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AS YOU GO THROUGH LIFE.

Do’t look for ths fawsas yoa o through
life,
And even when you find them
It is wise and kind to be somewhat blind,
And look for the virtues behind them.
For the cloudiest night has a hint ol light
Somewhere in its shadows hidinz;
tis better by far tc hunt for a star,
Than the spots on the sun abiding..

The current of life runs every way
To the bosom of God’s great ocsan,

Don’t set von ioree ‘gainst the rivers . ourse
And think to alter ifs motiov.

Don’t waste a curs2 on the universe——
Remember it lived befors yon;

Don’t butt at ths storm with your puny

form—

But beni and let it go o'er you.

The world will naver adjust itself
Tosuit yoar whaims to the leiter;
Some things must go wrong your wasle life
long,
And the soner you kadw it ths batter.
1t is folly to fizat with tha infdnite.
And go under at iast in tha wrastie;
The wiser msn shapesinto Goi's plav,
As the watsr skzoes into a vessai.
—Ladies’ Home Journal.

TEMPER.

ANDEMONIUM
raging! Chaos
turned insideout!
_ What 1s the rea-
' ,_,:.Q\son a man can't
N‘\_be allowed to
X\\'} sleep peaceably
in the morning,

slamming—I will
know the reason of all this up-
roar!”

Mr. Darcy shut the door of his bed-
room with considerable emphasis, and
went straight to the breakfast parlor.

All was bright, acd quiet, and pleasant
there; the anthracite snapping and spar-
kling in the grate, the china and silver
peatly arranged on the spotless damask
cloth, and the green parrot drowsily
winking bis yellew eyes in the sunoy
glow of the eastern window—DBedlam
plainly wasn't located just here, and
Mr. Darcy went stormily upstairs to the
nursery.

Ah! the field of battle was reacned at
last. Mrs. Darcy satin her little low
chair before the fire, trying to quiet the
energetic screams of 2n eight-months’ old
scion of the house of Darcy, while an-
other—a rosy boy of five years—lay on
his back, prone oa the floor, kicking
anG cryipz in an ungovernable fit of
chiidish passion.

«}rs. Dar—cy!” enunciatel Luke,
with slow and ominous precision, *‘may

‘I inquire what all this means? Are you

eware that it is fiftcen minntes past nine
o'clock? Do you know that breakfast is
waiting ?”

«J kpow, Luke—I know,” said poor,

lexed Mrs. Darcy, striving vainly to
1ift the rebellious urchin up by one arm.
«Come, Freddy, you're going to begcod,
now, mamma is sure, and get up to be
washed.”

«No—0—0,” roared Master Freddy,

forming a brisk tattoo on the carpet
with his heels and clawing the air
fariously.

Like an avenzing vulture, Mr. Darcy
pousced abruptiy down upon his soa
and heir, carned him promptly to the
closet, and turned the key upon his
screams.

A tall, blue-eyed young iady, with a

rofusion of bright chestnut bair " and
cheeks like rose velvet, was already at
the table when they descended, by name
Clara Pruynp, by lineage Mrs. Darcy’s
sister. She opened her biue eyes rather
wide as the two entered.

“Gocd gracious, Evy, what's the
matter?”’

«Nothing,” answered Luke, tartly.
«-Mrs. Darcy, you appear to forget that
I have eaten no breakfast.”

«tSomething is the matter, though,”
sai@ Clara, shrewdly. ““What s it,

- Evelyn? Has Luke had one of his tao-

tiumst”

Luke set down his coffee cup with a
sharp *‘clink.”

“You use very peculiar expressions,
Miss Pruye.”

“Very true ones,” said Clare, saucily.

Evelyn smiled in spite of berself.

«it’s only Freddy, who feels a little
cross, and—"’

¢¢A little cross!” interrupted tke iu-
digeent busband.  ¢“1 tell you, Evelyn,
it’s quite time that temper was checked.
Hang that parrot! What an intolerable
screeching he keeps up! Dary, take
that bird into the kitchen, or I shall
be tempted to wring its neck. Strange
that a man can't have a little peace once
in a while! What decs ail these ezgs,
Eveiyn? Ithought [ asxed you to sce
that they were boiled it for Christians
to eat!”

Mr. Darcey gave bis egg,
all, a viodictive throw upon the grate.
Evelyn's brown eves sparkled a little
dangerously as she observed the man-
euver, but she matle no remark.

«¢:And the piates are as cold as a stoae,
when I've Lezged, and entreated, and im
plored, azain and again, that they might
be warmed. Weil, I shail eat no break-
fast this inorning!”

«¢Whoem will you punish most?” de-
manded Miss Ciara. *‘Eveiyn, give me
andther cup of coffee—it is perfectly de-
lightful.”

Luke pushed Lis chair back with a
vengeance and tcox up his stand with
his back to the fire, both baads uander
his coat tails.

Piease, sir,
catingly advancing, *the o
man sais —would yousettle it while—"

«Xo!7 rearcd Luke tempestuously.
¢tTeli the wman to o about his business;
I have no smal bills this morning, and
I won'i be so persecuted!”

Mary reircaied rprccipitately. Clara

<aid theservact, depre-

Taised i e DroTn eyeliias
*¢1)0 vou kpow, Luke,” she said, de- |
murely, I tizinik vou would fecl a great

deal belier if would

Freddy does—lie flat down oa the thror

yOu

and Kicik your heels against the carpet !

an

ner wels

excellent escape
the better

for awhbile. ft's
vaive wiicn your ci
of vou.”

Luke cave his mischievous sister-in-
ce that ouzht cectainly to have
I her, and walved out of the

lJaw a giun
annihiiad
Teom, ciosing the JQoor
a banz tha: would bear
tion. Thon: Cinra o
gister's side an i
Evelvn's neck.

ssTont scold me, Evy

rouad to her

ne

bur:

T've be=n very., very
Lukl' <0 : -

«-You have spokxen nothing but the
trath.” said Eveciva, quetiy, with her
coral lins comoressed, and a scariet epob
burbine oa either cuee .

dv nesds to be somefhinz

shors and shar),” said Lara, *‘and tbe
dark ¢ ocet system ceriainly combines
hoth requisitzs.  Toars and Lysterics are

plared cut lonz 270 10 matrimonial sgir-

mishies. 1ou ¥now, £

Parey,

R =
$-Napsonse.l

rising, {roin the
dienge 10 e D
weons arom above
shie e b ool <o
ov her work Dasavi.

and's peremotory sum-
ST, Clara

foos and wealto loog

watke

shell and i

ceas bill—tae !

just do as |

behind him with |
no interpreta- |

e hier pink face in !

breagiast fabiz 1a obe- |

Loke was stsnding in front of hiz
bureza drawer, flingiag shirts, eollars,
cravats and stockings recklessly on tie
bedroom floor.

«I'd like to know where my silk hand-
Kkerchiefs are, Mrs. Darcy!” he fumed.
«Such & state as my burean is inl It’s
enoush to drive & man crazy!’

«<Jt’s enouzh to drive & woman Crazy,
T think!” caid Evelyn, hopelessly stop-
ping to pick up a few of the scattered
articles. **You were at the bureau last,
Luke. Ttis vour own fauit!”

«My fault—of course, it's my fault,”
snarled Luke, giving Mrs. Darcy's
poodie a kick that sent 1t howliag to its
mistress. *Anvthing buta woman's re-
tortiny, recriminating tongue. Mrs.
Darer. I won't endure it any longer!”
v“Neitber will I!” said Evelyn, reso-
lutely alvaocing, as her husband
plunzed into the closet for his business
coat. and promptly shutting and locking
the door. ‘[ think l've endured it
quite long enough—and here’s an end
to it!”

