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in rorBight, wve,
When fades the last faint gleam of sun-
- a-t's plow,

Fancy’s boat,
@or Mem'ry's sea, my thoughts a mail-
g ge.

Rove guides the helm;
Mﬂ;wlm;nlllwhumm

O weary years,
And woon, ss in & dream, I'm by your

| soe your face
A years agn it beamed upen my swa:
These limpid eyes,
Wheee lovelit smiles were snce for me
alene.

§: foel your hand X
Be gently smooth the stray lecks frem
my brow;
Mettinks I hear
You say, “The past ls all the present
-'.l.

@R, ot me dream,

The while in mem'ry’s castle that I
dwell,

Rgve, bold my band,
1 dresd te waken, lest [ break the spell.
L ] [ ] L ] L ] [ ] L ] .
¥ bear o erash,

My fragile bark, the seething waves
close o'er,
"Twas but the wreck

©f that bright dream upem Reality’s
shore,
—Gtea Globe,

QUAKER DETECTIVE.

E were five passengers In

R; ;/ ali; two ladles on the back

seat, a widdle-aged gentle-
s and a Quaker ou the middle, and
wmigrself on the front.

The twe Iadics might have been
methor and daughter, aunt and nlece,
@@verness and charge, or might have
Sgstalned any other relationship which
makes It prover for two ladies te travel
Wagether unattended,

The middle-aged gentleman was
aprightly and talkattive. Fle wsoon
Sruek up au acqualntance with the la-
disa, toward whomw, In his seal teo de,
B raiber overdid, the agreeable—bow-

. Wg smiling, and chattering over his

sheulders In & manner suggestive, at
e time of life, of & “erlek” In the neck,
He was evideutiy a gay Lothario.

The Quaker wore the uniform of his
o@n, and confined his speech, as many
& parllamentarisuy would save bls cred-
% by deing, to slmple “yeas” and
"mays” As for myself, I make it an
Mvariable rule of the road to be mere-
W & leoker-on aud listener.

Woward evening 1 was aroused from
emis of those reverles Inte which =
whung mau, wilhout elther belng a poet
& & laver, will sowetimes fall, by the
dbrupt query from the talkative gen-
hains:

“Are you armed, sir?

"l am not," | answered, astenished,
mm deubt visibly, at the question.

“I am sorry to hear I he replied,
“bor Lefore reaching out stopping-place
W will be several hours Iln the night,
a4 we must pass over a pertion of the
sond on which more than ene robbery
 reported to have been commitied,

The indies turned pale, but the stran-
@9 @i his best to reausure them,

“Net that I think that there Is the
dightest danger at present” be re-
sgmaed; “only when ons is responaible
=g the safety of ladies, you know,
#Bch & thing as & pistol 10 reach would

terially add to ene's confidence.
eur principles, my friend,” address-
g the Quaker, “I presume, are as
uieth epposed to carrylng &8 1o using
anroal weapons ™

“Tea.,” was the reeponse,

“Have the villains murdered any of
eir victima?' the elder lady nervous-
¥ Inquired.

“Or Lave they contented themselves
withb—with plundering them?' added
e youuger, In & tirnorous volce.

“Diecidedly the latter,” the amliable
gentleman hastened to give assurance;
*und as we are none of us prepared to
offer resinstance ln case of attack, noth-
Mg worse than rolibery can befall us.”

Then, after bilaming hls thoughtleas-
ases ln haviog unnecessarily Introduced
a disagreeable subject, the gentleman
quite excelled himself In efforts to
miss the spirita of the company, and
muccecded so well by the time night
st i that all bad quite forgotten, or
euly remembered their fears to laugh
ot them.

Our genial companion falrly talked
Rimself hoarse, Percelving which, he
wok from hls pocket & package of
sawly lovented “cough candy,” and af-
¢ passing it irst to the ladies he beip-
off himeelf to the balance, and tossed
o paper out of the window.

