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TAIMAGES SERMON. |

HE TALKS ON THE PETTY AN-
NOYANCES OF LIFE.

The Hornet on 1ts Mission Varietics
of lusect Annoyancos  Ssecennity for
Little Troubles They Are All Biens-
ings in Disgyine.

A Waorld of Tronhle,
Dr Talmage Samday chose for his dis
course 0 theme that will append to most

peiple—yvie, “The 1"etty Aunuynnces of
Life.” His toxt was, “The Loed thy God
will sénd the boruet’ Drevteratiomy
¥il,, 20

It weoms na If the tnsectile warld were
determined to extirpate the human roce
It bombards the grainfields wnd the or-
ehards and the vineyands, The Colorade
beetle, the Nebraska grasshopper, the
New Jerser locust, the unlversal potate

| Questiots of

bug seem to earry on the work which was |

begun ages nwo whon the lnsects buzzed
out of Noah's ark as the door was opened

In my text the hornet ties out on s
mrission, It s & specles of wasp, swift i
ite motion ang vislent in Its sting.  Ire
tonch Is torture to men ar leeist We
have all seen the eattle ran bellowing an
der the cut of (ts lnnee, L boylos] we
used 10 winnd eautiously lnoking at the
globilar nest hyog from the tree brauch
and while we were looking nt the wonder
ful covering we were sirnck with soime
thing that senr us shricking swny. The
horyet "] in EWAris. |! Nas cuptoins
aver hundreds, and twenty of them wlight.
ing on one man will produce death,

The Persinns attempted 1o consguer a
Christinn city, but the eleplants apd the
beasts on which the Persinns rode wore
ansandted by the horner, so that the whole
army was broken up and the besieged
city was rescued, This burnimg aod nox
wus insect stang out the Hirtdtes aod the
Cunnanites friom their country.  Whitt
glenming wword nnd chariot of war cotilil
not aecomplish was done by the puneture
of an insect.  The Lard sent the hornets

Bmall Annoyances.

My friends, when we are asgaulted by
great behemothe of troulue, we became
chivalrie, and we nssanlt them,  We get
ot the high mettied steed of our corrngs,
ok we make nocavalry charge nt them,
and if God he with us, we vcome ont
wironger and better thaon when we went
in.  Huat, alas, fur these insectile annoy
snees of life—these Toos too stnnll to slioot

these things without sny aveirduos
weight, the gnute, and the widges, apd
the flies, wad the wasps, snd the borpetrs!
In other words, it in the sminll, stinging
annnyainces of our lfe which drive us gut
and pse us up. In the hest conditioned
life, for wome grand and glorions parpose,
Cand haus sent vhe horoet,

I remnnrk, in the first place, that these
sl stinging dnpoyancos ey cotme in
the shinpe of & neryons orgnpization

Pesple s hio are prostented apder 1y phcid
fevers or with Lroken Inines get plenty of
wympmihy, bt who pitivs any leady thint ts
'I tie doctors sn3
ty way, wnld ecorvholy
anly n little nervons:
sound of a beavy Tt
af ® thront, n Aol
of Wnrmony hetwesn the shawl and the
BIOTE G e squinie puirsofi,  CUrt auswer,
n passing sfight, the wind from the eist,
wns one of WK gunovaices opens the
daoe for the hornet,  “Fhe fact s thint the
vast majority of the people in this eoun
try are overworked, and their nerves
are the frst to give ont. A great il
titude nre wder the straln of Lexiden,
wha, whon e was tolil by Lk pliysicinng
ehnt if he did not stop working while he
wan in such poor pliysioal health he
wouald die, responded, “Doctor, whether
1 live or die, the wWheel must keep golng
round " These senwitive persans of whom
1 spenk bave a bleading  sonsitiveness,
The tlex lore to light on piything raw,
and these peaple are like the Canoanites
spoken of in the text or In the context
they have n very thin ecovering wid nre
vialnerabile nt all points. “And the Lael

nervos ? mid the Fnag
LU LN b, shiv's

Lhe

that's nifl"”

i hloasie, B Wt

st the hornet ™
Like Insects,
Again, the small Insect nnnoyaners mny

o to s i the shape of feiends ol e
quaintances who are nlways suying dis
aprovable hings. There nre saime people
you cannot be with for hilf an hour gt

oy Teel eheered and eomforted,  Then
there fire ather people Yo catinot e with
for five minuies hetore vou feel nidserabile

I'iey do oot mean to disturh yon, but
they sting you to the bone. They gather
ap nll the yarn which the gussips spin
and retnil it They gather up all the ad
verse criticisms nbout your person, about
your business, about your heme, alsut
your church, apd they make your enr
the funnel into which they pour i1, They
tnugh heartily when they tell you, an
thongh 1t were & good joke and  you
Inugh, too—outside

