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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

NEW LESSON FROM THE FEAST
OF BELSHAZZAR.

Weighed in the Bal and F d
Wantiag—Ths Buddennsea of OGod's
Jndgments—A Thought as to the

! Formes of Prayer—Look and Live.

The Banguet of Bin,

Bince his going to Washington Dr.
Talmage's pulpit experience has been a
remarkable one. Not only has the church
in which he preaches been lilled, but the
audiences have overflowed juto the ad-
Juining streets to an extent that has ren-
dered thew impassable, Bimilar scencs
were enacted at Inst Sunday's services,
when the preacher took for his subject,
“Handwritiug on the Wall,” the text
chosen being Daniel v, 80, “1n that pight
was Belshuzsar, the king of the Chal
deans, alain.”

Night was about to come down on HBaby-
loun. The shadows of her 250 towers be-
gan to lengthen. The Euphrates rolled
on, touched by the fiery splendors of the
setting sun, and gates of brass, burnished
and glittering, opened aud shut like doors
of lame. The hanging gardens of Baby-
lon, wet with the heary dew, began to
pour from starlit Sowers and dripping
Jeaf a fragrance for many miles around.
The streets and squares were lighted for
dance and frolic and promenade. The
theaters and galleries of art Invited the
wealth and pomp and grandeur of the
city to rare entertainments, Heenes of
riot and wassail were mingled in every
street, and godless mirth, and outrageons
excess and splendid wickedness came to
the king's palace to do their mightiest
deedn of darkness.

A royal feast to-night at the king's
palace! Rushing up to the gates are
chariots, upholstered with precious cloths
from Dedan and drawn by fire-eyed
horses from Togarmah, that rear and
neigh In the grasp of the charioteers,
while & thousand lords dismount and
women dressed In all the splendors of By-
ran emerald, and the color blending of
agate, and the chastencss of coral, and
the somber glory of Tyrian purple, and
princely embroideries brought from afar
by camels scross the desert and by ships
of Tarshish across the sea.

A Great Banqgnet.

Open wide the gutes und let the guesta
come In. The chamberlaing and cup-
bearers are all rendy, Hark to the rustle
of the silka, and to the carol of the music!
Hee the bluze of the jewels! Lift the
Lanners. Fill the cups. Clap the eym-
bals. Blow the trumpets. Lot the night
gv by with song and dunee and ovation,
and let thut Babylonish tongue be pal-
sied that will not say, “0O King Belshaz-
sur, live forever!”

Ab, wy friendn, it was not any com-
mon bauquet to which these great people
¢ame.  All parts of the earth had sent
their richest vinnda to that tuble. Brack-
etn and chandeliers fiuwhed their light
upon tankards of burnished gold. Fruits,
ripe and luscious, in baskets of silver, in-
twined with leaves, plucked from royal
conmervatories,  Vases, inlaid with em-
erald and ridged with exquisite traceries,
filled with nuts that were thrashed frim
foreata of distant dJands. Wine brought
from the royal vats, fonming in the decin-
ters and bubbling in the chalices. Tufts
of cassln and frankincense wafting their
rweetness from wall and table. Gorgeous
banners unfolding in the breeze that camo
through the open window, lLewitched
with the perfumes of hanging gardens,
Fountains rising np from inclosures of
ivory, in jetw of crystal, to fall in clatter-
g ruin of dinmonds and pearls, Statues
of mighty men loking down from niches
in the wall upon crowns and whivclds
brought from subdued empires.  Ldols of
wonderful work stunding on pedestals of
precious wtones,  Embroiderios stooping
ntont the windowns and wrapping pillars
of vedar, and drifting on floor inlafd with
ivory and asgnte.  Musie, mingling the
thrum of hurps, And the clash of s mbnls,
und the blast of trumpets ln one wive of
transport that went rippling along the
wall and breathing among the gnripnids
atl pouring down the corridorsand thrill-
ing the souls of n thouswnd hitngqueters,
The wignal is given, and the |ords nl
Indien, the mighty men and women of the
Innd, come around the table, Fonr ot
the wine, Let fonm and hubble kiss the
rim!  Hoist every one his cup and drink
fo the sentiment: 0 King Bolshizzsr,
live forever!  Restarred hond b
cartunet of royal beauty glenm 1o the g
lifted chalices, ax again ani ngnin wnid
ngnin they are emptied. Awny with oare
from the pulace! Tear roynl tignity tn
tattern!  Pour out more wine! (Give ns
mare light, wilder musiv, sweeler por-
fume! Lopd shouts to lord, enptain oglos
to iaptain, Goblets clash; decantors ruttle.
Tliere come o the obscens song, and the
drunken hiceough, and the slavering lip,
and the guffaw of idlotie lnughter, burst
ing from the lips of princes, Rushed, reel
lug bloodwhot; while mingling with it nil
I hear, “Hnzzu, huzza! for krent Boluling:
var!"

