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THE JAILER'S QUERY.

“8IR8, WHAT MUST | DO TO BE
BAVED 7"

Rev. Dr, Talmuge on the Converted
Eheriff—A Question of Incomparable
Importance—The Cry of an Agitated

EBounl—A Call to the Unconverteld,

Our Weekly Bermon.

For the closing discourse of the year
Rev, Dr. Talmuge chose o subject which
sppeals to the unconverted everywlivre—
wviz., “The Phillppian Jailer”
selected was, “Sirw, what wust | do to bo
saved P '—Acts xvi, M),

Incarcornted in & Philipplan peniten
tary, a place eold nod dark wnd damp
and loathsome wpd hideous, anillauioed
save by the toreh of the olheml
eotes to ke 1 they are alive yol, bre Two
ministers of Christ, their feet fast o in
mtruments of torture, their shoulders drip
ping from the stroke of leathern thongs,
thelr mouths hot with infummation of |
thirst, their heads faint becnose they may I
not lie down, In a comfortabde room of
that same building and wmid pleasant sur
roundings i a pald officer of the Govern
ment whose business it in 1o supervise
the prison. It I pight, and all s still in
the cornidors of the dungeon save as
some murderer struggles with a borrid
dream, or & ruffian turns over in his
chains, or there (e the cough of n dying
consumptive amid the dampuess, but sud
denly erashi go the walls! The two cler
gymen poass out free.  The jail keeper,
althoogh familiar with the darkness and
the horrors hovering wmund the dungeon,
b mtartle] beyoud wll bounds, and, Ham-
beau In hand, he rushen through amid
the falling waulls, shouting at the top of
hin volee, “Sirs, what must 1 do to be
saved '

I stand now among those who are ask-
Ing the same question with more or less
earneatness, and | nccost yon in thin crisis
of your soul with u messuge from henven
There are those in thiv sudience who
might be more skillful in argument than
I am; there are thowe hero who cnn dive
Inte deeper depthe of sclence, or have
larger knowliddge; thers are in this andi-
ence those before whom [ would willing-
Iy bow as the inferior to the superior,
but 1 yield to no one In this assemblage
In & desire to have all the people saved
by the power of an emnipotent gospel.

The Freelng of Fanl and Bllad

1 shall proceed to characterize the ques-
tion of the agitated jall keeper. And,
first, I characterize the question as cour-
tewpa. He might have rushed In and
sald: “Paul and Bilas, yon vagabonds,
are you tearing down this prison? Aren't
you matisfied with disturbing the peace
of the city by your infamous doctrines?
And m;ou now going to destroy publie
property? Back with you to your places,

o8 vagabonda!™ He sald no such thing.
"h word of four letters, “sirs,” equiva-
lent to “lorda,” recognised the majesty
and the honor of their misslon. Hirs! 1If
s man with a captious spirit tries to find
the way to heaven bhe will mias it. If &
man comes out and pronounces all Chris-
tlans as hypocrites, and the religion of
Jesns Chriet as a fraud, and aske irrei-
tating questions about the imysterious and
the Inserutabls, saying, “Come, my wine
man, explain this and explain that; if
this be trua, how can that be true?" no
soch man 8nds the way to heaven. The
question of the text was decent, courte-
ous, gentlemanly, deferential. Sire!

Again, I characterize this question nof
the agitated jall keeper by saying that it
was a practical question. He did not ask
why God let sin come into the world, he
#id not ask how Christ could be God and
man in the same person, he did not ank
the doctrine of the decrees explained or
want to know whom (ain married, or
what was the canse of the earthquake.
His present and everlasting welfare was
Involved in the question, and was not that
practical? But | know maltitudes of
peeple who are bothering themselres
about the nonessentials of religion. What
would you think of & man who should,
while discusaing the guestion of the light
and heat of the sun, spead his time down
in 8 coal collar when he might come ont
and see the one and feel the other? Yet
there are multitudes of men who, in dis-
«ussing the chemistry of the goapel, apend
their time down In the dungeon of their
unbelief when God all the while stands
telfing them to come out into the nnonday
light and warmth of the sun of righteons-
nesd. The question for you, my brother,
to diseuse ls not whether Calvin or Ar-
minlee was right, not whether a handful
of waler In boly baptism or a baptistry
in ihe better, not whether foreordination
and free agency can be harmonised. The
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prartical question for you to dlscuss and
for me 1o disruse is, “Where will | spend
wlornity T’

A Persosal Question.

