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THE FINGER OF GOD.

Dr. Talmage Discourses on the
Plagues of Egypt.

The Hand of the Lord Is to Hle Reen In All
Great Catastrophies to the Ultimnte
End of Worklag » tireat
Goml,

In a late sermon at Brooklyn Rew. T,
De Witt Talmage discoursed on the sub-
Jeet of plagues, taking his text from
Exodus vill. 10: “The finger of God.”
He sald:

Pharoah wns sulking in his marble
throne room at Memphis. Plague after
plague had come, and sometimes the
Egyptian monarch was disposed to do
better, but at the lifting of each plague
he was as bad as before. The necro-
mancers of the palace, however, were
<compelled to recognize the divine move-
ment, and after one of the most exas-
perating plagues of all the serles they
oried out in the words of my text:
*“This is the finger of God"—not the
first nor the last time when bad people
sald a good thing.

We all recognize the hand of God and
know it Is a mighty hand. You have
seen o man keep two or three rubber
balls flying in the air, catching and
pitching them so that none of them fell
to the floor, and do this for several min-
utes, and yon have admired his dexter-
ity. But have you thought how the
hand of God keeps millions and milllons
of round worlds vastly larger than our
world flying for eenturies without let-
ting one fall? Wondrous power and
skill of God's hand! But about that I
am not to discourse. My text leands me
to speak of less than a fifth of the di-
vine hand. *“This is the finger of God.”
‘Only in two other places does the Bible
refer to this division of the Omnipotent
hand. The rocks on Mount Sinai are
busalt and very hard stone. Do you
imagine it was a chisel that cut the ten
commandments in that basalt? No, in
Exodus we read that the tubles of stone
were ‘“‘written with the Soger of God."
Christ says that e cas: out devils with
“the finger of God." The only instance
that Christ wrote a word, He wrote not
with pen on parchment, but with His
finger on the ground.

To most of us gesticulation is natural.
If o stranger nccost you on the street
and ask you the way to some place it is
as natural as to breathe for you to level
your forefinger this way or that Not
one of a thousand of you would stand
with your hands by your side and make
no motion with your tinger. Whatever
you may say with your lips is empha-
sized and reinforced and translated by
your finger. Now, God, in the dear old
book, says to us innumerable things by
the way of direction. He plainly tells
us the way to go. But in every exi-
gency of our life, if we will ouly look,
we will find & providentinl gesture and
a providential pointing, so that we may
confidentially say: *This is the finger
of God."”

For much that concerns us we have
no responsibility and we need not make

! a to the Lord for direction. We
(U N e

not responsible for most of our sur-
roundings. We are not responsible for
the country of our birth, nor for
whether we are Americuns or Norweg-
ians or Scotchmen or Irishmen or En-
glishmen, We are not responsible for
the age in which we live. We are not
responsible for our tempersment, be it
nervous or phlegmatie, bilious or san-
guine., Wao are not respensible for our
features, be they homely or beautiful,
We are not responsible for the height
or smallness of our stature. 'We are not
responsible for the fact that we are
mentally dull or brilliant. Do not
blame us for being in our manner cold
a8 an iceberg, or rervous as a cat amid
a pack of Fourth of July fire-crackers.
If you are determined to blame some-
body, blame our great grandfathers or
great grandmothers, who died before
the revolutionary war, and who may
have had habitsdepressing and ruinous.
Let us take ourselves as we are at this
moment and then ask *“which way?"
Get all the direction you can from care-
ful and constant study of the Bible and
then look up and look out and look
around and see if you can find the finger
of God.
It is & remarkable thing that some-
times no one can see that finger but
1. A yecar before Abraham Lin-
coln signed the proclamation of eman-
cipation the White house was thronged
with committees and associations, min-
isters and laymen, advising the presi-
dent to make that proclamation. But
he waited and waited, amid scoff and
anathema, because he did not himself
sce the finger of God. After awhile
and justat the right time he saw the
divine pointing and sigoed the procla-
mation, The distinguished confeder-
ates, Muson and Slidell, were taken off
an English vessel by the United States
government. “‘Don’t give them up,”
shouted all the northern stutes. ‘'Let
us have war with England rather than
surrender them,” was the almost unan-
imous cry of the north. HBut William
H. Seward saw the finger of God lead-
ing in just the opposite direction, and
the confederates were given up, and we
avolded & war with England, which at
that time would have been the demoli-
tion of the United States government,
In other words, the finger of God as it
«lirects you may be jnvisible to every-
body else. Follow the divine pointing,
as you see it, although the world may
call you a fool. There has never been
a man or & woman who amounted to
anything that has not sometimes been
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meet that obligation, and the bank will
not discount, and the business friends
to whom he goes for accommadation
are in the same predicament, and he
bears up and struggles on, until, after
awhile, crash goes the whole coneern,
He stands wondering and saying: “Ido
not see the meaning of all this, 1 have
done the best I conld. God knows I
wonld pay my debts if I could, but here
1 am hedged in and stopped.” What
should that man do in that case? Goto
the Scriptures and read the promise
about all things working together for
good and kindred passages? That s
well. But he needs to do something
beside reading the Scriptures. He
needs to look for the finger of God that
is pointing toward better treasures,
that is pointing toward eternal release,
that is urging him to higher realms,

