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MORAL

AND RELIGIOUS,

Progress of Christianity.

Inan upper room were gathered on the

first Whit- Sunday & few Hebrew work-
ing-men—poor, despisod Gallilesns,
without money or friends or learning.
Those men founded an empire such that
of Alexander the Great nor that of Au-
gustus could equal in extent. That
spiritual empire has lasted over 1,800
Years, and gives no real signs of decay.
It is, and it has been, a power in the
world. Ithasspread tolands and realms
where neither Macedonian phalanx nor
Roman legions ever trod, of which the
philosophers and poets of Greece and
Romenever dreamt. Dynastios, empires,
languages even, have passed away, and
yet the work of these twelve men is as
vigorous as ever, Wae it really their
work ? Could they have done all this?
Or were they but the tools in the hands
of the Divine Artificer, who used them
for his Divine ends? They themselves
suggest the solution of the tremondous
problem, and itatthe very least is the
mo:st probable mode of explsining it.
Not the the twelvo apostles but the
Holy Spirit, by the twelve apostles, did
this, —Church Times.

Religloas News nnd Notes.

The revised Now Testament has been
formally adopted at Yale Theological
seminary.

Fifteen hundred colored Methodist |
churches are’ used as school-houses on !
week days,

St. Thomas church parish, Fifth ave-
uue, has had buat eix ministers, al
though it was organizel in 1823

Twenty-nine candidates from Pres-
byterian theologiecal seminaries have ap-
plied for appointments in the foreign
field as miseionaries. This is the
largest namber of applicants in the hiw
tory of tha foreign board.

The great Methodist hospital of
Brooklyn is to be located on Prospect
Heights. The nine buidings are es
timated to cost $400,000, and this, with
the price of the land, will bring the
lotal amount to about $500,000.

Thera are one full-blooded Indian
priest and seven deacons in the Eniseo-
pal mission to the Chippewa or Ojibway
Indisns of Minnesota. Besides there
is one mixed-blood clergyman, s priest,
aleo coaneoted with the mission.

The vote of the Presbyteries of the
United Presbyterian chareh, on the
overture parmitting the use of instru-
mental music in pablic worship, is very
ctloge, With only two foreign Preshy
lerics to hear from the vole stands 616
in favor and 606 against.

Many of the Indiansof British Gniana
are becoming Christians, One mission-
sry has lately baplized 1,393 of them
Some of them had been traveling for
two weeks, and had lived during that
time on very scanty mtions in ordor to
reach the place where they could be
baptized.

“There are three things,” onco mid
an old pastor of much insizht and ex
perience, ‘‘ that are necessary to make
n really successful minister—grace,
learning and common rease Now, if
soy one has not grace he can get it
from God, and if he has not learning ho
2au go’ it from man, but if he wants
tommon sente neither God nor man can
o anything to help him.” It isto be
Teared that there is a good deal of mel-
ancholy tin‘h in this somewhat start-
ling declaration.— Christian at Work.,

The Salamander.

We bave always considered the popa-
iar mythical legend or delusion, in re-
gard to tho sa’amander’s being able to
go through fire unseathed, asone of the
most preposterons of mythical dela-
wions. A Western gentlemsen, however,
whom we know to be reliable, rocently
related to us a story in relation to the
lizards of Nevada, which would seem to
vonfirm the possibility of their enduring
intense heat for a short time at least.
fhe black lizards of the sage-brush
Btate are very easity domesti-
eated, hsrmless, wmocial mad in-
telligent. This gentleman bhad
boveral pet lizards, one of which lived
pear a furnace where he burned retorts
or molds for silver bullion. The work
+equired u vory hot fire, which he made
open at each end. The lizard would
siton the tree noar by, watching him.
His dog would frequently chase the
lizard if it venlured to the ground, and
compel it to take to the treo agsin.
Frequently, however, the
pavently for the sport of
slono, would dash down off
sad iudace the dog to give it
race, whea it would run right
dhe foroace, coming oub
wotbor ond like a flash, unsesthed,
‘o dog in his eagervess
"burned at tho fire before he
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THE FAMILY DOCTOR.