He was In the midst of high enco-
miums on the new postrum, more than
Ralf the e@icacy of which, he Insisted,
depended om Its belng takem by sue-
@Sen, when a sbrill whistle was beard,
aad Immediately the coach stopped,
while two faces, hideously blackened,
presented themselves, eno at each win-
daw.

*Borry te trouble you,” mid the man
ean the right, acknowledging with a
bow two ladylike screama from the
back seat; “but ‘Dusiness ls business,’
sad ours will seon be ever If things go
smoothly.”

“Of courss, gentlemen, you will
ospars, as far as may be consistent with
your disagreeable duty, the feslings of
@hese lndlea™ appenisd the polits pas-

watches, and othor trinkets o8
zh”-*-ﬂm

Tue lauirs came dewn bandsomely,
aad were ne furtber molested.

Oune by one 1he rest of U8 Were e0m-
pelied to get out, the middie-aged gen-
tieman's ture coming first. He sub-
mitted with 8 winning grace, and was
robbed llke & Chesterfield.

My own affalr, like the sum 1 Jost,
was scarcely worth mentloning. The
Qusaker's turn came next. He quietly
usuuea over sis pocketbook and watch,
and when asked If he had any ether
valuables, sald “Nay.”

A Quaker's word is good even among
thieves, so, after a hasty “good-night,”
therobber thrust his pistol into his pock-
et, and witu Lis two ecompanlous, one
of whom livld the reine of the leaders,
was about aking bis departure.

“Stop!" excinimed the Quaker, In a
tone more of command than request,

“Stop! what for? returned tbe other,
In evident surprise.

“For at least two gnod reasona,™ was
the reply, empbasized with a couple of
Derringers cocked and prescoted

“Help!"” shouted the robber.

“Stop!" the Quaker again exclaimed,
“and If oue of thy sinful cwmpanions
advances » step to thy rellef, the spirit
will surely mova me to blow thy bralus
out.”

The robber at the epposite window,
and the ovne at the leader’ heads
thought It & good time to leave,

“Now get in, friend" sald the Qua-
ker, stlll covering his man, “and toke
the middle seat; but first deliver up thy
pistol.”

The othier hesitated,

“Thee bad better not delay; I feel the
spirit beglnmiug te wove my right fore-
finger."”

The robber did as he was directed,
and the Quaker then took his place by
his side, giviong the aewcomer the mid-
dls of the seat.

The driver, whe was balf frightened
out of bhis wits, now set forward at a
rapid rate. The lively gentlenan scon
recovered his vivacity, I[le was espe-
cially facetivus eu the Quaker's prow-
(T8

“You're & rum Quaker, you are. Why,
you don't guake worth a cent.”

“] am pot a ‘Shaking Quaker,’ If that
Is what thee means.”

“Of the ‘Hickory, er rather the ‘Old
Hickory' stripe, I should say,” retorted
the lively man; but the Quaker relaps-
Ing Into his usual monosyllables, the
couversstion lagged,

Time sped, and, soener than we ex-
pected, the comch stopped where we
were o Lave supper and a change of
horsea. We bad deferred a redistribu-
tion of sur effects till we should reach
this place, as the dim light of the evach
lamp would have rendered the prosces
somewhn! diticult before,

It was now necessary, hewever, that
It should be aitended to at once, as our
Jovlal ccaipanion had previously an-
nounced his lutention of leaving us at
this point. He proposed & postpons
ment till after supper, which he offered
o go and erder.

“Nay," urged the Quaker, with an ap-
proach eof abruptness, and laying his
haod on the ether's arm, * ‘business be-
fore pleasure,’ and for business there Is
po time llke the present.”

“Will thee be good enough to search
the prisoner T he sald to me, still kecp
log bls haod in & frieadly way on the
passenger's arm,

1 did so, but not one of the stolen ar-
ticles could be found,

“He must have gotten rid of them In
the coach,” the gay gentleman suggeat-
ed, and lmmediately efered to go and
search

“Stop™ thundered the Quaker, tighs-
enlug his grmsp.

