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THE TABERNACLE PULPIT

Dr. Talmage Preaches on His Visit
to the Acropolis.

Continnation of Sermons on His Trip

Through the Holy Land, and What
e Saw Confilrmatory of
the Bible,

Brookryy, N. Y., Nov, 22.—The con-
grogation ant the Tabernacle, led by
cornet and organ, sang this morning
with great power the hymn of Isanc
Watts, beginning:

“Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come. "’
The sermon, which was on the Acrop-
olis, is the sixth of the series which Dr.
Talmage is preaching on the subjects
suggested by his tour in Bible lands,
His text was taken from Acts xvii:l6:
“While Panl waited for them at Athens
his spirit was stirred in him when he
saw the city wholly given to idolatry.™

It seemed as if morning would never
come, We had arrived after dark in
Athens, Greece, and the night was
sleepless with expectation, and my
watch slowly announced to me 1 and 2
and 3 and 4 o'clock; and at the first
ray of dawn, I called our party to look
out of the window upon that city to
which Paul said he was a debtor, and
to which the whole earth is debtor for
Gireek architecture, Greek sculpture,
Gireck poetry, Gireek eloquence, tireek
prowess and Greek history. That
morning in Athens we sauntered forth
armed with most generous and lovely
letters from the president of the
United Stntes, and his secretary of
state, and during all our stay in that
city those letters caused every door
and every gate and every temple and
every palace to swing open before us
The mightiest geographical name on
earth today is Ameriea. The signature
of an American president and secre-
tary of state will take a man where an
aamy could not. Those names brought
us into the prescnce of a most gracious
and beautiful sovereign, the queen of
Greece, and her cordiality was more
like that of a sister than the oeccupant
of a throne room. No formal bow as
when monarchs are approached, but a
eordial shake of the hand, and earnest
questions about our personal welfare
and our beloved country far away. But
this morning we pass through where
stood the Agora, the ancient market
place, the locality where philosophers
used to meet their disciples, walking
while they talked, and where Paul, the
Christinn logician, lung many a proud
stole, and got the laugh on many an
impertinent epicurean, The market
place was the center of social and po-
litical life, and it was the place where
people went to tell and hear the news,
Hooths and bazaars were set up for

merchandise of all kinds, except meat,
but everything must be sold for cash,
and there must be no lying about the

