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Me Mever Told a Lia
(THE SMALL BDUT's VIEW OF IT.)

He wast 's been & Wiy chap, that felior
‘asbdu’ |

W won,

‘Cos | have oftou hoasd my ps wush he had
sich & son;

‘N’ ma says it wost ‘s Slled his mother's
bheart with )1{.

‘Cos sbe could tell the folks oext door abe |
bhad & iitle boy |

Which wus the bestest boy lo Lown; ‘B’ o8 |
ber back yard feuce |

Cuuld iesu ber chin ‘s’ tell Miss Brows she
dido't have Lo sense

‘Bout raithin’ chil'srn; «f she had there wus

ne reatbou why

Her Johooy wusn't like ber Georgs, whe
uever toid a lle |

My! I've 10ld lots ¢ whoppers! ‘n' George |
wust ‘s bess & goothe |

"F'e pever wid a lle whea It went bettera
the truth |

When wy wa's s wissln' ‘v’ sbe takew |

me on . |

Pulis of ber thiipper, ‘n’ | think a lickia’
won'l sult me,

I don't mind asayin' 1 saw little Wully
Lhere,

"N’ that be couMn’t reach the shalf ‘n’' o be
tuk & chalr.

1 guess they had oo Jam them days, "o’ that's
the reason why

That muu: boy George Washlin'ton never told
s lla

Ma sends me off 1o Bunday school 'n’ | mest

vhupsy Brows, 3

'N" we two go s-awimmin’ with & lots o boys
from town,

When | get back 'n’ ma aaks what kep' Bun-
day school so long,

I tell ber that the leacher made us lears &
lttle song. .

'N' made us lears a lots o' hymnos, ‘0’ lots
ttle rhymes,

‘N* lots ‘n' iota o' boly thimgs I guess In
olden times e

They didn't have no Bunday school, “a’ that's
the reason why

That mltil: boy George Washin'ton sever teld
s lle.

1 beard pa tell the stery wunst about the
cherry tres,

'N° 'bout the little hatchet. 1'11 bet If It wua
[ ]

1 would "s chopped the thing clean down ‘s’
ot the cherrien too,

N' 1'd ‘s sald that Wully done It—thal's
what [ weuld da.

My nh'r:nﬂfnr ofice wunst, ‘s’ promised If

. s -

Ha'd give sach one a bully job who'd balp
to gt him In;

But when he wus viected 'n’ got his seat, be

|

the way arvund;

“N' s0 he wusn't ‘lected the next time that
he run.

1 guess thers was no jobs them days, or meb-
be Washin'tun

Never rup fur office, 'n’ that's the reason

The ":&r of his Country mever told a lle
Me ‘o’ pa went fishin’ wunst ‘o’ dido’t get &

bite:

But | beard pa say that we caught nineteen
the other night;

"N' when [ sald, "Why, pa'* his face It jes’
got awful

N e elip pou'; ls my hand, "m" |
looked up ‘'n’ sal

“Why, pa’ | found 'twns twenty whes |
counted ‘em again.”

Well, 1 ean (he Prealdents never went
a-fishin’ then -

Like they do sometimes nowadays, ‘o that's |
the reason why,

Pa says, that Mister Washin'ton never told i
s lie

CONTRASTED WITH NAPOLEON.

Washington the Oreatest and Whitest
Character in Modern History.
OW ghall any man |
add aught to the)|
praiss or eulogy of
Grorge
ton? History snd
biography, cloquence
and poetry have ex-
hausted their com-
bined riches upon
the succeasful leader
of the American rev-
olution, and the
founder of the Amer-
iean  republie—our
firsr great oational
hero _

