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HEN I wes a little boy
my happiest hours were
spent in the great beech
forest, where grew the
& weetest strawberries,
the earliest violets and
the first wild roses. One
dny in summer, having sought my favorite
resort, 1 threw mysel! down on the grass
uonder & large tree, and, looking up into the
high, green arches, listened 1o the chirping
o! the birds, and the bazzing of the bees as
they sipped the bepey from the flowers. My
loog, warm walk made me sieepy, and I was
just about to close my eves when n butterfly,
the like of which I had never before seen,
fiitted past me. The insect had larpe, white
wings, with red eves, and I thonght what a
beauty it would be for uncle’s collection. As
I taroed to look st it the butterily disap-
peared and was seen no more; but hundreds
of others of every imaginable eolor sppeared
be‘ore my astonished gare, and s bright light
fell which shone as gold over the grass, and
the Sowers glintened like precious stones.
“What does this mean?’ I ssked a large
beetle which sat sunning himself on s great
green leal near by, Buot without replying
to my question he flew awzy. In tuming
to rise I accidentally touched a little blue
bell, snd distinetly heard a silvery riag.
It was asa signal; jor the next one an-
swered, and so 1t continued till all the little
flowers in the lorest were ringing merrily,
and T saw whole troops of batterflies run-
uing through the forest as if they had
chosen this place for some grand meeting.
T lay down ana shut my eyes, so that the
butterflies would think me auleep, and
would not be disturbed by my presence.

Soon 1 felt » light shadow fall over my face,
and heard a low, sweet voice:

“Who lies siecping here in the green

ram?"
y Opesing my eves, I saw bending over me
a beautiinl muiden, with long, golden buir
falling down over her shoulders

“Whit a stapid fsce you can make,” she
said, langhing, and taking my hand, said:
“Ueme, take s run through the forest with
me.

1 serambled up soa stood beside her, and
then noticed thut she wore butterfiy wings,
and that her rosy feet scarcely touched the
earth, over which she seemed to float along.

“What clumsy feet you bawe,” saud the
feiry maiden, and, stopping before some
moss covered rocks, she clapped ber hands
three times wnd eried, *Mother Frogl
Mother Frog!"

From between the stonesa fatold frog
cume torth, snd looked at us with its great
gl’!!.'ﬂ C'_UE’.

“We wust have s pair of wings at onee,™
gaid the waiden; “so bring them quickly,
old frog.”

In s moment's time & pair of gay butter-
fiy wings were brought and fastened upon
wy shoulders. Then I felt aslicht as down,
und hand in hand my compauion and I
fluated through the forest.,

“Do you know me?" she asked.

I shook my head.

“I um called Wiegland, and am the but-
terfiy queen; do you see my disdem?"

1 had soticed tnat she wore in her haira
erown of yellow butterflies, which continn-
ally flutierea sheir wings, and shone in the
sun like pure gold.

_ “You shall see my palace,” she said; it
is ot far from here.” And putting her
arm sround my waist we, surrounded by in-
numersble butterfiies sxiled up into the sir.
Over the tops of the trees we went until o
wide sea spread out before us.to whose

shores we descended. A little tongue of
land covered with Sowers and bordered with

woodbine hung with elusters of red blos-
poms, extended ont into the water, And
POW # TErY wonderiul lhlng hapmnrd:
Wiegland clapped her hands, and imimedi-
niely the little cape on which we stood,
reparated from the mainland snd fioated oug
inin the ses.

“Do you see my little steeds® msked
Wieslund, And I then ssw thst conntlesy
butterfiies bhad barnesscd themselves
epidors’ webs to our island, and were draw-
ing us throoph the water. As we leaned
buck on our flowery cushions, I saw thut
each wootbine Llossom beld a tiny cham-
puarne plass, .

“Will you drink butterfly wine?’ askea
Wiegland, breaking off s flower and hand-
ing itto me. Assoon ss [ had tasted the
fa:ry nectar & change came over me; I counld
now bear sounds whieh I bad never heard
before. The little wayes rippling about us
fang a low, sweet song, sud 1 could hear the
botterflies echauting ihe praises of their
gu=en. Evon our flower ship glided
into a little bay, snd before us
¥ & most beautiul d
with  biooming abrobs and  trees,
and on the shores stood hundreds of butter-
fies awsniting our arrival. The butterflion
vow had humas forms; but so gay was their
dress that they might have besn taken for
sochasied Sowers. When the listle oreat-