The man turned pale, and struggled
to release his arm. Io an instant one
of the Derringers was laveled at hia
Leart,

“Stir & band or feot, and you Are a
dead man.”

The Quaker must have been awfully
excited ¥o ms to forget both the lan-
guage aud the principles of hls per-
sunslon,

Placing the other plstol In my hand,
with directiona to fire on the fArst of
the two men that made & suspiclous
movement, he went to work on Lotha-
rlo, from whose pockets, In lesa time
thano It takes to tell It, he produced er-
ery item of the missing property, to the
utter amasement of the ladles, who hail
begun In no measured terms to remon-
strate agalnst the shameful trestment
the gentleman was recelving.

The Qu‘ler, I need scarcely add, was
no Quaker at all, but & shrewd detec-
tive, who had been set on the track of
a band of desperadoes, of whom our
middle-aged friend—who didn't look so
near middle-aged when his wig was
off—was the chief, The rebbery bad
been adroltly planned

The leader of the gang had taken
possension of & seat In the cosch, and
after learning, as he supposed, our de-
fenceless condition, had given the »ig-
nal to his companions by throwing out
the scrap of paper already mentioned.
After the unexpected capture of the
firat robber, It was attempted to save
the booty by secretly passing it to the
accomplice, still belleved to be unsus-
pected, who counted on belng able to
make of with it at the mext stopping-
place,

The result was that both, for & sea-
son, “dld the State some serviee"—
True Flag,

—— — ————— ]
The Biue Lobet: v In Rare,

One of the very rarest of all marine
ereatures, the “wandering fish” pot ex-
cepted, Is the crustacean known as the
indigo lobeter. During the years 1800-1
the lobster men of New London, Conn.,
caught five of thess wonders, two of
them in the Fiaher Island sound. Lob-
wters of that variety are so exceedingly
rare that it is pot known that more
thaa two of that kind had ever beem
captured before im-the history of the
world. The capture of two blue lob-

OWNS A RARE C_IN,

One of the Three 1804 Dollare Pes
sesved by & BL. Joseph, Mo, Mam,

L. E. Altwein, of Bt. Joseph, Mo, 18
mow the happy possessor of an “1804"
sl'ver dollar. The valve of this rare
eoin, only three of which are i.mmlt

to be In existence, Is $1.000. Mr. Alt
wein secured it from an Illinols man,
with whom be bas been negotiating
for a loog time, It will be a valuable
addition to his eollection. which s con-
¢idered one of the best in the Unlted
Ftates, The bistory which attaches to
the dollars coined In 1804 Is peculiarly
Interesting. Out of the 7,000 whih|
cume out of the United States mint all |
bLut a few disappeared In & Jump. |

In the year 1708 the Unlted Sut-]
went to war with Alglers. The differ
ences were finally settled by the Unl-
ted States agreeing to pay $800.000 for
tte l!beration of American seamen who
had been imprisoned, and $Z3.000 for
the promise of Alglers to leave Amerd
enn merchantmen alone. In 1801 war
broke out between Tripoll and the Unl-
ted Btates. In 1504, this last war be
iIng then still in progress, the United
Atates frigate Philudelphla was seized
oif the coast of Tripoll. On board this
veseel was a sum of money aggregat-
Ing. $23,000, destined for Algiers, in
payment of a portion of the war indem-
nity. The night after the Philadelphla
wnr seized Commodores Prebble and
Morris salled ioto the hurbor, with
sixty wen on board thelr vessels, and
recupiured the frigate. The $23,000,
which Included nearly all of the 7.000
1804 dollurs, had, however, been tnken
from the vessel, The sum was never
recovered and the silver Is prohably
still lying In some murbled Moorizh
castle, earefully guarded among the
Leirlooms of some semicivilized orfent
al potentate.—Kunsas Clty Journel
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In Hungary whisky is distilled from |
turnips, maise, potatoes and molussen

In some parts of Africa slaves are
still the basis of all doanclal reckon-
lug.