These peaple are Lrough! 1o onr atten-
tlan In the Bible, in the hook of Ruth.
Naomi went Torth beantiful mod with the
fineat of worldly prospects, and into an
ather land, but, after awhile, she enme
ek widowed wd siek wrd poor.  What
did her felends do when ghe cnme to the
elts? They all went out, and instead of
giving her common atnee  conmalation,
what did they do?  Head the book of
Huth and find ont.  They threw up thele
hands and said, “Is this Naom!?" ax much
as to say, "How awfol yon do look!"™
When 1 entered the minstey, | looked vers
pale for years, and every year, fur four
o five years, & hundred tmes o venr, |
was anked if [ had not the consumption,
and pasklng through the room 1 wonlil
wometimes hoar people sigh and  say,
“Anh, ot long for this world™ | e
nolved in those tiwes that 1 oyever in any
conversation would say anxthing depres
wing, and by the help of God | have ke
the resolution. These people of whom
I speak renp and bind In the grent har
veut fold of disconrngement.  Some dpy
sou greet them with a hilnrions “good
morning.' and they come buzzing at you
with some depressing information. "The
14rd pent the hornet,”

When T wee wo many people in the world
who like to say disagrocable things and
write disngreeable things, | come almost
in my weaker moments to believe what a
man said to me In Philadelphin one Mon-
day morning, 1 went to get the horse at
the livery stable, and the hostler, a plain
man, said ta me, “Mr. Talmage, 1 saw
that you preached to the young men yea-
terday ' 1 eald, “Yea" Ile said, “No
use—no nee. Man's a failore””

Phyaical Ills,

The small lnsect annoyances of life
sometimes come In the shape of local
physieal tronble, which does not amount
1 & positive prostration, but which both-
ors you when you want to feel the best,
Per it Is & sick headache which has
lieen the plague of your life, and you ap-
point some occasion of mirth or
or upefulness, and whifp the clock strikes
the bour you cannot make your appear-

the barsh clonreing |

suire. Perhinps the trouble in Letween the
enr and the forebead, i the shape of o
penralgle twinge. Nobody can see it or
sympnthize with it, bur just av the thiine
when you want your intellect clearest and
your disposition brightest you feel o
shiurp, keen discovcerting thrust “The
Loed sent the hornet”

Peorhips these smull insect amtioynijces

will vane in the shape of & Jomestic irrl

tation. The parlor apd the kitchen do
ol always harmonize. To get gool sery
e antd 1o Kew'p it s ane of the Zreatest

tha Bisne e it

it Ty

may be the grroganey and inoousidernte
press of vomiplovers, bat, whstever be the
fuet, we all adomit there are these usect

from
11 the grave of
Geall Tt not in thee Lekrt of the housekeep
er, sy cannet waintein ber eqgullibrinom
The men come bome st uight and bear
the stury of these aunoyasces amd say
lirtle
They are small, snll as wasps,
bt they sting. Martha's aerves were all
unsirnng when she rushied in, nsking
Christ to seold Mary, and there are tons
of thoysayds of women who nre dyving,
st to denth by these peatiferons domes

Huuoyates winging thelr way out

the vu

piury depurtmnent

O, these honie troalles are very
things!™

tie anboyatoes.  “The lord sent  the
hornet,”
Thesy smnll [nsect distorbinces may

tlso come in the ulm;u- of business irrita
tions, There are men hers who wont
thronieh 1857 nod the 24th of Septewmler,
IS0, without losing their bhalnnes, who
fre overy duy uphorsed by little nunoy-
nnevs—a clerk's (0 manners, or o blot of
ink on n bill of Iading. or the extraya
gunce of & purtner who overdrows his
aocount, or the anderselling by a business
rival, or the whispering of store confi
dences Iy the street, orf the making of
rotie Hitle Lind delit whielh wis niealist
your Judgment, just to plense soimelody
.‘Iﬂl'l

The Lord Bends Horuets.

It i vot the panles that kil the mer
chants Fundes vome only ones fu ten orF
twenty yenrs It e the constant din of
these everyday annovances which i
sending s minny of oot best merchoants
Inta nervoum dyspepsin and poaralysis aod

thie grave, When our national  com
mieree (ol fMnt on ltw faee, these wen
stood up mod  felt almost  definnt, bt
thedr life is golug awny pow under the

Wit of these pestiferous ninoyatees
“The Lord sent the bomet."