What in that on the plastering of the
wall? In it a wpirit? Is it a phantom?
In it God? The musie stope,  The goli-
lets full from the nerveless krasp, There
in n thrill.  There in & start, Thore I "
thousand voiosd shriek of horeor, Lt
Dhaniel bee bronght in to rend that writing,
He gomes in.  He reads it “Weighed in
the Bnlanve and found wanting, "

A Warning,

Metanwhile the Moedew, who for 1w
yenrm had been lnying siege to that vty
took sdvantage of that earousnl and eame
In. | henr the feet of the conguerors on
the palnce stairs, Mnassncre rushes iy
with a thousand gleaming knives. Death
bumts upon the scens, and | shut the door
of that banqueting ball, for I do net
wan! to look. There s nothing there but
taorn banoers, and broken wreaths, and
the slush of upset tankards, and the blood
of murdered womien and the kicked gnd
tumbled carcass of a dead king. For “in
that night was Belshassar, the king of
the Chaldeans, slain.”

I go on to learn nome lessona from all

this. I learn that when (od writes any-

thing on the wall a man had better read
I F |
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it an it io. Daniel did vot misinterpret or
wodify the handwriting on the wall. It
is all foolishness to expect a minister of
the gospel o preach always things that
the people like or the people choose.
Young men of Washington, what shall I
preach to you to-night? Bhall I tell you
of the dignity of human nature? Shall [
tell you of the wonders that cur race has
accomplished? “Oh, no,” you say. “Tell
me the message that came from God." 1
will, If there is any handwriting on the
wall, it is this lesson: “Hepeot! Accept
of Christ and be saved!” 1 might talk of
A great many other things, but that Is the
message, and I wo declare it Jesus never
flattered those to whom he preached. He
said to those who did wrong, and who
were offensive in hin sight, “Ye genera-
tion of vipers, ye white sepulchern. how
Can ye escape the damnation of helll™
Paul the apostle preached before a man
who waws not ready to hear him preach,
What subject did he take? Did he say,
"“Oh, you are a good man, n very fine
man, & very noble man?' No; he preach-
ed of righteousncss to & mun who was
unrighteous, of temperance to & man who
was & victim of bad appetites, of Judg-
ment to come to & man who was unfit for
it. Bo we must alwayn declare the mes-
#nge that happena to come to us. Dan-
el must read it as it is.

A minister preanched before James I, of
England, who wan James V1. of Scotland,
What subject did he take? The king
was noted all over the world for being un-
settled and wavering in his ideas. What
did the minister preach about to this man
who was Jumen 1. of England and James
VL of Beotland? He took for his text
Jamen I, 8: “He that wavereth Iu like &
wave of the sea driven with the wind and
tossed.” Hugh Latimer offended the king
by a sermon preached, and the king said,
“Hugh Latimer, come and apologize.”
“I will,” said Hugh Latimer. Ho the day
was appointed, and the king's chapel was
full of lords and dukes and the mighty
men and women of the country, for Hugh
Latimer wans to apologize. He began his
sermon by saying, “Hugh Latliner, be-
think thes! Thou art in the presence of
thine earthly king, who can destroy thy
body. But bethink thee, Hugh Latimer,
that thou art in the presence of the king
of heaven and earth, who can destroy
both body and soul in hell ire.” Then he
preached with appalling directness at the
king's crimes,

The End of Bin.

