“HI! HI! All right! Now
we sha'n't be long!" sald the
ETay parrot.

I regret to say that the ir
repressible  young man that
brings the dally milk & the

tutor of my parrot in the latest up-to-
date slang of the duy.

I am an old sea captain—at least, not
old, perhaps the word slipped out un-
awares. | am on the right slde of 50,
anyhow; but belng in receipt of & pen-
slon and a small private income to boot,
1 have cast anchor in iy present abode
g the expectation of westliering wany
a8 winter's storm yet

Belng without a1 known relation in
the world, 1 willingly fell In with the
suggestion thamt I shonld plek up my
woorings alongeide my oid friend and
messmate, Capt. Teavers. nte R N,
who, having left ons of his logs on the
west coast of Africa whlle capturiog a
slaver, was pensiotned off at A even
earlier age than myself, and now lved
with his slster—a most comfortable
party, fat, falr, and 40, or thereabouts
—In the adjolning bonse to mine in the
nelghborhood of London, We bad al-
ways got on well together, our tastes

and dispositions were similar, and we
had often met during our nuval careers,
His sister 1 had oot previously been |
aequalnted with, but, belng in many
respects like her hrother, we were soon
firm friends.

Capt. Travers and ysell had each
a favorite parrot— ks the common Afri-
ean gray, with a red-tipped tall, ilﬂ'l_
mine the purer varlely, withont a frace
of volor, but otherwise stmllar

I had not long settled down in my
new quariers, and got everything ship-
shape, or what seemed so to me—a vory

Important difference, as [ know to<day |

—when, almost uneonsdously ot st
I began to fee]l what a lonely ol bach
elor T was :nd what & setoff to all iy
other bWwelongings the figure of  Miss
Rachel "Traviers wonld e by my Are-
sitde, But Just here the conrse of my
life begnn begin to make hseif folt,

Inherent shyness in the prosence of the |

opposite sex bad dogged my Tootsteps
from wmwy earllest recollections,  Glve
we o gale of wind in the bay of Blscdy,
a tornade In the troples, or twenty

bours' duty on deck, wet throngh to the |

ekin, sand Capt, Manley. late of the 1*
and O, service, will thank you for It

and econsider Ufe weell worth Hviog: but |

aa dispenser of delleate attentions 1o
the fulr sex, Intensely as he Inwardly
admires thotr pretly ways, Capt. Man.
ley dows not, no, e cortalnly does not.
show up to sdvantage,

Although fonpd of pets generally, |
have gn antipathy to cats, especially at
night, © am uot aware that our nelgh
bortiood was particularly benefleinl in
ia aspeet or other  gualifications  te

e I,

been talking about coming in to -
quire about your health, as she was
afrald somethlug wust be wrong.”

“Yes, I have been a bit poorly.” said
L Oh, how casily the words slipped out,
although 1 had been as right as nine-
pence—why that particular suw shoald
be endusd with wore rectitnde than its
fellows 1 bave never been able to dis-
cover —this by the way,

A bl of cold, perbaps,” sai) Capi.
Travemm. “Well, come over the fenee
and bave p digh of tea iy the =ninmer
bouse, and Haclel shall come in afier
ward and make you a good gluss of
saonething st for a nighteap.”

Ponetually at b o'clock 1 donned my
sprucest attiee, and with a smart dow-
er A my bultohole—gay dog that 1
wis—salipped  over the fence,  Miss
Rachel was there, looklug as fresh as a
Rpring cubbage with the dew om0t
which I conslder a very pretty simlie,
and she bade we weleome with one of
ber beaming smiles, There, (oo, was 1he
unlucky parrot in Jis cage, and starud-

Ing Just outslde the summer house. 1T |

had notieed that It had been set out 1o
sun ltself ag usunl on all fHoe days, nond
us for ax 1 could see gothing bad trans-
pired to make me think they had aoy
it 1o sUspect my hmposition.

I porposely sat with my back 9 it,
and uvolded tiking notive of 1t In any
way whalever,

Tea went off all vight; my old friend |

Haelied
oonld
aud

was very cheery and  Miss
showed e grenl attention. 1
henr Polly rubibing her beak up

s

1 MEAN—=TIAT I8 Tu BAY

-,

down the wires of the cuge, and swipe
lng buckwards and forwards in
metal ring.