The body eof a man welghing 154
pounds centains forty-six quarts of
water.

The steam power of Great Britain
represents the combined strength of
1,000,000,000 men,

When once filled in, a Moslem grave
ls never reopened on any account. To |
avold the falnteat ehance of lts belng |
thus defiled, a cypress tree Is planted |
after every loterment, so that the cem- |
eteries resemble forests, and are qulte |
decorative. |

The most awkward man In the world |
without doubt lives In Tennessee. Ile
recently shot & dog, and lu explaining |
the accident to the dog's owner shot |
bim. Later, in showing how the trag |
edy occurred, he shot Yhe coroner. He
has been llberated now for fenr he will
iry to explalu It to somebody elue.

The theaters o Jupan have a novel |
method of fissulng pass-out tickets, |
which are positively oon-transferalile,
When & person wishes to leave the the
ater before the close of the perform
ance, with the Intention of returning.
be bholds out his right hand. The door- |
keeper then, with & rubber stamp, lm-
prints upon the palm the mark of the
estublishment '

While cowhide bas long been uu-d|
for various purposes, though Its place
bas now been taken to a conslderable
extent by other aud cheaper leathers, It
s used, for example, In making supe
rior suspender tips, and its use In mak- |
ing military Delts Is famllinr. For this
purpose it I8 made up with the flesh
side out, and the belts are whitened, as
occaslon may require, with chalk or
pipe clay.

How Bleeplessness May Bs Carcd,

Among devices found to control In- |
somnla the Medical Reglster mentlons
the following: The sound of water'
droppiug slowly and steadlly inte a pan
occuplee and qulets the braln, This Is
the priuciple on which we are told to
count sheep golng over a fence, and do
any sort of automatle thinking. If such |
an expression be permissible. A former |
victim of fnsommnia cured himself by |
keeping the eyeballs looking down. An-
other kept rolllng them In one direction
with good effect. repeating, meanwhile, ]
a certaln word or number. Loug ln-
spirations by the mouth and expira: |
tions by the nostrils, concelving the alr |
as currents, have been found effectual |
All Intellectual exercise should be!
stopped balf an hour before bedtime. |
A tumbler of mlilk, |nstead of the usual
coplous draughts of water, taken dur-
ing sleeplessuess, will often bhelp to
overcome It

Graat Is Truth.

The Iate Mr. Froude once stated that
he never found any Hoer who was pot
truthful. A friend of his was visiting
the Transvasl, and, to san ex-diplomat,
who knows the people thoroughbly, he
expressed abaolute relianee on the word
of the historian,

*Well,” sald the diplomat, “I wil
give you pruof to the contrary at thia
very moment” And, ealling to an old
farmer, who had evidently from his
aAppearance, come Into Pretoria from &
long distanee, he sald, in Taal:

“Are you mot the man to whom |
promised a present last Christmas?’

“Yesn," answered the old fellow;
“where do you live?

“There In your truthful Boer; I naves
saw the man befora™

Japaness Symbol of Affootion.

Inatead of an engagement ring the
Japsnese lover gives his sweetheart o
plece of beautiful silk for ber sash,

Red-Halred Baglish.
It s estimated that one English per
son In every twenty-four has red hals,

s (v B e i

|mp: "Where are the prosecutors In this

e e

heroie treatment of a delicate subject

N this discourse Dr, Talmage gives
und applies to modern wociety the lis-

sul thught by Christ on & memorable oe-
canon; text, John viii,, 8, “"Jesus stooped
down and with his finger wrote on the
grunod.”