I bnve noticed jn the history of some
that thelr nunoyances wee maliiplying
ntvd that they hove o hogdesd whore they
wued to Hawve ten. The natoeslis

tells

U ehatrmie] and faseinnted

us that o wasp simietimes hos o fnnily of |

S0 wnsps, and Bodoes secn ns 1 ey

ery nunoyanes of vour Jife beooded o
b, By the hedp of God T wont 1o
whiow you the other side. Thive hortiet is
of to use? Oh, yes! The nntaralists

tell us they are very oportant o the
worlil's eeonomy.  They Kill spiders, anel
they olenr the srmosplivee, anid 1
belivve: God sopds the aunoypanees of our
e upaty ud to KL the splders of e
s mid to olear the atmosplives of our
whliw
Thiese

thiuk,

roulle

nrin
L Wi ke

Yuncks dre sent to us, |
s up from our Jethnrgy
Flwiee thnt tnakes B omnn so
Hyely pa o post af 'y Jeve kot mpaed
Vothitik thimt RONOY Rees mro in
disd 1 poesuade ws of the faet thnt
AR world for us 1o stop fne If
woe had a bed of everything that was ni
traotive wed soft ool eany, whot would
woowant of henven? Wathink thar the
Bl trese sends the horfet, or we oy
tiink that the devil sendw the horter.
want to dorFeect vour apinion. *The Lol
weent the hornet.'”

Is nuthing
wlliw
thiese

Thon | think these annoyances come an
us o enltn wir patience.  Ionothe gym
pasium you find upright parallel bores
upright burs, with holes over oneli other
for pegs to Be pit In. Then the gy mmuat
takew o peg inoeach hand, sl be begins
tor ellnb, one loch at a time or twa
inchon, amd getting his strength cultared,
renches after nawhile the oviling, Al it
seems to e that these nnnosnoces in life
nren marnd gymonsivm, ench worrimen:
n peg with which we are to elhinh higlier
mred Diigher oo CCLiristing nt ool Wae
pll love o see pativnee bt 0t ennnot e
erltured in fole wenther,  Patlonce I8 a
A of the starm, 10 yon had everyithing
Wesieadde nod there was nothing more o
got, what woulid you want with patlenee ?
The only time Lo eilture it s when T
are Lied nbout sod sk and half dend

S “if Lonly had the e
crstanees of  some well-toedo mnn, 1
waoulll e potient. too!” You might s
well say, 100t were not for this water, |
wionhl swim, ™ or 1 eonld shodt this gun
if i were not for the chirge.”  When you
stand chin devp In annoyances |s the time
for xon to swin out toward the gront
hendlands of Christinn attainment, go ns
tor know Christ and the paower of bis res
urrection and to have fellowship with his
wiifTerings.

YO ERF,

Ko us by Fire,

Nothiog but the furnace will »ver hurn
out of us the clinker nod the slag, 1 have
formed this theory in regard to small an.
noyances and yexatlons., It takea just xo
mueh trouble to fit s for usefulness apd
for henven.  The only question is whether
we shidl take 1t In the bulk or puly erized
and geanulated.  Here in one nian who
takes it in the Lulk,  His baek in broken,
or his eyesight put ont, or some other aw
ful enlamity befalls himy while the vast
majority of people tnke the thing plecs
men),  Which way woulid you eather have
it O conrse, in piecemenl.  Bettor hnve
five wehing tecth than one hraken jaw;
better ton Ay blisters than an wogints
tion: better twenty squnlle than one ey
clone, There may be o differenice of opin
jon ax to allopathy snd homeapmthiy, L
in this matter of trouble T ke lome
apathic dogessmall pellets of wonoy aoer
rrthier than sate Knockdow i dose of
enfamity,  Toastenid of the  thunderhbealt
ghve us the Lornet,

by von haeve s bank, you woulil o grount
denl rather that Oty wen wouldl coe
b with cheeks bess thnn $100 than to hrve
two depositors dome in the snme day,
vivch wanting his $10.000.  [n this Intter
cnwe you cough and look down to the
floor, wud vou ook up at the celling before
yin look into the safe. Now, my friends,
waould yen not rather have these small
dealtyn of annoyites on your bank of faith
than wome all stuggering demand upon
your endurance? Buot remember that lit-
tle an well s grest aunoyancen oqually
require you to trust in Christ for succor
and a delfverance from lmpationce and
trritability.  "“Thou wilt keep him in per-
fect peace whose mind in staid on thee,"
In the village of Hameltn, tradition anys,
there was an invasion of rate, and these
small crentures almost devoured the town
and threntened the lives of the population,
and the story Ia that a piper came out one
day and played a very aweet tune, and
all the vermin followed him—followed
bim to the banks of the Weser. Then he
blew & blast, and then they dropped in
and disappeared forever. Of courss thia
Is & fable, but 1 wish I conld, on the
sweet flute of the goepel, drawsforth all
the nibbling and burrewing annoyances

