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A hma
As Experiment to Bo Made in Flerida
o Ratos These Mirds

*1t occurred to me mARy years ago,”
maid Mr. H J. Tilila, “thet if ostrich
farming could be successfuly carried on
in Calfornis, the same might be done
here, sepecially If it were simply & ques-
tion of climatic adaptabllity, for the
climate of east Florida is more similar
to that of Bouth Africa, the bhabitat of
the bird, than is that of California. 1
have closely watched the progress of
these latter farms, becoming more in-
terestad yearly, so that last fall, when,
in Amlants, I had an opportunity to
purchase some ostriches, I secured two,
male and female, and hrought them to
my Indian River place on Merritt Isl-
and, which ls sbout latitude 28. These
birds did so well, seeming so perfectly
at bome and well adapted to the condi-
tions, that I went back to Atlanta and
bought the lot, fifteen in all, some of
them very large and valuable, and 1
now have them all at home. Most of
them were raised on a Los Angeles
farm, bot & few are native Afrian
birds.

“The value of an ostrich in South
Africa Is about §500. I bought mine
for little more than $100 apiece, so that
1 may be mid to have made quite a bar-
galn. The birds seem to be perfectly
at home, and feml upon the grass
which grows plentifully upon my place.
I also give them large quantities of
corn and other graln, and occasionally
try themm with a little meat of some
kind, of which they eat sparingly, for
the oetrich is strictly a graminivorous
feeder. When [ first brought them down
they ate little, and I concluded | must
give them an appetizer, which 1 did.
each one, In the shape of a good-sized
asafoetida pill. Sinee that time they
have eaten ravenously.

“Outriches are like gualls, in that
they palr off, and need a run o them-
selves, separated from other pairs. At
present mine are all together, as | have
not had time to arrange their quarters.
In Africa en the large farms a pair
has about forty acres 1o run in. 1 shall
give mine only about two acres, which
may be small for them at first, buf to
which [ am sure they will readily adapt
thamselves In time. My hirds have al-
ready begun laying. | bave gathered
avout six eggs, and the season s just
beginning. Fifty eggs are lald during
the season, one laylng season to the
year., The average weight of an ostrich

-ogg !s thirty-four ounces, some, of
course, much larger, and it has the ap-
pearance of a ball of ivory. The shell in
thin and delleate, and smashes eadlly
if dropped when econmining the yelk,
but if the yelk is removed the ahell is
durable as china, and Is largely used
among natives an a drinking cup.

“Ancients used them commonly, and
the famous draught of the pearl dis-
solved In vinegar Is supposed to have
been taken from an ostrich egg. The fe-
male sits on the eggs during the day,
the male at night. This seema to be
nature, but most ostrich farmers now
use incubators, especlally as the male
bird manifesis an unaceountable grudge
agalnst the young ope, and kills it (f
poesible, [ shall introduee the incubator
when | begin raising birds. Owtrich
egge sell for $20 apiece, so fifty eggs
a year makes a bird very profitable
aside from the plumes. which bring In
about $600 per year. The finest feath-
ers grow unier the wings. Those of the
male are usually binck, and are the
finest of all; the female plumes are
lighter in color, and permit dyeing. Tall
and breast feathers are also valuahble.
The finest feathers produoced by the
ostrich are the three plumes used as a
Hiead iireas by the ladies of the court of
Bt. James, and those who are present-
ed to the Queen, Certain feathers are

in demand for this, the finest on the |
bird, and they hring. of conrse, the |

highest prices.” —Jacksanville Cltizen.

On the Wherl,

The bieyele grows in favor; lis sphere
of nsefulness is being almost dally en-
larged. In the smaller towns In
France, when a fire breaks out, a mes.
senger has to make the roundg of the
town summoning the firemen from
their work. These mesasengers are now
mounted on bicyrcles, and are able to
summon the firemen In a muoch shorter
time than formerly, A New York mag-
istrate has decided that the repalring
of a punctuged tire Is A necessity.
Wheelmen ve long held this Idea.
but it was pot nntll a man was nr-
rested for vlolating the Sunday law by
repairing a puncture that the court
finally rendersd Juidgment on this Im
portant question. In Jemey Clty an
ordinance has been passed which pro-
vides for the imposition of a twenty-
five dollar fine on amny person  who
throws tacks, picves of glasa or other
like material o the publle highways.
The ohject of the vrdinance is to pre-
vent the puncturing of bleyele tirea
The Board of Educatlon of Montelair,
N. J., has raken formal recoznition of
bieyclex as 8 means of golng to and
from school. At & recent meeting the
fact that between saventy-five and one
hundred children rode to school every
morning on bicyeles and that some ac-
commodation should be provided for
the wheels was conaldered. The board
then ordered that racks for the wheels
be put In the different schools,

Amusing Ignorance.