<:Mrs. Darcy, open that door!” said
Luke, <carcely able to credit the evi-
dence of his own serses.

<1 shall do no such thing,” said Mrs.
D:rcy, composedly, begioniog to Tear-
range shirts, stockings and flannel wrap-
pers in their appropriate recaptacles.

«Mrs. Dar—cy!” roared Luke, at 2
fever heat of important rage, ‘‘what on
earth do you mean?”

« mean to keep you in that clothes
press, Mr. Darcy, uatil you have made
up your mind to come out in a mors
amiable frame of mind. If tbe system
succeeds with Freddy 1t certainly ought
to with you; and ] am sure your temper
is proving much more intolerable tuan
his!” :

There was & dead silence of full sixty
seconds in the clcset, thea a sudden
burst ot vocal wrati:

«Let me out, I say, Mrs. Darey!
Madam, how dare you perpetrate this
monstrous picce of audacity?”

««My dear Luke, how strongly you do
remind me of Freddy! You see there’s
nothing I have so little tolerance for asa
bad temper. It ought to have been
checked long ago, only you koow I'm
so ridiculously indulgeat.”

Mr. Darcy winced a little at the fa-
miliar sound of his own words.
Tap-tap-tap came softly to the door.
Mrs. Darcy composedly opened it, and
saw her husband’s little office boy.
«‘Please, men, there's some gentiemen
at the office in a great hurry to see Mr.
Darcy. It's about the Applegate will
case.”

Mrs. Darcy hesitated sn instant; there
was a triumphant rustle in the closet,
and her determination was taken.

¢«Tell the geatlemen that your master
has a very bad headache, and won't Dbe
down town this morning.”

Luke gonashed his teeth iudibly as
soon as the closing of the door admon-
ished him that he might do so with
safety.

¢:)rs. Darzy, do you presume fo in-
terfere with the transaction of business
that is vitally important, ma'am—vitally
important?”’

3rs. Darey nouchalantly took up a
little opera air where she had left it,
letting the soft Italian words rippie mu-
sically over her tongue.

«Evelyn, dear!”

¢ What is it, Luke?” she asked, mildly.
“.Please let me out. My dear, this
may be a joke to you, but—"

&I assure you, Luke, it's nothing of
the kind;it’s the soberest of serious mat-
ters to me. It is a2 question as to whether
my future shall be miserable or happy.”
There iwas a third interval of silence.
“Evelyn,” said Luke presently in a
subdued voice, ‘‘will you open the
door?”

“+Oa ore condition ounly.”

«+And what condition is that?”’

¢zAh! ah!” thought the little lieuten-
ant-general, ‘‘he’s bezinainz tO enter-
tain terins of capituiation, is he? Oc
condition,” she added, aloud, ¢‘thaf
you wiil break yourself of your habit of
speaking crossly and sharpiy to me, and
on all occasicas keep your teaper.”
“My temper, indeed!” sputtered
Luke.

«Just vour temper,” returned his
wife, sercuely. Wil you promise?”
vNever, madam !”

Mrs. Darcy quietly took up a pair ol
| hose that required mendinz, aod pre-
- pared to leave the apartment. As the
door creaked oa its hinges, however, @
voice came shrilly through the opposits

keyhole:
+}Mrs. Darcy! Evelyn! wife!”
“yes!?

down stairs to
Black Hoie ol

“You are not going
leave me in this—this
Calcutiat’

“lam.”

«Well, look here—hold up—I prom-
ise.”

«:All and eversthing that I require?’

+Yes. all and everythicg that you re-

quire _confeuad it ali!”
Wisely dexuf to the muttered sequel.
Mrs. Darcy opened the door, and Luke
stalked sulleniv out, losking right over
the top of her shiping brown hair.
Sudderly a littis detaiving baad was
laid on his coai-slecve:

i:Luke, dearl”

“Well®?

“Wen't—woa't you give me a

And Mr:. Darcy burst ou: crying oa
her husband’s shoulder.

Wil ejaculated the puzzled Lu'e,
“if you woien area’t the greatest enig-
mas goiny. A kiss? Yes, hail a dozea
' of ‘e:n if vou want, you hard-hearted
little turnkey. Doa'tery, pet: 'm nod
apgry with vou, sithough 1 suppose
ouzht to be.”

«And may I let Freddy out?”

“'Yes—on the same terms that his pane
Eveiyn, was [ very intol
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kf'})?

was re.easedl.
{ erable?”
«If vou hadn’t beea, Lnuke, I never
chould have veatured on such a violeat
remeds.”

«D.d I make you very unhappi &’

CNens "
Luke Durey buttoned up his overeoat,
. ptit on his hat, suoulieield his mm yTelia,

Cand went down to the Abpplexate will
| eaze, musinc a2 he went upon tie new
'state of affairs that had presentsd itself
i for his consideration.

| Itismore than probable that he left
| his of bud in the law
' bmldinzs that diy, for Evelyn ana Clart
| never saw any more of it aod Freddy is
daily gétting the of the peppery
| eloment in his infastile disposition.—
'New York News,

stoo tembe;

hottar

| Queen Victoria’s Banqueting Mall.

{ The banqgueting hall at Osborne (Is'e
of Wight), in which the dinners to tie
German Emperor were given, 13 to b
known as the Indian Room. [t is about
'sixty fcet in leagth by thirty feet wide,
and their
("'I-’], 'l‘

the wess

is a musicians’ gallery at one

ais apartmeat is conncctel with
win of the palace by a wids
cerridor. It haz beea  samptanisly
decorated in the Hindu Sikh style,
and all the hanzings and furniture aro
Oriental. This last additiop to Os-
boru= bas cost the Queen upwards of

£22.900, The Indian Room i3 to be
‘used for larre dianer parties, conceris

an:d theatr cal entertzinments, anl pos-
sibly for daoezs,  The moulding is now
pure white, but it is to be gilded. Toe
carviags, t1e peatock ove. the mantle-
plece, an: the in i and Persina car-
_pets aw in harmons.—London
{ World.
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DUDGET OF FON,

HUMOJROUS SKETCHES FROM
VARIOUS SOURCES,

The Tie That Binds—Not Always
wrue—The Girls Have the Say
—Practical Astronomy
—kte., Ertc,

He held her iittle hand in his
~*And looked into her ey,

And then he asked her if she liked
*iis brand new Ascot tie.

] like it very well.” she said,
**And vet. my dearest Will,

Thera is another tie, I think,

Would suit me better still.”
—Detroit Free Press.

NOT ALWAYS TRUE.
Spatts *‘Dead mea tell no tales.”
Bunker—¢I don’t know about that.
1 knew a man who wrote his own epi-
taph.”—Puck.

—— —

THE GIRLS HAVE THE SAY.
She—¢Why dor’t you pick out some
nice girl in your set and marry her?”
He—¢Humph! You doa’t know the
girls in our set. They do the picking
out.”’—Lafe.

PRACTICAL ASTRONOMY.
¢} (hera are people in Mars,” said
he, **I don’t believe they amount to

much.”
«Humph!”’ rejoined the slangy girl.
«They are out of sight.”—Washington

Star.

DODGING THE ISSUE.
Tarnpike Walker—¢Be careful; I
think I saw a dog issue from the side
cate.”
Footso Runweary—‘‘In that event,
Brother Waiker, I think I shall dodge
the issue.”—Detroit Free Press.

