SHORN LOCKS OF s.msun.l

BUBJECT OF DR. TALMAGE'S SER-

MON SUNDAY, SBEPT. 20,

His Text In from Judges xvi, 5, and His

Disconrse Is One of the Most Powerful

of ithe Year « FPull Report of s Re-
marks.

BrookLYN, Bept. 20 <After oxpounding |
the appropriate passages of Scripture in the
Brooklyn Tabernacle this morning the Rev, .
T. De Witt Talmage, D. D., gave out the
”mue

Bo et our lips and Lves v press

The holy gospel we profiss .

Bo let our works and virtues shine

To prove the doctrine all divine
The subject of Dr. Talmage's sermon was:
"The Bhorn Locks of Bamson.” He took for
his text Judges xvi, B: *'Eotice him, and w0 |
wheroln his great strength lieth, and by what {
means we may prevail against him, that we |
may bind him to afict him; and we will |
glve thee every ono of us eleven hundred |
pleces of sllver.” Thesermon was as follows: |

A REWARD OFFERED, |

One thousand pounds, or about flve thou- |
sand dollars of our money, were thus offered
for the capture of a glant. It would take a
skillful photographist to pioture Sumson as
be really wan The most facile words are
not supple onough to describe Lim.  He was |
A glant and a child; the conqueror and the
defoated ; ablo tosnapa lon's jaw and yet |
captured by the sigh of a madden. e was
ruler and sinve; acommingling of virtue and
vice, tho sublime and the ridiculous; sharp
enough to make a good riddle, and yet wenk
enough to bo canght in the most superflcial
stratagem: honest snough to sottle Lis debt,
and yet outrageously robbing somebody else
to get the material to pay (t: & miracle and
ascofling; a crownice glory and a burning
shame. There he stands, looming up above
other men, a mountain of fOosh, bhis arms
bunched with muscle that can lift the gate of
A olty, taking an attitude deflant of armed
men and wild beasts. His hair had never
been cut and it rolled down in seven great
plaita over his shoulders, adding to his Berce-
ness and terror., The Philistines want to
conquer him, and therefore they must find
out where the secret of his strongth lies,

There is a woman living in the valley of |
Borek by the nameof Delilah.  They appoint
bher thongent In the case., The Philistines
are seeroted in the same bullding, and then
Delilah gom to work and ocoaxes Bamson to
tell what is the seoret of hisstrength Wl ®
bhe mys, “if you should take weven green
withes, such as they fasten wild beasts with,
and put them around me, I should be por-
fectly powerless.” 8o she binds him with
the seven groen withes, Then «he claps her
bands and says, *“They come—the Philistines!”
and bo walks out as though there wore no im-

iment. She conxes him again nnd says,
‘Now tall mo the secret of this groat strength ;"
and ho replies, “If youshould take some ropes
that have never been used, and tie me with
them, | should be just like other men.”  8he
thea him with the ropes, elaps her hands and
shouts, “Thev come—the Philistines!" He
walks oul as easy nx Lo did before—not u sin-
gle obstruction,

Bhe coaxes him again, and be says: **Now,
it you shoull take thess seven long plaits of
hair, and by this house lnom weave them into
# web, [ conld not got away,” Bo the house
loom i« rolled up, and the shuttle Mies back-
ward il forward, and the long plaits of
bair are woven into a web, Then sie claps
ber Linnds and says: “They come! the Philis
tines!" He walks out as easil® as he did be-
fore, dragging a part of the loom with him,
But after a while she persuades him to tell
the truth. Hesays: “If you should take a
razor, or shears, and cut off this long hair, 1
should be powerless nnd in the hands of my
enemies” Bamson sleeps, and, that she may
pot wake him up during the process of shear-
fng, help is called in. You know that the
barbers of the enst bave such a skillful way
of munipulating the head, to this very day,
they will put a man, wide awake, sound
asleep. | hoar the bladesof the shears grind-
Ing against each other, and | sse the long
locks falling off. The shears, or razor, aoc-
complishes what green withes and new ropes
and house loom could pot do,

