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IN THE SOUTHERN ALPS.
Hunting Plgs and
Away New

Ward Tramps Throogh Fisld aad Perest
-lum-uwm--:-a
Breathicss Moment—Tragedy
Hantling on Horsebaok,

Zedmad: |

After three buanting we left
Mhlddmm:ﬂ sport to seek
Accompahled by eur dogs we started
mmfhcz.hﬂlwh valley,

of New Zealand, in November, 1887, between which and us many wild pige

They had pltched their tent in & gully | 80qur the forest and fleld. On our
that seemed to have been the re of | journey, which Insted a weeck, we dined
mosquitoss for centuries, but by lying | dally on royal fare. A young kid would
closs to the fire and amoking heavy to- | #erve us better than the most dainty
bacco managed to get a little rest, | dish of veaison, while pigeons, kokas

% brought four dogs with them
for purpose of hunting the pig, but
whether it was advisable to take them

goata
leave them
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greatest difficuity, to round a oraggy
preciplce, where the allightest giddiness
meant a horrible death In the chaam
that waited silently below to d
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and tals formed & meal fit for & Lucul-

lus

lwhhr A few
the descondants of Capt. Cook's to
the Maoris became so numerous in this
fertile Iand that ocaused & serlons

erown—a little more than half a dollar
for every plg. This reward aroused the
nlubugu energles of natives and
honters and hundreds of pig killers
made shandsome living. Their method
was to hunt the pigs with dogs trained
o fly at the grunters and hold them by
the ear untll the hunters could give the
strugg! beasts the coup de grace by
sticking to death with a Iunwlo
belted at the end with = short heavy
plece of iron or steel. :

Now, howewver, the pigs are not so

sport. We had provided ourselves
with hunting spears and determived to
have aa much fun ss possible. _On the
eighthi day, ‘as we were meandering

they | through the brush with our dogs at our

heels, we were startled by a porkine
grunt in our vicinity. The dogs b¥oke
away atonce to a large clump of thorny
bush and out rushed a big sow with a
litter of aquealing young. She dashed
straight at the first dog, but not being
the kind of game we sought we called
off the dogs. The mother, by the love
of offspring infuriated, bit, squealed
and trampled maliciously around. Her
ories brought help lu the shape of two
huge brown sad black boars. What
savage-looking brutes they are! How
quickly they cover the intervening dis-
tance! Large flakes of foam fall from

bunm‘lntolluhm' with their
long curled tusks, but the nds nim-
evade them, at the same time biting
of the pigs. The
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Gave Himself Away.
The young man had been telling the
old Indy quite a lot about himself,
“You remind me," she sald, “of a
ﬂlnnmﬂ-"
hat was it, may | aak?"
**Oh, | don't remember the at
alL" she exclaimed, artlessly, “bpt 1 re-
member it didn't have any moral to It
=Deotroit i'ree Pross.

mumerous, slthough there are plenty for :

FLIGHT OF THE BIRDS.

From Which Dr. Talmage Draws
Bome Instructive Lessonsa

Birde Rocognise the Appointed Time For
Moving snd Men Should Be Thus
i Wise In Making Thelr Atars
| For God and Heaven.

In & Iate sermon at Brooklyn Rev. T,
DeWitt Talmage contrasted the sagaol-
ty of the birds in moving south at the
approach of winter with the lack of
wisdom In men In starting for thelr
heavenly home. He took his text from
Jereminh vill. 7: *“The stork in the
heaven knoweth her appointed times;
and the tortle and the crane and the
swallow obscrve the time of thelr com-
ing: but my people know not the jndg-
ment of the Lord." Dr. Talmage sald:

When God would set fast & beantiful
thought He plants it in a tree. When
He would put it afloat He fashions it
into s fish. When He wounld bave it

lide the air He molds it into a bird.
text speakn of four birds of beauti-
fu{ instinct—the stork, of such strong
affection that it Is allowed familiarly
to come in Molland and Germany and
build ita neat over the doorway; the
aweot dispositioned turtle-dove, min-
gling in ocolor white and black and
brown and ashen and chestnut; the
erans, with volce like the clang of a
trumpet; the awallow, awift as » dart
shot out of tha bow of heaven, falling,
mounting, skimming, sailing— four
birds atarted by the prophet twenty-
five centurlies ago, yet flying on through
the ages, with rousing truth under
Zlosasy wing and the clutch of stout
claw. Isuppose it may have been this
very season of the year—auntumn—and
the prophet out of doors, thinking of
the impenitence of the people of his
day, hears a great ery overhend