Another lesson that comes to us to-
pight: There in & great differcnce be-
tween the opening of the banquet of ain
and ita close. Young man, if you had
looked in upon the banguet in the tirst
few hours you would have wished you had
been invited there, and could wit at the
feast. “Oh, the grandear of Beluhuzzar's
feant!" you would have said, but youn look
in at the close of the banquet and your
blood curdles with horror. The king of
terrors has there a gliastlier banquet;
human blood in the wine and dying grosns
are the munic. Sin has mude ltnelf & king
in the earth. It has crowned itself. 1t
has spread a banquet. It invites all the
world to come to it. It has hung in ite
banqueting hall the spoils of all kingdorms,
and the banners of all nations. Tt has
guthered from all musie, It has Mrewn,
from its weslth, the tables and floors and
arches. And yet how often is that ban-
quet broken up, and how horeible In its
end! Ever and anon there is a handwrit-
Ing on the wall. A king folls. A great
culprit in nrrested. The kneen of wick-
edness knock together. God's judgment,
like an armed host, breaks in upon the
banquet, and that night is Belshazzar,
the king of the Chuldeans, sliin.

Here is 0 young man who says: 1
cannot see why they make such a fuss
about the intoxicating cup. Why, it ix
exhilarating! It makes me fool well, 1
can tnlk better, think better, feel better,
I cannot wes why people have such =
prejudice agninst 0L A few years sy
on, and he wakes up wod fude himself
in the clutches of an evil habit which he
triew to break, but eannot, and he eries
out, “0 Lord Gaod, help me!™ 1t seems
as though God would not hear his prayer,
and in an agony of body und soul he
cries aot, “It biteth like s serpent and it
wtingeth like an sdder.”  How hreight it
wus at the start! How black it was ot
the last!

Here bsa man who begins ta rend loowe
novels,  “They are so charming,” he snys.
“I will go out and see for wyself whether
all these things are »0."  He opens the
gite of o winful life, e goes in. A sin-
ful sprite meets him with her wand. Bhe
wives ber waod, nnd it is all enchant-
ment,  Why, it seeins as i the angels of
Grodd hnd poured out viels of perfume in
the atmorphere,  As he walks on he finds
the hills becoming more radinnt with foll-
age and the rmvines more resonnnt with
the falling water. Oh, what & charming
landscupe be wees!  Bar thar sinfol sprive,
with ber wund, meeta bim agnin. Bt
now she reverses the wand, and all the
enchantment is gone.  The cup s full of
poison.  The fruit turns to wshos.  All
the legves of the bower are forked toggoes
of hissing serpents.  ‘The Howing foun
tuins full binek in o dend posl stenchifl
with corruption.  The luring songs -
COme curses ||||fl Norenmn llf lll‘"[illllll-'
lnughiter.  Lost spirits gather nbout him
and feel for his heart and beckon him on
with “Hail, brother! Hail, blasted spirit,
hnil!™ He vomes to the front door whore
he entered and teies to push it back, hot
the door turus sguinst Bim, and In the jur
of that shutting door e bhenrn  theso
words, “This dight s Helshnzear, the
king of the Chaldesns, slwin'™ Kin moy
open bright as the morning, It ends dork
nn the night!

Deuth at the Banguelt.

I leipn further from this subjict that
denth sometimes Breaks o upon o ban
quet. Why did he not go down to the
prisons in Babylon? There were poople
there that would like to have divd. 1 sope
pose there were men and winnen (o tor
ture In that city who would have wel
comel death, but he comes (o the palace,
snd just at the time when the mirth is
dashing to the tip-top pitch, death breaks
In at the banquet. We have often seen
the same thing lllustrated. Here In n
"‘:‘I.CIIIIMWMDMI . Hels

He Is lovi He In enthusinstic,

He ls sloguent. one he may
hulumm"'l.:r many men
ve been siruggling years. pro-
fession opens before him. He ln ewtah
+ "hI..J el
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lished in the law. Hia frisuds cheer him.
Ewinent weu encourage bim. After
uwhile you may ses biw stapding lu the
American Benate, or woving & popular
assemblage by Lis eloguence, as trees are
moved in a whirlwind, Bowme wight be
retires early. A fever is on him. Delle-
lum, like & reckless charioteer, seizes the
reins of hin intellect. Father and mother
stand by and wee the tides of bis life guing
out to the great ocemn. The banguet in
coming to au end. The lights of thought
and mirth and eloquence are being extin-
guished. The garlands are suntched from
the brow. The visivn is gune. Death
at the banquet!

