o "
i 1
¥ <K
1.
&
; .
h -
J |
R
o
Y
|

P
q

a
! ,
| .
.
!
|

4

|

T

B
> g
h .
=
!
L
g
.M
?
-3
N
i
N E
“. ..
g .
.
b .
3 -_‘
b e
A
! 4
i 8
¢
e
3 i

--!Il”" F

[VE ¥ THOU

’
o

= -

Y dear cirl, vou'll haveé to let | I'm not afraid of court, sod when the |
M me off. I'm awfully soerry, but ,

the Governet won't give way,
1'm really fond of you, and 1 think you |
are of me, bt

“0! why didn™t 1 wanht @
decent a dowtor
Journalist, Instead of an Earl’s sounger
sou ™ said Miss Mupriel Mallett, with
a frown on ler pretty face, and o fear
or 1wo iu ber large, lmpld syes- eyes
which made ail the men think, wrong
1¥. that she was poctical and sentiment
Al  "But, serionsly, can you give
up?’

The Hon RBob Martindale looked st
her. Shie was fust Lis ideal— tall, well
Dagile, bur with a sauey face In which
ihe big Wlack eyves secmed out of place,
if fascinaring, There was o her conn-
tenance the strungeness which, aceord
Ing 1o Bacon, is necessary
beauty. She affected a  tallor-made
gown and was always well groomned:
yet, thongh ber dress wis a tritle wan-
nish In the brusque movements which
showed that sbe was fdgety, glimpses
of gossamer stocking and foe Valen-
clennes revesled themselves, and show-
od that she had 8 consclenee In costime
thar would have delighted the hero of
Gattler’s povel with the fawmons pre
face

“My dear girl. if It were 4 guestion
of risking my life, or anything llke
that, I wouldn't hesitate; If It were even
one of those aflalrs of fellows who
for & few honrs of —of —well, rou know.,
gladly die, 1'd be there; but—but | can’t
be a ead. They have brought me up
as & swell withoutr any profession, and
I'm & bit of 4 fool, and 1 couldn’r Tive
on your earnings as aciress, so there
you are”

Miss Murie] sighed. Bob was & hand-
some fellow and manmly, and he would
have the title and esiates some day If
two obstacies were 1o disappear.

“I id like you, Bol, and do, and
st were alwags stralght, [ should like
tn have heen sour wife, 1f oply we'd
some money to run A& theatrical com-
pany g

marrs M

ar Bven 8

Laar

with!

“Yeos, if 1 hadn’t been such a Jugzins
ax o bine the tive thow. old T'nele Tom
left me—1 didn’t konow you thew”

“Yos, I we'd the five thou!”
started p Nittle, “Yon will marry e
i ever | have 50007 O, you'd have
to work, have to be my manasger.”

He godided

“It's g promise for two years®’

“Yes ™

“Honor bright?

“Yes, of course, f—"

“If | run stralght? Well, look
we'se heen engaged -honorably
you want tn break it off.”

He lowered his hend

S“I'movoung, only 24 evet 4t Somer-
Hotse 1'd like to have married
you and 1 should have been o good
wife, tno. However, some day 1 may
Witl to marey some one else”

The tuin stiodilersd,

“A broken enmmgement Sn’t oa
tiflente of charneter; you
givee me one. - That's fale”

She gor up and wheelwi w him a
Hetle round tble, on whilch wis a erie
odile-skin writinz-pad. with silver
edgrs. Rhe opened 11, took-ont writing
paper, and fonm] him pen aml ok

“Now, then, write this

“My Dedr Mise Mallert: Tt s
painful duty o tell you thar | have
made frultiessiy o desperate efforr 1o
galt wy father’s consent to our mar-
riage. Ho utteriy refuses. saying that
he Je &0 oll-fashioned as to ablecr to
have an netress s danghter-in-daw.
Therefore, 1 am compelled o break
off my engagement with a woman
whom [ stiil lore and esteem.”

The Hon, Bob signed the letter sad-
Iy

mlie

hiere,
and

st

e

el st

my

“Naw, be aff, I've to go to rehearsal.
No, you mustn’t drive me down. Onee
more, |f within two years | have five
thon. n« capital, you promise you will
marry me’?"

“Yeu darling. on my word of honor!"

With a swift movement she threw
ther arms around his neck and kissed
him passionately. A minute later he
found himself in the street, sad and
bewlldered.