Ino the middle of the island stood the
palsce, with arches and towers built en-
tirely of red and white 1oses. When we
had passed beaenth the flowery arches and
eatered the great hall, we saw Wiegland's
throne made of blue and white wviolets, and
baviog for steps wild soemones, In the
miodle of the hall
covered with sll _
After we h?rd ﬂn‘ the fairy
food, we wand about royal
admiriog its beauties, until umﬁ’,‘iﬁ
out, we sat down to rest on the shores of a

3 lake near the throne. Here the f-lz
butterfiies came and sang for us and play
on their tiny instruments. Finally Wie-
fnlud rose, saying, "It is mmﬁn“dark
ur country, and we must return.

ben we reached the beech forest, and
were once more gliding over the tree tops,
1mid to Wiegland, “Your 1 50
bunlffu]l I wish I could stay there aul-
ways."

“Obh, no,” she answered; “we are not al-

ICONMESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATON1

BosToX, January 17.—Everybody knows
that there is nothing in Boston to-day that
is of more general interest and importance
than the Saturday night concerts and the
Symphony orchestra. Duriog the present
week the orchestra is on u tour “of the pro-
vinces,” so to say; shedding the light of its
presence upon New York, Philadelphia,
Whashington and other benighted places
Society takes the concerts so much into
sccount that it is very seldom that a dinner
is given on Saturday night, or an engage-
ment made that is not for an hour later than
that of the close of the soncert.

There is a good deal of superstition in the
cult, of course, and certain stories, for the
truth of which I can wvouch, illustrate this
not badly. The first is simply a remark
madeby s lady who belongs to an old and

Wars as gay as to-dsy. When it rains or is
cold we are very miserable, for we love the
sanshine. Then, too, we have an evemy
whom we lear very much, He is a wicked
bat, whose kingdom is many miles from
mine; but he is envious of us, and threstens
to come with his men and earry me away.”

We besrd through the traes s whirring
noise, which continually grew louder.

“It is he,” cried Wiegiand; “save me,
save me."

Almost before I conld look areund poor
Wiegland waa in the grasp of her enemy. I
ran to the monster to strike him to the
ground; but bis compasions flew about me
and beat me 5o that my butterfiy wings were
broken snd torn, aud I conld no longer stand
on the tree tops, but fell senseless through
the branches. 'When I recoversd I was ly-
ing on the grass under the beech trees, It
had become very dark, and 1 felt very stiff
and sore from my iall.

Muny times since then I have visited the
beech forest; but as Wiegland never came to
me again I was obliged to think that the
poor butterfly gueen had perished at the
hand of ber wicked enemy. PAYSIE

LITTLE THINGS IN RAILRUADING,

Howa Crock ln & Brakeman's Lamp Cansed
a Cellision.
New York Star.3
“In managing a railroad,” said Colonel
Hain, the Geversl Manager of the metro-
politan elevated roads, “'what appenrs {0 the

eastial observer to bo trifling things some- | B9,

times demand the closest attention of the
management, und are watched with great
care and caution. The axiom ‘Take care of
little things; big things will take care of
themselves,” is peculiar applicable inly cer-
tain respects (o the management of & great
railroad. Little things, so ealled, which
are apparently of no moment, when neg-
lected hove olten resulted disastrously. I
bave known where such a trifiing thing as
& common brakeman's mgoal lamp, the
globe of which had been cracked, caused a
collison which resulted in great dumsge.

““The lamp relerred to wos used by a cer-
tain brakemas to signal passing traios. It
was his custom to pluce the light alongside
the track in & certain spot whenever be
wanted a train to slow up or stop, and leave
it there while he attended to some other
duty about the plnce he was sistioned. The
engineers were well acquuinted with his
sigoal, and were always ou the lovkont for
it. Oun this occasion the man received or-
ders to stop the pexi train, Just before the
train was due he placed thelamp in the
ususl place and position. The cracked
globe had served its purpose well up to this
time, but after burning tor & few moments
the light was extingmished by & gust of
wind. The train tbundered slong, and s
collision resulted, which caused 5 loss of
many a thousand dollars to the company.
There are a huadred and one other things
Jjust as trifling that the officials of » railroad
are always on the lookont for.,”

A GHOST AT THE DUOORBELL,
The Man Whe Tried to Shoot It, Bat Fell
Dend on Taking Alm.
New York World.3

One might about six years ago I was on a
visit to & friend. The family were very
much smnoved by the constant pealing of
the doorbell. Every little while someone
would run out and open the door,to discover
po ope there. We thought somebody was
playing tricks and that a cord might be at-
tached to the bell. But there was none. My
friend’s uncle, getting sngry, resolved to
find out who it was, Bo, with a revolverin
hand, he sat out on the porch, while her
father saf in the hall, ready to open the door
at the first sound.