[ivery great crims
in the history of the
world has found its
wan to vontrol and geide it.  Call rhis
Providenes, or aceident, the American
revolution was no exception to it. Be
fore the first murmurs of discontent were

heard in that striggle the man was being |

prepared for the crisis, On the banks of
the Potomiar and the Rappuhnnpock, thir
ty years before Lexington and Bunker
Hill, & trathful and manly hoy was grow-
ing up. cipening into staluart ¥oung man-
hvod. With only the gnmmon school »d-

eatlon of that early doy. the yonng man |

wus moon heing edumnted in the broader
schoal of uature and experience, ju the
sreat forest. under rthe open hesrens.
with his surveyor's chain and his sword,
i Imdian wars, defending the frontier
wettiements from savages incursiona,
firowing still apace, the manply young
Virginian is soon the leading spirit and
military eommander of all that Potomae
region, and his skill, endurance and cour-
age in those campaigne swell the measure
of his fame. Then with the peace, the
yonng commander lays aside the aword,
marries and settles upon his inherited
conniry seat at Mt. Vernon, apd like his
ancestors is pow a rich landed proprietor,
2 Virginis farmer and planter and country
gentleman.  Se he might have remained
to the end, had not the voice of patriotism
vallel him to take part with his neigh-

EARLY PORTRAIT OF WASHINGTON.

)
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bors and the oppressed people of the col-
dsml%uti_cm the mother

of
3 ‘ashington st with Jeflersog

Washing- |

for liberty now. Twenty thousand pat-
riot colonists bad closed In upan the re- |
treating British in Boston. Who should |
this leader be? The hour found the man,
and out there stepped from the Virginia
delegation and advanced to the bar of the
house to accept hin great trust, this mod-
est frontier colonel, legiskator and planter

4all, lnposing and commending in ap

| pearance, his fing form made athletic aud

sinewy by long, manly exercise; hin judg- |
ment ripened hy experience in war and
peace—the very ldenl picture of the hero
which the crisis demanded, George Wash-
ington, the MAN.

Aside from all guesticns of success or |

GEORGE AT SCHOOL

Out a BolMd Knowledge of Mathomat-
ion, but Never Learned 1o Bpell
As & matter of fact |itle s known
about Geurge Washingwn's schooldays
His first teacher was named Hobby, and
he was sexton as well as pedagogoe of
the Virginia parish in which the Wash-
ington family settied was
man of wide information or of deep cul-
ture. It is to be imferred that be
bow to write legibly and w teach the
art skillfully, for the one puopil of his
school who was destined to be lllustri
ous wrote & clear plain hand. But, judg-
ing from the lett<rs and other writings
of the immorta] (George that are now ex-

THR CHARLES #T. MEMFIN CRAYON.

tant, the teacher knew very little about
orthography. At least be taught young
(GGeorge very little, for his spelling would
drive a modern schoolmaster to drink
Posslbly it was his pupil’s Ilnabllity or
Iarck of desire to learn to spell that brought
shout the lack of cordiality that ia said
to bave existed between them, though it
® stated on excellent authority that iv
1 very short time after entering Hobhby's
school the pupil knew as much if not more
than the master.

Washington, pere, died in 1743, when
Washington, fils, was but 11 years old.
He then went to live with his half
brother Augustine and attended a school
kept by u man pamed Willlams. There
he wtudied no langnuage but the English,
and, the story goes, devolted litte atten
thon to that, confining himeel! principally
to mathematics, ‘I'his stood him in good
stend when he beeame s surveyor

The future general and Hrst Presidont
of this republic, at the time he weut to
school to Mr. Williama, wan tall, sctive
and muscolar and was 8o generally oon
sidered quite cnpable of thrashing sns
one of his cvompanions that oo one evet
had the temerity to pick m guarrel with
him.

Uses of the Cyole.
In the “Cycle Notes™ of the Beientfie
American we find, In one week, Lhree
new uses of the nlneteenth century

P e el

failure, us we look gt the man, what wan
it that made Washington great? It e
clear that it was a0t the possessign of
great or brilliant imtellectual facalties,
Not in congress of convention, nor as
spenkeor, writer, o even seldier, wern |
these displaged.  Uther men have excel-
led him in all thesy orays, byt fn o word, it |
was mathood; it was character; it was!
moml grestness. It was that nice ad
Justiment of the moral and intelleptnal
facnlties, that perfect blending of parts,
thut lofty wenwe of doty in the perform-
| mnee of every truwt, that spotless truth,
| 'that wtainless bhomor, that incorruptible
| Integrity, that faui®ess cournge and un-
| shaken endorance all these and monre,
that made np thai consummate piece of
manhood which flowered out im that aight-
senth esntury of thne and which is now
evermure the prisiess possession and

glary of history. This ia the supreme |

greatness of Wastiagton.