England the fines} statues, removing
thein at an expeunse of $800,000, A storm
overthrew many of the statues of the
Acropolis. Morosini, the gemeral, at-
tempted to remove from a pediment
the sculptured car and horses of Vie-
tory, but the clumsy machinery drop-
ped it, and all was lost. The Turks
turned the building into a powder
magazine where the Venetian guns
dropped a fire that by explosion sent
the columns flying in the air and fall-
ing cracked and wsplintered. DBut
after all that time and storm and war
and inconoclasm have cffected, the
Acropolis is the monarch of all ruins,
and before it bow the learning, the
genius, the poetry, the art, the history
of the ages. [ saw it as it was thous-
of years ago. I had read so much
about it, that I needed no magician's
wand to restore it. At 6ne wave of
my hand on that clear morning in 1889,
it rose before me in the glory it had
when Pericles ordered it, and lctinus
planned it, and Phidias chiselled it and
Protogines painted it and Pausanias
described it. Its gates, which were
carefully guarded by the ancients,
open to{ot. you in, and you nseend by
sixty marble steps the propylea, which
Epaminondns wanted to transfer to
Thebes, but permission, I am glad to
say, could not be granted for the re-
moval of this architectural miracle.
In the days when 10 cents would do
more than a dollar now, the building
cost  $2,300,000, See its five
ornamental gates. the keys entrusted
to an ofticer for only one day lest the
temptation to go in and misappropriate
the treasures be too great for him; its
ceiling a mingling of blue and scarlet
and green, and the walls abloom with
pictures uttermost in thought and col-
oring, Yonder is a temple to a god-
dess called **Vietory without Wings."
S0 many of the triumphs of the world
had been followed by defeat that thc]
Grecks wished in marble to indicate|
that vietory for Athens had come never
to fly away, and hence this tempje to
“Victory without Wings,”—na temple
of marble, snow white and glittering.
Yonder behold the pedestal of Agrippa
twenty-seven feet In‘l);h and twelve feet
square. But, the overshadowing won-
der of all the hill is the Parthenon. In
days when money was ten times more
valuable than now, it cost $4,600,000.
It is & Doric grandeur, having forty-
six columns, each column thirty-four
feet high and six feet two inches in
diameter. Wondrous intcrcolumniu-l
tions! Painted porticos, architraves
tinged with ochre, shields of gold hung
up, lines of most delicate curve, figures
of horses and men and women and
gods, oxen on the way to sacrifice,stat-
ues of the deities Dionysius, Prome-
theus, Hermes, Demeter, Zeus, Hera,
Poseidon; in one frieze twelve diyini-
ties, centaurs in battle; weaponry from
Marathons; chariot of night; chariot
of the morning; horses of the sun, the
fates the furies; statue of Jupiter
holding in his right hand the thunder-
bolt: silver-footed chair in which
Xerxes watched the battle of Salamis
only a few miles away. Here isthe
colossal statue of Minerva in full ar-
mor, eyes of gray colored stone; figure
of a Sphinx on her head.griffins by her
side(which are lions with eagle's beak)
spear in one hand, statue of Liberty in
the other, a shield carved with battle
scenes, and even the slippers sculp-
tured and tied on with thongs of gold.
Far out at sea the sailors saw this sta-|
tue of Minerva rising high above all|
the temples, glittering in the sun. |

Here are statues of equestrians, |

|

value of commodhities, and the Agoran-
omi who ruled the place could inflict
severe punishment upon offenders. The
different schools of thinkers had dis-

tinet Flacea et apart for convoeation. |turned around from east to west and| ence
The I

lateans must meet at the cheese
market, the Decelians at the barber
shop, the sellers of perfumes at the
frankincense headquarters. The mar-
ket place was o space 350 yards long
and 150 wide, and it was given up to
gossip and merchandise, and lounging
and philasophizing. All this you need
to know in order to understand the
Bible when it says of Paul, **Therefore
disputed he in the market daily them
that met him.” You see it was the
best place to get an audience, and if a
man feels himself called to preach he
wants people to preach to, But before
we make our chief visits of today we
must take a turn at the Stadium. It
18 & little way out, but go we must.
The Stadium was the place where the
foot-ruces ocenrred.

Faul had been out there no doubt
fcr he frequently uses the scenes of
that place as figures when he tells us:
**Let us run the race that is set before
us,” and again, “They do it toobtain a
gorruptible garland, but we an incor-

tible.”! 'The marble and the gilding

" “'Rave been removed, but the high

mounds against which the seats were
plled ave still there. The Stadium is
G680 feet long, 130 feet wide, and held
40,000 spectators. There is today the
very tunnel through which the de-
feated rucer departed from the Sta-
dium and from the hisses of the people,
and there are the stairs up which the
vietor went to the top of the hill to
be crowned with the laurel. In this
place contests with wild beasts some-
times took place, and while Hadrian,
the emperor, sat on yonder height,
1,000 beasts were slain in ore celebra-
tion. Dut it was chiefly for foot rac-
ing, and so I proposed tomy friend
that day while we were in the Stadium
that we try whieh of us could run the
sooner, from end to end of this his-
torical ground, and so at the word
given by the lookers-on we started
side by side, but before I got through
I found out what Paul meant when he
compares the spiritual race with the
race in this very Stadium, as he says:
“‘Lay aside every weight.” My heavy
overcoat, and my friend's freedom
from such encumbrance showed the
advantage in any kind of a race of
*laying aside every weight."
We come now to the Acropolis. It is
a rock about two miles in cireumfrence
at the base and a thousand feet in cir-
cumference at the top. and 300 fect
“high. On it has been crowded more
elaborate architecture and sculpture
than in any other place under the
whole heavens. Originally a fortress,
afterward a congregation of te.aples
-and statues and pillars, their ruins an
enchantment from which no observer
ever breaks away. No wonder that
Aristides thought it the center of all
things—Greece, the center of the
world; Attica, the center of Greece:
Athens, the center of Attica, and the
Acropolis the center of Athens. Earth-
quakes have shaken it: Verres plun-
d it. Lord Elgin, the Enghsh am-
bassador at Constantinople, got per-
mission of the sultan to remove from
the AcroEoiis fallen pieces of the build-
ing, but he took from the building to