Again, 1 characterine this question of
the agiiated Jall keeper as one personal to
himpelf. I have o doubt be had many
friends, and he was Interssted m thelr
welfare. I have no doubt he found that
ibore were persons In that prison who, if
the earthquake bad destroyed them,
would bave found their case desperate.
He Je pot questioning about them. The
whele welght of his question turoe on the
propoun "L" “What shall 1 do?" Of
courss, when a man becomes a Christian,
ha immediately becomes anxious for the
salvation of other people, but wantil that
point ks reached the most Important (jues-
tion la about your own salvation. “What
M.’ ru (1

| manids

| ant question!
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eéarthgonke than that which demolished

| Your heaven, I8 It secured? A mightier | is the lnwyer standing with the haif]

written will. There ix the family in eons

the Philippinn penitentiary will rumbile | sternation as to what Is 1o besome of

sabont your enre. The foandations of the
earth will give way, The enrth by one
tremor will fling nll the American citles
Into the dust. Cathedrols and palnces
and prisons which have stood for thou-
of yeurs will topple Hke o child'e
block-hovse.  The surges of the sen will
mibmerge the lund, and the Atlantie and
Paclfic Ocenns above the Alps and the
Andes elap their hands. What then will
bocome of me? What then will beenme
of you? I do ant wander at tho nnxiely
of this man of my text, for he was not
only suxious ahout the falling of the pris
o, byt the fulling of 8 world,

Uthy, whait w0 questlon—what no lmport
Is there any guestion that
What s
It now to Nopoleots 1HL whother he tr
umprhesd or wurrendered ot Sedat, whether
at the Tulleries or Chiselhurst,
whether he was smporor or exile? e
enuse e wins ldd ont o the cotfin in the
dross of i foid aeshal did that give hun
nny better chouce for the future thidn §if
he hnd been lnkd ot in s plaln slheoud 7
What differenee will it soon make to you
or to me whether in thiln world we walked
wr rode, whether we were boweil (o or
mmltreatod, whether we were applanded
or lisssd nt, welcomed o or kicked out ?
While lnying hold of every moment of the
future and burning in every aplendor or
every gru-f nnd overarching or under
gpirding all vime and all eteenlty will be
the plain, sturtling, Infinite, stupendous
question of the text, “What must | do 1o
be waved 1

The Philippian Jaller.

Agaln, [ charncterize this question of
the ngituted juil koeper us ane crosbied
out by hix misfortones, pressed ont by lis
misfortunes. The falling of the peniten-
tinry, bis oceupation wus gone,  Heslides
thut the Might of u prisoier was ordinari
Iy the death of the Juiler. e was bl
respansible.  If all hnd gone well; if the
prison walla hnd not heen shaken of the
enrthquake; If the prisoners had all st
fuiwt  dn the stocks; if the morning sun
Hght bad calwly dropped on the juller's
phitow, do you think be wonld have higrled
this redl-hot question from Lis sonl into
Lhe enr of his apostalie prisoners? Al
nol You know ns well as | do It waks the
enrthquake that roused blin up,  And it
I8 trouble thut starts o great many gl
to aaking the snme question, It has beon
#o with a multitude of you. Your appar
ol lo not as bright as it onee wan. Why
have you changed the garh? Do you not
like solfering and crimson and purplo aw
well an onee? Yes, but you say; “While
I wan prospersd and happy thoss colors

comsres with it s importatee®

hie diedd

were accordant with my feellngs. Now
they would iscord to my soul.” And
»0 you have Ited up the shadows Into
yout apparsl. The world ls a very dif-

fepent place fromn what s was once for
on! Onee you sald, “Ob, If 1 could only
ave It quiet o Mitle shile!™ It B too
quiet, . 5

