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MNFUERASK &

OUR NEW NEIGHBORS.

There s truth in that old suying which we very
often henr,
That 1o make & world 1t iakes all sorts of
folks;
Butio think, of all the miilions, that the ones
WLO AT 80 Uear
Are the very worst our patience half pro-
Touns
But 'Uis jus:as Irue as preaching that o all
this grest broad land
There are none which at the present we re-
call
Who are quite so disugresable or dificult to
stand
As the famlily in the flat across the ball

A hey have o tin pisoo, which they hammer atl
day lozs
And u pocdie dog that barks throughout the
night
Tt may be very sinful to dwall ou such & wrong.
But we'll slay ile creature some time with
delight
lgren trend 88 woislly as rampant
Texas steers,
And pinelh the Baby just to hear it squall.
If they should ever move away thers won't be
many Lears
For tu= ‘amily in the flat across the hall

Dur daughter Mabel plays with grace the organ
now and then,
And Johnole blows a little on his fluts,
While Marzuret takes lessons on the pleasing
mandolin,
And Richard plazs the violin and lute.
Of svenings all Lhe young folks sing or baves
promensds,
ithon we give a liztle ball
Our home would be real pieasant were It Dot
fur noises made
By the famlly in the fiat across the hall
—Nixon Waterman, in Chicago Journal

TEDDY'S MAVERICK.

A Pretty Romsance of the Great

Plains.

Sagebrush and sand—sand and sage-

“Course Ted rides up an’' asts who
she is an’ what she's doin’ there, all
alone, with 'er purty face 'n’ han's an’
elegantclo'es: but she couldn’t tell "im.
Jes' bu'st out eryin’ an' kep’ a eryin’,
an' "twa'n't f'ra day 'rso we ¢'d even
guess at 'er bein' there, ‘enuse she was
tongue-tied 'r somethin® an® couldn't
say but a few words, pore little thing.
But we gits at it th't "er nome's Norah,
we does, an’ th't she draps off a train
jes' b'fore she sights Ted ('r him, her).

**She wus & beaut’, she sho' was, an’
twa'n't more’n two days 'fore we all
was reddy ' do "'most anything - her
—me 'n" Ted, 'n' ol' lady Parry (th’
boss' wife) an' all th' rest; an’'f [ don't
b'lieve we wa'n't renl glad, 'stead o'
sorry, when we fin's ont they don't
seem t' be no one lockin' I'r such a
maverick—'cause we advertise:d, o
course, t' git "er folks. Hut we gits no
word, not a bloomin’ shout, so Ted jes'
bran’s th’ kid fr his'n, an’ priceeds t
raise ‘er (think o' Ted, which th' same
never raised nothin' b'iore, raisin’ that
littlie tender gyur!!), Mrs Parry takin’
care of "er 'r awhile

““Well, Ted was jest th' fanniest eow-
fhand I ever bucks wup ag'in. Ye
| wouldn't 'a' knowed "im. Ted was a

howlin' wolf, a reg’lar ol' hyena b'fore
that, but after th' kid comes, he braces
| right np an’ gits good, none o' th' gang
objectin’, "canse they savvies why he
does it
fzer th' kid was "bout nine 'r ten
years oid, we all don't get t' ses much
of "er, 'cause Ted, havin' laid up some
dourh, sends ‘er off t' school. *She'sa
sho' ‘nourh thor'ughbred, she is,' says
Teddy, ‘an’ she gits no serub trainin’.
Sabe P

“That goes, o course, an’ th' kid
likewise goes t' school, comin' back
onet a year, lookin' sweeter an’ purtier
*n ever, an’ we all, mostly Ted, willin’
t'lay right down an’ let 'er tromp on
ouy measiv ol' flea-bit frames. Oh, she
was jes' like Ted prognosticates on th’
jump—a sho' 'nough thor'ughbred

“Tell ve what she does one time,
‘bout two year ago They was livin'

brush—sagebrush and sand again, be-
fore, behind, on either side, as far as
the eye could reach. All the afternoon
the ‘‘overland” had beea creeping |
mcross the sand pinins of the great
American desert, and to the passengers
in the Pulimuan cars—especially to those
who disiiked cards. were 100 nervous to
read, or who dide’t care to drink—the
jJourney was growing very tiresome. It
really seewed, to the more imaginative
ones, that the refrain of the car wheals |
wus: “Sagebrush and sand, sagebrush |
and sand—"

The weary afternoon dragged slowly
by, and the conductor of the dining car
cams through to anpounce dinner—a
diverson, at least.

