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TALMAGE'S SERMON.
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SHATTERED FAITH LAS

SUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

T

From the Text: “And Some Are Broken

PMieces from the Ship” Acts,
XLVILL 1

Wreeked on Life's

Chap.

ter Verse Saving the

Tempestuous  Sea-

|

[

EVER off Goodwin |
Sands, or the Sker- i
ries, or Cape Hat- 1

| teras, was a ship in |
. worse predicament |

j than, in the Med!-

terranean hurri-
cune, was the grain
ship on which two
hundred and sev-
erty-slx passengers
were driven on the
¢oast of Malta, five miles from the me-
tropolls of that island, called Citta
Vecchia, After a two-weeks' tempest,
when the ship was entirely disabled,
and captain and crew had become com-
pletely demoralized, an old misslonary
took command of the vessel. He was
small, crooked-backed and sore-eyed,
according to tradition. It was Paul,
the only unscared man aboard, He
was no more afrald of a Euroclydon
toseing the Mediterranean sea, now up
to the gates of heaven and now sinking [
it to the gates of hell, than he was
afrald of a kitten playing with a string.
He ordered them all down to take thelr
rations, first asking for them a bless-
ing. Then h» jnsured all thelr lives, |
telling them thay would be rescued,
and, so far from losing their heads,
they would not lose so much ol their
hair as you could eut off with one click
of the sclssors: nay, not a thread of
it, whether it were gray with age or
golden with youth. *“There shall not
& halr fall from the head of any of
you,”

Knowing that they can never get to
the desired port, they make the sea
on the fourteenth night black with
overthrown cacgo, go that when the
ship strikes it will not strike so heavily.
At daybreak they saw a creek, and in
their exigency resolved to make for
it. And so they cut the cables, took
in the two paddles they had on those
old boats, and holsted the mainsail
#0 that they might come with such
force as to be ditven high up on the
heach by some fortunate billow, There
she goes—tumbling toward the rocks,
now prow foremost, now stern fore-
most, now rolling over to the star-
board, now over to the larboard, now
a wave dashes clear over the deck, and
it seems as If the old craft has gone
forever. But up she comes agaln.
Paul's arms arouud a mast, he eries:
“All is well, God has given me all those
that sail with me.” Crash! went the
prow, with such force that it broke off
the mast. Crash! went the timbers,
till the seas rushed through from side
to gide of the vessel, She parts amid-
ships, and into a thousand fragments
the vessel goes, and into the waves
two hundred and seventy-six lmmortals
are precipitated. Some of them had
been brought up on the seashore, and
had learned to swim and with their
ching just above the waves and by the
strokes of both arms and propulsion
of both feet, they put out for the beach,
and reach it. But alas for those others!
They have never learned to swim, or
they were wounded by the falling of
the mast, or the nervous shock was too
great for thein. And others had been
weakened by long sea-sickness,

Oh, what will become of them?
“Take that plece of a rudder,” says
Paul to one. “Take that fragment of
a spar,” says Paul to another. “Take
that image of Castor and Pollux.”
“Take that plank from the lifeboat.”
“Take anything, and head for the
heach.” What a struggle for life in
the breakers! Oh, the merciless waters,

bow they sweep over the heads of men,
women and children! Hold on there! |
Almost ashore; keep aip your .»nurage.{
Remember what Paul told you. There, |
the receding wave on the beach lpa\'ﬂn[
in the sand a whole family., There |
crawls up out of the surf the centurion.
There, another plank comes in, with
a life clinging fast to it. There. an-
other piece of the shatiered vessel,
with Its freightage of an immortal soul,
They must by this time all be gaved,
Yes; there comes iu last of all, for he
had been overseelng the rest, the old
misslonary, who wrings the water
from his gray beard and cries out:
“Thank God, sll are here!"

