HERE wore sev-
oral little thingn
1 wanted dono
about the house
this fall, and so
the gthor weok 1
engaged & ool
ored man to como
and work for a
ocouple of days.
It mo happened
that he came
otie morning be-
fore Mr. Bownor
had left the
house, and was
groeted with:
“Well, what's up now?"
“1se dun bin hired to work, sah.”
"'W!on. h:;u-d - : o
e 1]
L)
“What to do?
r#b{i:n'.n&;h hanged hor mind
*Woll, the a8 chan or min
aad doesn't want yon,"
After tho man had gone Mr, Bowser
«eamb into the houso and asked:
“% you hlﬂn & colored man?”
“Why, yes.
“What for?"
1 was going to have him whitewash
vegotable oellar, take down and

rolean the laundry stovepipo and do some
other odd "
“H'm! Mra, Bowsor, I don't bellove

in encouraging such people. He'd have
dono about one hour's work and oharred |
fora whole day. 1 don't belleve he
any more nbout whitowashing

&han 1 do about playing tho harp.”

“Bus ho said ho did.”

“Certainly. Did you evor seo a negro
who wouldn't say any thing to fit the
<ooaslon?" .

HWell, butt

“There is no ‘but’ about it. It there
are any little jobs about the houso I've

& plenty of time to do them. In faot,

need just such oxercise, Nuch work
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MR, BOWHLL 1IN THE ROLE OF WHITE-
WANHEN

is & dive don for me, und the dovtor
recomm- s It."

“Do 3 i moan tosay you will do the
whitewnshing?

“Tdo. 1 don's do 1t tosave u dellar,
but for my own benefit. 1 always liked
the smell of lime."

“1 wish you wouldn's do It. You'll
go lime in your oyos and you will

ame me for it, and—"

“Thero you go! Hlame you! What
would 1 blame you about? 1 1 got lime
in my oycn it's my own fault, Mes. Bow-
sor, you are goiting to be a good deal of
aorank Iately.” -

“Woll, it you are dotermined on it,
don't say that | asked you or encouraged
you,"

“That's a funny way o talk to me,
M. Bowserl Are you getting ready
for $he isane asylum? 1 think 1 run
my own house yot. If I'm willing to
:ni off and do these odd jobs I oughit to

encouraged instead of insulted,” i

I wan quite sure how 1t would end, but
I sald nothing more, and In tho course
of half sn hour he got into hisuld clothos
and went down cellar, 1 followed him
down to glve him o fow last words of ad- |
vice, but ho didn't hood them. [

“You go right upsataira and sot down
and enjoy yoursolf,” ho sald. “lore's |
the brush and here's & pall of lime,

“and If [ don't whitewash moro oollar in
ten minutes than Moses could in .lfa.y
I'll nover try it again. Besldos, Mres,
Bowser, whitowsshing is not the alouch
work you imagine 1t to be. It has got
o bo done by & porson of taste and in-
telligonoe or 1t won't stand. | want a
Httle blueing to give it s tinge." !

“You understand,” [ sald, s | got
what he wanted, *“‘that | did not ask you
to do this work." p

*Ask me! Whaton ewrth ails you, Més.
Bowser? Youare making fuss onough
over ten minutes' work to warrant o |
year's job,"

*It must be woll done,"

“Cortainly,"

*“I'wo coats all around.”

.'o'l.l..‘ H‘.“

“Even If it takos you all day.” !

“Even if it takes mo over half an hour, |
which it won't, I'll show you a job heee |
that will make a black man turn groen
with envy, Just run upstairs and make
Jyourself comfortable.”

I retreated up the stairs to the kitchen
door and walted for results, which 1
knew were sure to come. Mr, Bowser |
and dished and sozsled and

until he had the liquid to his

lking, and as he bogan on the sione
wall | hoard him chuokling:

*“l said ffwen minutes, bus I'll go
and take twenly. The idea of &
man sloshing around hero all
«day to do this work. Let's wee.