Washington belepge not with the con-
querors—with Alerander, Cnesar, Napo-
teon, but with the great unselfish pat-
| riots—with’ Timoleon, with Cincianatns,
| with Hampden aid Willlam of Orange.
| [t in usslesn to cempare him with Napo
{leom. It were better to contrast them.
| The great Corsican and the great Virgin-
i Ian were entirely dssimilar. They be
! longed to differeny races and were cast in
| different molda.  The physical mon were
wide apart n apgearance,. Washington
waus tall, stralght and commending, with
the bive eyen of the Anglo-Mexon. Na-
poleon wan ahort and corpolent, with the
wallow complexion and dark piercing eyes
of the Latin race. Wanhington was slow,
retiring and dignified; detiberate and calm
in speech and action. Napoleon was quick
and restiess of movement, impetuous of
speech and smietimes undignified |a man-
mer. But In moral greatness, compared
.with Washington, be was o dwarf, The
ops s the embediment of hyman intel-
lect and will, devoted, in the maln, to self-
Ish ambition; the other Is the noblest com-
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MT. VERNON, THE HOME OF WASHINGTON.

chariot. In France It In used for the
disptribution of telegrams; the riders
have an allowance for the use of the
machives. In some Belglag cithes the
fire department uses tricycles for Lime
carts, with good resulis. (o lLoug
Islgnd, New York, an entowologist our-
rien & reservolr of insecticide atinelbed
to the handle-bars of his bleyele, and a
knapsack spraying wmachlpe on  hin
shoulders. He lias thus & guick aud ef-
ficlent means of scattering the polson
which Kills Ingects InJurlous to vegeta
tlon,

UNLESS HE HAD AFFIDAVITS,

George Washington Wonld Not He
Above Baspicion,

If Washirgton in “splitting wod"”
Or “baxihg with a friend,”

Had got & blow by chanee that shoulé
His optic featnres Llend ;

Did he, in all truth, state the way

He got his buld black eye,

His fame wonld pot resound to-day

bination of the moral and Intellectual

An nnie that conld not lie!

ONE RIGHT ROAD

REV. DR. TALMAGE POINTS IT
OUT TO LIFE'S TRAVELERS.

He Bhows thé Noad of Righteousncss
to Be Bafe, Plain, Pleasant, Bread,
Bmooth, and with s Glorions Ter-
minue at Last,

Sermon al the Capital,

Rev. Dr. Talmage's sermon in Wash-
ington lest Bundsy was 8 picture of the
road thut many bave traveled aud others
are trying to get oo and in Do more ApEreG-
priate for the capital of the nation than
for all places. The text chosen was Isaiah
xxxv., K 9, 10: “And an highway shall be
there, and a way, and it shall be called the
way of holiness. The unclesn shall not
pass over it, but it shall be for those; the
wayfaring men, though fools, shall not
err therein. No lion shall be there, nor
any ruvenous beast shall go up therson,
it ahall not be found there, but the re-
deemed shall walk there, and the ran-
somed of the Lord shall return and come
to Zion with sougs and everlasting joy
upon their heads. They shall obtain joy
and gladnesa, and sorrow and sighing
shall flee away.”

There are hundreds of people in this
house who want to find the right road.
You sometimes see a persor halting =t
cross roads, and you cau tell by his looks
that he wisheas to ask a question == 10
what direction he had better take. And
I stand in your presence consclous of the
fact that there are many of you here who
realize that there are a thousand wrong
roads, but only one right one, and I take
it for granted that you have come in to
sk which one it in. Hers lo one road
that opens widely, but I have not much
falth in it. There are a great many ex-
pensive toligates scattered all slong that
way. Indead at every rod you must pay
in tears, or pay in genuflexions, or pay in
fagellations. On that road, If you get
through it at all, ysu have to pay your
own way, and since this differs s much
from what I have heard in regard to the
right way, I believe it is the wrong way.

