of $4,000 the express people
elaim, They sdmit that both the
through ard lecil safes were riflid and
to bank people in Memphis the story of
the sma!l loss seems sbsurd. They be-
lieve the loss to b2 great r.  Soffi:ient
evidenes h»s beaa srenred to warrant
the ststemsant that the men have been
in Memphis for the past several dsys,
planniag the hold up. Sidney Drew,
the negro porter who was shot by the
bandits was taken to St. Vincent’s Hos-
pital at Little Roek, Ark., where his
weuod was dresscd, His condition is
Bericui. .

Plot Was Deep Laid.

A disjatch from Mempbis, Tern.,
says J. W. Sk nne-, the wealthy yadiry-
man who was arreet:d a few days ago,
charged wich the ausassination of Dr.
Hal Scruges, who was shot in the back
while returpisg from a professional
gall, was indicted by the grand jury
this afiernooa. Skinner, who was cut
on bail, awaiting the aetion of the
jury, was rearrested and jailled. 'Skin-
ner still ceaies a’l knmowledge of the
crime. The latest develop mentsstreng-
then the theory that the arimo wastre
resu’t of a deeplaid plot, foil owing a
political feud. Wednesdsy the detectives
learn that several attompts were msde
the day before the orims to lure the
physiean to-Binghampton, just out:ide
tbe town. He answercd ome call tothe
10%n, but failed to respend to a secoxd.
Qo the first trip he was ascowpanied
by a friend pamed Rawlins. It is
now believed that bad he been sloze
be would bave been assassinsted on

this trip.
Want to Raise Silk Worms.

Any one in Syuth Carolina who
desires to engage in the silk industry
has aa opporincity to get a start spy-
#ay. ILtissaid that the climate and
conditicns in this S.a'e =zre well
adopted to silk worm culture, and Mrs
Kelley, of Charleston, whois now in
Italy has wr.ttea the goverror several
letters on the eutjeot. She has also
gent a number of packsges of mulberry
seeds fcr tha purpose of growing trees.
Upon the leaves of which the silk
worm thr.ves._ Packages of these seeds
will be sent to Winthrop, Clemson and
the Colored Agricul(ursl coliege aud &
fewother packages a-e for goneral disiri-
bution. Any one who wantsto engage
in the business may seecure a packsge
by applieation to the governer.

Goes Back to Adam.

Alfred Judson Fisker, the Chieago
historian, has woven the highly inter-
esting results of a genealogical investi-
gation into*‘A Daughter of Adam,” a
ghort story which ho has written for The
Ladiss’ Home Journal. He traces the
heroine of his remance (in real life
& well-known Philade!phia womar) di-
rectly back to Adam, estsbiishing with
corrcbrative detail every link in the
long genealcgiesl chein. He brings to
light the fact that thera have been one
huzndred and twenty-one generations of
tke humen family, beginning with
Adsm,

Pat’s Answer.

“There!” cried Jonathan to a newly
arrived Paddy, as he waved his hand
in the direction of the Horseshoe falls

at Niagara Therel Now, isn't that
wonderful?” :

“Wonderfull 'replicd Pat. ‘‘What's
wonderfal?”

“Wky, tc see all that water come
thundering over thew rooks.”

‘ Faix, then, to teil ye the honest
truth,” was the response, ‘I can’t see
anything very wonderfulin that. Why,
what the divil is there to hinder it
from coming svar?”—Baltimore Sun.

A Financial Panic.

A dispateh from Yckohoms, Japap,
gays over twenty backs have suspended
peyment st Osnka and in the southern
and central provinces. The Bank of
Japan has assisted them but further
trouble is =zpprebecded. A financial
panic prevails.. About four yests ago
Japan adopted the gold standard, and
it was then predicted that her days of

prosperity were gone.

THE BAD

WEATHER.
Ir's Effcct Upon 1.hs Gr-wirg
Crips f 1he State,

RAIN PREVENTED FRIST.