I'll tako the overhead first.”

a which jumped the cook ous

of slippers and made her ory

wy breath in suspense for a
“For Houven's sake, Mr. Bowwer,

£

ute, Thon a yell arcse from

| “For lHoaven's sake, what is it, M

I aaked.

“Whitewsbh—lime=fire"

“Where?" '
“In my eyes! I'mblind! 1

'vé burned

them out!"
I got hold of him and Iad him out teo

the

aund
running.

tubs and st the wator ‘o
o had Indoed got a dong in

{f

hineyes, but it was more painful tham

danpgorous. He could hardly see day-

light attor wo had washed out all the
lime, and a8 I 1ed bim upatairs ho sald:
YL uhall nover aoe aguln—naover seo
you or the baby again in my life!”
1 washod his eyes with milk snd got

him to 1

vouplo of hours he was protty nearsll | 4
eight. lis
damagn

goentlo until he dissovered this,

lo down on the lounge, and in »

oA were sore, but no groat
had n done. He was viry
Then

he suddonly turnod on me with:

“Mra. Bowser, what possihle excuse |

can you urgo in extenuation of your
conduct?

*“Whatdo you mean?"

L]

“Whatdo I moan! That's 8 cool ques

tion to ask me! In vlow of what has

transpired what have you to say?"

"I say that you wepe foollsh to under
tako the job. I warned you how I
wotld turn out.”

“Mra. Bowner!” ho shouted, squirting

| toarsof lime-water out of his eyes, ‘do
| you protend to deny that you didn't ene

oourage mo to undertake & tuak which
you knew would put my whole future
happiness, 1f not my life, in peril?”

“I do, slr.

I1did all I possibly ocould

| to dimsuado you,"

| by ® hat-band,

1 be-
|

Bave wo boon struck by another oy- | ©8R

“And youare not o blame?”

ANct in the least.”

“And 1 brought it all on myscit?™
“Youdid."

“Mra. Rowser, this Is oo much

|
Loe

' much! I oould forglve one who hLod

wronged me, i penitent, but when they |
nttempt to brazen It out It Is time fo
wotlon. We will wettle on the amount |
of allmony right hora and now."

But wo didn’t.  After blinkingaround
for half & duy o went down town, and
when ho oame home Lo supper ho wis us
good-natured as ple. 1 got a volored
man to come and do the work, and twe
or three days later, when Mre, Bowses
happoned down oellar, | heard hlm tay.
ing to himsolf:

*You, IU'n o mighty slick job 1 did on
this, and I'll tackle that stovepipe to
morrow morning.” - Dotrolt Froe Pross.

FASHIONS FOR MEN.
Nists Which Will Not Be Published Is |
Fashion Journais,

Nmoking Jaokots ure popular s usual, |
Numatrs wrappers are much In vogue |
among smokers, alxo.

A woll-known colored tallor says that i
mohalr is belng domanded by many of
his bald-headed customers,

The song “Whore Did You Got That
Hat," which has beon so popular with
the bands, It sooms wan not first playoed

Necomslty knowa no law; therefors |
thoe liverwolored overvoat will Do
brought out agsin this season in a fow
inatanoos.

In the oufts worn this season thern
will bo several changen. Probably overy
other day, with & change from end to
end on alternato days,

A vory handsomo and exponsive ovor
voat, designed reoently for a popular
Now stroet broker, Is tomporarily In the
hands of & brother broker In Chatham
wtroetl.

A now hat, dosigned particuarly toe
short men, conts 81.45, Some very shors
mon are still woaring thele old ones,
however. MHigh hats are 88,

A woll-brod walter will not puton
dress-oont In the morning, e waits
until evening, and then he goes om
walting.

Chocks are not in high favor. Those

In vogus among hostlors have  paintul
offeot—on the horses,  The same may be
sald of strikes. -Puck,

ALMUST QUERRED HIM,

Dimo Muscum Locturer—This, ladlea
an' gonts, Is the great an' rare Tase
manlan hedgehog. When attacked by
the fleroe jaokals which roam the wastes
of that country he gives & frantlo
shriok an' rolla hisself into the bhall you
woe heforo you,

Alter
Tooley, If you leave that Wild-Man-ofs
Borneo u& of yourn in the cage again

"Il discharge yor! 1t come mighty noar
quoerin’ mo just now!" —PPuck.