“*Ah!"” remarked one tourist, sndden-
1y, in agratified tone; “‘there’s a typical
scene for you, me boy.”

Asainst the red buckground made by
she ravs of the setting sun, a short dis-
tance from the frack, sat a solitsry
horseman. motionless, one hand resting
on the pommel of his saddle, the other |
in the act of pushing back from his |
forehead his wide-brimmed white hat
Then, just as the rear cars of the train
approached, he suddeniy took off the
hat, waved It, jammed his spuors intwo
his wiry little bronco, aund started to
race with the train, yelling at the top
of his lungs. AU the end of a guarter- |
mile or so, he slowed up, drow his re-
volver and fired a parting salute into
the air, accompanyiog the volley with
a few more wild bowls

The vecupants of the Pu:dmans were
amused; they had not seen anything so
interesting for a long time The tour-
ist who had first observed the horse-
man sighed, and declared he envied the
mowboy—he really did

“*How they must enjor it this wild,
fres life of the plains, without s worry
or & care—nothing o us but commuane
with nature—when they feel restless,
1o be nble to indulge in a wild, reck-
less gallop snitable to the mood— and—
end —er—all that, don't you know?"

But it did not strike Teddy MacLen-

nun, cowboy, that—er—way at all,
doa't von know? He was just t.hina'n‘.-l
jnr how oppressively tiresome that

wild, free life of his was getting to be
—with

Nothing to do but work,

Noiung to eat but {ood-—""
snd

“Nowhere 10 go but out,

Nowbere to cotne but in—'*
And, for the rest, nothing to Jdo but get
drunk oramuse one's self like a howl-
ing maniac, as he nad just been doing
for the delectation of the *“tenderfeer"

“Hit's sho' niell,” he reflected, as he
continued beside the track, giving the
“hyropne a “*breather”™—*hit sho' is, an’
T'm good "0’ tired, I am; but what t
do0? e we all gits shifliess,
hit does; jes’ pluggin’ along sn’ workin'
hard an’ playin' bard likewise (ontell
the stuff gives out), an' bpo airthiy
reason f'r bein” alive—
“Lrreat

ejaculated suddenly, jerking up his
horse, “'I'll swaller a snnke, J willl”

Seeins |

I heard the story from Jerry Mad-
den, Teddy's present partner in the
cuttle business, a couple ol years ago,
es we sal in the shade of the ranch-
house one afternoon.

“Why, Teddy don't drink, an’ like-
wise swenars quite few?"” he asked, in
response to a query of mine **That!
Sho’, he hain't tok nothin' f'r most
twelve 'r thirteen year, "count o his
kid. ‘*Married? Oh! no, none what-
ever. They bzin't no heifer gits Teddy.
mot much. “Why? Giveitup Mebbe
ou c'n tell me?

“Ted was ridin’ along one day—"tis
thirteen vear ago—ridin' clost by th'
railroad track one evenin', feelin® kind
o' sore an' disyusted-like, when, all «f
a suddent, he sees somethin® funny
trottin’ along th® wrack. Ted stops 'n’
wipes his eyes an' gazes o hull lot
more, ‘'cause what he seen wa'n't noth-

sacrificed Wash'n’t'ni™ he |

*t th' station. her, 'n’ Ted, 'n" Mrs
Bell, th' womun th't give th' gyarl les-
sons, an' one day some eustern foliks
gits off th' train, lookin’ f'r Mister Mae-
Leonan, which is Ted since he gits
intub business for “fsself. They was a
real nive-lookin'. fat ol’ girl with spec-
tacles with handles to 'em. an' a dood
with one o' these yvere foolish little
caps ye sees through th' winduhs o' th’
sleepin’ cars

*Ted ap' Norah was at the deppo
lookin®’ fr some school friends o' the
gyuri's. when these folks gits off, an’
some one points Ted out, an’ th' dood
broces ‘lm

“cAw, me good man. says he, takin’
sicht at Ted over the end of "is pose—
‘aw, are you Mister MacLenpan?

“Ted's & good man—ny discount on
thint—but’'e does sho' hate t° be ealled

| ooe, moreover by a dond, which eritter

is quite rousin’ t" Ted's killin" Instioe’s
but'e gives it out th't his brand is
sech. an' th' dood eprings 'is guame on
‘im. which is th’t he 'n’ th' ol' lady is
lookin® fr Nora Somethin-'r-other,
which i th' name o' th” kid th't falls
of a train one day ten years'rso
b*fore—our Narah, sho' "nough.