AN EXPERIENCED ARCHITECT.

Architect—*About what size house
would you like?”

Gottrich—**It need not be Iarge.
have few friends.”

Architect—*‘Ah, but you will have
plenty of friends when your new home
is done."—New York Weekly.

1

LINES ABOUT FISHING.

Jolliboy—*¢‘Don’t you think it fine fun
fishing, Mr. Pailos?”

Philos—**I never hike to make up my
mind until I hear both sides. From my
own point of view, it is a very enjoyable
pastime; but I d> not care to veature an
opinion until I hear what the fish have to
say oa their side of the question.”—
Boston [ranscript.

AN APPRECIATIVE MASTER.

Master—¢*Has snybody called to see
me?”

Man-—*Yes, sir.
collector.”

Master—¢*What did you say to him?”’

Man—*Nothing. I kicked him out.”

Master—*You did, eh? James, here’s
a dollear. I can't pay my debts, but I
also caa’t let virtue go uarewarded.”—
Yankee Blade.

Mr. Callergen, the

CUFFS IN MOURNING.

X —— was not overscrupuious about
his personal appearance. Oae day, in
the studioof a celebrated painter, he
was fumbling 1n his pockets.  *“\What
are you looking for?” inquired the witty
artist.

¢4 pencil. I onlywanted to jot down
a word or two on my shirt-cuff.”

«tSee, here 1s a bit of chslk,” was the
amiable rejoicder.”—Suplement Illustre.

FALSE PRETEXNSES.

Police Judge—¢*What 1s the charge
against this man#” :

Attendant—**Yer honor, he is accused |
of recceiving goods under false pre-
tenses.”

Police Judge—¢“Explain the case.”

Attendant—¢ Well, yer honor, Officer
McDuffie gave him a clubbing supposing
he was another man.”

Police Judge—*‘Ten dollars or thirty
days.”—Judge.

ALL HE NEEDED.

¢« am trying to raise $5 to send to
my sick family,” said a ragged-looking
specimen to a man waiting for a Jefferson
avenue car, ‘‘and if you can help me a
little I shall be greatly obliged.”
“*You don't want me to give you the
entire five, do you?” asked the man.
+No, sir; only enough to make out
the five. I've got a atart, sir.”
««How much money do you need?”
The scedy one put his band in his
ocket a momeat,
“Qaly $4.99, sir,” he said, meekly,
and the man broke for the car.--De-
troit Free Presa.

CTT OF PR SIGHT.

He was cantankerous that morning,
and was takiog it out on his pretty type-
writer.

“Everything is in confusion on this
desk,” Le said, testilr.

It alwags is,” she responded, meek
Iv. **You Insist that you don’t want any-
thine disturi’ee there.”

“Well, T don’t want my papers dis-
turved, but I doa’t want this sheet of
postage stamps left there.”

«iVhere shall I put them?” she in-
quired, demurely, as shie toox them up.
“Don't ask s many questious!” Le |
snapped.  *‘Put them asywhere out of |

my sicht.”
~Very well, sir,” she cooed as softly
as « dove; and, wiving them a swipe,
fore and zft, with Ler pretty rad tongue,
she stuex the sheet on his bali head,
il

and walied out to

Cchise & ne v | e

A BAD BRFAK.

A doctor, who was treatinz one ol his |
patieuts for a simple but tedious disor-
der, found an irritabie
condiiion that he beran to cheer hum wip.
Bus his words feli on deaf ears, for toe
housed up s» Ionw that hie

thie man in such

mian nad bieen
was firmly convinced that hes time pad

come.

s, tat.” enid the doctor. 101
bave vou round asain ina few days, 1
vou'll keep quiet and take the medicae.

Whe, man, [ sutfer from the same ¢om-

pleint as you mysell”

There was a lonk of eomnassion in the
paient’s eves 4s hie reachied out the Lot
tieancl snud:

wvin that ease; Dactor. do take some
of this meducne ven poecr ik taeine M

Theants had erean sdmost honelu
under the inffoenre of e GoBiorsE TEN:-

per worids, bt his hopes were crnelis
esd the nest monent o= the medieal |
nan dres baeg from the batile with o
shudder an @ replied: ““No, thanks."
MO Th A NAME. |
G T T B < e caheld from the
v it phie enbal ShTsius the Dun
i

(Lo passencers watchesd, wonderinz
peaa viiie if Mouses were a hines-an
THNL O R e YeTrIE

ihe boal's neaniy tiere. Birdie, ' Lt
[".'?i"-' 1 i

1) (& tan of t'.'].'_'!li.-' All eyes
verestTaines, hab nesiinl Ansvesred f
tne calls iiste nf  the steime
sew. paddaczaia the man prored anxiaus.

v down the cabea stars gver the iren

of the t1£::1".1$11i:13 crowd.

i the

¢Ducky,” he ealled ioudly, ** aren’s
you coming?”’

No “Ducky” put in an appearance
and again he called in a pleading toae:

¢B.a-b-y! why don’t you hurry?
We'll L: the last to get ofl the boat.”

Then a woman weizhing at least 2 50
pounds appearcd on the stalrway carry-
ing a big lunch basket, two camp chairs
and several shawls and rugs.

“I'm coming, hubby,” she said placid-
iv. and eversbody who saw her coming
oot out of the way a3 they recalled Mr.
Shakespeare’s pertinent inquiry, $\What's
in a name?’—Detroit Free Press.

The Bite of a Snalke.

The heads «f most of the venomous
anakes, including the virattlers,” bulge
jnst beyond the ncel.  Witaoub excep-
tion they have fangs, either always ereci,
or raised and laid back at will. These
fangs are long, sharp-pointed teeth, with
a hollow groove runniny their entire
length. At the root of each fang Is a
little bag of poison. When the spake
bites, the motion presses the poison-sac,
and its contents flow down through the
hollow in the tooth into th2 puncture or
wound. The harmless little forked
tongue is often spoken of by tbe unin-
formed as the spake's “‘stinger.” Now,
there is no propricty in the name, as the
poisonous snakes do not sting, but bite,
their victims. There is no creaturs,
even if breuzit from foreign countries
where “‘rattlers"” do pot exist, but will
haltand tremble at the first warning
sound of the rattle.

Dr. 8. Weir Mitchell, with others,
bas been making experiments with the
venom of different serpents. He has
found that, aside from its poisonous
quaiities, it contairs living germs, which
have the power of increasing enormously
fast. So you sce, when an animal is
bitten, these tiny bits of life, enteriog
with the poison, cause harmful action
to begin almost at once. Dr. Mitchell
has found that the nervous center cou-
trolling the act of striking seems to bt
in the spinal cord, for if he ent off ¢
snake’s head, and then pincied its tail,
the stump of its neck turced back, and
would bhuve struck his hand bad he beec
bold emough to hold it still.—St.
Nicholas.

A Wonderful Palm.

There seems to be aa almost animal
vitality about the coco de mer p.an,
and the mode in which it is coanected
with the parent nut aud absorbs nutri-
ment therefrom bears a stronz analogy
to arrangements in animal life.

A striking distinction betweea th2
sexes terds to aid theillusion, if illusion
it be. The male tree is tall and stately,
rising often to a height of a hundred
feet and producing huge spathes which
contain the fertilizing element. Tae
female is generally twensy or thirty feel
Jess in heizht, but with a more spread-
ing plumaze of froads, an'l will prodacz,
in suitable coaditions, pernapsa hundred
puts in a vear; aod she comes to bear
fruit in lier nioth year, aad often carlier,
and the days of her years rasge closely
with the Scriptural span allotted to mae-
kind.