Now you know It I8 no ensy thing for
one with ordinary dellcacy of sight to
look into the deep biue of the noonday
heaven; but the prophet looks up, and
there are flocks of storks, and turtle
doven, and cranes, and sawallows, drawn
rout in long lines for flight southward,

As in thelr habit, the cranes had ar-
ranged themselves into two lines mak-
ing an angle.a wedge splitting the air
} with wild velocity, the old erane with
' commanding call bidding them onward;

while the towns and the cities and the
| continenta slid under them. The
' prophet, almoat blinded from looking
; Into the dazzling heavens, stoops down

and begins to think how much superior
Itlu birds are in sagacity about their

safety than men about theirs; and he
puta his hand upon the pen and begins
‘to write: “The stork in the heaven
knoweth her appointed times; and the
‘turtle and the crane and the swallow
observe the time of their coming; but
my people know not the judgment of

the Lord"

If you are in the fleld to-day, in the
clump of trees at the corner of the fleld,
you would sce n convention of birds,
nolisy as the American congress the last
night before adjournment, or as the
English parliament when some unfor-
tunate member proposes more eéconomy
in the queen's household—u convention
of birds all talking at once, moving and
passing resolutions on the subject of
migrations; some proposing to go to-
morrow, some moving that they go to-
day, some moving that they go to Bra-
gil, some to Florida, some to the table
Iands of Mexico, but all unanimous in
the fact that they must go soon, for
they have marching orders from the
Lord, written on the first white sheot
of frost, and in the pictorial of the
changing leaves. There Is not a belted
kingfisher, or a chafinch, or a fire
created wren, or a plover, or a red
legged partridge but cxpecta to spend
the winter at the south, for the apart-
ments have already been ordered for
them in SBouth America, or In Afriea;
and after thousands of miles of flight,
they will stop in the very tree where
they spent last January. Farewell,
bright plumage. Until spring weather,
Mway! Fly on, great band of heavenly
m | Strew the continenta with
musie, and whether from northern
fields, or Caroline awamps, or Brazilian
groves, memn se. your wingam, or hear
your voice, may they bethink them-
selves of the solemn words of the text:
“The stork In the heaven knoweth her
sppointed times; and the turtle and the
crane and the swallow observe the time
of their coming; but my people know
not the judgment of the Lord.*

4-propose, 8o far as God may help me,
this morning, carrylng out the idea of
the text, to show that the birds of the
air have more sagacity than men, And
I begin by particularizing and saying
that they mingle music with their
work. The most serious undertaking
of & bird's life is the annual travel from
the Hudson to the Amazon, from the
Thames to the Nile. Naturalists tell
us that they arrive there thin and
weary, and plumage ruffied, and yet
they go singing all the way; the ground,
the lower line of the musie. the sky,
the upper line of the music, themselves
the notes scattered up and down be-
tween. I suppose their song gives elas-
ticity to their wing and helps on with
the journey, dwindling 1,000 miles into
400. Would God that we were as wise
aa they in mingling Christian song with
our every day work! I believe there Ia
such a thing as taking the pitch of
Christian devotion in the morning and
keepiag it all the day. I think we
might take some of the dullest, heavi-
est, most’ ble work of ounr life
and set it to the tune of “Antloch” or
“Mount Pisgah.”