That evening there was rejolcing In
the big mansion in Belgrave square,
aond the Earl of Hexham drank too
much in honor of the return (o re-
apectabllity of the prodigal Bob,

“We'll soon find you & wife, my boy,”
he sald, over the port, which be drank
in Bonor of the affalr and |n deflance
of gout mnd doctor's orders, “None
of your rich American trash, but some
one of decent famlily and the sort of
solld, reasonable dowry that a younger
son deserves.”

Next morning at 12 o'clock, when
the Earl was valnly trying to put on

to gredt | “bur teat

you're

jury Lears what she reaby Is

“But the scandal

“Dion't ik abont seandal; enter an
Appearatioe, and leave the rest 1o me”

"My dear Goverpor.” nterrupfed
Bob, who hid secompanled him, “be
falr to the girk 1 dido'y think Muris]
would bave done |t bar sbie's perfectly
strajght—I"d stake my life on 07

“Nonsepse, Bob! Yon're a fook and
voul'd better stuy abroad till the af-
fulr's over. 'l attend o it 'l show
haw o fight” The Earl's eyes

“We'll tench her
Ponder, what Btigation means?"
he told & lengthy, stile tale of hix suo
cessful lawsalt aboor
success which added a new
1o the family collevtion.

“It's all very wall” said M:
wits chancery, thls is com
mon w I'tn sure we should make
e meéss of 1L One of my articled clerks
has set up in business i Bedford Row,
he's & smart fellow, and will Dzght hard,
andd Just salt you™

Boll went off to the Riviers, aud lost
all the maopey his father gave him
Durlug hlis absspee the old gentleman

lier
waor't we

Then

gleained

morigags

Ponder

vaiploged a0 detective a fellow wirh
splendid  lmagination, but very poor
powers of observation amd the skir-
mishiitg was done wpnder the Earl's

supervision, Bob was 1o have stald
awny till after the trial; however, un
letter from & club friend of
his futher broughe Blm bowme ln & barey,
He arrived in the evening, and, golng
o the Cariton, learned that the case
was ifi the lst for pext day. When
e reachisd Belgrave Square and was
shown Into the library he found Lis
fitlier with Mr. Hicks, bis Bedford Row
solicitor. Thore was & row golog on
at a Ligh piteh,

“Pray wll sour father he must sel
tle,” sald Mr. Hicks.

“Settle be damped!™
hidd boy

ewettle, T sng”
“You see, Mr, Martindale, Sir Edwand
gnys he wou't cross-examine the plain
Y u= charieter, He suggests
thit the ahsurd, and be
does not belivve o word of the detocr
Ive'n sStory Lhe'(] soie T return
the birlef.”

“Ad the cheok?" gasped the Farl

“Yes, and the check He sits thepe's
no decent defense, and
to support the detective’s tissue of les
Morepver, he inslsts that if he 10 he'd
fail, and the dwmuges and
would be awfnl”

urgsnt

Interrupted the

10 hir
muterial s

iy sl YH

he waon't try

dlsgrnee

“What does 1 atter o me™" shotted
the old gentleman, “It's not my cas
JUs iy son’s”

“That's a bit steep” observed the
RORL

“My retalner s frown yon, my lord,
urged Mr Hicks

“{h, TH pay your cosfounded costs

but where will they get thelr danmages
from 7"

Bob groaned,

“They've told me they'll make bim
Bankrupt,” replicd) Mr. Hileoks, "and his
dischiarze will be su=pendsd
veirs #t least™

“Whnt has that to do with me ™
the Karl grimly

Baob lntierposied
tny clabims op lls patrons

for wi

sl

y
“Lord Saljstury hins

e, AN in

_lmy bankraptey he'd tnd a deceny ex

for leaving me out In the ¢olil™

The Earl hiad noe gout, bur he man
el without jts help to use very vig
orots langnage copcerning sons, sollcit
ors. advocites, and actresses.

[FE2]

“They will take £5000 for damages
with a full apology and withdrawal io
apien conurn,” sald Mr. Hicks, “nnd £
for costs."

“An apology!

“A withdrawal
on the record.”

Next day, to the lofinite disgust of
the reporters and the erowded court,
Sir Bdward, o a gracefal speech, made
an apology of the most ample char
acter, withdrew all huwputatlons, and
apnounced that £5000 would be palil as
compeusation for the lnjury to the lady,
ogether with ber costs.

The Morning Post, on the morrow.
aunounced that the Earl of Hexam bad
gone to Buxwn,

When the honorable Robert, a day
Iater, recelved a letter from Muriel
naying she wias most anxious (o see
him, he took a cab to Brompton Cres
cent, and grew more and more per
plexed every inch of the way.