A most interesting, us well as n mosat
useful study is to watch the pointing
of the finger of (lod. In the seven-
teenth century South Carolina was
yielding resin and turpentine and tar
ns her chief productions, But Thomas
Smith noticed that the ground near his
house was very much like the places in
Madagascar where he had ralsed rice,
and some of the Madagasear rice was
sown there and it grew so rapidly that
Bouth Carolina was led to make rice
her chief production. Can you not see
the finger of Godin thatincident? Rev.
John Fletcher, of England, many will
know, was one of the most nseful min-
isters of the gospel who ever preached.
Before conversion he joined the army
and had bought his ticket on the ship
for South America. The morning he
was to sail some one spilled on him a
kettle of water and he was so scalded
he could not go. He was very much dis-
appointed, but the ship he was going to”
sail on went out and was never heard of
again. Who can doubt that God was
urranging the life of John Fletcher?
Was it merely accidental that Richard
Rodda, s Cornish miner, who was on
his knees praying, remuained unhurt
though stones fell before him and be-
hind him and on elither side of him and
another fell on the top of these so as to
make a roof over him?

Why did not Columbus sink when in
early manhood he was afloat six miles
from the beach with nothing to sustain
him till he could swim to land but a
boat's oar? I wonder If his preserva-
tlon had anything to do with America.
Had the storm that diverted the May-
flower from the mouth of the Hudson
for which it wons sailing, and sent it
ashore at Cape Cod, no Divine super-
visnl? Does anarchy rule this world,
or God?

St. Felix escaped martyrdom by
erawling through a hole in the wall
across which the spiders immediately
afterward wove a web. Ilis persecutora
saw the hole in the wall, but the spi-
ders' web put them off the track. A
boy was lost by his drunken father, and
could not for years find his way home.
Nearly grown he went into a Fulton
street prayer mecting and asked for
prayers that he might find his parents
His mother was in the room and recog-
nized her long lost son. Do you say
these things “only happened so." Tell
that to those who do not believe in God
and have no faith in the Bible.