¥ belleve lu both the Heldelberg and
Westminster Catechismus, and | wish
vou all did; but you may belleve in |
wothing thsy contalu except the one |
(dea, that Christ came o save slnoers. |
and that you are ons of them, and you |
are lustantly veseued. If you can come |
in on the grand old ship, | would rather |
have you gel aboard, but If you can |
valy find a plece of wood as long as the |
numan bedy, or a plece as wide as the
cutepread huma s arwms, and cither of
them s a piece of the cruss come in
that plece Teus of thousands of
peaple are today Kepl out of the king
dom of God becanss they cannot bes
eve everything
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interpretcd another way.” You say:
“I do not like Princeton iheology. or
New Haven theology, or Andover

I do not ask you on board
cither of these great men-of-war, th
portholes filled with the '3
guns of eccleslastical battle, I do
ask vou to take the one plank of the
Gosapel that you do believe in and strike
out for the pearl-strung beach of
heaven,

theology.”
el
L§

great i

Litt
UK

Says some other man: “1 would at-
tend to religion if 1 was quite sure
about the doetsine of election and free
agency, but thalt mixes me all wup.”
Those things used to bother me, but
I have no more perplexity about them;
for I say to myself: “If 1 love Christ
and live a good, honest,” useful life,
I am elected to be saved; and if 1 do
not love Christ, and lve a bad 1ffe, I
will be damned, and all the the theo-
logical seminaries of the universe can-
not make it any different.” [ founder-
ed along wh'le in the sea of sin and
doubt, and it was as rough as the Medi-
terranean on the fourteenth night,
when they threw the grain overboard,
but I saw there was mercy for a sin-
ner, and that plank I took, and | have
been warming myself by the bright fire
on the shore ever sgince.

While 1 am talking to another man
about his sou! he tells me: “I do not
become a Christlan because 1 do not
believe there is any hell at all.” Ah!
don’'t you? Do all the people ol all
beliefs and no belief at all, of good
morals and bad morals go stralght to
a happy heaven? Do the holy and the
debauched have the game destination?
At midnight, in a bhallway, the owner
of a houss and a burglar meet; they
both fire, and both are wounded, but
the burglar diles in five minutes and
the owner of the house lives a week
after; will the burglar be at the gate
of heaven, waiting, when the house-
owner comes in™ WIill the debauchee
and the libertine go right in among
the families of heaven? 1 wonder if
Herod is playing on the banks of the
river of life with the children he mas-
sacred: 1 wonder if Charles Guitean
and John Wilkes Booth are up there
shooting at a mark. 1 do not now con-
trovert it, althongh I must say that for
such a miserable heaven I have no ad-
miration, But the Bible does not say:
“Believe in perdition and be saved.”
Because all are saved, according to your
theory, that ought not to keep you from
loving and serving Christ. Do not re-
fuse to come ashore because all the
others, according to your theory, are
going to get ashore, You may have a
different theory about chemisgtry, about
astronomy, about the atmosphere
from that which others adopt, but you
are not, therefore, hindered from ac-
tion. Because your theory of light is
different from others, do not refuse to
open your eyes, Because your theory
of alr is different you do not refuse
to breathe, I'ecausze your theory about
the stellar system ls different, yvou do
not refuse to acknowledge the north
star. Why should the fact that your
theological theories are different hin-
der you from acting upon what you
know? If you have not a whole ship
fastened in the theological dryvdecks
to bring you to wharfage, vou have
at least a plank. “Some on broken
pieces of the ship."”

“But I don't believe in revivals!"™
Then go to your room, and all alone,
with your door locked, give your heart
to God, and join gome church where the
thermometer never gets higher than
fifty in the shade.

“But 1 do not believe in baptism!”
Come in without it and settle that mat.
ter afterward. “But there are so
many inconsistent Christians!" Then
come in and ghow them by a good ex-
ample how professors should act. “But
1 don't belleve in the Old Testament!"