Mins Murfel, looking very neat, nat
1y, handsonie. and plquant, with a pro
diglous glow of life in her eyes, shook
hands with hins warmiy and made him
sit down on the sofa by her side. For a
quarter of an hour she stimulated Lis
curioslty by talking abont nothing in
particular. At last his patlence broke
down,

“Look here, Ella,” he sald hrusquely,
“gtow the cackle and come to rues
I'm delighted to see you, and don’t
bear malice; bnt what on earth put |t
into your pretty head to send for me?”

She laughed loud, long, and heartily
—u0 loud, long. and beartily that at last
he lsughed with her.

“Well, you are & goose!” she sald.
“l kpow it." he anawered. *I dread

Michaelmas." -
\ brain Is developing:
Wh# witty. O, you haven't

think
Dut—

A withdrawal®”
af all the chiarges

right-of-way—a |

rejoined the solicitor. |

if within two years she had £3.000 to
finance & theatrical company with he'd |
marry her™ ]
He gazed open-mouthed
She wheeled up the little round mbie
| to him, opened the crocodileskin writ-
ing pad with sllver edges, aul ok 2
| bundle of erisp “Aimsies” frow the
| fAap.
i “One, two, three, four” she countaid
ot ap to fifty; ‘Af1y" brand new Bank
of England nores, #ach for 100 beanti- |
| ful, shinlng sovervigns. You see, l've
gor the five thou ™
He stared. mentally pardlyzed.
“The damages she shontes), hisio-

- |

rical with laughter |
“The damages"
“Yes, nnd your promise.’™ |

“Yes, but 1o |
‘ “There are no buts about it; you've
promlsed, and you love me"” ‘
| He nodded ‘

“And I love you. If the Earl haduo't L
| playesd it mo Jow down in the defense |
L1 might have choceked up the game. As
I biold you o your word as a man
fof honor. WIH you marry me®”

She Jooked into hils eyes. He really
She took hold of his eft
| hand, his right arm wandersd ronna
lLier walst,

It =

love] her

‘Wil you marry me® she fepeasl,
her lips an inch from his

e rt‘|r|!|-d affirmarively
word

There s now
{ herwesn the husband of the fascinating
D Afnrie] Maltett and the earldom of Hex-
ham, for his lordship died suddenly
from apoplexy on getting A talsygram
from an old club friend concerning
Wik sop's mgrringe with the fascinating
avtress,—The Sketeh
| [
‘ ILLITERACY IN THE NATION. |

withon: a

e

ane obstacle tlhe

Percentage Now Greater in Now
tngland than in the Weat,
Fert of

'.
The
Education presents some curipps and |

the Commssioner of

interesting facts with regard te (lht
vrney 1o the United Stptes. This infor-|
\mnnun Is derived maindy from official
revords and desirves cnreful nttention
I I appesrs that the pumber of persoens
| pver 10 yenrs of age who nnot rind
lund write 13 G024,702) or 133 per cent
of the twotal population, seeording to the
sintistion.  In I8SH, the rte of
was 17 per cent, and a g
crense of 3.7 per cent. sinee that
s gtarifying {n the sense that Lnplies
gradual Inprovement, ot the situation
s <2l wentnbile; and no gosl cit el |
contemgplate 01w

Lo tiest
Hitermey

(& 1 thout  exprer

of humilintion
[T |

eticing @ certnln degre
The goveriment s
Wea of :u.]llll.‘l"
surmee of politieal safery and pr
| ity, and
| pended for eduentional PUTTHSES Tl e
1 5 readly no exetse for

u;n-'.. L ITL

intelligenoe s ab aAs
ST
Vit

siums of money Are ex

|
guaranee in
poetintry whers free seliils abound an:d !
rench of abl
thirisen

peeapde nre ane

D=t s s Wit GRSy

Lasmsies Neverthodens, over

TiN) of Visw

Ml Bl every

[

|

l les 1o reedd andd write,  This great Ars
|

|

Mhitetacy b= oo stamling reproacel,

=

well pE a wenaee, and there I8 1o mors

Litsns that of

e lg it

taportant duty

a5 raphdly as possihl
"There was a e when New Engiand
|I"| Il the rest of the vountry in
s verige of papmiar relligen
mtthis b no fonger troe 1 §s tsw
e We=t, nnil not in the Ea thn I
| hewt shipwing is made or th i
of Lhe i sees Selirpska stunds at m
| e of the States in poinn of liera
[ withy 3.1 por cenl, of s poirithition
nz G Dl 1o remad ool Wi N 8ta
eat of e Mis=is<ippl R
| rseeption of < P
| ks as Jos < Mussa
| 1S mbir of il i . 1
lits 1= of iT= el i Ta
‘ \ ‘T i
| ventage of i fientod
| Eas A= i 1 i Waest
1 1 H O] 81 W1 TFE }
Wesihhly uhition J wans furths
mveerie thant the West Lgs In Molng a
avad desl o Rl sdlnrseaeat of
vilucational facilities,