You must teke your shoes off and put
on the especinl slippers provided st the
duor if you would enter the Mohammedan
mosque which stands now where once
stond Herod's témple, the scene of my |
text. Bolomow's temple had stood there,
but Nebouchadnezzar had thundered it |
down. Zerubbabel's temple bad stood
there, but that had been prostrated. Now
wo tnke our plnces in a temsple that Herod
built, Lecause he was fond of great ar-
chiteeture, und e wanted the preceding
templen to weem insignificant, Put eight
or wn modery cathedrals together, and
they would not equal that structure, It
eovered ninetéen acres, There were mar-
ble pillars supporting roofs of cedar and
silver tables on which stood golden cups, |
and there were carvings exquisite and In-
scriptions resplendent, glittering  baluge
trades el ornamented gateways. The
building of this temple kept 10,000 work- |
men busy forty-six years,

In that stupendous pile of pomp and
magnificence ant Christ, and a listeuing
throng stood about him when a wild dis-
turbinoce took place. A group of men are
pulling and pushing aloug & woman wheo
bnd committed a crime againat society.
When they have hrought her in front of |
Christ, they ask that he sentence her te|
denth by stoniug. They are a eritical, |
merclless, disingenuons crowd. They
watit to get C‘hrist inlo controversy and |
public reprelicnsion. If he say, “Let ber |
dle,” they will charge him with croelty. |
1f be let her go, they will charge him with |
belng in complicity with  wickedness.
‘“t‘z".h"” way be does they would howl
at him,

Then nccurs & acene which has not been
sufliciently  regarded, He leaves the
lounge or bench on which he waas sitting
and goes down on one knee or both knees,
nid with the forefinger of his right hand
he bégiun to write in the dust of the floor,
word nfter word. But they were not to
be diverted or hindered. They kept on
demanding that he settle this case of |
tratvgression, until he looked up and told
them they might themselves begin the
wouan's nxnausination if the complainant
who lind never done anything wrong him-
self would open the fire. “Go shead, but
be wure that the man who flings the frst |
minkile In immaculate,” Then he resum-
| ®d writiug with his finger in the dust of
| the floor, word wfter word. Tnstead of |
| looking over his shoulder to see what he'
i bad written, the scoundrels skulked away. |
Finally the whole place ia clear of pursu- |
ers, antugonints and plaintiffs, and when |
Christ has finished hin strapge chirog-
reply iu the dust he looks wp amd Sads
the weman all alone.

A Divine Judge.

The prinoner is the only eoe ef the|
eourt room left, the judges, the police, the
prorecuting &ttoroey haviug cleared out
Christ is victor, and he says to the wom-

ease? Are they all goue? Thes 1 dis-
ehnrge you. (Go and sin po more” 1
have wondersed what Christ wrote on the
ground.  For do you realize that is the
ouly time that he ever wrote at all? 1
kpow that Eusebius suye that Christ once
wrote a letter to Abgarus, the king of
Edvana, but there is no good evidence of |
such & corresjiondence, The wineat being |
the world ever suw, and the one who had |
wore to wiy than any one who ever lived,
mever writing & book or a chapter or a
prragraph or & word an parchment! Noth
Ing but the liternture of the dust, and |
pur sweep of & brush or vue breath of a !
wind obliterated it foraver,

Awong all the rolls of the volumes of
the firnt library founded at Thebes thers
was not one seroll of Clirist.  Among the
To0.000 books of the Alexandrian library,
which by the infamous decree of Caliph
Omar were used an fuel to heat the 4,000
butha of the city, not one sentepce hid
Clrist penned. Among all the infinitude
of volumes now standing in the libraries
of Edinburgh, the British museum or
Berlin or Vienua or the learned reposi-
toties of all nurions not one word written
directly by the finger of Christ. All that
ke ever wrote he wrote in dust, uncer-
tain, shifting dust.