Nations also wounld do well to watch
for the finger of God. What does the
cholera scare in America mean? Some
say that the plague will sweep our land
next summer. 1 do not believe a word
of it There will be no cholera here
next summer. Four or five summers
ago there were those who said it would
surely be here the following summer
because it was on the way. Bat it did
not come, The sanitary precautions
established here will make next sum-
mer  unusually  healthful. Cholera
never starts from where it stopped the
season before, but always starts in the
filth of Asia, and if it starts next sam-
mer, it will start there again—it will
not start from New York quarantine.
But it is evident to me that the
finger of God is in this cholera scare,
and that He is pointing this nation to
something higher and better. It has
been demonstrated as never before that
weo are in the hands of God. He al-
lowed the plague to come to our very
gates and then halted it. Out of that
solemnity we ought to pass up to some-
thing better than anything that has
ever yet characterized us as o nation.
We ought to quit our nationnl sios, our
Sabbath breaking, snd our drunken-
ness, and our impurities, and our cor-
ruptions of all sorts as a people,

I rejoice that there are many encour-
aging signs for our nation, and one is
that this presidential campalgn has less
malignity and abuse than uny presi-
dential enmpaign since wo have been a
pation. Turn over to the pictorials,
and the eolumng of the political sheets
of the presidential excitements all the
way back and see what contumely
Washington and Jefferson and Madi-
son and Monroe and Jackson went
through. Now see the almost entire
absence of ull that The political
orators I notice this year are apt to be-
gin by eulogizing the honesty and good
intentions of the opposing candidate,
and soy that he is better than his party.
Instead of vitriol, camomile flowers
That we seem to have escaped the
degradation of the usual quadrennial
billingsgute is an enconraging fact
Perhaps thls betterment may have
somewhat, resulted from the sadness
hovering over the home of one of the
candidates, a sadoess in which the
whole nation sympathizes Perhape
we have been so absorbed in paying
honors to Christopher Columbuas that
we have forgotten to anathematize the
prominent men of the nt. Noman
in this country is fully honored until he

«called 8 fool. Nearly all the mistakes | is dead

that you and I have made have come
from our following the pointing
.of some other finger, instead of
the fin of God. Dut, now, sup-
pose ull forms of disaster close in
upon & man. Su his business col-
lapses. Suppose he buys goods and ean-
not sell them. Buppose by a new in-
vention others can furnish the same
goods at less price. Suppose a cold
spring or & lute sutumn or the coming
‘of un epldemic corners a man, and his
notes eome due and he canunot meet
them, and his rent must be paid and
there is nothing with which to pay it,
and the wages of the cmployes are due
and there s nothing with which to

But, notieo that this finger of God al-
most always and in almost everything
pointa forward and not backward  All
the way through the BEible, the lamb
and pigeon on the altar, the pillar of
fire polsed above the wilderness, peace
offering, sin offering, trespass offering,
fingers of Joseph and Isaac and Joshua
and David and Isainsh and Miesh and
Ezekiel, all together made the one
fiuger of God pointing to the human,
the divine, the gracious, the glorious,
the omnipotent, the gentle, the pardon-
ing and suffering and atoning Christ.
And now the same finger of God ia
pointing the world upward to the
same Redeemer and forward to the

time of his universal domination. My
hearers, get out of the habit of looklog
back and looking down and look up
and look forward, It is useful once in
awhile to look back, but you had bet-
ter, for the most part of your time, stop
reminiscence and bagin  antleipation.
We have, none of us, bardly begun yeb
If we love the Lord and trust him—and
you may all love him and trust him
from this moment on—we no more une
derstand the good things ahead of us
than a child at sehool stadying his A B
C ean understand what that has to do
with his reading John Ruskin's *“Seven
Lamps of Architecture,” or Dante's
“Divina Commedia."”

“0, but,” says somoone, "I am gets
ting old and I have n touch of rheus
matism in that foot, and I believe some-
thiug is the matter with my hoart, and
I cannot stand as much as I used to.™
Well, I congratulate you, for that shows
you are getting nearer the time when
you are going to eternal immortal
youth and be strong enough to hurl off
the battlements of Heaven any bandig,
who, by unheard of burglary, might
break into the Golden City. “Dut”
says someone, “I feel so lonely. The
most of my friends are gone, and the
bereavements of life have multiplied
until this world,that was once so bright
to me, has lost its charm." I congratu-
Inte you, for, when yon go, there will
be fewer here to hold you back and
more there to pull you in. Look
ahead! The finger of God is pointing
forward, We sit here in church, and
by hymn and prayer and sermon and
Christian association we try to get into
n frame of mind that will be acceptable
to God and pleasant to ourselves. But
what a stupid thing it all is compared
with what it will be when wo have
gone beyond psalm book and sermon
and Bible, and we stand, our lust imper
fection gone, in the presence of that
chorm of the universe—the blessed
Christ—and have him look in our face
and say: “'I have been watching you
and sympathizing with yon and help
ing yon all these years, und now you
are here Go where you please and
never know a sorrow and nover shed a
tear. There {8 your mother now—she
Is coming to greet you—and there in
your father, and there are your chil-
dren. Sit down under this tree of life
and on the banks of this river talk it
all over.™