The pulshic selumls of snch States as
Minnesotn. lowa, hansas, Nebraska
s 4l Dakotas are dqual In svery m
speet 1o thiose of auy of the Bastern

Suptees, el thefe gendegios and anlves

«itles ure rendering offeotive seryiee in |
the sphere of higher leaming. So far

as the Bouth = ceneernesd, allowntee

must e made for the prosence of the

eolord pace, the emie members of

whileh constitate nearty onedinlf of the

fota] ninmber of Witermtes in the Unit sl

States, bt aven with thits derious drmw-

back. the Southern States are making

sulstantial gains (o sdocation, and the

vonillitlons promise an aceclemton of |
snch progress from year to year.—Min-

lwﬂ.llolnl Tlmes,

A Long Bhot,

James Shields was elected 1o the Ren-
wie in 1848, defeating his predecessor,
senator Breese.  Bhlelds had distin-
gulshied himself in the Mexjcan War,
and at the Hartle of Cerro Gordo he
was sbot through the lungs, the ball
passing out nt his back. His recovery
was one of the marvels of the day.
Shields’ war record ls believed to have
sivenred to him his triumph over Breese,
When the news of Bhlelds’ election
was recelved, & lawyer named Butter-
field was speaking of It to & group
uf friends, when one of them remark-
of: “It was that Mexican bullet that
414 the business.” “Yes,” retortad But-
terfield, “that was & great shot. The
hall went clear through Shields with-
out hurting him, and killed Breese one
thousand miles away.” |

Miorophones.

A recent Inventlon consists of an ap-
paratus by means of which a micro-
phome suspended over a child’s crib
automatically rings an electric bell
situated st any convenlent point on
the least nolse made by the child. The
microphione, as is well known, Is &

| text i@
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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

THE GOSPEL OF GOOD CHEER
FOR THE SORROWING. |

Rev, Dr, Talmage Draws Vivid Plo-
tures of the Leagthening “hadows
of Life-When Time Eods and Eter
nity Begine-The Light of Christ. |

At the Close of Day,
Dr. Paltmags's subiject this week lights
up the sorrows of this life and sounds the |
gospol of good cheer for all who will re

eeive i, His text was Lake xxiv,, 2,
“Ablkde with us, for it |8 towird evening
Two villagers, having conclided thelr

orrand in Jerusalem, have sturted ont at

the ety gate and are oo their way to
Emmaus. the place of their residence
They go with a =ad heart Josus, who
had !} 1 their admirntion and their Joy,

vin b

had |

i bhasely massacred and on

a with asad fave and broken heart they
jnss ol their way, a “'Th iWromititosls
them. Thev wil him theiz anxieties and

He ro tniks to
thet, mightily expoundiug the Seriprares
He throvws over them the fuscigation of
intelligent vonversation. They forget the
time apd nothe oot the abjects they uss
and before they are awane have cotte up
in frowt of thelr house, They pause tw
fore the vutrance mod attempt 1o persunde
the steanger to tarey with them, They
press upon bim their hospitalitics.  Night
is coming on, snd be may meet o prowling
wild beast or be aliliged to e anstieltensd
from the dew He cannotl go wuch far
ther now. Why not stop there and con
tinue thelr pleasanut conversation !
take him by the arm and they insist upon
i caming In, addressing him o
words, “Abide with us, for it is toward
evening.”

The candles nre lighted, the tuble jx
ppread, pleasant soclalities are enkindled
They rejoice i the presence of the strang
Tr

bitterness of soul

- .ht'_\'

giest.  He asks a blessing npon the
bhread they ent, and be hands a plece of
it to wach. Soddenly and with overwhelm- |

ihg power th

thought flashes apon the
Hstodis. ple—it s the Lord!  And
as they sit in breathless wonder, looking

it the resurrected bivdy of Jesus, be
vanished. The interview endd He was
B

The Hright Day.

