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I8 the earth drylng up? It Is a start-
ling question; and, what ls yet more
startling, the answer given by sclence
{8 undoubtedly afirmative, Not that
there is any occaslon for alarm., The
terrestrial water supply 18 adequate for
a long time to come, It is not in our
day that the fountains of the deep will
fall; nelther we nor our children, nor
our children’s children, are likely to
euffer from a general water famine,
The question Is a real one, none the
less, and most serious; for upon the
answer depends the ultimate fate of
the human race, And this answer,
based upon strict sclentific reasoning
and the most just analogies accessible
to us, Is, ns has been stated, affirma-
tive, Our earth, in very truth, is slow-
ly drying up.

Of all the planets of the solar sys-
tem Mars bears the closest resemblance
to the world on which we dwell this
is conceded, Further, it I8 In every
way probable that Mars is, or has been,
covered with vegetation; there i much
reason to belleve that it Is even now,
like our own orb, a theater of life.

But It Is older—in effect, much older
~—than the earth. Listen to what Per-
cival Lowell, one of the highest au-
thorities on this subject, says of its
present condition, After a careful sur-
vey of all the evidence he summarizes
the matter thus

“It follows that Mars ls very badly
off for water. * * * BSuch scarcity
of water on Mars is just what theory
would lead us to expect, Mars {8 a
gmaller planet than the earth, and
therefore I8 relatively more advanced
in his evolutionary career. He ia older
in age if not in years; for whether his
birth as a separate world antedated

from the melting lee caps still descend
in floods at certaln seasons, making a
system of irrigation possible; and it is
a well known fact that the telescope
reveals what appears to be a network
of canals all over Lthe planet’s disk. The
moon, being much smaller, has reached
a still more advanced stage. Water Is
as essential to the life of a world as
blood to the life of & man; and the
moon is like a drled and shrivelled
mummy, dead for ages. Its almost air-
less sky-—if sky it can be called-—is
without cloud or rain; the basins of
its lakes and the beds of itg ancient
seas are empty; Its parched rocks are
unclothed with verdure, and appear
like a ragged mass of hardened slag.
Such is a perished world in its last es-
tate, the result of the complete disap-
pearance of water from Its surface;
and, if scientific reasoning is of any
value, there is little room for doubt
that the earth {8 on its way to a condl-
tion equally deplorable, For the teach-
ings of geology and chemistry lead to
the same conclusion, There (&8 no
doubt that there was once far more
water on the earth than now-—far too
much, in fact. Vast oceans of hot and
turbid brine raged over almost its en-
tire gsurface. The murky alr was torn
with storms of which we can form but
the faintest conception., Over what
little land there was the acid laden
rains poured with incredible violence,
eating and wearing the hard rock un-
til finally a goll was formed capable of
sustalning vegetable life. Then the
walers slowly cooled and cleared and
subsided.

Change Now FProgressing.

They are still subsiding, though the

an atmosphere so slight that we cannot
detect it. And owning to this thin-
ness of alr there will be few clouds, and
little if any railn; even the winds will
subslde Into Insignificance, At the
poles, however, and on the heights,
snow will still fall, and on the--),"**N
snow will still fall, or at any rate frost
will be deposited in large quantities;
and the melting of the lce caps thus
formed will furnigh the whole available
supply of water. The streams from
this source, which will be fairly abund-
ant in season of flood, will be care-
fully guided through an Intricate sys-
tem of canals and stingily hoarded in
huge reservoirs, whence It will be
drawn for irrigation and other neces-
gary uses. Gold and silver will not
be half so precious as this beautiful,
transparent liquid of which we are so
lavish; wealth will be measured in cab-
fc feet of water, and a spring or foun-
tain will be more valuable than any
mine. Nor can this be called a mere
fancy pleture, To all appearances It
is exactly the state of affairs which ob-
talng on Mars at the present time.