Here |a another road. ()a sither side of
It are houses of sinful entertainment and
invitations to come in and dine and rest,
but from the looks of the people who stand
on the piszza | am certain it is the wrong
bouse and the wrong way. Here Is an-
other road. It is very beautiful and mac-
adamized. The horses’ hoofs clatter and
ring, and they wha ride over it spin along
the highway, until suddenly they find that
the road breaks over an embankment, and
they try to halt, and they seize the hit in
the month of the fiery stead and cry: “Ho!
Ho!' But it is too late, and, crash! they
go over the embankment. We shall turn
and see if we eannot find a different kind
of rond, You hare bward of the Appinn
way. 1t was 350 miles long, It was 24
foot wide, and on either side of the road
was & path for foot passengers. It was
made oot of rocks cut in hexsgonionl
nhape and fitted together. What & road
it must have been! Made of smooth, hurd
rock, 50 miles long. No wonder that in
the constraetion of it the treasures of a
whole empire wore sxhnusted, Beonuse of
invaders, and the elements, and time —the
old conqueror who tears up a rond as he
goea over it—thoere in pothing left of that
structure but & ruin. But I bave 1o tel]
you of & road bullt hefore the Appian
way, and yet it in as good as when first
constructed. Millions of souls have gone
over it. Millions more will come,

The prophets and apostles, too,
FPursusd this road while here below

We therefore will, without dismay,
Btill walk in Christ, the good old way

The King's Highway.

First, this road of the text is the King's
highway., In the diligence you dush on
over the Bernard pass of the Alps, mile
after mile, and there i not so much an a
pebhle to jar the wheels. You go over
bridges which cross chinsms that make
sou hold your bhreath, nuder projecting
rock, nalong by  dangerous preciploes,
through tunpels sdrip with the meltings
of the glaciers, and perhapa fur the first
tite learn the majesty of & road boilt and
supperted by governmental  authority, ‘
Waoll, my Lord wnd King decided 1o binild |
a highway from earth to heaven, It |
shoald span all the chasms of humany
It should tunnel all the |
mountains of earthly ditfeulty, 1t should
be widde enongh and strong snongh to hold
OO0 000 of the homan race, if
so many of themn shonld ever be born. It
should be blanted out of the “Hock of
Agen,” and cemented with the blood of
the croms, and be lifted amid the shont-
ing of angels and the execration of devils,
The King sent his Son 1o build that road.
He put head asd hand and heart to ir,
and after the road wax completed wauvied
his blistersd hand over the way, rying,
“It in finished!”  Napolean paid 15,000,
000 franes for the building of the Sim-
plon rond that his caonon might go over
for the devastntion of Ttaly, but our King
Al a greater expense has built & rond for
n different purpose that the bhanners of
heavenly dominion might come down orer
i Reing n king's highway, of coarse it
ie well built,  Bridges splendidly sreliod
and abuttressed have given way  and
vrushied the prasengers who sttempred 1o !
cross them,  Bor Christ the King would
build no such thing ws that. The wark
done. be mounts the chariot of Lis Jove |
and maltitades wount with him, ko e
drives on and up the wteep of honven |
winkd the plandite of gazing worlds! The
work is done—well done—glorousls done |
—magnificently done.

A Clean Koad.

Sull further, this road spoken of s n‘
cleun poml. Many o Gue road hus become |
wiry aml foul ecause It has not been
propeely eared for, but my 1exn sy s tl—u-J
nnelean shall not walk on this eie,  oom
on either side to throw awsy your sigs
Indesd, if you wunt 1o enrery them alng, |
you are uet on the right road.  That |
bridge  will break. those overhanging |
rocks will fall, the night will come down,
lenving sou ut the merer of the mountain
bwndits, aned at the ters next torn of the
rond you will perish.  But if you wre
really om this clean rond of which I bhave
b wpenking, then yon will stap ever
el woon Lo owash in the water thnt stanids=
o thie basin of the oternnl rock.

Ave, at nhost evers wtep of the jonr
ney yon will e erying out, “Creste with
in me o cdenn heart!” o you have o
such aspirations as that, it proves that
you have mistaken your way, and if you
will only look up snd we the Gnger board
above Your hend you xnay remd upon it
the words, “There is g way that seemeth
right unto a man, bag the end thereof s
death.” Without heBness no man shall
soe the Lord, and If you bave any idea
that you can sy along your sinw. yonr

wretehed ness,

| Whint is the use ofagour frotiing O child

end of the Christian raee, you are o aw-
fully mistshen that, ia the name of Uod,
1 shatter the delusion.

A Plain Roed.