Bome people say that they would n%t
bring back thelr departed friends fromn
heaven even If they bad the apportunity,
but If you had the opportunity you would
bring back your loved ones, and soon
thelr feet woulld be sounding In the hall,
and soon their volces would ba heard In
the family, and the old times wonld come
back Just as the festal days of Christmne
and Thankngiving—days gone forever, Oh,
It Is the sarthquake that startled you w
asking this question--the esrthquake of
domestic misfortune. Denth iv 8o cruvl,
8o devonring, so relentiess, that when it
swallows up onr lored ones we must hars
some one (o whom we can carry our tom
and bleeding hearts. We need a balaam
better than anything that ever exuded
from earthly tree to heal the pang of the
soul. It ls pleasant to have our friends
gather around us and tell us how sarry
they are and try 1o break up the loneli-
ness, but nothing but the hand of Jesn
C'hrist can take the bralsed soul and
put It in his bosom, hushing It with the
Inllahy of heaven. O brother! ) sister!
The gravestons will never be lifird from
your heart ontfl Chreiat lfts it. Wan |t
not the loas of yonr friends, or the perne
rution of your enemien, or the averthrow
of your worldly estate -was It not an
earthquake that atarted yon out to mwk
this stupendous question of my text?

How to Get an Anawer.

But | remark again, I characterize this
question of the agitated jail keeper as
hasty, urgent and immadiate. He put It
on the run. By the light of bis torch as
he goes to leak for the aposties behold his
face, nea the atartled look and see the
earneatness. No one can doubt by that
look that the man is in earnest. He muast
havs that gquestion answered before the
earth stops rocking, or perbaps he will
never have it annwered ar all, 1a that
the way, my brother, my slster, you are
putting this gueation? ls It on the run?
Io it hasty? I it urgent? s it imme-
diate? If it is nor, It will not be anawer
od, That is the only kind of nnestion
that is anawered. It I the urgent and the
Immediate question of the gospel ( hrit
answers. A great many are asking this
question, but they drawl it out, and there
is-indiference in their manner an if they
do not mean It. Make it an urgent ques
tion, and then you will have it anywersl
before an bour passes. When s man
with all the earnestiness of his soul ¢ries
out for Uiod, he tinds him, and Auils him
right away.

Ob, are thers pot lu thla house to-dny
those who are postponing until the last
Bour of living the attending to the things
of the soul? | give it as opinlon that
sinety-nine out of the hundred deatbhed
repenfances amonot to nothing. OFf all
the scores of persohs ment! as Ayl
in the Bible, of how many do yan rea
that they surcessfully repented In *he
last hour? O B0Y No. Of407 No, (f

30?1 No. Of 207 No. Of 10 Ny,
Of B No. Of 1 -only ), barely 1, as If

to demonsirate the fact that there Js a
bare possibllity of repenting In the last
bour. But that ls improbable, aw/fnily
Improbabls, terrifically improbable. (ine
huadred to one againat the man. If,
my brother, my sister, you have aver soen

them,  All the bells of eternity ringing
the sonl out of the body., All the past
rising before ne and all the futare, Oh,
that man Is sp infinite fool who procras
tiuntes 1o the deathbed his repentaose!
Twelve ipsn Galcs. :

My text does ot answer the question,
It only asks it, with deep and hoporte
uate earnestness asks i1, nod, aceardiug
to the rules of sermoniziug, yon would
wuy, “Adjourn that w some other Tme
But [ dare not. What are the roles of
sortnonizing te e when 1 wm after sonla?
Wihnt ather time eould 1 b ves, wlien g
haps this is the only time? This ouiglit
b my lost time for prenching.  This
might e gour last thoe for hoaring,