Then come in on the New, “But I
don't like the Book of Romans.” Then
come in on Matthew or Luke, Refus-

ing to come to Christ, whom you admit
to be the Savior of the lost, because
yon cannot admit other things, you are
like a man out there in that Mediter-
ranean tempest, and tossed in the Me-
lita breakers, refusing tu come ashore
until he can mend the pleces of the
broken ship. 1 hear him say: 1 won't
go In on any of these planks until 1
know in what part of the ship they
belong. When I can get the windlass
fn the right place, and the valls set,
and tha: keel-plece where it belongs,
and that floor-timber right, and these
ropes uniangled, I will go ashore. 1am
an old sailor, and know all about ships
for forty years, and as soon as | can get
the veasel ufloat in good shape [ will
come n.” A man drifting by on a
plece of wood overhears him and says:
“You will drowa before you get that
ship reconstructed.  Betier do as | am
doing. | know nothing about ships,
and mever saw ene before | came on
board this, and | cannot swim a stroke,
but | am going ushaore on this shivered
timbes The man In the ofing, while
trving te mend hin ship goes down
The wman who trusted Lo the plaak s
O my brother, let your smash
s up aystem of thealogy g0 (o the hal

tam while you come In on & Bpllntersd
Ay sume on broken plecoes Wl 1h
hop

Yor miasy got all yoar diBeuities
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risk of such other chance as | ary in which re onee lived had given

And I tell
under

way to a pictured mansion.
vou if you will come and enlis
the banne Vietor Emmanuel,
and follow him through thick and thin,

of our

and fight his battles, and endure his
gacrifices,, vou will find after awhile
that he hks changed your heart from

Jungle of thorny scepticisms into a
garden all atwom with luxnriant Joy
that yon have never dreamt of. From
a tangled Caprera of sgadness Into a

| paradize of God.

hem wiher thag [T of barvenness, abd L1he #1d roull-*

I do not know how your theological
system went to pleces, It may be that
your parents started youm with only
one plank, aad you helleve little or
nothing. Or they may have besn too
rigld and severe in religious discipline,
und cracked you over the head with
a psalm book. It may be that some
partner in business who wins a member
of an evangelical church played on you
a trick that disgusted you with re-
ligion, It may be that yon have agsu-
clates who have talked against Chris-
tlanity in your presence untll you are
“all at sea,” und you dwell more on
things that you do not belleve than on
things you do believe, You are in one
respect like Lord Nelson, when a sig-
nal was lifted that he wished to dis-
regard, and he put his sea-glass to his
blind sye and said: I really do not
see the gignal.” Oh, my hearer, put
this field-glass of the Gospel no longer
to your blind eve, and say, 1 cannot
see, but put it to your other eye, the
eye of faith, and yon will see Christ,
and he is all you need to see,

If you can belleve nothing else, yon
certainly believe in viearious suffer-
ing, for you se it almost every day in
some shape, The steamship Knicker-
bocker, of the Cromwell line, running
between New Orleang and New York,
was in great storms, and the captain
and crew gaw the schooner Mary D.
Cranmer, of Philadelphia, in distresas.
The weather cold, the waves mountain
high, the first ofMcer of the steam-
ship and four men put out In a life-
boat to save the crew of the schooner,
and reached the vesse] and towed it
out of danger, the wind shifting so that
the schooner was saved. But the five
men of the steamship coming back,
their bout capsized, yet righted again
and came on, the sallors coated with
lce. The boat capalzed again, and three
times upset and was righted, and a
line thrown the poor fellows, but their
hands were frogzen go they could not
grasp it, and a great wave rolled over
them, and they went down, never to
rise again L] the sea gives up ite
dead, Appreclate that heroism and
self-sacrifice of the brave fellows all
who can, and can we nol appreclate
the Christ who put out into a more
biting cold and into a more overwheln-
ing surge, to bring us out of infinite
peril into everlasting safety? The
wave of human hate rolled over him
from one side and the wave of hellish
fury rolled over him on the other side,
Oh, the thickness of the night and the
thunder of he tempest into which
Christ plunged for our rescue!