After the meal Capt. Travers went
indoors to get hik supply of pecorsiries
for the evening, and, tnroing to me,
Migs Travers compented:

“Hyalhe-by, Capt. Maoley,

%
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bow  is

fellne constitution, but | kuow that ut: | vour parrot? 1 have oot seeb it oot in

]l 1 was inhoman epough to start an |

alr-gun  caunouade on my puterous

nocturnal visiiors, | was frequently on. |

able to get a respectable night's rest,
Oune infernal black and white Tom de- |
fledd my Npest efforts. I averige cals
have nine Hyves, | am sure this ooe moust

haave hond pioeteen, and I begnn to wion

der what gort of uncanny being this
was that had no abjection to letting s

hullets pass apparently through is
hody without suffering any lnconven-

lence, But after all it must have heen

my bad marksmanship, for one after

noon | aaw my enemy quictly walkling
ap the low fence that divided my back

gurden from Capt, Travers

The opportunity was too good to be
loat, and quletly getting my alrgun |
took a stendy alm and fired. There wan
no mistake this time, and without a
sound poor puss dropped oo to my flow-
er bed as dead as the proverblal door
nail

My exullation, however, was of short
duration, for to my borror and dismay,
on proceeding to pick up his unfortu-
nate carcass.and give it decent burial,
1 saw that my shot had passed right
through the unlucky animal and killed
my nelghbor's parrot, which had been
put out to sun iteelf In-alittie summer-
house tbat stood at the bottom of the
garden.

I was staggered at my position; |
knew the parrot was a supreme favor-
Ite with Misa Travers, and bow 1 could
ever explaln my carclossness [ could
pot hwagioe, Suddenly a way out of
my dilemma preseoted Itself to my
mind, sud 1 basteped to put it Ioto
exocution. 1 knew that the Traverses
were out, and would not be back for
some lrile time, so hurrylng indoors
aud 1aking my own parrot from |ts
oage 1 carbfully paloted the end of ita
tall with red Ink io (mitation of s de-
ceasm] comrade, and finding no one
was about 1 steppedd lightly over the
fence and substituted the living for the
dead bied, which [ burled, together
with the cat, in my own garden. 1
kuew thal niy parrot would not readlly
talk befors mmngers, nod 1 hoped that
by the time it had got used to it new
surroundings it wounld have forgotten
its former accomplishments; &t any
rate, | moat risk It

Alaa! “Uneasy lles the bead that
wears & crown,” sang some preet, who,
1 éxpect, never wore anything harder
than & nighteap, but, true as |t may be,
compared to the torturs of my mind,
now launched on a course of duphicity.
it wonld be a bed of roses.

It wan toward the end of the follow-

week that 1 happened to be out o
 garder saw my old friend come
down the path of hix own
_ble.dot-and.carry-one atyle,

‘ahd, sesing me on the fencw, cried:
a2 pa | E“" you're qnite 2
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the garden lntely.”
I felt my hearr beating a bit fuster,
bt with every semblanee of ourward

I endm 1 salil:

UNoj the fact s, iU's not been ar nli
wells In fet, i I8 dead.”

“Dhead!” she  exclaimesd,
never, What did v die of 7

“1 really don't know,” I replied. "It
dled guite suddenly nhout a week ngo."”

“1 hope our Polly lsn't golug to follow
sult,” she contloued. “Bhe has heen
very (dull and quiet the last few days,
bt secms a bit more lively this even-
ing, 1 don't think she hasx spoken a
word all the week.”

“Thank goodpness!"
lated,

Things were beginniug to look a bit
awkwnrd, and 1 cast about for some-
thing to change the conrse of conver-
satlion. | am not a quick thinker,
bowever, and before I could collect iy
wits Miss Travers continved:

“Dear, dear, to think yoor poor I'ol-
Iy's dead! Wall, 1 am sorry! 1 shouM
be sorry to lose you, Polly, dear.” she
sald, addressing the . “But, real-
Iy, Capt, Manley,” looking me stralght
In the face, “1 can't make our Pelly
ont. Bometimes I could almont belless
she was a different bird. Bhe hasm't
once seemed pleased to e me all the
week."”

I felt the blood rapidly rising to my
cheeks and forehead, but I trusted to
my tanned complexion for it oot to
show. T feebly replled: “Perhaps abe's
moulting."”

It was an uniocky slip. “Well, now
1 come to think.,"” smld Miss Travers,
“I noticed. thal Iia tall looked much
paler after its bath the other morning,
and the water was qulie red. [x that
& algn of mounlting”'

“Yea, | often used to notlee !t alont
my own parpot.”