The whole ocean bed, therefore, will
be lilke a vast valley of the Nile—
fertile, Indeed, but rendered so only
by incessant care and the highest en-
gineering skill; while above and around
it will le a chill Sahara, a desolate
and deadly waste, unwet with show-
ers, unprotected by any veil of cloud,
its impotent atmosphere scarcely suf-
ficlent to drift its abounding dust. All
over it will be scattered the unvisited
remains of the cities that we know,
and its plaing will be furrowed with
the half obliterated channelg of our
great rivers, It will have but one re-

ours or not his amaller slze, by causing
him to cool more quickly, would nee
essarily age him faster,

“But a8 & planet grows old (s
ocenns, in all probability, dry up, the
water retreating through cracks and
cavities Into its interlor. Water thus
Uisappoars from its surface, Lo say
nothing of what is continually impris
oned by chemical combinations, Rigns
of having thus parted with its oceans
we soe In the case of the moon, whose
si-called sean wore probably seas n
thelr day. but have now bevome old sea
Lolloms

A om Mars

On Mars the same process s golng
on. but would seem et yel o have
progresssd so far. the seas there belng
midway in thely sareer from (he real
sas o arld and depressed dessrtis neoe
longer walei surfaces shill
the lowest portions of the planel and
therwlvie staud o whal scanl
waler may yel Lrave
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process I8 so gradual as to be Imper-
ceptible to man, Just as of old, some
portion of moisture s constant-
ly sinking deeply into the bowels of |
| the earth, never to reappear; while an- |
other portion s every moment entering |
| Into chemical combinations which con- |
vert it intoe solld substance, and litle |
of this s ever released
now is in & transition state, and prob-
ably Is near that stage of evolution
most favorable 1o the existence and de-
velopment of intelligent beinga 1o
the remote past the conditions were in
compatible with life; in the remete fu
ture life will again become impossible
and the lack of water will presumably
be the prime cause of Its Anal disap-
pearanes. Lot us now  ohdeaver o
trace the series of changes by which
ihis will be hrought about, and their
progressive infussnce upon man and hu
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malning use—it will have hecome the
cemetery of the world, both the old
and the new, The great valley below,
which Is to us the bottom of the sea,
will be densely crowded with a popula-
tion which -will admit of no Increase
How the people of that Iste and de
clining age will solve the dificult prob-

The world | joms that will confront them it Is hard-

Iy possible even to conjecture, hut meet
them they must, or perish A highly
paternal form of government would
e 1o be Inevitable, for the water
must be parcelled out with the ulmost
wisdom and Impartiality, and no waste
can be toleratedd. Navigation, of course
will be & thing of the past, even the
Ashes will become slmost or guite o3
timet  More than this, man will doubd-
lvaa have suffered actaal physical mod
iAcations. gradually brought about by
Ihe changes in his envirohment Some
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trary, is remarkably inert, entering in-
to combination with reluctance, and
reeing Itself with extraordinary facil-
ity; Its compounds are notably unsta-
ble, often to the extent of being vio-
lently explosive, and it is as useless
for the maintenance of life as ashes to
feed a fire,
Our Dead Earth.

We conclude, therefore, that the at-
mosphere, while it becomes less in vol-
ume and density, will at the same time
deteriorate in quality, and the lungs
of man must needs accommodate them-
gelves to the change by gradually en-
larging their capacity, Thus the very
constitution and aspeect of the human
race will in the course of ages suffer
marked alteration. And what will be
the final outcome? It is a disheart-
ening pleture. Even the scanty supply
of water which we have thus far as-
sumed, must at length begin to fail; it
will no longer be sufficient for the en-
tire population. Unavoldably some must
perish, There 18 no Imaginable alter-
native; and who shal] it be? It is im-
possible to conceive of any other solu-
tion than a struggle for bare exlstence
flercer than anything which history re-
cords—a conflict in which the strongest
and most unscrupulous will constantly
prevall. Such a condition of things
means, of courge, a rapld reversion to
savagery; and that, in turn, will but
hasten the end, for the elaborate sys-
tem of works uecessary to make this
decadent world habitable can be main-
tained only by a strong and wise gov-
ernment under a high civilization, If
this falls, the last degenerate remnant
of the race will #oon be extinguished-—-
the sooner the better, when that sad
stage is reached. And what next? At
last poor mother earth. dry and
shrunken with age, the bloom of flower
and leaf quite faded from her cheeks,
her face scarred and pitted with the
tombs of all her offspring, will lie as
dead and silent as the ghostly moon.

Words of Encourngement for the Girl
Who Does It.