While her unele sst there the bell gave s

loud peal, and looking sround gaw
& white fizure flying over the barn, He
raised his revolver to fire, when without L
sound he fell back in his chuir desd.

My friend’s tather and several of the fam-
ily, includiog myself, witnessed it and bave
not lorgotien it. They moved very wsoon afi-
erward, while the house has the name of be-
ing haanted. .

Whnt Jay Gould Doesn’t Tell,
Chlcago Hernla. J
Jay Gould has been telling how he made
his first §1,000. He would doubtless rather

tell how he made his first thousand than
bow he made his later millions.

This Cenl Denler Is Dend.

A coal dealer sat in Lis office and swors
At the weather so fearfully warm,
The winter was hastening rapialy o'ur,
And never a freezo or A SLOrmL.
And be said to humself “May God help the

Powr soal
Whomunr;‘liu on the profits he gets selling

There hadn’t & customer eome to his plase
For many and wan 2 weal,
Aud no one to remember his face,
or favors did anyone
Men used to implare him for fusl to burm,
Bm.n:p\\'ul:llldnuthmg but what they would

N:.'U There's & customer—yes, & poor

Els narves are
"Wl you take bick ma's con, boaghtiast fl,

AN ey Tt g

influentisl Boston family. She is in somere-
spects o typicsl Bostonian, belonging to
clubs enough to drive one mad simply in an
sttempt to remember the numes, she enter-
tains, poes into soclety, is concerned in 50
charities, more or less, and keeps up with all
the literature of the day. Bhe has a sext at
the public rebearsals, which come on Friday
atternoon, and which absurdly enough ere
even more of s jashion thso the concerts
themselves, and for her ticket thereto she
piid & premium of over $40 besides the
nominal price. A friend said to her recently:

“I did not know that vou were so musical,
You are never to be had for anything on
Friday siternoons now."

“No,” was the reply. "I have been to
every rehearsal this winter, sud I would not
miss them for anything. It is so lovely to
bave a whole hoar and a half when I ean
sit down snd think and know that I shall
not be interrupted by anybody."

Doubtless there 18 many snother who has
this same feeling who would not confess it;
and the Indy who said that all Boston’s so-
cial problems were nowadays settled in the
meditations of the women a: the Sympbony
conceris was pot far irom right.

CARRIED THE CONVERSATION OVER

A friend recently sat near a couple of

ung ladies at the Friday afternoon re-
z:aml, nud at every interval they chattered
like magpies, the odd thing ubout it being
that they would leave a sentence in the
middle, wait filteen minutes for the conelu-
sion of the particular piece of musie which
jnterrupted them, and then take up the
thread of their disconurse just where it had
been broken off; alshongh whether they were
silent from interest in the plaving or from
simple politeness to those about them, it
was not easy to determine. At length as
the goncert drew near its close, one maid to
the other:
““What else is thers on the programme?’
“On, nothing but the “Tannsauser’ over-
n.l!

“Oh, we've heard that,’” the first speaker
rejoined, *‘we needn’t star any longer.”

And they straightway took their depar-
tore with the sir o! duty triumpbantly dose,

Btill a third tale told we by one who
heard the conversation, had also to do with
the talk of n couple of youung ladiesata
public rehearsal.

“"What comes now?" one asked the other,

“Somebody siugs,”” the second answered,
consnlting her programme.

“Who 1s it?"”

“His name is Mr. F—— but I don’t
know who Mr. F— j=.”

“Why, yes, vou do, Kate; he is the man
uu;t. wears those beastly gray tronsers, Let’s

tu

They arose with conmiderable bustle, and
were gathering their belongings to depart
when a corpulent lady, who sat in front of
them, and who evidently was & total
stranger, tarned aud eaid with suddenness

d u.,Perity: “Mr. F—— is pericctly

lovely.
Oi course everybody around laughed, and
the young women departed, covered with

shame and conlusion ol face.
FOOLED BY AN EXPRRSSION.