Buddenly she claps her hands, and says,
“The Philistines be upon thee, Samson!” He
rouses up with a struggle, but his strength is
all gone! He is in the hands of his enemies!
I hear the groan of the giant as they take
his eyes out, and then | see¢ him staggering
on in his blindness, feeling his way as he goos
on toward Gaza, The prison door is opened
and the giant is thrust in.  He sits down and
puta his hands on the mill erank, which, with
exhausting horizontal motion, goes day after
day, woek after woek, month after month—
work, work, work! The consternation of the
world in captivity, his locks shorn, his eyes
punctured, grinding corn in Gaga. In a pre-
vious sermon on this character 1 learned some
lessons, but another class of lessons are be-
fore us now,

THE STRONG NOT ALWAYS WINR,

Learn first how very strong are
pometimes coaxed Into great imbecilities.
Bamson bad no right to reveal the seorot of
his strength. Delilah's first attempt to find
out is a failure. He says, “Groeen withes will
bind me,” but it was a failure, Then he says,
YA now ropoe will hold me," but that also was
a failure. Then he says, “Woave my locks
fato a web and that will bind me," yet that
alwo was o failure, But at last you see how
sbe ocvaxed itoutof him. Unimportant ae-
#honit in life that involve no moral principle
yoay without injury be subjected to ardent
zw.uhm. but as s00n as you have come to

lino that separates right from wrong, no
fnducement or blandishment ought to make
you step over it.

Buppose a man has been brought up In a
Christian household and taught sacredly to
observe the Babbath. Bunday comes; you
want fresh air, Temptation says, “Sunday |
fs just like other days; now don't be bigoted;
we will ride forth among the works of God;
the whole earth is’his temple; we will not go
into any dissipations; come, now, I have the
earriage engaged and we shall be back soon
enough to go to chureh in the evening; don't
yleld to Puritanie notions; you will be no
worse for a ride in the country; the blossoms
are out and they say everything is looking

ous.” “Waell, I will go to please you," is
the response. And out they go over the stroet,
eonsclenco drowned in the clatter of the swift
hoofs and the rush of the resounding wheels,
That tempted man may have had moral char-
acter h to break the green withes of ten
thousand Philistine allurements, but he bas
Leen overcome by eoaxing.

Two young men passing down this street
eome opposite a drinking saloon, with a red
lantern hung out from the door to light men
to perdition. *'Let us go in,” says one, *'No,
I won't,” says the other, 1 never go to such

" “Now, you don't say you are as
weak as that! Why, I have been going there
for two years and it hasn't burt me. Come,
eome now, be & man, If you ean't stand any-
thing stronger, take a lttle sherry. You
pead to see the world as it s 1 don't believe
in lntemporancs any more than you, [ can
stop drinking just wha | want to, You
sball go. Now, come . zht along.” Porsua-
glon bas conquersd.  umson yiolds to the
goaxing, sl there Is carnival in bell Ml

. the very trap they st
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night among the Phfllstines, and they shout:
“Hal ha! wo've got him."

Those who have the kindest and most sym-

thetic oatures are the most (o danger,

fonr very disposition wo pletso othors will be
If you wery oold and |
harsh and movere in your nature vou wounld I
not be tampered with, People never fondle
A hedgohiog  The most sotimental Green
lander nover Kises an loeberg.  The warmth
and susceptibility of your unture will en
conrage the siren. Though strong as a giant,
wok out (v Delilab’s selssors.  Samson, the
stromgest minn who ever Hved, was overnome
by consing