Btill further, ibe road spokes of is &
plaia road “The wayfaring men, though
fouls, shall not err therein™—that in, if a
man s three-fourths an idiot, he can find
this road just as well as if he were & phi-
losopbier. I'ne imbecile boy, the lsughing
stock of the street, and followed by a mob
hooting st hiw, has ouly just to koock
once at the gate of hesven, and it swings
open, while there hus Lecn many & men
who conld Jecture about puenmatios and
chemistry and tell the story of Farnday's
theory of electricsl polarization and yet
has been shut out of heaven. There has
hesn wany a man who stood in &n observ-
atory wind swept the heaveus with his tele-
scope and yet has not been sble to see the
worniog star. Masy s man has been fa-
milisr with all the higher branches of
mathematios and yet could not do the
simple sum, “What shall it profit & man
if be gain the whole world and Jose his
own sonl?”" Many s man has been a fine
reader of tragedies and postns snd yet
could pot “read his title clear o man:
sions im the skiesn.”

Many a mun has botanized the contl-
nent and yet not known the Hose of Shar-
on, and the Lily of the Valley. But if
one shall come in the right spirit, asking
the way to heaven, be will find it a plain
way. The pardon is plain. The peace is
plain. Everything is plain. He who tries
to get on the road to heaven through the
New Testament teaching will get on beau-
tifully. He who goes through philosophi-
cal discussion will not get om st all. Christ
says, “Come to me and 1 will 1ake all
your gins away, and I will take all your
troubles away.” Now, what is the use
of my discussing it any more? ls not that
plain? 1If you wanted to go 1o some city,
and [ peinted you out & highway thorough-
Iy laid out, would | be wise in detaining
you by a geological discossion about the
gravel you will pass over, or & physiclogi-
cal disenasion abaut the muscles you will
have to bring inte play? No, After this
Bible has polated you the way to heaven,
Is it wise for me to detain you with any
discussion sbout the nature of the human
will, or whether the atonement Is limited
or unlimited? There ia the road —go on it
It is & plain way, *“This is u faithful
suying and worthy of all acceptation that
C'hrist Jesns eame into the world to save
sinnere.” And thst is yoo and that s
me. Any little child here can understand
this as well an I can, “Unless yon be-
come us & little child you cannot see the
kingdom of God." 1f you are saved, it
will not be as & philosopher: it will be as
g little child. *Of such in the kingdom
of heaven." Unless you get the spirit of
little children you will pever come ont
at their glorious desting.

A Pafe Head.

Still further, this road to beaven ls &
anfe road., Mometimes the traveler in
those ancient highways would think him-
solf perfectly secure, not knowing thers
was i lion by the way, burying his hend
deep between his puws, and then, when
the right moment exme, under the fenrful
spring the man's life was gone, and there
was o manled carcass by the roadelde.
BHut, says my text. “No lion shall be
there.” 1 wish I could make you feel your
entire security. I tell you plainly that
ane minute after 8 man has become &
vhild of Godd he in as xnfe an though he had
been 1L00 years in hesven.  Fe miy
slip. he may slide, he may stumble, but
he eannot be destroyed ; kept by the power
af Giedd, through faith, unto complets nul
ratlon, everluntingly anfe., The severest
trial to which you can subjert & Chris
tinn mun ix to kil him, and that is glory.
In other words, the worst thing that can

grima. Ta

happen n child of God In heaven. The
bady in only the old slippera that he
throws aside just before putting on the |
snndals of light., His woul, you eannot |
hurtit. No fires can eonsume (G no floods |
can drown it: no devils can capture it |
Firm and uumoved are they

Who rest their souls on God
Fixed an the ground where David stood,

Or where the ark abode

Hix soul is snfe, His reputation in safe,
Evervthing issnfe, “But” you sny, “=up- |
powe hijs store burns up™® Why, then it |
will b only & change of investments from
warthly to lheavenly securities, “Hut,” |
vl wax, “suppose bis pame goes down
pnder the hoof of scorn and contempt 7
The nmme will be g0 muoech brighter in |
glory, “Suppose his physical henlth faile " |
Ciod will penir into him the foods of ever- |
Insting health, afd it will not make auy |
differvenm Farthiy subteaction is hieay
enly nddition.  The tears of earth sre the |
crywtuln of heaven  As they take ragn |
and tatters and put them through the paper
mill, and they come oot beautiful white |
shertn of paper, so often the rags of enrth-
ly destitution, wnder the exlinders of
degth, come out & white seroll upon which
shall e written eternal emancipation,
There was one pussuge of Seripture the
force of which L never uuderstood until |
one duy at Chamouniz, with Mont Blane L
on one side and Montanvert on the other,
I opened wy Bible and rend, “As the
ot lns are arvund about Ju'ruhnil-ln. (0]
the Lord v araund about them thoat fesr
him"  The surroundings were an omnips
tent commentnry,