of your life und play them dowa liule the
dv‘#'ln farvver

How wany touches did M. Clijreh glve
to lilw pleture of “Cotopaxt™ or lin “Tleiirt

uf the Aades?t I wugeeme nleut IR
tatirlies ] Lesr the onnvas  sujing

“Why do yonu keep me trembling with

thut pencil s long¥ Why dow't yon gt
it b lo one dush¥ *No'' sss Mr
Cliurch, 1 inow how w jwing
log. Tt will take B0 00N of peties
And | want you, my friewls to undes
winnd thart it Ie these 100N gy anois
whilch, under Giod, are making ap the pls

ture of svour life, 1o e hong at last i

the galleries of beasen, v for augels to
look at. God knows bhow to wake d pae
Tun
Little Strokes Gnly.
I g itito g wonlptor's stadiio and see i

1|l' has a ¢ L:‘ll e e
i the other, nod he
gives n very gentle stroke—ollek, olivk
chiek!  Dsas, “Why don't von strike harsd
er ™ MO0 b replaes, el wonld shiat
I ean't do it that way. |

" Ko e wirks on,

ROUpALE n stptoe
hand aod o mallet

Lo 4 pae whintygas
titi=l do it this way
ol after awlile the fegtares conie ont,
ated everyludy that epters the studio is
Wall, tienl lins
your sonl nbder process of developuent
amd it is the Hethe aunoyinoes aod vexd
tioms of life that are chiseling ant sour
immaortnl sature. 1o is elick, oick, click!
I waniler w liy sonie great providence lows
st o el with one steoke prepare yon
for benven, Al nin, God says that 18 1ol
the way., Apd 5o he keeps on by strokes
of litthe vexations until at lnst you shall
e a glad spectnele for sngels and fir
mn

You know that n large fortune miy aae
ppent i small ehange, and a vast sipoant
of mornl chnraeter muay o nway i sl
Tt is the linnle teoubles of 1ife
that e Liaving more effect ypon yon than
gront ones. A swarnl of Toensts will kil
A grabnfield sooner than the inenesion of
three ur four cnttle. You suy, “Sinee |
Jomt iy olithl, wloee | lost my property, |
have bevt o different man'  But you da
ot pecognige the arehitecture of little
annoyunees that sre hewing, diggitg, ont
ting, shaping, splitting nnd inferjoiming
vt miorsl aunlitles.  Havs way sink a
ship,  Ohne Jpeifer matel may seml de
stevetion thrbngh a Wock of storehonses
Cuthering de Modici got her demth from
stnelling a polsations rose,  Colombus by
stopping and nsking for a pieve of bread
atd u dreink of water at a Froovisean
ronvent was livd to the discovery of 0 new
workd,  Awd there is an Intimate connec
thom dwerweon teitlos and oensites, b
tween nothings o] every Hhings.

Now', e cpteful tolet goane of these an
norgnees go throagh  yoir it
Comgeel them te ililiinister to
The seratoh of a

i mometines |4|'-|<|l|r-'1 Lotk

lTl'|#|¢-l|4rl|.-t

waril]
ralgnml
your spteitunl wenlth
SEAPEhNY 1
atidl e

v vl of 0 rost dutinitesimal
annosanee oy damage yoi forever, 1o
net et any annaynaee or perplesity come
poross vour soul withont its muking  you

Lt tier

Enir governmeat does not think v bhe

Hittlinge to ptit o tax on sl el
Thee bedividdund toxes o not amoant to
mvnedi, but in the nggregnte to millons and
tilllans of dullnrs And I swoull hawe

you, O Cliristinn oinn, put o bigh turidl
aud vexition thae
o yonesnl. Thik thight ot

Ol BYelr'Y nuhaoviinee

coties‘thirm

srbonnt to mael in singh

the aggregnte it wonld be g gredt reven

of spiritnnl strength apd sptisfhetion. A

et sucek honey vven out ol

bty #otiett e
nnd I yon have the grace of Goldoan Your
hesrt son con et sweet ness ont of thot
v hieh wondd ot hierwise ireitate nnd nnmos
Fuithful in Little Things,