We saw the same thing, on a larger
scale, illustrated in our civil war, Our
whole nation had been sitting at & uation-
al banguet—North, Bouth, East and West.
What grein was there but we grew it
on our hills? What invention was there
but our rivers must turn the new wheel
and rattle the strange shottle? What
warm furs but our traders must bring
them from the arctics? What fish but our
neln must sweep them for the market?
What music but it must sing in our halle?
What eloquence but it must spesk In our
seninten? Ho, to the pationsl Languet,
reaching from mountain to mountain and
from sen to ses! To prepare that banquet
the sheepfolds and the aviaries of the
country went their best treasures. The
orchards piled up on the table their sweet
fruits, The presses burst out with new
wities. To it at that table came the yeo-
manry of New Hampshire, and the Jum-
bermen of Maine, and the Carclinian from
the rice plantation, and the Western emi-
grant from the pines of Oregon, and we
were all brothers—brothers at a banquet.
Buddenly the feast ended. What meant
those mounda thrown up at Chickamauga,
Bhiloh, Atlanta, Gettysburg, Bouth Moun-
taln? What meant those golden grain-
fields, turned into a pasturing ground for
cavalry horses? What meant the corn-
fieldn gullied with the wheels of the heavy
supply train? Why thoss rivers of tears
—those lakes of blood? God was angry!
Justice must come, A handwriting on the
wall! The nation had been weighed and
found wanting. Darkness! Darkness!
Woe to the North! Woe to the Bouth!
Woe to the East! Woe to the West!
Death at the banquet.

Bndden Judgment.

I have also to learn from the subject
that the destruction of the vicious, nnd
of those who despise God, will be very
sudden. The wave of mirth had dashed
to the highest point when the invading
army broke through, It was unexpocted.
Huddenly, almost always, comes the doom
of those who despise God and defy the
laws of men. How was it at the deluge?
Do you suppose it enme through & long
northeawt storm, so that people for days
hefore were wure It was coming? No. |
suppose the morning waws bright; that
culmness brooded on the waters; that
benuty wat enthroned on the hills, when
suddenly the heavens burst, and the
mountaing sink like anchors into the sen
thut dushed cloar over the Andes and the
Himalayas,

The Red Sen was divided. The Egyp-
tinne tried to cross it. There could be no
danger. The Israelites had just gone
through, Where they had gone, why not
the Egyptians? Ob, it was such a beaut|-
ful walking place! A patement of tinged
shells nnd pearls, and on either slde two
great wills of water—solid. ‘There can
be no danger, Forward, great host of the
Fgyptinng!  Clap the cymbuls and blow
the trumpets of victory! After them! We
will entch them yet, anid they ahall be do-
stroyed.  But the walls hegin to tremble!
They rock! They fall! The rushing wa-
ters! The shirick of drowning men! The
swimming of the warhorses in wain for
the whore! The strewing of the great
host on the bottom of the sea or pitched
by the nugry wives on the heach—a bat-
tered, brulwed and losthsome wreek! Sud-
denly destriction came,  Onehalf hoor
before they could pot have believed it
Dientroyed, and without remedy.

I nm just setting forth a fact which
you hnve notieed nw well as 1. Anianias
comen to the apostle, The apostle snys,
“INd you well the Innd for so wnch®"  He
sys. “Yen" It waw n lie. Dead, ox
quick us that! Supphirs, his wife, comes
in. “Did you sell the land for 20 moch
“You" It wann lie, and guick us that she
was dend!  God's judgments are upon
those who despine him sl defy him.
They come suddenly.

A Bimple Prayer.

