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No wowAX 13 too silly not to h
genius for spite.

——————— S

i ellows, but the boss sleeps alone.

TgE genius who could make under-
wear of blotting paper has a fortuna
in store for him. .

|
-

It 1s always discevered, when a

man is killed while engaged in some i

hazardous busipess, that it was bi§

m——

pearly killed her; when they askel
for her money she repiied in the neg
ative.

It is possible that io time the
horse-owners of the East may learn
that the people of the great Wes{

own and are able to train a few pretty :

geod nags of their own.

B ik

ongress representiative worthy the
#0d name for a place in which

®in 2 winning fighi.

"articles approvingly before placing
. them in their softly-padded case
«Think they look well, little wo-

#0m a recent historical povel:

oo

ium took a head-
fhe other day, and
[ © he doesn't stay
B 10 business lie
S m his throne.

DALY has

*

PorLrTics may make strange bed

intention tohave retired next year. i

., MASEED robbers attacked a female '
Bhotographer in an Indiana town and |

.l

LEXINGTON is up at last to find 3°

v of Keatucky, and Lexington |

B .1s-lamps. not havi.g been in-‘
Bhat that time, rendered the ' .. 9n peasked. -
f the city still darker!® |

| swered in ungualiied admiration, tor
Eves of two Kapsas womer "7Ted was a capital workman, and had |

WHAT | LIVE FOR,

T live for thase who love me,
W hose hearts are kind und true;
For the Eeaven that <o les o ove e,
And awiits my spirit 1eo;
For all bumne (ies thart bind me,
For the tesk iy vod as=igned wa,
For the bright hoyes ve: 1o 1ind wa,
And the g.od that L can do,

I live to learn their story
Whro suffered fur mvy sake;
To ernulate their glory,
And fc low in their wnke;
Bard. 1 .iriots, martyrs, 85°S,
The hero'e nf uvlln @:
Whose ceads crowd histery’s prgos,
Aud Lime's great volume wuka.

1 live to hold communion
With nil thut 18 divine;
To fo-l there is a union ;
Twixt pature’s heart apd mine;
To profiL by afliction,
Resp troth fro'n nelis of fietzon,
Grow wiser rom coovieilon,
And fulfl God's grand desigo.

i Ilive to heil that sexson

1 By gified ones ferereld,

\ Wihen men sonil live by reason,
And not alone by g 1d.

TWhen mun 1o man uuitel,

And every wrong thing righted,

The whola werld sball be lighted

| As Eden wes of old

1 live for those who love mé.
For those who Euow me irue,

For the Hewvon thai smiles tbove me,
And awaits my apir 1 ton;

For the canse that lacks assistanes,

For the wrong thut needs ro<islance,

For the furure in the distance,
And the good that L can do.

~Great Thoughts.

THE SECRET.

My brether gave his work a final

R = is a gem of literary composi- , Polish, and then viewed the valuable ' ¢argusly witn sowe ol

d by their corsets, as the
i el frum a revolver weru
hel1c steels. Who will say
I is unhealthy?

mended the pretty trinkets very
skillfulle. *1 am sure Mr. Bailey
w.ll be pleased. The owner herselt
i would be puzzled to detect where she
dumared them.”

Ted smiled; then, as he did not io-
tend to take them back to the shop
! until the return of his emgloyer,
whirh would not be till the morrow,
he dep sited both the ewelled brace-
lets in his customary ‘‘non-burglar-
prouf safe,” as be jokingly called a
s-pall, strong. squa e box which he
bad | tted with lock and key, padded

i

S: ot Wales a)inside and out, and covered with

jPat” scenes in
Enould now have
- thing stronger for

ey ornay, accusea
ptered demur-
¥ that without
fll enter a reni-
eveni made nota

4 in behalf of the En-
that in the regions o
SR 1 locusts he puts in al
Wis Lo in kiliing them for amuse-
ment. He doesn’t seem to want them
to eat. It is a great card for the
§pairow.

BosTox, Philadelphia, and New
Orleans bhave caught the police in-
vestigation fever: but .the results,
while they have shown more or less
petty corruption, still leave New
York pre-eminent in police rascality.
In other cities police blarkmail 1s an
individual affair; o New York it is
an organized business.

To AvoID trespassing oo the prop-
erty of a meighbor a San Francisco
realty owner is shavingan inch from
the face of a rear wall. DMetes and
bounds are getting to be rigorously
observed. Pretty scozc it will le

trespass far & man who bas built up
' —a very Irare occurrence.

to the alley line to put a coat of
whitewssh on his chickenhouse.