A returned wdssionary told me thnt o
vorffmny of advettirers POW T 1 thee
trnnges were stung to death by ties that
infest that region ot certai sensons. |
hnve sewn the eprth steewn with the ear
evses Gf e slkn by fnsect soanoy nees
The anly way to get propated for the
great tennbles of THe st coagiier these
sanndl troubdes. What would sau say ot
n soldler who refused to loga His gun or
tor g dnta the eontlicr beear e it was anly
n skirmish, saying: “I nn not goitig fo
expend mE ammunition an f skirmis!
Wait until there comes o general wn
gagement, nwd then you will see hiow
conpngonna D e aind whnt bt thog T owill
" The general wonld say ro witeh n
e, L Yon are not fwithful in g skirm
b, yon wonld b nething In a general
etigngement.,”  And' 1 hnve to tell you,
O Christian men, f you ecautiot apply
the prinviples of Christ’s veligion on n
sinall senle vou will never be able toapply
them on u lnrge seal

IT1 had my way with you, I wonld hnve
yout possess nll possilile worldly prosperity
1 would have you ench one a girdon, a
river flowlng throagh it geriolunis and
whirolim an the sides, nod the geass atid
Howern ap beautiful as though the rain
bow had fallen. I wonpld have you a
hiouse, & splenid mansion and the bed

! ghonld be covercd with uphalstery dipped

in the wotting sun. 1 owonld have overy
linll in your house set with statoes nl
statuettes, and then I woulil bave the
four quarters of the globe pour in all
their luxuries ot your table, sl ol
ahiuld have forks of silver g knlves of
gold, inlabd with diameands and nnethyses,
Then you shovld ench goe of vy have the
tuest horses, and your piek of the equip
akes of the worlde  Then I owould linve
vou Jtve 150 yenrs, nnd you should ot
have o prin or ache nntil the last breath
Wisdom In It AllL

UNat encl une of os?" vol sagy
Fnoh one of son. NO o your eneeles
Yon, The only différence T wonld mnke
with them wonkd b that T owould put a
btthe exten @il on their wills aud o Hetle
exten ermbrobdery on their slippers. i
v mang, CWhy dues not Chod give us oall
these thing=?" Al 1 bethink mysolf he
ie wiser, 1t wonld monke Tools pod sl
girdd of us 00 we had our war,  No
puts hijs Diest pleture in the porties or
vestibule of his house,  God meant thin
worlil 1o be ouly the vestibuale of henven,
thnt groeat gallery of the universe townrd
which we are aspicing.  We most not
have it too good Ao this warld, or we
would want no henyen,

Polyenrp was eondemned 10 be hurned
todeath. The stake was plantel. e was
fastened to dt. The fagots were placed
around him, the fires kindled, but hix
tory tells us that the Bames bont ontward
like the canvan of & abip in a stont breeze,
so that the fames, instead of destroylug
Polycarp, were only a wall between him
and hin enemben.  They had actually 1o
destroy liim with the ponlard, The flnmes
would not touch him.  Well, my hearer,
I want you to understand that by God's
grace the flames of (rinl, Instead of con-
suming your soul, are only going to be a
wall of defense and a eanopy of blessing.
God ls golng to fulfill to you the blessing
and the promise, nn he did to Polycarp,
“When thou walkest through the fire
thou shalt not be burned.” Now you do
not understand.  You shall know here-
after. 1n heaven you will bless God even
for the hornet.

Do right yourself, and you will help
some other man to bebave himnell,

Yoes

'"WHEN THE LEAVES TURN RED. |

When the leaves nare being painted
By the frosi king's magic hand,

All the e
Blended, tipted-like

Wihien the rare aulumnagl berrivs

of nnture’a colurs

neul grand

Hang o clasters o'er yor hae TN
All my )
Whon the lesves turn red

vt is tuned to s,

Every nuple in the meadow,
Every ol alopg the way |
| Bows aheisnpt to the frost king,
Al s sotlidag now o wHy;
Notoa leaf lvlinnt migrmurs,
"I'ts the sblemes af the deand,

Fur the antumn haze is hsuging

Whierre the leaves tarn red

The sumnch, lowly follow,
Wiis the first to teel the breath
OF the mugie king of colors,
e whose pressipe is of death;
Inow night the verdaint rajment
For w ruddy garb was shed,
At he musked in autumn's colors,
With the lenves n-turming red

Beoms as though there's something creepy
In the autumy atimosphieres,

And the hand of death is grasplog
Iti the woning of the yenr.

Yeér there's Liope and {hith a-beaming,
While to lofty thonghts wa're led,

In the story and the glory
Of the leaves nturning red.
Mtiea Gilobe.

A PEST TO SOCIETY.

“You have proved vourself to be 8
eallous awd  cruel-hearted  scoundrel,
without a single redeeming feature In
your charscter. Yoy are g pest to so
ciety, and 1 feel that 1 should be seri-
vusly lncking In wy judiclal capacity
were 1 now to lofllet & less lengthy
term of lmprisonment upon yon thian
the utmost the law allows.”™

Tlhus did the judge preface his sen-
tegee, [t geemed so nntural to hear
such worda hurled gt the head of &
malefactor whose record testitied to
his apparent inability to live otherwise
than Ly plunder.

