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THE PUZZLED CENSUS TAKER.
‘Got any boys?’ the marshul said

To the Indy over the Risine
And the lndy shook ber s sen head,

Apd eivilly unswersd, “Nein!

“Got any girls?" the mnrshal said
To the lndy from over the Ihine
And again the dy shook her hogd,

And oivilly answerid, “ N

“But some nre dead 7 the marshal said
To the ludy from over the Rhin

And nganin the Indy shook her head,
And civilly answersd, “Nelp. "

“"Husband, of course*" the marshnl said
To the lady from over the 1hine

And sgain she &hoak ber fluxen head,
And wivilly wuswersd, “Npin.*'

“The d—1 you have!” the marshal suid
To the Indy fram over the Rhine:
And sgain she shook her faxen hepd,

And civilly auswered, “Nuin."

"Now, what do you medn by shaking sour
hend,
And wlwanys gnswering *Nine' ¥
“Teh kann uicht Fnglish!™ clvilly said
The lady from aver the Rhine

=John G, Spxe

A LEGITIMATE THEFT

Most girls are happy when, In addi
tlon 1o having a home which Is (s
Anl nndd & mwther and father wheo dre
Indulgent, they Lave nn admiresr who s
young, looking, luteresting anid
wealthy, bur May Vilus was not com
pletely Lappy

She not unly had the plegsant home
and the Indulgent father snd mother.
bat had the sdmieation, If uothing
ore, of two mien who wepe, both of
them, young, fnteresting, rich and good
looking. And hiess twa widmilrers wope
what caused her gnhagplness

2ol

Bl badl proposed to bier and shie had
Elven the sae auswer to both, and us
whe was not cognged 1o elther ber an
sWer was not hard to guess

e Hked thea, but eould not declde
which she Hked the most nor whetlier
shie lked  elther sofclently o go
throueh Hife with him.

She sat in her roow one evening and
mentnlly compared the two men. The
first whe thought of was Henrey Carlion,
He was nlee enough, he danced well,
talked passably, had n good position
anil was rther good looking, but the
thivg that welgbed In the balunee
apninst him was that be talked about
himselt on gl occanlons, and this did

Cnut pleane Miss Vilar,

Herbert Willoughby, his rival, was no
ree to ber Hklog than was Curlion,
y thongh Willoughby bad the same |

perticial bids for favor that Carlton

wil, Miss Vilas could not make up her

i that be foltilled all the require

uls of an ldeal hero.

“Well,” sald Miss Vilas, rising from
1 front of the looking glnss, wlhere slie
bad been unconsclously surveying hor
sl while she muased, “I'll never warrey
Bt who talks about himself all the
thie, nor one that 'm oot eertaln 1))
uever regret nccepting, and there's an
end of 1.

“IUsu shame," she sald, with a stamp
of her foot after a few moments of decp
thought.  “Here I've refused both of
them, and nstend of becombng angry
and golng on about thelr nsiness, they
Just gooon and net ns though nothing
had hnppened, nnd bother me nearly to
death”

She went to the window and looked
out on the street, thinking all the thine
of the two persistent adoilrers who hind
cuused her such annoyance.

The snow was falling fast and the
ground was already covered, enrringes
rittled down the street, and now and
then people with cont collars turned up
and hands thrust In capaclous pockets
could be seen hurrying up or down the

broad avenue. While whe stood there a |

carriage rattled up to the door of her
Liounse and Herbert Willoughby, one of
the hateful admirers, alighted,

She Jumped away from the window
Instantly and pulled down the shade. |

"I wonder If he saw me?" she asked |
herself, and then continued with a pout,
“I suppose, it he did, he'll think I wans |
anxiounly walting for hlm.  Pshaw!
Just llke the concelt of o man. 1 wasn't |
walting for him,” she went on, aw
though some oue had acensed her, and
a cantradliction was necessary. T had
forgontten all about the old concert he
wis golug to tnke me to,"

But, though Miss Vilax had forgotten |
the concert, she was all dressed for an
evenlng's entertalnment, and her weaps |
were Iying on a chalr near the burean. |

“Lwill be down In a minute,” she sald
to the mald, who handed her Mr, Wil
loughby's card, wnd then she proceeded |
to don ber wraps and ga down (o the
parlor, where Herbert Willoughby wan |
wiiting. |

“My,” nald Willoughby us she entepred
the room, “what do you menn by break-
fug @l established rules and heing |
mﬂ! on time? Did yw think tnat this
thing commenced,nt 7 o'clock Instend
of N, tor you know |t's only 880 now. "

“No," she replied, In Ao irritated tone, |
“1 knew what the time was, and I'm
always ready on time,”

“Well, then, let's go if you are ready,”
sald Willoughby.