GRADTALLY the evidence in the

' chintz to match our so 2. He made
me use this as a footstool, saying
that evil-disposed persons would Dbe
the less likely to examine it: and
many a jest he had avbout his placing
gews uoder my feet, and about my
be ng 4 small person with a high
mind, for I set my foot upon gold,
apd like nonsense. Dear old Ted!
He was so clever at his trade, and so
trustworthy, that he always had

"fle was very food ol me—Ri§ poor
little crippled sister—wuuld never
allow me to st too long at the
peedie, and shared with me in every
possible way the littie duties necessi-
tated by our humble menage: so he
and 1 jogged alung very peaceably.
We lodged in two rooms in a guiet
street un the outskirts of Briduepool
Owr tandlady was a kindly old budy
who had known our parents long be-
fore either Ted or I fouud ourselves
un this world’s stage.

Having put away the bracelets
gafely, my Lrother next paked up
three ~r four watches he bad been
Lusy setting to rights. and prepared
to 2o to the shop in Bridgepool which
usually emploved him. 1 watched
him putting on his overcoat, for the
ay was very cold, but he seemed
slow in hisnoemwents, 2nd 1 thought
he was reluctant to leave me alone,
for, though [ was Jenerally dctive
enougi. considering iy indriaity,

whenashe knew, I found movingabout
a puin and a ditiuley tor sowe days.
It bappened, too, that Mrs. Lrown—
our landlady had gone cut for the day

“Cau I do anything else for you be-
fore 1 go?" he asked.

»No, Ted dear, thank you.”

“\Make sure look round and see if

Carnegle armor plate frauds iovesti- |
is putting the responsibility S id my brother, plucing wy crutch @ 1 enqured as I sut there, helpless as

gation
pnearer to headguarters. At first it
was “revengeful employes” who

palmed off the defective plates upnn '

the government. Then a foreman
admitted tnat be knew of the ras-

cality. Next a superintendent was'

pinned down, and now the geacral
superintendent of the whole plant is
shown to have been cognizant of the
frauds from beginning to end. One
step further will bring Frick rato the
wess.

Tar no longer airy, fairy Lilliao
Hussell has tired of her latest hus-
band, the italicized or Iltalianlzed
American tenor, John Chatterton—
Glovanni Perugini—and inc ntipent-
ly cast him off with as little cere-

mony as she would an old glove. -
Lillian should really be more carefulj .

the statistics show that husbands of
any kind are getting very scarce,
while husbands with tenor voicesand
complaisant dispositions bave of late
become as scarce as hen's teeth
Chatterton-Perugini may not have
been much of a8 husband, but he
must have been better than none¢ at
all, and if the plump prima <€onpa
had been wise she would have hed
on to him until scmething better of-
fered at any rate

SovE men would get credit for be-
_ing very wiseif they coul@ g0t talk

Tre four-legged jackass knows

wten he has enovugh,

Mrs. Hannah Cbard, of Glossboro,
N J., who is said to be 105 years cld,
has 180 grandchildren.

evervthing is put haady for you,"”

"little nearer.’

alve ything " I replied cheerfully.
snd Uve such a lot of work to get
tn.ouch, I shall tind the alternovn
short.”
| +I don’t half like v- ur being left
alone o0 long: for 1 may not Le back
before 5," said Ted. eyeing we du-
biously.  vCousin Milly would coe
ro:ud if 1 asked her.”
i “Yes, and briug ber bahy, who
would hinder ray work sadly. I don’t

 like bab es when I'm busy. Go away,

Ted, you dear old fellow! Dou't

bother about me- 1shall beall richt.” |

i “Well, good-Ly, little woman,” he
said, stooping 1o kiss me; »I'll be
home as sonn as L can. And, Bessie,”
be added pausing in thedo rway, “be
sure vou don't touzb the winduow to-

day. The sashling soapjed this
norning: I must send a ca penter Lo
see to it. You will rememuer?”