I watched one afternoon a girl with a
beantiiul, spirituel face, who secemed to be
utterly sbsorbed in the music and lifted
into regions of incffable light by the
heavenly strains. She had that rapt St
Cecelin expression which one supposes 1o be
I)usiblc only upon the faces of the true
overs of musie, and only with them under
peculiarly favorable conditions. For a
time she stood, the seats being all taken and
she evidently not haviog a regular ticket,
and I really beeame quite carried away with
the heavenly absorption of her expression.
I naturally thought that she wos too poor to
buy a season ticket, but that so great was
her love 1or the divine art that she could
joyfully stand through the concert if she
might but be present, wien suddenly the
delicate shade of perplexity and trouble
which I had noticed upon her face deepened.
Sbe thrust her hand into bher pocket and
pulled out two samples of red milk. For =
moment she broocded over them with an ex-
pression of divine yearning; Lhn,b:rith the
gesture of one at last resolved beyond a
question, she flung one sample to the floor,
placed the other in her purse, and turned
and walked out with = face of angelic con-

tent.

Now it is of course possibla that the young
woman was one of those fine strung patures
that can make an important deeision only
to the sound of sweet musie, and yet some-
how I was deeply disappointed. I have no
longer faith in the pensive young women at

the Symphonies; I suspect that secretly thev
are considering samples or the munner of
making

WS,
It wunf: be unfair to leave the subject
with thissort of a flavor, however. These
are some of the humors of the thing; but
under all this it is really remarkable to see
how the musical education of the people of
Bostwn is advancing. When one considers
how lurge an undertaking it is to train an
American audience into soything like a
nuinely musical feeling, it wmust be ae-
nowledged that the effect of the generous
experiment of Mr. Higpinson, who is said
to have put oside $1,000,000 of which the
income is devoted to the support of these
concerts so far as it is needed, nas been won-
derfully gratifying.
STUDYING VOLAPUK.

Enowledpe of all sorts ia, T suppose, to be
considered as being in the line o! culture, o
tnat Boston may score one lor the introdue-
tion of free classes for the study of Volapuk
io the evening schools. A geatlemwan who
bas tried it remurked the other evening that
though the city could make the study of
Volupuk free, no city could make it easy;
which is not so very brilliant as a joke, Lut
it is o fuir expression of the fact of the case.
The langu-ge is really very hard, and tooue
who has studied languages with their
constant nffilistions to other -toncues, the
urbitrary putchwork of Volapuk seems not
only ]llele-,l:-:t irritatingly ::l.{ A dead
lauguuge is enough, but ver us {rom
one that has never even lived,

The plea upon which these clusses have
been established is that Volapuk isto be
much used in commereial transsctions, s
theory, it may be voted in passing, in which
commercial men do not seem {uclined to
take t deal of slock. It remsnins to be
seen whether the free classes will have vital-

jty enough to live, but it is difficult to have
s ial faith in

vears, and hes been often commented upon.
At the meeting of & women's club bere last
week, where topics relating to home and
mie? are discussed, the question was_pro-
m ed how men should be kept at home
the clubs, which it was elaimed were
interfering y with home life. The
talic ran on in the nsual style for some time,
all the platitudes Invi.ns their full swing,
until a sharp-spoken old lady, whose

the conversation mp to that point
consisted in sudible sniffs of disapproval at
much that had been said, broke forth and
remarked:

““If you women didn’t have so many clubs
of your own, but f“a more thought to the
old-fashioned habit of making home attract-
ive enough to keep them there, there
:lm&dn't be any trouble about the men's

n "

This was heresy of the worst sort, and for
a moment there was silence, Then one ol
the best known women in Boston, with her
smnoth voice and gracious manner, re-
marked:

“Yes, that is all very well for husbands,
but it is the unmarried men who frequent
the clubs, They had rather stay there than
to get warried and bave homes of their
own."”

“Homph!" sniffed the old lady. ““That's
where they are downright sensible,”

And it was manifestly impossible to earry
that disonason any further.

GOVEENOR BRACKETT'S LITTLE SON.

An amusing anecdote is told to the effect
that doring the recent gubernatorial cam-
paign, the little son of Governor Brackett
e & Bope, @ you fhlnk,

“Papa, ere any you thin
of your not bein; elected?"”

“Well, yes,” his tather answered; “as
things look now there is some little ‘hops of
i"Q as you ﬂ_?."

Thereatter the small every evening
when he said his prayers, devoutly added s
petition that his father might be defeated in
the coming election. His mother was
naturally surprised, and perhaps a little
shocked, and asked the m of this
strange rnrcr. .

“Well,” the boy said, “I want papa
beaten in the election so that he can stay at
home sometimes.”

Itis to be hoped that the Republicans of
Massachusetts, in  electing Goveroor
Brackett, and thereby defeating his son's
B:tmnn. have motsowed the seeds of un-

lief in his childish heart.

ARLO BATES.