Unedueated persons, and some who
are educnted, when asked for an expln-
nation of something of which they are
ignomant, seldom may, "I don’t know."
On the contrary, they are apt to extem-
porise the sort of explanation that was
given to accommt for the working of the
glectric telograph when it was first

mmge Lo the operator at the place where
it was to be delivered. HSeelng that the
man waited, be said, “It has gone.”

“Gone™ sald be. “Why, it's there
still! Put it In the machine and send It
off properly, man™

“Oh. very well; If you prefer it thar
way, here goes!” answered the operatur,
not ashamed to counter ignorance with
deceit. He unfastened the back of the
instrument. put in the paper, shut up
the apparatus, mang the bell and nodded
to the man, who went away with a
satisfied smlle at having made the ope
mator telegraph properly.

Forty years later an old woman, see
ing awno erecting telegraph wires in the
village, exclaimed, “Well, | expect 1'¢
have to watch them a long time before
| saw & telegraph message come along
My eyesight |s getting »o had!™

Another good woman, after writing
o message, asked for an envelope iu
which to loclose her telegram, so that
no prying eves might read It during its
transmission over the wire. A work-
ingwoman, on arriving by rail at »
wwn some distance from her howme.
discovered that ahe bad brought the
hoi se key lnstead of leaving it bebind
for her hushand's use, Golog to the
telegraph office, sbhe desired that the
key might be sent to her house. When
told that it was Impossible, she, with
no little frritation, exelaimed, “What
then, Is the use of the telegraph? That's
what I'd like to know!"

Bulle Without Legs.

Recently in England a prize was of-
fered for the best “bull”™ made of laugh-,
ter-provoking words, and the Ontiook
publishes a selection from those sub-
mittad.

Extract from a speech made at &
meeting to promote total abstinence
“The glorious work will never be ac-
complinhed until the good ship Temper-
ance shall mail from one end of the land
to the other, and with & ery of *Victory "
at ench step she taken, shall plant her
banner in every clty, town and village
in the United Kingdom.”

“We pursue the shadow, the bubhle
bursis, and leaves the ashes in our
haods ™

An orator at one of the nniversity
unions hare off the palm when he de
clared that “the British llon, whether
It Is roaming the deserts of India or
elimbing the forests of Canada, will
not diaw in its horns nor retiee into s
shell

A certaln politician, lately condemn
ing the Government for its policy con
rerning the income tax, In reported o
have gald: “They'll keep cutting the

| and

wool off the sheep that lays the golden |

eggs untll they pump it dry”

Shall or Will.

The controversy going on in recent
magazine numbers, over the stylstic
defect In writing caused by the {mprop-
er use of “shall” and “will.” has been
rather confosing to the ordinary mind

But at last they have fallen back
upon the rule given in the old schaool
grammar, prescribed anew by a proai-
inent literary eritic, and which. If fol-
lowed, will prevent forther mlshan-
dling.

I xhall, thou wilt, he will, we s<hull,

you will, they will. expresses futurity, |

I will, thou shalt, he shall, we will, you !

ehall, they shall, expresses volition
Do not write your friends, “1 will e

pleased to see you,” for you will thers

by proclalm your Hterary fnexperience,
Write, “I shall be glad o sep vou,”

and even If they do not detect he

nicety of your taste, the expresslon will
seem more enpbonious, and e comfon
Ing to thelr unconsclous
nerves.