I promised that I would. and my
brother departed. I heard him go
down stairs aud shut the street door.
At fist the usual quiet of the house
was rather depressing: but I svon be
came too much engrossed in sewing
to pav attention to that. and stitched
awav bus Iv at some things T was
completing for a lady who was Kind
enough to praise myneedlework. pre-
ferring it. as many others did, to
machine-stitchea articles  Presently
1 thought I heard a slicht noise
downstairs, [ike the opening of a
window; but, as all remained quiet
afterwards. I put it down to my im-
agination, and w nt ca tran uilly
with my work. After some time [
was startled 1o hear a step. stealthby,
but distinetly audible, cn the land-
ine outside, while under the door ap-
peared the shadow of some one muov-
ing.

wPerbaps Mra Brown has re.
turned.” was the thought in my miod
| g8 L sat gazing at the door; but theo

. I turned cold with fear

handle wuas turned softly, and &
stranee man looked in—a young mah
with a pallia, greasy, leering face, |
pronamented by a thievish-lookiag
twistine of hair on each side, while
a limp cap of semi-mtlitary cut wasl
stucik rukizhly on the side of his
head. I wotieed these detalls me-
chaanically as 1 sat petrified with sur-
pri<e and Iright, and I also noticed
that his long dirty neck was without
t e or cellar, ashabby frock-coat being
buttoned up to his chn, and that
his dirtier hands sported more than

one ring.

This individual, after darting a
swift glance round the room, slipped
in and locked the doo”, saying:

wslek!  Popsy-wopsy, don't Le
frightened! 1w not going 1o burt
you—noct a bit of it  Buf, you see
—— Stop that!" hegrowted: for, as
he approached me, I recovered my-
self a little, and gave a good loud
§ reni1.

uick as thought he had his hand
over my mouth, holding my chin and
nose in such a manner that 1 was
nearly suffocated, then he gave me a
shake. saying:

“If you o that again I'll pay you
out, you little foo!! There—she i3
wroiny to be nice and quiet now, ain't

gne ¢! my bad spells was now on me, |

culls her!”
Talking thus, he gageged me dex- |

my work— !

which, however, was pleasanter than
nis hand—ugh, that grimy hand!—
Iand then, producing some cord from
i his pucket, in a mioute or 1Wu I was '’

He grinned at me as he remarked: |
| “Now, you know, ducky, 1 wouldn’t |
have served yuu so if you had the |
sense to keep quiet. 1 uever could .
‘Lear to be rough to the ladies—uever! {
| But t me isshort, and youmight have
t been hard to persuade: s¢ perbaps iv's
the best way after all.”

I While speakinz thus, the fippant
[ rascal kept bis e es around our neat
‘little rooms. I read disdain in his
zlance; and &t that moment a sus-
jicion darted into my mind thatv he
haa come with the ob’ect of stealing
some of Ted's work—perhaps the
jewelled bracelets whi-h then were
woder my feet. With this thought
there came "o me a frmn lesolve to
save my brother such a loss, if I pos-
sibly coul .; ay. even it I had to en-
dure tortures, I would rot speak. 1
set wy teeth hard, and watched the |
wan. His wandering glances sooun
reverted to me.

|  +“Look bere, dear; it I Icosen this
zloth a bit and vou take breath, wiil
you speak to me nicely? Cnly don’s

more. _WUI_I{_}_tl_'a__[_l_n‘QC_Gll_!_d__gE_L_ihmmh--- snroan-owoin: 1t meakEr e nutte

pervous to hear you screamand, can't
1o you no good.” How well I knew
that, in a back room in a quiet
street! “The e—ain't it much more |
comferrable*”—loosening the cluth |
\Tell we now. Popsy—your brother’s |
zot some vallybies here, ain't her”

1 shook my head.
‘ “0Oh, but he has so you needn’t
jog your noddle iike that! Better
teil me where he's put them. It
will save lots of time, and be wmore
‘! pleasant for you.”
i But 1 only shook my head the
oore.
| +Did you ever see sich stubborn-
ness*” m.ttered the fellow, tying up
my m uth again. ] am afeerd
Iehall ha e to make you speak di-’
rectiy. But 1 never like to be uo-
kind to the ladies —unless they drive
me to it—oh, never.”