The Weik'y Buatietin ISthd Last
Week by Seci.n Dr c-
«f ths

Weather Bureau.

tor Bauer,

Below is the reg ular weekly bulletia
of the cordition of the weathcr and
crops of the State issued Jast week by
Dircctor Bauer of the Siuth (arolina
scetion of the climate and crop eervice
of the Usited States weather baresu:

The wei k endizg Mcnday, April 22
had pearly normal tumperature until
the last two days whic1 were between
20 axd 25 degrees colder than ususl,
acrd had minimum temperatures low
erough for severe {rosts that were
averted by the rainy and cloudy
weather that prevailed.

There was much sunshine and dry
weatter uatil Thursday 1ight, when
a warm rain set in that continued
throughout Friday and Ssiurday, but
on the latter day the falliag texprr-
atare madz tke rain chillieg, and cver
the westi1n counties the jrceip tation
was at timrg inthe form of hail, snow
or sleet. Snow flurrics were observed
as far eastward as the ezniral counnties.
The precipitation was Leavy owr a
lsrge portion of the State, amcuating to
between three and ferr inches in many
lccalities, and did mueh damage by
packing p'oxed lands and washing gul-
lies in terraces, while freshets oceunrred
in maoy streams, flaoding bottem lands
Over the scuthess:ern counties the rain
wss needed ard proved bencfisisl.

Farm werk rapid jrogress v rtha
easter: porions of the State, wheie
upland corn ard ooiton planting is
practically tinithed, and tobacco was
largely transplanted uunder favorable
condi:ions, althougk -the plaats are
emall; rice plantingz also made rapid
progress, except in the (eorgetown
district, where freshets and high tides
broke the river basks and flooded the
fields, preventing planting. Ia these
gcotions, c'ra and cottcn are coming
up, but germination is slow ani stands
generally poor, recssitatig much re-
olanting, but with exceptions where
stands are good.  Corn is receiving its
first cultivation in the scuthesstern
counties, and oats are heading. There,
too, trick and gerdens, and minor
cops gemeraily, are doing well, and
farm work is as far advanced as usual
at this seasor.

In the central and western ccunties,
and particularly in th: North Carclina
border counties, the concitions were
less favorable, and although much up-
land ocorp-zni eome cctton has been
planted, very little is up, as the ground
bas besn too wet and cold for favora
btle germination, and stands of smok
erops that sra up are po:r.

The ground was fis 1o plow, over the
western half of the State, on from two
to four days ocly, and the recent rains
will sull facther deiay farm werk on
uplands, while bottom lands will be
too wet for a long time. Some plowed
lands have bcen so packed by the
beavy rains that they will have to be
plowed agsic to fit them for planting.

The heavy rains h:ve seemingly im
proved wheat, but oats were dameged
in plsces by tco much rain, although
the crop a3 a whole remains v.ury
promising. Colerado beetles are widely
prevalent on white potatos. Peaches
premise less thsn a full erop in Livx
ingto snd Edgefizld couunties, and in
localities elsewhere, otherwise they
ar:very promising Apple snd cherry
trees zre in fall blocm. Sunshine and
warmer weather are needed for all
erops.

CROPS IN OTHER STATES,

The pational weather buresu's week
Iy summary of crop cenditions says un
der date ¢f April 20:

This is the fourth comsecutive week
of abnormaliy cold weather over nearly
the whole couatry, with the most
marked temperaure deficiency of tho
gesson in the oceniral valleys and
southern States, the heavy precipita
tion throughout the Obnio valley snd
over the greater portion of the Atlantic
goass and Guif districts. These con-
ditiens bave been very unfavorable for
farmir g operatiors,

Very slow progress has been mads
with corn planting; none ye: bas been
planted north of the Ohio river, and
extensive replanting will be neesssary
over a Jarge part of thesouthern States,
where the growth of the crop bas been
decidedly checked.

The week bas been very unfavorable
for cotton planiiag overa large p:r:
of the cstion belt, more psrticu'arly
in tte oentrsl distriets, where mueh re
planting will be necessary. The early
planted is comirg up to poor stands
generally, and in Texas and Gecrgia
some damage has bzen done by frost.
In Tennessee about one third of the
crop bas Leen planted.