Though tronbles awnnil anid dangers af |

fright
Thongh (remds shoagdd sl fall npd foes |
nll wnite, |
Yot one thing secnres ue, whatever he I
Tl |
The Seriptoare assures s the Lord wi)l
Immhlr
A Pieasant Réad. * |

Sl fuether, the rogd spoken
plensnnt roned
demmnity sgaiust all exil o every moathan
trowds ot Al things work tovether for I
gaorinl Loy Vhosme whio e Gl No wen b |
forted agalost thetd o prrospuer That |
ts the bl wigtiedamended il delivered
by the president of  the whole univers

of s n]
iod gives o bond of o |

it faeml, about food?  “Behold thie fowls
wf the air, for thew saw gt neither o
they reafe sor gathingd mta buiens. Yot ganr
Hoavenly I':l'lu-!'_"fﬂ-dﬂl'lu e, Amd
will b take care of the spiirrow, will he
take care of the ren, will he tuke care
of the hawk nnd Ir-eyun e What is the |
awe of your frettingsabsont clotlies" “4ay
widleor the lilies of the Beld,  Shall he gt
wnel wore clothe®gon, 10 se of Jittle
faith ™ What ls tW®use of waorrying ior
fenr something willhappen to yoar home ?
“He bWlesseth the Babitation of the jost.”
What is the use of your fretting lest you
will e overcome of tempintions®  “Clod
in fuithful, who wil L suffer yon to I
tempted above that Yo are able, but will
with the temptation also make n way to
wacape that ye may be able (o Lenr j1.”
Oh, this King's highway! Trees of lifs
on either side, bending over uutil their
Jbranches interlack and drop midway their
ffeait and wharde, Houses of entertain-

l lill]’.

lusta, your worldliness, and ver eni i the

maomt an vither alils the road for naor nil-

bles spiread with o feast of gead
things, and walls sdorned with appies of
gold in pictures of silyer. 1 start oul o8
this King's bighway, and 1 find &

and I say, “What is your pameT’
barper makes no response, byt leaves me
to guess, as with his ayes tztlrd heaven
and his hand upon the trehbling strings
this tune comes rippling on the : *“The
Lord is my light and my salvation. Whom
shiall [ fear? The Lord in the strength of
my life. Of whom shall 1 be afraid 7

I g0 & little farther en the same
and mieet & trumpeter of heaven, and 1
sy, “Haven't you got some musie for a
tired pilgrim?* And, wiping his lips and
taking s long breath, he puts his mouth to
the trumpet and puurs forth this strain,
“They shall hunger no more, neither shall
they thirst any more, neither shall the
sunlight on them, nor any heat, for the
Lamb which is in the midst of the throne
shall lewd them to living fountsine of
water, and God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes” 1 go a little distance
farther op the same road, and 1 meet &
maiden of lurael. Bhe bas no but
she has cymbals. They look na if they
had rusted from ses apray, and I say te
the muiden of lsrael: “Have you no song
for a tired pilgrim ¥’ And, like the clang
of victors’ shields, the cymbals clap a8
Miriam beging to discourse: “Hing yo to
the Lord, for he hath triumphed glori-
ously. The horse and the rider hath bo
thrown into the sea.” And then [ sea s
white robed group. They come bounding
toward me. and | say, “Who are they?
The happiest, and the brightest, and the
fairest in all heaven—who are they 7" And
the answer comes, “These are they whe
came out of great tribulations and had
their robes washed and made white Ia
the blood of the Lamh."

The Terminne.