“Hut | thought your bird had no sed
about It she pursued.

“Copfound the woinan's persistenee,”
1 thought, but I stammered; "1 wean-
that i& 10 say--you see—I've notlced it
in all red parrots 1| have ever come
across. They shonldn't be bathed st
all; It Injures thelr constitution.”

“Oh! 1 thought you recommended 11.”
she sald,

S0 1 had, dozens of times. “Only for
the gray ones,” I sald, forming a con-
venlent distinction on the spur of the
menesnt.

Misns Travers didn't seem Inclined to
pursué the subject farther, much to my
ratinfaction, and then there was n dead
pame.

During the whole ¢f our conversation
the subject of 1t had not ceased to con-
tinue " ita antics In the wire m
Whether It was the sound of my
that capeed it to be thus excited 1 do
not know, but at thls opportunity It
‘buret In with “HI, biI"

1 was grtting desnerate, and comld

"Well, 1

I inwardly ejacn-

think of nothing to el age the subject;
and yer If 1 ddn't say sometliing 1
was perribly afeald the parrot wouald,

A blesele bell sounded down  the
rodd.
“Are you thinking of getting a bley-
cle, Miss Travers? 1 sald !
“No, certaluly nol” she replied; “how
ean you ask such a question

Another awful pause, doring which
1 wopped the persplration from my
brow. |

“"Ra—Ra—Hachel, 1 love you!" came
in clear tones from behind my back
The wretehed bird had eanght the ex-
et tone of wy volee

“Capt, Manley! Sir!” sald Miss Trav-
ers, rulsing herself to her full five feet
one and one-half inches.  “Did you ad-
dress that remark to me, sire” |

[ badd, however, terly collapsed,
and, burying my head in my hands, 1
tenned down on the Hittle round table
Whether the sight of the poor old ship
I distress touched her tender heart, 1 |

den't know, but she added, in sofier |
beaiaees:

“This I8 very unexpected, Capt. Maz- '
ley."

|
I could hold out no longer.

dering old hynoerite, My parrot isn't |
dead at all; there It bs In that cage: It's
yours Lhat's dead—1 shot (. 1 didn't
e to. Can you Torgive me for all
the Hes 1 told you?™

“All right! ALl eight? said the solemn
volee of the parrot belifnd me, i

“It was "olly that made that remark |
Sust now, uot 1, Belleve me, she speiks |
the truth, If T den't. Rachel, T di real- |
Iy love you”

I ventured to look up, Tenrs were
wtanding in her eyes, and the expris- |
stonton her face made me hope that T
did not luok gquite such a hig booby in
her eyes as 1 felt 1 did in my own.

Moving nenrer, 1 elasped her hand,
and, as It wok pot withdrawn, 1 put
one arm gently roumd her ample walst,

“Now, we sh'n’t be long,” sald the
gray parrot <TH-1ts,

A Chinene New Year's

Chinntow: {f San Franelseo wis
Keweplig bolt o o and all was galety and
bustle

The narrow, ploturesijne strects were |
decornred  with  brightly-colored lnn- |
torns, while overliead above the rouf- |
tops, the yellow deagou-ags floated |
agninst n blue California sky. |
It was i sunny day o Febiruary; aond i

tho strests were swirming with a mnl-
titude of Clhinese—men, women and
elfldren—all areayed In their richest
holiday attive,  The children especially,
with thelr briglt fuees and block eyes,
and o thelr pretty costumes, formed o
most pleasing and interesting feature
of tids living Olental pletare

Everybody secined to be happy and
good-tatured; and ever amnd anon, as-a
group of frieads wet, they stopped and
amld muel cercmonions bowing ex
elhanged the comipllments of the season;
for this festive oveasion wis nothing
wore por less than the eelebration of
the Chinese New Year.,

The Idea of celebrating New Your's
Day in February may strike sotie of
v redders asodd.,  But, sinee this has
Liceds thie Clinese custom from thme im-
memorial, and is older, by severnl thou-
st yenrs, thau our neceptaties of the
first of Javunry a8 the proper tine, the
binese, perhaps, are oot far wrong
i ceoponing themselves to be at least
ns ob o the rlght as ourselves, This
question, Lowever, was of no concern to
thig merry hollday threng. They were
quite satisfied with the arrangement]
and, with the utmost belief in their own
superiority, they felt at beart an inborn
contempt —common to all Chinese—for
“outslde barbarinpe” This term em-
Lirtees all nations not living within the
aucred boundaries of “The Flowery
Kingdom,” and includes the inhabl-
tants of all the world; and these unfor- |
tunate ountslders are broadly divided
Into clagses— Eastern and Western bar
barians,— 81, Nicholans