With many of us it is & bright, sunshiny
dny of prosperity,  There is ot 0 cloud i
the sky, not a leaf rustiing in the forest,
no chill in the air But we cannot L 9L LI
nll this 1o lnse.  He is not ny initelligent
mitt who exjucts perpeton]l daglight of
Joy. The «un will et after awhile pear
the horizon, The shadows will lengthen
While 1 simnk, many of us stand in the
very honr deseribed fo the text, “for i1 is
towanrd The request of the

te for same e,

wyening.”
Ao
For with them

ia e fors

isa townrd the evening
wf old mge They hnve passed the merkd
They sre sometimes startied

to think bow old th are

inn of life

They do not,

however, ke to have others remark upoh

it If others saggest their approximation
towan] veueralile appearanes, they spr,
“Why, I'mi not so old after all™  Tlhey
do, indesd, nothes that they eannol i
quite &0 el as  unee Thiy tnnnat
wpnlk quite so fast hey enntotr read
quite =0 well without spectacies 1

Ccant recuser Trom s cough

WOANE

| They liave

r tesie for morriment

Deint 2110 s

surprioed st the guiok passage o W Vet
Fliey any thir it ouly seems a lrtle whil
¥

1t that they were boys. They are g
n Jintle down hill There is momethisie
n their bealth, something in thele sisjon,

in their w

Ik, #amething n

theit chahging nssoecintions satnethiing

ahove, something  benenth, sowmething

within, to rewind thews thar it §s owand
reening
The great wunt of sl sueh) 15 io have
Jesun abide with them. 1 is o sl
thing 1o e getting old without the rejuve
nutinig influenee of réliglon. When we
«ton un the o ti § lite apd see
Tt It il 14 il the eold Fiver
W want o beliold sothe -
heip 1w arriss When
o its power [0 glande
wo uewl the falth thar ean Hawmins
When we foo] the fallure of the ear, wy
el the eledr tones of that vaiee which
i odden e birake ap the siletioe of the
dent with vadenrs of tiercy When the
nxtien of degth hew dow -_--_\f nle forests

of strength und besuty seound as apd we |
are left o« wile, w sl the dove of I
divine mercy sing in onr bhranches, |

When the shadows legin 1o
fowl phat the day
st of

fall aml \h-l
I8 I&r spehil, we :n---||

to sapplieate the strong henet-

fewnt Jesus in the prayer of the villugers,
“Abde with us, for it ix wwarld evening."
The "'ark Night,

The repuest of the text Is an appropri
ate vxelamation far all those who are n
proanched in the gloomy hour of tempin-
tion,  There i nothing ensier than ta e
gomb-natured when everything pleases, or
to be hapble when there s uothing to
Oppose pe, forglving when we huve not
Loy ullll“l"dr ur honest \hl.wli wi have
uo inducement to fraud?® But you have
felt the gropple of some temptation. Yoar
nature ot some time quaked ond groaned
under the infernal forie, You felt that
the devil was after you, You saw your
Christinn gruces retreating, Yoo feared
that you would fall in the uwful wrestle
with sin and be thrown luto the dust. The
gloom thickened. The first indications of
the night were seen lu ail the trembling
of your woul. In all the infernal sugges-
tions of satan, in wll the surging up of
tumultuous pussions and excitements, yon
felt with swful emphasis that It was row-
ard evening. In the tempted hour you
need to aak Jesns 1o abide with you. You
can beat back the monster that wonld
devour you. You can unhorse the sin
that would ride you down. You can
sharpen the battleax with which you split
the head of helmetsd sbomluation. Who
helped Paol shake the brazen gnted
heart of Felix? Who acted like & good
sailor when all the crew howled in the
Mediterranean shipwreck? Who helped
the martyrs to be firm when oue word of
recantation would bave unfastened the
withes of the stake and put ont the kind-
ling fire? When the night of the soul
came on and all the denizens of darktess
came riding upon the winds of perdition,
who gave strength to the soul? Whe
gave calmoess to the heart? Who broke
the apell of Infernal enchantment? He
who beard the request of the rillagers,
“Abide with us, for it Is toward eveniug.”