My friends, I do not know how we
are going to stand it—I mean the full
inrush of that splendor. Last summer
1 saw Moscow, in some respects the
most splendid city under the sun. The
emperor afterward nsked me if I had
seen it, for Moscow Is the pride of Rus-
sin. I told him yes and that I had seen
Moscow burn. 1 will tell you what 1
meant.  After exnmining 000 brass can-
nons which were picked out of the anow
after Napoleon retreated from Moscow,
each cannon deep cut with the letter
“N," 1 ascended n tower of some 250
feet, just before sunset, and on each
platform there wore bells, lurge and
small, and I climbed nupamong the bells,
and then as [ reached the top, all the
bells underneath me began to ring and
they were joined by the bells of 1,400
towers and domes and turrets BSome
of the bells sent out o faint tinkle of
sound, a sweet tintinnnbulation that
seemed to bubble in the air, and others
thundered forth boom after boom, boom
after boom, until it scemed to shake
the earth and fill the heavens--sound
80 weird, so sweet, so awful, so grand,
so charmling, so tremendous, so soft, so
rippling, so reverberating—and they
scemed to wreathe, and whirl, and rise,
and sink, and burst, and roll, and mount
and die,

The mingling of so many colors with
80 many sounds was an entrance almost
too much for haman nerves or human
eyes or human cars. 1 expect to see
nothing to equal it until you and I see
Heaven. DBuat that will surpass it and
make the memory of what Isaw that
July cvening in Moscow almost tame
and insipid. All lHeaven aglow and all
Heanven g-ring, not in the sunset but in
the sunrise, Voices of our own kin-
dred mingling with the doxologies
of empires. Organs of eternal worship
responding to the trumpets that
have wakened the dend. Nations in
white. Centuries in coronation. An-

thems like the volce of many waters, '

Civcle of martyrs. Circle of aposties
Circle of propheta. Thrones of cherubim.
Thrones of seraphim. Throne of arch-
angel. Throne of Christ. Throne of
God, Thrones! Thrones! Thrones!
The finger of God points that way.

Stop not until you reach that place. |
Through the atoning Christ, all I speak '

of and more may be yours and mine.
Do you mnot hear the chime of the bells
of that metropolis of the universe? Do
you not see the shimmering of the
towers? Good morning,

MR. BABSON'S FISH STORY.
Openlog Up the Last Winter's Holes in
the lee.

Mpr, James Babson was a fanions fish-
erman. Ile¢ returned from every fsh-
ing excursion with a longer string of
fish and o longer story of his exploits
than any other man in Skowhegan; and
if there were any doubts about his
stories, there were the fish to prove his
rkill if nothis truthfulness. Once when
the river froze over Jumes started off
after frost-fish, He took an abundant
lunch, the n lines, hnoks and
bait; but, uwpon arriving at s favorite
{:hing ground, he found he had forgot~

n the chisel with which to cut holes
in the ice.