Remove all garbage and refuse as soon
as possible, especially bedroom slops,

Have the wallsor ceiling whitewashed
or caleimined onos or twice every year.

Don't live in dark, gloomy, close
rooms if you can get sunny, cheery ones,

Lr. Foote's Health Monthly asserts that
asparagus and celery are good food for
rheumatics.

The London Medical Journal insists
that Bright's disease is the result of the
immoderate use of iced drinks, and
secks to prove this with figures show-
ing that the disease prevails in any
country in proportion to the amount of
ice consumed there. People in the
United States use ninety per coent. more
ico than any European country, and the

in Earope.
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PEARLS OF THOUGHT.
soon overtakes it,

All that is hur
it do not adva

e,

It is possible for a man to be so very
shrewd that in tho long run he cheats
himself,

The crown belongs to achievement,
and not to aspiration; to the maturity
of a noble career, and not toits juven-
cacence.
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Bed in Japan,

'

on ol

our acceptat
for the night is aboat the same wher
ever you are. [irst, a cotton-stuffed
mat is faid anywhore uj
a block or roll is placed at one end to
rest(?) your head upon. Then you lis
down and a cotton stuffed qniltis thrown
over you. This quilt is liko a Jap dress
on a big scale, with large and heavily
stuffed sleoves, which flap over like
wings. But the difliet

capacions

Ity is that these
sleoves, with all the rest of
the bedding, contains unaumbered le-
gions of voricions fl es hid away in re-
cesses known ouly to themselves, but
which only wait till you get fairly nes
tled in sleep, when thay bezin their on
slanght on
Awakoned

their defenselass victim.,

by the merciless havoc

they are making upon you, it is
in vain that you roll and toss
and shake your clothes till you

are weariolon! ; that only inecreases the
w the battle,

nrs in the

vigor with which they ren
01w

faint glare of the

and though ¥

antern,

which isset in onecorner of the room,
It of the tiny

tigers that are devouring yo

and strive to rid y
a, it is all
aud you mink down at
but only for a short time.
again, only to un
the

pass away as yoa

tono purposs
last to sleep
You are
dergo the same tribulation, and
long hours of night

vwakenel

the narrow limits of
ening to th: snoring of
re of the tough-hided
slecpers who surround you, and peep
through ths the
house to see if the day s breakiog or not.
You cannot lie down again, for the floor
ia crawling with the creatures
dread, and you cannot sit
there is nothing to sit upon,

pace up and down
tho r

the d

om, list

zén or m

sliding shutters o!

you
down, for
and such a
thing as a chair was nover heard of in
that region. Yon only suffer in silence
and wish you wero at home.

Bothering a Poet,
When Dickens was in Boston there
was a great desire among the people to
cateh a glimpse of him, and one fellow
even climbed up a waterspout to see
the great man shave. Ruskin said Iately
that he no longer had time for literary
work, for nearly every morning when he
sat down in his study he received a tele-
gram from Mr. So-and-Bo saying that
he was going to do himself the pleasure
of calling on the auntlior that foremoon
—and there was that morning gone and
the charges to pay on the telegram! A
writer in Lippincoi's Magazine tells us
how Tennyson is tormented by people
curions to see him :
In his horror of the public Tennyron
keeps himself qnite secluded, and thus
whets curiosity to an intenss degree.
His Ise-of-Wight residence is so be-
sioged by tourists that he bas been
foreed to build a high wall about it,
with locked gates, to keep curious peo-
ple away. The locked-out crowd prowl
outside and climmb up the wall and look
over.

When the poet comes out to walk in
his garden the crowd rushes frantically
to the side where he is. Photographers
stand ready to catch pictures of him,
Some of them have made holes in the
wall and inserted tho tubes of the

You really do not go to bed at all in :
the term, for the bad |

comes to you, and thestyle of preparing |

1 the floor, and |

disease is seventy-five per cent. worse | table; can't you spruco him up a little?”