The destroying angel went through
Egypt. Do you suppose that any of the
people knew that he was coming?  Did
they henr the flup of his great wing?
No! Na! Buddenly, unexpectedly he
cume,

Nkilled sportsmen do not like to shoot
n bird standing on a sprig near by, If
they are skilled, they pride themselven
on taking it on the wing, and they wait
vl it starte. Denth im an old sportsinnn,
and b doves to tnlee tien Bying under the
very sui He loves to take them on the
wing, Uy, Hee to God thie night! 1]
there b ome in this presence who lins
witndered fur swny from Christ, though
he may not linve heard the enll of the
gospel Tor many w yonr, 1invite him now
to vomie i b svidl, Fles from thy win!
'l tor the stronghohl of the gorpel! Now
s the deceptod thme. Now s the day ot
siblvintion

Giood wlght, wy young friends! May
you hnve rosy aleep, guarded by him who
never slumbers!  May you awake in the
morning wtrong and welll  Hur, ob, art
thou w despiser of God?  Is this thy last
tight on earth? Shouldset thou e awak-
end in the night by something, thow
knowest ot wlint, nnd there he shindows
flonting in the room, nnd a bandwriting
an the waull, and you feel that your last
honr in come, and there be n fuinting ai
the henrt, nnd & tremor in the limb, and
n cutohing of the breath - then thy doom
waguld be but an echo of the word of the
text, “In that night was Belshnzzar, the
king of the Chaldeans, slain.”

Oh, that my Lord Jesus wonld now
make himself no attractive to your sonls
that yon cannot resist him, and if yon
have never prayed befors or have mot
prayed since those daya when you knelt
down at m.ru:;loﬂlu‘l :I’In. then that
to-night you t pray, ng:

Juat an ru:. without one plea

Bat that thy blood was shed for me

And that thon bidst me cemb Lo thes,

O Lamb of God, I comel

GOWNS AND GOWNING

WOMEN GIVE MUCH ATTENTION
TO WHAT THEY WEAR.

Brief Glances at Fanciea Femisima,
Frivolons, Mayhap, and YTet Offcred
im the Hope that the Reading Prove
Restful to Wearled Womankind,

QGosaip from Gay Gotham,
New York correspondence:

. OME of the dress
accessories that are
first displayed in
this country on Im-
FAported costumes
were originally
¢ planped for econ-
omy, little as the
wearers that have
pald extravagant
prices for them
gueas of the truth.
Thelr belng Import-
el makes them
bring a big price, but, more than that,
it gives to them an especial value when
added to a dress from thelr appearance
and without regard to the country of
thelr manufacture,

The current favor for combining allk
and satin with cloth, and two kinds of
sllkk with or without velvet In one cos-
tume, is one that is amenable to econ-
omy's code, provided that some of the
silk can come from the plece bag, or
from old dresses. But, as now seen,
these ideas are usually carried out
without much regard for cost. For ex-
ample, sllk and satin are being much
used for Louts XVI. coats over skirta
of color to match of cloth, this belng
but one evidence of the tendency to-
ward cloth for skirts. Then velvet in
combination with cloth or with flower-

A DAINTY ARRANGEMENT OF LACEAS.

ed silk or brocade I8 now used for just
the body part of the dress, the sleeves
und the skirt being of another mate-
rial.  RBince the best velvet Is expen.
sive this 18 4 good way of making use
of It. In the qualnt model of the firs
picture two shades of silk are employ-
ed, maroon for the skirt and fignred
pile green for the walst.  The latter
has Nrted lntng, fastens tnvisibly at the
stde, and has a wide box pleat In the
center with drapery at elther side, Tt
Wshop sleeves nre of the same silk, but
the yoke, which ls divided in the center
and has 1830 sleeve caps, I8 of maroun
silk. It s garnished with four burtons
on enach slde and 1= cut in one with the
stock collar. The gown I8 Jined with
pale green sk, the maroon skirt belng
entively plain

Chion-covered bodives are ns fash
lonable as ever, for all they are (e
erfisl o the advanced styles, The only
chinge is that all the bodices take n
filded belt or wearf of chiffon that fast,
ens a litthe at one side of the front un:
der a rl¢h buckle, or In a bow. Long
ends, welghted with Jewels or spangles
ut the lower edge, float to the foot of
the skirt., The effect I8 charming, and
softens the contract between skirt and
bhod e, Very beantiful gowns are
shown In soft figured sk, the front