“They was u su'prise all 'round, they
wna [hen Noran takes a hand an’
flies 't th' ol' girl an'asis why shedidn’t
find "er then, an” they gives i1 out th't
ey never saw Ted's advertisement,
i’ ull thut an’ never learns where she
is ontell they lately runs ontuh Mrs
Parry somewheres out west. ‘They
likewise manites a piay th't Ted had
stole th' kid. Th' oI’ lady was goin' U
{11l on Norah's neck an” weepa lot, obut

| Noral don't like that style o play. 50

she gives ‘er a chill, an’ moreover gives

it. out ¢old th't she aon't move a step—

to't she stuys with Ted, th't's be'na
reg’iar dad to ‘er.

*“An’ she stayed, you bet, an’ Ted
was th' tickledest ol’ stiff in th® coun-
try, v think she'd rather fiock with him
th'n ¢' train wi' them howlin' swelms.
They makes po further piay, thinkin',
mebbe, th't Norah's temper’s wprelty
high up.

“Ev rything’s real _ovelr ontell a lit-
tle while ago—iast year it was, Things
got a little excitin’ "round yere—reai
excitin’ f'r some folks, 1 may say. They
was & few gents in these parils was get-
tin' guite frisky with brandin™~irons,
an' was real careiess "bout drivin’ off
beef-critters. They was real retiria’
tnodest kind o people, they was, even
ef they was talented in th" brandin’
line, an' we was quite anxious t' meet
up with 'em, but they lays pretty low:
we gits two 'r three of ‘em strayio’
‘round; but they keeps sawin' wood an’
makin' us real tired, so we goes V' work
an' organizes a vigilance c'mmittes,
with Ted as chairman.

“They was a young fellow 't th' sta-
tion then, named Harwood. He'd come
#r'm somewheres, an’ give it out'e waan
doctor, a little out o' health 'isself—he
didu’t look it. though, bein’ afbizfbosiy
sor: o chap. He hangs out 'is shinrie
|an® gits a leetle acquainted. an’ then
tma.:‘:s 8 dead play fr Norah, wich
sceia t' go all right; Noruh lettin' ca
[ t* likke th' dock quite plenty. Oh, bui
he was sho' spoony on her. Th' wust

was, we was thinkin' th' gyorl was
| stueck on Lim, too, an’ it did sho’ give
| us a pain, 'cuuse we didn’t want ao
| bloomin® chump friskin’ 'round Ted's
lecorral cuttin® out Norah An’ still
| this yere feller seems white an’ decent,
ag’ ‘'twas square onpossible t' hate "im,
none whatever., So, when he offers t'

| juin th' c'mmitiee, we s3ys ¥es, o

| course. He wa'n't areal tenderfoot, ye

| kpow, and acteid lilze "e had sand.

! “Weil, we kecps up th’ good work an’
ropes a few gents, an’ they giws quite &
ot careful, baot keeps on workin',

| Then, one night when Ted was out
¥ore, an’ we was seitin' up late, we
L urs a noise among tih' home hosses

| i ' corral, an’ I says: ‘O-hol they're
jgoia’ intub th' hoss business, oo, are

in' like what we finds 'round this yere | they? an’ me'n Ted breaks I'r th' cor-

patch o' bresh: none whatever.

More-|
overmore, Ted ’d be'n tankin' up quite |

| ral
“They was five of em: bus we was

enty that day, he had an’ was dead | 043t 'r business. an' cuts loose. an’ they
ary o' what might ba th' matter of | den'twaitt’ pickap th'cuss wedrappe.|,
*his peeps. But "e rubs 'em guite a lot [ an’ I'll eat a raw hide ef it wa'n't Har

more, an’ I bops I may straddie th'
*‘ghost brone” ef there wa'n’t th’ purtiest
little maverick ve ever see—little girl
*bout five year oid, browsiu' along th’
track, lookin’ lost

wood!