Mall-Protected Monarchs,
From 1885 to the time of his death
the Inre Czar of Rusia never appearel
ontside hig bed-roon and stady with-
onut o fne steel salt of ondl, swhich

]
won bl protect liis body from (he dagger

of the assassin.  Exeopting Lis valet
ard Lis wife oolody had seen his sait
af mall, hot the Cgar's unwillingness to
g0 even oo oeabiner couneil without it
was an open secret in all the courts of
Europe.  Blsmarck at one (me wore
such 4 cont, as did alko Stamboulof
and Crispl. The Hallan ex-premier, n-
desd, still wears, for protection from
the assassin’'s bullet or knife, a light
shiirt of mall of doulle thicknesa over
the heart. None of these men, how-
ever, resortad to such precautions until
repeated artenipia at nsxassination had
been made. Nicholas IT. of Russia has
walted for no such attempt on his life.
Ever since the last arrests of nihilist
students at Odessa be has worn & shirt
of nickel and steel,

Easlly Maneged,

Sheep are not commonly regarded as
beasts of burden, but In o large past
of Northwest India thousands of sheep
earry tor mnny miles the commoditivs
purclinsed by the sale of their own
wool, The lond for ench sheep is from
gixtesn to twenty ponnde. The shecp
are driven from village to village with
the wool still growing, and In enn
town the farmer shears as much wool
s he cnn uell there, nod loads the sheep
with the grain which he recelves In ex-
change. After hin whole flock has been
sheared he turns It towards home, each
sheep having on its back & small bag
coutalning the purchased grain.

Bettor than “leep Of the Grass.'

“I should think the tourists coming to
this place wonld destroy this lovely
park of yours,” sald the Nortberner to
the Floridian,

“Well, they ‘used to plek up the olean-
dems and steal my cocoanuts, but I pat
up that sign over there, and since that
time they've respected my rights.”

The Northerner walked over to the
sign snd read as follows: *“Please do
not irritate the mttiesnakes.”

Never read & book that refers to a
wolusg a8 "8 piece of delicats Dresden
china.” This ls the stamp of 8 irashy

| book. and & trasiy wutsor.
How we love s womas who remem- |

ber bushand years ago!

linguls:ie |

| g0 again,

THE LION'S BHMARL

Nappily This Xisd of Maritel
Chivalry ls Searce.

A welldressed, respectable-looking
man—we will not mention his national-
ity—travellng with his wife in & remote
quarter of England, was delayed by
defective rallway service, and was un
able to reach his destination until 1U
a'clock in the evening. He had left the
rallway tmin at a smafl station where
there was no restaurant, and had hived
a roach to earry him with his wife and
his baggage to the little village where
he was to spend the uight.

When the travelers drew up at the
old-fashioned Inn In the village street
they were very weary and faint with
hungrr. They had eaten nothing since
thelr carly breakfast.

As xoon ad the rooms had been =n
gaged and the baggage properly stow-
wil, the husband sent for the portly
landiord and said:

*We are the hungriest palr you ever

saw. We have lost our train connec-
tiooa. and been delayed st stations
whers food was not servedd. For this

reamon we have hud oelther luncheon
nor dinner. Now you must do your besi
for us We want a hearty supper.”™

The landlord murmured that it was
very late, and he had not been expecting
any one to arrive, but that he would go
dlown and talk with the cook. He re
turned In ten minutes with a troubled
fare.

“You have taken us by surprise” ne
rald with an apalogetie alr.  “The mar
ket stalls are closed and nothing can
be had In the shops at this hour, This=
in only & modest, quiet country fnn. |
have heen talking with the cook mml
find that the pantries are quite empry ™

“Have you no meat?' asked the anx
lous husband in a tone of Irritation

“1 regret to saw.” answered the lnnd.
lord, “that there I only one mutton
chop in the house, but 1 think that s a
good- sized one™

The hushand glanced at his wife and
then stared at the lundlord.

“What s my wife to have™ he askod
grimly after an awkward pause

The matter-of-fact way in which this
lord of creation appropriated for his
exclusive use the only chiop, revenled
his 1den of the relations of the sexes
The stronger half of the family was 1o
be served] first, whintever might be the
necessities of the wenker half

Of course, the affectlonnte wife pro
teste! that she was not very huugry
waull be satlsfied with o el
tonst and tea, as <he nesded sleep mon
thian nny thing else,

The brate ate the chop and zromts
when he finishen it beeanse his bansor
WiHs 00! satlsfed,

This true Incldent makes a very un
Eatistactory  stody of the kimd
marital  chivalry that s soretines
found In this closing decnde of i
nineteenth century,