“All right" sald Miss Vilas, as she
started toward the door. “Oh! but hold
on, 1 lﬂd"l Iﬂ_ .
One of

! fust und wondering what she would

mor that
B by an oM -l e

She ran upsiales and In a few mo-
ments returted, carrying seversl let-
ters, which she handed 1o Willoughby.

“Now, be sure and wall those tafors
10 o'cliwk, for they must be delivered
to-tirrow warning,™

“H they must be malled before 10
sild Willoughby, “I'll have to
do it efore we go to the concert, for
Lt won't v over untdl nbant 127

A servont threw open the door and
the pale walked down the snow-covired

o'clivk.’

Eteps to where the carriage awaited
them
They ook thelr sents, and after the

coschioan bad recelved his orders the
door slatuwed nod the earrlage rolled
awuy over the slippery gronnd

Miss Vilus talked to Willonghhiy on
mny sublfects s they rolled along, but
he made no reply except to nod his bead
and say “"Yes" or “No"  He appeared
In deep thought, and so he was, for (u
that short wulk from the doorway to
the carringe Herbert Willoughby hnd
dectded 1o commit a erime.

o ovns gofng to rob the mindl and be-
tray o trust within the next twenty
tbnntes, and fnstead of being ashiumed
of the Iea e wus rather pleaseid with
It.

EXe Badd e up his mind to steal the
letter that May hnd given bl to mail
to Carlton. He knew that she [kl
Carlton, and be was Just ax sure thot
8l ssked him; o faet, with that con
codt that Miss Vilas had spoken of, he
thought thnt she loved hitn, and, al
though she had refused hils proffersl
Hoad nod beart o short time ago, he
thought that if she 2ot angry with Curl
ton bds chinpees wotild be deolded]ly bot
tier

e reasoned 1t out that &8s his letter
el Carlton that Miss Vilas
woulil go to the top, Miss Vilas hadl
wild “Carlton thar he should not eull
upless he heatd from her

“Now." thought Willoughby, “she’ll

Wils 1o

be angry with him If he Qoed not ap-

pear, and, although it seems menn, all's
fuir In love snd ware. ' do 0"

At thils motnent whaoeels of the
carcinge grated agninst the eurbstone
tnid the eurrlnge stopped.  Willoughby
nsslsted Miss Vilas to allght nod then
snld: “Now il mall these letters so thint
they won't be forgotten,” aond with that
Hoerbert Willonghby walked to a letter
box and malled the letters, Miss Vilas

thie

siw thiat he placed three letters o the |

box, and, ns that was the number she
il glven him, she thought it was all
right

Shee was wlstaken, though, for the
kqnare envelope addressed o Henry
Carlton was at that moment reposing
In the pocket of Herbert Willoughbsy,
who wns now tlklng at n great rate as
he escorted her to the pliee of enter-
talnment. The concert was long, and
It was quite 12 o'clock when Herbert
Willoughby, after seclng Mlss  Vilay
safely indoors, Jumped into the car
ringe and, after lghtlug & clgar, or-
dered the dreiver to ke bim home,

“I'H madl that letter to Carlton some
dny after U'm wmarrled o May Vils,”™

he mnrwured, and then Herbert Wil |

loughby Jumped Tnto bed aod slept the
slivep that Is generally supposed 1o
comis only to those with elenr con
Broliews

T'he sun hagd been up and ot work on
the stuow covered ground for about fonr
Honrs  when Mr. Willoughty  hetook
limself 1o his office the next morning.