Although Jreezing temperatures oc-
curred as far scuth a3 eastern Tea-
nestee and western North Carolina, the
reports indicate that fruit' has very
largely escaped injury. Ia portious of
the central valleys and southern States
fruit has sustsired irjary, bat it is
probable that the damsge was not
serious.

In a Bad Way:

After being ‘‘.fliolally dead” for thir-
ty-seven years James Foust, formerly
of Kokoma, Iad., now livinz ona farm
sdjoining that of Gen. Fred Fuaston,
rear Iola, Kav., is in the former place
collecting evidence to pr:ve himself
alive. In the civil war Fous. had all
the back part of his skull tcra of by s
shell and was thrown on the ‘‘dead
heap.” He wss supposid to bave been
baried with his dead comradcs, but he
reeovered cousciousness and pulling
himself out of the pile of dead, ecrept
beyoud the lines in the darkness arnd
beosma lost. He was listed with the
dead and the record ‘‘desd” still stands
opposite his nam3 on the military roll.

A Curious Epitaph.

In Hoilywood cemetery, Richmond,
Va, is a tombsione, which was erected
by the fellox workers of a brave rail-
road engineer, who died at his post of
duty, The epitaph on the stome is
couched in the language of the craft,
and runs a3 follows:

Until the brakes are put on time,
Life's throttle-valve shut dowa,
He waits to pilot in the crew

~That wears the mariyr's crowa.

On scheduole time and vpper grade

Along the heavenw.rd section,

He lands his train jn God's roundhouse
The morn of resurrection.

His time all fulil—no wages docked—
His name on God's pay-roll.

And transportation through to Heaven,
A free pass for bis soul.

- Why, sir, there is not a profene ex:

| who had 27 medals for saving people

Patience—Is that so that your &8s
gagement is broken?

Patrice—Yes, it is.

“And the ring; that’s gone too?”

“Yes; the mean thing asked me to
return it.”

“Why, you wouldn't want to keep
the ring if the engagement was]|
broken, would you?”

“Certainly, I would. Why, he wore
out four of my waists and nearly
fractured my ribs in three weeks.
Isn't that worth some: compensa-
tion ?"—Yonkers Statesman.

Loyalty,

“Your wife,” observed one of his
friends, “says you are decidedly in
favor of amending the laws so as to
give women equal rights with men
in voting, holdibg oftice and dispos-
ing of property.”

“If my wife says so,” said Mr
Meeker, “it’s so. I have always been
of the understanding that my mar-
riage vow bound me to love honol
and 0. K. her in everything."—Chi-
cago Tmibune.

He Knew the Act.
Vaudeville Manager—No, we can-
not book you to act. You see, we do
not allow any profanity in our house.
RBadd (of Wroughten and Badd)—

pression—not even any slang—in ouz
turzn.

Manager—I know. But we do not
allow the audience to swear, either.
—Baltimore American.

A Case in Point,

“Money,” remarked the man who it
given to trite remarks, “is the root o:
all evil”

“That's nonsense,” answered the
commercial friend. “I have read the
histories treating of the subject witk
great care, and I am convinced thai
the snake who made the trouble in tht
garden of Eden didn't have 2 dellas |
to his name.”—Washington Star.

It's Wicked to Lie

“Pm surprised, dear, that yow
friend, Miss Singleton, should encour
age wickedness.”

“YWhy, Charles, she wouldn’t. How
can you say such a thing?”

“Because she did. Sheasked mehow
old I thought she was, and she knew
I was too much of a gentleman to tel
the truth.”—Philadelphia Bulletin.

Prophecy Fulfilled.

“The late editor’s wife is something
of a humorist.”

“Indeed?”’

“Yes. Took a line from his origina!
salutatory and placed it on his tomb
stone.”

“What was it?” .

“We are here to stay!"—Atlanta
Constitution. .

Slow to Realize,

“My dear,” said Mr. Bickers to his
wife, “I saw in the paper to-day a de-
cision of a Virginia court that the
wife may, in some cases, be the head
of the family.” :

“John Henry,” replied Mrs. Bickers,
“the courts are sometimes very slow
about finding out things!”—Puck.

Money Tight.