One of the forts of France was attack-
od, and the ontworks were taken before
oight. The bealeging army lay down,
thinking there was but little to do In the

3
g8
g
g
g
s
i
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g

| frivnds ofie
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morning the besieging army sprang apoa
the buttlements, but found that thir prey
was gotw.  RBu, when we are assanlted o
emptation, there i always sctie sécret
stwir by which we might get off Gl
will not allow as to e tempted shove
what we are able, but with every remp
tation will bring a way of escaupe that we
may e able to bear it

The prayer of the test s approprinte
for all who sre anticipating sorrow, The
greatest folly that ever grew oo this
platiest is the tépdency to borrow tronhie,
tat there are times wheén approaciing
porrow is so evilleut that we Dewd to be
mnking special peoparation for its com
ing

(e of your childeen bus Intely becote
a favorite. The cry of that elild strikes
dieeper (uto the bBeart than the cry of all
the Yon think more

others nhoyt |t

| Whe

| and complaining

T jema

-

and the heart will stop. You may hang
the couch with gorgecas tapeniry, hat
what does death care for beautiful ea
talow®
finest works of art, hnt what does death
are Tor prtures ! Y ou may 811 the hogas
with the wailings of widawhood and pr-
phanage—dors death mind weeping™
This ought not ra b u deprossing theme,

wants 1o Jive here furever? The
warid hkas always sreated me well, and
prery dar | foel bows ann less ke scolding
5 ; Bt 3o 1 wenld net
witit 10 make this my sternal realdence,
1 loye to wateh the elonids and hathe my
soul in the blue ses of bheaven, Hat |
expeet when the irmament s rolled wway
as a seroll 10 see n uew heaven, grander,
higher and wore glorions.  Yun onght o
te willing 1o excpange your body that has

| hendnebes and sidenches anid weaknesses

You give it more atiention, oot because it |

s atiy maore of & treasure than the others,
bt beenase it is becoming fradl.  There s
something in vhe cheek, in the eye and i
the walk that makes you quite sure thet
thi f the Hower are going to be
senttered, The utomost pursing and sl
eal mitendauee are ineffectunal, The pukse
becumes feshie. the mmpleaion Hghter
thi langh falnter No
more romping for that one through hall
and parlor. The nursery is darkened hy
an approgeling ealawmity. The heart feels
with mournfsl anticipation that the sun
% golng duwn, Night weeds on, 1t s
owind evening

You has 1€ rejobosd in the enre of 2
alher You tnve done v\t'l’_‘th":: to
ke her lost doys happs Y ou have ran
with guick fest to wailt apon her every
want, Hor preseuce hus been s perpetual
hlessing in the bousehold, But the frait
gatherers are looking wistfully at that
tree.  Her soul is ripe tor henven,  The
gutes are ready to fiash open for her en-
L e Bur sinks nt the
thought of separation. Yon eannot bear
to think that soon you will e called to
tuke the lnst look nt that face which from
the first honr has looked upon yoo with
aftection unchangenhie

e Vies

wiep wexker, th

FOur s Wil

But you see that

| Tife is ehiving and the grave will soon hide

litr from your sight. You sit quiet, Yon
fowl hensy Begrtedd. The light s fadiug
from the sky The air is chill, 1t is 1o

ward evening

You hiad a considerable eatate and felt
indepwendent.  lu hve minntes ou one fair
balanes shest you could see just how yon
stood in the world,  But there came ofin-
plications, Sowething that you imagined
Inpossible happemed. The best friend son
had proved a traltor to Your interests, A
sudden erash of pational misfortnues
prostrated your eredit. Yoo may to-day
be going on o business, but you feel anx
lons abisnnt where
fenr that the next

you are stapding apd
tarning of the wheel
will bring You faresie
what yoo cousider cerinin defalention
You thiuk of the auguish of telling your
friends yon are not worth a dollar
snow not lew yon will ever biring vour
children home fram sehopl.  You wopder
haw yon will stand the selling of your
library or the moving Into 8 plainer § ‘
The misfortunes of e nve aeoumn

Fou prostrate

T
You wonder what mukes the sky s durk
It is toward évening
roothing the Boul,
Trouble is an apothecory that mixes a
great many drafts, bitter awl soar wod
uusecus, atd yon wost driok some