‘g.dumn lnu;," saild Mr. Babson,
as he to atory In the grocery store
that evenlng, “I was put to it t'zlmow
what [ was goln’ to do. It was too iar
from home to come back, an' I didn't
lack nothin' but jest that pesky chisel.
I eat my lunch an' went further up the
stream; but 'twa'n't no use; [ sorter
drifted back to where I knew there was
fish; nnd then, after I'd wasted most of

the day, 1 jest huppened to think sbout
theho{-l'd cut in that very spot last
year. I remember jest where they

were, an’ so I went right round an'
found every pesky one of 'em! Yes,
sir, froze over, of course, but I jes»
hammoered st 'em with my boot-heel,
and ‘twa'n't long 'fore I had ‘em
est s svcal'du thgywomwlu'twll r.
inder s ‘s n', thoug
n' ml:tond uull’ﬂ an' not thin :l
It."~—Lewiston Journal,

A POLITICAL TA-RA-RA.

L

Bty ou will Hsten close cnough

You'll hear & demovratic bluft

Yo . 'il hear themn telling, one and all,

Just what they mean o do tis fall,

They ve said the same thing oft efore—

They howl until thiele throsts are sore;

Bt we don't sevin to fene u \hing,

Awd while they yell wo simply sing:
Chorus- Toarnrn, Hoomadoay' o,

They sy that Grover's sure 1o win;
They say they're bound to put him in;
They say the white house is, In Vruth,
The only place for by Ruth
But when wo've passsd olection day
Miss Kuth will stop atl Hurzard Hay,
And whils ahe ehows her teething ring
Hor big paps Wil hear us sing:

Chorus - Te-ra-re, Hoom de-ay' oto

1L

We knovked ‘em out 10Uy years sgo,

Aund now they haven tany show:

To win this Bght we're all in Hine,

And wo are feeling protugfime.

Ho. while they whoom shd howl, and roar,

We'll fix the Yhing for four years more,

And In the thiokest & the fray

We'll sing taern-rs, Hootndeay' ete,
Chorus—Ta-ra.ra, Bootm-denay ! ete,

~ Uhileago Tribune

A MARKED DIFFERENGCE.

What the History of the Two Parties Re.
veals,

Hon. John Sherman, in a recent
contribution to n contemporary, shows
how utterly the demoeratic party has
outgrown ita ancient principles and
policies and at the same time has fallen
into the cluteh of its worst elements,
while, on the other hand., the repub-
lloan party has made stendy progress
in the development of a genuine oivili-
zation. Wequote asingle extract from

sominated becanse republican voters
and republican votes are systematic-
ally overborne by frand. The Florida
demooracy hnve made the freedom and
honesty of the ballot a bitter sarensm
and republican government s mookery.

And what of Alabuma? What of
the frauds done in the name of the
demoarntie party in that state?  We do
not need 0 quote from gepublican
sonrees, We have only to refer to the
testimony of democrats, At the recont
convention of Jefferson democrata in
Augnsta, the hall was made to ring
with denunciations of the fraunds com-
mitted by the democratio poll officers
in the August election.

Talk sbout “the purity and honesty
of the ballot!" Look abont you in
every demoeratio statel What about
the fifty or sixty election officers in
Hudson county, N. J., serving out sen-
tencesfor grosa erimes nnlm?!he bal-
lot? They are all democrats. What
about the frauds perpetrated in this
stute last fall Iy which the control of
the senate wasx stolen? The thieves
were all demoernts; and it is not long
slnoe the mugwump press was ringlog
with denunciations of the erime—the
same press that is now shonting abont
republican fraud and corruption.

It is » precious party—the party of
the shotgun, the tissue-ballot, the “Mis-
sissippl plan,” the South Caroline
scheme, the Florida suppression, the
Hudson eounty crime, the sennte steal
at Albany, the Wiseonsin, Michigan,
Indiana and New York gerrymunders
~-nlee party, this, to appeal to publie
confidence as the protector of the

bullot, honest elections und fair ap-
portionment!

this striking and effective paper:

The public will not eredit the profuss
- : ———— ]

THE

PLUTOCRAT.
~New York Press. "

GREAT DEMOCRATIO TRIUMVI

RATE!

DEMOCRAT.