statue of a lioness, and there are the
| Graces, and yonder a horse in bronze.

| There is a statue said in the time of |
Augustus to have of its own accord |

| 8pit blood; statues made out of shields |
{ conquered in battle; statue of Apollo, |
| the expeller of locusts; statue of Ana- |
creon, drunk and singing: statue of|
Olympodorus, a Greek, memorable for|
{tlm fact that he was cheerful when|
{others were east down, a trait worthy

| of seulpture. But, walk on and around

| the Acropolis, and yonder you see u.E
statue of llygein, and the statue of!
Theseus fighting the Minotaur and the |
statue of Ilercules slaying serpents. |
No wonder that Petronius said it was!
easier to find a god than a man in Ath-
| ens. Oh, the Acropolis! The most of
its temples and statues made from the
marble quarries of Mount Pentelicum.
a littte way from the city. 1 have
here on my table a block of the Iar-
thenon made out of this marble, and
on it is the sculpture of Phidias, I
brought it from the Acropolis. This
speciman has on it the dust of ages,
{and the marks of explosion and battle,
| but you ean get from it some idea of
!the delicate lustre of the Acropohs
| when it was covered with a mountain
| of this marble cut into all the exqui-
site shapes that genius could contrive
{and striped with silver and aflame
| with gold. The Acropolis in the morn-
|ing light of those ancients must have
shone as though it were an acrolite
cast off from the noonday sunm. The
temples must have looked like petri-
fied foam, The whole Acropolis must
have seemed like the white breakers of
the great ocean of time.

What I have so far said in this dis-
course was necessary in order that you
may understand the boldness, the de-
finnce, the holy recklessness, the mag-
| nificence of Paul's speech. The first
[ thunderbolt he lnunched at the oppo-|
{site ghill—the Acropolis—that mo-|
| ment all aglitter with idols and tem-|
|ples.  He cries out, *God who made
|the world.” Why, they thought that
Prometheus made it, that Mercury
made it, that Apollo made it, that
Poseidon made it, that Eros made it,
that Pandrocus made it, that Boreas|
made it, that it took all the gods of
the Parthenon, yea, all the gods and
goddesses of the Acropolis to make it,
and here stands a man withoutany eccle
siastical title, neither a D. D., nor even
a reverend, declaring that the world
was made by the Lord of heaven and

=rth, and hence the inference that all
the splendid covering of the Acropolis,
so near that all the people stunding on
the steps of the Parthenon could hear
it, was a deceit, a falsehood, a sham, a
| blasphewy.  Look at the faces of his
tnuditora: they are turning pale, and
then red, and then wrathful, There
had been several earthquakes in that
region; but that was the severest shock
| these men had ever felt. The Persiaus
{ had bombarded the Acropolis from the
| heights of Mars Hill, but this Pauline
| bombardment was greater and more
-Iterriﬁc. “What,” said his hearcrs,
{ *have we been hauling with many
i yokes of oxen for centuries these

blocks fram the quarries of Mount
Pentelicum, and have we had our
architects putting up these structures
of unparalleled splendor, and have we

Phidias, with his men chiselling away
at those wondrous pediments, and cut-
ting away at these friezes, and have
we taxed the nation’s resources to the
utmast, now to be told that those
statutes sec nothing, hear nothing,
know nothing?" Oh, Paul stup for a
moment and give these startled audi-
tors time to catch their breath!