A Tale of a Shirt,

A talo of a shirt may not bo very
sentimental, but one told of the length |
of time Henry Clay Dean, tho great |
Iowa slatesman, wore a garment is at
least characteristio, suggestive and
interesting, Gieneral Bherman and
Dean had been friends for years, and
when Sherman became general and
Dean happened to be in Washington,
tho latter, naturally enough, felt a desire
to renew the acquaintance. 8> he
called at Bherman's house, and was
received by the general with open arms,
They talked over old times, and nothing
would do but Dean must stay to dinner.
The chronicle continues in this strain :

‘““But, general,” romonstrated Mrs.
Sherman in her husband's ear, ** I can't
have such a dirty-looking man at my

Tho general said he'd {ix that, and so at
an opporiuno moment he hustled Mr.
Doan upstairs, ransasked a burean snd

Liaziness travels so slow that poverly | on.
I 3

|

|

|

produced a clean shirt for him to put
Mrs. Sherman was modifled, and |

: the dinner was really a charming aflair, |
must retrograde if | for there is no more delightful, enter.

taining snd instractive converaation
alist than Henry Olay Dean.
after this event

One year
Gioneral Bherman was
at the Lindell hotel, 8t. Louis, with
his family, A card was brought
bearing Henry Clay Dean's
Mras, Sherman was very much ple -ed,

np

name,

*“He is such a charmiog talker,we must
have Lim to dinner. Only you r st
eo that he looks presentable,” 1'.ese

wore madame's words to the warrior. So

Sbkerman welcomed Dean, and, just be
| fore going to dinuer pped him into
a side room and gave hiw a clean shirt

to wear. Dean doffed his coat and vest,
and, after a brief struggle divested him-
sell of the shirt he had on-—-a soiled, |
grimy, black thing that looked as if it
Lad seen long and hard service. Then
they all went down to dinner, and Mr.
Dean was more charming than ever, and
Mrs, Sherman was in ecstasies. The next
day,as Mrs, Sherman war getting her hus.
band's duds and clothes together, pro-
paratory to packing them forthe onward

| march, sho gave a sort of wild, hunted

scream. * What is it, my dear 7 called
the general from the next room. ** Just
come in herefor a minute,” replied Mra,
Blerman between gasps. The
gensral went in. There stood Mrs.
Sherman holding in ber left hand the
begrimed shirt Henry Clay Dean had

oft.

faint

With her right hand she pointed
to certain initials on the lower edge of
th» bosom. The initials read *“W. T.
8." It was the identical shirt General
Sherman had loaned Henry Clay Dean
in Washington twelve months before.
e

The Grab Street Hermit,
Perbaps the most carioas person that
ed here was Ilenry Welby, Eaq.,
the Grab street Hoe was a

o of Lincolashire, where he had
an estate of more than £1,000 per an-

ever li

hermit,

nua

nam. In 1592, when about forty years
of age, a younger brother, with whom
Lie had some difference of opinion, way-
laid him in a ficld and attempted to
shoot him. He at once formed the
resolution ol retiring from the world,
and beeame the tenant of a good sized
house at the lower end of Grab street.
Three rooms he hal fumished for
his own use, as bedroom, dining- |
room and stady, respectively. These
rooms led into each other, so
that he was able to keep out of
sight while his had was being made or
his meals laid by an old servant named
Elizabeth, the only person who was
allowed to see him for forty years, His
diet was oatmeal porridge with a salad |
in summer time, and on high festivals '
the yolk of an egg, with a slice ont of
the middle of a loal and a little jam,
though he ordered dishes appropriate
to those festivals to be carried into his
dining-room. Oa suoh occasions, after |
reverently saying grace, ho would tie
his napkin under his chin, draw on a
clean pair of Holland gloves, and earv-
ing brawn, beef, goose and capon in
sncoeasion, would send dinners to
his poorer neighbors till the dishes
wore emptied, without tenching any-
"iing himself. He bought all the new
tiooks, but all relating to ocontroversy
e laid aside unread. The greater part
of his time was spent in reading, medi-
tation and prayer. He died Ootober
20, 1831, aged eighty-one, and was
buried in Bt, Giles’ charoh, Oripple-
gate, The servant died, not above six
days before her master. His only
danghter married a Yorkshire gentle-
man, Bir Christopher Hilliard, but
neither she nor any of her family ever
saw her father after his retirem ent.—
London Magazine,

A Western editor offered a prize of
850 and » year's subscription for the
best written proposal of marriage from
a lady, Hoe picked out a nice proposal
from a beantifal and wealthy widow,
answered it acoepting the proposal, and
with thé threat of a breach of promise
suit actoally captured her. Editors may
not sequire wealth by writing twenty-
three hours a day, bat when their
genius takes the right shoot they pro-
cure the persimmons.— Boomerang,

e ——

Sixty papers in the United States are

published by women.