“The history of the two rival parties

since Lineoln's first election offeran
startling contrast between survivals ot
the worst and the best traditions.
Equality of righta aud sympathy for
the mass of the eommon peopla were
thie lending principles of Jefferson. A
latter day democracy stands in the
south for unequal rights and minority
conspiracies, and throughout the union
for u tariff policy by which American
labor will be degraded to the European
level. Jauckson’s great strength lay in
his intense devotion to the principls of
ustionaiity and in his abhorrence of
sectionalism. A latter-day democracy,
by the revival of the constitutional
quibbling of Calhounism, and by its
persistent hostility to national policies,
has repudiated bis principles. What
has been best in the tendencies of its
history hus fallen into innocnous des-
wetude. What has been worst in the
theories and practice of its slave-own-
ing and seotional leaders is tennclously
preserved.

“Republicanism, on the other hand,
holds fast to everything that is en-
nobling and elevating in its his
tory, It is the party of nea-
tional honor which has removed the
foul re ch of slavery and re-
deemed the plighted faith of the gov-
ernment in financial legislation and
administration.
equal righta, an unsullied ballot and
honest elections. It is the party of na-

tional policies of comprehensive scope !

and enlightened self interest, by which
industry is diversified, labor systemat-
jieally protected and the prosperily of
pll classes nnd sections promoted. Be-
tween its present policies and the tra-
ditions of its glorious past there is un-
broken continuity of patriotic setion.”
—Frank Leslie's Weekly.

THE PARTY OF FRAUD.
Kome of the Hlots Upon the Democratlo
Record.

The demoeratic party is a cool hand
at pleading for the public confidence,
In a circular addressed to the people
and issued last week, the national com-
mittes informs the public that *‘with
& body of hired professionals drilled
pud expericnced in political fotimida-
tion and political debauchery, our op-
ponents are preparivg o final assanlt
upon the freedom und honesty of the
ballot.”™ It asks for money to “‘detect,
to .prosecute and to punish erimes
against the purity of the bailol, where-
socver in the United Btates they are
perpetrated and by whomsoever com-
mitted or directed.”

This is cool. The knave who
snatches a tray of diamonds and runs
with it down the strect erying: '‘Stop
thief." is not more impudent. Why,
the history of the democratic party is
| plastered over with the most giganti
| frauds against the ballot. One of iu

watchworda in the present campalg

is: "Down with the force bill anu
negro domination.” This means that
the frauds agalnst the ballet in the
great majority of democratic states
ought not to be interfered with by law.
A federal law might secure to the
negro voter the same chanee to vote
and to have his vote counted as the
white voter bas, It is a confession
that the presant democratie domina-
tlon is wsecured and maintained
b{ robbing the negro of his
rights. The same demoeratic commit-
tee lnat week rejoiced over the news ot
the election in Flovida There were
democratio gains in that state. Of
course there were. But it was be-
cause no republican ticket wusn the
fleld, snd mo republican ticket was

It is the party of |

professions of the democratic address
of devotion to the honesty and purity
of the ballot. They will call to mind
the seriea of frauds which the party ia
responsible for, and will ask why the
change In the election laws for this
city was enacted Imat winter If not to
open the door to fraud and rascality
such as used to disgrace the city when
Tweed was bosa

The democratic party a ion
against fraud? Tt is a fraud itself.—=N,
Y. Independent.

COMMENT OF THE PRESS.

E&F The fecling is growing that Har-
rlson and Reid will carry every north-
ern state. As long as there is a solid
south, there is excuse for a solld north.
—lowa Btate Register.

f¥°If the demoerats were united
they could carry New York, perhaps,
but they were never, in a presidential
canvass, farther from this condWion
than they are now.—8t. Louis Globe-
Democrat.

§¥ Mr. Blaine's complimentary ref-
erence to Presidont Harrison in the
North American Review removes any
doubt as to his personal desire that the
president be reelected. —Indianaspolis
Journal.