~aying this, he began an examina- |
tion of the apartment, proceeding in
‘what, as I suppose, would be de-
seribed by a profes fonal” as the
vphest style” anyway, his movements
w.re characterized by extraordinary
celerity. Within a few minutes he
hud gone to the bottom of every |
drawer and box in the rgon, aad
also turned out the sofa-bedstead
| where Ted slept at night. A pretty
Uiitter he made o. it all! But he bhad
not yet discovered the secret of my
footstunl. Can any one imagine what

l'a pour little Chinese *+.0s3,” the cold
"perspiration of fear on my forehead,
while 1 asked my-elf »*What wi:l the
fellow do next ”

| He turned round wh'le pr cecding

with his search, and, woking 2t me,

said:

“iflallo, Poppet, how pale you are! l
Ain't going to faint, are yvou? Oh, |
don't taiut, for 1 shall want you to
talk to e a bit! I'll open the win-
dow and give vou a mo thiul of
fresh ais This roown is precious
clo-e.”

He went to the window--the win-
dow which dear Ted had cautioned
we not to touch that mormng—aun
tastened the eatch, and would have
let duwn the upper part: but he was
saved the trouble, for, the cord being
broken down quick as a shot came |
the window, and. as luck would i
"have have it cauvnt his eight fingers
tight between the upper and middle
fraines.

i 'he pain and the shock must have

_been dreadful. the window-framne be-

“ing a wide and very heavy one. He

artered a how , then kicked framti-
callv: but all was in vain.  There he

stood, with both hands held aloft
caught in as nice a trap as could
have bren devised for an evil-doern
Then he glanced at me and the
sight o me. cpictur of good he-
Chavier” that I was must have filled
his roul with ren.orse  since through
' his owa act I was rendered power-
less to assist him.  He whkined. bow-
ever.

»Can't you help me??

As it was impossible {or me will-
lingly to look on while a fellow-crea-
| ture suffered such anguish as I knew
he must be enau ing. I used every |
[effort to get free but vainly. He!
'had tied me toc firmly for that. He

took to kicking again and began to
gwear horribly. May 1 never agaio '

WINNSBOROS.
fur the.'-, hear such language a3 1 was l'orced:
His |

{ But here 1 swooned and fell,

she? A picter of good behavior, L

| ing to tod

‘pur misery was ended.

s safe.

to lisien to that alternoon:
hands soon swelled: and I saw some
drojs of blood trickle slowly down
the panes, the rings he ware oo his
dirty fngers bhaving been forced
through the rlesh. The pierciog air,
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OUR SUNDAY SERMONS

4 FEW SUBJECTS FOR ALL TO

|
! PONDER OVER.

which rusbed in freely through the

wide aperture must have greatly az.
gravated hissuffering. I know I was
nearly frozen. And all this time
the American clock vn the manrle
piece kept ticking oif the moments
tranguilly. as though to assure me
that time ciuld not be hurried into a

i quicker pace by any consideration of ;

human distrese.

Imagine what two hours in sucha |
- situation meant for both of us! Twa |

hours!
the window fainted; but the horrible !

I think the poor wretch at

drasg ne of his body on his poor
maimed hands rou-ed him directly.
Trembling with cold and commisera.
tion, I sat watching him, the tears
rolling down my cheeks. Oh, why
had I refused Ted's kind proposal Lo
send cousin Milly to me? Why had
I been so captivus about her dear lit.
tle baby? Better 21 room tul of
babies, all doing their w. rst, than—
chair
and all, on the rug before the coid
grate, the tire hav.og died vut loog
since.

Just on the hour of three I became :
[ conse vus of & dull thud below, which

1 ko+w to be a knock a4t the street-
door. I lay listeninz, but rather
wounder.ng vaguely what would hap-

pen next than taking any interest in;

the things of this life, from which 1
seemed in a wann r to have routed

I thipk they do indeed.” I am-i__,o5r Jjrtle feelle thing—bound 'awav.
hand and foot in my chair 1

After an interval, I heard steps
pludding up the stairs, and a loud
cherry voice, which 1 recognized s
that of our old friend, Mr. Joy, the
carpeater, called out:

“Hilloa! Anybodyjat home?"

Coming to cur room door, he
knocked, then turped the haandle,
but, of zourse, found it locked. Be-
ing unable to speak, I yeu tried tc

groan, and made some inarticulate

poises; but I could hardly nope the
old map heard them, as he was some-
what deaf. As for my companion in
misfortune, one would suppose he
would gladly bave halled a prison a3
an escape f om such a plight as he
was io; aod so, ncdoubt, he would,

“only he had no choice at that mo

ment, having gone of again in a
beavy swoon.

