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THE TELEGRAM.

‘Is this the tel'graph oMoe™
Asked o childish voice oue day,

As I noted the click of my instrumen)
With its message from far away.
As it cossed, I tursed: at my elbow,
Stood the meresti scrap of a boy,
Whoss ohildish face was all aglow
With the light of a hiddea joy.

The golden curis oa his forehead,
Shaded eyes of the despest blus,

As if 5 bit of the summer sky
Had lost ia them its bue,

They scanncd my office rapidly,
From ceil az down to Hoor,

Thea tura-d on mine their eager gazs,
As be asked the question o'er:

“Ja this the tol'graph office ™"
*1t is, my little man."

1 said, “pray toll me what you waat
Asd I'll belp you If [ can.”

Then the | 1ne eyos arow more oager,
And the bresth came thiok and fast;

Aad I saw within the chubby hands,
A folded paper grasped.

“Nurse told me,” he said, “that the Ilﬂl&

Came down om the wires, some day:
And my mammas has gone to Heaven,
And I'm Joaely since she is away,

For my papa is very busy,
And hasa't mpch time for me,
8o 1 thought I'd write ber a letter,
And I've brought it for you to see.

“I"'ve printed it big, 30 the aagels

<= ‘sifie swuag across his saddle.

Could rean out quick, the name,
And carry it straizht to my mamma,
Axnd toll her how it came;
And now, woa't you please to take s,
And throw it up goo! snd strong,
Agalast the wire. in a funder shower,
And the lightaing will take it along.”

For my eyes were Giling fast:
I turned awsy o hide the toars,
But I cheerfully spoise at last !
“I'll do the best I can. my ohild,”
“T'was all that [ could say;
“Thaak you,” he said. then scaaned the sky,
“be you think it will funder to-day ™'

Bat the bine sky smiled in answer,
And the sun shons dazzling bright,
Asd his face as he slowly turned away,
TLost some of its gludsome light.
“Butuourss,” be said, “1f I stay ro long,
Won's lot me come aay more:
fia goad-bje, I'll come and see you again
ight afier a funder shower.™
—{(iood Housckeeping.
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THE “CLAIM-JUMPER.”

How He Got Even with the Two
“Pardners.

—

“What's that over thar, Bill"™ asked Joe
Bcaggs, pointing towards an objectthat had
made ils appoarance on the prairie, a mile
¢o the south. Rill Barnum looked in the di-
rection indicated.

“A house, or I'm a livin® liar!" ex« +imed
Bill, with emphasis. “An’on Dick Burber's
clsim, tco!™ be csatinued, with a gestare of
excitement.

“Do ye suppose be's goin® ter jump Dick’s
claim?™ asked Joe.

“l dunno,” answered Bill. *“I guess he's
@ot stoppin® out thar fer his health. If he
is, I'm thinkin' be'll soon go 'way on the
same arrant, won't he. Joe!"

“You betl" sanctioned Joe. “But the
way ter find out is ter go over an' see; an'
while ye air cookin supper, I'll ride over an’
interview the stranger.”

With this, he walked from the door of the
baif-board, half-dugout shanty, where the
two had been standing, and approached a
small barb-wire corral near by, where he
mounted s powerful cayuse. and galloped
away aoross the stretch of wind-swept
prairie that separated him from the distant
shanty on the prairie to the south.

A foew moments’ ride brought him to the
front of & little dug-out shanty that nestled
in the side of a little hill st theedgeof a
amall ravine. Just around the alight eleva-
tion in the prairie stood a covered wagon,
or “prairie-schooner,” as thoy are familiarly
tormed in the West.

A pair of sorrel mules, tied to the rear
end of the wagon. were busily engaged in
caling their evening meal of corn and dry
grass out of the box. A man came
out of the shanly with a frying pan in his
Sand, and held it over a fire in front of the

dwelling.

“Hello, thar!” exclaimed Joe, angrily.
“What in the blases air ye doin’ hyart"

The stranger turned and looked at the
visiter & moment, and then said, quietly:
“Pryin® moat."

Jos's sager rose.  “0. ye alr, airye! Wal,
as ye scom ter bo 80 smart, mebby ye ken
toll me whese claim ye air squattin’ oni”

“I vecivom I loem; b'it's mine."

SHRC It

“That’s the way b'it looks ter mc.™

stranger, deliberately turning over a liberal
slice of “muddling™ that smoked in the fry-

his wrath somewhat mollified by the
stranger's evident intention of leaving.

“How long does a man have ter live on a

*wmake b'it five years, an’ b'it's a barg'in.”

“You impudeat skunik!" roared Joe, now

aroused by the stranger’'s cool
manuer, “for aceat I'd waliup the ground
with yer onery carcass.”

“Yas, yo might undertake h'it fer a cent,
but ye'd nover lay up any mouey at h'it."
was the answer, as be set the frying-pan
down and confronted Joe Scaggs.

Joe mow moved his hand towards his
pistol, but hesitated.

“Look hyar,” said the stranger. “You
order mo ter leave this claim. [s k't
Jourat™

“No, not exactly mine; but we're holdin’
h'itfor a friend, me an’ my paniner air.
We'vo got the two lyin® morth o' this, an’
we're holdin' this fer Dick Barber, an’
wo're goin® ter hold h'it."

“all vight,” bo answered. “I guess h'it
wou't nead much holdin’. H'it'll be hyar
when yere friead comes—so will 1. If b'it
is yere clalm. I'll git off; but ye can't hold
h'it for somebody else. 1 know the law.”