L1 LA
of thems, Tronble puts gp o great many
pueks, and you must ourry sonse ome of

them

There is oo sandal so thick sod
well adjusted but sotme tharn will
through it
Inar

strike
There is po soulid o sweel
the vudertuker's serewdriver grames

throngh H.  In this swify shuttle of the
human hear! sate of the threads foust
brenk, The journey from Jerusabm to
Faimnos will sooti by ot L Our Bible
ot CoOtninon sense, oul olseTvyntion, reiter
Bt Jn ve that we vannot nisinke and
Mt ot 1o disregard. It s towand sven
i

thens for Jesos I abilde witlh us

sweetens the cup,  He extenets the tharn
He wipes the tear. Ho hushes the temp
eut He snothws the sanl thar 85 L i
tur shelter. Lt the night swo wl vhie
eurotiyidop epioss thie sea. Lot tlinn
ders raar.  Roon all will e welll  Chiist
in the ship 1o sisothe his felewds.  Christ
o the sen to stop e tuwode,  Cheist ia
the grave to seattor the darktie=s, lirist
it the henvens to lead the way Blessod

a)l sl Flis srems will inclisge thvm, his

crave comfort them, his Hght cheer thety,

his sncrifive free them, his glory encvhin
them, 1 varthly estnte takes wings, he
will b= an locorroptible tredsire it

e will Y thelr resgeract I
Stunding with as in the morning of our
jouy and in the noonday of our prosperny,
hee will not forsake us when the luster has
faddedd and it I» toward evening

Listes to Paul's battle shont with mis
fortnne Hark to monuting Latimer's
fire song, Look at the glory that lins reft
the dougeon aud filled the varth and heay
prie with the erash of the falling mnnseles
of despotiznl, And then look nt those who
have tricd o care themselvies by humbn
prescriptions, attempting o hepl gan
grens with a pateh of conrt plaster ani
to stop the plagoe of dying empires with
the quuckery of carthly wisdom, Nothing
en spenk pesce to the sonl, nothing ean
unstrap our crushing burdens, nothing
can overcome our spiritual fims, nothing
CRL G olr eYes to sed the surronnding
liorses and chariots of aalvation that fill
all the mountains, but the volce and com-
mand of him who stopped one night at
Eutusn,

The words of the text are pertinent to
us all, from the fact that we are nearing
the evening of death. | have heard it
said that we ought to live as though eaca
moment were to e our lnst. 1 do not lwe-
lleve that theoary, Aw far an preparation
In concerned we aught alwazs to be ready,
bt we cunnot wlways e thinking of
denth, for we have duties in life that de
mand our attention. When a man is sell
ing goods, it is his business 1o think of
the bargain he is making. When a man
In pleading in the courts, it is his doty to
think of the Interests of his clients. When
a elork (o adding up hls acconnts, it is
his duty to keep hin mind upon the col-
nmn of Sgures.  He who fills up his lite
with thoughis of death is far from being
the higheat style of Chreistian, 1 knew
n mian who used often to sny at night, *1
winh I might die before morning!” He
became an infidel.

From Darkness to Light.

But there aré times when we can and
onght to give ourselves to the contempla-
tion of that solemn moment when to the
sonl time enas snd sternity begine, We
must go through thay one pasa, There in
oo roundabout way, no bypath, no cir-
cultous route. Die we must, and it will
e tousn s oceurrence or a time
of admirable behavior. Our friends mar

atretch out their hands to keep us back,
but no | tion on their part can hin:
der us. might offer large retainers,

but death would not take the fee,
breath will fall, and the eyws will close,

You 1

lunmmerdble, that lmgs with the stobe
birttine, or festers with the thorn, or flames
o the Tuneral pyre of fevers, for an in
corraptible body and an eve that blioks |
not hefore the jasper gates and the great
white throne. But between that and this
there Is an honr about which to man
shiould be reckliss or foolhardy. 1 doubt
not your courage, but 1 tell you that yon
will want something berter than a streng
arm, & good alm and a sty sword when
you eome 1o yoor last Tt e Yo will 3
noesd 4 better robe thao auy you hree inj
your wardrotw 1o keep you warm in that
Pl

ircumstances do not make mmch
differones. It may be n bright day w lien
vou push aff from the pladet, oF it may Fie
o dark night and while the owl s hooting
froms the forest. 1t may be sprivg, and
your soul uny wmang the blos
sotis, apple orchards awingiug thelr cen-
sera in the way. 1t may be winter and !b*
earth in 8 show shroud, 1t may o au-
minn. and the forests st on tire by the
tetrenting yenr, desd nature Iaid oot in
stute. It may b with yonr wife's hand
I sour hatl or You may be u a strange
hatel with & servant falthfol to the iast
It tmay be i the riail train, shot off the
switeh and tambling in long reverbers
vion down the embankment—<rnsh, crash!