[nstend of the white snow that had |

beant on the ground the nlght before, Le
now found o muddy, slushy ground cov-
ering, which caused nearly every foot
pissenger to break the thicd commnndd-
ment wt n very rapid rate. Things
earthly did not. however, hother Her-
bert, for he was thinking of Miss Viias,
und that subject occupying all of his
thoughts, the ground becamie a4 matter
of complete Indifference.

At the same time the object of WIi-
loughliy's thoughts was eating hreak-

wear to the hop that night. Bhe antl-
cipated a wplendid Hme, and was golng
to look her prettiest and that, by the
WAY, WAN Very pretty,

By the thne that breakfast was over
she had decided on the dress she was to
wear, and so there was nothing for her
to do but fiud an Interesting book, rend
It and kill time generally untll 8:30,
when Carlton would eall for her. But
Carlton did uot eall at 830, nor §, for
Liv hud bisen tearing his Nght hair all
day and wondering why he did not re-
celve a note gither declining or accept-
Ing his Invitation,

Hy stayed In his room and hoped
agninst hope untll 10 o'clock, and then
wWent off to the bop and wos palmed off
on a ludy who hud seoff at least elght
seasons, and wltogether he passed o
very disigreeable evening,

Misn Vilas' evenlng waw no better,
Blie wat In the parlor fuming Inwardly
that Carlton hnd not appedarsd, and at
10 o'clock, when she went to bed, she
registered  the solemnest of  solemn
vows that she would never agaln speak
to oue Henry Carlton, of New York,

Her unger, Instend of diminishing
after the nlght's rest, had Increased a
great deal, aond the day she passed was
Juut as disagrecable as the preceding
nlght had been, and In the evening,
when & servant handed her Mr. Wil-
oughby's ecard, she took at least ten
minutes to decide whether she would
508 bhim or mot, and then decided In the
afirmative,

Willoughby was ia & very good hu-

evening. & 5y
With the frecdem whith i» clatmed
rufee

Iy, he aceused her of belng In a bad
humor and surmised that her dress
s ker had dizappednied her

She attermmpred sarcastn and wighed
Inwardly that he wonld go, but though
Mr. Willoughby Knew pretty well what
she was thinking about, he remained
und talked to her until after 10 o'vlock,
and then, as If strack by a sudden idea,

he censed his bantering tilk and asked |

her in the arthoilox minuer to beome
Mrs Hethort Willoughby

Miss Vilns Inoked at hlm steadily for
at leasta milnute, wod they, ns she pfter
ward sall
Bented,

Willoughby conld not see May for the
next five duys, but e wilked around
the town as thougl he owned 1, and

his anly tronble was that he could not |

look Henry Carlton In the fuee without
Blushing. For Carlton had ealled twice
at the Vilaa home nod snch time hnd
been met with o sterotyped “not st
hoie™ that had told blm platoly that bhe
was fn idisgracs

Willonghby's hurt  him
conslderably when e dotleed the de-
Jeoted alr that Carlton wore, and for
the easing of his mind he doeide] that
hee would see May that plght ahd tell
hier how e Luged robibed the mail

The eall mntle and  Tlerbert
avolded the confession untll the last
moanent, and then, as he arose to go,
hie tolil her the story of his deception

May Dstensd 1o bls reeltal quletiy,
and then, Instead of lmughing, ns Wil
11||J¢_']I|r|\ hisdd Anttored Nimself that she
would, she grew very angry

Well™ shie sald, “of all the miser-
able, comtemptible things I ever henrd,
this Is the worst. And you have the gs-
surdoes to tell me thils and expect 1o he
forglven.

“Mr. Willoughhy,” she
with & great pssumption of dignivy,
“here s your ving. You will please con-
shder onr engagement ot an ond.”

Anil Muy Vilas, after returning the
golden elrels to the dumbfounded Wil-
longhby, swept from the room with the
AT of n tragedy quecn,

conselenes

Wihis

continned,

Willoughiby stood in the center of the
parlor, gazad ar the ring, whistled,
looked amused, then downeast, fnd
then started for the door.  In o moment
he was on the sldewalk and paused o
think.