Not a single look of pliy; not 8 ves-
tige of regret. How could sympathy
be felt with one who wis a4 pest to so-
clety?  Desiiles, Le was nothing h-1
them. And hnd he been, his life was
such that none would have openly ‘
clnlmed the relatlouship.

He wis |t was to be hoped
relatives, e might have fricnds. bt
the friends of such a man wers not ke
Iy to be found within the precinets of 2
court of fTustice—at lenst, not as [m-r.vl
Bpectators,

And the prisoner stopd in the dock
nlone, niid for
Throughuut the teial bls demennor had |
boen o of extreme Indiference.

W hen the judge began his address to |
W, the words seemed to fall on deat
It was only when the epithet, “a
| pest to sociely,”™ wins used 1o deseribe
| bim, that the prisoner’s haed, Dnpussive
cotntonduce exhlbived gty chitge.

Bat that clnnge wik electrical, In

without [

frivndless (e el

LU

| miantly his eyes opened to their fallest
extent, becnine xod fop a nioment on |

the foee of the Judge, and thep dropped
to e gronned.

Those words pleyeed Wis hesrt, Cal
1th-|_ crimeestadted, shaned and bittnt-
il aw e was, there was a reninant of
self-respect cven o Lis pature, Al
those words bad ponsed 1 “Yon arg
i pest o soclery,”

Then folowed the sentence, Lt he
did ot bear 1. A bhand was lidd upon
Lls shonliler, bty if e Telt the grip, it
L po effver gpon Wm. Phe creaking
of thedock gate, as it opened to permit
libs exit, sevmed 1o echo the words g
pled to him

On bidng left alone In lils cell he
sentoed Dhnsel!, as W oin contemplicdion
l and then, resting his on lils

Knas, Traried his Taee 10 s hands, ol

the felon, the pest of soclety—wept

His wiod wandered-— wiondered hack
bato the past, o] everyiling coniedst
el wlthy i stood ont clearly betore b
Tl lipdd 8ot on o mother's Koee, and his
e i) onee been full of progiise the
waorld bl beld oot glorlous prospects
They woere pnreallzed, bat they roshied |
hefore b now,

An hour or two afterward e was in
tyuded upon.  His fnller, Daving socur
ed i wrlsts, reguested (he convicl ta
follow hilin

A quiek dreive s e rallway siatlon
was reachel. The prisoner was rush-
wl Into o compartment of the walting
train, sl his ganed seated Dlnselt by
his slide

The Jaller looked at his compapion.
He was sl absorbed 1o his thoughts,
and manifested & degive to he left in
sule possession of them,  ‘Unking out a
papet, the representative of the Inw
was speedily burled In s contents
CoAn Dy possed, The Jailor's paper |

vl s

"yl

AKE A PEST rosocipry,”

becume mwonotonous,  He lald 10 nside
and endenvored to dinw his prisoner
Into conversation.

“You secm milghty studious,” sald he.
But there wax no reply.

“The Judge hias given you & thumper
s tme, anywny,” continued the offi-
eer, “und ' not worry ['s you inntead
of me. But, then, if men won't go
siralght, I's thely own fault If they're
lngged, nud they might as well take
what's given 'cin with a good grace.
You're thinking of the past, p'r'aps,
and—-"

“And of the present,” murmured the
prisoner.

g hiast
[ friver med firemad are fgliting”

Fwill ot psempe

“Well, ten years aln't—"

“And of what the judge snld. Do you ‘I
kvow what I am? and the do-jw‘tr’l‘
man Dectse anlimated and fung Lhim-
sellf Inte an upright positlon.  “1 nwm
n opest 1o poclery” be coutinued. A
pest, without the pessibility of becom-
lag anyulidng else”

“Youdou't wenn to say that you have
nuy desire of smendment ¥ 0 geno-
e surprise.

Amendment: 1t T could wush out
that title with my Hfe's hlood, 1'd do 1t
I woulidl give the remaioder of wy life
for an opportunity of becoming some
thing other than—than what 1 am.”