“Yes, yo may know the law, but ye don't
kmow our law. We've made a special law
fer sich follors as yeo, an' we're guin' ter go
by that, an’ dow’t ye forgit h'it.”

“Wal, when ye force me ter go, I'll go—
ast belore.”

Angry worda rose #0 Joe's lips but he
bhesitated. The cool. indifferent manner of
the claism-jumper puzzled him.

He was sbout to apeak, when the tramp of
@ borse’s feet sounded in the grass behind
bim, and Bil Baruum rode up, 8 Winchester

“Thought mobbe ye'd have trouble,” bhe
“ﬂﬂ.“mt‘dm over an’ see

[ 18
"ﬂ."uﬂlﬂ. malning courage at the
arrival of reinforcoments, “he says be
.mh“.l.
«“Woa't he! Bill snawered, hrhclnghh
- “I

even with yo sometime, sep i1
S ad e began tambling his effects

ond Joo watched him while he plied

his clothes.

cold, snd the wind was roaring across the
paririe, and sweeping through the dead
grass with a sharp, hissing sound.

whirling a cloud of snow-flakes with it
and extinguished the light.

the door and relighting the lamp,
his clothes.

drawing on his heavy boots. “They'll freeze
ter death in that shed if they h'ain’t blank-
eted.”

& few moments returned.

“brokp loose and been driven away by the
blizzard."

BilL
die in this storm if they don't find shelter.”

ye'd find ‘em in this storm.”
can't be helped.”
stove in the corner.

every moment, and thecircle of heat around
the stove grew smaller and smaller with
each surge of the wind as it shook the roof
and seat the sleet and snow hissing through
tho crevices.

stove after replenishing the Same from a
pile of coal in the corner of the room.

with blinding clouds of snow and sleet
sweeping across the prairie. The storm
showed no signs of abating, but was increas-
ing in its fury.

body can’t come from Atticy ter-day; and
the pervisions! thar's nothin’ in the house
ter eat.”

window.

come from Atticy ter-day—"
huskily: “H'it may be a week 'for’ they
“n"'

each read the other’s thoughts.

mebby not for a week. Bill, we airin a bad
fix.”

pipe, lit it sat down by the fire aud began
pufiog away in silence.

and filled up the stove.

and still the storm raged and the snow feil
in blinding clouds.

neither Bill nor Joe hud tasted food for four
days, and as they looked out acrmss the
desolate, snow-covered plain, their hearts
sunk within them.

out much longer. H'it'll be more "s &
week 'fore any one could git hyar or we
could git away.”

ll’!lll.ln-lw pallor overspreading his thin
ace.

fire in the litie stove, and sat downm in
silence.

@ pinched look settling over his features.
It was getting late in the aftermoon when
be called Joe t2 the badside.

longer ter stay with ye. This yere cold is
freezin' my thin blood, an’ I'm gittin' weaker
an’ weaker.

lump rising in his throat.
by som'thin’ "1l turn up; mebby—""

o sometime. 'Tain't no use in hopin’ when
thar h'ain’t nothin® ter expect.”

ently be drew a little box from under the
bed and took out a small piece of dry, hard
bread and laid it by the side of Bill.

fer yer littie shanty, seein’ as ye can't take
b'it along.”

“No, h'it lnl;;: worth nothin',” was the
soswer. "t mind givin' a good neigh-
horslltﬂethlnglihth::."

“Wal, Bill.” said Joe, “b'it's gittin’ late,
an’ we'd better be gittin' ter the shanty and
lookin’ after our supper.”

“Supper"’ exclisimed Bill. “Thar h'ain’t
nothin’ fer supper, nor breckferst either,
unless that opery cuss gits back from Atticy
ter-night.”

“Don’t say that™ answered Joe. “H'it
makes me hungrier 'an abar ter hear ye
.‘lpﬂl'" like that. H'ain't we got nothin’ ter
“No, nothin® but & few pieces of hard
bread an’ a bite or two 0’ mest. That onery
cuss, John Biggs, that we sent after grub
to Attiey, 'Ll git drunker 'an a b'iled owl,
and not come back till we go after him, like
as not.”

With this they turned their horsesaround,
and rode away in the direction of home,
leaving the stranger standing im silence
looking after them. .

Ike Dover—for such was the stranger's
name—turned and entered his shanty.
*Wal, b'it means pull out, [ reckon,” he
muttered; “but I'll jist stay hyar till morn-
in' aayway.”

The sun had gone down behind & bank of
tawny, purple clouds, and an ashy pallor
overspréad the sky.

“Goin' tor have bad weather,” observed
Joe Scagge, as they rode through the fast
gathering darkness.

Late that night Bill punched Joe in the
riba with his elbow, and said:

“Joe, h'it's gittin’ colder 'an all git out.
We've got ter git up an’ find some more
covers. Gee whiz! listen ter that wind!™
Bill got upand struck a light and put on

The weather had suddenly grown intensly

Bill opened the door and looked out.