My text snys he stooped down and
wrate on the ground. Btanding straight
ap A man might write on the ground with
a siafl, but if with his fingers he would
write in the dust he must beod clear over,

Aye, he must get at lexst on one kuee
or he cannot write on the ground, Be not
surprised that he stooped down. His whole
life waa n stooplug down. Btooping down
from castle to barn, Btooping down from
eelentinl homage to monecratic jeer. From
resldence above the stars te where a star
had to fall to designate bis landing plage.
From heaven's fremt door to the world's
bark gate, From writing in round and
slivered letters of constellation amd gul-
axy on the blue seroll of heaven to writ-
lng on the ground in the dust which the
teet of the crowd had left in Herod's tom-
pie. It In Jamuary you have ever stop-

out of a prince's conservatory that
ad Mexican cactus and magnolias In full
ploom Into the outside air, 10 degrees be-
low zero, you may get some |dea of
Chrint's change of atmeaphere from celes-
tial to terrestrial. How many heavens
there are I know not, bat there are at
jeast three, for Paul was “canght up Inte
the third beaven."

Christ came down from the
heaven to the second heaven and
trom second heaven to first heaven, dewn
swifter than meteors ever Mli!aon amid

where there waa o lower depth, Frem
Half the people work tos much, Whlle | peing waited on at the banquet of the
180 othor BAX Gou’t work emsugh whiss % the Ywalling of fieh for his own
L] W Ml el R ';'.I‘.
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| but be |s still stooping down and with his
| inger writing oo the ground. In the wia-

| lettera of harvest, In sutumn in letters

| if the salt hath loat its saver it is fit for

| but the oldeat testament contains the les-

.shall be giad to put against one lid of
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Liréakfast on the banks of the lake, From
emblazoned chariots of eternity to the
saddle of a mule’s back. From the hom- |
age cherubic, seraphic, archungelie, to the
puying of 6214 cents of tax to Caesar,
From the deatbless country to # tomb |
Luilt to hide human dissolution. The up- |
lifted wave of Gialilee wus high, but he
hnd to come down before with his feet |
he could touch it, aud the whirlwind that
arose above the bLillow was higher yet,
but he had to come down before with his
lip lie could kiss it into quiet. Bethlchem
& stooping down. Nazareth a stooping
down, Death between two burglars &
slooping down. Yes, it was in consonunce
with humiliations that went before and
self abnegations that came after when on
that memorable day in Herod's temple he
stooped down and wrote on the ground.
How Christ Writee.

Whether the words he was writing
were in Greek or Latin or Helirew, 1 cun-
not way, for he kuew all those languages,

ter in letters of crystals, in the spring in
letters of flowers, in summer in golden

of fire on fullen leaves. How it would
sweeten up and enrich and emblazon this
world could we see Christ's ealigraphy
all over it! This world was not flung out
into space thousands of years ago and
then Jeft to look out for itself. It is still
under the divine care., Christ never for
A half second takes his hand off of it, or it
would soon be & shipwrecked world, & de-
funct world, an obsolete world, an sban-
doned world, & dead world. “Let there
be light,” was said at the beginning, and
Christ stands under the wintry skies and
says, Let there be snowflukes to emrich
the earth, and under the clouds of spring
and says, Come, yo blossoms, and make
redolent the orchards, and in SBeptember
dips the branches in the vat of besutiful
colors and swinge them inte the haxy air.
No whim of mine is this. “Without him
was oot anything made that was made.”
Christ writing on the ground.

It you could see his hand in all the pase-
Ing seasons, how it would illumine the
world! All verdure and foliage would be
allegorie, and again we would hear him
say, as of old, "Consider the lilies of the
field, how they grow,” and we would net
bear in the whistle of & quail or the eaw-
ing of & raven or the roundelay of &
brows thrasher witheut saying: “Bebold
the fowls of the air. They gather not in
barus, yet your Heavealy Father feedeth
them,” spd & Dominic hem of the barn-
yard could mot cluck for her brood but we
would hear Christ saylng, se of old, "How
often would 1 have gathered thy children
together, even sa & hen gathereth her
chickens under her wings,"” and through
the redolent hedges we would hear Christ
saying, “I am the rose of Bharon” Wae
could not dip the seanoning from the salt-
cellar without thinking of the divine sug-
gestion, “Ye are the salt of the earth, but

uothing but to be csst swt and woddem
under foot of men."