I heard the carpenter go down-
stairs, and hopes of relief died away
in my breast. Oh, Joy, Jov, why d:d
you come to mock me thus? Twu
more hours probably before Ted w 1
ve home'! shal!l be alive by then?
My bound and achlpg 1T0E: ware an
tho ruck—of—patn 112y und subbed
wiserably. Bithark! A shout from
Lthe back garden.

“What tue dickens s all
Again 1 heard the volee of Juy.

1v appeared that the carpenter, on

thig®”

' tryine our room dour, and Hodiog it

tastened, concluded we were all out,
but went rouud to the back of the
house *‘to have a look av that there
winder” wh ch my brother had sen
bim to meud-—o0l course not expect.-]
it converted 1uto a man=
trap. lHe had noticed, wuile knock-
ing at the street door, that the par-
lor winduw was unfasteped, and,
thinking it unsale, especially as Mrs.
Brown was out, he had used his priv-

"flege as our o.d friend and hers to get:

through and fasteo it before comine
upstairs. No doubt the thie had eo-

i tered the house in that way.

1t was not long be ore help came,
and the door was broken open, when
1 dare say,
since prisons were fiist built, thiere
never was a culprit who walked into
raol more meekly than did the one
who had intended to rob my brother.

They say the poor fellow’s hands will
pever be right again; awmputation
may be necessary, aserys pelas is set-
ting in. Well, all T can :ayis, I
freely torgive him tor the suffering,
wental and bodily, he caused me.

1 was in bed for a fortnight. but
eventually got all right again.  Lear
Ted says I aw a boick, Lhut that may
be his partiality. Auyhow, mv foot.
stoul proved to be a very ellective
To this hour no one koows
about it bu: vuu, Ted, and wmyselil-
Yaunkee Blade

No DifTerence.
«11,” gsaid an old schoolmaster tua

visitor, 'certa.n pupils used hall as |

much ingenuity and application in
fluding vut facts as they doin finding
put ways to be wrong and excuses fo!
themw, they would beeome excellent
ceholars. Taoere's Tinkins now, daz.
fng out of the window. lie never
cares to learn anyth.og, Lut he is al-
ways ready witha more or less ingen-
jous biunder. Let’s try hiny

~Tinkios!" excluiwed the teiucher

“Yes, sir?”

vGather in your eves and your wits
from the ouler empyreao !or a meo-
ment. and tell us what is the diller-
ence between the meaning of the
word ‘g anite’ and that of the word
swomegranate?’

vixg ditference, sin”

*Then why do we sometimes say |

wranite’ and sowetimes ‘pomeygrau-
ate?”

«“\When we are in a hurry, sir, we
say coiloguially granite,” but if we
bave plenty f time we take paios to
sav ‘poinegranate '

«Let me com liment vou on the
ingenuity of vour amswer, Tiokins.
Now you may go and look up the

; dafinition of those two words in the
" unabridged,

and write down euach
getipition for me ten times  The
class in rhetoric will return to their
seats”

S —

The Egyptians consider it unhealthy
to wash a cinld until it is st least ope
year old.

Trust Yo In the Lord Forever—Now Js the
Appolnted Tlme—Take My Yoke Upon
You" — Inotelllgence from Home aad
Abroad.

I

|

i

1

1

|

|

The Best Way.
; HRIST saw that
men took life pain-
fully. To some it
was a weariness;
=to others, a fail-
ure: to all a strug-
gle and pein. How
to carry this bur-
den of life had
been the whole
world's problem.
it isstill the whole
world’s problem.
- ==¥ And hereis Christ's
| e v solution: Carry it
"as I do. Take life as I take it Look
"at it from my point of view. Take
‘my yoke and learn of me, and you
will find it easy.

Did you ever stop to ask what a
yoke is really for? 1Isit to e a bur-
den to the animal which wears it?
1t is just the opposite. It is tomake
'its burden light. Attached to the
'‘vxen in any other way than bva
yoke, the plow would be intolerable.
Worked by the means of a yoke, it is
light. A yoke is not an Instrument
of torture; it Is an imstrument of
‘mercy. 1t 18 not a mai cious con.
i trivance for making work hard; it s
a gentle device to make labor light.

!
|
|

[l
1

| 1t is not meant to give pain, butto.

save pain.

., And yet men speak of the yoke of
Christ as if it were a slavery, and
i look' upon those who wear 1t as ob-
jects of compassion. *‘Take my yoke
upon you, and learn of me; for I am
| meek and lnwly in heart; ana ye shall
| ind rest unto your souls For my
i yoke is easy, and my burden i3 light.”
~Drummond.