Drug Clerk—I've been docked a
week’s salary for making a mistake
and killing 2 man. Lend me five dol-
lars, won't you?

Friendly Policeman—Couldn't pos-
sibly. I've just been suspended a
week for killing another one.—N. Y.
Weekly.

A Moral Lecture.

Miss Upperten—They sey thereisa
great deal of misery among the poor.

Miss Gotrox—Well, it’s their fault.
There is Reggy van,Pelt, for instance,-
with only $10,000 & year, trying to
keep a yacht and a stable of horses—
no wonder he’s miserable.—Puck.

Then He Dodges.
Who says I cannot meet my bills?
Of libels that's the worst!
Wiy, sirs, I meet them every day—
Unless I see them
—Philadelphia Press.

NOT LIKE MOTHER’S,

Mother Hen—You're all right, my
dear, but you can't lay eggs like
mother used to lay.—Chips.

The Exception tc the Rule.
“When a woman is telling anything
she always adds =a little to it,” re-
marked the observer of events and
things; “except it is her age which she
happens to be telling.”—Yonkers
Statesman.

Not Always Nocessary.

“T tell you it takes s mighty smart
and shrewd man to accumulate a large
fortune these days.”

“0Oh, I don’t know; not while heir-
esses are so easily satisfied as some
of them seem to be.”—Chicago Post.

Good Caunse for Deduction.
Doctor—Why have you deducted a
quarter from my bill?
Patient—That is for the six cigars
you broke when you thumped my
chest.—Philadelphia Record.

Paradoxical,
“Is love blind?"
“So they say.”
“Well, how can they say love at first
zight ?"—Chicago Daily News.

Can’t Bar All,

St. Peter—Did you ever do anything
very bad?

Fair Arrival—I—T smuggled a few
laces through the customhouse.

St. Peter—Oh, well, come in. We
can't get elong without women.—N.
Y. Weekly.

Another Opinion.

“Do you think bachelors ought to
be taxed?” asked Willie Wishington.

“No,” answered Miss Cayenne. “I
think the girls ought to make up
purses and pay them bounties for not
making homes unhappy.”—Washing-
ton Star:

Too Mach of a Good Thing.
Jimson—What became of that man

from drowning?

Dock Worker—He fell in one day
when he had them =&ll on, and the
weight of 'em sunk him.—N. Y. Week-
1y.

Just His Way.

Mabel—I sometimes think that
Charlie doesn't love me—he acts so
silly.

Agnes—Nonsense! hen he acts
silly that shows he’s in earnest.—

—Equitable Record,

Judge. ol =
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i Lutitied io Compsiiniisd,

| Bonton Magazine. I thoughty

—Chicago Dally News.

Fernsworth told the police that the num-:
1 ber of his living wives was forty-two.

\
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At the Jenér Edds T
A Gértain naval officer wa$ Yef¥
pompons and conceited when on duty.
One day, when he was officer of the -
watch, and he could not, as usual, find
anything of consequence to grumbie
about, he attempted to vent his spite
on one of the stokers of the vessel,
who was in the engine-room, on duty.
Going to the speaking tube, the offi- -
ger yelled: <
“Ts there a blithering idiot at the end
of this tube?” .
The reply came quick and start-
ling: ;
*XNot at this end, sir!” =
The feelings of the officer, 2s he
turned away with a black frown, can
be better imagined than described.—
Leslie's Weekly. - -

y

Can't Cut Him Entirely.

“Dear me,” sighed Mrs, Fiddlefaddle,
“since they were reduced, you know,
the Waxywoddles have become most -
plebeian. Why, their son has aciually
become 2 postman.”