All Me Conld Promier,
Duna—When cam you settle thisso-
oount, Mr, Short?
Bhort—Oh, vome around next week.
“Will you pay me then?"
"I oan’t promise shat exsotly; but i
tell you then when 1o come aguin.*

the Leoture.—""00k here,

’ In & Dude's

“M_.‘-‘w‘:uoml I !lhu.it N

| potentatos at great profit,

SOLOMON'S GREATNESS.

Sermon by Rev. T.DeWitt Talmage
Delivered at Vienna.

The Trip Through the Tlely Land and
Thoughts Suggested Thersby — The
Grentness of Nolomon and fts
Far-Roashing Influence.

The following discourso was dalive
(ered by Rev. T. DoWit Talmage in
Vienna, where he spent s Sabbath on
his return trip from the Holy Land. Iiis
| bext was:
ll;-lmkl. the halt was not told me. <1 Kings,
Appoaring before you to-day, my mind
{al agitated with the sconery of the
foly Land, from whonoe we have just
[ arrived, you will expect mo to ravert to
some of tho scenes once enacted thore,
Mark a clrcle around Lako Gallleo, and
another cirole around Jerusalem, and
you describe the two reglons in which
clustor memories of more ovents than In
| any other two clrclev. Jorusglom was
'a spoll of fasoination that will hold me
tho rest of my life. Solomon had re-
, solved that that city should be the ecen-
| ter of all sacred, rogal and commercial
magnifleonce. Ho set himself to work,
and monopolized the surrounding desert
as & highway for hLis caravana. He
bullt the elty of Palmyra around one of
. the principal wells of the East, so that
! all the long trains of erchandise from
i the East were obliged to stop there, pay
toll and leave part of thelr woalth In
the hands of Solomon's merchants. e
mannad tho Fortreas Thapsacus, at the
chiof ford of the Euphrates, and put un-
der guard every thing that passod there,
Thoe throe great products of Palestine—
wine pressed from the richest clustors
and celebrated all the world over; oil,
which In that hot country Is the ontire
substitute for butter and lard, and was
premsed from the olive hranchoes until
overy troo in the country boenme an oll
well; and honoy, which wae the entire
substitute for sugar—thoso threo great
products of the country Solomon oxport-
ed, and rocelved in retuen frulta and
precious woods and the anlmals of every
¢lime,
Ho went

down tg Ezion-gebor and
ordered o leot of ships to bo conatruct-
ed, oversaw tho workmen, and watched
the launching of the flotlln which was
to go out on more than & year's voyagoe,
to bring homoe the wealth of the then
known world, Ho heard that the Bgyp-
tian horses wers large and swift, and
long-maned and round-limbed, and ho
resolved  to  purchaso  them, glving
slghty-five dollars apiece for thom, put-
ting the bost of theso horsen in his own
stall snd solling the surplus to forelgn

L]

o heard that there was best of tim-
ber on Mount Lebanon, and he sent ane
hundred and eighty thousand mon to
how down the forests and deag thoe tim-
ber through the mountain gorges, to
construct it into rafts to be foated to
Joppa, and thenco to be drawn by ox
toams twonty-five milea across the land
to Jorusalem, He hoard that thoro wers
beautiful flowors In other lands. 1e
sent for them, planted thom In his own
gardens, and to this vory day there are
flowers found In tho ruins of that olty
such a8 are to bo found In no other part
of P"alostine, the lincal descendents of
the very flowors that Solomon planted,
He hoard that In forolgn groves thers
wore birds of richest volce and mont
luxuriant wing. He sent out peoplo to
catch them and bring them there, and
be put them into hin cages,