A great gust of wind swept into the room,
“A blizzard!”" exclaimed Bill, slamming
Joe had also got up and was putting on
“We must see ter the hosses,” he said,

He opened the door and went out, and in
“The hosses air gone!” he exclaimed,”
“One uv us must go after 'em,” exclaimed
“H'it won't do to lose 'em. They'l
“Yes, an’ you'd die a dozen times 'fore
*Poor animals!" exclaimed Bill, “but h'it
Bill kindlod & fire inthe little sheet-iron
The air was mt;uin. colder and colder

The two men drew their chairs near the

Morning came at last, gray and desolate,

“Joe,” said Hill, breaking the silence, “no-

Joe got up and looked out at the small
“H'it's as yer say, Bill; thar can't nobody
And then,
The two mea looked at each other, and
“Thar can’t nobody git nowhar now, and

Bill made no reply, but filled a large black

Joe brought more fuel from the corner

The day passed and night came down

It was at the close of the fifth day, and

“BilL,"” said Joe, huskily, *“we can't hold

“Yas, an’ that will be too iate,” answered
The next morning Jos arose, kindled the

Biil did not get up. but remained in bed*
“Joe,” he said, feebly, “I h'ain’t got much

“Come, come, Bill! said Joe, a great
*“Cheer up; meb-

“'Tain’t no usa, Joe. We've all got ter

Joe made no reply. Btooping down -pres-

“1 saved b'it fer ye, Bi'L" he said, turning
away.

“No—no!" said Hill; “h'it"s better fer one
av us ler go "an both uv us. Mebby, as ye
say, somethin' "Il tarn up, an'—""

A mufiied sound like footsteps in the snow

A few feet from the threshold, half buried

tle stove, and them turniag to tke uncon-
scious man, be brushed the snow from his
wan face,

“Bill™ he said, starting with surprise,
“h’it ain"t Johm Biggs—N'it'«e the claim-
jumper. He's saved our lives, Bill, an’ after

in his own. They were frozen as hard 88
icicles! He looked at Bill, and uttered 8

groan.

“He can't live, BilL," he said, chokingly.
Bill bent over the bed, bis face clese to
that of thedying man.
“Pardoer,” he said, his voice husky with
emotion, “you've throw'd away yer life fer
us that didn't desarve nothin' but yer hate.
You've froze them pore hands fer us onery
wolves that would 'a’ driv’ ye away from
yer claim. O, if ve could only live ter tell
me how wmean an’ onery I've beem ter yo
—" Here Bill broke down and wept like
a child. .

Presently the dying man muttered : “H'it's
all right—1 ses b’it now—thar is the cabin,
right abead —" And with these words his

spirit fled
For a long time the only sound that broke

was the sobbing of the two men and the
of Sthe winter wind. —Will Lisenbee,
in Leslie's [llustrated Newspaper.
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THE NATION'S EXECUTIVE.
An Esplanation of the Rights and Powers
of the President.

Perhaps no other feature of the gov-
ernment has provoked such general
criticism, or been so widely misrepre-
sented and misunderstood, as has the
office of President of the United States.
Its ereation was the subject of singular
comments among those who framed
the Constitution; it was violently de-
nounced when that instrument was put
before the people for their approval;
it has been the target for savage and
persistent assault from that time to the
present. And in regard to no other
feature of the government, it may be
added, have the dismal forebodings of
skeptics been so strangely disappointed
by the results of experience and prac-
tice.

In theory, it may be true that, as the
making and enforcement of laws is the
great function of government, the
power that executes the laws should
be in perfect harmony with the power
that makes them and be directly under
its control--the executive being thus
simply the arm of the legislature, act-
ing promptly and implicitly in obedi-
ence to its supreme will. This idea,
though to-day observed in the work-
ings of other governments, was not ac-
cepted by our forefathers. In lodging
the executive power in the hands of
one person, the Constitution almed to
secure energy and precision in the ex-
ecution of the laws; but in establishing
the Presidency as an independent
branch of the government, removed as
far as possible from the meddlesome
influence of Congress, and endowing it
with important special powers, it sug-
gested to many timid folk a vision of
rovaity in tta most frightful shape.
Nor were these thoughts quieted by
events that followed in the history of
the government. Indeed, our third
FPresident has given it as his opinion
that Washington himself believed the
Republic would end in something like
a monarchy, and that in adopting his
stately levees and other pompous cere-
monies he sought, in & measure, to
prepare the people gradually for the
change that seemed possible, in order
that it might come with less sbock to
the public mind. Tgis remarkable
statement we need not take without
proot. Whatever may have been
Washington's secret fears, certain it is
that his devotion to the Republic
shielded it from such a fate; and had
some of his successors in office, or their
advisers, been nearly as wise and as
true to the spirit of the Constitution,
they would have avoided acts which
served to strengthen, rather than sub-
due, the popular distrust.

That the actual power of the Presi-
dent exceeds that of some of the
crowned dignitaries of earth is univer-
sally conceded. The Constitution did
not intend that he should be a mere
figurehead, or ‘‘ornamental cupola™
to the government. It not only con-
fided to him the execution of the laws,
but it armed him with a power over
the making of laws which he mighs
deem improper. By this, we mean the
provision that every measurv passed
by Congress shall be presented to him
for his approval and signature, and
that, if disapproved by him. he may
return it with his objections, in which
case it shall not become law unless
again pussed by the vote of two-thirds
(instead of a majority, as in the first
instance) of each House of Congress.
Whether this power was given to him
solely as a weapon to defend his own
office or the integrity of the Constitu-
tion itself from attack by Congress, or
whether the Constitution designed that
he should in this way have a voice in
the making ot all laws, of whatever
nature, is one of the questions still un-
settled. The weight of opinion and the
practice at the beginning of the gove
ernment seem to sustain the former
view: the strict language of the Con-
stitution is in favor of the latter. The
frequent exercise of the power in re-
cent years, in marked contrast with its
rare use by earlier Presidents, has
aroused harsh feeling on the part of
Congress and some very sober think-
ing omn the part of philosophers; it is
plain, however. that the present Ex-
ecutive has no doubt upon the subject.
The power is certainly monarchical in
its nature, and at first sight appears
out of place in a Republic where the
will of the people. as expressed by
their representatives, should be the
law. But here comes in the deliborate
device of the Constitution. The execu-
tive brmoch of the government was
purposely so shaped as to act as a
check against rash behavior by the
legislative branch. The Presideat is
not the arm of Congress; he does not
owe his office to that body. nor is he
directly responsibie to it for his ac-
tions. He is elected, as is Congress, by
the people; and, like Congress, he Is
answerable to the people. Unlike a
member of Congress, he is chosen not
by the people of a particular State or
district, but by the people of all the
States. He is, therefore, as an indi-
vidual, the only represeatative of al
the people, and if, in their Constitu-
tion, they saw fit to give to him, as
their great national representative, this
great influence over national legisia-
tion—an influence equal 10 the votes of
one-sixth of all the members of Con-
gress—there is nothing in it contrary
to the principles of republican govern-
meuat. —Edmund Alton. ia St Nicholaa