AN ILL DISTORD WOMAN'S MOWER

Agnin, this narrative teaches the power of
an (i disposedd worunn,  In the porteait gal- |
lory of Bilile queens we flnd Ablgnil and Ruth
and Mirtam and Vasoul and Deboraly, but in
the rogues’ gallery of a pollce station you |
find the pletaves of women ns well as men. |
Delilah’s plcture bolongs to the rogie’ gal
lery, but shie had more pewer thian all Philis
tia armed with sword sl spear. She could
parry off the iron gates of Bamwon's vesolu
tlon as enxily s he shouldoral the gates of
Gagd.  The fores that had killed the Hon
which ane day plunged out Beree from the
thicket utterly succumbs to the silken net |
which Delilah weaves for the glant.  He who
bnd driven an army In riotous retreat with |
the bleachod jaw bone, smitisg thom hip and
thigh with groat slanghter, now falls captive |
at the feet of an anworthy woman,  Delilab
in the Bible stands o the memorable com
pany of Adah, and Zillah, and Bathshoba,
and Jemobel, and Athaliah, and Herodiss
How deplorable the influence of such In |
sontrast with Rebocea and Phoobe and Hul
Iab and Tryphonn and Jephtha's daughtor
and Mary, the mother of Josus. While the
intter glitter in the irmament of God's word |
like vonstellntions with stendy, elwsful, holy
light, the former shoot like baleful moteors
neross the torrified heavens, ominous of war,
dimaster and denth.  If thero is a divine pow- |
or in the good mother, ber face bright with
purity, an unselfish love beaming from Imr|
eye, n gentloness that by pangs ad suller
Iings nul boly anxicties hns boon mollowing
and softening for many a yoar, uttering itself
In every sylluble, a dignity that cannot be
dethironed, united with the playfulnoss that
will not be checked, ber hand the charm |
that will instantly take pain out of |
the child's worst wound, her prosonce & por-
petunl  benodiction, her name our defense
when wo are temptixd, her memory an out-
gushing well of tears and congratulation and
thanksgiving, her heaven a palm waving
and & coronnl, then thero is Just ax great an
influence in the opposite direction in the bad
mother, her brow beclouded with  ungov-
erned passion, ber eye flashing with unsane-
tifled fire, her lips the fountain of frotfulness
and depravity, her example a mildow and a
blasting, her name o disgrace to coming gen-
arations, her memory o sigual for hitterest
anathema, ber eternity a8 whirlwind and a
suffoontion nud a darkness.

One wrong headed, wrong hearted mother
may ruln one ebild, and that one child,
grown up, may destroy a bundred people,
and the bundred blast a thousand, and the
thousand a million, The wife's sphore is a
realm of honor and power almost unlimited,
What a blessing was Barah to Abrabam, was
Deborah to Lapidoth, was Zipporah to Moses,
was Huldab 1o Shallum, There are multi-
tudes of men in the marts of trade whose
fortunes have been the result of a wife's fru-
gality. Four hauds bave been achieving
that estate—two at the store, two at the
home. The burdens of life are comparatively
light whon there are other hands to help us
lift them. Tho greatest difficulties have often
slunk away bocause there were four eyes to
look them outof countenance. What oare
you for the hard knocks in the world ns long
ns you have a bright domestic cirole for har
borl

One cheerful word in the evening tide as
you come in hns sllenced the clamor of un-
paid notes and the disappointment of poor in-
vestments  Your table may be quite frugally
spread, but it seems more beautiful to you
than many tables that smoke with venison
and blush with Burgundy. Peaco meots you
at tho door, sits beside you at the table, lights

| mkdst the splondors of his word the ohineae

| wsharp shoars roady o distroy it

| unbeilel, his ayex out,

up the evening stand and sings In the nur
sary.  You have seen an aged eouple who for
soores of years have helped sach other on in
life’s pilgrimage going down the steep of
vears, Long assovintion has made them
much alike. They rejoiced at the samoe ad-
vent, thoy bent over the same cradle, they
wept nt the sume grave, In the evening they
sit quietly thinking of the past, mother knit-
ting at the stand, father in his armchair at |
the fire, |

Now and then a grandehild comes home
and they look at him with affection untold |
and ecine well nigh spoiling him with kind-
nosses,  The life currents boat feebly in their
pulses and thelr work will soon be done and |
the Mastor will eall. A few short days may |
separste them, but, not far apart in time of
departure, they join each other on the other
side the flood,  Bide by side let Jacob and
achel be buried.  Let one willow overarch
their graves. Let their tombstones stand
alike marked with the same Beripture,  Chil-
dren and grandebildren will come in the
spring time to bring flowers. The patriarchs
of the town will come and drop a tear over
departed worth. Bide by side at the mar-
ringe altar. Side by side in the long journey.
Bide by sido in thelr graves. After life's fit-
ful fover they slept well,