“Oh, what an ass T was,” he sald,
shoking his clenched flst at n passing
enb, “What did 1 tell her about it for?
Why dido’t T let Carlton pocket hig
misery ¥

“Well, T deserve it, I suppose,” he
sald, a8 he walked rapldly down the
avenue, He didn’t feel a bit bhad be
| enimse tie had stolen the letter, but Lie
dlil regret haviog made the confession,

“Ialk nbout ~onfession belng good for
the soul” he wottered,  “It may he,
but it's awfully Lhard on the temper,”

And his temper was certaluly not
good at that moment.  He cursed the
elevated tradns for the nolse they made,
| Thie elleklng of the cable, two blocks

away on Thivd nvenue, sounded to him
| Hke the chuckle of a triumphant rival,

At his offiee the next day he earned
the hatred of all whom he met and
everything seemed th be at slxes and
| sevens, He found a rellef in his roon,
though, In the form of a smull square
note,  the hnndwriting of which he
knew well, and when he had torn It
apen he saw an invitation ta enll at the
honge of Miss Vilus on that evenlng.
And, best of all, the note began, “Denr
Herbert,” lnstend of “Dear Mr. Wil
[ loughby.”

He hurried through dinner and took
a long walk until the hour named In
the note arrived, and then he hastened
to the Vilas home.

May was walting for him in the par-
lor, and instead of wearing the frown
that he expected, her face wore the
sweetest of aweet smiles. He did not
walt for her to speak, but, rushing to-
ward her, clasped her In his arms and
sald: “May, can you forgive me?"'

Bhe d1d not answer, and It was unnec-
essary. He knew that his forgiveness
was complete. He drew the ring from
his pocket and for the second time
slipped It on her fAnger.

He broke the sllence, which lasted
over ten minutes, by asking: “May,
what brought about this sudden for-
glvenesa T’

"Well," sald Misa Vilas, sitting very
| wtralght In her chalr, “I'll tell you. 1
#ent for Mr. Carlton thls morning and
told him what you had done. He got
very angry about It and talked about
how contemptible it was, and In con-
cluding he sald: ‘I wouldn't do such
| & thing to win any woman In the world,’
find so I declded that any man who
wouldn't do a lttle thing lke robblng
the mall to show a girl that he loved
her wins not much good anyway, and
8o | declded to forglye you,"

“Well," remarked Herbert, after ho
had enrefully welghed this oplulon as
to what was falr in love and war, “I'm
glad Carlton was so consclentioun,”

"Cooselentious!” axclalmed May.
"Why, that was nothing to hurt nny
consclence. 1t was a legitimate theft.”

New York Evening Bun,

Romains of Vittoria Colonns Founaa

In the eatacombs of the Church of
Ban Domenico at Naples were found
Intely the long-lost remaine of Vittoria
Colonna, marchioness of Pescara, the

1 poetesd, to wm Michaet
whoss

who has taken the timgr

to get rid of him—she con-

—

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

:THE PREACHER DESCRIBES A
! WONDERFUL TOME.

| Vivid Word Picture of the Most Won-
derful of Idolatrous Temples - All to
Cover o Handful of Dust -The Great
Campaign of the Gospel.

Taj Maha! of India.
In continuing his serien of round the

t warld sermons through the press ey, Dr
Tulmnge
gubject

| erenee to that wost Qutmoons and besutiful

I"lve 1ot

hus this week chosen for his

“Tomb and Temple.” bnving ref

of mgusolenms, the Taj Mahal

wele “From ludin even unto

ted Wik,
Ethiopin™ (Esther 1, 1)

i In all the Bible this i the onle book in
which the word Indin necurs, hut it stands
for m renlm of vost interest in the time of
Esthor, as o our time. 11 gieided then, ne

[now, spices and silks ond eotton and ries
mnd indigs snd ores of wll richuoss il

| precious stones of wll sparkle and hind a
elvilization of its wwn ns merked as Egvp
tian ar Gervcinn or Rominn civilization. It
holds the costilist tamb ever butlt and the
most andgue and wondertol dolatrous

"tewple ever openel. For practienl lessons
In this wy sixth discourse 0 round the
worlil series T show you thot tonli and
temple of Tudin

Toon jowrney areeind the world it mis
not be onsy to tell the oxact puint which
divides the pllgrimage into halves  But
there was gou strocture toward which we
were all the tioe teaveling, and hoaving
wean that we felr thar if we saw nothing
mare onr expedition wonlid e o spocoss