L#"1f the people want an “industrinl
revolution,” they can easily have it—
by electing n democratio president and
a democratic senate, Hritish free trade
would come with s whoop. The re-
joloing in England over the election of
Grover Cleveland wonld be grester than
in the United States inan
side of the cotton belt.

’hicago Inter

section out- |

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS.

~To Test Butter. —Henta small quan-
tity well. If It bubbles and browns
quickly the butter Is genuine, If the
substance molts to aclear, oily material
it Is & ense of oleomargarine,

—For chocolate tarts take a quarter
of n pound of sugar, one ounce and »
half of grated chocolate and the yolks
of slx oggs.  Stir for » quarter of an
hour, then add thres ounces of corn
starch and thawhites of the eggs beats
en Lo n snow,

—~Fumigating a 8ick Room. —Sprinkle
aspoonful of ground coffe upon a fire
shovel on which two or three live conls
have beon placed, and immediately the
sick room will be filled with a plonasnt
odor, which cannot be anything but re-
freshing to the invalid —Ladies' Home
Journal.

~Nut Kissen —~Whites of six oggs
beaton stiff, one ponnd powdered sugar,
two tablespoonfals flour, and one pound
nut kerneln Hickorynuts are very
nice, but Brazil or other nuls may be
used, nccording to taste, Drop on nices
ly buttered tins and bake in » moder-
ately warmed oven. —Ohlo Farmer.
—Lomon Cheoso.—Take one cupful of
sugnr, two tablespoonfuls of butter,
two eggs, the juiceof twolemonn Heat
tho sugar, but ter, lomon juice and the
yolka of the eggs together; add the
whites of the eggs benten to a atiff
froth and ook until thick, stirring comn-
tinually,<Phil adelphin Press
—=Giblota. — Clean the giblets of & tur-
key or chlocken, out the glzzard into
quartors and separate the lobes of the
liver. Stow them In water to cover,
with an onlon, salt and pepper. When
tender, thicken the liguor with flour
and butter cooked together; add tomato
or walnut ketchup to taste, and serve
on toaxt.-—HBoston Hudget.

—Ronsted Chicken, —A :rﬂag chioken
ronsted Is more delicions if ent open up
the back, rolled in sifted brend cramba
and placed Inslde down in & drel
pan contalning a plentiful allowance of
hot butter, than when roasted whole
Baste often, be ocareful and do not
ncorch, and serve with brown gravy in
& boat.—N. Y. Observer.

~Old-Fashloned Jumbles —8tir fo=
gether till light of eclor a Jﬂm‘ of
sugnr and half the weightof butter,
then add elght eggs beaten to a froth,
rose water to the taste, and flour to
make them suflle lently stiff to roll out.
Roll them out in powdered untl’

bout half wn inch thick. Cut . into
trips about half an inch wide and
inches long. Join the ends together
owss to form rings. Lay them on fint
tints that have been buttered: bake
in a quick oven. —Ladies' Home Journal

—HRroilod Chicken.—Ninge, aplit down
the back, break the joints and eut out
the breastbone. Wipe with & dlp&
then with a dry cloth, rub all over wi
butter, olive oll or cottolene, sprinkle
with salt and white pepper, and
in & double gridiron. Place the
of the bird to the fire first, ha
latter clear, but not too hot, and
twenty minutes, turning several ‘¥imen,
Berve on s hot platter garnlshed with
fresh watercress. If not perfectly tene
der, put the chicken into hot water
when ready to broil, bring toa boll, re-
move the seum and aimmer gently for
ten minuten. When quite cold, brush
the pleces and proceed to broll asabora
=N. Y. Observer.

THE STRAWBERRY.'

Its Karly History and the Wide Zoneé in
Which 1t 1s Found.