Locomotive Without a Firs Box,

In the ity of Marseilles, France, a
rallroad has recently been completed
which possesses the original feature
that Ite motlve power consiats of ateam
locomotives without firebox. This pe-
cullar engine was adopted In order to
effect the passage of a tunnel, half a |
mile fong, without development of |
smoke. Teh locomotive consists of a ‘

¢yllndrical boller, which In filled with

holt water under A MAXIMUm pressure

of 227.5 pounds per. square loch. At
the end of the line the pressure decreas- |
es to 43 to 70 pounds. The water is |
then heated again to 208 degrees, corre- |
sponding te a pressure of 227.5 pounda
by moans of ateam produced by the
generators at the central station. The
holler 1s 10 feet long, 8.8 feel In diam- |
eter and holds besidea B50 gallons of

water and 21 cuble feel of steam, The |
steam from the generators ks uniformly

distributed through the water by suit- |
ably armanged plpes, After haviog
been used In the cylindems, the steam
s condensed 1n a condenser, connlsting
of 1,104 pipes, provided over the baller.

Charcoal Ffrom Leather.

The manufacture of charcoal of an
important comwmercinl value, from com-
mon leather wiste or scrap, that Is, as
charconl produced from  leather has
hween found to be of sach pecullar value |
in certilu processes of temperipg, &
plun bas been brought forwand for util- |
Izing the waste leather which accumu- !
Intos In shoe shope, ele., by converting |
it inte charcoal. The plant for many- |
facturing this kind of clinreonl consists |
essontinlly of & metal retort, something |
like those for the production of lumi- |
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PRAISE FOR GREECE.!

CR. TALMAG: ON A SUBJECT
OF WORLUWIDE -NTEREST.

He Shows What We Owe the Greeks

A Demt in Language, Art, Heroism

ond Medicing-The HBest Way to Pay
the Debi,

Cur Washinezton Pulpit.

As Dr, Tulmage's sermons are publish-
od uu both sides of the ovean, this dis
DOdlrse O o itlhj\'t‘l of world-wide inter-
est will sttrmet universal attention.  His
toxt wos Rowans L, 14, 1 am debtor both
to the Greeks and to the barbaripos”

At this tume, when that beliomoth of
abominations, Mohammedanism, after
bhuving gorgsd itselfl on the carcasses of
RN Arweninns, s trying 1o put s
pauws upoy oue of the fairest of ull na- |
tions, that of the Greeks, 1 preach this |

seian of svinpaihy and prolest, for ov
fntelligent persen on this side of the
* az well a8 the other side, ke Paul, |
whao weate the text, s detor 1o the |
Gireeks,  The present orikia is emphasized

1 by s guns of the allisd powers of
A I
Miss Rachel” 1 oried, “I'm a thon- ¥

w, remdy to be unlimbered against the
Hetlemes, aud 1 nm asked to speak out.
Paul, wirh u waster mtettect of the ages,
st in brillinnt Corinth, the great Acro-
Corinthns  {ortress frowning from  the
lsight of 108G feot, and in the house of
Caine, where he wos o goest, s big pile of
toney wend b, which he 'was inking to
derusalem for the [RuT.

In tlis letter to the Romans, which
Chiey sostom wdhinised so much that he had
it road o him iwice o wesk, Panl practi-
vally sawa: ™1, the apostle, am bankrupt,
I owe what I eanngt pay, but 1 will pay
ns large A perceniuge nx [ ean. It s an
ohiligntion for what Greek liternture and
Gireek sealpture and Greek architecture
nod Grsek prowess have done for me
I owill pay all 1 ean in installients of

evangelism I am  insolvent to the
Greeks.”  Hiéllan, as the inhabitants eall
It or Cereede, o8 We el it I8 insignificant

i shwe, about a third as lnrge an the Stiate
wf Now York, but what it Incks in brondth
it kes apdn height, with ts mountnins
Cylene and Kt and Taygetus and Tym-
prhirestus, cacl over 7,000 (et fn elevation,
nnd jts Parnnssis, over SO0 Just the
country for mighty men to be born in, for
oall lawds the most of the intellectual
wid toral glants wers ot born an the
plhain, bt had Yor cradle the valley be
tween two mountains,.  That country, no
pvrt of which is thore than forty miles
from the wirlr, hiow 1||1|-i" s impress npaon
the worlid as no other nation, aod it tedny
halids s frst mortgnge of abligation apen
all clvilined poople,  Wihile we must leave
to stadesidnship and diplotney the settle-
metit of the intricate questions which now
mivelve oll Europe and indirect!ly all na-
it s time for  all ochurches, all
sehools, all universities, ol sres; ol it |
eratire, fo sowml out in the most em
plistie wiy the declaration, *1 am debtor
to the Greoks"
The Greek Langunge.