=] was fr killin' of "im elaan, right
there; but Ted wouldn't have it hLe
wouldn't, so we takes 'im intuh &b’

hurt, after all. He wants us ' finish
th' job, fraid, maybe, we're aavin’' of
‘im t* string up some; but Ted only
grins a little, sort o' sour, an' tells him
t' keep quiet

“Next day me'n Ted hol's & meetin’,
we does, un' settles th' case, an' that
night we goes t' th' ¢’mmities meetin’
at Jeo Barlow's, where Ted gits up an’
makes a game o' talk. Savs he:

**Gents, I an” my pardner, Mr. Mad-
den, has made a real techin’ discovery |
I bain't mo great talker, but ]l jest wants
t' say th't we find th't Doe Harwood, & |
member o' this yere hon'r'ble body, is |
one o' th' gents we want mostest an’—' |

“Right yere they gits excited, but |
Ted calls "em down an’ goes on’ tellin’
‘em how we gits doc, an” so on. Then |
says he:

“ ] wants t' add. right here, th't Do
Harwood is at my house, hurt bad, an’, |
as long as he’s there. 1 stands over 'im |
an’ keeps 'im fr'm harm. An' I adds
further th't I don't do th's bleanse I'm |
stuck on Doc, but v'ecause him'n my -
tle gir! is stuck oo each other. Now,
gents, 1 want ¢ make a offer. Ye can’t
have Doe "thout gittin® me an’ breakin’
little Norah's heart; but I agreest’ pack |
th' galoot off t" th' states an' guaran-
tee he stuys there, ef you-sll let's
*im go. Does that go?

*] went 0. K., after some rag-chaw-
in'; so, in a few days, Doc glides back
t' th® states

“Nope Nora didn't go—notany. Ted
goes t" her an’ give it out th't Doc's
be'n hurt by hoss thieves, an’ has got v
sl.de home—does she want t' go?

*“Right yere Norah gives "im th' merry
*ha-ha!” Not much. she don’t want t'
go. ‘*Not with no hoss thief, anyway,
Unele Teddy,” she says.

* *Hoss thiel? says Ted.
mean b’ that?

*“*Mean what I say,’ says Norah
*Never mind, Uncle Teddy, I knows
what I'm “ludin® ar’

“*Ted see's she's on, an’ it sort o' raz-
zles 'im.  ‘But, look yvere,” says he, ‘I
be'n thinkin' yvou—vou sort o'—well,
liked th' cuss a hall lot’

¢+ ‘None =t all, Uncie Teddy,” says
Norah, reul promp’s ‘1l was jes' only
havin' a leetls fun with "un—it's dall
ont yere sometimes, ve know.'

*This yere makes Ted feel a huil lot
better, 'cuuse—well, ‘cause, ye see, th'
ol' fool was (he tells me all about it)
sort o' havin' aspirations "isself.

“About a week after Doc left, Norah
comes t' Teddy one mormin', smilin’
and blashin', =and kerryin' a letter
Ted was sittin’' lookin out th' winder,
real solemn an’ sad, wonderin’, jes' that
minute, ef "twas a squar deal, an” right
an’ strzight, 'r t" ask that leetle gyurl
' marry him That there proposition
was what'd be'n keepin® pore ol Ted
awake fr mights "u” pighis, an’ be was
sho' puzzled. "Hout yvere Norah bounees
in on "im an’ makes "lm jump.

“0Oh, Uncle Teddy,” sars she, °I
wanis ve ' do somethin® fr Norah.'

“Ted looks at'er real sviemn a min-
nte, and then says, more solemn:

*“ Ve know they hain's nothin' t' ask
fer th't I won't do Tr ye.' he savs
“W'y, see vere, Norah, darlin’, can't ys
onderstand th't I—'

* 20k, I know, ¥e dear ol’ goose.” savs
Norah, breakin® of s talk off short,
‘but hain't this grest? I've jusi gota
Jetter frimi Alec—'

»*Who's Alec? says Ted, "most broks
up, an' gittin’ oxt o' th' chair, tremblin’.

“oW'y,  Alee's—youn  kpnow— Kute
Clark’s brother, an’ 1 met im at New
Fork wnen I was stayin' with Kate,
an' he says he love me an” wants me t
marry ‘im, an’, oh, Uncle Teddy, ye
hain't eross, be ye? And she falls oo
Ted's neck "0 weeps a lot

“Ted stan’s an’ lets ‘er weep quite
pleniy, him chokin' down a big swellin'
in 'is throat all th’ time. Then. says
he, very guoiet:

*sDida’t I tell ye, darlin’, they hain’t
notlun' ye can't have? 1 don’t know
this yere Alec chap, bnt ef ye wanis
'im, ye sho' gits im, ef I has t’ rope "im
mysell’

““An' soshe does. Oh, thev's nothin'
Ted wouldn't do 'r that there grurl " —
Lestey Ketchum, in San Franeisco Ar-
gonsut

NEW COLLECTING CRAZE.

*What d'yve

A Matoeae Who Has Secured Historneal
Puttons by the Nushel.