Stand buck now and soo this long
train of camels coming up to the King's
gate, and the ox, trains from Egypt, gold
and allver and procious stones, and
beasts of evory hoof, and binds of ovory
wing, and fish of ovory scale! Bee the
pescooks strut undor the codars, and tho
horsomen run, and the chariota wheel!
Hark to the orchestrn! Gaze upon the
dance! Not stopping to look into the
wonders of the temple, step right on to
the causoway, and pass up to Solomon's
palacel

Hore wo find ourselves amid s col-
lection of bulldings on which the King
had lavished the wealth of many em-
plres.  The genius of Hiram, the archi-
tecy, and the other artists is hore seen
in the long line of corridors and the sus-
pended gallery and approach to the
throne,  Tracoried  window opposite
tracoried window. Hronze ornaments
bursting into lotus and lily and pome-
granate. Chapitors surrounded by not-
work of leaves in which Imitation fruit
soemed suspended as in hanging baskots,
Three branches—so Josophus tells ua—
three branchos ssulptured on the mar
ble, so thin and subtle that even the
leaves seemed to quiver, A laver capa-
ble of holding five hundred barrels of
watler on slx hundred hrazon ox hoads,
which gushed with water and filled the
whole place with coolness and erystal-
ine brightnoss and musical plash. Ten
tablos chased with chariot whoel and
Hon and cherubin, Solomon sat on &
throno of lvory. At the seating place
of the throne, on each end of the stops,
& brazem lion. Why, my, friends, in
that place they trimmed their candles
wRh snuffers of gold, and they cut thele
fruits with knives of gold, and they
washed thelr: faces in basing of gold,
and they scooped out the ashes with
shovels of gold, and they stirred the
altar fires with tongs of gold. Gold
reflocted in the water! Gold flashing
from the apparel! Gold bissing in the
orown! Gold, guld, gold!

Of course the news of the aMuence of
that place went out everywhere by
svery caravan and by wing of evary
ship, until soon the streets of Jerusalem
are crowded with ouriosity seekers
What s that long procession app roach-
ing Jerusalem? 1 think from the pomp
of it there must be royalty in the train.

1 smell the breath of the sploes which
are hrought as presents, and 1 hear the
shout of the drivers, and | see the dust-
covered caravan showing that they come
from fur away. Ury the news up to the
lace, ‘The Queen of Bhoba advances

24 all the people come out 10 see. Lot
the mighty mea of the land come out on
the palave corridore. Lot Bolomon come
down the stalrs of the palace belore the
Queen has alighted. Shake out the cln-
namon and the saffron. and the cala:

you alone?
Quarter—1'm a loan.
Firet Quarter —8o am Lo~Lite

®us, and the frankincense and pess Ib

In to the treasure house. Take up the
diamonds until they glitter in the sun.

The Queon of Shebs alights. She en-
tors toe palsce. Khe washes at the
bath. Bhe sits down at the banquet
The eup-bearors bow. The meat smokes,
The music trembles In the dash of the
waters from the molten kea. 'Then ahe
rises from the banquot and walks
through the conservatories, and gaaos
on the architecture, and she asks Bols
omon many strange questions, and she
learns sbout the religion of the Hee
brows, and she thon and there bocomes
& nervant of the Lord Uod.

She Is ovorwholmed, Bhe begins to
think that all the spices she brought,
and all the precious woods which aro
Intendod to be turned Into harps and
pealterios and into raflings for the
causoway botween the temple and the
palace, and the one hundred and elghty
thousand dollars in money—she begins
to think that all these presents amount
to nothing in such » place, und sho Is al-
most ashamod that she has brought
them, and sho says within herself: *|
heard & great deal about this place, and
about this wonderful religion of the Ho-
browa. but J find It fur beyond my highe
et antlolpations, I must add more
than fifty per cent. 0 what has boen
rolated. 1t oxooeds every thing that 1
eould have expocted. ‘The halt—the
half was not told me."”