—[Tse carbolic acid in all the white-
wash that may be applied. and white-
wash the izterior of the stables as eften
aa it can be dome. a8 it renders them
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ANSWERING DOUBTERS,

Dr. Talmage on the Mysterious
Ways of the Deity.

Why the Good Are Takean and the Had
Spared —auctification Through Treables
—=Trials Here Bring Greater Ro-
wards Herealtler.

In a late sermon at BErooklyn Dr.Taliwaze
preached on the subject: “Dark Savings
ona Harp.” Text—Psalms xlix 4: *1 will
open my dark sayiug upon the barp.” He
said:

The world i« [ull of the inexplicable, the
impassabls, the unfathomable, the insur-
mountable. We can not go three steps in
any direction without coming up aganst
abard wall of mystery. riddles. paradoxes,
profundities, labyriuths, probiems that we
can not solve, hierogiyphics that we can
not decipher. anagram« we can not spell
out, sphinzes tbat will not speak. For
that reason, David in my text, proposed
to take up some of those somb-r and dark
things and try to set them to sweetl music:
*l will open my dark saying upon the

"

8o 1 look off upon society and find people
in unhappy conjunction of circumstances
and they do not kmow what it means, and
they have a right to ask why Is this? and
why is that? and I think | will be doing a
good work by rying to expiain some of
these strange things and make vou more
content with your lot, and [ shall only be
answering questions that bave often been
asked me, or that we have all asked cur-
selves, while | try 1o set these mysteries
to music and open my own dark sayinge
on a harp.

Interrogation the first: Why does God
take out of this norld those that are use-
ful und whom we can not spare and leave
alive and in good health many who are
only & nuisance or a positive injury to the
world? [ thought I would begin with the
very toughest of all the seeming inscrut-
ables. Many of the most useiu! men and
women die at thirty or forty years of age,
while you often find useless people alive at
sixty and seventy and eighty. Jobn Care-
less wrote to Bradford, who was scon to be
put to death, saving: “Why doth Gol
suffer me and such caterpillars to live that
can do nothing but cousume the alms of
the Church. and take away so many
worthy workmen in the Lord's vineyard?"
Bimilar questions are often asked. Here
are two men. The one is a noble character
and a Christian man; he chooses for life-
time companion one who has been tenderly
reared, and she is worthy of him and he is
worthy of her; as a merchant, ¢r farmer,
or professional man,or mechanic,or artist,
he tolls to educate and rear his children;
he issucceeding but he has not yet estab-
lished for his family a full comp=tency; he
seems absoiutely indispensable to that
housebold, but one day before he has paid
off the mortgage on his house he is coming
home through a strong northeast wind and
a chill s'rikes through him and four days
of pneumonia end his earthly carver and
the wife and chiidren go into a strugele
for shelter and food. His next door neigh-
bor is a man who, though strong and well,
lets his wife support him; he is round at
the grocery store or some general loafing
place in the evenings while bi« wife sews;
his boys are imitaling his e¢xample and
loung= and swagger and swear; all the
use that man is in that house is to rave be-
cause the coffee in cold when he comes to
a late break(ast, or to say cutting things
about his wife’s looks when he furnishes
nothing for her wardrobe. The best thing
that could happen to tbat family would
be that man’s tuneral; but he declines to
die; he livex on anl on and on. Bo we
have all noticed that many of the usefui
are early cut off while the parasites of so-
ciety have great vital tenacily.

I take up this dark saying on my harp
and give three or four thrums on the ptring
in the way of surmising and bhopeful
guess Perhaps tliv useful man was taken
out of the world, lecanse he and his
family were so constructed thatthey could
not have endured some great prousperity
and might have gone down in the vortex
of worldliness which every year swallows
up 10,000 househoids. Aud so he went
whiie he was humble and consecrated and
they were by the severities of life kept
close to Christ and fitted for usefulness
here and high seats in Heaven; and when
they meot at last before the throme, they
will acknowledge that, though the furmace
was bhot, it purifiel them and
them for an eternal career of glory and
reward, for which no other kind of iif=
could have ditted them. Um the other
band, the useless man lived on to fifty, or
sixty, or seventy years, because all the
ease he ever can bave he must bave
im this world, and you ought mot, there-
fore, begrudge him bis sarthly longevity.
In all the ages there has nota single loafer
entered Heaven. There is mno place there
for him 8o hang around. Not in the tem-
ples, for they are full of the most vigor-
ous, slert and raplurous worship. Not on
the river bank, for that is the place where
the conguerors recline. Not in the gates,
because there are muititudes entering, and
we ars told that at each of the twelve
gates there is an angel, and that celestial
guard would not allow the place to be
blocked up with idlers. If the good s
uselul go early, rejoice for them that they
have so soon got through with haman life,
which at best is a struggle And if the
useless and bad stay, rejoice 1hat they
may be vut in the world’s iresh sir a good
many years before their final incarcera-
tion.