T the first place, we owe to their lan
eunge our New Testament, All of it was
first writien in Greek, except the book of
Matthew, nnd that, written in the Ara
mncan logunge, was soon put into Gireek
by aur NSaviour's brother Jomes, To the
Gireek longuage we owe the hest sernnon
wver preached, the best letters ever wril-
the best visions ever kindled. Al
thie parabiles in Greek. All the mirncles
The sermon on the mount in
The story of Bethlelem aud Gol-
gotha nod Oliver and Jordon banks and
Ganlilean benehes and Pupline emboarka-
tion and Pentecostal tongues and soven
trumpets that sounded over Patmos have
eome ta the world in Hgoid, symmetrieal,
picturesque, philosophie, unrivaled Groek,
instend of the gihberish languige in which
wmony of the patious of the earth at that
time jubbered. Who can forget it, and
who ean exaggerate its thrilling impor-
tance, that Christ and heaven were in-
troclucedd to us in the lnngunge of the
Groecks, the lnnguage in which Homer had

Lings,

| sung and Sophocles dramatized und Plato

dinlogued and Socrates discoursed and
Lycurens legislnted and  Demosthenes
thundered his oration on "The Crown 9
Foverlasting thanks to God that the wators
of Hife were pot handed to the world o the
unwasbiod cup of corrupt lnngunges from
whiel uations had been drinking, but in
the clean. hright, golden lHpped, emernld
handled chalive of the Hellenes,  Learned
Clurtins wrote o whole volume about the
Gireck verh, DPhilologista century after
century huve been meusuring the sym-

ety of that Innguage, laden with elegy

and pbilippic, drama and comedy, “Odys-
sey” and “lind,” but the grandest thing
that Greck language ever wecomplinhed
wis to give to the world the benadiction,
thie com fort, the irradiation, the salvation,
of the gospel of the Son of God. For that
we are debtors to the Greeks.

And while speaking of our philological
obligntion let me call your attention to
the fact that many af the intellectog) and
moral and theological leaders of the ages
kot usich of their discipline and effective
uens from Greek literature. [t is popular
1o scofl i the desd. Innguages, but 50 per

L eent of the world's intellectuality would

liave been taken off if through lenrned lu-
stitutions our young wmen had not, under
competent  profossers, been drilled in
Cireok masterpieces, Heniod's ' Weeks and
Dnys” or the eulogium by Bimonides of
the slainin war, or Pindar's “Odes of Vie-
tery,” or “The Recollections of Boornten,”
o “The Artof Words," by Corax, or Xen-
ophon's “Anabneis,”
Hisfary und the Orecks.

From the Grecks the world learned how
to mnke history. Had there been no He-
rodotns and Thueydides there wonld have
been no Macanlny or Baneroft, Had there
been na Baphocles In tragedy there would
have beon no Bhakspeare, Fad there heen
wo Homer there wonld have been no Mil-
ton,  The modern wits, who are now or
have besn put on the divine mission of
mnking the world langh at the right time,
onn o traced back o Aristophanes, the
Athenian, and muny of the Joconities that
arte now taken an new had their wuggen-
tionn 2300 years ago in the ffty-four
ciiedien of that master of merriment,
Girecian mythology has been the richeat
miine. from which orntors and essayisin
liive deawn their illuatrations and paint-
vrs the themex for their canvas, and, al-
thingh' now an exbansted mine, Greclan
mythologs hink done a work that nothing
eolme conld have aceomplished. Boreas,
reprosenting the north wind; Bisyphua,
rolling the stone up the bill, only to have

the same thing to do over agula; Tantalus, |

with fruita ahove him that be could not
rench: Achllles, with his arrows; learus,
with hin waxen wings, ying too near the