Learn from thissubject what a beauti-
ful thing it Is when soclal position and
wealth surronder themsolves to God,
When religion comes w a neighborhood,
the first to recolve it are the women,
Bomoe men say it is becsuse thoy are
weak-minded, 1 say It is bocause thoy
have quicker pereeption of what Is right,
more ardent affection and capacity for
sublimer emotion. Aftor the women |
have recelved tho Gospel then all the
distrossod and poor of , both sexos, those
who have no frionds, nocopt  Jesus,
Last of all como the greatly prospered,
Alas, that it Is so!

It thoere are those who have been fa-
vored of fortune, or, as | might botter
put iy, favored of God, surronder wll
you have and all you expect
to be to the Lord who blossed this
Queon of Shoba. Certainly you are not

company. I am glad that Christ has
had His lmporisl felonds incall ages -
Ellzaboth Christinge, Quéen of Prussiag
Marla Feodorovna, Queen of Russiag
Murle, Empross of Franco; Helenn, the
Imperial mother of Constantine; Area-
dis, from her great fortunes building
publie baths in Constantinople and toll-
ing for the alleviation of the masses;
Queon Clotilda, loading her husband
and three hundreod of his armoed warriors
to Christian baptism; Elizabeth of Bur-
wundy, giving her joweled glove to a
boggar, and scattering great fortunes
among the distressed; Prince Albert,
singing *“Rock of Agea” in Windsor
Cantle, and Queen Victoris, incognite,
reading Neriptures to a dylng pauper,

I bloss God that the day is coming

whon royalty will bring all [ts thrones,
and muslc all its harmonlos, and paint-
Ing all its pletures, and sculpturoall its
statuary, and conquest all its soepters,
and the Queens of the carth, In long
line of advanoce, frankinconse fllling the
alr and the camels laden with gold,shall
approach Jerusalem, and the gates shall
be holsted, and tho great burden of
splondor ahall be 1ifted into the palace
of this greater than Nolomon.
Axain, my subjoot teaches me what 14
earnestneas in the search of truth. Do
you know whore Sheba was? It was in
Abyssinia, or somo say In the southern
part of Arabia Felix. In eithor case |t
was a great way from Jerusalom. To
get from there to Jerusalem she had to
cross & country infested with bandits.
and to croas blistering deserts. Why
did not the Queon of Shoba stay at home
and send & committee to ingquire about
this néw religion, and have the dele-
gates report In regand to that religion
and wealth of King Solomon? She wanted
to see for hersell, and hoar for hersolf.
She could not do this by work of com-
mittee. She felt she had & soul worth
ten thousand kingdoms like Sheba, and
she wanted s robo richer than any
woven by Oriental shuttles, and she
wanted acrown sot with the jowals of
etornity. Hring out the camels, Put
ontho splcos. Gather up the jewels of
the throne and put them on the earavan,
Hiart nowy no time to bo lost. Goad on
the camels. When 1 see the caravan,
dust-coverad, weary and exhausted,
trudging on across the desort and among
the bandits until it reaches Jorosalém,
Lsay: "“Thore ia an carnost secker aftor
the truth.”

But there are & great many who do
not act in that way. They all want to
get the truth, but they want the truth
to come to them; they do not want to go
to it There are people who fold their
arms and say: 'l am ready to bocome
a Christinn at any time; if 1 am to be
saved 1 shall be saved, and if 1 am tobe
lost | shall be loat.” Hut Jerusalem
will never come to you; you must go to
Jerusalem. The religion of the Lond
Josus Christ will not come to you: you

ashamed to be found in this Queen's ['T*™

back from Jerasalom. The news goss
on the wing of every ship and with
evory caravan. and you know a atory
enlarges as itls retold, and by the time
that story gots down into the southern

part of Arsbia Felix, and the Queen of

Bheba hears it it must be s tremendous |

story. And yet this Queen deoclares in

regard to I, although she had heard so | belonging to the pelyan

NOTES FOR NATURALISTS.
NuanLy all the insects, orusiaceans,
worms, snails and the like go lato wine-
ter quarters; hvc and all the repiile
kind hibernate by burying themselves
in the mud or under stones
Tax Chinoss sacred uzh-mm
us group. I8

much and had her anticipations ralsed | can be grown in bowls or shallow

#0 high, the half <the half was not told
her.