Interrogation the second: Why do o
many good people have so much trouble,
sickness, bankruptcy, persecution. the
three black wvultures sometimes putting
their fierce beaks into one set of jangled
perves® | think now of a goo!l friend |
once bad. He was a consecrated Christian
man, an elder in the church and as pol-
ished a Christian gentiloman a8 ever
walked Broadway. First his general
health gave cut and he hobbled arcund oa
a cane, an old man at forty. Afterawhiie
the paralysis struck him. Having by poor
health been compelled suddenly to guit
business, he lost what property be had.
Then bis beautiful daughter died Then
a som became hopelessly demented An-
other son. splend:d of mind and command-
ing of presence, rescived that be would
take care of his father’s housebold, but
under the swoop of yYellow fever at Fer-
mandina Fla., be suddeniy expired. 8o
yom know good men and women who bave

They are the men who have graduated at
the Roya! Academy of Trouble and they
have the dipioma written on their owsn
countenances. Mvyv' myv! What heartaches

they bave had! What tears they
bave wept! What injustice they
bave suffered! The mightiest in-

fluence for puarification and salva-
tion is trouble. No diamond 6t for a
crown unti! itis cut. No wheat it for
bread til it is ground There are only
three things that can dreak «ff a chain—a
bammer, a file or a fire—and trouble is all
three of them. The greatest mriters, ora-
tors and reformers get much of their force
from trouble. W hat gave to Washinzton
Irving that exquists tenderness and
pathos which will wake his books favorites
while the Eagiish language continaes to
be written and spoken! An eariy heart-
break that be never once mentivmed: and
when, thirty years after the death of Ma-
tilds Hoffman. who was to have been his
bride, hor father picked up a piecs of em-

poor Matiida’s workmanship,” Washing-
ton Irving sank from hilarity into silence
and walked away. Out of that lifetime
grief the great author dipped his pen’s
mightiest reinforcement. *“Ualvin's Insti-
tutrs of Religion.” than which a more
wonder{ul book was never written by hu-
man band, was begun by the suthor at
twenty-five vears of age. because of the

Faraday toiled for al! time on a salary of
£% a vepr and candies. As every brick of
the wzii of Babyion ts stamped with the
letter N, standing for Nebuchadnezzar, so

achievement is stamped with the letter T,
standing for trouble

When in olden time & man was to be
honored with knighthood he was struck
with the fiat of the sword. But those who
have come to the honor of knighthood in
the kingdom of God wers first struck not
with the flat of the sword but with the
keen edge of the cimeter. To baild his
magnificencs of character, Paul could not
have spared one lash, one prison, cne ston-
ing, one snathema, one poisonous ¥iper
from the hand one shipwreck. What is
true of individuals is true of nations. The
horrors of the Americas revolution gave
the country this side of the Mississippl
river to independence, and the conflict
between Eungland and France gave the
most of this country west of the Missis-
sippi river to the United States. Francs
owned it, but Napoleon, fearing that En-
gland would take it, practically made a
present to the United States—for be re-
ceived only $15.00 W) —of Louisiane, Mis-
souri, Arkansas Kansas, Nebraska, lowa,
Mimnesota. Colorada, Dakota, Montans,
Wyoming and the Indian Territory. Uut
of th= fire of the American revolution came
this country east of the Mississippi, out
of the European war came that west of the
Mississippi river. The British empire rose
to its present over-towering grandeur
through gunpowder plot, and tiuy Fawkes’
conspiracy. and Northampton insurrec-
tion, and Walter Raleigh's beboading, and
Bacon's brivery. and Cromwell’s dissolu-
tion of Parliament, and the battles of Edge
Hill, and Girantbam, and Newberry, and
Marston Moor, and Naseby, and Dunbar,
and Hedgemoor, and execution of Charles
I.. and London plague, and London fire and
London insurrection and Hyehouss plot,
and the vicissitudes of centuries. So the
carth itself, befure it could become ap-
propriate and beautiful residence for the
human family bad, according to geology,
to be washed by universal deluge, and
scorched and made incandescent by uni-
versal fires, and pounded by sledgeham-
mer of icebergs, and wrenched by earth-
quakes that split continents and shaken
by wolcanoss that tossed mountains, and
passed through catastrophes of thousands
of years telore paradise becams possible
and the groves could shakes out their green
banuers and the first garden pour out its
carnage of color between the Gihon aund
the Hiddekel. Trouble a good thing for
rocks, & good thing for nations, as well asa
goud thing for individuals.