Not New,

Much of the slang conslders] new by
those who depend npon current ol
ruther than books for Information, s
Inreality oll, A young man was show
Ing his country consln gromund the ol
He told him all the latest stories. b
sprung all the latest gags, had shown
Wit all the mlighta that gre supposed to
interest the bucolic visitor, and o the
weantime was dropping all of  the
Intest slang phrases. e emplhasized
vich and repented it o time or teo, In
order to lmpress it upon the Hstener,
who presently observesd that ety peo-
(e meemiod o use o great maoy old
shng plivoses,  “Well.” sald the other,
In sarprise, “veni're n
don’t think. We are "Thire yom
IT that expression isu't wn
old chestunt, | dou’t kooew what la
Why. INekens wore those onl
century ago,  Noddy Bifin regurdeld
himself ns nogood thing, and Pobg
Pineh, quoting John Westloek, sald: ‘1
am & nolee an, Todon’t  think:” 1t
strlkes me you are a few vewrs I
hind the thmes™  The vouhg man e
cided to read Dickens and Hidd some
thing tww

An American Dadao,

SBhe wus an extrewely preny young
wornen and distinetly
her tastes; she conseguently foumd the
baby wery wearing

Her hushand's finanees miade It Ini-
possible to have n nurse, but she il
not propose to stop at home Just for
that baby!

A bright ldea came to her. She put
the Infant In o bureau drawer, leavine
a crack open 1o give It alr, and sallied
gayly forth.

Bhe has been divorced twiee sinee
then. The baby, strmoge 1o relate, still
wurvives. ~New York Journal

Sunflowers.

As & plant the sunflower hins no supe-
rior for vigor, mapid growth and pro-
1ific yleld of seed, lenves and stalk, all
of which can be utilizesd. In Chinn s
valuable fiber, used In silk weaving, s
obtained from the stulk, and they are
of service as fuel and a source of pot-
ngh. The Orlentals mix thelr tobaceo
with cored sunflower leaves, and make
a yellow dye from the flowers, which
are alno rich In honey and wax. The
sunflower grows riotously in the Unitwl
Huates, and siands all extremes of
weather well. It 18 worthy of general
cultivation,

Tying the Knot

At a Babylonish wedding ceremony
the priest, It s wald, ook & thread
from the garment of the bride and an.
other from the garment of the brido-
groom, And tied them Into & knot, wh'ch
he gave to the bride. This Is proh
soly the origin of the modern saying
about tying the knot with regard to
marriage.

good thing, 1

alf o'

undomestic in |

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

HE DELIVERS AN ELOQUENT
MEMORIAL DAY DISCOURSE.

Lescons frem the Four Toars' War of
the Rebollion—The Bpirit of Treaty
and the Bpirit of War—Sell-Delesnas
and Tts PDutiea

Mounds of the Dead.

What could be more app te or stir-
ring than this discourse by the" Rev. Dr.
Talmage at the time of year when the
friends of those who wore the blue and
the gray have decorated the mounds of
the fallen? The text was Bolomon's song,
iv., 4, “The tower of David buiided for
an armory, whereon there hang = thou-
mpd bucklers, all sbieids of mighty men.”

The church is here compared to ap ur-
mory, the walls hung witk teophies of
dead heroes. Walk all abour this tomer
of Dl'ld and see the dentod shidells, aud
the twisted swonds, and tae rosted hel
mats of terrible battle. No at this sen
son, & month earlier at the Soath, n jonth
Jater at the North, the Awerics (hurches
are turned into armories adoried wirl
memorkes of departed braves  Slossom
and bloom, O walls, with stories af self
sacrifice nnd patriotism and prowsse!

By unanimous decree of the people of
the United States of America the 2<aves
of all the Northern snd Sontheru dead
are every year decormatel. Ail acerbity
and, bitterness have goue ont of the na-
tional solemnity, and as the men wnd
women of the Bouth ope month ago sl
Izsed the cemeteries and graveyards, sn
yesterday we, the men and women of the
North, put upon the tombw of our dead
the kiss of patriotic affection. Bravery
always appreciates bravery, though it
fight on the other side, and if & soldicr of
the Federal army bad been s month ago
at Barannah he would not have been
ashamed to march in the foral proces-
slons to the cemotery. And if yestonday
s (Confederate soldier was at Arllgion
he was glad to put a sprig of heartsease
on the silent heart of onr dead.