It is a good sign when you hear a
workman whistle. It ia a better sign
whon you hear him hum a roundelay.
It Is still & better sign when you hear
him sing the words of Isaao Watts or
Charles Weasley. A violin chorded and
strung, ifsomething accidentally strikes
it, makes music, and I suppose there is
such a thing as having our hearts soat-
tuned by divine grace that even the

rough collisionn of life will make a
| heavenly vibration, 1 uot beliove
that the power of Christian song has

yot been fully tried. 1 believe that if
you could roll the “0ld Huudred" dox-
ology through Wall street, 1t would put
sn end to suy figancial disturbance! I

belleve that the dlscords, and the sor-
rows, and the sins of the world are to
be swept out by heaven-born halle-
lujahs. Some one asked Haydn, the
celebratod muslcinn, why he slways
composed such cheerful music. “Why,"”
he said, “I can't do otherwise. When 1
think of God my soul Is so full
of joy that the notes leap and
dance from my pen.” | wish we might
all exult melodiously before the
Lord. With God for our Father and
Christ for our Saviour and Heaven for
our home, and angels for future com-
panions, and etornity for a lifotime, we
should strike all the notes of joy. Go
ing through the wilderness of this
world let us remember that we are on
the way to the summery elime of
Heaven, and from the migratory popu-
lations flying through this autumnal
air learn always to keep singing:

Childron of the hoavenly King,

AB yo journoy, nwenily slog:

Sing your Saviour's worthy prales,

Glorlous in Flis works and ways.

Ye aro traveling home to (lod,
In the way your fathors trod;
They ure happy now, and we
Boon tholr happiness ahall ses.

The church of God never will bs a
triumphant church until it becomes s
singing church.

I go farther and remark that the
birds of the air are wiser than we, in
the fact that in their migration they
fly very high. During the summer,
when they are in the Holds, they often
come within reach of the gun, but when
they start for the annunl flight south-
ward they take their places and go
straight as an arrow to the mark. The
longest riflo that was ever brought to
shoulder cannot reach them. Would to
God that we were as wise as the stork
and crane in our flight heavenward!
We fly 8o low that we are in easy range
of the world, the flesh and devil, We
are brought down by temptations that
ought not to come within a mile of
reaching us. O, for some of the faith
of George Muller, of England, and
Alfred Cookmnan, once of the church
militant, now of the charch tri-
umphant! So poor is the type of plety
in the church of God now that men
actually cnrleature the idea that there
is any such thing as o higher life. Moles
never did belleve in engles But, my
brethren, because we have not resched
these heights ourselves, shall we deride
the fact that there are any such heighta?
A man was once talking to Brunel, the
famous engincer, ubout the length of
the rallrond from London to Bristol
The enginecr aaid: “Itisnot very great.
We shall hate, after awhile, a steamer
running from England to New Yorlk"
They laughed him to scorn; but we
have gone so fur now that we have
ceased to langh at anything as impos-
sible for humun achievement. Then, I
ssk, is anything impossible for the
Lord? Ido not belleve that God ex-
hausted all his grace in Paul, and Lati-
mer, and Edward Payson. I belleve
there are higher points of Christian at-
tainment to be reached in the future
ages of the Christian world.

You tell me that Paul went up to the
tip top of the Alps of Christinn attaln-
mont. Then I tell you the stork nnd

‘| crane have found above the Alps plenty

of room for free fiylng. We go out and
Wwe conquer our temptations by the
grace of God, and lie down. On the
morrow those temptations rally them.
selves and attack us, and by the grace
of God wo defeat them again; but stay-
ing all the time in the old encampment,
we have the sams old battles to fight
over. Why not whip out our tempta-
tous, and then forward march, making
one raid through the enemy's country,
stopping not until we break ranks after
the last victory? Do, my brethren, let
us have some novelty of combat, at any
rate, by chunging. by going on, by
making advancement, trading off our
stale prayers about sins we ought to
have quit long ago, going on toward
a higher state of Christian character,
and routing out sins that we have
never thought of yet. The fact is, if
the church of God—Iif we, as individuals,
made rapid advanoement in the Chrls-
tinn life—these storeotyped prayers we
have been making for tem or fifteen
years would be as inappropriate to us
as the shoes and the hats and the coats
we wore ten or fifteen years o
for a higer flight in the Christian life,
the stork and the crane in their migra-
tion teaching us the leason!
Dear Lord, and shall we ever live,
At this poor dying rate—
Our Jove o faint, 0 cold to Thee,
Aud Thine 1o us wo great?