Thnt one ohfect was the Taj Mahal of Iy
din. It s the crawn of th
The spirits of wrehitoetuee o

vl wnrth,

vinthrons

o king, wnd the spirit of the ithenon of
Athens wos thers, and the iwit of | 8t
Bophia of Constantinople s there, and

the spirit of St. lzank of =
was there, aud the spirit of
of Plan was there, and the

great pyramid, and of 1.

and of the Porcelnin tower of Nunkin,
and of St Murk’s of Veniee, and the
spirits of wll the great towers great enthe
Irals, greay mans=olenms, greqat sareophngi,
great capitols for the livime and of grent
necropolises for the dead were there, And
the presiding genius of the l]lr-»u; with
gavel of Parian murble smote the table of
Itussian mulnchite and ealled the throng
of wpirits to order, nnd called for g vore ns
to whieh spirit should wenr the chief
crown dnd mount the chief throne sod
wave the chief seepter, and by unnnimons
acclalm the ery was: “Long live the spirit
of the Taj, king of all the spirits of nrehi-
tecture! Thine iu the Tuj Mahal of In-
dial"

‘atershurg
Buptistrs
ity of the

Ohwelink,

The Ta) Muhal,

The building is about six miles from
Agara, and us we rode out i the enrly
dawn we heard nothing but the hoofs nnid
wheelw that pulled and torned os along
the road, nt every yard of which onr vx-
pectation rone until we hnd some thought
that we might be disappointed at the fipst
glmpse, a8 sume sy they were disnppoint
fed,  But how enn any one be disnppointed

with the Tuj is nlmost as grent § wonder
to me aw the Toj jtself,
peaple  always disappolnted, and who
knows hut {hat having entered lonven
|tl|1-_r iy criticise the architecture of the
| temiple and the cut of the white vihos nnd
say that the river of Hife s not ot up to
| their expectations, and that i white
horaes on which the cotgierors ride seem
a little springhnlt or KD Yined ¥

My mon snid, “There it i« I snid,
"Where ' For that which Lv snw to b
the building seemed 1o me to he more like
J!hr morning cloud blushing nder the
utare of the rising sun. It secmed not so
much built up from earth as lot down
from heaven, Fortunately you Ntop at an
elaborated gatewny of red sundstone
ane-eighth of 8 mile from the Tuj, an en:
trance so high, wo arched, o graceful, so
four domed, so painted and chiselod ngd
scrolled that you come very &l‘ﬁ(‘\llh}'
upon the Taj, which structure is onough
to Intoxicate the eye and stun the imngi-
uatlon and enteance the soul, We g0 up
the winding stairs of this majostic ep-
trance of the gatewny and buy 4 few ple-
turen and examine a few curion, and from
it ook off upon the Taj and descend o
the pavement of the garden that raptures
everything between the gatewny and the
ecatasy of marble and precious stones,
You pass along a deep stream of water in
which all manner of brilliant fins swirl
and fAoat. There are eighty-four foun-
talns that spout and bend and arch them.
selves to fall In showers of penrd In ba-
oins of snowy whiteness. Bods of all
Imaginable fora greet the nostril before
they do the eye and seem to roll In waves
of color am you advance townrd the vislon
Fou are moon to have of what buman
| genlas did when it did its beat. Moon flow-
ors, lllnes, marigolds, tulips and almost
everywhere the lotus; thickets of bewil-
dering bloom; on either side trees from
many lands bend thelr aborescence over
your head, or seem  with  convoluted
liranches to rench ont their arms townrd
youin weleome, On and on yon go amid
tnmarind and cyprows wnd poplar and
{ olonnder and yew and sycumare and han.
yun and palm and treew of such novel
brunch and lenf and girth you cense to
unk their name or natlvity.

As yon approach the door of the Tuj
one experiences & strauge sonsatlon of
awe and tenderness and humility and
workhip, The building i only a grave,
but what a gravel Huilt for & queen,
who, necording to some, was very Kgood,
and according to othiers was very bad.
1 choose to think she wan very good. At
any rate, It maken me feel botter to think
this commemorstive pile was set up for
the Immortalieation of virtue rather than
vice, The TaJ Is & mountain of white
marbla, but never such walls faced vach
other with exqulslitenses; never such o
tomb was cut from block of alabuater;
4 egugregaton of precious

wall, or architect's
Brst clrele
A Contly Btructure.