Yet the value of the cocr de mer
the dwellers ia its native isles is not 0
much for the double nut, which, what-
ever its medicinal value, 15 not good eat-
ing, nor is the oil extratel from it cqual
to that of the ordinary cozoanut. But
the graand leafage of tae paim forastac
fidoing of the native huts—a huadreld
leaves will make a whole house, and a
single lef makes @ hencoop, a3 may be
seen in the drawings of the late Miss
Marianne North at her galicry in the
Gardens. The down of the younz foliaze
forres good stuffing for pillows, mat-
tresses, ete., and the Jeaf ribs are madc
into baskets sud brooms—to such hum-
ble uses bas the rogal family of paim:
descended in its latter days.—All tis
Year Round.

te

Hatehing Silk Worms.

Silkk worms are reared in Italy whera-
¢ver mulberry trees can grow. Tezding
the worms and picking the leaves give
employment to mauy persons. It is a
tedious aud arduous labor, for the worms
are ravenous in their appetite, and muss
be watched nizht and day during the
entire pupa period belore eatering the
cocoon.

The leaves are plucked eithereariy in the
moraing cr after three in the afternoos.
‘I'his work is generally done by cnildres,
who gather them in baskets and bring
the:n to the house.

From the time the egzzs are hatched
untii the moth leaves the cocooa isaboui
¢two months, and if they are not con-
staptly supplied with food they will
wander away in searca of their favorite
diet, Every member of the family take
iiis or ber turn as guard.  All the watci-
ing, hard work and weariness are for-
aotten when the cocoons are fine and a
sood price paid for them. Sometimes
the silk is ‘thrown’ before seiling, then
a higher sum is paid per pound, but few
families have the apparatus for this
WOrk.

In the larze hatching establishments
the woricinen receive oaly 150 fr 4
day, aud the women 0.50 fr. to .75,
All hands must take their turn at nicht
work, but they do nod ecara any extrs
wages for it.

—
he Marvelous Nile.

Tiie Nile has a fall of but six inches tc
1900 miles! The overflow coimn-
menees in June every vear and continues
uatil Aucust, attaining an eclevation ol
from twenty-four to twenty-six feet above
iow water mark, and flowinz throush the
“Valley of Exvpt” in a turbulent bedy
twelve mileswide.  Duringthe Iast 1900
vears there has been but one sudden rise

Lof the Nale, that of 15829, when 30,000

people were drowned.  Aliter the water:
recede euch vear the exhialations from tie
mud are simply intolerabie to wl except
natives. ‘This mud deposit adds about

{cirhit inelies to the soil every century,

and throws a mulddy embankment from
txelve to fifteen fect into the seas evers

vear. This being the case, it is plain

' ihat the mouth of tie river is thousan is

of feet furiher north now than it was in

e : : ~ : =
| the time of the Prolemies, and it is only
a question of tme wnen the sediment

will make a dam catirely across the Medi-
terranean Sea, —New Orleans  Picayuue.

Earache.
At the first sympiems of earacke, i

oq tae be © with the painfal ceo unpee-
{amnst, Fold a thiele towel and tuecg it
rosind the neis then with a teaspoonfui
G0 the carwith warm water.  Contiue
U this for fifteen or twenty minutes.  The

| - - - .
water fills the onifice ol the ear but over-

Sows on the towel Afterward tura
vour head, et the water ran out, and
:r.iu; the ear wita warm glycerine on raw
cotton. Do thisfor an Lhour or two and
roelief will he abtained. It 15 an nvaris
Lahle eure. and will eertainly  preveat
Daeate infianmetion,  Lettae water he as
wanm as possible, but by no meaus scald-

inue hot.=— Ameiican Farmer.

Flies Dislifie Geraniums,
A suzcestion comes from abroal that
i}e {rasrant zeranium—the old fashioned

_pose geraniun, baloved by our grand.

mnthers—ieens bies away. A moderate
<zed geraniuw surub I3 said fo be so

usazreeable to fies that they avoid its
" neighborhood, and two of these plants

in a room will drive them out altogether.
—New York Tribune,

SINGULAR SIGNS.

MINING CAMPYS FURNISH SOME
QUEER SPECIMLNS,

Signboards That Ars More Fxpres-
sive Than Artistic— How the
RBev. Dr. Talmage Was
Advertised,

[TE second consideration with a
man who hasstarted business in
a new mining camp isinvariably
related to the easiest and best

i metnod of letting the {loating populace
! know what he sells and how he sells it.

Siun painting, teerefore, in s bustling
cold or silver ficld becomes one of the
primary evideaces of enterprise. And,
according to the Colorado Sua, this
much is to be said of the mining camp
business signs—they are expressive if in-
artistic. No raised gilt letters on a wal-
pat backgreund tell the wayfarer that
this place is the ‘“Miners’ Exchanze,” or
that that log cabin affair is *‘The Lost
Trail Barber Shop.” Not in tie ‘‘early
days” at any event. The proprietors are
amply content with plam boerds and
some black paint, and not infrequently
call into use the thin but serviceable
shingle and a liberal quantity of lamp
black.

If you have left your comic paper af
home or in the stage coach, on your ar-
rival in oue of the wonderful settlements
of anight with which Colorado has
abounded since 1879, you will still find
fresh materiel for a good, broad laugh
during a waik down onme cf the thor-
ough fares of some young but aspiring
camp. The language of signs do2s not
require a tutor. Like the good and bad
deeds of a political party, it speaks for
iself. Of course, with the lapse of time,
the shicgles come down and are replaced
by something more elaborate, but when
this period arrives the ‘‘camp’” i3 no
longer a camp, but a city. Leadville,
Aspexn, snd those twe latter-day marvels
of mineral, Creede and Cripple Creek,
have furnished signboards that will go
down to history. Who does not remem-
ber the famous legend of the Leadville
dance hall: ¢‘Don’t shoot the pianist;
he is doingz his best.” And Aspeu, at
its time, furnished one egually as inter~
esting:
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When Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage made
his tour through Colorado in 1879 he
was royally welcomed by the great surg-
ing mass of people who thronged the
streets of the old Leadville. Rev. Mr.
Talmage was, as might have beex ex-
pected, reasonably impressed with his
welcome, but no doubt was somewhat
staggered at reading a huge placard in
front of one of the noted gambling re-
sorts of the town. Thais placard was
*‘posted conspicuously,” and set fortn
the following:

L L L e sen

Coxe to Pop Wyman’s To-Nigab
Free Roli at 7:49. <
Everything Wide Open. 5
B:ble Readinz by =

T. DeWitt Talmage of New York. =

sssgrmesstssssr SEBTERENLAE S =0

faR s,

And it is 2 matter of history that Mr.
Talmage fulfilled his part of the con-
tract. -