After my friend in Pliladelpbis died
his children pive his church Bible to me,
and I read it; looksd over it with muosh
inferest, | saw in the murgin written in
lend pemell, “Mr. Talmage suid this morny
ing thut the mowst useloss thing in all
God's universo (s that any sinner should
perish.” 1 did wot remomber saying It
bt it s true, pnd I sy i now, wlisthoe
I owaid it then ar not. The most sl
thing in nll God's universe is that any
kinner whould perleh, Twelve grtes wide
open. Have you oot henrd how Christ
hore our sorrows mnd how sympathetic
he is with all our woes? Have yon pot
heard how that with all the sorrows of
the heart nnd wll the agonics of hell upon
him he orimd:  “Father, forgive them.
They know not what they do?’ Hy hLis
feet blistercd of the mountaln way, by his
bauek whipped untf the skin came off,
by hin denth eonch of four spikes, two
for the Honds and two for the feet, by
hin aepuleber, In which for the first time
for thirty-three years the eruel world bt
him wlone, und by the heavens from which
he now bends n comprssion, offering pnr-
don and pence and life eternal to all your
#itle, 1 heg of you put down your ull at
his feet

Condemned to Death,

To the tronbled times of Seotland Rir
dolin Coclirene was condemued to denth
by the King  The denth warrant gus on
the way sie Jolin Cochrane was bid-
ding farewell to hin dooghier Crigel nt
the prisou door. He suaiid: "Furewell,
my darbng child. I must die'”  His
danghrer snid, "No, father, you shall sot
die" Tt he sald, “the king ls ngainst
i, wndd the law s after me, and the desth
wirrait is on its way, sud 1 must die,
Do not deceive yourself, my dear child.”
The dnughter said, “Father, yon shall
not die,” s she left the prison gate. At
uight, on the moors of Beotlund, a dis
guised wayfarer stood waiting for the
horseman carrying the mailbags contain:
ing the death warrant. The disgulsed
wayfarer, an the horse came by, clutehel
the bridle anid shouted 1o the rider—to the
man who carried the mallbags, “ s
anount™ e felt for his arme and was
aliout to shoot, but the way r Jerked
him from his saddle, and bk fell flut,
The wayfurer picked up the mailbags, put
thetn on his shonlder and vanished in the
darkness, and fourteen days waere thus
guined for the priscuer's lfe, during
which the father confessor was pleading
for the pardon of Sir John Cochrans,

The second time the death warrant ls
on its way. The disguised wayfarer cormes
along and asks for a little bread rnd a
little wine, starts on mcrose the moars,
and they say: "Poor man, to huve to go
ont on such & stormy night. It Is dark,
and you will lose yourself ou the moor.,”
“Oh, no," he says, “I will not!" He
trudged on and stopped amid the brambles
and waited for the horseman to come
carrylug the mailbags contalning the
death warrant of Bir John Coclirane,
The mail carrier spurred ou his steed,
for he was fearful beeause of what had
ocenrred on the former journey, spirred
on his stewl, when suddenly through the
storm ahd through the darknees there
wus a fAaush of fArearms, and the horse
became unmanngeable, and as the wmail
carrler discharged his plstol In response
the horss flung him, and the dlaguised
wayfurer put his foot on the breast of
the overthrown rider and sald, “Burren-
der now!" The mall carrier surreaderad
his arms, and the disguised wayfarer pnt
upon his shoulders the mailbags, leaped
npon the horse and sped away Into the
darkness, gaining fonrteen more days for
the poor prisaner. Hir John Cochrane,
and befare the fourteen days had expirad
pardon had come from the king, [he
foor of the prisnn swung open, and Bir
John Cochrane was free. One day when
he was standing amid bis friends, they
congratulating him,. the disguised way-
farer appearsd &t the gate, and he sald,
“Admir him right awar ”