Peaople get curious fnds, saysa wriler
in the Pittsburgh Dispateh. 1 met a
man from Maine, who had traveled ali
over the world, YNe had not made a
collection of spoons, stamps, autos
gruphs, photograshs, nor any of the
things thet are “sually collected by
travelers. He had digressed from the
beaten paths and started a new fad,
which seeuns us s~nsible as at least the
postage-stamp craze. e has a eatlee-
tion of bu:itons, anndreds of them, of
all sorts, stapes and designs. bultons
from poltee, ‘lremen, constabulary
and soldiery of all countries., eities
and towns. as well as buttons from
the clothes of fumous men. Each but-
ton had a history and a long one, Wwo,
as told by the Yaunkee,so 1 did not
wait to hear much about them. But
he had taken the button, surely.

It may nol be long until the button
cranks may become prevalent, and the
great men of the land will not be
bothered any more by requests for
antographs, but it will be: “Will you
icindly send me a button from one of
your spits?” The prospect of the
statesmen of these great United States
having to resort to hooks and eyes in |
seli-defense after having been deprived
of all their buttons to appease ths de
mands of this coming army of sraeis
may cause some little joy in ¢he hesrts
of those who have been wearily waten-
ing trinmphant tomfoolery in con-
gress. The predicaments which thia
new cruze mirht cause are endless.
We might imagine an overobliging
celebrity being forced to keep to his
rocm by thoughbtlessly gratifying
those who flattered his vaunity by the
asking. No matter how the craze may
affect the victims, it is sure to boor
the button industry.

! —The idea that the toad Is poison-

ous has a foundation in fact The
skin secretes an acrid fluid, and just
behind the head are “wo saes, which,
when pressed, eject a fluid that burns

bouse an’ brings "im ‘round, not o bad | and stings the skin,

| the residents of his distriet:

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—The ezar has among his household |
an understudy, singularly like him in |
appearance, who shows himself at the |
windews of railway carringes and the
like when his imperizl majesty doesnot
wish to disturb himseclf. '

—Mrs. Hannah Bedell, who died at
Hempstead, L. 1., the other day, aged
5 years, leaves eight children, forty
grandehildren. ninety-seven greal-
grandchildren. and twenty great-great-
grandchildren, 245 descendantsin all.

—Sinee his recent attack of the grip
the czar has betraved svmptoms of a
permanent affection of the lungs. He
will probably make his imperial resi-
dence at Kiev, where the climute is
more favorable than at St. Petersburg.

—The duchess of Marlborongh has
entered into possession of the Deep-
deene, Lord Francis Hope's estate near
Dorking. It noble owner calls it a
“benstly hole,” but is willing to accept
£3.000 a year for it from the American
duchess,

—Mme. Le Favre, who is lecturing in
New Yaork on dress, says that men with
classic features should go clean-shaven.
As for women, they should dress with
true art, and they should be living,
animated pictures. Some of them are
pictures—echromos.

—Turing his first campaign for con-
gress Representative McKeighan, of
Nebraska, who was living in a sod-
house at the time of his nomination,
traveled ten thousand miles, visiting
every settlesent of his big distriet, in
order to muke himself known to the
voters.

—Walter Besant is hunting for an old
book entitlea *The Shoemaker of Jeru-
salem,"” which was published in Dar-
lington, Epngland. in 1790, He is anx-
ious to obtain a copy of it for the reason
that it contains an seccount of a visit of
the Wandering Jew tothe town of Hull
in 1709,

—Naurcisse Nero.an Ttalinn imprisoned
in Kootenal county,ldaho.for burglary,
is so devoted to his prison life that
when his sentence expired a few days
apgo he refused togo, Hesays they will
have to put him ouot. and the case is
waiting the arrival of the aftorney gen-
eral for a legal opinion in the mutter

—Mrs. Humphrey Wird says that be-
fore she finished her first novel she was
seized with writers’ eramp and that
every word of the novel had to be die-
tated to a shorthnnd writer. She has '
sinee recovered the nse of her hand.
Mrs. Ward often rewrites a page twen-
ty times before she is satisfied with the
result.

—There is a woman in Sitka known

as 'rineess Tom who is very rich. She
at one time had three hushands, bat
has become Christinnized and has dis-
charped two. She is an extensive
trader. is known all over Alaska, and
wezrs upon her arm thiriy gold brace-
lets made out of twenty-dollur gold
‘piu:.‘(‘h.
Rev. F. E. Clark, the originator of
the Christian Endesvor movement. is
genernlly known as ““Father Endeavor”™
Clark. “The pame originated as a huge
joke.” he says. It wasgiven me oy an
old schooimate, who possessed a re-
markable propensity for punning on
names.  He took the initinl letters of
my name, and from these originated
the nume "Father Epdeavor Clark.”