At a barber shop, the information was
set forth that within onoe could not only
get “‘a first class shave and hair cut,”
bu¢ might also have his teeth pulled
¢“without pain,” and did he desire any-
thing furthera *‘gocd shoemaker” would
resole his shoes. An ingenious indi-
vidual at Cripple Creek, who secmed to
possess o variety of trade virtues, had
painted on the tent in which he traas-
acted business: Books and stationery;
washing, ironing, and meading; canaed
fruits a specialty.” Before the school
land sale at Crede there was a conspicu-
ous legend in front of a small building
which was sure to attract the passerdy,
whethera purchaser or mot. “‘Coal cil
and real estate.” Nor wasa neizhbor to
be outdone in his peculiar line of trade,
for did not he possess ‘‘choice lots 1n
Upper Creede and Baths?’ A purely
philanthropic saloon keeper on Battle
mountain made a touchmg bid for

pubiic favor in the foliowing terms:
: BOYS, ‘
:  Come in and writa hom= to youc
:  good old mother. Papzr and e:n-
:  wvelopes free. Ramember she is
- thinkinz of yvou. DB:st whisiy in

TOWI,

The restaurant man is in his element
in & new mining cainp. Evidence of his
eaterprise fairly plaster the walls of his
¢:D:imonico of the West.” This tempt-

ing inducement to the huagry still stands |

in a pew camp: ‘‘Eat herc and get the
best meal for 35 cents. Steak, coffze,
potatoes, cacumbers and beer. Ladies
wait on the table here, boys.” Another
invites patronage by reason of having
“favo after 8 p. m.,” avd a third has
“soup at all hours; furaiture repared.”
A lodging house keeper is apparently
satisied that patronage will come to
him bezause his “fshieets are changed
once a week.”

Half Way to the Moon.

Tie various (Fovernments of the world
own towether 831 cab’es, havine a tol
leaeth of 14,459 miles and coataining
21,569 miles of eomductors. The French
Government, whicih takes the leal as to
leazth of eables, has 545 ) miles ia fifty-
four cables. As number the Nor-
weoian Government comes first with 235
cables, havinr a total lenzth of 243
miles.
conductors, the Enolish Goverament
comes first with #0493 miles of conduetors,
divided amonzx 113 cibles, having a
total lenoth of 1538 miles.

P'r'vate companies to the number of
twenty-eizht own 233 cables, havine o
lenothe of 126,854 miles and containing
127,632 miles of  conluctors.
French companies, only two in number,
the Campazaie Iraqeaise da Te'e sranhe
de Paris a New York, and the Societe
Francatse des Telegrapies Sous-Maring,
have eichtean eables, with a total leasth
of 7219 nautical miles. The most 1n-
portaat of the private companies st
Eastern  Telezranh  Comoany,
aperates seventy-ive cables, with o total
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lon sth of 25 387 miles.

The toral number of eahles in the
world is 1163, with a towl jesarh g
140 . 34F miles, amd TEIO5 nnles ol
comductors.  This is nect suffizicnt to
reach to the moon, but would exiend
more than half way there. —Licetricat
Worid.

How Gaatemalans Carry C:MMon,

€ iatemiians believe that there iz
better colfes in the world than taat raised
en taelr own plantations, and Ceatral
Amerizan enffee has of late yvears ac
guired & hizh reputation in the markeis
of the world. It is usual for wealthy
(+aa‘emalans to make sure of goo:l col-
fee in traveling by taking alonga store
of their own. Along glass tube, several
inches in diameter, bit tapsrivg to a
tunnel at one end, is filled with gcround
coffee, and throneh the mass s poar coil
water. A strongsolution of coloesiowly
drips from tize narrow end of the tube,
and this liquid is carefuliy put up nair-
tizht vessels, to he warmed in smail
guantities and drunk on $he jouraey.

3

Finally, as to the lenzgth l}[’

,i‘ili' i

o |

Doag Lizhining Seur the Milk?

It is a well-known fact that milk is
especially apt to sour during the preva-
lence of a thunder storm, and from this
it has been surmised that the clectric dis-
charze held some mysterious sway over
the lacteal fiuid. An Italian experi-
menter, one Professor Tolomei, has been
making trials of various sorts, the objecs
being to throw some light on electric in-
fluence over milk molecules. Inhis firat
experience he passed an electric discharge
from a Holtz machine between two balls
of platicum hanging two inches apatt in
a bottle containing a quart of fresh milk;
secondiv, by sendinz a curreat between
two strips of platinum at the bottom of
la V tube fiiled with the same Acid;
! thnrdly, by subjecting milk in a test tube
to the action of a strong curreat through
i a silic-covered copper wire wound spiral-
1y around the tube. In eachone of these
experiments, which were as tbhorough as
any lover of science could wish, it was
proved that acidulation of the milk was
delayed instead of hastened, as had been
expected. Three equal portions of milk
from the same milking, thus treated,
began to grow acid on the seventh, the
pinth and the sixth days respectively;
while other portieas of it which had not
been treated with electricity was rankly
acid on the evening cof the third day.
Having thus disproved the popular
theory of lightning being the direct
cause of the acidification of milk Profes-
sor Tolomei tried ozone and found there-
in the mystic ageat of miik souring. In
kis second trial of ozone he brought the
surface of a quantity of milk close t the
two balls of the machine used, and the
fiuid almost instantly became acid in con-
sequence.

Here, at last, a mystery that has
puzzled professors and peasauts alike has
been made plain. Solomon was surely
wrong when he said, ‘‘There is nothing
new uader the sun.”—St. Louis Republic.

An Adventnre VWith Indians.

“T had one brush with Indians and
don’t want another,” said Major S. B.
Pillsbury to the writer. *In 1859 I
was down in Southwestern Kansas with
a surveying party. I had been sent back
to our suppiy station, some thirty miles
distant, and was returning with two
well-laden pack mules and a young half-
breed Indian boy, when a band of roving
Apachees swooped down upon me.
There were a dozen in the party, but I
koew that surrender meant certain death,
so prepared to make such defense as I
could. Rightin front of me were two
large cottonwood trees, about eight feet
apart. I shot the pack mules so that one
fell on one side of the trees sud one on
the other, thus making a rude fort, 1
had a five rifle and a large fowling-
piece, and I put a dozen bullets in each
barrel of the latter and reserved it for
therush. Thebucks were well mounted
aud armec, and they began circling
around me, shielding their bodies behind
their horses, and firing rapidly. My
first and second shots were fortunate, and
the survivors retired to s safe distance
and heid a pow-wow. I felt sure that
they would makea rush, and that if they
' did so they would get me. I must make
a bluf. In the packs were a dozen
bunches of firecrackers, intended for our
modest Fourth of July cealebration. 1
sccured them, cut the fuses short, and lit
a fire with twigs and dry grass. The
rush came. I led with my rifle and
threw the crackers into the fire. ]
pamped both barrels of buckshot intc
the Apachees and the crackers set up 2
roar like & platoon of musketiry.
Indians were astounded, and, dividing tc
the right and left, went by me like the
wind."—3St. Louis Globe-Democerat,

Trout From Undergrounid.

C.. D. Brooke, who lives near Oak
Pari, Cal.,, recently pumped several
trout several inches long from a well on
his premises. There seems little doubt
that an underground river of consider-
able volume runs through that gravel
section, for a few yearsago W. L. Willis,
who lived in the same neighborhood
that Mr. Brooke does, pumped upa
number of mountain trout.
seems to run down toward the Cosumnes,
as trout of good size have been taken
from pumps at Sheldon many miles south
of herc. This stream probably comes
from Lake Tahoe, that being the nearest
mountain lake ot sufficient capacity to

ist beneath the surface in this vicinity.
Scientists have long been of the belief
that there is a subterrsnean outlet to
Lake Tahoe, and, as none other has been
discovered, it is reasonable to suppose
that this may be it. That it is not a
mere pond, without souree or exit, i3
evident from the tact that the trout that
have been pumped up were without the
peculiarities that distinguish fishes taken

sias

from underground reservoirs or the
waters of deep caverns, and evidently
ha'l not lonx been on the journey to
this point.—New Orleaas Picayuue.
e ————
A New Variety of Wheat.