GOOD AND BAD WOMEN,

But there are, as my subjoct suggests, do-
mestic scenes not so tranquil, What a ourse
to Job and Potiphar were their companions,
to Ahnb was Jezebel, to Jehoram was Atha-
liah, to John Wesley was Mrs, Weeley, to
Bamson was Delilah, While the most ex-
collent and trinmphant exhibitions of char-
actor we find among the women of history,
and the world thrills with the names of
Marie Antoinette and Josephine and Joan of
Arc and Maria Theresa, and hundreds of
others who have ruled in the brightest homes
and sung the sweelest cantos and enchanted
the nations with their art and swayed the
mightiost of scepters, on the other hand the
names of Mary the First of Eugland, Marga-
ret of France, Julin of Rome and Elizabeth
Petrowna of Russia have scorched the eye
of history with their abominations, and
thelr names, Hke banisbhed spirits, have
gouo shrieking and cursing  through
the world. In female blography we
find the two extromes of exocellence and
crims. Woman stands nearest the gate of
heaven or nearest the door of bell. When
adorned by grace she reaches a point of
Chbristian elevation which man cannot at
taln, and whon blasted of crime she sinks
deeper than man can plunge.  Yet | am glad
that the lnstances in which woman makes
utter shipwreck of character are compara-
tivaly rare, f
YOU WILL FIND GOOD PEOPLE LF GOOD YOUR:

BELY, .

But, says some cynical spirit, what do
you do with those words ln Eoclesinstes where
Bolomon says: “Bebold, this have I foand,
maith the preacher, counting one by one, to
flnd out the uecount: which yot my soul seek-
eth, but [ find not: one man among a thoy-
sand have [ found; but & woman nmong all
thawe have | vot found. ™ My answer is, that
It Bolomon bad behinved himself with com-
mon decency and kept out of infamous elroles
ho would not have had so much diffloulty (o
finding integrity of character nmong woinen
aud pever would have uttered such a tirada f

l

| The cass of reclamation of those who have

Erer since my ohlldhood Thave hoard spone- |

wrw sdinicing Diogenes, the exulon! philoso

phor who Hved in o wb, for going through
th siroots of Atheos in broad das ight with
A lantern, sodd when asked what bo did that
for, sabed: 1 am Jooking for an oot man, "
Now, I warrant that that philosonher who |
bad such hard work to flnd an honet man was |
Dl dishionest, 1 think he stole beoth the |
lntorn nod the tab,  Bo whien | hear & man |
exptinting on the woenkvesses of woman |1
imodintely suspeet im and sy Thers s
anotlor Bolomor, with Bolomoen's w s o left
out,  Sull T would not have the Hlusteatlons
| inve given of transcending oooolloney I
female biography load you to suppase it
there are no perils in womna s puthiway
Grod's grace nlone onn - make an lsoatwlin Gra
i, a Uhristina Alsop, or o Fidelia
Fiske, or n Catherine of Slenn.  Temntations
lurk slwiat the brightest domestio circle, 1t |
wis o nmenning  thing when Gl get up |

wr

e of tnfumees Delilah
HOW GooD MEN LONE KTRESGTIL

Agnlo, this steange story of the text leads
me to consider some of the ways In which
strong men get their looks shorn,  Gaod, for
some reason st known to himsalf, mado the
stevngth of Bamson to dopemd ot the length
of his hairg when the ahears elipped it his
strongth was goue.  The strength of wien is
vartously distetbuted,  Sometimes (¢ lies in
physical dovelopment, sometinms in (ntelleot-
unl atisinment, sometioes In boart foros,
sametines In sowind position, sometimes in
fAnnneial neoumulation: and thore i« nlways
Every
day there are Bamsons miginntel. | saw a
young man start life umler the most eloee-
g ndvantages. His acute mdid was  at
bowse in all setentitie dominions, e resclusd
not  only ol rogged attalnmonts, but by |
delicnte appreciation e ocould cateli  the
tinge of the clond and the sparkle of the
wave nid the dinpnson of the thupder, 1o
wilkel Torth in Ifo bead sl shonlders |
above others in mental stature.  He could |
wrestlo with glants in oppeosing systems of
philosophy and carry off the gates of oppos.
ing schools, nod smite the enomiles of troth
hip mod thigh with groat slaughter. Dut he
began to tamper with beilliant frecthinking,
Modlern thoorios of the soul threw over him
their blandishmoents.  Bkepticism was the
Dolilich that shore his locks off, aod all the
Philistines of doubt and darkness aod despaie
were upon him.  He died in a very prison of