You admit you are all broken up, one
decade of your life gone by, two de-
cades, three decades, four decades, a
hall-century, perhaps three-quarters
of a century gone, The hour hand and
the minute hand of your clock of life
are almost parallel, and soon it will
be twelve and your day ended. Clear
discouraged are you? I admit it is a
sad thing to glve all our lives that
are worth anything to sgin and the
devil, and then at last make God a

present of a first-rate corpse. But the
past you cannot recover. Get on board
that old ship yon never will Have

you ounly one morz year left, one more
month, one more week, one more day,
one more hour—come in on that. Per-
haps if you get to heaven God may let
you go out on some great mission to
gome other world, where vou can some-
what atone for your lack of service in
this,

From many a deathbed | have seen
the hands thrown up in deploration
something like this: “My life has been
wasted. | hal good mental faculties
and fine social position and great op-
portunity, but through worldliness and
neglect all has gone to waste save these
few remaining hours. | now accept of
Christ and shall enter heaven through
his mercy: but alas, alas' that when 1
might have entered the bhaven of eter-
nal rest with a full cargo, and been
greeted by the waving hands of a mul-
titude in whose salvation 1 had borne
a blessed pait, | must confess | now
enter the hartor of heaven on broken
pleces of the ship”

The FPorcupine's Quilis

The current opinion that a poren-
pine throws its quills at an enemy is
not  supported by facts, says (he
Portland Oregonlan The spines of
the porcuplne are very loosely attach
ed to the body and are very sharp
as sharp as & needle. Al almost the
slightest touch they pronstrate the pose
of & dug vr the clothing or Nesh of o
person touc hing the  porcupine, aml
stick there, coming away from the anl
mal without any pall being resput resd
The fuciiity In vatehing hald with ans
eod and letting go with the other ha
st iaes cauned poople to (hink that

| taruniulas they would leap ot him and
| that he vondd ot ward them off

he spines had bedn thrown st thew |
Foe vater ofd ol Lhe splnes. for same
distapee down, s coverwd with small
a ¥ st P heds Lavbe vanse a spine unws
- bhodd t & Nvihg animal a0 keop
wikhing tarher in with ssery muve
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EXPERIENCE OF
IN A CAR OF

A TRAVELER
BEANANAS.

His

Twice

Aeross Face

Was Bitten Onee,

Tarantfulas Crawled

1
e wndd Be- |

U nponscions Henlth  Almost |

A Horrible

cimme

Shattered Predicomoent. |

CCUPYING a state-
room in a Pullman
car on the sounth-
hound Missouri Pa-
¢ifle limited last
night were Iwo pas-
sengers who at-
tracted the sympa-
thetic attention ol
the trainmen and
thelr fellow-passen-
gers, says a corre-
spondent of the St. Louis Globe-Demo-
erat.  The lady had evidently not yel
reached the age of two-score years, and
stri, 'fngly  beautiful, while her
companion, upon whom she lavished
a wife's tender devotion, might have
been either 30 or 60 years old, if one
were to judge from his face,
which were mingled indications of
yvouth and extreme age that were al
once perplexing and myetifying. His
eyes were large, dork and lustrous, his
complexion clear, though deadly pale,
Sharp lines disfigured his otherwise at-
tractive features, and there wis a
quick, nervous movement of head and
hands that suggested palsy. Those
who were permitted to hear this man’s
Blrange story ceased to wonder that
his countenance was fmrrowed as by
age, and marveled that he lived to re-
late his horrible experience, His name
is James Payne, and he is a resident of
Parkersburg, W. Va., where his family
is well-to-do and highly respected. Two
months ago he started for the Pacifie
coasl, Intending to investigate the husi-
ness opportunities of that region, with
i view of getting married and locating
there.  He purchased a ticket for
Seattle and, being well supplied with
money, anticipated an enjoyable trip
and a speedy return to his sweetheart,
On the train betweean Green River and
Pocatello his pockets were picked and
mongy, ticket and evergthing stolen,
He was even unable to telegraph home
for money, having no money, and de-
termined to make his way through by
the hox-car route, On the second night
of his stay in Pocatello n west-bound
special pulled in, in which were several
frnit cars. Congratulating himself that
he might now speedily reach his des-
tination, he climbed into one of these
cars through an open end door and
prepared to make himself as comfort-
able as possible. He had scarcely con-
cealed himself when the door, which
it appeared had been broken open
by tramps, was closed and sealed, but
ihis did not at the time occasion any
serious alarm on his part., The car
proved to have been loaded with ba-
nanas, to some of which he was glad
to help himself, being very hungry,
and arguing that it was no crime for
a man in his predicament. He then
composed himself to sleep, These fruit
specials generally run under a sixty-
mile order, asg this one proved to be
doing, and when the passenger awoke
with a start a few hours later it was
to find himself in Egyptian darkness,
with the train flying along with ter-
rifie speed. He hai been aroused from
his sleep by something having a soft,
velvety touch creeping stealthily
acrosg his face, and struck a mateh to
see what had disturbed him. To his
horror he saw several large tarantulas,
which, in his excited Imagination, as-
sumed the proportions of ordinary
land turtles. Startled by the light,
they scuarried away while his blood ran
cold and his limbs were almost para-
Iyvzed as the flickering mateh died out
and he realized the position in which
e was placed.