HUMOROCUS.
—*Here’s a surprise for vour birth-
day, mamma.” ““Dezr child! Where
did you get those flowers?™ “From

yvour new hat."—Hallo.

—*Is my artiele in the soup?” inquired
the pood-natured litteratenr. ““Not
ver,” replied the editor: “but I'm going
to boil it down pretty soon.”—Wash-
ington Star.

—In a distriet school the pupils were
asked to define a bee line. A smallboy
answered: “I know it. It's the linc a
feller makes fer home when a bee's
stung him. “—Buffalo Enquirer.

—Mrs. Grimes—“Henry., Willie is
teasing me every day for a sweater. 1
wish vou'd pet himone.”™ Mr. Grimes—
A swenter? What's the matter with
a bunek-saw.”—HBoston Transeript.

—Heiress — “Dear, me! Times ara
hard.” Mabel—"How do youn know?®"
Heiress—*Why. all the men are propos-
ing to me in their last year's phroeses,
It's very monotonous.”™—N. Y. Waorld.

—“What are you in here for?” asked
the prison visitor. “Plagiarism™ ane
swered the conviet. “What?” *““Pla-
giarism. I tried to publish a private
issue of fifty dollar greenbacks.”—Indi-
enapolis Journal

—Jilson savs it may be extravaganst
for the women to put so much material
in their sleeves, but a great deal more
coods would o to waist if the same
fashion should prevail in meu’s attire.
—Duitalo Courier.

—Rinx—*"*What are vou writing now?"
Serib—>1I am collaborating with my
father on a book of poems.”™ Rinx—*I
didn't know that your father wrote
poems.” Serib—*He doesn’t: he's pay-
ing for their publieation. "—Tit-Bits.

—An English health officer recently
received the following note from one of
“Dear sir:
1 beg to tell yom that my child, aged
eight months, is suffering from an at-
tack of measlés as required by act of
parlinment.”

—Alrs. Wayofi—“And this pictore |
is—" *“That is Niobe. 1 suppose yon |
are perfectly familisr with the story.” |
Mrs. Wayof—-No, T can't suy that 1|
just recall it. There's a good many of |
the neighbors I'm not vet acguainted |
with."—Inter-Ocean.

—Mrs. Partington—A pious old indy |
happened in a Christian Endeavor
meeting. She was much impressed by
the young people’s earnestness, and
especinily pleased with tne singing.
She said: “*Oh. I do love to hear ‘em
sing! The> sing with sach venom!™—
Utica Observer.

-=“Poor Towmy is in disgrace.” said
AMrs, Fieg to the friend of {he fumily
who hiad dropped in.  *'I have just had
to give him a whipping. You can have
no ides how much 1 hate to do sucha
thing. 1 am 5o tender-hesrted.” *%]
wish,” sobbed Tommy, ‘““thai you was
tender-hiznded stend of tender-Lears
ed "— Indianuroiis Journal

- ’ - - -
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COME UP HITHER!

(Rev. 4:1.)
I have heard a vaice that calleth
Down from Henven's open doors
Like o cooling dew it falleth
O oy spivit wenrled sore;
Falleth from the f4T bine ether,
From the helghts by angels trod;
“Come 4p hither! Hither! Hither!
Culid of Heaven und of God.

“WWhat Iy this thy sad heart deemeth
Almost mare than it can bears?
Come and sov how shall it seemath
1n thits cloudiess upper it
Ber it as the ungels sse 11
Who bave looked upon the King:
Lify sy thought to theirs. nod (ree I8
From sll earthly Tettering.

“Come up hither® Hither'
Rise above thy little life,

Dreams that vanish, hopes that wither,
Thaukless servioe, wearving strife.

Praise, and blume, and toars. and laughter,
Seoh "twillnll be noughs o Jhee

I will show thee God's here
Come up hither! Come atd see.™

—Miss E. . Cherry, in N. Y. Observer.

Hither!

INFLUENCZ OF RELIGION.

The Extent to Which It Lays Hold Upen
and Affects the Mind of the Age.