Bo religion is always s surprise to sny
one that geta it. The story of grace—
an old swry. Aposties preached it with
rattle of chain: martyrs declared it with
arm of fire; doath-bods have afirmed It
with vislons of glory, and ministers of
roligion have sounded it through the
lsnes, and the highways, and the
chapels, and the cathedrals. It hias
boeen cut into stone with chisel and
spread on canvas with pencil; and it
has been recited fn the doxology of
great congregations. And yet when &
man first comos to look on the palace
of Liod's merey, and to sco the royalty of
Christ, and the wealth of this banquet,
and the luxurianco of His attendants,
and the loveliness of His face, and the
Joy of His seevice, ho exclaims, with
prayers, with tears, with sighs, with
teiumphs:  “The half -the half was not
told me!™

I appeal to those who are Christinna.
Compure the Ides you had of the joy of
the Christian life before you hecame &
Christlan with the apprecistion of that
Joy yon have now sinoe you have bes
come & Christian, and you are willing to
attest before angels and mon that you
fnever,in the days of your spiritual bond-
age, hind any appreciation of what was
to come.  You are ready to<day to ane
swor and say in rogard to the discover-
fes you have made of the merey and the
grace and goodness of God:  *“I'he half
=the half was not told me!"

Well, wo hear a great deal about the
good time that Is coming to thjs world
whon it i to be girded with salvation,
Hollness on the bells of the horses, The
lHon's mann patted by the hand of &
babe. Ships of ‘Tarshish bringing car
goes for Josus, and the hand, dry, har-
winter-bleached,  storm-searred;
thundersplit rock breaking into floods
of bright water. Doserts Into which
dromedaries thrust thele nostrils, be-
cause they were afraid of the simoon-—-
deserts blooming Into carnation roses
and stlver-tipped lilies,

It is the old story.  Every body twlls
It.  Tsalah told it John told i1, Paul
told it, Ezokinl told it Luther told it
Calvin told it. John Milton told |t ovory
body tells it and yet—and yet, when
the midnight shall 1y the hills, and
Christ shiall marshal Hisgreat nemy, and
Chinn, dashing her idols Into the dust,
shall hear the volee of God and wheel
into line: and India, destroging her
Juggernaut and snatehing up her little
children from the Glanges, shall hearthe
voleo of God and wheel into line; and
vine-covered Ttaly, and wheatcrowned
Russin, und all the na®ions of the sarth,
shall hear the voiee of God and full into
line; then the Church, which had heon
tolling and struggling through the cent-
uries, robod and garlanded ke o bride
adorned for her husband, shall put
usldo her vall and look up Into the face
of her Lord and King and say: “The
half-tho half was not told me!”

“Woll, thero s coming & greater sur-
prise to every Chelstian--a greator sur-
prise than any thing [ have depieted,
Heaven Is an old story. Every bdy
talks about it There Is hardly & hymn
in the hymn-book that does not refer to
it. Childron read about 1t in their Sab-
bath-school hooks. Aged men pat on
thelr spectaclon to study it. Wo say |t
is n harbor from the storm. We eall it
home. We say it I8 the house of many
manslons. We  weave  together all
sweet, boautiful, delicate, exhilarant
words; we weave them into letters, and
thon spell it out In rose and lily and
amaranth.