every part of the temple of Christian |

good singer. but a certain vole she could
never reach “And then.” sbe said, *1
| went to work and studied and practiced
llor years until 1 Jdid reach it" Butthe
soog of the sinner redeswed, the Bbe
! savs, the exalted harmonsis who bave
| never sinned could not reach and never
| wil. reach Woild yoa Like to bear me ia
a very poor way play a sastch of that
tune’ 1 can give you only vas bar of the
music of this gospel Barp: “Unto Him
that ba'h Joved us and washel us from cur
| sins ia His own bicod and bath made us
K nge and priests uato God and the Lamb,
to Him be glory and dominion for ever

ever, amen.” Bul before leaving this !B~
. terrogatory, Way did God st sin come
| into the world? !s: me say that great
! batties seem to be nothing bur suffering
||lml outrage at the time of ther occwre

| rence, yet after they have besn 8 long Hime
| past we can see that it was better fur thom |

| o Bave been fought
But now [ come nearer home and put a

broidery and said: “That is a plece of | jork saving oo the gospel harp & style of |

| question that is asked a million Himes
| every vear. Interrogation the fourth:
Why do | bave itso hard while others bave
itso sasy® or, why do | have so much diffi-
culty in getting = livelibood wh le others

:‘olroun-l with a full portemonnale’ of, |

why must | wear these plain cl thes while
| others must push hard to getl their wanrd-
| robes closed. 0 crowded are they with

persecution by Francis, King of France. | brilliant attice® or, why skould | bave to |

work eo hard while other«bave three hun-

They are all practically one question. |
answer them by sarving, it is because the
Lord has His favorites and be puts extra
discipline upon you and extra trial be-
cause He bas for you extra glory, exira
enthronement and extra felicities. That
is no guess of mine, but a divine say so:

“Well," savs some one. “l would rather
havea littie less in Heaven and a littie

lined overcoat; put me in a less gorgeous
room of the house of many mansions and
let me have a house here in a betier neigh-
borbood.” Na no; God s not geing W

for ning hundred quadiiilion of vears, to
fix up your earthly abole, which yoa will |

years longer, or one vear. or perhaps a
month more. Now vyou had better care-
fully let Giod have His way. for, you sea,
He has been taking care of fulke for near
PR 1) years, and knows how to do it, and
can see what is best for vou better than |
you can yourself. Don'tthink you are too
insignificant to be divinely cared for. It

was sad that Diana the goddess, could |
not be present to keep her temp'e ot |
Eplhiesus from burning because she was |
attending upon the birth of him who was |
to be Alexauder the tireat. Hut | tell vou
that your God and my God s =0 great in
smalithing= as well as larges things that
He could attend the cradie of a habtie and
at the same Lime the buming of & world

And God will make it &'l right with vou,
and there is one song that you will sng
avery hour your first ten years in Heaven,
and the refrain of that song will be 1
am so glad God did not It me have It my |
own way."” Yourcasewillbe all fized up in
Heaven and there wi | be such & reversal |
of conditions that we can hardly find sach
other for some time. Nome of us who bave
lived in first rate houses here and in freg
rate neighborhoods w.ll be found, because
of our lukewarmness of earthiy wervies |
living on une of the back streets of the
celeatial city and clear down at the snd of
itat No. W& o 99 or 1%, while some
who bad unattractive earthiy abodes, and |
cramped ones at that, wil in the heavenly |
City bm in & house fronting the roya! pinss, |
right by the imperial fountan or on the |
heights overlooking the River of Lo fe, the |
chariots of salvation ha'ting at your door I
while those vislt you who are more than |
conquerors and those who are kings and |

8o when you push against me a sharp

fer? 1 open the dark saying on & barp, and
though | can neither play an organ, or
cornet, or hastboy, or bugle, or clarionet,
| hbave taken some lessons on the gospel
harp, and if you would like to hear me |
will play you these: “All things work to-
g*ther for good to thoss who love Giod ™
**Now no chastening for the present seem-
eth to be joyous, but grievous; neverthe-
less afterward it yieideth all possibie
fruits of righteousness unto them which
are exercised thereby.” “Weeping may
endare for & night, but joy cometh in the
morning.” What & sweet thing is & harp,
and | wonder not that im Wales, the
couantry of my ancestors, the harp has be-
come the mational instrument, and that
they have festivals whers great prises are
offered In the compeliiion betweea harp
and harp; or that weird Nabastian Erard
was much of his time bsnt over this
chorded and vibrating triangle, and wae
not satisfled until be bad given it & com-
pass of six octaves from E to E with all
the semitones, or that when King Saul
was demented the son of Jesse cawme he-
fore bim and putting hie fingers among
the charmed strings of the harp played
the devil out of the crased monarch, or
that in Heaven there shall be harper:
barping with their barpe Ho you will
not blame m= for opening the dark saying
on tae gospel harp.
“Your harpa. ye trembling sainta,
Down from the willows take
Loud 1o the pratss of jove divine
a4 every stricg awake '’

Interrogation third: Why did a good
God let s'n and trouble come into the
world when Hemight have kept them out?

interrogation puint, why do the good suf- |

queens unto Gol forever. You, my |
brother, and you, my sister, who
have it so hard herse will have

it w0 fine and grand there that yoa
will hardiy know yourseif and will fesl |
disposed 10 dispute your own identity, and |
the first time | sve you thers | wiil cry

out: “Didn’t I tell you su when you sat |
down there in the Brook!vn talernacie and

looked incredulous lecause you thought I8 '
too goosd 1o betrue®” and you wili anewer: |
‘You were right, the balf was not told
me:™ Mo thie morning | open your dark
saying of despondency and compiaint on
my gospel harp and give you just one har
of music, for 1 do not pretend to be much
of & plaver. ““The Lamb which is in the
midst of the throne shail lead them 1o liv-.
ing fountaine of water. and fiod shali
wipe away all tears from their eves™
But | must confess | am a | ttle perplenad
how some of you good Cbrist ans are go-
ing to get through the gate, becanss Lhere
will be 80 many there fto grest you and
they will all want to shake hande with
you at once and will all want the Sret kisa