UNROLLING A MUMMTY,

Desceiption of Its Appenrance at Stages of
the Operation.
New castle, Eng., Chronicle.]

The other sfterncon a large and dis-
tingunished company sssembled in the botan-
ical theater of the Unive.sity college to
witness the uorolling of a mummy from
Upper Egypt. This mummy has for about
half a century oceupied a place in the col-
lege musenm, but it is not known how it
came into the possession of the anthorities,
Mr, Budge proceeded tounroll the mumwmy,
which was closely swatbed in scores of yards
of thiek, yellowish linen of fine texture.
The bands of linea varied in width from
four or five inches to about & foot. Some of
them were laid lengthwise along the body;
others were wrapped round and round it
At the beginoing of the process of unroll-
ing, thers was & very perceptible sickly
smell of es, which, as the work went
on, gave place to & more pronounced and
decidedly disagreeable odor. When a t

part of the linen had been removed, black
stains, csused by the bitumen, ap-
par=nt, snd nearer to the body the wrap-

pings had suffered considerably from con-
tact with this substance.

Two small pieces of linen with fringes
were discovered in the course of the unroll-
ing, aod theee bore inseriptions more or less
impairea by the bitumen. When at last the
coverings been removed, the body was
found to be of & very dark brown color—so
dark, indeed, as to be almost black. The
skin where it remained wus hard and shiny,
the arms and hands h{ lengthwise uponthe
abdomen, while the heart and intestines
were placed benegth the knees. The features
when disclosed stood out very clearly, and
were those of a rather haudsome person. but
the sex could not be determined. Gluss
eves had been placed in the head, and there
was o linen pluyg in the ear.

Mr. Budge, at the conclusion of hia task,
said that the mummy seemed to belong to o
period about 800 years beiore Christ. The
mummy was about 5 feet 3 inches in height,
and was that of an Egyptian, probably one
of the class correspouding to the lower mid-
dle class of wodern times,

LUXURY IX BATHROOMS,
Expensive Features Which Go to Make Up
the Mcdern Ones.

In the construction of modern d
houses, says an architect in the B8t Louis
Globe-Democrat, there is a marked tendenoy
to the luxurions in the equipment of the
bathroom, Formerly s narrow cell built at
the expense of 8 hallway was considered suf-
ficient, and these rooms were often so0 small
ssmot to permitatub in which a bather
could lie at full length. The bathroom has
not as yet hecome the chief or the finest room
in the modern house, snd the tendency is
short of the Pompeiian, but much money
sud artistic skill is lavished upon the apart-
ment, and srchitects are gimmpt:p lpeu.l.lfadr'l:-
signs.

n the first place, the rooms are not less
than four times the size of the old apar:-
ments. The walls are of filing, though
hardwoods are sometimes used, and the
floors are of tiling or marble. The fittings
of a_well-furnished bathroom now include,
besides the regular tub, s site bath tub with
spray and wave bath attachment, and var-
ous closets and other ap us to suit the
taste or convenience the owner. The
business of family bathrooms has 50
imporiant that some manufscturing firms
devote their whole attention to it, and issue
illustrated catalogues showing interior
equipments to suit noy In tome in-
stances the bathroom is lighted by a sky-
light in stained glass,

The surely usefol in the bathroom ean
bardly exceed $500, but there is no limit to
the extent of the decorations. Many beauti-
fal works of art, both in fresco and oil
painting, and statnary in bronze and marble,
are to be found in the bathrooms of the
rich, and s loan exhibition of the art treas.
ures of the privale bathrooms of the country
would create a5 profound = gensation in ar-
tistio cireles ns it would perhaps in the
cireles that look apon Authony Comstock ns
the true prophet ot the proprieties,

A Galling Insalc,
Chteago Tribane.!

Chance Acquaintance (reading news-
paper)—"'1 see Henry M. Buanley is on his
uﬂ;um&ir:,rb:l;:r of Almnd(r;a.” e

An rom
souri)—""Darn his m be goin’ to
skip St. Louwis?”

Popalar Jumt Naw.
l:mnsﬂmot‘,m
Dion 15 s and e 7o
e

ol ey

On one side leaves the other in night.
Never was saint so good and great

As to give nochance at Saint Peter's gate
For the plea of the devil’s advocate.