The Tuj hus sixteen grear arched win-
dows, four at ench corper; olse 4t each
of the four corners of the Taj stands &
minaret 137 feet high; nlso at ench side
of thi= building is a splendid mosgue of
red sandstone.  Two huodreed and fifry
Years Lt th ‘i\“l stood, and ver ot i
wall 18 ernckod, not n wosnico Jooseped
nor an oarch sapged, vor 8 panel dalled
The storms of 250 winters have not
redd, nor the heats of 250 sumimers dis
integrated a mwarble. There s no story

COmpEss swept (s

of nge written by mosses on its white
surfnee.  Montsz  the queen, wns bewn
titul, and Shah Jelian, the king, here

proposed 1o let gl the centuries of time
know it. She was marriod ot 20 years of
nee aod died at 28, Her life ended as
mwnother e began,  As the rose bloomed
Lthe rose hush pl‘l'llihf‘l].

To pllorn this dorwitory of the dead at
the cotmuod of the king Bagdad sent to

this bubllding v cornelinn, sud Ceslon its |

Inpis Inzpli, and Punisb its jasper, anpd
Persin its wmethyst. and Tibel its tur
quoise. and Laoks ftx sapphire, sand Yeo
men (s wgate, and Punon its dinmonds,
il blood stanes and sardonyx nnd ohil-
cedony and moss ngutes are s common o8
thungh they were pebhles,  You find one
Krriy
with 100 stones. Twenty thousand men
were 20 yenrs in bullding it and although
the Inhor was sluve Inbor nnd not paid for
the bmilding cost what would be about
SOOONL000 of our Amerlenn money. Bome
of the jewels hnve beon picked ont of the
walls by jeanoclnsts or eonquerers, #nd
stltituten of less value have tuken their
plnees, but the vines, the traceries, the
nrplwsgues, the spandrels, the entahln
tires are so wondrous that yon feel liko
dnting the rest of your life from the day
you first snw them.  In lettors of hlnok
mirhle the wholes of the Korin is gpelled
ont in wid un this august pile,. The king
sleeps o the tomb heside the queen, nl-
thovgh he dntended to build & pnlaee as
ek s this wis white on the opposite
slde of the river for himself 1o wleep in
Indeod the foundntion of sneh a oo
lis of bluck marble is still there, and from
the white ta the bliek temple of the dead
a0 hietdge was ity croas, bint the son de-
thraned him and imprisoned hita, and it
Is wanderful that the king had aus 1l
at all in whleh to be burted.  Tnstend of
windows to let in the light upon the two
tomlix there is n trellis work of murhle—
warhle cut so delicately thin that the suy
Abines through 1t as easily as through
glass. Look the world over and find o
mueh reanslocency—ennoples, troceries,
Incework, embiroiderion of atone
More of Its Wonders,

We had henrd of the wonderful roson-
ance of this Taj, und so r;-}--! it 1 sup-
pose there dre more gleeping echoes in
that building n-nT
the Jumag voice than Iy any bujdin
ever constructed. I uttered oné word, an
there secmed descending invisible cholrs
in ful] -;Ignft: pnd IHF“; w:i_g a l_‘g‘f’«r*:erj\-
tlon thut opt on long after ane dould
have expected it to cense. When a line

| of n hiymuy wos sung, there were replying,

. seraphic

There are some |

| Seulptured hosanna!

rolling, rising, falling, interwenving
sonnds that seemed modulated by beings
There were nerial sopranos
und bassos—soft, high, deep, tremulous,
emotionnl, commingling
nritiphonnl of heaven.
of five Taj Mahnls. It has one appear-
nnes at sunrise,  aother wt noon, aoother
nt sunset and another by mooulight. In-