Pardon from the Throoe,

The disgiised waylfarer came in and
sald: “Here are two letters, Read them,
sir, and cast them into the fire™ Mir
John Cochrane read thetn. They were
his two death warrants, and he threw
them inta the fre.  Then said Rir Johy
Cochirane: ““I'n whom am | judehied ¥
Whe is this gesor wayfarer that saved 10y
life  Who fs t*  And the warfarer
prillesd wuitle and pulled off the jerkin and
cloak and the hat, and, lo, it wan Grigel,
the danghter of Bir John Cochirane, “Gra-
clone heaven,” he eried. “my child, wy
savior, my own (irizel!” Hut a more
thrilling story. The death warrant had
vome forth from the King of heaveu aud
earth, The death warrant read, “The
sonl that sinneth, It shall die"” The
death warrant coming on the hlack Lhorse
of eternal night. We must dle. We wum
die. Bnt breasting the storm and put-
ting out through the darknees was a in
gulsed wayfarer who gripped by the bri.
die the nncoming doom and Sung it back
and put his wounded and blesding fout
on the overthrown rider. Meanwhile
pardon flashed from the throme. and, (o
free! n the gate! Birike oFf (he
chain! (io free! And to.day year liber-
ated sotil stands in the pressnce of the dle-

lsad wayfarer, and ss bhe pulls off 1he
’l‘q-h- of his earthly bumiliation, and
the diagulee of his thorns, and the dis-
l::. the seamless robe, you find ha e

of your bone, flesh of your
your Brotber, your Christ, your b
your stornal life, ot nll carth v
on bresk forth in vociferution, Vietery
threugh our Lord Jesus Christ!

A , weak and worm,
B Ghou 17 sisvasth dad ightovamen,
My Jovus and my all

GOWNS AND GOWNING

WOMEN GIVE MUCH ATTENTIOM
TO WHAT THEY WEAR.

Brief Glances at Funcies Femlnine,
Frivolous, Mayhap, und Yet Offered
in the Hope that the Headioy Prove
Ecatful to Wenricd Womankind.

Gossin from Gay Gotham,

New York corrvspundence:

ELITTLE the
work of fashlon-
makers ns
they ean, the erit-
lew of our bramd
new yenr will find
themselves wenk
in respixct
They cannot In
reason find fauolt
with nll of the
current ruies of
wotnen's dress,
and whatever the
captious fault
fiuder pleks out as
the target for her
volleys of wrath,
there's pretty sure to e some dainty
aod fashlonable alternative that will
present (tself at ones. For, mark you,
the fashlons' code of 1506 says, If you
don’t llke 1t thls way, then have It
that. There's no end to the possibill-
ties. There's not only no excuse for
not looking your best—there |n npnever
that—hut there's not the slightest nesd
of belug In the smallest degres un-
fashlonable at the same thme. Begin at
the top; you may wear your halr In
whatever manner it looks best. ass
down to your dresses, and you may
choose from a half-dozen centuries for

hoest

e

PLAIN OF CUT, BUT BRIGHTLY TRIMMED,
thelr key-notes. If you look well in &
sumptuous rig, you may dress like a
queen and wear real dlamond crowns
on your head, ans the leaders of our so-
cial upper crust do at the opera; or, If
you look more charming in a simplicity
get-up, you may be unconventional and
yet stylish, and an demure as ever was
a Puritan Dorothy.

In the Iater role you may put your-
sell Into a dresden figured dalnty silk,
full at the waist with the hodice all eov-
ered by the folds of a voluminous fichu,
and the sleeves quaintly off the shoul-
der and puffed at the elbow; In the first
role, you may wear conrt triuins, jew.
elled crowns, real gold embroldery, and
goodness knows what all. You may
spend all the mouey your husband has
and all he can borrow—that's & possl-

bllity with every uew yeur -and yet |

with good taste to guide not overdress,

In the pictures the more simple
dresses come first, the Airmt two being
suggestive of tatlor styles, till knowl-
edge of thelr materials and construe-
tlon provesa them tu e otherwise, The
first of these wan found in dark-green
cloth, its skirt trimmed with blas folds
that eatended upward at the left side
after going all around near the hem.
Your eritle will quickly espy the but-
tons un thix nearly perpendicular end,
nivd will wtoutly Insist that there's