Now, the first impulse of one who has
failed is (o despair. This is speeially true of
moral endeavor. If one has simad st virtoe
and missed it, at goodness and missed it, at
noble character and missed it, instantly
femptation says: “'Vhy struggie after the

unobtainable? Binon. ‘Est, drink snd be
II‘Iuﬂ):." Give up the wvzin effort to be

good,

This is the philosophy of perdition. ‘Tis
the devil's gospel—not Christ’s, While the
friead of publicans and sinners occupies the
throne there is no ground for any publican
aod sioner to despair. Thers is not one at-
tribute of God which does not compsssion-
ate and ache to help the wayward and
astray. As there is medieation in the air,
in the raip, in the soil and in the blessed
sunshine for the wounded shrub and the
broken tres, so is there divine medication in
the heart und providence of God for the
morally infirm. All that is peeded in order
to the secaring pardon, help, and another
chance, is the turning away [rom evil and
toward good. He or she who hates that and
loves this, shall find sure recovery. If the
wounded shrub or tree should rejeet the
ministrations of nature there would be oo
hope—weleomed they sre curative. 8o with
the soul. Though evil be present, though
the will be weak, ihunfh the life be sinful,
it men and women will pray with the male-
factor, **Lord, remember me " back from
the lorgiving and strengthening sky shall
sound the inspiring answer: “Lo, I am with
you alway, even unto the end of the world."”

To every reader, we say on this Bunday
morning, nil desperandum—never r.
Loek up, and then live up.

Hurling the Harpoon.

In the Jannary number of the Homiletic
Review the following is found:

A sailor who bad just returned from a whal-
ing voyage was taken by a friend to hear an
eloquent preacher. When they came out of
church the friend said:

*Jack, wasn't that 2 fine sermon?”

“Yes, it was ship-shape; the water-lines were
graceful: tho masts raked just high snough: the
saila and rigging were all right, bus I didn's see
any harpoons, When a vessel goes on s whal.
ine yoyage the main thing is to get the whales,
Hut they don't emime to yon because yon have s
fine 8bip. You must go after them and harpoon
them. Now it seems to me that a preacher s n
whaleman. Ha issent, not to interest or amuse
the fish by sailing among them, but to catch
them. Jesus said to His disciples, ‘I will make
ﬁou fishers of men.' Now, how sermons

ke thutdo you think It would take to convict
a pinner and make him cry out, *What muss I
d?: "'m’"i” 'rd But, Jakk, J

e friend said: “But, Jas! 8 pow-
adays don't like to be Barpoones. The like
to listen to such expositions. Surely it 18 a

d thing to attract such an audience to bear

“ff Do

o hear aboot the
don't object 1o the doctor's
illustration. As I said before, they were all
ip-shape, Bat the trouble was when he
ed to the fshing ground and the whhles had
all gracefully come 1o the surface, instead of
manniog the boats and striking for a haul, he
made & polite bow ana ap 10 say: ‘T am
very gisd to see so many whales. I must not
do anything to hurt or frighten them; hope
they will admire my ship and all come again
on my next voyage”' Ue you think the ship-
owner woold seud such mmla to Behring
port of Poters first goepel sermon. He bewies

o ) sermon. He
m an able exposition of Old Testament
d to the incarpation and

oa mean? 1

e home upon
thein with the words of “Jesus, whom ye have
crucified? That was hurling a barpoon.™

Education ef the Schools,
Whatever muy be thought of Herbert
Bpeucer’s theological opinions, his words re-
garding scientific and educational interests
are noteworthy, Referring to the prevaient
school and college courses of stady, he says:
The vital knowl at by which we have
WD a8 a nation to whkat we are and which
now underiies our wholo existence—is a kuowl-
edge has got isself taughtin nooks and
cornors, wiile the ordained agencies for teach-
ing have been mumbling little else than dead

ormulas,

In other words, if England is powerful
and prosperons to-day, the musty systems of
lla(li unim:;nu. her colleges, lr&:ot, in his
Judgment,the potent factorsjin peri-
ty ol the Empire, for, adds he: G

That which our school eourses laave almost
entirely out, we find to be that which concerns
the business of life. All our industries would
cease were ‘1: not ul::r“mmtulubr::um which
men n L] m
their uul!::?l said to be a’nhhoiw

Is not this as true of America as it is of
Enogland?