“I have been young and now am old,”
sald one of the charming middle-aged
women of the period, whose looks belle
the baptismal register and who rather
eénjoy arrogating to themselves the
wisdom and experience of age, says the
New York Journal. “And I have reach-
ed that period of life,” she continued,
“when I can look back and see results
and note how seldom those who are
born  with silver spoons in their
mouths, as the saying is, have the sil-
ver fork when they are grown up.
When I look back and remember who
were the jeunesse doree of my yvouth-+
the men whose lives and positions
above all others seemed particularly
enviable and desirable—and then look
about me now and see how few of those
men who were called men of pleasure
in those days have attalned an honor-
able and useful middle-age, 1 feel
that I can preach a sermon to my hoys
and their friends with object lessons
that ought to make it very impressive.
Some are poor, having spent health and
substance, like the prodigal, im riotous
living, Even those who have apparent-
ly not suffered in purse or health, are
a set of dlscontented, blase, waary
worldlings, who go over the same
treadmill of fashionable existence vear
by year without pleasure or profit.
Another thing I have noticed from my
vantage ground of experience is that,
if only as a purely worldly maxim, hon-
esty certainly is the best policy. Many
brilliant man 1 have seen who has de-
gtroyed his prospects by the crooked
ways in which he sought to better him-
self financially, politically and even
socially, whereas, if he had walked
honorably before all men, he would
have gained the world's good opinion
and In many instances the very things
he coveted. And finally there are the
young married couple of my youth, In
nine cases out of ten those of my
friends who married poor young men
and who gave up the luxury of their
homes to prove veritable helpmeets to
the men of their cholce are now almost
without exception prosperous and in
many cases wealthy, while those men
and girls who married for money are,
as A rule, greatly in want of it, ‘Be
good and you will be happy’ Is the oid
maxim and certalnly [t seems true
from a materialistic as well as from a
religious point of view."

High Tldes AfMect Wells.

The high-water marks of several
extraordinary high tides have been
kept at Easton Point, St, Michael's and
Oxford, What js known as the “cen-
tenninl tide” of September, 1576, has
held the record of the highest water

mark, and still holds it, although last
Thursday morning's (Oct, 1) tide waas
within an inch of the centennial mark,
The recent flood had a singular efMect
on the flow of the artesian wells on
Tilghman's Island. These wells aver-
age 400 feet In depth, and many of
them have a surface overflow, which in-
creassd fully double in velocity and
more in volume when the tide was at
Its Mighest. 1t has been noticed before
that any unusual high tide is perceptl
ble in the eflect It has on the fow of
the wells

A Uhoap Meoal

During the past few yoars, Mr. Lee
| Joues, honorable secretary of the Liver
| pool Food assoviation, has labored un
| Uiringly 0 rid the seaport of under
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ROYALTY IN
DISGUISE...

Washington, Dec. 13, 1806.—In this
sermon from a bible scene never used
in sermonic discourse, Dr, Talmage
draws some startling lessons, and tears
off the masque of deceit, The text is
I. Kings 14 :6: “Why feignest thou
thyself to be another?”

In the palace of wicked Jero-
boam there Is a sick child, a very sick
child, Medicines have falled; skill is
exhausted, Young Abljah, the prince,
has lived long enough to become very
popular, and yet he must die unless
some supernatural ald be afforded.
Death comes up the broad stairs of the
palace and swings back the door of the
slck room of royalty, and stands look-
ing at the dylng prince with the dart
aplifted. Wicked Jeroboam knows that
he has no right to ask anything of the
Lord In the way of kindness. He knows
that his prayers would not be an-
swered, and so he sends his wife on the
delicate and tender mission to the
prophet of the Lord in Shiloh, Put-
ting agide her royal attire, she puts on
the garb of a peasant woman, and
starts on the road. Instead of carry-
Ing gold and gems, as she might have
carried from the palace, she carries
only those gifts which seem to indlcate
that she belongs to the peasantry—a
few loaves of bread and a few cracknels
and a cruge of honey. Yonder she goes,
hooded and veiled, the greatest lady in
all the kingdom, yet parsing unob-
served, No one that meets her on the
highway has any idea that she Is the
first lady in all the land. She I8 a
queen in disgulse, The fact Is that
Peter the Great, working In the dry
docks of S8aardam, the gallor's hat and
the shipwright's axe gave him no more
thorough disguise than the garb of the
peasant woman gave to the queen of
Tirzah. But the prophet of the Lord
saw the deceit., Although his physical
eyesight had failed, he was divinely 11-
lumined, and at one glance looked
through the imposition, and he cried