The better conditions under which
men now live must themselves be
viewed as indications of religious prog-
ress. Noconsiderate student of history
can fail to see how large a place true
religion {ills in the coming to pass of
those changes which not only make
buman life more tolerable, but which
prepare the way for what is best in se-
cular progress itself. The difference
between a Christiun and a pagan no-
tion, in respect to all that is signified
by civilization is the hest meaning of
the word. is, first of all, in the fact
that while one is Christiun, the other
is not. Those who work in religions
#pheres and with especial view to re-
ligious interests have o rizht to claim
a shure for themselves in all the im-
provements seen  in a more |
tled condition of society, in friendlicr
relations samong those who live to-
gether in communities large or small.
in those opporrunities of eulture which
develop faculty and give direction to
genius and eaterprise, in bettering con-
ditions. u#s respects all that most con-
cerns prosperity and welfore smong all
The indircet influences oper-
uting among moen are often the mighti-
est. and most of all. in assigning credit
for thinges ach ed, may be dne to
those less obstrusive sgencies which.
doing their work silently, are realized
at their true value only when men be-
gin to ask themselves what the world
would be without them.,

‘ut there is another view of this gen-
eral suliject. Itis not surpri
uneasiness, donbt. and dread of what
may be portending. is sometimes felt in
view of what appears like disturbunce
and questioning in those matters which

b
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way, but is fastened at the other end
to the floor of your mouth, and that
makes you responsible for the way
it wngzs. XNanthus, the philosopher,
told his servant that on the morrow he
was going to have some friends to dine,
and told him to get the best thing he
eould find in the market.

The philosopher and his guest sat
down the next duy at the table. They
had nothing but tongue—four or five
courses of tongne—tongune cooked in

this way and tongue  cooked
in that way, and the philosopher
lost his patience and said to

the servant: Didn’t I tell you to get
the best thing in the market?™ He
said; 1 did ger the best thing in the
market. Isn't the tongue the organ of
sociality, the organ of eloguence. the
organ of kindness, the organ of wor-
ship?”

Then XNanthes said: “To-morrow I
want you to get the worst thing in the
murket.”

And on the morrow the philosopher

sat at tuble, and there was nothing but
tongue—four or five courses of tongue—
tongue in this shape and tongue in that
shupe, and the philosopher again lost
his patience and said: “Ilidn't tell you
to get the werst thing in the market?™
The servant replied: I did, for isn't
the tongue the organ of blasphemy, the
organ of defamation, the orgesn of
lying?™

Employ the tongue. which God so
wonderfully ereated as the organ of
taste, the organ of articulation, to
make others happy. and in the service
of God!

ATHEISM

IN THE HEART.

| An Inward Dishelief Which Takes Away
Our Enjoyment in Christ.

It is hard for even the best of us to
realize how full the world is of the Di-
| wine presence. and how fall life is of the
Divine help. When we come 2t last to
the vision of the realities nothing will
more nstonish us than the blindness
which held us back from the perception
of the Divine ¢lement in common things.
God's thoughts lie scattered over a world
of use and beauty, each charged with a
mission to the needy and hungry spirita
of His children; vet they too often rec-
ognize nothing in them bunt pure bits
and parts of a big lifeless machine called
Nature. God's care lies around our
lives, gnarding us against a thousand
dangers. Yet we think of our lives too
much as the relation of our own only
to the environment in which we are
placed. We are constantly comforted,
strengthened, enlightened in the trying
places of life, and see no more in it than
the shift of 8 mood within ns, for
whose change no cause need be songht.
So we practice a private and personal
atheism. which lreeps us from joving in
God, onr Maker and Helper. It is a

| great biessedness to keep the mind fixed

upon this heavenward side of common

are, and heve long been, “most surely { tife: for “whoso is wise shall heed to

believed smong us.™ Should it not be
borne in mind, npon the other hand,
that what is thus seen has this favor-
able aspect. at least that it indicates
ithe extent to which religion, us truth,
as teaching. lavs hold wpon and affects
the mind of the age? It is wonderfal
how much of current inguiry and inves-
tigution in all realms of human knowl-
edge and thought takes a religions di-
rection. Conclusions. indeed. are not
all fuvorable to relimion, vet time may
show that many of them are less on-
favorable than may at first appear. In
any case. they prove that religion as
an element in the life of the e is a
wonderfully stimulating foree: that the
Bible, while in parts of it the oldest of
books, is pow moere of an ipteliectoal
and moral foerce than in any former
age: that if there is for Christiznity a
better vantage-ground, somewhere, in
some respects, than what it has hereto-
fore held, it is sure to find it: that. ina
word, the very agitation, the question-
ings. the hostile appearances; skeptical
science. disturbing ceriticism. an anppar-
ent intermeddling with the very foun-
dutions of faith—these all show how
little true it is that religion loses its
hold on men as the world waxes older,
pmd secular interests grow more and
more nbsorbing.,