But surely the preacher on the pul-
pit of rock on Mars Hill will stop now.
His audience can endure no more. Two
thunderbolts are enough. No, in the
same breath he lanunches the third
thunderbolt, which to them is more
fiery, more terrible, more demolishing
than the others, as he cries out: “*hath
made of one blood all nations.” Oh,
Paul! You forget you are speaking to
the proudest and most execlusive aund-
ience in the world. Do not say ‘‘of
one blood."” You cannot mean that.
Had Socrates, and P’lato, and Demos-
thenes, and Solon, and Lycurgus, and
Draco, and Sophocles, and Euripedes,
and /Eschylus, and Pericles, and [I’hi-
dias, and Miltiades blood just like the
Persians, like the Turks, like the
Egyptians, Jike the common herd of
humanity? *“Yes," says Paul, “of one
blood, all nations.”

Surely that must be the closing par-
agraph of the sermon. His auditors
must be let up from the nervous strain.
Paul has smashed the Acropolis and
smashed the national pride of the
Gireeks, and what more can he say?
Those Grecian orators, standing on
that place, always closed their ad-
dresses with something sublime and
climaeterie, a peroration, and Paul is
going to give them a peroration which
will eclipse in power and majesty all
that he has yet said. Heretofore he
has hurled one thunderbolt at o time;
now he will close by hurling two at
once. The little old man under the
Rower of his speech has straightened

imself up and the stoop has gone out
of his shoulders and he looks about
three feet taller than when he began
and his eyes. which were quiet, became

two flames of fire, and his face,
which was calm in the introduc-
tion, now depicts a  whirl-

wind of emotion as he ties the two
thunderbolts together with a cord of

inconsumable courage and hurls them
at the crowd now standing or ﬁitting!
aghast—the two thunderbolts of resur- i
rection and last judgment. His clos- |
ing words were: ‘*‘Because he hath ap- |
pointed a day, in the which He will|
judge the world in righteousness by'
that man whom he hath ordained;
whereof he hath given assuragee unto
all men in that he hath raised him
from the dead.” Remember those
thoughts were to them novel and prov-
ocative; that Christ, the despised Naz-
arine, would come to be their judge,
and they should have to get up out of
their cemeteries to stand before him
and take their eternal doom. Might-
iest burst of elocutionary power ever
heard. The ancestors of some of those |
Greeks had heard Demosthenes in his |
oration on the crown, had heard Es-
chines in his speech against Timarchus |
and Ctesiphon, had heard Plato in hin|
great argument for immortality of the
soul, had heard Socrates on his death- |
bed, suicidal cup of hemlock in hand, |
leave his hearers in emotion too great |
to bear, had in the theater of Dionysius |
at the foot of Acropolis (the ruins of |
its viled-up nr.phitheater and the !
marble floor of its orchestra still there) |
scen enacted the tragedies of .Echylus |
and Sophocles, but neither had the |
ancestors of these (irecians on Mars |
Hill, or themselves, ever heard or wit- |
nessed such tornadoes of moral power !
as that with which Paul now whelmed !
bis hearers. At those two thoughts of |
resurrection and judgment the audi-

sprang to their feet. Some |
moved they adjourn to sume other
day to hear more on the |
same  theme, but others would
have torn the sacred orator to!
picces. ‘The record says: ‘‘Some

mocked.” I suppose it means that they |
mimicked the solemnity of his voice, |
that they took off his impassioned ges- |
ticulation. and they cried out: ‘4Jew!|
Jew! Where did you study rhetorie? |
You ought to hear our orators spealk! |
You had better go back to your busi-