“Well, shelp el If you'd only
thotght of that slx months eariler, wy
hearty—Dbut, great Seott! what's the
i ter with the triin?  We're driving
along at a terrible rate”

The oselllotion causged the passengers
mueh digeomtitire, and several heads
were thrust out of the windows 1o as
certain Af anything  were  wiong,
amougst them that of the offieer tn |
chatge of the prisoner  For some time
pothing unosunl wis discernible Ulen
the jailer pulled his head into the cnr-

ringe,
“If that slgnnl we've just  passed
wist't against us, moa Dotehosn™ |

be sald, 0 eould hnve sworn that It
wis il right angles, aud—Lor'! did you
soo tlit? The wan o thnt cubin we've
Just own past was waving a red Hag
and dancing about us If to attractatten
tlon” !
“Bomethitng s certuinly wrong” sald |
the prisouer  Chat’s the guard's hroke
—don't you hear 0¥ |
The hrnke was undoubtedly at work,
bt I e very Qe Dupression on
the tying teahy,  Again the otieer peer-
e out of the window, hut the englne at

thit roment dashed Into g tadsel, and
nothing could e digcerued
Then another cabiln was passed. The |

guard’s brake was still on, sl seetliod
and hissed againgt the wheels, while
spnrks,  consequent ono the frletion,
were seattered under the earridges In
a shower.  The man In the onbin wns
distinet]ly soen to be gesticalating wild

Iy as the trin rushed past
The offieer set vules at definnes iow
The prisoner was gt the window swith
b, benndng henvily apon hilo, In order
tie gisiceriain, iT possible, what wias go l
fig on. GJJust then, @ eurve In the line |
erbled thean to obtiadn a clear view of '
|

the englie
larid e

that!

Betnvensl™  sild

Lok

utfioeer,

Tk The

N

e bs somiething ahead of ns
SR, e, Uy leeve dhirosyan eael
ather on the ek

P tendomnst be stopipeds st
o wihd the eonvier,  “We ninst e
golpe Sixty mples an boue.  do ten in |

T e

grory!

IREAT WHATL'S 1HE MATITRER |

WL THE Ties s

wtes we =hadl be o oar Peanleeton Juane

i It i tlers the doarger Hos, 00 1

TR | M |
il Stape the |
|| 1hHt

Thoses T Fellosws fall headlong on to

ittt Ke
Ao,

A THET

Ao sty

b adgpossst il Nl i

the temek s Whoe then, eanswing baok
Plges Dosvieps ‘
“I van™
Yon!  Dmpsossibile,  Ah, yom s in |
thifs 8 possibile opportanity of esorgy- |

Uodde, Bt ot Tram Justiee

[T fertor

iy hands gulek: we have pot a0 mo-
piept to lose l
Wkt b vou Ditend dolog?  You |

Sielease e, Hvery monent s pre
cions. 1 will elih oo tlie top of our
e rries nnd erawl mlong unttl T eome
by thie eogelne, Quilvk, 1 "

“You wHbnot attemgn to ercipe if you
"ll""l"'lll.'”

S osha ) esenpee Troim Delng o pest 1o
soclety,  The opportunity s before me.
Strike these ehulng Mrom iy wrists and
lot e gelze it 10 1 perlsgh 1 shall die
happy o the thought that there will
he some one who will not think me 4
what 1 have been deseribed.”

T he afficer looked Into the faee of s
prisoner for a moment. A fasll of ex-
eliternent sat on hig cheoks, and his Hps
were thightly compressed

Yoo are a hrave ndn” sald he, “anid
11 rense you”

Phe next totuent the manncles woere
Inid on the sent, A few seconds. amd,

with earIlke gty he reached  the
roof of the enrringe. “Ulen e was loxt
1o gight

The affrighted pusseingers, who hnd
witnessed hix coolness, gent upoa faing
eheer of envouragement as they resl
Iz Wik Intention.  Onee only was he
geen, And then 8 shodider  passed
throngh all who belield bim Tt owns
when, in attempling to eross from one
carringe to another, hils font slipped,
and he would have fallen to instant
demth hind e not succesdoed o ollmbing
10 the beading.

A miotent for recovery, then he safe.
1y climbed to the roof, and porsaed his
dangerons way. A few minutes elapis-
ed—minutes which seemeild Hke howrs
to the territied purscngers breathlessly
awaiting the result of hik conrnge,

Then they hilgsed thele way through
A tunnel.  Afterwnrd the Junction eiume
In sight, and » traln was approaching
them at Tull wpeed, There was & per-
ceptible diminution In their kpesd. Brill,
ot the traln went, nnd pearer the two
came together. ‘Then smlower, slower
stlll. Had the driver of the other train
observed them? Hnnde were clanped,
and prayers, audible and unexpressed,

| you

e e

were offered for help. Blower still
Then They stopped

Omes toore gl bends were thrust oot
of the windows, and a fervent “Thank
(rod!” ran the length of the train, The

down traln bnd also been pulled ap

within s few yurids of them, Hurrled-
Iy alighting, u rosh was instantly made
for the engine. But whit a speciache
awaited them! Half Inid, bslf reclin-
Ing on the tender, with the lever still
grasped tennciously in his hand, they
found the conviet deluged in hiood. He