Aguin I remark that the birds of the
alr are wiser than we, because they
know when to start.  If you should go
out now and shout: "Stop, storks and
eranes, don't be in o hurry,” they would
say: ‘‘No, we cannot stop. Last night
we heard the roaring in the woods bid-
ding us away, and tho shrill flute of the
north wind has sounded the retreat.
We must go. We mast go." 8o they
gathor themselves into companies and,
turning not aside forstorm or mountain
top or shock of musketry, over land and
sea.straight as anarrow tothe mark they
g0 And if yon come out this morning
with o sack of corn and throw it in the
flelds and try to get them to stop, they
are 8o far up thoy would hardly see it
They are on their wony south. You
could not stop them. 0, that we were
as wise about the best time to
start for God and Heavenl We
say: “Wait until it is o little later
In the season of mercy. Wait until
some of these green leaves of hope are
all dried up and have been siwmttered
Wait until next year."” Aftera while
we atart, and It is too late, and we per
ish in the way when God's wrath i
kindled but ‘{mu There are, you
know, exceptional cases where birds
have started too late, and in the morn-
lng yon have found them dead on the
snow. And there are those who have
perished half way between the world
and Christ. They waited until the last
slckness, when the mind was goune, or
they were on the express train going at
forty miles an hour, and they came to
the bridge and the “draw was up” and
they went down.  How long to repent
and pray? Two seconds! Two sec-
onds! To do the work of a lifetime
to propare tor tho vast eternity in
seconds!

I wus reading of an entertainment
given in o king’s court and there were

musiclans there with elaborate pleces

o —

of musie After awhile Mosart eame
and began to play and he had a blank
plece of paper before him and the king
famlligrly looked over his shoulder and
said: “What are you playing? 1 see no
music before you" And Mozart put
his hand on his brow, as much as to
say, “lam improvising." It was very
well for him, but O my friends, we can-
not extemporize Heaven., If wo do not
get prepared in this world we will never
take part in the orchestral harmonies
of the saved. O that we weore as wise
8s the crane and the stork, fiying away,
fiylng away from the tempest.

Some of you have felt the pinching
froat of sin. You fecl it to-day. You
are not huppy. 1 look into your faces,
and 1 know you are not happy. There
are volees within your soul that will not
be sllenced, telling you that you are
sinners, and that without the
God you fire undone forever, 'hot are
you to do, my friends, with the sceu-
mulated transgressions of this life-

avalanche tumble over you? O that
you would go away into the warm heart
of God's mercy,
redolent with magnolia and cactus,
never walted for northern flocks as
God has waited for you, saying: “I
have loved thee with an everlasting
love. Come unto me, all ye who are
wenry and heavy laden, and I will give
you rest.”

Another frost Ia bidding you away—Iis
is the frost of sorrow. Where do you
live now? “0” you say,
moved." Why did yon move? Yousay,
"1 don't want as large a house now as
formerly.” Why do you not want as
large o house? You say, “‘my family ia
notso large.” Where have they gone
to? “Eternity.” Your mind goes back
through that last sickness and through
the almost supernatural effort to save
life, and through those prayers that

seemed unavailing and through that

kisa which received noresponse becanse
the lips were lifeless, and 1 hear the
bells tolling and 1 heur the hearts
breaking—while 1 speak I hear thom
break. A heart! Another heart!
Alone! alone! nlone! ‘This world,
which in your girlhood and boyhood
waa sunshine, is cold now, and O}
weary dove, you fly around this world
as though you would like to stay, when
the wind and the frost and the black-
ening clouds would bld you away Into
the heart of an all comforting God. 0,
I have noticed agnin and again what a
botel this world makes of it when it
triea to comfort a soul in trouble! It
says: “Don'tery!” How can we help
crying when the heart's treasures are
scattered, and father is gone, and
mother Is gone, and companlons are
gone, and the child is gone, and every-
thing scems gone. It is no comfort to
tell a man nottoery. The world comes
up and says: O, it Is only the body of
your loved one that yon have put
in the ground!” But there is no comfort
in that. That body is preciousn  Shall
wo never put our hand in that hand
ogain, and shall we never see that
sweoet face agnin? Away, with your
heartlessness, O worldl But come,
Jesus! and tell us that when the tears
fall they fall into God's bottle; that the
dear bodies of our loved ones shall nise
radiant in the resurrection; and all the
breakings down here shall be litted up
there, and “they shall hunger no more,
neither thirst no more, neither shall
the sun light on them nor any heat, for
the Lamb which is In the midst of the
throne shall lead them to living fount-
alns of water, and Glod shall wipe all
tenrs from their eyes.”