Biutt there are four

deed the sllver trowel of the moon, snd |

the golden trowel of the sunllght, and the
lenden trowel of the storm bulld sl e
bufld the glory, so that it never seems
twice alike. It his all moods, all com
plexions, all grandenrs. From the top of
the Taj, which |x 250 feet high, springs
A spire 80 feet higher, and that is en.
timeled gold.  What an anthem in eternal
rythm! Lyries nond elegies in marble.
Miasonry ns of sn
pernatural hands! Mighty doxolugy in
stone! 1 shall see nothing to equal It til)
I see the great white throne and on it
him from whose face the enrth and hony-
enr flee awiy,

The Taj in the pride of India and eupe-
cinlly of _Sjuhiglp'_uu-tluuiuu. An English
ofticer at the fortrers told us that when,
during the general muting in 1857, the
Mohammedans propored insurrection at
Agra the English government aimed the
guns of the fort at the Taj and said, “You
make insurrection, and that same day we
will blow your Taj to atoms,"” und that
threat ended the disposition for mutiny
at Agra,

All to Cover a Handful of Dust,

But I thought while looking nt that
palace of the dead, “All this constracted
to cover a handful of dust, but even that
handful has prabably gone from the may-
soleum.” How much better It would have
been tp expend $00,000,000, which the
Taj Mahal cost, for the living. What
usylums it might have built for the nlok,
whnt houses for the homelosn! What [m-
provements our country hus made upn
other centurios in Hfting in honor of the
departed memorinl churches, memorial
hospitals, memorinl rending rooms, mem-
orial observatories, By all possible menns
let o keep the memory of departed lovd
ones fresh o mind, and let there be an
approprinte headstone or monument in
the cemetery, but there in o dividing line
between rensonnble commemoration and
wicked extravagauce. The Tnj Mulnal

how itw uses ns nn wrehitectirnl nehipyve- |

ment, eclipaing nll other architecture, but
an . mewmorinl of & departed wife and
mother It expresses no more than the
pliiuest slab in mony & country grave-
yard. The hest monument we enn any
of ur have built for us when we are gone
is in the memory of those whose sorrows

we have allevinted, in the wounds we |

have healed, In the kindnesson we have
done, in the lgnorance we have enlight-
ened, In the recreant we have reclaimed,
in the souls we have maved. Such a
monument is bullt out of material more
lasting than marble or bronze and will
atand amid the eternal splendors long
after the Taj Mahal of India shall have
gone down lo the mins of & world of
which it was the costllest adorn
to abow you

But 1 not oaly &
LTI T

thing of the underside of A

of vine bheset with 80 nnd another |

ting to be wakened by |

It was like nn |

| Gluiple, und with guide's torch we had
seen at different times something of the
underside of Ameriea, as in Mammoth
Cuve. byt we sre now to enter one of
the saczed cellars of Indis, commonly
ealled e Flophanta caves. We bhad it
the steam yacht that
Was to take us wbout fifteen miles over
| the barbor of Bowbay and between en-
chnnted islinds and along shores whose

all 1o ourselves

curves nod ogulehes und pictured rocks
gkrnduulls prepared the mind for appre-
wtion of the wost unigoe 'Wt.d" in
Lrutkin Fhe moruing had been full of
thunder wnd lightuing sud deluge, but
the anwuspheric dgitutions had ceased,

and the elogdy ruins of the stono were
u the henveus, buge enongh apd
darkly pueple ppough to make the skies
#s prandly picturesque ws the earthly
seenery amid which we moved. Alter.nn
hour's cotting through the waters we
onme ta the long pler reaching from the
] ilund called Elephanta, It is an islund
siubl! of girth, bot 600 feer high, It de-
clines jnto the marshes of the mangrove,
But the whale islund is one tnogle of
| folinge and verlore—vonvoleulion creep-
Ing the ground, climbing the
rovks, vines eleoving the long arms of
the tries, red flowers bere and there in
| the woods like incendlurs’s toreh trying
to sot the groves oo Bre, eactus and aca-
ein vving a8 to which ¢an most charm the
belydiler, tropleal bird meeting purticol-
orfed Hotterfly (0 jungles plunted the sume
sumimer the waorld was born,  We stepped
out of the boat amid enongh natives to
afford ol the help we needed for landing
and guldnnee.  Yon ean be carried by
ooolies in wi eaEy chiir, or you ean walk
i ¥ou nre blosssd with twio stant Hmbe,
which the paenlmist svidently lucked, or
he would not have so deprecieted them
when le said, “The Lord taketh no pleas-
ure in the legs of 0 man.” We prased
e sorme stone steps, and between the
waills we saw awiniting us o cobra—one of
thos: snnkes which greet the traveler
ofttimoes in Indin, Two of the guides
left the cobirn dead by the wayside, They
must have heen Mohwmmedans, for Hio-
doos uever kill thay saered reptile.