Far back in the country districts-just
whoery | purposely omit to say - there was
born ons whose famo will last as long as
Amerbean dostitutions, His name was the
torror of oll snomioes of free government. He
stood, the admired of millions; the nation
uneoversd b his prosence, and when ho spoke
sotintos snt brenthles under the spell.  The
|l|lllh'l‘n agalnst good govertment nttom pted
to bind him with green withes and weave his
his locks lnn web, yet ho walked forth from
the enthrallment, not knowing he bl burst
n bowd,  But from the wine cup there nrose
a destroying spirit that came forth 1o capturo |
his soul, e drank until his eyes grew dim |
and his knees knocked together and his
strength  failed, Exhausted with lifelong
dissiputions he went home to die.  Ministers
pronounced eloquent eulogiums, und poets
sung, and painters sketched, and senlptors
chiseled the majestio form into marblo, and |
the worll wept, but every where it was known |
that it was strong drink thut camo like the
infamans Delllnh and bis locks were shorn,

From the Island of Corsiea there started
forth n nature charged with unparalleled en-
ergies 1o make thrones tremble and convulse |
the earth. Piedmont, Naples, Bavaria, Ger |
many, Italy, Austris and England rose up to |
erush the rising man, At the plunge of bay- |
onots Bastiles burst open.  The earth groaned
with the agonies of Rivoll, Austerlite, Bara-
gossa and Eylan,  Five million men slain in
his wars, Crowns were showerad at hifs fest,
and kingdoms holsted triumphal arches to |
lot himn pass under, and Burope was lighted |
up nt the conflagration of consuming clties.
He could almost bave made a causeway of
buman bones between Lisbon and  Mos
cow. No power short of the omunipotent |
God could arrest bim  But out of the
ocenn of humnn blood there aross a spirit in |
which the congueror found more than a
match, The very ambition that had rocked
the world was now to be his destroyer, Il.|
graspd for too much, and in its effort lost |
all.  He roachoed up after tho seepter of uni- |
versal domivion, but slipped an | fell Lock |
into desolntion and banishment, The Ameri

| can ship, damaged of the storm, taday puts

in nt 8t. Helenn and the crew Ko up to oo |
the spot where the French exile expired in
loneliness and disgrace, the mightiest of all |
Baumsons shorn of his locks by ambition, that |
most merciless of all Delilabis,

THE EARTH HTREWN WITH SLAIN GIANTS

I have not time to enumerate,  Evil asso-
ciations, sudden successes, spondthrift habits,
miserly proclivities and dissipation are the
names of some of the shears with which men
are every day made powerless, They have
stroewn the earth with the carcasses of giants
and filled the great prison houss with de-
mdrul Samsons, who sit grinding the mills
of ir, thelr locks shorn and their oyes
out, If parents only knew to what tempta-
tions their children werssubjocted they would
bo more earnest in their prayers and more
eareful about their example, No young man
escapes haviog the pathway of sin plctured
in bright colors before him,

The first time 1 ever saw a city—it was the
city of Philadelphia—1 was a mere lad, |
stopped at & hotel, awd 1 remember in the
eventide a corrupt man plied me with his in-
fornnl art.  Ho saw | was green,  Ho wanted
to show me the sights of the town. He pant-
ed the path of sin until itlooked like emerald ;
but I was afraid of him. 1 shoved back from
the basilisk; I made up my mind ho was a |
basilisk. | remember how he whealed his
chnir round in front of me, and with & con-
centrated and dinbolie elfort attempted to
destroy my soul; but there were good angels
in the air that night, [t was no good resoly- |
tion on my part, but it was the all encompas-
shg grace of o good God  thet  deliv- |
ered e Beware! leware! O young |
man! There I a way that seemeth
right unto a man, but the ond thereof
s death. If all the victims of an impure life
in all lnnds and ages could be gathered to |
gother, they would make n host vaster than
that which Xerxes lod across the Hellospont,
than Timour led across Tndia, than William |
the Conqueror led across England, than |
Abou-Bokr Ied across Syvin, and i they |
could Lo stretehad ont insingle Ale neross this
oontivent, | think the vanguanl of the host
would stand on the beach of the Pacifle while |
yet the rearguard stood on the beach of the
Atlantic I