The Joy of Christ.
«'That they might have my Joy tul-
tlled in themselves.” (John 17:13.)
Every Christian should remember

that Christ was more conce.ned abcut .

j our having joy than being rich. The
' Bible clearly shows that [t was not
i God's intention thai any worker in
his vineyard should labor with merely
human strength. It 1s the joy of
tho Lord that makes all things easy,
ana it was this that Christ was aox-
lous that we should bave. He wants
avery worker to know what He did

| zazzue svorld He did gladly and jey-
oUh

tully. Thit

He wants us to work in love, and
have love's reward for doing ft, just
as the mother in caring for her sick

Ing ivs sufferings. ‘I'be highest pos-
sible joy in this world is the Joy of
Christ.  The joy of knowing that His
will is more to us than our own. The
| joy of His constant presence in all our
i andertakings. The oy of fellowship
{ with Him in sufferiny. The joy of
! xnowing that though others may

misunderstand us, and malign our
! motives, and condemn our actions,
(yet He can always look Into our
i hearts and know that we are loyal to
i Him. The joy of knowing what He

nas done for us, and the joy of hav-
‘ ing sumething to do for Him. And
|

besides all this, there is the jo. of an-
ticipation that when our work has
been finally done, we will hear Him
say:  “*‘Well done, thou good aud
'faithful servant; enter thou into the
/Joy ot thy Lord.” Let us be more
'jnxious about having the joy of
Christ than we are about obtaioing
vhe favor of the world.

A Noble End.

| What a friend we have in Jesus Is
i shown by His power to comfort on the
"death bed as in the time of trouble.
"A pajer gives a striking instapce in
Lhe death of a brave soldier:

sPut e down,” sa'd a wounded
Prussian at Sedan to his comrades,
who were carryiog him; ‘'‘put 1me
down. Do not take the trouble to
_carry me aoy farther; Iam dyiog.”
| Tney put him down and returoed
to the fleld. A few minutes after an
"piticer said to him, **Can I dv any-
thing for you?"

“Nothing, thank you.”

{ “Shall 1 get you alittle water?”
said the kind-hearted oflicer

*"Ng, thank yon; 1 am dying.”

oIs there nothing I can do for you?

Shall I write to your f,iends?”

|+ bhave no friends that you can
write to. 1iut there is one thing for
whch I would be mu h obliged. In
wy knapsack you will ind a Testa-
ment; will you open it at Joko 14,
and near the end of the chapter you
will ind 2 verse that besins with
_iPeace.’  Will you read 1t?”

| The officer did so, and read the
words: “Poace I leave with you.
My peace 1 give unto you. Let not
your beart be troubled, meitber let it
be afraid.”

«Thank jou, sir,” said the dring
man. *I bave that peace. 1 am
zoing to that Savier. God is with
me 1 want oo more.”

The Danger of Delay.

Five men were clinging to the
mast of a vessel, which in a terr ble
storm was drifting swiftly, belpless-
ly, agaipst a stone pier. On shore
willing helpers had thrown a rope,

which reached them. and the words

rang out. “*Hold fast the rope, and
leave the mast at the word ‘Now.'”
' Suddenly they heard it, and with
' trusting hearts let go the mast, and
were drawn safely ashore. All but
ope. With staring eyes they saw
one still on the wreck that had besi-
tated to leave. Many times they

ITy sacrioco oy
wede reluctantly, but with gladness. |

child bhas a constant and unfailing .
jov in the hope that she is alleviat- |

gl

ESTAELISHED 1@

pthrew the rope agdln, but 1T missed ’

‘him, and soon the vessel was dashed
in pleces: against the pier and the
man was lost. How many soulshave
been lost in fthe same way! They
could not bring themselves to let go
of the world and trust to Christ
when they heard the warning cry,

thy day of salvation.”

Must Be Heaven.

A lady who vis'ted Japan told to a
gathering of ladies, recently, an ex-
perience that came to her knowledge.
A little child had come to a mission
school. ‘The contrast between the
cheerlesspess of her home and tbe
very atmosphere of that Christian
place, made it seem something more
beautiful than she ha{ ever koown.
Soon after she entered, she com-
menced to ask for grandmamma.
“Your grandmmamma 18 ncu here”
t'=he must be here. She hasgone to
heaven, and this is heaven: she must
be here.” sScarcely could she be per-
suaded by the teachers that the one
she zought was not there. But the
school was overcrowded, and the
chila could not be kept. As she wus
gent back to her bume she was toid
that there wasno roow for her there.
“\What! no room? Grandmamma al«
ways sald there was
in heaven, and this is heaven: there
must be room for me."”