What right have we to threw away ene
of God's Biblee—aye, the frst Bible he
ever gave the race? We talk about the
(Nd Testament and the New Testament,

sons of the uatural world. Beome people
like the New Testament se well they dis-
card the Old Teatamient. Bbhall we llke
the New Testament and the Old Tesla-
ment so well as to depreciate the oldest
—pamely, that which was written before
Mosrs was put afloat em the boat eof
leaves which was calked with asphaltum
~—ar reject the Genesls that was written
centuries before Adam ket a rib and
gnioed & wife?! No, nol When Deity
sioopa down and writes em the goeund,
let wa read it.
The Bible In Nature.

[ weuld have oo leas appreciation of the
Bible on paper that comes esut of the pa-
per mill, but I would urge appreciation of
the Bible im the grass, the Bible in the
sand hill, the Bible in the geranium, the
Bible in the asphodel, the Bible in the
dust. Bome sune asked am ancient king
whether he had seen the eclipse of the
sith, "No," said he. "1 have so much to
study on earth | have wo time te look at
heaven.” And If our faculties were all
awnke in the study of God we would not
have time to go much farther tham the
tirkt grass bilnde. 1 have no fear that ogat-
ural religion will ever contradict what we
cnll revesled religion. 1 have no sympa-
thy with the followers of Aristotle, who
nfter the telescope was lnvented would
not ook through It lest it contradiot some
of the theories of thelr great maater. |

the Bible the microscope and against the
other lid of the Bible the teleacope.

But when Christ stooped down and
wrote on the ground what did he write?
The Phariness did not stop to examine,
The cowards, whipped of their own con-
sciences, fled pellmell. Nothing will Hay
a wan like an aroused conscience, Dir.
Stevens, In his “History of Methodism,™
says that when Hev, Benjamia Abbott of
olden times was preaching he exclaimed,
“For aught | know there may be & mur-
derer in this house,” And & man rose
from the nssemblage and atarted for the
door and bawled aloud, confeasing to a
murder he had committed fifteen years
before. And ne wonder these Pharisees,
reminded of their sina, took te their heels,

But what 4id Christ write o= the
ground? The Bille does not siate, yot
as Christ never wrote suything except
that once you rannot blame us for want-
ing to knew what he really did write, but
1 am certain he wrote mothing trivial or
nothing unimportant, and will you allow
me te say that | think | know what he
wrole oa the ground? [ judge from the
circomstances. ke might have written
other things, but, kneeling there in the
temple, surronnded by a pack of hypo-
erites who were a self appointed constad-

mendous and reverberating, and the one
word was “hypocriay,” asd ihe other
word wis “forgivencss.”

From the way these Phavicees and
scribes vacated the premises and got ont
into the fresh air as Christ, with just cne
fronical sentence, unmasked them I kmow
they were first-class hypocrites, It

| At mny rate, it makes me laugh to read R

All of those libertines dramatising indig-
pation against impurity! Blind bats lee-
turing on opties! A flock of crows OB
their way up from s carcass demcuncing
enrrion!

Rebuking Hypoerisy.

¥es, I think that one word written en
the ground that day by the finger
Christ was the awful word hypoerisy.
What pretensions to sanctity are the part
of those hypocritical Pharisees! Whén
the fox begins to pray, ook out for yeur
chickens. One of the cruel magnates of
olden tioes was going to excommunicats
one of the martyrs, and he began in the
usual form—"In the pame of God. Amen.”
“Btop!" says the martyr. “Don't say ‘in
the name of God!'” Yet how many eut-
rages are practiced under the garb of re-
ligion and sanctity! When in synods and
conferences ministers of the gospel are
about to say something unbrotherly and
unkind about & member, they almost sl
ways begin by being ostentatiously pious,
the venom of their assault corresponding
to the heavenly flavor of the prelude
About to devour s reputation, they say
grace before meal.