TOPICS OF THE DAY,

The mills of the eighty silk mann-
facturing firms in New Jersey last year
consumed 1,570,000 pounds of raw silk,
Now Jersey excoods in this indunstry all
others combined, The capital invested
is $7,0624,200, and the value of the
manufactures last year was $18,053,210,

The peach trees of Delaware have

| exhibited nnusuel vitality this year in

more ways than one, They hbave re-
sisted tho determined assaults of a
hostile season, have blossomed lox-
uriously, and now are *all of a strut
with the young fruit,” says the Smyrna
Times, which adds: “This intent of
nature to do its best after a year of rest
is notable in the great number of twin
peaches ; onoe farmer says he found
no less than three on a twig of six
inches, and have noticed
the nnmber of donble pesches in the
same blossom cup, Sach » strong in-
tent in production has not been noticed

: ]
since 18705,

others

The following States have been redis-

tricted under the new apportionment of

Congress : New Hampshire, Vermont,
Ohio, MicLigan, Wisconsin, Illinois,
Iowa, Minnesota, Missouri, Ko ntucky,
West Virginia, Texas and Mississip) i,

In Massachusetts, New York, Tenness
1 Nebraska the legislatures me still

Maine, Pennsyl

with thoe problem.

A, rginia, Kar

Ban

h Carolina, 8

yuth Caro lina, Georgia
Arkansas will each

an-at-large.

elect cno or
In the
apportionment law
qumber of rap

more

resentative

bef

L8 re;ain as

re.

Upon the snpposition that the
that a ballocn
ting from the United States and kept
itude of about 2,000 feet wonld
tnally reach Earope, Mr. King, the

npper

air enrrents are such

aeronaut, purposes to construct a bal-
city of 300,000 cubic
foet of gas, and attach to it a rope 5,000
feet long.
counld

loon with a ¢

He argues that this balloon
not ascend much higher
2,000 feet on account of the weight of
the rope, nor fall much below that alti-
tande, the rope being buoyed up by the
ocean. Dy this simple contrivance he

sappeses that a uniform elevation conld

be maintained and that the eastward air

current wonld waft his

Euarope.
It ia to be hoped that the good to be
done with the 83,400,000 recently be

| queathed to charity by M'ss Sarah Barr,

of New York, will outweigh the perui
cions example of her private life. The
evidence in the will contest case arising

from the disposal of her funds shows |

her to have been revoltingly unclesnly
in person, improvident in her house-
hold, and given to the use of the mean-
ost utensils for the preparation of her
edibles. She made coffee in & sanoce-
was always anngry, demanded
supper two hours after dinner and
dressed in garments so soiled sand olor,
ous that the court in whose presence
they were nnwrapped in evidence, and
the stenographers who sat near him,

pan,

| unanimously heid their respective noses.

Major B. W. Bellamy, who owaned
several hundred slaves before the war,
now cmploys a thonsand negroes, who
cnltivate his farm of 16,000 acres near
Quitman, Ga. They live in neat, white-
washed cottages, and are provided with
churches, schools, and, il the local
nowspaper is not mistaken, with danoce-
houses. Every dwelling has its garden,
potato patch and orchard, and every
tenant is encouraged to save money,
buy land and develop his individuaality.
It is said that all the children over ten
yoars of age can read and write., At

| the plantation honse things are done in

the old style. A reporter who recently
dined with the planter writes that the
principal dish was a gigantic chicken-
pie, and that the round of beof made
tho stout boy who set it on the table
stagger.