least - Orplieus, with his lyre; Atlas, with
the world on bis back—all these and maore
Luive helped litermture, from the graduo
atv’s speech on cotimendcenient day to Ho
fus hoate's enlogium on Daniel Walb
ster at Dartmouth, Tragedy asd comedy
were born in the festivids of Diouysius at
Athens. The Jyrie and elegloe and epic
poetry of Groece JM) years before Christ
hns if:- e Jioses Il; the Tennysoans, IJI!inl-l-

| dows sipd Bryants of TN gad 1IR0 yenrs

after Clirist There is pot an efective
prlpit or editorig) chigir or professor’s
room or cultured paclor or intelligeny farm

house to<day in Americn or Europe that |

vould not appropriately employ  Panl's

ejaculation and say, *1 am debtor to the |

Grevks"

The fuct is this—Paugl bad got much of
bis oratorical power of expression from
the Gireeks. That be had studied their
liternture wis evident when, standing in
the presence of au nudience of Greek
wcbholurs o Mars hill, which overlooks
Athens, he dared to gquote from one of
their own Greek poets, either Cleanthos
or Aratus, declaring, “As vertain nlso of

| ¥our Gwn poets lave sabd, "For we are

And he made gien
one of the

also his offspring.” ™

rate  quo s, Cleant bus,

poete, having written:

For we thine offspring are.

that eresy

Are but the evho of the vaice divioe,
And Arstus, ope of

Liad writhen @

All things

their own  poets,

Doth eare perplox? 18 lowering danger
nigh?
W are hix offspring, and to Jove we fly,
It was rather a risky thing for Paul to
afteipt to gaote extemporanecnsiy from
nopoer bnon lunguage forvign to bis and
before Greck scholars, bot Paul ddid
withont stammering and then sckupowl
vdged before the most distinguished andi-
enee on the planet his indebtedness 1o the

Grevks, orying out in his oration, “As
one of Your own poets has said,”
Greclan Architecture,

Furthermore, oll the civilized world,

like Paul, is indebted to the Greeks for
architecture, The world before the tine
of the Grecks had bullt monoliths, obw-
lisks, cromlechs, sphinses and prramids,
bt they were mostly monpmental to the
detid whom they fuiled to memorialize. We
are not cortala evey of the pames of those
in whost commemorntion the pyramids
were built,  Bot Greek architocture did
most for the living, lgnoring Egyptinn
precedonrs awd borrowing nothing from
other nitions, Greek architecture carved
itw owt columimk, sel its own pediments,
ndjusted its own entablafures, ronnded
its own mollings aod curried out as gever
hofore the three quulities of right buaild
ing, canbled by an oold author “firmitas,
ntilivas, venustas"—namely, irmoess, use
fulness, beauty. Allbough the Parathe
ten on the Acropollé of Athens is aily a
writek, of the storms and earthguukes nml
hombordments of many centuries, and al-
though Lonl Elgin took from one sile of
thot building, ut an expensy of F250,000,
two shidplonds of seulpture, one shiplond
going down in the Meditereatenn and the
other shijpload new to be found in the
British mmosewn, the Parthenon, though
in compartive rains, has been an inspira
tion to all architecis for centfuries past
and will be an inspiration ol the time
from now until the world jtself is a temple
of ruli. O, thut Parthenon!  Uhne pever
gets over huvitig onee seen it.  But what
must it linve been when it gtood as its
architecrs, Tkitnos and Kedlikeates, boilt
it oont of Peptélican muarble, white nx
Mont Bliane st noopday and ans over-
whelming, Height above height,  Ovper-
tapping the wugust and wafestic pile and
ristug from ita roof was a statue of Pal-
Tog Prromchuos in broose, so tall sod flash-
ing thnt snilers far out at sen beheld the
plume of ber helmet. Without the aid
of the eternal God it never could Hiave
beont plnmed, and without the ald of God
the chisels and trowels never conld have
vonstructed it. There is not a fine chareh
building in all the world, or a properly
constructed court house, or o beaotiful art
pallery, of wn upproprinte auditorinm, or 4
thsteful home, which, becauge of that
Parthenon, whether its style or some oth-
er style be adopted, is not directly or in-
directly & debtor to the Grecks.