THE OVERSKIAT THAT LINGERS.

neltber use nor eense in them, but any-
e who Is qualified to criticise drees
matters knows that buttona may go
aaywhere, for ne better remsom thas
“just because,™ the reascn the little

vl gave far wytting dofly’s hot e

buck slde in front, so here's no fault
Al back and front this bodice termin
ated at the walst, but its sides formed
tabs that were druped In cuscades at
one pdge and finlshed with blas falds
und buttons at the other, Just above
the walst the bodice was cut away in
frout to sbow # white silk vest and
frow this to the neck thers wis o bhox-
pleat of the silk decorsnted with but.
tous, and pleces of the seme materisl
were set into the slecve cufls

Dark blue eloth was the fabirie of the
Llue snd golil
galloon belng very freely used for treio
ming., With 18 fnceket Bodiee w

seeond pletured  dress

N Worn

A bine sk blouse front tinished with

CLOTH, FUR AND LACE COMBINED.

belt and collar to mateh, the Jncket hav-
Ing revers and turned down eollar of
dark Blue velver edged with the gal-
loon, 1t seams were strapped with
the galloon, aml a border ran aronad
the hem, Then the sleeves had a row
around the cuffs a few inches from this
wrista, and Ity eniployment on the skin
wis ad Indieated. Blue shot silk was
used for the Jacket's lining.

Months and months ago women wers
expressing  wonder on the slowness
with which the overskirt refused to
glve up Ita attempt at general aceept-
ance, and slnce then this style's per.
alstency has become an old story. Even
now It is occaslonally seen on new
dreases and is then found In good com-
pany and ls usually worn by some very
careful dresser. It s the apron form
that Is presented here, cut from green
cloth, the skirt proper having a band
of mable about Its hem. This bodlce
fastens at the side and has a deep
pleated yoke and a plain corselet part.
The garniture consists of a serics of
strapa of white ribben with Dresden
figures, ending In jet fringe. A fur
hand tops the stock collar.

While there Is less of glitter in the
next dress that the artist presents than
In the last one described, there Is, nev-
erthelesa, a great degree of richness.
Made of amooth. satin-inished cloth,
{ts skirt Is cut away, as shown, from

BLARHRD FPOR ORNAMENTAL PURPORESA.

a wide band of fur, two jet stars orna-
menting each of the taba at the side.
Alternate bands of fur and cloth make
the bodice, the lutter being covered
with lace, At the bottom there In a
tiny basque, and at the top a yoke and
medicl collar of fur. Black satiu gives
the belt, the sleeves being of the cloth.
Whatever fur is chosen for the drese
trimming should be matched In the
muff, and should be used, freely or
wparingly, aa In preferred, upon the
bat.

A lesn expensive method than this
of attaining a snggestion of the pettl-
coat modes s depicted In the final |I-
lustration. Here the material Ia dark-
brown cloth, finely striped with lighter
brown, and the two slashes are straj-
ped with brown silk cord and buttons,
and are filled with tiny dark brown
velvet panels. This Ia repeated (n
slightly modified form upon the sleeves,
while on the bodice the slashes show
velvet Insertions without the cording.
The collar is of hrown velvet covered
with rich cream gulpure, and s square
in back, but In front there la a tab that
extends to the walst. It le In one with
the collar, which ls finlshed with a
chiffon ruching.

Copyright, 1888,

Hat "bodies” have beea made of cork,
of willow, of palmetto, and many other
substanees.

|

NUMBER 19.

Mr W. I Howells' fortheaming nov-
el I8 to be entitled *The Landlord of
the Lion's Hend” It is o story of
Ameriean summer hotel life,

“Tuguoisara” is th e title of . Marion
Crawford's new story, a drmmatic ple-
tage of Inlian Ufe and cliwructer, The
gtory will run serinlly o the London
Queen

A new edition of obert Louls Bte-
venson's ltile book, *“The Child's Gar-
den of Verses,” is to be issued, {llus-
trated by Charles Robionson, & young
English artist,

The new edition of Byron's works
I8 o be igsued in ten handsome vol-
umes. The addition 10 the poems of
the letters of Byron wes an cxcellent
Idea on the part of the editor, W, E.
Henley.