Amid the tussie and roemp of reunion |
teil you whose hand of weicome you had
better first clasp and whose cheel e on- |
titled to the first kise. It io the hand of |
Him without whom vou would never have |
got thers at ail, the lLord Josus, the dar- |
ling of the skies, as He crises cut, "] have |
loved thee wilth an sverlasting love and |
the fires could not burn it and the foude I
couid not drown it Then you, my dear |
people, having no more uss for my poae |
barp on which | uesd to open your dark |
sayinge and wheae chords somatimes snap-
ped. despoiling the oy mphony, vou will tale
down your omn harpe from the 'Mn-ol
that grow Ly the sternal waler rouress
and play together those celesiial aire, |
some of the names of wiiich are oen'itled, |

My reply ie, He had a good reason. H» !
had reasons which He has never given ue
He had reasons which He couid no more

than the father starting out on some great
and elaborate enterprise could make the

trouble to comecle, thes this universs
would never have known an Abrabham or |
a Moses or & Joshus or an Esekisi or a |
Paulor a Christ or a Washington or a
John Milton or a John Howard aad sl
miilion victories which bave Lesn gained |
hy the consecrated spirite of ali ages
would mever Bave Dbeem gained !
Had thare been w0 battle there
would have been po victory. Nine-tenibe |
ol the antheme of Heaven wouid never

had encugh troubles, You think, to crush
fifty people. No worldly philosophy coull {
take such a trouble and set it to music, or |
play it om violis or Sute or duicimer or |
sackbat, bat | dare to open that dark say-
ing on a gospel harp

You woader that very consecrated peo-

bave been sung Heavem could never |

make us understand in our finite state !

*TheKing 'n His Beauty,”™ " The Land That |

*Heme Agan™ “The tiran! March of
tiod ™ The Life Everlasting ™ And as |
the last dark rurtain of mys'ery io furever
Iifted it w.il be as though al tee orater o |

teen Liown from the [ pe of one rumpet |

or been involled by the smeep of one bow |

or bad dropped from the vibrating chords |
uf one bharj. |

Bal bere | muet slow gp et in 'ry ag ‘e !
svive mysterios | add 1o the mrotery that |
we bave slready wondered ol samely: |
Way the preachers should keep om afier |
all the bearers are tired' By | gather up
inte one great armfsl all the whys, and |
howe and wherefores of your life gnd '
mine whirh we have not had time or the

dred and s.xty-five holidave every year® |

“W hom the Lard loveth He chastemeth. ™ |

rob Heaven. which is to be vour residence |

occupy at most for less than a cenfury, |
and where you may perbaps stay only lea |

| Booring
| wae bullt on three-quarters of an acre

_—_—__————————_—_—_—_____—__________________#TMT

—A lazy genius in Maryland has in-
automatic pole

veated an fshing v
which, by the aid of stout spiral
springs. yanks out the unwary denie

man smokes and reads in prace.

from Madagnscar, which, firet planted
on & marsh on, East Bay, Charleston
S .. has since grown into ove of the

Gulf States and added g0 much to the
food of the world.

— The vield of cora in the United
States for 1RS8 was 2 (060 (00} (N0 bush-
els, or 32 bushels por head for every
man, woman and child in the country
| (e hundred years ago the United
States did not more than harely supply
her own demands for food; now she
| Jominates the mariets of the world.
| —"When aman dies suddenly, with-

out having bren attendel by a dowtor, "
! says & popular guide 1o the law, “the
vorvaer has to be called in and an in-
quest held 0 ascertain the cause of
death. But” adds the writer, when
he dies afler having been attended by
a doctor, everyhody knows why he
{ died and an inguest |9 not nevessary. —
Untario Observer
| —Walking sticks are now being made
that are useful as well as oraamental
[ From one a silk umbrelia can be drawn
| and screwed to the cane; another has
| & receptacie for nickels and centa, and
is convenient for thise who ride on
street cars and other city cars and cross
ferries. another contains a measure for

more bera.  Discount my beavenly robe | the height of horses, and has & spirit
ten per cent. and let me now put on afar |

| leve] attachment; and still another has
| & goend little watch set in the crystal
hand!e

~There was a poplar tree at Clyde
Station, Havwond County, N. €O, =0
Inrge that it made plank enough to
bulld a church Aifty feet long and thirty-
cight foet wide, twelve foot high, and
supplied weatherboarding, celling and
From the same troe a fonce

around the churvh, and there ware
three loge left over [he remalning
three logs are enough to bulld another
church of the same dimensions as
alwmve

~ There s a dend on revord In the
Clerk’ s office atl Galnesville, Gia . which

conveys to the purchaser all the land

south of the grantor's door The
grantor or maker lHvesd near (larke’s
Creek Church, and the deod covers al
the surface of the carth south of that
point. It the helrs of the purchaser
vould hold the premises conveyod, the
Rothachilde, Vanderbilte and Goulde
would be the verieost beggars compared
with them

A distingulshed foreioner snme
Ameriea about thirty  years ago and
mere y announced his Intention to he.
vome an American citizen. Heturning
o BEurope, he was arrosted st s Medit
terrancan seaport, imprisoned, and his
life endangered. A Yankoe skipper
iying in harbor thers restored that
prospective American eitlzen to liberty

by training his guns on the city and
demandisg  the lnstant miosse of
Kostza.  The American Congroas voled

the thanks of the repubilie o the ".
Keo skipper - Washington Poet

— A on exhibition In
Boston acted gueerly ltor several days,
nnd, as it secmied Lo Be in greal pain,
an cxnmeanation was made, which re.
vealol & god-sizemd plove of sosl
wodgod Ywlween tewo of the animal o
teeth The *sliver” penctrated  the
gums, and Boston's dog esecutioner
was called into service o remove It
He lassoed the henst, and after quite
an «fort sucveaded, by the ald of »
palr of furceps, in removing the wowd
The leopard soon improved, and st last

avounils was as well ae ever
-

AN EXCELLENT MAXIM.