G. W. Copleno, of Lath, is this year
tenderly nursing & couple of stalks of
wheat which have a curious history. In
the fall of 189V & wild goose Killed in
one of the islands near the Straits of
Fuca was found to contain seeds resem—
| bling wheat. These were planted and
| erew profusely, Mr. Copleno securing
| two sample grains where it had grown,
at Nelsop, British Columbis.  The
| erains are neariy tivice the length of
L ordinary wheat, shaped something like a
| erain of rye, but not much thicker. The
‘two grains cerminated quickly, seat up
| thirty blades, and are domg well. It is
hoped that this will prove a valuable
variety. It would seem that the bird
from whiclh the original grains were
| taken must have found the plant in the
{ remote North, and if no grain is found
now cultivated in the known world like
this, still further eolor will

The |

This stream |

keep up the supply that is knowa to ex- |

be givea to |

Subject:

the supposition that there is a polar sea |

with veretable hife on its shore,—Pugut
“ Sound (Washinzton) Mail.

(' 1lor of Eyes in the Sexes.

A physiolozical observer hin: come to

the conciusion that women have a larger
proportion of brown eyes than men. He

REV.DR. TALMAGE.

THE BROZKLYN DIVINE’S SUNDAY
SERMON.

“Nature’s Wonders and Heav-
en’s Gleries”—(Fatewell Ser-
mon in London.)

TexT: “The spider laketh hold with her
kands and is in kings' palaces”—Prove
erbs xxx., 48,

Permitted 2s T was a few davs azo o at-
tend the meeting of th: British Ncientific
Association at Edinturzh, I fouad that no
paper read had excited more interest than
that by Rzv. Dr. McCook, of American, on
the subject of spiders. 1t seems that my
talented countryman, binisnel fron his
pulpit for a shors tima by ill health, halin
the ﬁelds! and forest given himself to the
study of inszcts. And surely if it is not be-
neath the diznity of God to make smiders it
isnot beneath the dignity of manto stuly
them.

We are all watchinz for phenomena, A
sky fullof stars shining from January to
Jannary calls out not so many remaks as the
blazing of cne meteor. A whole flock of
robins take not so much of our attention as
one blundering bat dartingz into the window
on a summer eve. Thingsof ordinary sound
and sight and occurrencs fail to reach us,
and yet no grasshopper ever springs; upon
our path, no moth ever dashes into the
evening candle, no mote ever floats in the
sunbeam that pours throuzh the cracs of the
window shutter, no tarnacle on ship's hull,
no burr on a chestnut, no limpet clinzing to
arock, no rind of an artichoke but would
teach us a lesson if we werenot so stupid.
God in His Bible sets forth for our consider-
ation the lily, end the snowflake, and tae
Jocust, and the stork’s nest, and Jthe hina’s
ﬁﬁt' and the aurora borealis, and the ant

s.

In my text inspiration opens before usthe
gate of a palace, and weare inducted amid
the pomp of the throne and the courtier,
and while we are looking around upon the
magnificence inspiration points us o a
spider plying its shuttle an” weaving its net
on the wall. It doesnotcallus te regard
the grand surroundings of the palace, but to
a solemn and earnest consideration of the
fact that “The spider taketh hold with her
kands and is in kinzs’ palaczs.”

It isnot very ceriain what was the par-
ticular species of insect spoken of ia the text,
but I shall proceed tolearn from it the ex-
quisiteaess of the divine mechanism. The
king’s chamberiain comes into the palace
and looks around and sess the spider on the
wall and says, ‘‘Away with that intruder,”
aod the servant of Solomon’s palace cgmss
with his broom and dasbes down the inseot,
saying, ‘“What a loathsoma thinz it is.”
But under the microscopic inspection I finl
it more wondrous of coastruction than the
embroideries on the paisca wall and the up-
holstery about the windows.

All the machinery of toe earth could not
make anything sodelicate and beautiiul as
the prehensile with which that spider
clutches itsprey, or as any of its eight eyes.
Weo do not have 1o go so far up to see the
power of God in the fapestry hanging
around the windows of heaven, or in the
horses or chariotsof fira with which the
dying day departs, or to look at the raoua-
tain swinging out its sword arm from under
the mantle of darkness until it can strike
with its scimeter of thelizhtningz.

I Jove better to study ol in tha sha, : of
a fly’s wing, in the fcrmation of a fish's
scale, in the snowy whiteness of a pond lily.
I love to track His footsteps in the mount-
ain moss, and to bear His voic2 in the hum
of the rye fields, and discover the rustle of
His robs of lizit in the south wind. Oh,
this wonder of divin2 power thatcan builda
habitation tor God in an apple blossom, and
tune a be2's veice until it is fit for ths eter-
pal orchestra, acd can say to a firefly, “Leat
there ke lizht:” and from holding an ccein
in the bollow of His kand, goes forth
to find heights and depths and leagth aad
breadth of omnipotency in a dewdrop, and
dismounts from the chariot of midnight
hurricane to cross over on the suspension
bridge of a spider’s wab

You may take your telescope and sweep it
across the beavens in oraer to behold the
glory of God, but I shall takethe leal hold-
inz the spider and the spider’s web, and I
shall brinz the microscops to my eye, and
while I guze and loox and study and am
confounded I will kveel down in the grass
and cry, “Great and marvelous are Thy
works, Lord God Almizh:y !

Agair, my text teacaes me that insigpifi-
cance is no excusa for inaction. This spider
that Solonon saw on the wall mizht have
saids ‘I can’t weave a web worthy of this
great palace; what can Ido amid all this
gold embroiiery? I am notable to maze
anything fit for so grand a placs, andso 1
will not work my spinning jenny.” XNotso
gaid the spider. “‘The spider taketh hold
with her hands.” Oh, what alesson that is
for you and me! You say if you had soms
great sermon to preach, if you only had a
great audienca to talk to, if you had a great
army to marshal, if you only haia con-
stitution to write, if there was some
tremendous thinz ia the world for you to do
—then you would show us. Yes, you would
show us!

What if the Levite in the ancieat templa
had retused to snutf the candle becsuse ha
could not be a hizh priest? What if the
humming bird skould refuszto sing itssonzs
into the ear of the honeysuckle becauss 1t
cannot, like the eagle, dash its wing into the
gun? W hat is the raindrop stould rafus? to
descend because it is not a Niagara? \What
if the spider of the texs should refuse to
move its shuttle because it cannot weave &
Solomon’s robe? Away with such folly! 1f

ou ar2 Jazv with the one talent, you would

lazv with the ten talents. If Milo can-
not Jift the calf henevsr will have strength
to lift the ox. In the Lord’s armyv there is
order for promotion, but vou cannot be a
general uatil you have been 2 captain, a
lieutenant and a colonel. It is step by step,
it is inch by inch, it is stroke by stroke that
our Christian character is builded. There-
fore be content to do what God commands
yon to do.

God is not asbamed to dosmall things. He
is not ashamed to be fonal chiselinz a grain
of sand, or helpinz a honsyhee to construct
its ce!l with mathematical accuracy, or
tiogeing a shell in the surf. or shaping the
hili of a caaffinch. What God does, Hedoes
weil. What you do, do weil, bs ita greas
work or a small work. If ten talents, employ
all the ten. If five talents, employ all the
five. If one talent, employ the one. If only
the thousandth part of a talent, employ
that. “Bathou raithful unto death, and I
will give thee tue crown of Jife.” I tell youif
you ara not faithful to God in a small sphere,
yeu would be indolent and insignificant in a
larze sphere.