Young Payne did not dare to strike
another match, even if his trembling
hands would have performed that ser-

wis

vice, but he knew that he was in the |
To |

most imminent peril of his life,
leap from the door of the car meant
certain death and the probability of
his fate remaining forever a mystery
to the loved ones at home, While
these thboughts darted through his
mind a cold, halry substance dashed
itself in his face, and, thinking his
time had come, he fainted.

How long he lay unconscions he does
not kpow, but when he came again to

life It was broad daylight and the
train still speeding ke the wind. He
trieddl the door and slmost  fainted

when he found that it was fastened and
that he was doomed to suffer hours
longer the prospect of an attack at any
instant  from the hideous creatures
whose character he knew so well. The
stragling rays that ponetrated the
crucks of the door enahled him 10 see
dimly the objects about him, and the
cold persplration broke out on his fure.
bead as he rwcogilaed his vieliors of
the night before and saw that thelr
number had bwon tivhled. He looked
for a loose board and found a
simall one, but knew i he attacked the

it
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covered his identity from his delirious
talk, had telegraphed his
and the young woman he was to marry
hastened to his bedside.

to people,

been found until the ear was opened
at its destination, when he was un-
consgcious and raving like a maniac, A
| miark on his forshead indicated that
he had in reality beem Dbitten by a
tarantnla, probably when he fainted
Lthe second time, As soon as he was

able to travel he started for home by
casy stages, first having married the

that he will in time recover his health
and strength, although he will never
get over the effects of his awful en-
counter with the terrible tarantulas
in the blackness of the banana car
and will never look at a cluster of that
frult again without a shudder,

OSTRICH HUNTING.

Protitable Sport That I the
Birds Scarce,

An ostrich chage is very attractive
sport or rather the sale of booty I8 so
great as to attract hunters, says Parls
Hiustre. The Arabs give themselves
to it with a real pasgion. Mounted on
theis fine little horses they try as much
as posslble to fatigne the ostrich, for
ag it Is elght feet high and has very
gtrong legs It possesses a quickness of
movement which the best horse cannot
attain, It has great endurance, Over-
taken by the hunter, it seeks o defend
Haell with its feet and wings, but more
often it still strives to qscape by flight,
uttering & plalntive ery, In fact, the
ostrich Is deprived of the power of
flight by reason of its great gize, The
muscular foree with which nature has
endowed it is not equal to lifting such
i welght, Its peculiar organization
his made it the courier of the desert,
where it s able to quickly traverse the
almost limitless expanse. The Arab
knows very well that it is the habit of
the ostrich to make great detours about
its nest in a circle. He chases it then
without ceasing until it is almost there,
when, worn out, it suceumbs, conceal-
ing its head in the sand in order not
to #ee [ts enemy, or instinetively hop-
g to egcape n danger which it cannot
see any more. ‘This chase requires
eight or ten hours, but it offers large
rewards, The plumes are worth a con-
siderable sum, the skin makes good
leather and the Arabs arve very fond
of the flesh., Besides, in spite of the
fact that it reproduces its species rap-
idly, the ostrich is all the time becom-
ing rarer, and it is hunted for export
and domestication in other countries.
It is one of Afriea’s grealest resources
and may become a new source of pros-
perity to Algerians if they are willing
to make the effort. The truth of the
popular saying, “the stomach of an
ostrich,” has been conflrmed recently
by an autopsy on one, doubtless for a
time captive, when the following was
found in its stomach: A parasol handle,
two keys, two great pleces of coal,
a gleve, a handkerchief, a pair of eye-
glagses, a ring, a comb, three large
rocks, the necks of two beer bottles,
the sole of a shoe, a bell and a little
harmonica,

Muking

Longevity of Birds.