You may have noticed that when the
chaffloch or the stork or the crane
starta on its migration, it calls all those
of its kind to come too. The tree tops
are full of chirp and whistle and carol
and the long roll call. The bird does
not start off alone. It gathers all of its
kind. O, that youn might be as wise in
this migration to Heaven, and that you
might gather all your families and your
friends with you! 1 would that Han-
nah might take Samuel by the hand,
snd Abroham might take Isaac, and
Hagar might take Ishmael

Start for Heaven yourself and take
your children with yon. Come thou
and all thy house into the ark. Tell
your little ones that there are realms
of balm and sweetness for all those who

eagle's stroke put out for Heaven. Like

or day until you find the right place for
stopping.
Today the Saviour onlls,
Yo wanderers come.
0O, vo benlghted souls,
Why louger roam?
The Spirit onlls to-day,
Yield to Hin power.
0, grieve Him not away,
"Tis morey’s hour.

THEIR WEAK POINTS

Follles of Somae of the tireatest Mea in the
World's History,

All great people have had their
follies, which is another way of saying
that all have had thelr weak points
TyJho Brahe, the great astronomer,
had a terrible fear of hares and foxes,

The great Dr, Johnson, with all his
philosophy, was not without a super-
stition. He was very careful not to
enter & room with his left foot fore-
most; if by any chance he did so, he
would immediately step back and re-
enter with his right foct foremost. He
was terribly afraid of death, too, and
would not suffer it to be mentioged in
his prosence.

Julius Cmsar, to whom the shouts of
thousands of the enemy were but aweet
musio, was mortally afraid of the
sound of thunder, and always wanted
to get underground toescape the dread-
ful nolse.

Marshal Saxe, who loved to look
upon the ranks of opposing armies, fled
and screnmed in terror at the sight of &
cat

Peter the Great conld searcely be per-
sunaded to cross a bridge, and whenever
he planted his foot on one he would
scream in terror. Like the great man

And Byron wonld never help anyong
to salt at table, nor would he be heljod
himself; and 1t any salt were spilled bha
would immediately get up and leava =

Yankee Blade.

that he was, he tried to overcome his ‘
weakness, but he was pever able to do

=4 by

{

time? Will you stand still and let the !

The sonthern grove, ]

“I have

fly in the right direction. Swifter than |
the crane or the stork, stop mot night

MISCELLANEOUS.

~The more house a man buildson the
mud the more he will have to lose
when the storm comes.—Ram’s Horn,

—A man who formerly as fire-
man to a locomotive refers to his recols
lections of that time as “tender remine
Iscences.”

~"Fine wenther for corn,"” remarked
the pdlsenger clinging to the strap.
The car lurched and—  *There goes my
entire crop!” groaned the passenger who
wos sitting down.

~-Mr, Bullion—""You are far too young
to marry my danghter. You are only
eighteon.” Tom—"Yes, alr, but Miss
Julin is thirty-four, 8o the two of us
would average about right.”—Jester.

—Not Good for Shaving. —Rastus (in
need of a shave)—"Kin you lend me a

rdon of Tsezer, I'm goin' to a party to-night”

Guwge—""Cert; here's one wid teef on
it. it kin eut jess bully."—Brooklyn
Engle.

~=I"hysics Clasa —Professor-—*'Speak-
ing of transparent objects, glass and
wiater are trunsparent, because we ean
sedthrongh them. Now, Mr. De Kid,
ean you give me another example?' De
Kid-—"Yens, sir; a hole."

~"Likely He Had.—“Papa,” asked
little Ethel, after a season of deep
thonght, *'did you have any idea that I
would go right along living with yon
and being your danghter the first time
we were introduced?"—Indianapolis
Journal.