Rev, Sidney Bmith’s Fall,

The Rev. Sidocy Smith tells this story at
bis own expense:

I can't bear to be imprisoped in the true
orthodox way in my pulpit, with my head just
peeping above the desk. I like to look down
upon my congregation, to fire into them. The
common paople say I am a bold preacher, for T
like to bave my arms free and to thomp the
pulpit. A singular contretemps happened to
m?m-«, when, to effcot this, 1 ﬁd the
clerk to pl p some hassocks for me to stand
on. My was: “Wao nre perplexed, but not
in despair; persecuted, but oot forsaken;cast
mukd hv:; not dmmun%“ I bad
ut ese Wo and was prepari o
illustrate shem, when I did so ﬁugunn ?‘u:d
inaway not at all anticipated, My fal of
bassocks suddenly gave way. Down 1 fell, and
with difficuity prevented mysell from being
prm!glnwd into the arms of my con, thou,
who, 1 most say, bebaved very well, and re-
covered thelr gravity sooner than Ivould have

The Light of Mercy for AllL

Who are they that whiten heaven with
the flowing of their garments? queries an
eminent preacher. Whose hands lift those
vibrating harps? Whose heads are crowned
and wreathed? Are they not these who
came out of great tribulution? Who first
followed Christ along the path of His ascen-
sion? Was it not the penitent thief who
hnnaon the cross? Unto whom were given
the keya of the kingdom, as the badge of
honor? Waa it not him who, having denied
his Lord, repented of it? Who was ap-
pointed to the bounds of Jewish
‘prejudice and preach the Gospel to the
Gentiles? Wus i3 not Paul, the converted
persccutor? And whose heart to-day ja
fullest of gratitude? Is it mot that one
among us whose darkoess was most dense
when the Tight of merey broke throngh and
illumined 01?

One Wept and One Loughed,

Two rabbis, approaching Jerualem, ob-
served a fox runuing upon the hill of Zion;
and Rabbi Joshoa wept, but Rabbi Eliezer
lsughed, *‘Wherelore dost thou lsogh?”
said he who wept, *‘Nay, wherelore dost
thou weep?” dewanded Eliezer, I weep,"
replied Rabbi Joshus, “because I see what
is written in the Lamentations ralfilled:
‘Because of the Mount Zion which is deso-
late, the foxes waulk upon it.” ' ““And there-
fore,” said Rabbi Elieser, “do I langh;
when I ses with my own eyes that God has
tulfilled his threatenings to the very letter,
I have thereby n pledge that not one of his
promises shall r;r; for He Is ever more

to show mercy thun judgmeat,”™

‘The Catholic Review says that there ars
in Ireland 8,767,507 Roman Catholics and
8,251 priests. The Oatholic p of

|t i |

fuller comprehensions.

But what more do we need at present? Is
it not emough to be nssured that God loves
us and cares for us and means to train us to
be kings and pri This knowledge is
well fitted to wipe the tesrs from our eyes in
sorrow and %o wake our joy more joyous.

Figures on Mormenism.

At the closing session of the Mormon
Conference, April 8, G. Q. Cannon read the
statistics of the church, which sre: Apostles,
12; patriarchs, 70; high priests, 3,759; elders,
11,805; priests, 2,068; teachers, 2 202 deacons,
11,610; families, m’.sss; officers and mem~
bers, 115,915, and children under eight years
of age, 40,302—a total Mormon populstion
of 155,911, The number of marriages for
the six months ending April 6, 1889, was
G§30; births, 3,754; new members, 488; ex-
communications, 113,

In Other Peopie's Graves.

Bome people, suggestively remarks a
sharp critie, are so busy meddling with
other people’s business that it would not be
surprising at the general resurrection to find
some of these everlasting suoops getting ont
of somebody else’s grave,

Tho Second Adventists,

The Sescond Adventists may be grouped
in this wise: New England, 12,000; Middle
States, 6,000; Western States, 8,000; North-
west, 2,000; Canada, 5,000,

Then Don’t Go. -
“Pay a8 you go,”” saith the proverb. But,
comments one, “Whatil I can't pay?”’
Then don't go!

Gems From Differeat Anthora.

No one can ask honestly or hopefully to be
deliverad from tempiation unless he has him-
sell honestly and firmiy determined to do the
best be can to keep out of it.—Ruskin,

THERN s no key to thess dark letterings; we
cannot trace them thraugh our blinding tears;
here we have only partial links, But God has
the whole chain unbrokenjin his hand. And this
wo know—it is enough to know—that pothing
COMAR WronZ that comes from bim.—AM. C.

Ea:c! one of usis bound to make the lttle
cirele in tvhich he lives better ava happier;
each one «if us 13 bound to see that out of that
small eircle the widest good may flow; each
ong of o4 may have fixed in his mind the
thought that oot of a single household may
flow influe nces that shail stimalate the whole
commonw zalth and the whole civilized world.
—Dean Stanley.