Brave Genmerosity,

In & barttle during onr last war the Con-
federates were driving back the Federnls,
who were in awift retreat, when a Federal
officer dropped wounded. One of his men
stopped at the rink of his lite and put his
arms around the officer to carry him from
the field, Fitty Coufederate muskets
were almisd at the young man who was
picking up the officer. But the Confeder.
ate captain shouted: “Hold! Don't fire.
Thet fellow is too brave to be shot.” And
as the Federal officer, held up by hia pri-
vate soldier, went limping slowly off the
field the Confoderates gave three cheors
for the bhrave private, and just before rhe
two disappenred behind a barn both the
wounded officer and the brave private
y lifted their eaps in gratitude to the Con-

fediernte captain,

Shall the gospel e less generous than
the world? We stnck arms, the bayonet
| of our Northert gun facing this way, the
bayouet of the Routhern gun faciug the
other way, and ox the gray of the morn-
ing melts into the blue of noon so the 1ypi
eal gray and blue of okl war times have

i blended at last, and they quate in the lan-

! gunge of King Jnomes" translation withoni
any revision, “Glory 10 God in the bigh

| est, and on enrth pesce, good will 1
men.”  Now, whit do we mean by this
great observanee?

* First, we medn Instruction to one whole
geueration, Subtract 1%, when the war
endel, from onr IS, and you will rosl
Ize what n vast number of peopls wore

i born sinee the war or were so young as
to have no vivid appreciation. No one
utider 41 years of age has any adequate
memory of that prolonged horror. Do
you remember it?  “Well” you say, 1
only remember that mothor swoomned
nway while she wae roading the news-
| paper, and that they brought my father
bume wrapped in the flug, nnd that o gom)
many people enme in the hoose to pray.
and mother faded awny after that wntil
ngnin there were mnby preple jn the
bonse, and they told me she was dead.”

There are others who cannot remem
ber the roll of & dram or the tramp of o
regiment or a sigh or o tear of that tor-
nado of woe that swept the nation sgain
nnd wgain antil there was one dend in
ench hoase, Now it {5 the religious duiy
of those who do resiember it to tell 1 hose
who do not. My young friends, there
were such partings ot rail ear windows
and steamboat wharfs, at front doors of
comfortable homes as T pray God yoy
may never witness.  Oh, what a time
wis, when fathers and mothers gave ap
their sons, pever expecting to see them
again mod never did see them again until
ther enme back mutilated and croshed
and dead.

A Glance at the Paat.

Four years of blood. Four yenrs of lios-
tile experiences.  Four years of ghastli-
ness.  Four yenrs of grave-digging. Four
yeurs of funerals, coffing, whronds, hearses,
dirges.  Mourting, mourning, wourning!
It wan hell et Joose. What o time of
waiting for news! Morning paper wnd
evening paper scrutinized for intelligenee
from the boys at the front. Fiest, an-
nouncement that the battle must oeenr
the next day. Then the vews of the battle
going on.  Ou the following day still go
Ing an.  Then tnews of 30,000 slnin sod
of the names of the great generals who
bad fallen, but no sews about the private
soldiers. Waitlug for pews! After many
dayn a lond of wounded going through the
town or city, but ne news from our bay.
Then a long list of wounded and a long
list of the dead and u long list of the miss-
ing. And among the last list our boy,

When miming? How missing? Who
aaw him lawt?  Minsing! Missing! Wan
he in the woods or by the stream? How

was be hurt? Missing! Missing! What
burning prayers that he may yet be heard
from. In that awful waiting for newns
many a life perished. The strain of anx-
iety waa too great. That wife's brain
gave way that first week after the battle,
and ever aud anon she walks the floor of
the asylum or looks out of the window as
though she expected some one to come
along the path mnd up the steps as she
sollloquises: “Missing: missing.”