There wourld be mmeh to say, if there |

were room for it here, of the manner in
which Christianity is evidentiy equip-
ping itself for great things in the
future. Has the reader ever set him-
self to number up the varionus forms of
organized Christian activity to whieh
recent years have given birth? They
come upon the scene one after the
other, sometimes in the face of protest
against the multiplying of such. yetal-
ways with a result which shows there is
& place for every one.

as found in the vuarions classes of his
membership. The women, the voung
people, young men and young women
among the older grown, missions. chari-
ties, hospituls; whoe conld hope to
enumerate exhsustively the varioos ae-
tivities which enlist Christian interest.
and by occupying it intensify and
broaden it? Is there not a locking to-
ward some plorious future in all this?
And when wns there such an equip-
ment for the defense of Christianity, on
every side where assault Is threatened,
or for public teaching which lays hold
upon all elasses of the people, entering
into the life of the time as a formative
energy trunscending every other?

We can not think that what is seen
among men at the preseni time indi-
cates decline in any clement of Chris-
tian power. but a notable and most
promising increase in all. ““The end of
the age.” surely, is not to be a scene of
wide-spread and calamitous defeat, but
of victory and trinmph; the preparation
now going {oFsard. spreading and per-
meating, coming at Inst to the aus-
pivions moment when power from on
high shall turn wenkness to strength,
and make the banner of righteousness
vietorious all over the world. —Chicago
Standard.

THE BEST AND THE W’ORS‘I‘.I

And the notable |
thing is that their ¢ffort is to organize |
for work all the resources of the chureh

these things, and they shall consider
the mercies of the Lord.™

I am His crenture. and His air

1 breathe where'er my feet may stand:
The unrels’ song rings everywhere
And all the earth is holy Jund
—S8, S, Times.
served by Servimg Others.

Serving and served! Such is the mu-
tual relationship and experience of all
who are joined in Christian work Paul
served the churches and was often
served by them. He expected and de-
| sired to serve the Corinthians and by
| them to set forward on his journey into
| Judea. By such help rendered to him
| they would be serving others whom
Paul wonld serve at his coming. Par-
ents reually serve their children Jdn re-
quiring service of them. So the Mas-
ter serves both os and others in re-
quiring services of us. Serving Him is
personal culture of the best sort, God
is the great exumple of service to us.
And He clearly an'd distinetly serves ns
by requiring service of us. To evade
or neglect duty is to turn away from
the Divine beneficience towards ns. To
refuse the cross is to push aside the of-
fered crown. To seck and demand grati-
fication is to despise and hinder satis-

faction.—Christiann Inquirer.

TRUTH EOILED DOWN.
Some of the Ham's Horn's Cholcest Bits
of Thought.

Sin nearly always begins with a Jook.

The man who prays right will always
pay right.

In the arithmetic of Heaven nothing
eounts but love.

God will not give as His truth until
we are willing to Hive it

The man who hates light is always
afraid of his own shadow.

When people have only a litte reli-
gion they are apt to be ashamed of it

The prayer of faith always holds out
both hands to receive the answer.

There is no trouhbles abont knowing
God's will when we are willing to do it.

There are some blessings that God
can bestow upon His children only in
the lions' den.

You will never fall into the devil's
wire as long as you pave your way with
Bible promzises.

God will see to it that we always
have something to say if we tulk about
Iis own goodness.

When you pray for God to bless other
| people don't insist that He shall deo it

in your way.
| Every time the deril makes a hyrpo-
| erite he has to mimit that nothing pays
s well as being Food.

Prospering in a worldly way is very
apt to make men stop praying that they
| may be pure in heert

It is essier to run an engine withont
fire than it is to keep up the spiritaal-
ity of a church without the priyer
meeting.

Every sin has a dagger in its hand
with which sooner or iater it w-ill
strike, no matter how harmless it may
i look.

One reason why PPanl laid up treasure
in Heaven so fast was becnuse he was
always being perseeuted for righteons-
ness’ sake,

It won't do for the man who clsims to

Employ the Organs of Speech in the Serv- | love the Lord on Sanday to be foumd

ice of God.

| selling goods with a short yard-stickon

Make right and holy use of the ' Meonday.

tongue. writes Rev. T. De Witt Tal-

Une reason why there are so many

mage, under “Fnemies of our happi- lame people in the church is becaunss
ness."” in the Ladies’” Home Journal. It | they made u stert for the war without
is loose at one end and canswing either  putting on the whaole armor of God.
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