he law astounding
any doctor's gown

the doctors of 1t
them: for without
he knew more law than the docters.
He fished with the fishermen. He smof‘o
with his own hammer in the carpenter s
ghop. He ate raw corn out of the field.
He fried fish on the banks of the Gen-
nesaret. He was howled at by crazy
people in the tombs, He was splashed
of the surf of the sea. A pilgrim with-
out any pillow, A sick man without
and medicament. A mourner with no
gsympathetic bosom In which he could
pour his tears. Disgulse complete. I
know that occasionally his divine roy-
alty flashed out, as when in the storm
on Galllee, as in the red wine at the
wedding banquet, as when he freed the
shackled demoniac of Gadara, as when
he turned a whole school of fish
into the net of the discouraged
boatmen, as when he throbbed life into
the shriveled arm of the paralytic; but
for the most part he was in disgulse.
No one saw the king's jewels in his

gandal, No one saw the royal
robe in his plain coat. No one
knew that that shelterless Christ

owned all the mansions in which
the hlerarchs of heaven had thelr hab-

ftation, None knew that that hun-
gered Christ owned all the ollve
groves, and all the harvests which

ghook their gold on the hills of Pal-
estine. No one knew that he who sald
“I thirst"” poured the Euphrates out
of his own chalice, No one knew that
the ocean lay in the palm of his hand
like 8 dewdrop in the vase of a lly.
No one knew that the stars, and
moons, and suns, and galaxies, and
constellations that marched on age
after age, were, ag compared with his
lifetime, the sparkle of a firefly on &
summer night. No one knew that the
sun in mid-heaven was only the shad-
ow of his throne, No one knew that
his crown of universal dominion was
covered up with a bunch of thorns.
Omnipotence sheathed in a human
body, Omniscience hidden in a hu-
man eye. Infinite love beating In a
human heart., Everlasting harmonies
subdued {nto a human voice. Royalty
en masque. Grandeurs of heaven in
earthly disguise.

My subject also Impresses me with
how precise and accurate and particu-
lar are God's providences, Just at the
moment that woman entered the city,
the child died. Just as it was prophe-
sled, so It turned out, g0 It always
turns out, The event occurs, the death
takes place, the nation is born, the

out: "“"Come in, thou wife of Jero-
boam. Why feignest thou thyself to |
bte another? [ have evil tidings for |

thee, Get thee back to thy house, and |
when thy feet touch the gate of the |
city, the child shall die.”” She had a

right to ask for the recovery of her son;
she had no right to practice an impo-

sition, Broken-hearted now, ¢he start- |
€d on the way, the tears falling on the
dust of the road all the way from

Shiloh to Tirzah. Broken-hearted now,
she l2 not careful any more to hide her
queenly gait and manner., True to the
prophecy, the moment her feet touch
the gate of the city, the child dies. As
she goes In, the soul of the child goes
out. The ery in the palace Is joined by
the lamentation of a natlon, and as they
carry good Abijah to his grave, the alr
is filled with the volice of eulogy for the
departed youth, and the groan of an
afflicted kingdom.

The story of the text impresses me
with the fact that royally sometimes
passes In disguise, The frock, the vell,
the hood of the peasant woman hid
the queenly character of this woman
of Tirzah, Nobody suspected that she |
| Was a queen or a princess as she passed
by, but she was just as much a queen
as though ghe stood in the palace, her |
robes Incrusted with diamonds. And |
so all around about us there are prin- |
cesses and queens whom the world |
does not recognize, They sit on no
throne of royalty, they ride In ne char-
fot, they «<licit no huzza, they make no
pretense, but by the grace of God they
fare [iri!u-l.'-rr'-." and they are queens.
{ Sometimes in their poverty, sometimes
in their self-denial, sometimes in thely
hard struggles of Christian service—-
God knows they are queens; the world

does not recognize them. Rovalty |
passing in disguise., Kings without
the crown, ‘onquerors without the |