AFEW MINUTES, AND HE REACHED THE
TOP GF THE CARRIAGE,

was not dead, but consclousness had
not remalhed long enough for him to
witness thie success of his noble aet.
Evidently in passing through the tun-
nel e Hod come fn contact with the
coping.  Grateful hands released him,
and bore Wint tenderly to the statiom,
where medlanl ald was soon fortheom-
. Hut, poor fellow, he was past it.
N, no,” he murmuored, “don’t dis-
turh me. I 'm very comfortable, and
and-yon can do—me no good. I—1
want to lle here and —and dwell for a
Tt the — fact — that — the
Indge was wrong."—London Tid-Bits.

on

MISTAKEN IDENTITY,

There Was s Vanst Difference in the
Two Cunes.

The other day 4t Montezuma, whlle
tW wers conversing at the
depot, 4 negre approached and ad
fdressed one of them as follows:

“Kirnel, T gy ¥o" wants to git a
man ot on de plantashun.™

“Nes, 1 want a man ont there,” re-
plied the colonel as he looked the ne-
“Seems to me 've sepn you

citlzens

B Ovene,
Lo !™
“Leekon
liere™
“Hu
where,
the other day.™
“Nes, sali, vo' was ober to Perry.”
“And while there 1 enlled at the Jall”
“Yewso snl vol enlled at de ol Dey
s wor o powerful alee joil ober to
Perry
cANA wlile ar the jull 1 saw a color-
ofl et who was serving a sentence for
stenling a lhog.™
“Noadould of 1, Kurnel

pot, sah. ze new roun’

I'va seon
1 was over ail PPerry

I sure

L.e1's spe,

N some-

Yos, yo' dun

[saw o cull’d pusson vight o dat fall at
Ierey,”

At vou oare fhe man” sald the
podige] ps Lo it Wis land on the me-
gro's shonlfler

Slhes™ soc knroed

s’ w0, 1 owis right

| anedar ot Perry, an Tdun imembers

ol secin’ yof piss along, Corions what
At ey sosie white folks has in defr
Ll !

o yon don’t suppose want @ man
who has Deen dn jull tor stealing, do
cxvlnimed thie eolonel
fo, i Of co'ss yo' don't
s whnt 'z hiere to displain about
Yo gor v all Lot dat hog,
oenel, e passon who dun stole de
hog was asieep when yo' called. T
wasn't in dat Juil for stealin’ no hog:
'ae no sueh man as dat”

“Then what were you o for?”

“Why, dey sald dem two bags er
conton seed meal what dey found in

my eart was tooken from de depo’.

NGO, sl

WIOgE

“Oh, 1 osers Welll what's the differ-
enees” 1
“What's the difference? Heaps o

difference, sali, On de one hand, D'ze
Toadin® up « bhur'l o salt arter dark, an’
dem bags jes' tumbled into my eart
while my back wuz turned. On de
odder hand, a pusson goes out by day-
light and runs a hog aroun' de woods
for ober twno hours before he cotches
a hind leg, ‘Scuse me, kurnel, 1 did
reckon I'd lke to work on yo' planta-
shnn, but if yo' am de sort o' A man
who ean’t gee (de difference between a
pusson restin’ In fafl 1o obleege de Jury
an’ beln” sent o joil fur stealin’ a hog
I vonldu’f trust my reputashun in yo'
hands.  Gom mawnin’, kurnel, good
mawnin™" - Atlanta Constitution.

A Fool on the Pulpit Btapa.

I'teaching In the abbey, Canon Wil-
herforee told 1 good story of the cele-
brated Welsh preacher, Christmas Kv-
ans, who dared publicly to express his
thankfulness for Jenny Lind's beauti-
ful singlug. A member of his congre-
gation, a  straightlaced Oalvinlst,
standing on the steps of the pulpit, ask-
ol the preacher whether a man dylng
at one of Jenny Lind’s concerts wounld
go o heaven. “Bir' replied Mr, Ev-
ank, a Christian will go to heaven
wherover he dles, but & fogl remains a
fool, #ven on the pulpit :&l." Eveu
the sober abhey congregallon could
bardiy stifie Jts enjoyment of this re.
purtee - Wastminster Gazette,

Shoots & Mad Lion.
“Dan,” o mun-eating African llon of
huge proportions on exhibition at To-
ronto, went mad while having a tooth
extracted. As the dentist was in the
act of pulling the tooth the lion began
to froth st the mouth, and with o fess
ful roar made a rush at him,

instantly.

Boone, the llon's l1_.. was clos by
and shot the animal, Eiiling bim sleie
shese -
&
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