What made matters worse, all this
might have been avolded, There was no
more need of that war than at this mo-
ment 1 should plunge a dagger through
your heart. were & few Christian
philanthropists In those days, scoffed at
both by North and Bouth, who had the
It they had been heard on

In war expenses enough
® purchase slaves, and the Houth
was compelind to give up ola anybow.
Might not the North better have paid the
money and saved the lves of 300,006
brave men, and might ot the Bouth ber-
ter have sold out slavery and saved her
500,000 brave men? I swear you by the
greves of your fathers and brothers and
sons to & Dew hatred for the champion
curse of the universe—war, O Lord God,
with the hottest bolt of thine cmnipotent
ladignation astrike that mouster down
forever aud ever. Imprisou it in the deep-
est dungeon of the eternal penitentiary.
Bolt It in with all the iron ever forged
lo cannon or molded into howitzers. Cleave
it with all the sabers that ever glittered
in battle and wring its soul with all the
pangs which it ever caused. Let it fecl
all the conflagrutions of the homesteads
it has ever destroyed. Deeper down let
It burn till it has gathered into its heart
all the suffering of eternity as well s
time. Iu the oame of the millions of
graves of ite victims, I denounce it. The
nations need more the spirit of treaty and
lean of the spirit of war.

Why War ls Deteatable.

War is mores ghastly now than once, not
only becsuse of the greater destructive-
unean of s weapoury, but because now It
tukes down the best men, whersas once
it chiefly took down the worst. Hruee
In 1717, in his “lostitutions of Military
Law,” said of the Enropean armies of his
day, “If all infamous persons and soch
as have committed capital crimes, her-
vtics, atheints and all dastardly feminine
men, were wissded out of the army, it
would scon be reduced to a pretty moder
ate number.” Flogging and mean pay
made them still more ignoble.  Ofcers
were appointed to see that each soldler
drank his ration of a pint of apirite & day
There were noble men in battle, but the
moral character of the army then waa 85
per cent lower than the moral character
of an army to<day. By so much s war
mow the wire detestable becnuse It e
atroys the pieked men of the nations,

Agnin by this national ceremony we
mean to honer courage. Many of these
doparted  soldiers were volunteers, nol
cotiseripts, and many of those wha wore
Arafted mikht have provided a substitone
or g off on furlugh or have deserted
The fact that they lie in their graves is
proof of their bravery. Hrave at the
front, brave at the cannon's mouth, brave
on lonely picket duty, brave [n cavalry
chiarge, brave before the surgecn, brave
in the dying message to the home elrele
We yesterday pnt a garland oo the hrow
of courage. The world wants more of it,

The church of God is in waoeful nesd of
men who can stand under fire, The llon
of worldly derision roars nnd the sheep
tremble. In great reformatory move-
ments at the first shot how many fall
back. The great obetacle to the chnreh's
advancement (s the inanity, the vacuity,
the soft prettiness, the namby pambyism
of professed Christinns,  Gireat on 8 pa-
rade, cowarde in battle.  Afrald of get-
ting their plumes ruffled, they carey a par
akol over their helmet. They go into
binttle oot with warrioes’ gauntlet bt
with kid gloves, not eluteching the swond
hilt too tight lest the glove split at the
tack

lo all our reformatory and Christinn
wourk the great want is more backbone,
more mettle, mwore daring, wore prowess
We would in all our churches like to trade
off a hundred do nothings for one do ev-
erything, “Quit yourselves lke men, s
wrong.”

Thy wnints in nll this glorions war

Rhall conquer, though they die.

They see the triuuph from afar

And seize it with their eye.
Eelf Sacrifice,

Agnin we menn by this national obsery
nnie to honor self-waerifice for others, To
all these departed mwen home and kindrsd
were an dear as onr home and kindred are
to us. Do you know how they felt? Just
an you and 1 woeld foe] siarting out to-
morrow morning with nine chanees aut of
ten angainst our returning alive, for the
intelligent soldier weem not only  lattle
ahead, but malarial sickness and exhins-
tion. Had these men chosen, they could
have spent lnst night in their homes aml
to-day linwe been sented where you are
They chome the camp, not becangse they
likesd it better than their own honse, and
followedd the drum and fite, not beeanse
they were botter muasic than the voiees of
the domestic cirele.  South Monutaio sand
Murfreestoro and the swampm of Chicka
humm}' word not playgrouands

These hieroes risked and lost all for
others. There is no higher sublimity than
that. To keep thres-quarters fur onr
welvew and give one-quarter to others i
honorable, To divide even with others
In generous. To keep nothing for our
selvey and give all for others |s mag-
nanimity Christ-like. Put a girdle aronnd
sour bedy and then measure the girdle
and wee if you are fifty or sixty lnches
round.  And ls that the elrele of your
symipnthies —the size of yourself? Or,
1o mienwtre you aronnd the heart, wonld it
take n gindle lnrge enongh to encirele the
Inod apd encircle the world?  You want
to know what we dry theologlans menn
when we talk of vicariows suffering, Look
at the goldiers’ geaves and find out. Vies-
rious! pangs for others, wounds for oth-
vrw, homesickness for others, blood for
athers, sepulcher for others.