Arain, my text teaches me that repulsive-
ness and inathsomeness will sametimes
climb up into wvers elevated places. You
wou!d have tried to kill the spider that Sol-
omonsaw. You would have sail: *‘Ihisig
1o elaca for 1t. I that spider is determined
toweava a web, let it do sodown in the cal-
lar of thispalace or in some darik duageon.”
Ah! the spider of tha text could nov be dis-
courazed. It clambered on anl climbad up,
hizher anl hizher and hizher, until afrer
awhile it reacael the kinz's vision, and he
gaid, **Tha spider taketh hold with her
hands, and is in kinas® palaces.” Andsoid
often is now that things that are loatksoms
and repulsive get up into very elevatad
Maces.

The church of Christ. for instanca, is a
nalace, The King of h2aven and earth lives
init. Accordine io the Bible, her beams
are of cadar, and her rafters of fir, and her
windows of azats, and the fountains of sal-
vation dash aramn of lizht. Itisa glorions
palacr—zthe churel o Golis, and yet sode-
Simes unsermiiv and lowthsoma thinas creep
up into it—evil speaking and rarcor and
clandar and backbitnz and abuse, erawling
up on the walls of tha chured, spinning a

| wob fron ar=h tharch, anl from tha top of

i ome commnuiion tansard 1o tae fop of an-

¢ other ¢
[ acrin wiisatioe oazatonly to ba ligas
C e lasand pardoa and crace; vet aspider
Iin thos nalaea!

i Hloasonzhs thbag eistie
[ the »<ilenca of evorciiiing royal., Kind-

also finds that the color in the eyes of |

children doos not beeome fixed until
! they hinve wrived at the aze of ten years.
It has been pointel oat by another in-

vestizator that when both parents have
eyes of the same tint the chances are

anuaion twawl.,  Glerious pal-

|
It outht to be |
1
|

-+ and forbearanca

Noas, lowy DEed, 1
[ owzas o be the priness resuding there, agdl |
Lol sanstime 3-i1tion erawis un into :
that noyoaeoaal 1 faibas eva comasup, |
el Tin sesny oy ani pleuty becomes
Palis <senvog b astie 1 zon and dissonance,
| Yoa say, “. 01t 1s th: matter with the |
house ™ T will tell yon waas is the matter |
wiinir,  Asviderin the paiace.

forty to four taat the eves of the children |
witl develop the same color as they grow |

np, and then when tae parents have eyes
o1 dditferent ealors the chances are fifty-
tive to fortv=five in favor of brown as
Faeainst blue or gray in their ofl-
{ spring, —Arzonaut.

eyes
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Can Sparrows Count?

A comesnondent writes to XNature:
1 was amised some years azo to ob-
serve the feeding of the young in a
sparr)w house neir an upper window
o iy house.  The old sparrow lighted
upon the small veranda of to sparrow
hou-e with four living caukerworms in
his beak. Then the four young ones
put out their heads with the usual noise,
ag werv fod cach with a caterpillar.
The sparrow weat off and returned after
awhile with four more living worms in
his beak, which were disposed of in the
eam@ mannar.”

I evand

e

A el Javalapal Christian character isa
n> to laokat.  You see some man
1t intallzctual and spivitual pro-

Yon sar, *‘Ifow usziul that man
mu~t be!'  Batyou find amid all lus splen-
dor ol taealtics thera is some prejudice,
<upa whim, saoma evil habit that a great
mans peopte do not noties, bat that you

with

poviions,

Lave haprens 1 to notiea anl itis graduall
spoiling that man’s character—it is grad-
waily soint to njuce his entire influzncs.
Orhrs mas nos sosit, bus you aro anxious
i Dy s woifare, aninaw you dise
it A deai dyin the ointment. A
ih paiacs.
Apan, v taxt taaches maethat parseve-
ranes wiil mount into th2 king’s palace. It
iavesamal a Jonz distance for that

Lao i SHhlomon's splendid resi-
e bue it startaiat tas very foot of the
wall nn i went up over the panels of Leba-
o ex 1 hizaer ant hizasr, uatil i stood
hieaor then the highess tarona io all the na-
t t1ethrons of Solomon. And so
115 iacread it that many of thoss wio ars
tha guss of sin and dishonor sh%ll
()

L

O an

~ra uaily attaia to the King's paiace.
sae it in worldly things.

Who is that banker in Philad
W hy, he usad to be the boy that
horses of Stephen Girard while tke
air2 went in to colieet his dividends.
wright toilson up from a barber sucp un=:
tii ne gets into tae palace of invention.!
Sextus V toils oa up from the cffice of &
swineherd until he gets into the patace of!
Rome. . Fletc'_;.er t?iis on u2 from the most]
insiznificant family position until he
into the palace of Christian eloquence. Ho-
garth, engraving pswter pots for a4 livi
toils on up until he reaches the palace oii
world renowned art. ;

The spider crawting up the wall of Solo«
mon’s palace was not worth looking after or!
considering as compared with the fact that
we, whoara worms of the dust, may at last
ascend into the palace of the King Immor
tal. By the grace of God may we all reach
i:.t Od. heaven isnos a dull place, It H
not & wornout mansion, with faded curta
and ocutlandish chairsn' and eraczed 1:?:1-&-1‘:“‘:I
No, itis as fresh and fair and beautiful as
though it were completed but yesterday ;
Thekirgsof the earth shall bring their honor
anlddglon; ifto it.

o not know but that Corist referred to
the real juice of the grape when He said that
we should drink new wine in our Father's
kingdom, but not the intoxicating stuff of
this world’s brewing, Ido not say it is sos
but I have as much hﬁl:“ for thinking it is
g0 ag you have for thinking the other way.
At anyrate, it will be a glorioas banquet.
Hark! the chariots rumbling in the distance,’
1 really believe the gussts are coming now.
The gates swing open, the guests dismount;

[

the ace is fllling, and all the chalices,
fiashing with mpt:;.rl {and amethyst and car-
buncle, are to the lips of the myriad

banqueters, whilestanding in robesof snowy
white they drink to the honor of our glori-
ous King, §

“Oh,® pousay. *that is too grand s place
for you and me.” No, it is not. If a spider,
according to the text, could crawlup onthe
wall of Solomon's palace, shall not our poor
souls, through the blood of Christ, mouat
up from the depths of their sin and shame,
aqu ﬁnali. y reack the palace of the eternal

ing?

Years ago, with lanterns and torches and
a guide, we went down inthe Mammoth
cave of Kentucky. You may walk
fourteen miles and sse mo sunlight. It
is a stupendous place. Some places the

reof of the cave is a hundred feot
hizh. The grottoes filled with weird

echoes: cascadesfalling from invisible height
to invisible death. Stalagmites rising up
from the floor of the cave; salactites de-
scending from the roof I the cave, joining
each other and making pillars of the Al-
mighty's sculpturing. There are rosettes of
amethyst in balis of As the guide
carries his lantern abead of you tneshadowa
have an aspearance supernatural and spec-
tral. The darikness is fearful.