ness of tent-making. Our Lycurgus|
knew more in & minute than you will

know in a month. Say, wheredid you |
get that crooked back. and those weak

eyes from? Ha! Ha! You try to teach |
us Grecians! What nonsense you talk |
avout when you speak of resurrestion |
and judgment. Now, little old n.an, |
climb down the side of Mars Hill and

getout of sight as soon as possible." |
‘*Some mocked.” But, that scene ad- |
journed to the day of which thesacred

j orator had spolien—the day of resur-

rection and judgment.
As in Athens, that evening in 1530, |
we climbed down the pile of slippery
rocks, where all this had oceurred, on !
our way back to our hotel, T stood half |
way between the Acropolis and Mars |
Hill in the gathering shadows of even- |
tide, 1 seemed to hear those two hills|
in sublime and awful converse. *I am |
chiefly of the past.” said the Acropols. |
*1 am chieily of the future,” replied |
Mars Hill. My orators are dead, My !
law-givers are dead. My poets are |
dead. My architects are dead. My 1
sculptors are dead. I am a monument
of the dead past. 1 shall never again

hear u song sung. [ will never
again see o column  lifted. I
will never again behold a god-

dess crowned.” Mars Hill responded:
**I, too, have had a history. 1 had on
my heights warriors who will never
again unsheath the sword, and judges
who will never again utter a doom,
and orators who will never again make
a plea. But my influence is to be more
in the future than it ever was in the
past. The words that missionary,
Paul, uttered that exciting day in the
hearing of the wisest men and the
populace on my rocky shoulders. have
only begun their majestic roll; the
brotherhood of mun, and the Christ of
God, and the peroration of resurrec-
tion and last judgment with which the
Tarsian orator closed his sermon that
day amid the mocking crowd, shall yet
revolutionize the planet. Oh, Acro-
polis! I have stood here long enough
to witness that your gods are no gods
at all. Your Horeas could not control
the wind. Your Neptune could not
manage the sea. Your Apollo never
evoked a musical note. Your god
Ceres never grew a harvest. Your
goddess of wisdom, Minerva, mever
knew the Greek alphabet.  Your Jupi-
ter could not handle the lightnings
But the God whom I proclaimed on the
day when Paul preached before the
astounded assemblage on my rough
heights, is the God of musie, the God
of wisdom, the God of power, the God
of mercy, the God of love, the (iod of
storms, the God of sunshine, the (God

had the greatest of all sculptors,

of the land, and the God of the sea

| known inhabitant of the eaves,

the God over sll, blessed forever.”
Then, the Acropolis spake and said, as
though in self-defence: * Plato ar-
gued for the immortality of the soul,
and my Socrates praised virtue, and
my Miltiades at Marathon drove back
the Persian oppressors.” *Yes,” said
Mars Hill, “your Plato laboriously
guessed at the immortality of the soul,
but mf Paul, divinely inspired, de-
clared it as a fact straight trom God.
Your Socrates praised virtue, but ex-
pired as a suicide.

As that night in Athens I put my
tired head on my pillow, and the ex-
citing scenes of the-day passed through
my mind, I thought on the same sub-
jeet on which as a boy I made my com-
mencement speech in Niblo's theatre
on graduation day from the New York
university, viz: **The moral effects of
sculpture and architecture,” but fur-
ther than I could have thought in boy-
hood, I thought in Athens that night
that the moral effects of architecture
and sculpture depend on what you do
in great buildings after they are put
up, and upon the character of the men
whose forms yon cut in the marble:
yea! T thought that night what strug-
rles the martyrs went through in order
that in our time the Gospel might have
full swing; and I thought that night
what a brainy religion it must be that
could absorb o hero like him whom we
have considered today, o man the su-
perior of the whole human race, the in-
fidels but pigmies or homuneculi com-

pared with him; and I
thought what »a rapturous con-
sideration it is that through the
same grace that saved Panl, we

shall confront this great Apostle, and
shall have the opportunity, amid the
familiarities of the skies, of asking
him what was the greatest occasion of
all his Jife. He may say: *“The ship-

wreck of Melita.”” He maysay: “The
riot at Ephesus.” He may say: “My
last walk on the road to Ostia.”” But,

I think he will say: *The day I stood
on Mars Hill addressing the indignant
Areopagites, and looking off upon the
towering form of the goddess Minerva,
and the majesty of the Parthenon, and
all the brilliant divinites of the Acro-
polis. That account in the Bible was
true. My spirit was stirred within me
when I saw the city wholly given up to
idolatry!”