An eagle died at Vienna at the age
of 103 years, According to Buffon the
life of the crow is 108 years, and no
observation authorises us to attribute
to it, with Hesiod, 1,000 years. A
paroguet, brought to Florence in 1633
by the Princess Provere d'Urbin, when
she went there to esponse the Grand
Duke Ferdinand, was then at least
twenty years old, and lived nearly 100
more.. A naturalist whose testimony
cannot be doubted, Willoughby, had
certain proof that n goose lived a cen-
tury, and Buffon did not hesitate to
conclude that the swan's life is longer
yvel; some authors give It two and even
three centuries,  Mallerton possessed
the skeleton of a swan that had lived
307 vears.

WORTH READING.

A Loz Angeles (Cal) jury recently
refuged to dellver its verdict until its
fees were paid.

New York's appropriation for free
libraries has been increased this year
from $63.000 to $9¢,000.

Peppermint logenges are being sup-
planted thronghout Scotland by choco-
late drops filled with whisky.

The strongest fortress in European
Russia Is Cronstadt, It Is the Russian
naval depot of the Baltic sea,

The number of couvicts In the Mary-
land penitentiaries hos Increased 20
per cont In the last three years,

One s'eamer—the Mongolian - car-
vied 120000 geese and turkeys from
Canada to Liverpool just before Christ-
mas
They make thelr own bleyeles In
Japan now and call them jin-ten-sha,

which means, lterally, mai-wheel-
vehlele
It s sald that one of the colored

Kings of Borneo has just placed an or-
der In this country fur a fourtesn-inch

Caearchlight

A plan proposed for marking Queen
Victoria's longest ielgn of reourd is
for eveiy Htle community o extabliah
a gavden, park oy playgrousd in her
b onmvare

The Couniess Do show me Lhe vor-
onet! The Bard - My dear, F'H show
vttt tleket Pfor the socanel, It was
hy pethesated o pay (w the shgage
ment ring Pk

(me Mritiah wriles | TRLE

adveriising s bouk, and veser wld o

W Aaother spent B i calitng al-
tositan o & Hithe B0 heok, aud sall
Wi e sobes within 4 vear

Yhete ate sald e W o Michigan
white vedar shingves nos duing gwsl
avd v lew ol Poale b that sble thal have
e iy b Tall g spuaanro and wenr Far ove
sovanty Byve ;e

He hed not |

handsome and devoted woman who
| had foined him under such peculiar |
circumstanees, His physiclan says

THE QUEEN AS AN IDOL.