=i

g0 nil

I know not the time. 1 know not the
wode.  But the duys of our lite are being
subtracted away abd we shall come down

to the time when we have but ten days
loft. then tine dass, then eight days, then
woven duys. six days, five days, four diays,
three duvn, two duys, ane dsoy.  Then
Lonrs—thrie hours, two hours, one hour
Then ouly minntes left—tve minntes, fonr
minutes, three minptes, two ol ST
minute.  Then only seconds left—four
soconds, three seronuds, two seconils, one
seoond. Gone! The chapter of Jife end-
ed! The book closed! The pulses at resti
The fect through with the journey! The
hands closed from all work, Ne word on
the lips. No breath in the nostrils, Hair
vombed bnek to e ondisheveled by any
buman hands  The muscles still. The
gerves still.  The hinge still,  The tongue
still. ANl stiil You woght pot the steth-
oaweopée 1o the broast wnd bear no sunund
You might put 8 speaking trumpet 1o the
var, but you conld not wake the dep foens,
No o et ek Na throh,  No life Sl

CHiEE

Sunact,
Mo denth sipes to the dis
of life Joenna
w the dagspring from ot high; the per-
petual morning of every rafisoimesd spirdt
What If the dirkness gomes? Josns is
e Hebt of the worll wnd of heaven
What though this cdrthly hogse J’k
erumible?  Jesus hins preparod o LodscSs
many mansions, Jesis (s the anchor thi
nlwnavs halds light that is
ns de the fountain that
Iy never exhnpstinl.  Josos = 1he svening
it up woled the glosm of the gath

pe.  What

if the sun ke alsiut tooset?

Jresus is the

lever eclipsed. )

bung

CHANE nigul .
You are nliost throngh with the dhagse
nnsd They will
no o by evil names Your
0 ono lwnger be misinterpret
rofiletisd i 1eoubles
I the felivitlos! Tuwned
varth will

tlauckbiting of enetiiles

Yol

goel] didn wi

wil nor your h

af esrth will

oy
he lirveavetin-uls of

o] You will not mnch nager

vaing!

standl ponring your grief i the fomh, ke
Raed

vl woeping for her children or Ihvid
hearts

Froken

ot Por  Abwialom
bound u) Viobnds b lis) Penrs wigwd
[ ws terwibtatml N e
w dead mareh Townr)

ek, aw et ae slut
ot the Imbw. us

L WLl ae

full ™

Fliifes 1o 0 SINT ws oveniug hour

10 the exlhinusted worktoan Pliee shy weill
take on itd annet glow, évery elogl o nre
p=al every loke n glassy mirror, the
forestn temtisdigured, delleate niets et

ing the alr. Your frivids will aonoanes
fre sour prlses will beat it your jors will
ring [t: rour Hps will whisper jt. “Towarl
eyoning!)”’

Curlious Shoes,
The Portnguese shors hnsg a wooden

sole and heel, with a vamp mnde 5

patent leather faucifolly showing the
flesh slde of the skine  The Mersian
footgenr & n ralsed shoe, amd e often
a foot high, 1t s made of Hght wood,
rlehily Indald. with a strap extending

over the lnsiep. The Muscovite shoe
f5 hand-wpven, on a4 womlen !ruﬁ
and but lttde gitention s patd to \

shape of the foor,  Leather s some-
times used, but the sandal is geserally’
made of silk cordiage and woolen eloth,

The Slamese shiog has the form of an
anclent cnnoe, with n gondola bow and
an open toe. The sole I made of wood
and the upper of lulald wood and cloth,
and the exterior 18 elaborately orna-
miented u colors with gold and sliver.
The uwnndal worn by the Egyptians Is
composed of a sole made hy stleking
together three thicknesses of leather.
This Is held to the foot by passing s
band acrosk the instep, The sandal in
beantifully stitched with thread of dif-
ferent colore,

Confederate Uniformas,

Though the regulation uniforms of
the Confederate ariny were gray, the
close of the war found nearly all of the
men and some of the oficers wearing
homespun suits of various colors, or, at
leant, of varlous shades of gray. Ho-
called “butternut” sults were greatly
in vogue, whole regiments belng thus
uniformed. Bome of the uniform cloth
was got from Eogland op, blockade
runners; some was made at the woolen
milla scattored here and there through
the Bouth, and a great deal was the
product of hand looms, worked by the |
women of the Bouth, There was &

“oadet gray” cloth, very fine and soft, *

which was made at the Crenshaw wool.,
en factory In Richmond.

Every joy which comes to ua Is ol
to ptrengthen us for some greater labes
!hllltomm TR -

You may hang the room with ¢ <

..'d