Two people, getting lostfrom their guide
only for a few hours, years ago, were de-
inented, and for yearssat in their inssnity,
You feel like holding your breath az you
wallk across the bridges that seem to span
the bottomless abyss, Theguide throws his
calcium light down into the caverns, and
the lightrolls and tosses from rocs to rocz
and from depihto depth, making at every
plunge a new revelation of the awful power
that could have made such a piace as that.’
A sense of suffocation comes upon you as
voun think that you ars two hundred and
filty feet in a straight line from the' summit
surface of the eartb. -

The zuide after awhile takes youn into what
iscalled the “'star chamber;” and then he
says to you, “3it here;” and then Le takes
the lantern and goes down under the rocks,
and it gets darser and darker uatil the
night is so thick that the band an inch from'
the eye is unobservable. Aui theo, by.
kindling one of the lanterns and placiag it
in a cleft of therock there, is a reflection
casi on the dome of thacave, and there are
stars coming ou’ in consteliations—a bril-
liant night heavens—an you involuntarily”
exclaim, “‘Beautitul! beautifal!” :

‘Then he takes the lantern down in other
depths of the cavern and wanders on and
wanderso until he co:nes up from behind
the rocks gradually, and it seems. lize the
dawn of the moraing until it gets brighter
and brighter. The guide is a skilled ven-
triloquist, and he imitates the voicesof the
morn:ng, and soon the gloom is all gone and
you stand congratulating yourself over the
wordertul spectacle.

Well, there are a great many people who
look down into the grave as a great cavern. |
They think itisa thousand miles sabterran-'
eous, and all the echoesseamto be ths voices
of despair, and the cascades seem to be the
falling tears that always fall, and the gloom
of earth seems comung up in stalagmite,
and the gloom of the eternal worid scems
descanding in the stalactite, maXing pii-
lars of indescribable horror. The grave
is no such place as that to me, thank God!
Our divine guide takes us down into the
great caverns, and we have the lamp to our
feet and the light to our path, andi all the
ecioes in the rifts of the rock are anut_lemé
and all the falling waters are lountalns
salvation, and after awhile we lnok up, and

behold! the cavern of the tomb has become
s king’s star chamber.

And while we are looking at the pomp of
it en everiasting morning begins o Iise, and
all the tears of earth crystaliiz: into stalaz-
mite, risiag up in a pillar oa the ons side,
and ail the glories of heaven seem o ba de-
scending in a stalactite, makinz s pillar on
the other side, ani you push the
gate that swings betwean tae two ;
and as that gate flashes opea you fiad i ay
ons of the twelve gates W are twelve
pearis. Blessed be God that through bhi¢
Gaspel the mammota cave of the !
has becomse the {lluminated star chamberof -

the Kiog! Oo, mwz ths
.palaces! the King’s I
A CLEAR CASE.

Superintendent of Lunatic Asylum—
That, ladies, is a summer hotel clerx e
cently thrown out of employment.

The Ladies—Why was he brought
here ? ‘

Superintendent—He got to thinking
he was no betier than the guests of the
hoteh—{kise.

SLIGHT BSETBACK.

He (trying to make an impressionj—
Po you know I think that your father is
an awfulls jolly oid fellew?

She—Yes, to every oene he kmews I
woulda't marxy.

ATLANTA HMARKETS.

CORRECTED WEEEKLY.

Groceries.

Coffee—Roasted—Arbuckle's 21.10 § 100 .
cases, Lion 2%.10¢c; Levering's 21.10c. Green—Ex-
tra choice 20c; choice good 19¢: fair 18¢; com-
mon i65ge. Sugar—Granniated 53¢ od granu-
lated —c; powdered 5${c; cut loaf 6¢c: white
extra ¢ 4c; New Orleans yellow claritied
$8fc; vyelow extra C 42 Syrup—New
Orieans choice 48@50; prime 35@40c: conmon
30@35¢c. Molasses—Gennine Cubs 35@23e imi-
tation 22@25. Teas—Black 33@55¢; green
10@B0c. Nutmegs 65@ 7. Cloves 25@3J2.
Cinnamon 10@123e.  Allspice 10@1lc. Jamai-
ea ginger 18¢. Singapore pepper ldc; Mace
§1.00. Rice fair 7i5c; good 6)ge; common
514 @6e: imported Japan 6 @ic
S.-irt---l'{awie_r‘u dairy €1 50; Virginia 72)4c.
Cheese-~Full cream, Cheddar« ——c: tlats
19igc; White fish, half bbls.$4 20; pails 60c
Sosps—Tallow, 100 Dbarg, T 1bs £3 002 3 75;
turpentine, 60 bars, 60 lbs, $225a 250;
Candles—DParafine 12¢; star 1034c. Matches—
400 $4 00; 300s $3 00a3 75; 2005 $2 0022 75; 603,
5 gross $3 75, Soda—Eegs, bulk 5¢; do 1 1b pkas
51c; cases, 11b 5%e. do1 and %4lbs 8¢, do?41b
6ijc. Crackers—AXX soda 635¢; XXX butter
68{c; XXX pearl oysters_6¢; shell and excelsior
7e: lemon cream 9¢; SXX ginger snaps 9c; corn-
hills 9. Candy—Assorted stick 634¢; French
mixad 12%4¢. Canned goods—Condensed milk
%G 00aS 00; imitation mac zorel $3 9534 00; sal-
mon $6 00.7 50: F. W. osters 1 75a——; L.WV.
#125: ecorn $250 a35): tomatoes #1 60.

! Bail potash
i Ae: nickel )
| Pickles, plain or mixed, pints $1 00al 40; quarts

| 2 75:

Ceotten.
_ Market quist.—Middling 6 9-160.

2320, Starch—Pearl 4}¢¢; lump
ackazes $350; celluloid $500-
§1 50a1 80. Powder—Rifle, keps $5 00; 3¢ keze
1/ kegs 21 50, Shot §1 70 per sack.

Flour, Graln and Meal.

Fiour--First patent $5 50; second }mte_nt
$4.75; extra fancy $3.90 ; fancy ¥4 00 ; family
£3 00@34 00. Corn—No. 1 white 632c.
No. 2 white 65: mixed 63 Oats—
AMixed d42a-—-c; white dde: Eansas rust
proof Sle. Hay--Choice timothy, large bﬂsq'
a0 No. 1 timothy, large baies, 85c; choice
timothyv. small bales, 90c: No. 1 timothy, small
bales. §3c: No. 2 timothy, small bales, 80c.
3[eal—Plain 650 ; bolted 5Se. Wheat bran—
Large sacks 83, small sacks 85¢ Cotton
seed meal—S$1 10 per cwt. Steam feed—$1.35
per owt. Grits—Pearl $3.60.

Countrv Produce.

Eggs 18¢. Butter——Western creamery
2533 )¢ choice Tenneﬁsee M%O:l gggg grades
10a12%/c. Live poultry—Turkeys
1b: ‘fens 2Sp°a.nd 80 vyoung’ m
lare 13a22Yc ; small spring 10a15c. Dressed
poultry-—Turkeys 18a20c; ducks 123¢al50; chick-
ens 15al18. Irish potatoes, 1.75@2.00 .per bbl,

gweet potatoes new—350a60 %er ba. o~
irained 8z210c;in the comb 10ai2s. Onions
$2 50 per bbl.
“
Provisions.

Clear rib sides, boxed 83¢c; ice-oured ballies
10%(c. Sugar-cured hams 13alds, sccording
to brsad and average; Cslifarnis bmeak-
fast  bacon - 13s1240. Lard-Pure ieal —o
leaf 9}(; refined pone.