BEWARE IN TIME

I say this not becauso | expect to reclaim |
any one that has gone astray in this fearful |
path, but because | want to utter a warning
for those who still mwaslotain their ntegrity.

given thomselves fully up to an lmpure life |
are so few, proLably you do not know one of
theuy, | have seon & good many start out on |
that road. How wmony have | soen come |
back! Not one that | pow thin. of. It
soams nx U the spell of death s vn them and
no bunean voles nor the volee of God can
break th spell.  Their teet aro loppled, their
wrists oo handealled.  They have aronnd |

[ them o gindle of yopties bunched at the

wadst, (1 stening them toan iron doom; wvery
thime th ¥ breathe tho forsel tougues strike
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U oiam wall she invited hall a dogen men, three

| likely to excite much comment

| Herald,

e . . 2 = et =, r—

them nnd they straln to break away until
tendons  soap ol tho blood  exodes;  and
st thte contortions they ory out; “Take
me wmok o omy fathet's bouse Whore s
kberf Take e home!  Tako mo bome!™
Do b wtiind before o man today thie locks of
whios o st rongth are bein ¢ toved with, lot me
toll you to wsaps kst tho shenrs of destraes

thon ke your nmral  amd  yom splritunl
Integrity. Do you not see your  sandals
beginning to curl on that el hot pathl

This day in the puome of Almighty God | tenr
off thoe beautify g vell il the embroldered
mantle of this obd big of tiguity, wid | show
yor the wleers aml the Moody icbor amd the
eaneersd Hponod the parting folints amd the

| meoratod il nod 1le w Flgelingg puitrelne
| thomy, v T oey o

Oy e o orrors) |
In the stillosss of this Babibath bone LU &
wariing,  Nemembser o Is moch onsier o
form beid hnbits than to got clenr of thsm, in
one minute of thime Yol iy got into s win

| from which all eternity canmeot get yon out. |

Oh, that the voles of God's trath milght down
the volco of Delilah,  Come into the ways of
pleasantoess nnd tho paths of peace, and by
the grace of a pardoning God aart for
thrones of  honor sand dominion upon which
Fou may rwign, rather than teavel the vomd |
to s dungeon where the destrovesd grind in

the mills of despair, thowr locks shorn and

thelr eyes oul, .

R e S |
A Wonderful Power,

Manager John P S8mith, well and favor |
ably known as & projector and director of |
ropiitabile thentrical enterpriss, was in the |
city recently, aml was accompanisd by s |
Mes Albotr, of Georgin, who s snid to o |
poss e woniler ul power,  As shie bs to give an |

| exhibition in the Hownrd next Sumilay evon

ing a nwinber of prombnent citizens and rop |
resentatives of the press were nvited to se |
her the other day, Bhe is & sllht woman,
gielish in appearance atd very moel lke |
what shi (s tepresented to be—n countey bred
young wonmgan.  Bhe cannot welgh more than
ninety peaitids, I8 small of bono and rather
good looking,  “She s Little, but O, My, "
Hho docsn’t look strong enough to ife a pinte
of lee crenm, but sbo Hfted easily sight heavy |
men, pilad dpon oach other in two ordinary
chmirs,.  She beld o billlard cue in hor ox- |
tended  hands, and: three strong mwen, g s
ing the eue fivmly, coubl not push ber back
ono ek or throw hor off har balance, al
though sho stood on one foot,

With lier finger tips touching the prosce:

of them athivtes, to push her against the slde
of the bulkding, and the perepiration rolled off
thom while they attempted it and mnde a
fallure of the joby,  Placing her arms close to
her sidos she nvited one of the party to lif
her off the Moor,  The vk was easlly accom:
plishwl.  Bhe then tenewed the regquest, and
two powerful men fuiled to Hfe hor off her
foot, A number of other tests wore mnde,
and the visitors wore astonds ] nt tho resulila
Everything that was dong hore n few yonrs
ngo by Lula Hurst was s mplishod by Mrs,
Abbott nod many othor romarkable feats
whiteh the celobrated Hurst woman never st
tempted,  The faet that Mes Abbott s
slightly built and not at all of moscular de
volopmont makos it much more dificult o
nceount for the things which she dows than
wis the cnse with Lulu Hurst