A MODEL TO MONJURR WITH.

and back of the bodios covered with
chiffon to match the color of the Agure,
chiffon not appearing slsewhere in the

dresa. This is &ll very well when one
is a little short of material or s “mak-

ing over,” In the latter case, the plece

of goods a little damaged can be safely
used under the chiffon. Lace and
spangles are used In much the same
way, though they are less serviceable in
makeshifts. It seems a pity anyway,
10 employ the prettineas of nice lace as
& covering for defects. It in beiter
used, as in the pext picture, to deck
& dress that Is new and styllsh, and,
if possible, In some novel way, Here
lace flounces fall from the bodlice's
tabs, and lace cascades edge the vest,
which is embroldered with gold, as are
the inserted pleces at the shoulders
and the collar. All the skirt seams are
outlined with jet, and jet buttons show
at cuffs and shoulders. Corn-colored
glace sllk was the dress material, the
sleeves being of black velvet, the whole
being designed for a bride's mother.

A BODICE FROXT LIKKE A BUTTERFLY,

The skirt might be short or trained, as
preferred, but should be edged with &
full velvet roching.

Plaids and stripes are all the rage.
But no matter how lovely they look in
the plece, one must remember that un-
loas the maker is going to use the goods
artlstically, matching the plalds per-
fectly, or making use of the stripes so
that the figure is shown to the best ad-
vantage, one had far better not Indulge
In the material. Nothing Is more dread-
fully inartiatie or unbecoming than a
badly matched plald or stripe. Yet
In the next plcture there 1s & bodics of
striped stuff, whose beauty s enocugh
to make & woman risk stripes, even
Lf she hasn't perfect confidence In her
dressmaker, and even If {ts striped atuff
were used for the back of the body,

An unuosuslly pretty evenlng bodice
appears |In the next sketch, and was
found inp white satin, It bhad rounded
points back and front, and was draped
over a fitted lining, The back was
plain and had no fullness whatever,
but the front formed a large bow llke
n huge butterfly with wide wings at the
bust, but tapered down to polnts in the
walst. A twisted band of satin gave
the belt, and the full elbow sleeves
were met by long white suede mosque-
talrea. Besides In white, such gloves
appear In tan, pearl and all dellcate

VERLY KTV LIEH COLD BTORAGE.,

shades.  As usual, the glove of pro-
nonuneed ¢olor 1& not good taste, excopt
In the strong reds and browns sultable
for walking, driving and shoppiug,
Short button gloves are worn on all
vieaslons requiring long sleeves, the
glove drawn up over the glesye belng
rarely seen.  On the other hand, or
rather on: both hands, the long glove
i8 worn with the elbow sleeve with ex-
cellent effect.  White short gloves with
black stitehing continue 1w glve the
proper (ressy effect.

If all the chance for letting In cold
came thus at the throat, It would he
bad enough, but It doesn’t. Look at
the eape pletured here, and think of the |
chilled arms and walst that are it= in.
evitable accompaniment. One might
LY, 00, think of street cars and nap-
row doorways, but big sleeves have
tralned women to dlsregard such con-
slderations, so that doesn't count, Nor
whould 1t be forgotten that this Is a
highly fashlonable model, Ax sketched
It was of hlack velvet Hned with white
satin and bordered with llnma. Polnta
of steel embroldery reached pearly to
fta edge, betweem these It was strewn
with ateel points, and a garniture of
black velvet loops set off Its fur col
lar.

Copyright, 1868

The Puritans were 50 named in
rision at thelr professions of being

“Where Highways Croas” a n W
Iris Library. The suthor is Mr. J.
Fletcher, whose Thoreau-lke work,
“The Wonderful Wapentake” and
stirfing  romance, entitied *“Whea
Oharles the First Was King,” bave In
troduced blm to American resders. -

A very beautiful book soon to be
llshed is the long-awaited “Book abowd
Fans" comprising the history of famg
and fan painting, by M. A. Flory, t=
gother with a chapter on fan collecting
by Mary Cafwalader Jones. The lins
trations are photographs of the finesd
specimens of the art, reproduced fow
the most part from originals.