Notes and Comments.

Sir Georae WILLLAMS, who found-
ed the Young Men's Christian Asso-
¢ ation, is a retail storekeeper. He
is president of fully thirty religious
philanthropic societies, and a director
in as many more.

1IN Fiji, which in 1835 was a heath-
en land, there is a circuit which has
16 ministers, 310 lo-al preachers,
and upward of 7,000 members, with
27,000 adberents. Of the ministers
all but one are patives.

GERMANY’S oidest pastor, Do
Sehringer, dled March 30, at km-
mendingen, Baden, aged 94 years.
He was in active service for seventy-
one years, haviog been pastor at Lio-
mendiogen for sixty-three years.

TaE third session of the Catholic
Summer School will be held at
Plattsbures from July 14 to August
12. Bishop Spaulding of Peoria, will
deliver the opening sermoo. The
" achool was formed In 1892, &and the
i first session was beld in New Loa-

don, Conn.

A RECENT letter from Japan says
that at the close of last year of the
i 377 churches in Japan 78 are wholly
“and 29Y are partlally self-supporting.
i The additions durisg the year num-
bered 3,636. The present member-
ship is 37,524, -The -
thesa are man -

B :00KLYN clergymen have not
‘ reached that stage when they either

recommend or condone Sunday bi-
‘cycle riding, but there exists in the
City of Chu ches an organization
known as tne Clerlcal Cyeling Club.
' It is over & vear old, has 11 members,
the Pre:ident is Rev. Jcho J.
Heischman, the Captaln .ev. W. P.
t Evans, and the YFecretwcy-Treasurer
Rev. Dr. J. M. Farrar.

Word Photographs,

Did it ever occur to you that the
average person is quite unable Lo give
a creditable word picture of any one
,he has seen? Because we under-

stand the lovks of a person when we

meet him, it never occurs to the
mind that other people do not g asp
a thurough idea of his appearance
with a few passing phrases I de-
script'on. Not long ago, on enter-
ing my oitice, 1 was met, by the .n-
formation that a muan had called to
see me.

“What did he look like?” I asked.

“Oh, he was a good-looking fellow
—not very tall, rather heavy, but
pot too much so.”

*“WWas he old or young:”

¢ should say about 20, rerhaps
250

**What color of bair?”

] don't remember now. How-
ever, 1 don't think he had a 1uus-
| tache.”

“How diessed?”

“Oh, just ao ordinary business

suit.”

+  Have youever heard such a des tip-
ytion? 1f n t, watch
time ycu tell of some one’s call. You
would be surprised to tind that jour
description would it alm st any
! member of the human race. The
yrouble is, we do pot cultivate the
hahit of intelligent observation, ana

‘are thus unable to deseribe auything

J or anybody adejuately.

Are Ministers' Sons the Worst?

It has become a popular saying
that sons of clergyvmieun are wors:
than other men's son's, aud that as
a rule. they turn out badly. With
regard to the LErst statemeat, it may
be sa d that so much more isexpected
of ministers’ son:, and upjustly ex-
' pected, tco. Like other young iuen,
theyv are of the earth earihv.
cerning the second statement. figurcs
will speak plaimer than words. Lor
instance, Ziow's Herald says there
are 203 sens of Methodist 1ninisters
in Torontv, Canada  These sons
bave turned out as foliows: ‘fine
judge, one hirhop. two county crown
atturneys, oone publicsch ol inspector,
one M. ., three (ueen’s

tirreal 2
Collnsan s,

in med.cine, fort. in a ts and lusg

three bankers. tive 1nsurance agents, |

'six cle gymen, three organisits, one
librarian, opec Government emiplo €
and sixty stwients atv the various
educational iostit.tions.”

Yould Be Appropriate.

Wife—What would you donat: tu

the insane ward in the charity hos-
pital if you were in my placcr Ilus.
band—A crazy quilt. —=Truth.