Bome hours before the schooner Java,
bound from 8t. Jago, Caba, for New
Orleaus, entered the Mississippi, the
other day, Oaptain Patrick was oon-
fronted by a strange passenger. The
man leaped from the forecastle and,
gracelully kneoling, offered the eaptain
the butt of a silver mounted revolver,
together with a palm full of gold coin.
Captain Patrick was amased. He had
encountered almost as many stowaways

California_ | ™

than |

air-ship to |

It is often said that the introduction o,z
steam and fron in place of wood and'
sails was fatal to the romance of the
sea; but the case of Captain Burrows,
of the steamer Rio Grande, while there
are no pirates or privateersmen or
mutineers in it, while there is no story
to tell of shipwreck on an uninhabited
island, illustrates in & remarkable way
snome of the best qualities of eailors and
men. The Rio Grande was found to bo
on fire at sea, In the face of this most
terrible of calamities, her captain sne-
ocecded, by examplo and by reassuring |
words, in preserving order among her
passengers and transferred them, with-

out panic end with scarcely any

inconvenience, to a mailing vessel |
s P ]

which he overhanled. Having thus '

seccured their safoty, he turned Lis at
tention to that cf his own ship, and
navigated her nine'y miles to the Dela.
ware Breakwater, wheve he scuttled her
upon & shoal. When the was 6x-
tingunished he floatsd her, go! up steam,
overtook the saili
frred his passeager
them to New Y
who, with son 4

fire

yessel, again trans.
and brought
Gray-haired sailors |
like contempt for

modern improvements, recall the good

old sealaring timer, will probably ad- |

neonntered ro “long, low, black,

| mit that Captain Barrows has accom
|

| plished an achievement brilliant and
| unprecedented in its way, although he
|

er,” trained
‘long-tom,” fired no broad
po hand-to hand struggle

with pists], cutluss, and boarding pike.

ous-l ooking sclioo
ides, and

engaged in

| He Got the Desired Information.

It was in the smoking caron the New
York Central. There was one chap who
was bluateriag a great deal and telling
! of how many duels he had fought, and
| behind sat & small man reading a maga-

zine,

“8ir!" mail the big man, as he

l wheeled around, *‘ what wonld you do if
challenged ?
| *Refuse,” was the quiet reply.
| *“Al!Ithought as much, Refuse
and be branded a coward! Whatif a |
gentleman offered you the choice of a |
lnel or a public horsewhipping
what 7

“I'd take the whipping.”
‘ ““Ah! I thon
|!!.f~ looks o! yon
| had foully slandered me 7

“I never slander.”

then

ght so; thouglht so from

Bupe kir, you

(Y Then, sir, suppose I had coolly und
deliberately insulted you Viat wonid

you do ?”

*I'd rise up this way, put down my
| book this way, and reach over like this
} and take him by the nose as I take you
Iu' 1 give it a three-quarter twist—just
so!"

' When the little man let go of the big
man's nose, the man with the white hat |
| on began to crouch down to get AWAY
from bullets, but there was no shoot-
ing. The big m# taurmed red, then
pale, then looked the little man over,
| aud remarked:

“ Certeinly

notly 1

of course—that's it ex. |

And then conversation turned on the |
general prosperity of the country— D«
trol Free Press,

The Secret of Genlus,

“They talk,”said Tom Marshall, of
Pennsylvaria, the brilliant lawyer and
orator, “of my astonishing burst of
cloquence, and doubtless imagine it is
1ay genius bubbling over. Itisnothing |
of thesort. I'll tell you bhow I do it. |
I select a subject and stady it from the |
ground up. When I mnster it fully I |
write & speech on i%, Then I take
walk and come back and revise and
correct. Ina few days I subjest it to
another pruning and then recopy it
Next I add the finishing touches, round
it off with graceful periods, and commit
it to memory. Then I speak it in the
fleld, on my father's lawn and before
my mirror, uztil gesture and delivery
are perfect. It sometimes takes me six
weeks or two months to get up a speech.
When I have one prepared I come to
town. I gencrally select my own sub-
ject. I speak my piece. It astonishes
the people, as I intend it shall, and they
g0 away marveling at my power of ora
tory. They call it genius, but it is the
hardest kind of work.”— 5S¢, Leuis Re-
publican,

|
|
|
|

Three Tales About Troes,

Two red oaks are growing thres feet
apart on the farm of H. H. Whitting
ton, QGriffla, Ga, Bix feet from the
ground they ave joined by a limb which
appears to be equally a part of each
tree. It has been found impossible,
without destroying the carious joint,
to determine from which tree it sprang.