But I am sure there was another word
in that dust. From her entire manner 1
am sure that arraigned woman was re
pentant. Bhe made no apology, and
Christ in no wise belittled ber gin, But
ber supplicatory behavior and her tears
moved him, and when he stooped down te
write on the ground be wrote that mighty,
that imperial word, forgiveness.

When on Binai God wrote the law, he
wrote it with finger of lightning on tables
of stone, each word cut as by & chisel ints
the hard granite surface. But when Mo
writes the offense of this woman he writes
it in dust so that it can be ensily mbbed
out, and when she repents of it, ob, he
was 8 merciful Christ! I was reading of
8 legend that is told in the far East sbowt
him. He was walking through the strevty
of a eity, and he saw a erowd arcund &
dead dog. And one man said, "What &
lonthsome object is that dog!™ "Tea,”
said another; “his ears are mauled and
bleeding.” “Yes,” sald another; “oved
his hide would not be of any use to the
wuner,” ‘“Yes," said anether, “the odor
of his earcass is dreadful.” Then Christ,
standing there, said, “But pearls cannot
equal the whiteness of his teeth.™ Then
the people, mouved by the idea that any
ene could find anything pleasant concern-
ing the dead dog, maid, “Why, this must
be Jesus of Nagareth”™ Reproved and
convicted, they went away.

Burely this legend of Christ is good
enough to be true! Kindness in all
words and ways and habits! Forgi

“ympathy for the Penitent.

I must not forget to say that as Christ,
stooping down, with his Gnger wrote sn
the ground it is evident that his symps-
thies are with this penitent weman and
that he bas no sympathy with her hypo-
eritical pursuers. Just opposite to that
is the world & habit. Why didn't these
uncliean Pharisees bring one of their own
number to Christ for exceriation and
capital punishment? No, no! They over
look that in a man which they demnate
& woman, and se the world has had fer
offending woman scourges snd sbjurge-
tion, and for just one offenne she becemes
an outcsst, while for men whose lives
have been sodomie for §wenty years the
world swings open Ila doers of brilliamt
welcome, and they may sit in bhigh placen
Unlike the Christ of my text, the werld
writes & man's misdemeanar in dust, bt
¢hisels & woman's offense with great cag-
itals apon ineffaceable marbla

For foreign lords and primees, whose
uames cannot even be mentioned In oo
spectable circles abroad becauss they are
walking lasarettos of abomination, seme
of eur American princesses of fertune
wait and st the first beck sall sut with
them into the blackness of darkness for-

8

.ever. And in what are ealled higher el

cles of society therw l» now not enly the
imitation of foreign dress =mnd foreigm
mantners, but an imitation of foreign dis-
solutensss, I like a foreigner, and I like
an American, but the sickest ereature on
the earth is an American playing the for-
eigner. Bociety needs to be reconstruce
ed on this subject. Treat them alike,
mascullpe erime and feminine crime, If
you cut the one in granite, etut them beth
In granite. If you write the one in dust,
write the other in dust. “No, no,” says
the world; “let woman go down and led
man go up.” What is that I hear plash-
ing into the Hudson or Potomae at mid-
night! And then there is & gurgle as of
strangulntion, and all is still. Never mind,
It is only = woman too disconraged
live. Let the mills of the erusl wer
grind right on.

But while I speak of Christ of the text,
his stooping down writing in the dust, de
uot think I underrate the literature of the
the dust. It ls the most tremendons of
all literature, It is the greatest of alf
libraries. When Layard exhumed Nine

bave anly been the anclasping of the

of A volume of a nation's dust. When Ad-
miral Farragut and his friends visited

that resurrected city, the honse of Balba,
who had been one of s chief =
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