—_——.,—

A WILD MAN OF NATAL.

Captared After'an Exciting Rice Among
Rocks and Cavea.

A certain Cecil Youge possesses a
farm situnted on the Iul:i\'en peak,
which is 7.000 feet above the level of
the sen. FEarly Inst week Mr. Yonge's
shepherd. a native, it must be borue in
mind, happened to be on the penk
after sundown, when he ‘perceived
the reflection of a light appearing
from amid a huge jumble of vock and
wild serub,” says the'Cape Times. He
also distinetly heard what he after-
ward described as *a weird fabber.
half scream, half song, apparently
emanating from the bowels of .the
great mouuntain,” The native, as may
be imagined, made tracks for the
homestead, where he duly arrvived,
“breathless and terror-stricken.” Mr,
Yonge, anxious for :=venture, ered-
ited his herd’s story, and next morn-
ing, nceompanied by a forece of mount-
ed police and a posso of natives and
tlogs. set out for the scene of adven-
ture, wrich loeality we ure assnred
“was the hauut a few yvears sinee of
wild beasts innumerabie and of the
depredating bushmen in partienlar,
traces of whom are to this day to be
found all over the farm.”

After several hours of dilizen! search
amid heaps of bones, meallie cobs,
many of last year's srowth. feathers,
rags and ol sacking. old tins, rongzhly
hewn stone dishes cut in the lodwes of
the rocks and rottise sheepskins the
still smoldering embers of the over-
night fire were discoversl. The air
was simuply sickening and the stench
almost unbearable, for what with the
moldering bones and heaps of putrid
skins, many began 1o grow nervous
and faint. and an unexpressed fear of
losing their way eanswl weneral un-
easiness. Yap! yap! sounded the shrill
echo of a tervier’s excited bark as he
came back to his masters territied and
angry. From point to point, passage
Lo pussage, eave to cave, then com-
menced one of the weirdest chases
thnt man ever experienced, amid the
midnight-like gloom of those lantern-
lighted caverns.  Seramble and seurry
from ledge to ledge careered an nne
He
was driven to bay in the farthermost
coruer of the vanlt. He was a wilil
man of the ecaves—his eyes wlaving
hike o wildeat's, his teeth” ehuttering
with fear; there he lay wallowing in
terror.  To secure him was the work
of a few moments, thouwrh not beforo
he had left sundry nasty marks with
his teeth in she fleshy part of one
native's thigh. It was no ensy lask,
80 to speak. to bring him to laud.

How Serpents Movo.

King Solomon acknowledgel thut
there were *‘three things which are
too wonderful for me—yea. four, which
I know not,” and one of these was
“the way of a serpent upon a roek.”
For hundreds of years alier the time
of Solomon the suake's maode of pro-
aression remained n mystery. Lalters
day men of science have learned that
his snakeship's vibs furnish him with a
means of progression.  So, instead ot
haviog a puir or two pairs of “feer,”
they really have from 130 to 200 pairs
Aristotle thought that serpents had as
many ribs as tuere are days in a month,
but bad  he examined a python he
would have readily detected his mis-
tnke, that species having 400, Snakes
move in this way: Each vertebra sup-
ports a pair of ribs, which aet like a
pair of leygs, the extremities Leing con-
nected by a broad plate. The hind
part of this plate is free, and when the
ribs are moved forward that end is
raised so that it takes hold of the sur-
face underneath, even though it hn
zlags, the straightening of the reptile
vropelling it forwmrd.—St. Louis Res
nublic.