The wild strawberry is very widely
diffused over the surface of the carth,
being found ia the chill reglons of th
north, as well as in the sunpy elimes o
the south, Itis not a tropical plans,
however, and, except on mountmn
aldes, Is not found south of latitnde
thirty-eight degroes north. On the Eu-
ropenn continent it grows extensiypely
from the Lapland snd the 'Shetland
isles to Italy and Grecce, It isalso
found throughout western Asla, but is
unknown ia Chins and Jepan. It has
grown abundantly on the bleak hills of
Iceland for centurien It s found in
Americs from Labrador and British Co-
lumbla to the pine woods of the south-
ern states and on the high lands of
Mexico and the Andes, The hardy
g:unt. with its tiny scarlei berry, may

sald to girdle the earth on the line
of the Polar circle, and several hundred

561

Ocean.

L# The democracy are scattered in
the woods. They seem to be practically
unit on free trade; that Is about the
only point of close contact, although

the democratic-populist party, which
folds n Weaver, & Loucks, a Henry
George to its hosom, complicates the
contest.—Minneapolis Journal.

L# " Great Britain Is the riehest coun-
try in ready cash in the world; it boasts
itself ns the banker of all creation.
ings banks, while the United Statoes
has $1,623,079,704, or mine dollars for
one. It is the wage earners who make
the savings banks their treasury, The
ratio of the differcnce in rgepmiln
marks the value of the difference be-
tween free trade and protection to the
masses of the people.~Troy Times.

t@ The shriek that has goue up from
the bourbon press anent Mr., Blaine's

that the fear of the man from Maine
has not vanished from the democracy
with the lapse of years. Mr. Hlaine
may not speak in the pending cunvass,
but his counsel and sagacity in nation.
| ul affairs mre worth thousands of re
publican votes in New York state—
votes that he has the peculiur capacity
of bringing out. Henoce theso bourbon
yells aforesald.—8t, Louls Star-Sayings

¥ Awong the recent accesajons to
the republican ranks is John W. Ben.
nett, of North Dakota. Mr, Bennett
has been one of the most conspleuous
demnoeratic leaders in his state. For
several years he was a member of the
democratie state central committes
and he was chairman of the last demo-
cratic state »ention. He could no
countpunance demockutie methods in
{ the present campaign--the nalliance
with the free trade, free silver, free
wildeat currency alliance. — Albany
Jouinal
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some of them deny it. All this dodg-
ing and evasion and ineongruity of

miles southward, except that it is not
found in the basin of the river Amoor, in
Biberls. Though history and story ave
alike silent as to the cultivation of the
strawberry in early tlmes, we know
that the frult was well kuown in En-
gland in the fifteenth century. Shakos-
peare has three n)luslons ito strawber-
ries. In “Henry V." the Bishop of Ely,
in f{llustration of the good gualities
which the young king ; in spite
of his wild habits and objectionable
companions, says:

The strawberry grows underneath the nettls,
And wholssome berries thrive and ripen bost>
Nelghbored by frult of basor guslicy.

I'he reference here is, obvionaly, to
the wild berry. Hnt in the play of
“Richard 11L" strawberries are
of s growing In the Bishop of Ely's
gurden mnt Holborn, and this seems to
show that the berry was cultivated
with consideralje care as early as the
latter part of the fifteenth cemtury;
though Haydn's dictionary of Dates as
| sorts that the common strawberry was

visit to Ophir farm is & plain indication . brought to England from Flandors in

1580, It is curious to mnote thatone
hundred years after the erafty Richard

begged some of the s strawbar-
ries, wesfind s description of a garden
at Holborn, the of the rich
Burber-s wherein four

kinds of strawberrics—a greal varie

for the time—were oul

wvated, The third Bha allu-
slon to this fruit Is in erence to the
fll-fated handkerchlef of Desdemona,

Muster of ihe Mituation. :
First Boy (at a summer resort)—How
long are you golng to stay hero?

[ Second Boy—Tiil I get tired.

| When I get tired, I'll teil mamms wok
peps sn' then abe'll go right bael,
l—ﬂwﬂﬂalu-
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First Boy—What's you going to de

with it? g jh'
Second Boy—I heard paps say
dldn’t care how | many

4
4

i
¥

g