Nelther the management nor Mrs, Abbott
attempt to account for the results produced,
They simply say that they do uot know how
tho feats are performsd. They give the ex-
hibithon in full view of the awdience, without
the use of n cabinet or darkenel stage, with
no applinnees save ordinary articles of furni
ture, and without the ald of asistants or con-
foderatos, and they let the spoctators necount
for the results in any way they please. It s
sald that Mrs. Abbott could (eeform these
wsamme fents when she was a mere ehibld, and
sho comes north indorsed by many prominent
eitizans of the south.  Like Lulu Hurst, she
i* n Uvorgin woman, and it would seeimn as i
there was something pecullar in the soil or
atmosphere of that state. Her exhibition is
At all
prove interesting. — Boston

oventx, It will

“Listen to My Tale of Woe,™

Thero s something strangely fascloating
about the Jingle of the latest popular song,
“Listen to My Tale of Woe” Nobody, wa
believe, hns accused it of being music; wvery-
benly says it s frivolous: musicians turn up
thelr nosws at it and—<bum it OF eourse
there is o renson for this, but we do not think
the accomplished eritie of the esteomed Capl
tal sot that reason forth when he said of the
mong that “its sole merit is In the clover
words, which are flxed in the memory by a
very ordinary musioal jingle.” This must
have been a slip of the pen. The jingle is not
ordinary, Its very reason for existence lies
fn the fact that it is ot ordinary, and the
proof of this will come when, after it has
been whistled and tooted and sung and played
until it is ordinary, itdies

Nor do we think, with our friend of The
Capital, that the sole merit of the song Is in
the clever words, [t seems to us the one is
to poetry what the other Is to music; and
surely the jingle catches and fascinates many
minds that nover heard the worde. Whea
Theodore Thomas' orchestra plays it one does
not have to hear the words before him to get
A pleasure from it.  The music has & merit of
its own—the merit of being catchy and non-
sensical—and the words have nothing more,
Surely this much may be said in gravity of
the song which is today more widely popular
than any other has been in at lenst ten or fif-
teen years; of words which for ten years
went round and round again, before they
were set to musio; of musioc which is played,
as we are cradibly Informed, in Hammerfest,
Norway, anl in Valparajso, Chili, in Flor-
ence, [taly, and in Hong Kong, China, whare
the words were never heard.—Washington
Post,

A Disiniegrating Comet,

Professr Edward 8, Holder, director of
the Lick observatory at 8an Francisco, fur-
nishos interosting facts in regard to the comet
disoversd by Barnard last Beptember, He
says the comet bax now lost all of its tall, and
continued: “The comot was subject to much
strain and stress (n passing that part of its
orbit nearest the sun, and it is now showing
the effect of thess forees in the following way:
Its body is evidently bocoming disintegrated
and fragments are soen to be stroaming be
hind the comet in the form of & tail, directed
not from bus toward the sun.  This mass of
matter was measured by Barnard on July 186,
and his measures show that its least possible
length is 450,000 miles and its least possibale
diameter 144,000 miles, so that fragments
which bave already broken off from this comet
amount to at least seventy quadrillion eubio
miles,  The comet itself ik still fairly bright,
and wero  pot for the fraguents which are
#on to follow it would seem to be in perfectly
normal condition,  As it bs, wo know 1L must
bave lost an immense quantity of original
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stbstance, This 1s nn intoresting case to as
tronomers, as it shows the etfect of the enor
mots forees to which every comet is subjoct
at the time of (ts peribelion passage, while the
phenomenon forms an intevesting commen.

tary on the text that comets, even the stout: |
must be short lived things "— ‘

o8t of them,
Washington Star.

An Austrian rallway offlcial bas Invented
A portablo telophone for sponking from a
rallway train at any point stopping to the
nearost station.
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