I pursue this subject only one step far-
ther. What is the terminus? I do mot
care how fine & road you put me om, I
want to know whers it comes out. My
text declarss it, “The redeemed of the
Lord come to Zion.” You know what Ziea
wus That was the king’s palace. It was
s mountain fastoess. 1t was impreguable.
And so heaven ia the fastnees of the ual
verse. No howitser has long
range to shell those towers. Let all
Latteries of earth and hell blase away,
They cannot break in those gates. Glb-
rultar was taken, Bevastopol was taben,
Rubylon fell, but these walls of heaven
hall never surrender either to human or
satanic besiegement. The Lord God A)-
mighty Is the defense of It. Gireat rapltal
of the universe! Terminus of the King's
highway!

I'r. Dick said that, among other things,
he thought in heaven we would study
rhemintry and geometry and comle pee-
tlons. Houthey thought that in beawven
he would have the pleasure of seslng
Chancer and Bhakspeare. Now, Dr. Dick
may have his mathematics for all ster-
nity, and Bonthey his Rhakspesre. (ive
me Christ and my old friends—that s all
the heaven | want. Christ and his peo-
ple that | knew on earth—that is heaven
enough for me. Oh, garden of light,
whowe leaves pever withar, and whose
fruits never falll  Oh, banguet of (lod,
whowe sweetness never palls the taste
and whose guests are kings forever! Oh,
elty of light, whose walls are salvation,
and whose gutes are prajee! Oh, palace
of rest, where Giond Is the monarch and
everlasting ages the Jength of his reign!
Oh, wong louder than the surf beat of
muny wnters, yet soft as the whisper of
cherubim!

(th, glorious heaven! When the lamt
waound Is healid, when the last heartbreak
is ended, when the last tear of earthly
sorrow in wiped away, and when the re-
deemed of the Lord shall come to Zlon,
then let all the harpers take down their
harps, and all the trumpeters take down
their trompets, and all ncross heaven bat
there be chorus of morning stars, chorss
of white robed vietors, chorus of martyrs
from under the throne, chorus of ages,
chorus of worlds, and there in hut one
mong sung, and it one name spoken, and
but one throne honored ~that of Jesws

Mother- Wit

A pretty long list might v made of
men who have owed thelr advanee-
ment in We to n stnart answer glven at
the right moment.

One of Napoleon's veternns, who suar-
vived his muster many years, was wont
to recount with great glee how hie had
opee pleked up the Emperor's cocked
hat at a review, when the latter, not
notielng that he wan a private, sald
eurelesaly. "Thank you, eaptaln.” *“Im
what reglment, slre?’ Instantly asked
the ready-witted soldler.

Napoleon, perceiving his mistake, an-
swersd with a smille, “In my Guard, for
I wee you know how to be prompt.”

The newly ade oMeer received his
camminslon the next morning, A some-
what slmliar aneedote i related of Mar-
shial Ruvoroff, who, when recelving s
digpmteh from the hands of o Russtan
sergeant who had grently distingoished
himself on the Dunube, attempted to
confuse the wessenger by o serieg of
whimsleal questions, but found him
fully equal to the gecaslon,

“How many fish are there ja the
st 7 pskied Suvorofl

“All that are not canght yot," waa
the answer.

“low fur bs 0o Ve moon ¥

“lwo of your exccllency's
arciies”

forved

“Whnt wonld yont da if yon saw your

| giving way in hpttle ™

“I'd el them that thers wan &
witgon-lond of whisky Jost bohind the
enemy's lne™

Bathed ot ol poloes, ihe marshal

{ended with “Whnt's the difference be.

tween your eolonel and myselr

“My colonel cannot ke e a Heu-
tenant, but your exeellency has only to
wIY the wor)”

“Lsny It now then”™ answers) Ravor.
Gffand o riglg good officer yon'll be "

A New and Light Metal.

The mwial gloclulum,  Litherte a
chemical ririty, In likely to come for-
ward as & neeful materinl, sspercially
in clevtrienl work. It In only (wiee as
henvy as water, and Is, merefore, syen
lighter than alumivom, It s g good
denl Jens extensible than Iron’ and has
an electrie conduetivity greater than
that of copper. It ls mores dursble
than lron. At Its present price, §17.83
per pound, It Is one-tenth the prics of
piatinnm, welght for weight, and ege-
one hundred and sizticth the pries vol-
ume for volume,