1

“Now is the accepted time; now is . f

plenty of room !

yoursell next |

Con- .

four graduatcs in dentisir, twelve |

mnt e

RAM'S HORN BLASTS.

fWarnlng Notes Calling the Wicked to EBa
punmuce.
—NARNEST en.
\ deavor is sure of
—__reward.
N . Gop's word for
3% 2 thing is
enough.
SELFLOYVE
senids out Do mis-
sionaries
Six at first
‘“ 3 sight always
= lcoks harmless.
] TaE next door
i seighbor of selfishness is sin,
A TEMPTATION yielded toisa step
toward the pit.
We are on trial ourselves whenever
! we condeinn another.
| TuE true hero is the one who has
: the courage to do right.
l Tag devil runs when he can’t £ad
'anvthing to hide behind.
A STRUNG test of our love to God
“ls our treatment of an enemy.
(0 alone cano tell where our per-
,sonal influence i3 going to stop.
| EvERY man can soon get rich if he
"wiil only ask God to tell him how.
Tie devil isalways trying to prove
, thut a little sin has uo poison in it
Tug man who relects Christ loves
| the devil, whether he Knouws it or
BUL
Tiue man who minds his own busi-
"ness  will alwais have Dbusiness to
| mind.
' No yvax can be either saved or lost
without himself giving the casting

yore,

| T4k man who is willing to learn
sne thiug at a time will soon know
wuctl.

Tk man who is cot conscirus of
. bis owan faults has wo charity for an-
. blher.
| Tue man who asks God for his

iatly Lread will not try to get the
{ whole loafl. i

Tie man who walks with God
i gever turos aside for a fery furnace
{oar alion's den.

Tue troubles that trouble us the
 mosc are the ones that should trouble
‘ us the least. R
‘. IT is not necessary tohave a gun in
. the hand to show that there is mur-

ier in the heart

THERE are men who hope to get to
beaven simply because they have
gever been in jail.

It may be that the woman who
gave the two mites never bad very
wuch to say in the church. [z
bl MEEEH- )

| bad Cod mada the sud S0 that 1t could

never leave us in the dark.

Every Christian life ought to be
fuch that if all men were living it
lhe result would be a -heaven on
ga th

THe one who sets a scandal aloat
would o in for lynching the man
who would turn a wolt loose in the
street.

Mr. Gladstone's Energy.

The physical and mental energy
gisplased by Mr. Gladstone, while
ronducting the Home Rule Bill
through the Houseof Commons, wad
marvellous, ccosidering that he is 84
years oid, and has for several years
! been under the orders of his physi-
cian. tays a London paper:

Io conducting the Home Rule Bill
i through committee he displayed al-
most a spirit of mooopoly in regard
to the speech-making. There was
scarcely a clause, a line, or a word
whose entire defence Le would in-
trust to his lieutenants.

Night after night he sat through
long hours, answering every amend.-
ment in st ious of little dazzling
specchlets, sovn brea.ing through the
doctor’s rule of retiring from the de-.
bate at 9 o’clock, and av i*e end of
the session more per=istent io at-
tendunce than any o!f his colleagues

Never—we can say without fear of
contradiction—hbas he reached to a
higher level of sustained eloguence
than during this session.

Whether we take his great speeches
on the tirst, second, and third read-
ings of the Home Rule Bill, his hun-
dred and ooe little constitutional dis-
! courses in committee, his innumera.
: bie displays ot w.t and a gument lo

th - personal combats with Mr. Chaw-
! Leriain, or last but not least. his
many importaut speeches onr open
questions like the opium trafic and
the eight-hour day, he has shown the
S same  unrivalled apd unchallenged
pre e uence,

Sherky Hill.

Near Milten, Ohio, thereis a slizht
elevation known as ~Sherkv Hii,
which appears L have been the work
of mound builders. Yearsago it wis
‘much given to 2 quivering motion.
Eecently it has begun 1o ‘:hiver”
geain, and its activn is more violent
than ever. The Indians believed
there was a great tortoise upder tne
pill. and that the shaking wascatsed
Ly its c.lorts to release itself.

1

Enew a Thinz or Two.
Fangla—1've advertised for 4
servant for a whole week with no e
“sult. Mrs. Cumso—Well. 1 adve:
i tised for a good-logking help laddy.
and had thirty-.our to seiect from
the tirst day.—Ilarper’s Bazar

Lacked Conurage.

Domigie —Ah, how much better it
would te it we could oniy huve the
courage of nur convictiops. Iicor
Crosstoads—Worldn’t it, thougE? 1T
! eouid @' made ciean a thuusand og
Cleveiand. —New York Weekiy.
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