But 1here I8 ganother ort in my mind-
the monst fascipating, elevating and in-
spirving of nll arts and the nenrest to the
divine—for which all the world owes @
debt to the Hellenes that will never be
paid, I mean sculpture. At least 650
yeurs before Christ the Grecks perpeta-
ated the human face und form o terra
cotta and marhle, What u blessing 1o the
huwiny  fnmily that wen and women,
mightily useful, who could live only with-
in a century may be perpetuated for five
or #ix or ten centuries! How I wish that
sotne  seulptor  contemporsneous  with
Christ could have put his matehless form
in marble! But for every grand and ex-
quinite statue of Martin Luther, of John
Knox, of Willinm Penn, of Thomas Chal-
mers, of Wellington, of Lafayette, of any
of the great statesmen or emancipntors or
conquerors who adorn your parks or fill
the niches of your academien, yon are
debtors to the (ireeks. They covered the
Acropolis, they glorified the temples, they
adorned the cemeteries with statuen, some
in cedar, some in Ivory, some in ablver,
some in gold, some lb size diminutive and
wome in siee colossal. Thanks to Phid-
ias, who worked in stone: to Clearchus,
who worked in bronze: to Dontas, who
worked in gold, and to all ancient chisuls
of commemoration, Do you not reslize
that for many of the wonders of wenlpture
we are debtars to the Greekn?

The Art of Henling,

Yea, for the scicnee of medicine. the
great art of healing, we mnad elank the
Greeks, There iy the immortal Jdreck
doctor, Hippoerates, who first opened the
door for disense to go out wnd health to
come in.  He first set forth the imporinnce
of cleanliness and sleep, moking the pa-
tient before treatment to be washed nnd
take slumber on the hide of o saerificud
beast, He first discovored the importanee
of thorough prognosis and disgnosis, He
formulated the fnmous onth of Hippoe
rates which ix tnken by physicinng of our

dny. He pmancipated medicine from sup-

erstition, empiricism and priesteranft. He
wiis the father of all the infirmnries, hos.
pitals and medical colleges of the last
twenty-three centuries,  Anclent medicon-
ment and surgery hnd before that been
anatomieal and phywiologieal assault and
battery, and long after the time of Hippoe-
rutes, the Greek doctor, whore lis theo-
riex were not known, the Bible speaks of
fatal medienl treatment when it anys, “In
hiw discane he sought not to the Lord, but
to the physicians, and Asa slept with his
fathers.” And we read in the New Tes:
tament of the poor woman who had been

vy the Centaurs, half man and half

I glurions selenes of medicine and surgery
—tmore subliwe then astronomy, T @
limve miore to do with disegse than Wi
thiv stars: woore beautiful than Golany. for
Dlaomy of benlth in the cheek of wife and

| ehild e worth mwore to us thun all the

| ropes of the garden—for this grandest of
all seietires, the schenee of healing. every
pillow of recoversd invalid, every ward
of American awid Europonn hospital. may
well ory oat: “Thank God for old Dr.

Hippoerates. 1, like Paul, am indebted

to the Lirevks”

1 Farthermwore, ull the world is obligated

to Hellas more than it ean ever pay for its

Lieroics in the canse of liborty and right.

Unitedd Europe to-duy had oot better think

that the Greeks will not fight, There may

b fonlbinges bk and vacillations and tem-

porary defeat, but if Greece is right all

Eurape cannot put ber down.  The other

nations, before they open the purtholes of

thedr men-of-war ngainst that small king-
dom, bad better read of the battle of Mar-
athon, where 10,000 Atheninus, led on by

Miltiades, trinmphed over 100000 of their

Pnewies. Lo full rup the men of Miltiades

fell npon the Persinn bosts, shouting:

“On, sous of Grecee!  Strike for the free-

dows of yaur copntry ! Birike for the free-

dom of your childeen and rour wives, for
| the shrines of your fathers’ gods aod for
e sepilehiers of ygur =i While only

102 Greeks fell, 4000 Porsiins lny dead

upon the feld, and many of e Asatie

Losts who took o the wiay vessels in the

harbor were cotsumed in the shippiog.

Persinn oppression was rebuked, Grecian

Jiberty wis gehieved, the cause of eiviliza-

tion was ndvanced, and the western world

and all nutions have felt the heroios, Had
there ween no Miltindes there might have
been o Washington.