palm, empresses without the jewel.
You saw her yesterday on
street., You saw nothing important in
her appearance, hut she is regnant over |
a vast realm of virtue and goodness—
a realm vaster than Jeroboam ever |
looked at, You went down into the
house of destitution and want and suf-
fering. You saw the story of trial
written on the wasted hand of the
mother, on the pale cheeks of the cliil
dren, on the empty bread-tray, on the
fireless hearth, on the Yroken chalr
You would not have glven a dollar tor
all the furniture in the house, But by
the grace of God she is a princess, The
overseers of the poor come there and
discuss the case and say, “It's a pau-
per.” They do not realize that God has
burnished for her a crown, and that
after she has got through the fatiguing
journey from Tirzah to Shiloh and
from Shiloh back to Tirsah, there will
be a throne of royalty on which she
shall rest forever. Glory velled. Af
fuence hidden Eternal raptures hushed
up. A queen In mask, A princess in
disgulse

Butl there was a grander disgulsing
The favorite of a great house looked
sut of the window ot his palace and he
AW Lthat the people were carrying
savy burdens an® that some of them
sere hobbling on crulehes, and he saw

some of them lying al \he gate exbibit
Ing their sorea, and then he heard thels
lamentation. and he sald I will just
put an the clothes of those pour people
pud | will go down and see what e
sl | will sympathioe w

the |
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despotism Is overthrown at the ap-
pointed time., God drives the universe
with a stiff rein. Eveunts do not just
happen so. Things do not go slip-
ghod, In all the book of God's provi-
there {8 not one “IL” God's
are never caught in disha-

dences

providences

bille, To God there are no surprises,
no disappolntments and no accidents.
The most Insignificant event flung out

fn the ages I8 the connecting link be-
iween two great chains—the chain of
oternity past and the chain of eternity
to come, 1 am no fatalist, but I should
be completely wretched if I did not
feel that all the affalrs of my life are
in God's hand, and all that pertains to
me and mine, just as certainly as all
the affairs of this woman of the text,
as this child of the text, as this
king of the text, were in God's
hand, You may ask me a hundred
questions I cannot answer, but I shall
until the day of my death believe that
I am under the unerring care of God;
the heavens may fall, and the
may burn, and the judgment
may thunder, apd eternal ages may
roll, but not a hair shall fall from
my head, not a ghadow shall drop on
my path, not a sorrow shall transfix
my heart without being divinely ar-

and
world

ranged—arranged by a loving, sympa-
thetic Father., He bottles our tears, he
catches our gorrows, and to the orphan

and to the widow
d, and to the out-
st he will he a home, and to the
miserable wretch that this day
rawls up out of the ditch of his abom-
ination erying for mercy, he will be
an all-pardoning God. The rocks shall
turn gray with age, and the forests
ghall be unmoored in the last hurri-
cane, and the sun shall shut its flery
evelid, and the stars shall drop like

he will be a Father
he will be a husoan

most

| blasted figs, and the continents shall
| go down llke anchors in the deep, and

ghall heave its last groan
lagh itself with expiring agony,
and the world shall wrap Itself in a
winding sheet of flame and leap on
the funeral pyre of the judgment day;
but God's love shall not die. It will
kindle Its suns after all other lights
have gone out, It will be a billowy
ea after the last ocean has wept It-
It will warm (tself by the
fire of a consuming world It will
#ing while the archangel's trumpet |s
pealing forth and the air s Alled with
[ crinsh of broken sepulechres and the
rush of the wings of the rising dead.

¢lf away,

POSTSCRIPTS,

A reclor slxty years old in Annapolls
Is I*arning to ri% a wheel

A license Is required to sell ginger
beer in England after 10 o'clock at
nigtht,

Thousands of bushels of tomatoes
Are rotting on the farms near Dimon-
dale, Mich,

At English dispensarios over §250,000
worth of medicine Is annually distrib
uted gratis

Hbe- lsn't the rule
play trumpa’® e

Whett in  dout ask
R ™ Seottish Nights

i the Britlah nles during the pres

When in doubt,
The usual rule s,
what are

Rt celiury seven Instances have been
trded in which the bride has mar
*d the best man Ly misiake

b okl lasl yYwar
the § b LA y of W3
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