An Unusual Sight.

It is unusnal to see grain standing
in the lield ready to cut while threg
inches of snow covers the grounl.
3ut this conld have been scen on Lhe
lst day of October, 181, in Suake
River vulley, Idaho.

THE SHIRT FINISHER:

A Sad Recital by a Poor Girl Who 1#
Obliged to Do GGood Work for Poor
Fay.

“I don’t know what I am going to dn
thout it.” said the shirt-tinisher. My
‘oom-mates vow they won't consent to
mve the alarm clock go off at half-
past  in the morning. You see all
.hree of 'em are salesladies and so the
2an afford to lie abed till nearly 7,
while I ought to be up as soon as I ean
tee to work, though for the life of me,
I ean not wake without the alarm. I'd
rather sew late at night, so as to sleep
:he next morning, but my room-mates
won't agree to my having a candle, as
they say the light keeps them awake;
#0 I am sometimes left in the dark, in
the middle of a button-hole, when the
gas is turned off at balf-past 10. I
tion’t sew oy buttons in my dreams, as
that woman done in the ‘Song of the
Bhirt' (I heard it read at a club meet-
fng). Lut it would be a great saving of
time if [ could sew them on in the
dark. By working early and late I
ean’t finish more than 5 shirts a day—
when they ave custom shirts I do
four—and as the highest pay at the
place where I work is $1.50 a dozen,
‘cnusirlur myself in luck whea I ean
pay my hourd, $3, at the end of the
week.  For stock shirts T get only §1 a
dozen. and when busivess ain't brisk,
of course, I get more stocks than any-
thing else.

*I could do an awful lot more if I
was allowed to slight my work, like
girls who finish cheap jerseys. The
suttons drop off my jersey's the first

time I fasten ’em, but no such work as

that is put on shirts. It an't poor
work, peor pay with me, but good
work, poor pay. The overlooker at
our place, though she wears glasses,
has grot the eyes of a hawk. and in the
button-holes the stitches have to be just
s0 vlose together, and the hemming in
the gussets has to be almost as nice as
what would be put on a pocket hand-
kerchief; the buttons must be sewed on
hard and tight; and as for the eyeclets,
they nre just the torment of my life,
they have to be worked so awfully
round and smooth. I always dread to
ret a set of shirts with cyelets in 'em
because then I am sure to .be found
fault with when I hand my work in—
sometimes I get 'em too large and
sometimes too small. I don't have
that trouble with button-holes, because
they are cut for me.

“Supplied with thread and needles?®
‘haf we nin't! We buy our own
fhread and needles. and it counts up in
=~ s L ean tell you. That's all I do
buy ~—wadays, and it often comes out
nf my board money. As for having
my washing done, I just told the super-
fntendent of the home where I live that
] just couldn’t afford it, and so there
has been an exception made in
my favor. and I am allowed to go into
he laundry and wash my own duds.
U's agninst the rules for the other
poarders to do it, though they all like
to no matter how much they may earn.
The girls in my room are always wash-
ing their handkerchiefs and such things,
and hanging them behind their wash-
stands where they think they won't be
wen.

“Why o I work for so little? Well,
£3 0 week is better than no dollars a
week. and as I ain’t got nobody to look
to for support, I have to catech on to
any work that comes along. Relations?
None nearer than cousius, and they
lon’t amount to much—at least, mine
don’t.  Why o cousin of mine, whose
husband earns his $3 a day as a painter,
invited me to o my washing at her
house (that was before T got permission
to do it at the home) and afterwards
fell out with me, and made me pay for
the coal I had burned in heating my
‘rons.