Those who visitesd the national eeme-
teries at Arlington Heighits and at Wick-
mond and Gettyshirg saw one inscription
on soldiers” tombs oftener eepeated than
nuy other—"Unknown,™ When, about
twenty-one years ago, I was enlled to de
liver the oration st Arlington Holghits,
Washington, | was not so much impress-
od with the minute guns that shook the
earth or with the attendanece of Prosident
and eablnet aud forelgn ministers mud
geternls of the army and commolores of
the navy as with the pathetic and aver-
whelming suggestivencss of that epitaph
on so inany graves st my fept, Unkoown!
I'nknown! It seoms to e thnt the time
must come when the Government of the
United States shall take off that epitaph.
They are no more unknown, W hinve
found them out nt last. They are the s
loved sona of the repubille,

Would it pot be well to take the stutie
of the henthen goddess off the 1op of 1he
eapital (for I have no falth in the mornls
of n heathen goddess) nnd pat one groat
atatue in all our aational cometerios—g
statue of Liberty In the form of 4 Chirls
tian woman, with her hand on an open
Bible and her fool on the Hock of Agos,
with the other hand polnting down to the
graves of the unknown, saying, *These
are my sona, who died that | might five,"
Take off the misnomer. Evorybody knows
themn, It Ie of comparatively litke jm-
portance what was the name given them
In baptism of water, In the holler and
mightier baptism of blond we know them,
and yesterdny the nation put both arms
around them and hugged them to her
heart, erying, “Mine forever,”

the North did pay
the

i

Future Defencs.

Again, by this nativas| ceremony Wo
mean the future defeuse of this
By every wreath of flowers on the

* Tea We sAY,
:1:,.(‘0::" shall not e lu:-:ot:u," v
ve eathusiasm To o

:::,: ;:12.: onr nathon sbould in the
ture need to defend itsell io battle.
shall pever hare guother wWar hl“
North and South  The old decayed hong
:,f contention, American slavery, hus bega
cast out, although here and :hm :‘t

woliticlan takes it up 1o see
r::f:d‘:uu something off it. We ag
Aoating off farther m.;d fn:(hr.-r from the

wanibility of sectional strize.

;.;-ll:ru:m:hl'r of eivil war, Baot ‘w
foreign luvasion 1 sm not so certaig,
When | spoke ngainst war I_ sald nothing
agninst self-defense. An inventor told
me that he hiad mrentd & style of wea-
pon which could be ased io welf-defense,
but pot in aggressive warfare I said,
“When you get the nations to adopt thay
weapon, you have Introdus wd the millen.
ainm.” 1 have no right to ko ob my
nelghbor’s premises and assault him, bug
it some rufisn break into my house fou
the assassination of my family, snd I can
borrow & gun and lond it o time and aim
it straight enough 1 will shoot him,

There 8 tio roam on this continent fog
aty other nation—except Canada, and a
better nelghbor no oue ever had.  1f you
don't think s, go to Montreal and Torone
to andd see how well they will treat you,
Other than that there is absolulely e
room for any other nation. | bare beew
across the continent agnin and again, and
know that we havé nol & half-inch of
ground for the gouty foot of foreign dess
potism to stand on But 1 nm not so sy
thut seme of the wrrogant aations of K
rope may not some duy challenge us, |
do not know that those forts around New
York by are to sleep 4l through the nexy
contury, ) do not know that Barnegay
lighthoose will not ¥et leok off upon &
hostile nary I do not know but thas &
hinlf<dosen natious, envious of OUr Prode
perity, may waut to give us a wrestle,
During our eivil war thers were Lwo 0§
three nutlons that coukd hardly keep theig
hands off s It s very ensy to pick nes
tiounl quurrels, and if our nation escapes
minch longer it will be the #xeeption.