“Yes, but then,” replied Mrs. Diddle- - ‘
daddle, “there’s one consoiation, his
route is in the most exclusive distriet,
so he will still bave some of our best
people on his calling list.”—Philadel-
phia Bulletin. :

His Recommendation. =
Tom—Halloa, Bill! Ihear youhave
a position with my friends, Skinner & -
Co.? it
Bill—Oh, yes; I have a position
collector there. ;
Tom—That’s first-rate.  Whao Trec~ __
ommended you? e
Bill—Oh, nobody. I told them that:
I once collected an account from you, —
and they instantly gave me the place.
—Tit-Bits. S

-
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Papa’s Consent, e
She—Isn't it lovely? Papaconsents.-
He—Does he really? o
She—Yes. He wanted to knowwho

you were, and I told him you were -

tape clerk at Scrimp & Co.’s, and he

seemed real pleased. o

- He—I am delighted. - 3
She—Yes; and he said we could be

married just as soonas you weretaken

into the irm—N. Y. Weeldy. -~ =

Brevity. k x

“Why s brevity considered the

S

soul of wit?” asked the man who
foolish questions. s
“Because,” answered the man®
makes foolish answers, “when &
is short he is much more likely fo
zcute. Nothing stimulates mentals
tivity like needing the money.—
ton Journal e
The Great Eailser, =~
“Ma " said the bright yo
woman, “I wonder if weksaw all the
geysers when we were at Yellowstons
T
“I suppose so, dear. Why?” -
“I heard Mr. Pimpernickel tellings
customer of his to-day that the ‘Gey-
ser Wilhelm was the greatest of all.’
—Philadeiphia Press. :

_ The Changed View. B

“T always thought she was ~the
most commonplace of girls.” "~

“At any rate, she has just dome

most romantic thing.” e

of her

“What, pray?”

“Married a young man L
age who is neither a coachman mora. -
prince—Leslie’s Weekly.

An Awfal Revenge.

Friend (to amateur poet)—Iseeyou
are sending off 2 manuscript to'the

you

me only the other day you thoroughi
disliked and despised the editorofth
particular ine? . S
Poet—I do. That's why I'm sending
him my‘'poem.—Judge.

Nearer Yet and Dearer StilL"
YWhen you were 2 blushing young miss
And I was your dutiful swain -
A smile from you savored of bliss
And a frown filled my heart with pain
You were dear then, but now, 23 my
Of course you're somewhkat nearery
And in paying your bills, on my life"
I'd swear you get dearer and dearer.

AT THE MATINEE.

The Girl—Beg pardon, does my hat
trouble you? - S
The Man—I ecan see nothingelsg_..
The Girl—Then I'll tell you whatto:
do. Just keep your eye on me, and
when I laugh you laugh—when T TF,
you ery.—Chicago Chronicle.- = =

Seli-Convietion.

The man who talks ebout himself, *
Who fiaunts his “me’s” and “T's,”

But gives undoubted proof tothose -
Who hear him thathelles. ~— = = -

—Chicago Record-Herald.

£ Forehanded Lover.

“Shall we elope, George?” — = oo -

“Yes—if you think it wiil pleaseyonr =

father. Financially, I’m not prepared:

to get him down on me."—Detroit Free
Press. =

The Beginning, L
Divorce Judge—When did your do-’
mestic troubles begin? Eh

The Plaintiff—On the day I'wasmar-

ried, your honor.—Chicago Daily News.

An Anachronism, =
Theodore—He went so far as to

cail me a puppy!
Harriet—And at your agel
fdea!—Boston Transeript.
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A Marrying Man. : 1
In the srrest of Couot Leopold De =
Melville, otherwise Known a8 Leo Fra- -
quis, who is held by the New York po- -
lice on & charge of bigsmy, sworn tob¥.
a brother of one of bis Chicago wives, -
there was brought to light in thaf eity -
a romance which reveals the Couné 35"
tbe hero of wore than one burdredlove
affaira. He is declared to bethe ]m-h“
band of an assoriment of wives, Whose
number s recently deserted wifein Chi-
0ago estimated Iast night st not less
than fifty or so.” When placed undu
arrest in New York the Count was ze- .=
ported to have told Detective Butkehe
had so0 many wives that he had notbeen -
able to keep track qg even :hilfmn;;n;s =
es a8 to 5
g?f. ca%‘v]'iatioﬁvn:ilves to his credit the
Count would be found to have throwm- -
into the shade the rescris of the 2
brated Chicaco bigamists, Bates snd
Fernsworth, since Bates was sble @0 =
muster only five at his trial azd Ferms- =
worth about the same pumber, although