“Ihe girls in my room tell me that
I could never get a place in a store be-
vause I am not tall enongh; but if I
could enee lay up money enough to
pay my board for a week or two I'd
tramp up and down the eity till I found
a place where they would take me. I
was in a store onee around the holi-

days, when there was a lot of extra
hands needed, and I tell you it was a
satisfietion to bring home my $5 every
Saturday night! It's an awful mis-
fortune to be so short when a girl has
her own living to make. If I was six
inches taller I'd be earning almost half
as much again as I am now, for I ain’t
one of the stuck-up sort who think
they are put behind a counter only to
show off their bangs and their bangles.
I made a lot of sales when I worked as
an extia, and J could do it aguin as a
tegular hand if the storekecpers could
only get over my being short. I get
out of all patience when [ hear a girl
whining and saying she don't see why
she has to work.  Why work is what T
want, and the only thing that I do
want. If I could earn $5 a week at
shirt-finishing. I'd be willing to keep
at it till I was too old to thread a
needle. It's only work that doesn’t
nmy enough to keep me that 1 don’s
{ikz-. On $5 a week I could live like a
lady: three for my board; one to put
uside for my dress; and ome for
my other expenses. Any girl that's
Zot the knack of fixing things ecan
dress decent on 50 o year, but it's
awful hard to do it on nothing."—N.
Y. Tribune.

The largest tombstone in the world
{monuments erected to distingunishe¢
persons excepted) is probably that of
the late Henry Scarlett of Upsor
county, Georgia. Secarlett was very
wealthy, and noted for his misan.
thropic tendencies. He led the life o)
a hermit. Why, no one knew, but i
was hinted that he was a victim of dis
appointed love. Several veurs beforr
his death, which oceurred in the
spring of 1888, he selected a monster
bowlder, & miniature mountain ot
granite, 100x250 feet in dimensions
for a tombstone, and had it appropri
ately lettered by a marble cutter. A
cave fitted up as a roomy tomb was
excavated under the huge bowlder
Scarlett himself superintending the

work. After his death neighbors, re
latives, and friends carvied the re

mains and deposited them under the
rock nceording to ante-mortem direo
tions, and to-day the mortal parts o
Heury Scarlett repose under the mos
gigantic tombstone in the world,

The genuine young shaver is a bare
ver's baby,
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papers. There are more thy
them in Valparaiso and San
there are others in all the heqq
of departments. Chile has ma
ary men, including a regiment 2;;::
and also many scientific mep
%?mtude ?f statesmen
©® schools are free, and the
tional system provides the slucs.
lyceums, normal schools
tural school, schools for the arty and
trades, military and naval
and a national university,
pvorted by the government. In somg
years there have been 1,000 students at
the Santiago university.

Missouri, bees lately made
twelve pounds of honey in twelve hours,
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Medical Discovery prevents and
cures all diseases and disorders
caused by impure blood. It invig-
orates the liver, purifics the Lloo
and promotes all the bodily func-
tions. For all forms of scrofulous,
gkin and scalp disease, and even
Consumption (which is really luug-
scrofula) in all its earlier stages, it
is a certain remedy. It’s the only
one that's guaranteed, in every ease,
to benefit or cure, or the moncy ia
refunded.
dence in onc’s medicine.

sold, through druggists, because you
only pay for the good you get.
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It’s a Mnatter of confi-

It is the cheapest blood - purifier

Can you ask more ?
The *Discovery” acts equally

Kennedy's Medical Discovery
cures Horrid Old Sores, Deep
Seated Uleers of 4@ years'
standing, Inward Tumors, and
every disease of the skin, ex-
cept
Cancer that has taken 100t
Price $1.50.
Druggist in the: U. S. and
Cannda.
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Is absolutely pure and
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No Chemicals

are used in {ts preparation. It
has more than threa times the
strength of Cocoa mixed with
Etarch, Arrowroot or Bugar,
and is therefore far mord eco-
nomical, coating less than one
centa cup. Itisdelicious, nour-
ishing, strengthening, EASILY
and admirably adapted for invsiids

Sold by Grocers everywhere.
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