Heve s Time for -i_'un Thiag. end De
Reerg Thing ia fte Tima
“To overy thing thers 's & sonssn. aad & Ume
W0 overy purpoes yader Lbe hogven

Never was saying truer than this.
never one of more universal applics
tion, never one the disregan] of shich
would cause more dire coafusion. A
time for every thing and every thing la
ita time.” should be the companion
mazim to “a place for every thing and
every thing im e place. and If
wern made ane of the rales for living
bow murh more couid e accompllehed
in & stated period than If duties werw
periormed and various pareuits plese
urabie or dtherwlsn, followed without
regard 1o the fact thal thers (s *'n time
o every purpose under the heavea ™
Sauch, bowaver, o the perversity of
human naturs, that s« gre perpetusp
taken posssssion of by u demon of
longing to do & certain lask or eajoy o

g leopand

i Was Far Off ©* “Jerusalom. the (icidea ™ coriain pleasyre in the time that ve

are positive, eyond a doudt, should be
devoted o some other purposs. Whe
has not heen the victim of this strong

two-year-old child in its armchair com- | that were ever heard had teen rolled into desire W0 do ot & wriain time ““thet
prebend it Une was 1o demonstrate | cne and “lerasl in Egypt.” and “Jepnthe's | which he ought et W 4o, sad 1o leave
grandeur of charecter may be Deaghier™ and Reethoven’s Overiare in  undore that which be ought 1 do?" It
achieved on earth by comquering evil | (™ and Ritter's firt eomata in D miner  seme Lo swmetimes that the more
Had there been no evii to conguer and no | and the “Creation™ snd the “Mesilah™bad | insigniSeant the duty of the moment

We stroager the aversion to doing i
r@arfal the temp

time Wa have feit grieved beyond
measire at the thought of putling teq
or three nesded Wacks in & carpet, gad
hare srtuslly permitied ouresives o
daler M: I st only weshe bt
monthe ¢ fancy eyohwows |iftnd in
borror ot this frack eonfesion batl o
those who liff them we would sy, -

Y

have b-en & thousandih part of 'he  Lhiiey to saswer, and write o thes the '™ That s without sin cmet 2 p
Heaven that it ie. | will not say that | | o puy “wijourned to starnity ™ [ rejoics "000 " Sk ones. ton, ws would wrge

am giad tbat sin and sarrow 4id enter, but |

'ldouy“l.—.lutnt.ﬂuﬁolhn!

& ven all his reasons to an sssembied uni-
vers= He will be more bonored thaa f #in

that we 4o nol understand ol 1h age now, |
for ! we did - Lat wnd oo
learn in Hearen?
down bhere in the fre-hman ond |

pie have trouble’ Did you ever know aay | and sorrow bad mever entered, and that | L nbomore clasy, whet wosid be the |
vory comsecrated man or woman who hed | the unfallen celestinie will be outdose add | 00 of sur going wp o stend amd the |
not bhad great troubie® Never. It was | wili put down their 'rampets to listen, 884 | joniore and senlors® If we conid put dowy |

through their tronbics sanctified that they

itwill be in Heaven whes thoee mbho bave

were made good. If you fiad anywhere  conguersd s.0 and rorrow shall eater, 84/t | gugep o circle ciear sround oll the .- |

im this city & man who has mow aad .l-;-o.u b im & small singing schoul om | yorgtabien f we couid MO cur little stesdi- |
ways hao had perfect henitl, and never corth if Thaiberg and Gotiechall asd | yoarde aad weigh the tiraae of the camnipe
lost a child, and has aiways been popular, | Wageer and Besthoven and Rbeinberger  epet, if we cvn'd w ik wur seven deoy
and never bad business struggie or mis-  ond Schumann shouid ali ot cucw eBter. | . g meassre sternity. Shal wesld be
fortune, who is distinguishbed for goud- | The immortais thet bave beem cBARURE joft for Seavenly revelation’ %o | move
nosn, puli your wire for & telegraph mes- | lea thousand years before the Lhrone wili  spat we sheerfaliy adjourn what s sow
senger boy and send me word and | will say, as 'Bey ciose their likewtian. OB i | peyond sur comprebensica. and as oo
drop every thing and goright anay tolcok | we could caly sing like that™ Bet God | cordiag ' Boliin, the be
at him. There sever bas been a mas iike will say to those who have Bever failen ' dor the (irest baviasg

that and never wili be.

and coneequently bave mot beem  re-
:*You mast be slient now ; you
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to give thaske three times daily
the) “are Bl a0 other men are

f

If we jBaew a!l\Mﬂ'“

e

How the Arshe Mabe Tea
T\-mdmmm.

| ene eog of tbhe rompass and ® 1k the othery 'hﬂ. katlis on the fire wiped 1 care

fallv with & horwe's tall Slled it with

atey.t wits S brmes gl le Lutil U egoene

h-wnv)hwn..duuh-.

tens of the streams while the fisher- *

—It was Fmﬂ.qulﬂ or two of ﬂ‘ﬂ

chief products of the South along thegy
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