A timely book published is *The City
of the Bultans; or, Constantinople, the
Bentinel pf the Bosphorus,” by Clar
Erskine Olement, who coutributed “The
Queen of the Adriatie” and “Naples”
to the Italian Citles Beries.

Edwin Lester Arnold, the son of 8ir
Edwin Arnold, publishes “The Btory
of Ulls, Ete.” This Is not Mr. Ar-
nold's first essay in fiction; his “Phra
the Phoeniclan” was & success & year
or #o ugo, aud he hng written other
storles,

“T'he Poor in the Great Citles' brings
together the best experience In dealing
with the problems of the poor. The
authors contributing to the volume are
Walter Besunt, Oscar Oralg, W. T. El-
sing, Joseph Kirklund, J. W. Marlo, J.
A. Rils, B, R. Bpearman, Willard Pur-
sons, W, J. Tucker and HRobert A.
Woods. The work will be lllustrated,
and will contaln an appendix on tene-
ment house bullding by Ernest Flagg.

The new “Oyclopedia of Architectuse
in Italy, Greece, and the Levaut,” lu an
elaborate and exhaustive work. There
are twelve full-page plates und over
two bhundred and fifty text fllustra-
tiona, also a glossary and a earefully
edited bibllography. The work will be
issued in & handsome quarto, decorated
parchment binding, nniform with the
“Oyclopedia of Painters and Painting™
and “Oyclopedia of Music and Musi-
cians,” the edition llimited to five hun-
dred copies for America and England.

Badger Dog for His Poet.

At the foot of the middle butte of the
Bweet Grass Hills In Montana lives a
miner named HByron Banner. He @
practically a recluse, seldom associat-
Ing with any neighbors, or even talk-
ing to them, He works his claim all
alone, and no one knows whether he I
rich or poor.

Like most recluses, lie has his pet, bot
Bannper's pet is s0 uncommon, even un-
Batural, that It deserves to be put ea
record. This pet, says the Dupuyer
Acantha, ls & badger-dog. The animal
fo small, and has the feet and logn of
2 badger, while the body resembles a
dog.

Its claws bave to e trimmed every
few months, as they grow out of all
proportion to the foot. When It walks
it has the peculiar waddle of a badger.
Its bark s somewhat similar to that of
the lapdog. It will bite savagely whea
teased, but s otherwise perfectly do-
clle.

A cross between & wolf or coyole and
a dog is not uncommon, nor it Is o
much of a freak, since they belong %o
the sawe fumily. But a cross between
different families, as the dog and bad-
gor, ls something for naturalists and
evolutionists to think about.

Without Reptiles.

One hundred froge takenm fruin the
marvhes near Berlin have been import-
od into lceland, where theee animals
are unknown. Certaln portome of the
mland are Infested by swarms of gnats
and fiies, and these frogs were import.
od ¢o doaway with the plague. The In-
babjtants near Lake Myvatn (meaning
Mosquito water) must wear wire nets
over the face and hands to proteet
themaalves from the painful stiags of
the goata. A Danish physican, Dr.
Ehlers, was the firmt to propose the
importation of froge, sinee reptiles
‘were absolutely unknown in leceland.
The entire batrachlan ecolony was set
free near & warm spring o the en-
virons of Reykjavik, where after the
long confinement of the sea voyage
they dlsappeared, quacking bapplly. 1t
was |nteresting to nots how the native
ducks drew away from the movel In-
truders, being evidently frightensd at
the snwonted apparition of a jumping
animal that conld swim.

Not Worthy & Wife.

The nilssing bridegreom s getting
anmerous. The latest one's abeenvce
from the wedding ceremony s sald to
bave been due to his exeomnive bashiful-
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