Bince the copyright Iaw has been pass-
ed, the enormons American sale re-
sulkting from the protection givem to
British suthors has made reputation
and fortune for such authors as Rmd-
yard KipHng, Anthony Hope Hawkins,
Rider Haggard, B. R. Crockett, J. M.
Barrle, otc. A. P. Watt, the English
“literary agent,” who has built up &
splendld business for himself by plae-
ing to the best advantage the prodme-
tlons of the leading English writem,
and whose opinion |s consequently en-
titled to respect, recently got back %
London from a visit to the United
Btates, where he had been looking over
the field, and expresses himself as “Im-
mensely Impressed by the market be
found there for Britlsh lisrary
wWares.'

The Baturday Review says that the
queen has been pressed to make W. B
Henley the poet lsureate, and adds:
“The appointment wonld not be nnfit if
Willlam Morris and Mr. Swinburne and
Coventry Patmore had previously re-
fused the post." As for Bir Bdwin
Arnold, the Baturday administers this
Itttle dose: “He la a past master of
claptrap, of the turgld, the bombastie,
and the rhetorical; and we are ut &
losa whether to envy him more the
knowledge of languages which enables
him to translate indifferently from so
many tongues, or the superb assurancs
with which he dubs his execrable verse
poems.” Lord RBalisbury’s scosssion to
power, ln the opinlon of most people,
made the selection of Bir Edwin secure,
for he In one of the editors of the Dally
Telegraph, the most inflnential Liberal-
Unionist paper supporting the govern-
ment. Recently Bir Edwin Lawsom,
proprietor of the Dally Telegraph, had
been canvassing vigorously In Bir Ed-
win Arnold's behalf. The New York
Bun's correspondent recently cabled
that “It In rumored that 8ir Edwin has
actually recelved the appolntment, and
that an announcement to this effect will
appear In an early issue of the Offictal
Gazette 1

A question that s agltating the Eng-
lish press Just now Is, “What is a lit-
erary blackleg?' A recent paragraph
says: “According o Robert Sherard,
it 18 a reviewer, 8 man who is hired by
newspaper propriftors to write down
‘Innovators’ A ‘lterary blackleg' s
#lso a suecessful author who reads
manuseripts for & publisher. ‘These
lterary blacklegs' suys Mr, Bherand,
‘are so-called men  of  letters, and
sheuld be with us, hut prefer to be Ish-
mnels, with one hand against the au-
thors and the other hand extended for
the coppers of those who are not the
friends of men of letters.' From this
it appears that you eannot be a review-
¢r without belng an Ishmael, that no
newspaper proprietor ever hefriends
men of letters, that a suceessiul anthor
—aay, George Meredith or Jamea Payn
~who reada for & publisher Is a ‘black-
leg," and also, In the elegant diction of
Mr. Bherard, a ‘public spitioon,' The
‘blacklegs’ ‘stalk untarred and unfeath-
ered,' and Mr. 8herard proposes that a
‘black book,' contalning thelr nnmes
and addresses, shonld be earrled by
every honest anthor, who will then
know the company he ought to kick.
And, If anybody thinks all this |s rath-
er extravagant, Mr. Blierard I8 prepars
ol to give bm satisfaction.” r

A Tramp Crien, B

It was simply an everyday incldent o
elty life, bot it atteacted the attention
of one passsrhy.

The merry puplls of one of the (-

trict sehools were rompiug In the play-
ground. nothing disteacting thelr at-
tention from the sport; but from with-
out & man, a tramp, with ragged coat
and unkempt Appearinee, wis peeriug
through the fron pallngs,
Nothing wias sald, but when the chil-
dren were calldd back 10 work, he
turned away, brushing a tear from lls
modden face with his ragged sleove. An
ordinary incident, but one with pages
of history behind t.—Cinelnnatt Com-
mercial Gazette.

Ohio the Champion Divorce State.
Boatistics completed for the sanoal
report of the Becrwinry of Htato sbow
that 68,540 suite for divorce wers
brought during the year in Ohlo. Of
these petitions 070 were refused and
2407 divorces ware granted, the addl
tional number of cases still being in
the courts.—New York Bun,

purer than other peoplé, X