British FProtection Held Lo
Power in Thibet.
In addition to belng Queen of Eng-
land and Empress of India, it appears
that Her majesty is a godidess. An
Englishman named Stnart Majori-
banks has recently returned from s five
years' sojourn in Thibet and Bengal,
and he i the authorily for the follow-
Ing remarkable story. When he was
Journeying in Thibet in 1893, Mr, Maj-
oribunks says that he heard through
the natives of a white goddess worship-
ped by a seet whose place of habita-
tion was in the mogt mountainous see-
tion of that rugged country.. With two
guides and a native servant, Mr. Maj-
oribanks started  for the mountains
that had been desceribed to bim, and,
on reaching them, found that he was
the first white man known to have
made his way to this spot. The treat-
ment accorded him by the members
of the sect for whom he had been
searching was amazing. He had been
told that he was going to certain
death, and that no man’'s hand could
save him, To his surprige he was treal-
ed as o most welcome visitor, He was
recelved with profound salaams, and
with his escort was assigned guarters
in a hut for the night. In response
to his request for information he was
courteonsly told that all he wished
would be made clear to him in the
morning, The villagers kept their
word to the letter. After the morning
meal the visitor was escorted to the
house of the principal official of the
town, who is termed the Khan, Two
priests appeared by order of the Khan,
and conducted Mr. Majoribanks to a
bullding located on the crown of a high
hill. Entering, the traveler found him-
self in o dimly lighted apartment furn-
ighed with all the evidences of a bar-
barle religion. But the most amazing
thing of all was that, seated in a del-
leately carved chalr was the figure of
a woman, wearing n goldon crown, ap-
parently attired in European costume,
and looking not unlike a specimen from
Mme, Tussaud’'s, Cloger Inspection,
necessarily of a very respeetful nature,
discloged the fact that the figure was
intended to be a representation of
Queen Vietorla, Careful scrutiny
showed that the imitation, so far as the
clothing was conecerned, was very crude
indeed, but the likeness of the face
to the original was startling in Its
faithfulness. After leaving the temple,
Mr. Majoribanks had another inter-
view with the Khan, and from him
learned how the Queen of England
came to be the goddess of a heathen
tribe. It seems that a few years ago
the tribe was sorely beset by enemies,
and a deputation was sent from the vik-
lage to Caleutta to appeal to the Eng-
lish government to interfere und cause
the Indian marauders to remain at
home, The mission was entirely:sue-
cegsful, When the Thibetans returned
from Caleutta, one of the men had se-
cured a photograph of Queen Victoria,
and apparently out of gratitude, as
good an imitation as it was possible for
them to construct of the Great White
Queen was fashioned, placed in the
temple, and worghipped as the chief of
all the tribe's gods,

e Divine

WIDOWS IN WASHINGTON,

Gathering Ground Upon Which Rich
Rellety Meet und Scheme,

Especially is it a great place for rich
widows with daughters—that peculiar
type of American women who, as soon
as pater-familias is comfortably tucked
away under the sod, fly to Europe,
spend years wandering about like so-
cial Bedouins, then are seized with a
romantic form of homesickness, says
the HHlustrated American. But they
can’t stand Porkopolis and Kalamazoo
and West Jersey after Paris and Lon-
don and Vienna, and Washington af-
fords a convenient stop-gap. It is
American in location, European in hab-
its and, to a degree, in personnel. So
they come here, buy a fine house, get
in with the diplomatie corps and the
thing is done. And Washington, which
professes a lofty scorn for trade and
ruthlessly shuts the doors ol society
in the face of all Washington bLrokers,
insurance agents, real estate people,
and, in short, trade in every form, ex-
cept banking, welcomes with open
arms the retired trades people from
New York, Chicago and anywhere else
on the face of the globe. It reserves
the right of laughing at them, though,
and after faithfully attending all their
luncheons goes home to roar over
every slip the ambitious host or host-
oss has made. This habit s un-
doubtedly an affront to hospitality,
it hus one saving virtue—W
makes use of rich people, but it is not
afrald of them.

Her Hecommendailon,

“U'm really afraid | can't engage you,
Miss Hyjoo,” sald the operatie manager.
“Your volee s not remarkable and you
will pardon me If | say that | fall o
see what you rely upon to draw an
auidlonce.” My dear sir,” replied she.

I have the enviable distinction of
pever abmolutely aever -having suag
befors Quesn Viewaria” “"Why didn’s
you say so before? evied the surap-
tured manager. “You  are the very
songitress | have been looking for
these many years Fittsburg Chronl-
vhe Herald
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Thin ' sald the professsr of asals
amy, s he eahibiiod & human ”
bone, “in the infertor maxilbary.”

| bog your pardon, prafessor” sabl
woe of the warvied students, “but dida'y
I oundorstand you to sy the sheloton
you have belore us belonged o o e
TT1
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P Uhat case. them, there ls 0 inlers
bar weaArlary, Woiadiimgt an 1 imes, °

e e

Il & man sets out 1 da I b oan win
AUy wuman (har wants him