It foreign foo shoold eome, we want
meen ke those of 1812 and lke those of
182 to meet them. We want them all up
and down the coast, Pulaski and Fort
Sumter in the same choros of thunder on
Fort Lafayette and Fort Hamilton, Men
who will not vals know how to fight, but
how to die, When such a time comes, If
it ever does come, the generntion on the
stuge of actton will say: "My country
will eare for tuy fatinily as they did in the
soldlers' asylum for the orphans in the
civil war, and my country will honor my
dust as it honored those who preceded
me in patriotic sacrifice, and once A yoap
AL Any rate, lon day, 1 Ihll]
be resurrectsd ot e remembrance of
those¢ for whom | died. Here 1 go fog
Cromd mndd my eonntey! Huzza!”

It foreign foo should come, the old sees
tional animosities waould hinve oo powes,

aon Dhear

Haore go otir segiments fnth the batthe Teldy
Fiftiseuth New York Volunteers, Tenth
Alnbama UCavalry, Fourteenth Pennsylya-
nin rittemen, Tenth Massachasetts artils

lery, Seventh South Caralina sharp shoot.
ers. | do uot knew bur it may require the
nttiuck of somme foreign foe to make na
forget our absurd sectional wrangling, [
have no faith in the cry, “No North, no
Sonth, no Kast, no West,"  Let all foue
sectlons keep thelir pecullnrities and thelp
prefercnees, ench doing 11s own work amd
not interfering with ench other, ench of
the four carrying ls pnrt Il the great
harmony-—the bass, the alto, the tenor,
the sopranc—in the grand mareh of Unlon,
Juat Une Flower.

Chpnis more, this great nationnal crremony
nicntin the beautiteation of the tombe
whether of those who fell In battle or acs
sident, or who hnve expired in thelr beda
of it our arms oF on our laps 1 supposs
vou have potios) that masny of the fami-
s take this season ue the time for the
wdoriment of their family plots. This
natinal observance has secured the abori-
calture wd Horieuiture of the comiteries,

o the stealghitening up of many a slab plant-

o thirty or farty

nnd has
he long grass
ated hins bhrought the stone cutter 1o eall
oot the half obliteratod epitapl.  ‘Phis
diy i the binedietion of the resting |I|ll‘
daf rurhier, mother, son, daughter, broths

years ago,
the sevthe throagh

sWiih

. stalyg

I ds all thint we enn do for them now.
Make their testing places sttractive, not
nlsurd with costly outlngy, but In quiet
romembranee. You know how, It yon
canl oford only one Sower, that will de.
It shows whnt you would do i you could,
Oniee Bloskstn from you may mean pope
than the Duke of Wellington's entatalque,
Oh, we ennuor alford to forget them. They
waore s lovely teous, We milss them so
mueh, We will never get over it.  Blens-
od Lond dvsus, comfort our broken hearts,
Frim vvery bank of flowers breathes
prrvmise of pesarreet ion,

In alden timen the Hebrews, returning
from their butial place, used to pluck
the graks from the fiell three or four
times, then throw it over thelr heads, sug-
goestive of the resirrection. We plek not
the grass, bt the flowers, and lustead of
throwing them over our heads we lace
them before onr ayes, right down aver
the silent herrt thot anes bent with warms-
eet love toward as, or over the still feet
that ran to servive, or over the lipm from
which we 1ook the Kiss nr the angaish of
the last parting.

But stop! We nre not <infidels, Our
bodlen will soon Juln the hodies of oue de-
parted in the tomb, and our spirits shall
<n their spiritk ju the land of the rising
sun, We eannot long be separated. In-
wtead of erying with Jacob for Joseph, “1
will go down into the grave unto my
son, misnraing."” et us cry with David, “I
shinll go to him*™

On one of the gates of Greenwood jx the
aquaint inseription, “A night's lvlging on
the way to the city of the New Jeruna-
e Comfort one another with these
words,  May the hand of him who ahall
wipe awny all tears from all oyes wipe
vour cheek with it softest tenderness,
The Christ of Mark and Martha and
Lazarus will infold you in his arms, The
white robedl angels who sat at the tomb of
Josne will yot roll the stone from the
door of youg dead In radiant reaurrection,
The Lord himaelt shall descend from
heayen with a shout and the voice of the
archangel.  Ro the “Iead March” i
“NSaul” whall  become  the “Hallelujuh
Chorus,"

Rev. Thomas Vincent T'ymma, prin-
oipal of Rawdon College, Leeds, Eng.,
and president-eloct of the Ba
Unlon of (ireat Britain and lﬁm