Algo at Themopylne 300 Groeks, slong
w rond only wide enough for o whee! track
between a wountain sod a wursh, dixd
rather than surrender. Had there been
1o Thermopylae there might have beeu no
Bunker Hill, The echo of Atheninn and
Spnrtan heroics was heard at the gntes of
FLuckuow, aud Sevastopol, and Buunock-
burn, nud Lexington, and  Gettypsburg.
English Mugun Charta, and Declaration
of American Independencs, and the song
of Ttobert Buras, entitled, “A Mao's o
Mian for o' Thaut,” were only the Jong con-
tinued  reverberntion of what wis said
and done twenty centuries before in that
little kingdom that the powers of Kurope
fwre pow imposing upon.  Greece having
ngnin and agein shown that ten men in
the right are stronger than 100 wen in
the wrong, the heroles of Leonidus and
Aristides and Themistocles will not cetse
their mission notil the Inst man on earth
ig us free ag God made him. There is not
otl either side of the Atlantic to-day a ro-
pablie that cannot trathfolly employ the
words of the text nud Sy, “I s delitor
ti the Greeks""

lebt to the Greeks,

But now domes the proctical guestion.
How ean we puy that debt or s part of it?
For me eannot pay more than 10 per eent
of that debt in which Paunl acknowledged
himself o bookropt By praying Al-
mighty God thut e will help Greees in its
prosent war with Mohanimednnism and
the conecrted cmpires of Eourope, 1 Know
her gqueen, n nobile, Cheistinn soomin, her
face the throne of all beneficence and love.
liness, Wer Life ap example of noble wife-
hood and motherhood,  God belp those
pitlaces in thesde days of awiul uim—m-;'-!
Our Amerienn Sepaie did well the other
day, when, in that eapitol building which
pwes to Grrepce (18 columpnr jmpressive-
ness, they passed s hearty resolution of
symputhy for thot petion, Would that all
who have potent words that can be hegrd
in Europe would otter them oow, when
they are so moch needed ! Lot us repeat
to them m Eoglish what they centuries
ago  declared  to the world in Greek,
“Blesxed nre those 'who are persecnted for
righteotsness’ sake, for theirs is the king-
dom of heaven.”

Another way of partly paying our debt
to the CGreeks I8 by higher approcintion of
the learning and self-sacrifice of the men
who it onr own lund stand Tor ull thet
the ancient Grecks stood.  While here
and there one comes to public approval
and reward the most of them Hye i pri-
vation or on solory disgracefully small,
They are the Greeks of our country and
time, and yoor obligation to them is in-
finite.

But there is a hetter way to pay them,
and thut is by their persoual salvation,
which will never come to them through
bhooks or through learned proventntion, be-
capse in literuture and intellectual realms
they are masters, They can oiutargoe, out-
quote, outdogmatize you. Not through the
gatie of the bead, but through the gute of
the heart, you may capture them. When
men of learning and might are brought to
(GGod, they are brought by the simplest
story of what religion can do for a soul,
They have lost children. Oh, tell them
how Christ comforted you when you lost
your bright boy or blue-eyed girl! They
Luye found life a struggle. Oh, tell them
how Chrigt has helped you all the way
through! They are in bewilderment, Oh,
tell them with how mauy bande of joy
heaven heckons you upward! “When
Greek meets Greek, then comen the tug of
war,” bat when a warm-hearted Christian
mests Ao man who needs pardon and sym-
pathy snd comfort and eternal life, then
comes victory.

Ehort Bermons, |

The Secret of Life.—~The great secret
of 1ife 1s (o learn how to repulse Irrele-
vant ideas, aml how fo cherish and
muintaln those which will exteroalize
Mmio  hirmonlous  phenomena  for
thoughts, and thoughts alone make up
our envitonments here or hereafter, We
have the same right to decline or accept
A gpurious thought as a counterfeit coln, -
and we should exercise the privilege,
whether people eall us “narrow” or not.
—Rev. T, B, Mason, Christian 8clentist,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

Churieh and State—It i for Chris-
tiana In Amerlea to glve 10 the world an
cxnmple and a proof that we can live in
peace and amity us brethren in Christ
and children of one Father. let us he
wirned by English history to keep
ehureh and state separate, and to majn-
tain at every hazard liberty of con-
selenee for ol God speed the diy when
we shull forget the battle of the Boyne
and Joln our forces In the only warfare
in which Christinns shiould participate
—1he warfare agninst sin. 'We want to
gee our children, Catholle and Protest-
ant, marching In fricndsbip and unity
ander the banner of our Lord Jesus
Ohrist and the flag of our common coun-
try.—Rev, J. V. ©'Connor, W

Philadelphla, Pa. Kl 1
Why s It easler to tell your friends all
about your baby than to %
seport. of theira? Lany