Down in the Caves,

And now we vome near the famous tem-
ple liewn from ove rock of porphyry st
lewst SO0 venrs ngo, Oy either side of the
ehief temple 18 a ehapel, these cut ont of
the snme stone. Ro yust was the under-
thking and to the Hindoo was so geent the

“hyman impossibility that they say the
koils senoped out this strocture from the
| rocks and earved the pillars and hewed it
| ghape into gignntie idols and dedicated it
to all the greandeurs. We climb many
stone steps before we get to the gateways.
The entrance to this temple has wenlptur-
|: el doorkecpers leaning on seulptured
devils, How strange! But 1 havl weerr
| doorkeepirs of churches and avditoriums
| who secined to be leaning on the demons
{ of Lad venglatiop and awphyxjp. Door-
| keepers onght to be leaning on the angels
of bealth upd comfort and life. All the
[ sextons and janitors of the earth whe
| bave spoilgd sermony and lectyres nfEL
[ poisondd the Tunga Hf Wudiencas by In-
efficiency ought to visit this cave of Eleph-
anta aml heware of what these door-
keepers are doing, when instead of lean-
ing on the augelic they lean on the de-
monine.  In these Elephanta caves every-
thing is on' a Samsonion and Titunian
senle. With chisels that were dropped
from nerveless hands ut lenst eight cen-
turies ngo the forms of the gods Brahma
und Vishnu and Siva were cut into the
| everlasting rock. Siva is here ropresent-
ed by n figure 16 by 9 inches high, one-
| holf man and one-half woman. Run a
| line from the center of the forehead to
| the foor of the rovk and and divide this
idol Into mascnline nod feminine, Ad-
tired us this idol s by many, it was to
| me ubout the worst thing that .was ever
| eut into porphyry, perhaps becnuge thers
|In hardly anything on earth so objee-
| tionable a8 & bLeing hall moan and half
woman. Do be one or the other, my henr-
| er. Man is admirsble, and woman is
admirable, but either In flesh or teap
rock a compromise of the two i hideons.
Save us from effeminate men and nusen-
llne women.

Godn and Goddcases,
| 'Ynn:h'r is the King Ravana woruhlpin".'
| Yonder is the sculptured representation

of the marriage of Biva and Parhati.
' Yonder is Daksha, the son of Brahma,
horn from the thumb of hig right hand.
He hnd sixty deughters. Beventeen of
those daughters were married to Kasya-
pa und became the mothers of the human
Facé. Younder is a god with three heads.
The geuter god hus a crown wound with
necklaces of skulls, The right hand god
in In & paroxysm of rage, with forehead
of snakes, and in its hand in a cobra.
The left band god has pleasure in all its
features, and the hand has a fower.
But there are gods and goddessen in all
| directions, The chief temple of this rock
is 130 fest square and has twenty-six
| pillars rising to the roof. After the con-
| querors of other lands and the tourints
from all linds bave chipped and defuced
| and blasted und earried away eurlos and
mementon for museums and homen there
ure enough entrancements left to detain
(one, unless he lo cautious, unless he in
| down with some of the malarias which
" encompnss this island or get bitten with
some of its sunkes. Yes, I feit the chilly
dumpnuss of the place and left this con-
kress of gods, this pandemonium of de-
won#, this pantheon of indifferent del-
| tes, und ¢ame to the steps and looked off
upon the waters which rolled and flashed
nround the stenm yncht that was waiting
| to return with us to Bombay, As we
| stepped nboard, our minds filled with
the idols of the Elephanta caves, I was
impressed as never before with (he
thought that man must have a raligion
of wome kind, even if he has to contrive
one himwelf, and he must have a god,
even though he mnke it with hin own
{ hand. T rejolee to kvow the day will

pilil up

HiussEs

’

come when the one God of the universe
will ba acknowledged throughout India.