And yeu that place Is going to bo g
surprise to the most intelligent Chelss
tian,  Like the Queen of Shoba, the res
port has come to us from the far coun-
try, and many of us have started, It is
a desert march, but we urge on the
camels.  What though our feet be bhlis
tered with the way? We are hastening
to the palace. We take all our loves
and hopes and Christian ambitions, as
frankincense and myrrh and cassia, to
the great King. We must not rest. We
must not halt. The night 1s coming on,
and it Is not safe out hore in the desert.
Urge on the camels, 1 see the domens
against the aky, and the honses of
Lebanon and the temples and the gar
dens. See the fountaina dance in the
sun and the gates flash as they open to
lot in the poor pilgrims _

Send the word up to the palace that
we are toming, and that we are weary
of the march of the desort. The King
will come out and say: “Welcoms to
the palace; bathe in these waters; re.
cline on these banks. Take the elnna-
mon and frankinconse and myrrh and
put it upon a censor and swing It befora

must go and got religion, Nring out
the camels; put on all the sweet
spices, all the treasures of the
heart's  affection. Btart  for the
throne. Gio in and hear the waters |
of salvation dashing in fountains all
around about the throne. Sit down at |
the bangquet—the wine pressod from the
grapes of the heavenly Eachol, the
angels of God the cup-bearors Goad
on the camels. The Bible declares It
*“I'he Queon of the South"—that is, this
vory woman | am speaking of - *“the
Queen of the Houth shall rise up in
Judgment against this generation and
condemn It; for st came from the uts
termost parts of the earth to hear the
wisdom of Solomon; and, behold! a
greater than Solomon is here™ What
infatuation the sitting down in idle-
neas oxpeoting to be saved! “Strive 1o
oentor in at the straight gate. Ask, and
it shall be given you: seek, and ye shall
find; knook. and it shall be openead unto
you." Take the Kingdom of Heaven by
violens:, Urge on the camels!

Lﬁu. (iy subject impresses mo with
the fact “hat religion 1s a surprise to
say obe .hal gets it This of the
Bew ultclu‘ ‘ummh of the
glory of King who was & type
of Christ--that story rolled on and om.

T glory!

ond was old by every waveler comiag

the altar.”  And yet, my friends. when
Heaven burst upon us it will be & greats
or surprise than that —Jesus on the
throne, and we made like Him® Al our
Christian friends surrounding us in
All our sorrows and tears and
sina gone by forever' The thousands of
thousands, the one hundred and forty
and four thousand, the great maltitudes
that no man can number, will ery,
worll without end: “The half the
balf was not told me!™

A Peathored Waif from Fieride.

Charlos Rellogg recently shot a very
peculiarjooking bird noar his grist-miil
on the outekirta of Great Barringion,
Mass. No one seemed 1o know to what
species 1t balonged. and it was sent to a
naturalist in Hoston, who writes as fol.
lows: ““The bird is & Plorida gallimule;
{1s native place is in the South. princi-
pally Florida. This bird was hatohed
this year, and it is not unusual for young
birds te leave thetr place of nativity and
travel in th W dirmution from
which they shou You can consider

filled with small pebbles and kept well
supplied with water,

IT 1s said that o singulsr {20t come
nectod with the cultivation of the ba=
mana is that it seeds only In one small
spot on the earth--the A Islanda

verywhaere elss It must bo raised from
suckers.

Aw entirely new roso, called the
“rainbow rose,” was exhibited at a re-
| cent flower shov ia SBan Franclsco and
! reoeived first prise. It ls small, of &
delicate shade of rose pink, with darkes
bars running lengthwise of the petals,
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ONE ENJOYS
By of Fige e1akens o piom ooy
ru taken; it ]
Ja ﬁﬁul: gto ltlne ut“h:'K":ld acts
ntly yot ptly on idne
ﬁnr zldpli;l’ll:ell.’d“nﬂl the 3;
tem effectually, dispols colds, bead-
aches and fevers and cures habitual
constipation. Byrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kiud ever l||:cllr-
duced, pleasing to the taste and ao-
ceptable to the stomach, Ecmm tin
its action and truly beneficial in ite
from the most
le sulwtances,

effecta, prepared on
excellent qualitics com-

bealthy and a
its many
mend it to all and have made it
the most popular remedy knowa.
Byrup of Figs is for sale in 500
and §1 bottles by all leading drug-
gista. Any reliable druggist who
may not have it on hand will
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not accept
any substitute,

CALIFORNIA F10 SYRUP (O,
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A Planters Experience.

Tutt’s Pills
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