=The announcement of a forthcom-
ing English wedding contains the re-
quest that the old custom of throwing
rice and flowers should be dispensed
with. Throwing o slipper after the
bride is an old Saxon custom, but
throwing rice is oriental, apd in En-
gland dates only from the time of the
Indian naboba

—The government tract of land at
Woest Point contains about 2,100 acres;
most of which was purchased in 1700,
from the son of one of the original
patentees; the rest was purchased in
1824,  Jurisdiction was ceded by New
York to the United States, over a part
of the tract in 1826 and over the re-
mainder in 1875,

~—It isn't what you see but what yon
feel that will make your work interests
Ing. You can look at a thing and see it,
but that's nothing. You ean look at
something which may give you an emo-
tion. That's feeling. Factsdon't amount
to anything. Cyelopmiias are full of
them. It's an individual's expression of
theL\ that is intoresting.

—In 1622, James L, then king of En-
gland, made strenuous efforts to intro-
duce silk culture to supersede tobacco
growing into the colony of Virginia,
but with no great success, though con-
siderable silk was produced. In 1640
there were 15,000 white inhabitants and
800 negro sluves, and the colonists had
& large amount of live stock. Tobacco
at that time was the colonial currency.

—A European correspondent Informs
us that a Russian expedition is now in
northeast Siberia for the purpose of
bringing back & mammoth which has
been discovered there frozen in n per-
feet condition. The writer adda that
he has strong hopes the naturalist in
charge of the expedition may discover
the eggs of Ress' Rosy Gull (Rhodoste-
thia rosea), us yet unknown to zoolog-
ists —Science.

—Queen  Vietoria’'s  Hindoostanee
doesn't come to her with: 1t hard dig-
ging. She actunlly has a Hineoo secre-
tary, 8 foct unknown to her Ameriean
admirers, His name Is Munshi Hafir
Abdul Karim, and if his pupil were not
& queen he would be called a tutor
Mr. Korim isn fat-faced, dark- kinned
gentleman, who wears eastern raiment
and has a soft fringe of black beard all
round his cheeks and chin.

—John Johnson, & newly rich man,
wishing to be considered of  literary
turn, bought books right and left to
found a library. Among his purchases
was an old dictiounry. This he sent to
be rebound. When it was returned it
had printed on its back the words,
“Johnson's Dictionary.” This famili-
arity he could not endure, and he In-
dignantly asked the binder why he did
mot put on his full name, *Johu John-
son's Dictiovary.”

—One hundred and nine thousand lo-
comotives are at present running on the
earth. Kurope has 63,000, America 40,~
000, Asin 1,500, Australia 2,000 and Af-
rica 700. In Europe, Great Britain and
Ireland take premier position, with 17,-
000 engines, Germany has 15,000, France
11,000, Austrin-llungary, the sccond
Iargest Continental country, has 5,000,
Italy 4,000, Russia 9,500, Belgium 2,000,
Holland and Spain 1,000 each, Switzer-
land 900 and the remaiv'ng Eurcpean
states 2,600,

—At a late fair in Brittany, France, a
monk from the Friestine monastery ex-
hibited a plain-looking table with an
inlaid chess board on its surface. The
inventor, or anyone so disposed, setr
the pieces for a ganme and then sits
along at one side of the table. How-
ever cautiously he plays he is frequent-
1y checkmated by the pleces from the
opposite side, which move automati-
cally ncross the board. No matter how
scientifically the player plays the
ghost-moved pleces frequently come out
sheud, No mechanism is apparent; to
all intent tho table is a solid board.

His Dog Retrieved the Bomb,

A rather reckless Diddef rd (Me.)
man, with no respect for law or gospel,
is said to have devised a schemo for
entohing trout by the wholesale, which
did not work as well as he thought, He
thought that a bomb exploded in the
brook would bring all the fish in it to
the surface, so that he would only have
to pick them up. He provided himself
with a bomb powerful enough to blast
n schooner out of water and went to a
loeal brook in which there were said to
be lots of trout. He fixed the fuso, ig-
nited it, and threw the bomb futo the
brook. Ashe did so his dog jumped In
after it, seized it in his moath, got back
to shore, and started after his master,
who wus legging it across the fleld as
fust as he conld in the realization of his
danger. The man had the good luck to

tover o fence, which bothered the

og, and » moment lnter, hearing an
explosion, he looked mround to see his

dnxtohsl-lqwud.-lnwhm Journal,
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