A pine tree that was supposed to be
200 years old was rocently cat by John
Grover, of Rye, N. H. It yielded 1,800
feet of lumber, and made two and a ball
cords of wood besides. A four.inch

| experimenting belore L

| ner of the table, s0—

| capital chest protector.”

Sheaf and Dlossom,
Boul by sl ourloved are lesving,
For the Leautifal 1 be,
I,_wu are woeping, hearts are gricving,

As they vanish sliently,

Thero a leafiet, thers & blomsom,
Calls the resper an ho goes;

Now a lily from love's bosor,
Golden sheaves and then & rose,

Thus the reaper onward paces,
Leaving hearthstonon lous and chill'ey
Making vecant chairn and places
That can nevermore be filled,
Btill e gleaneth, ever
Troasures from our cling iearts;
Darkness o'er life's pathway leaneth,
Wherr the dreadod one

gleancth,

devart
leparts

Boul by soul the Joved are leaving
For the beautifal W be,
Day by day pale death is weaving

Garlands for eternity.

Annie M. Carpenier
——

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

The farmer is known by his fruits,
Does a clergyman f{all when he makes
s Earopean trip ?

Many a lightning rod agent has been
known to sirike twice in the same
place.

A damb-bell raisos the muscle, while

a belle that is no ab simply raises

the temper

The proper re medy for a you

who is short of stature is to get s
a8 OO as possible.

We saw a man yesterday who had no

advi r ore y th
tone of his paper. He was dead
A man advertises: “Hands wanted

* Hand
way; it tal

on boys' pant
good out this
strap.

An Arkaneas editor rays
are accneed of being fond of whistling.
Well, so be it. What is more lovely

ps well blown ?

won't do any
s leather

Our women

than tu
"

laims to have discovered
not sting.

I of wasp tl
What lots of fun he
1

at dos
must have uad in
10 found it

yeess has been dis-

This

It is raid that a pr
covered for bottling sunshine.

| will be a great boon for Sanday-school

picnics when canglt in a thuuder-storm.
The eyes of the s:zall boy are bigger
h uutil he has eaten
the stomach appears

sen il
ng else in the

his stom

than

green epples, t
to be bigger than anythi
world to him.

“ What

vase ¥

break that
¢! nothing could

did

1
yon do t

jer. 1 had ny hand—like
this—and I struck it against the ¢ r-

And h> breaks

be eas

the male to it!

“A dog witha memory” is the tit'eof
an article in a daily peper. In this par-
1 doesn’t strikingly re

ticular the animal

semble the young man who borrows ten

dollars and promises to rolura it *‘next
Saturday night.”

“A newspaper under the vest makesa
Care should
be taken, however, to select a paper on
which there is nothing due. Dew ere-
ates dampness, and the wearer might
catoh cold therefrom.

“Is there such a thing as luck **
asks a correspondent. There is. For
instanoce, if you go home at 2 o'clock in
the morning, after promising your wile
te be in early, and find her asleep, and
don't tumble over any chairs, that's
luck, but it isn't to be depended on.

The old man sighed as he took the
golden-haired, laughing boy upon his
knees, and stroking his shining tresses,
said: “Ah! how much I should like to
feel like a child again.” Little Johhny
oeased his laughter, and looking sober-
ly up into his grandfather's face re-
marked: “Tben why don't you get
mamma to spank you 7

DESTINY,

Three maidens, bright and preity as can be,
B0 that I scarce can choose between the three,
Sat Bunday evening in the gallery.
The first her mother joined when church was

done,
And two were left—1 wanted only one.
The second met some other girls, and took
Her homeward way with them — without a look.
The third another fellow got— while I
Went home alone., Can this be destiny ?

A man who believes in self improve-
ment suggested to his .wife recently
that they should argue some question
frankly and freely every evening, and
try to learn more of each other. The
question for the first night happened to
be, “ Whether & woman could be ex-