GIvE ma these links: First, sense of need;
second, diesire to get; third, belief that God
bas in store; fourth, bellef that though he
withholds awhile, he loves to be asked; and
filth, belief that asking will obtain. Give
these lHnls, and the chain will reach from earth
to heaven, bringing heaven down to me, or
bearing me up to heaven. —Guthrie,

WHAT are men bstter than sheep or goats
Thaz nourish a blind }ife withia the brain,
If, knowing God, they lift not hands in prayer,
mm;ormc?qumm who eall them

For so 1he whole round

earth is every wa
Bonmbyzoldehnmahoutmtutofﬂxul.
—Tennyson,

CABLING ROUND THE WORLD,

Rates of Trunsmission te the Most Hemote
. Landn—Cipher Memages.
Bt. Lowls Globe-Democrat.l
A glance at the table of charges of the
Commercial Cable Company recalls Puck’s
declaration that he could put a girdle about
the earth in 40 misutes. There seems to be
no portion of the globe where civilization
has not obtained a foothold. Messages ¢an
be sent to New York and thence by
lantic cable to Great Britain, I;-:l:x:
France and G Y. to Algeria, Moroeco,
Tripoli and Tunis on the northern eoast of
Africa for from to 8 cenis to 27 cents per
word. Delagoa Bay, Mozambique, Zanzi-
bar and the Transvaal in Bouth‘llriu can
be reached for $2 16 per word. There are 28

Africa, the tarift ranging Ifrom §1 45 w0 $2
per word.

In South Ameriea, the Argentine Re-
publie, Brazil, Chili, Colombia, Eecnador,
Paraguay, Peru and Uruguay are reached
from Eugland by 28 stations, the charges
ranging from $1 40 to §4 70 per word. All
portions of Arabin, Australia, China,
Cochin China, Coren, Ascension Islands,
Corfw, Corsica, Cyprus, Canary
Greek Tslands, Herzegovina, India, Japan,
Java or Sumatra, Li Persia, Phillip-
3ine Islands,Siam, are resched by telegraph

ireet, and telegrams are mailed (rom these
poinis to all known countries. The highest
price charged is §11 78 per word to South
Persia.

Cipher dispatches are prohibited to Tur-
key, both in Asia and Europe, Roumania,
Tripeli, Servia and several other countries.
All roessages to the Orient must be written
in Freoch, It wants but a trans-Pacifie
m w complete the girdle sbout the

WHERE THE RAGS GO,

Ninety Poer Cent Go Into the Manufacinre of
Shoddy Goails.
5t. Louls Globe-Demoerat. ]

Housewives must often have wondered
where all the rags go to after they pass into
the wagon of anyooe of the several hundred
ragmen who pass through the alleys with
their monotonous cries. These gatherers of
old rags take them to warchouses where
they are bought in bulk, and then assorted
by girls according to quality. There wasa
time when mostol the rags were sent to
paper mwills. Now s very small proportion
of rags are made into paper, straw snd clay
being the ohilf' in‘f!l‘{;nll Fine linen
‘plﬁdf, so ealled, is made of rags,

inety per cent of the mgs collected,
however, go into manuleeture of
“shoddy,” of which cheap ready-mnde
clothing iz manufactured.” This stufl is
now made up into the brighest and most at-
tractive patterns, and ean only be told when
new {roni wool by the expert, and by ex-
perience with the wearer, I heard to-d-
ot one “shoddy” mill located at Newark, ;.
J., which has just increased its enpacity to
40,000 pounds of “‘shoddy" per month, and
they bave been running overtime lor a
month,

“Shoddy is king,"” sa¥s the wool mien, and
this secounts for the mercurial condition of
the wool market.

COMFORT CHANGES THEM.

Men Whe Are Gallant Sinnding Up, Aren’t
so If Shitleg,

New York Bun.1

1t is an interesting fact, which & little
observation will readily veriry, that men
standing in crowded street cars are much

man standing nearest to it almost always

looks around to sce if there are women

stauding, and if so relinquishes his right to

it with & bow, and continues standing.

Amgsr&ch:hamvmmunmﬂ
pe

telegraphie stations on the west coast of

B01—A SWARM OF BERS.
One bee is always in the front,
Another in -y

Ona iikes to scattor far and wide,

And one lkes to possess;
Another fast to sin 1s tled,

And one to a sorceress,
Some ke with filth themselves to soll
Ry T

And one is always by.

ATDYL.

BU2—CHARADE

Primal in a last,
Humans have been classed

#ﬂrmm

n

The roving times ars past.
A (otal seems to be
Necessity, for me:

1 would not cars

The open air
To live in, wild and Iree,
B03—0BLIQUE RECTANGLE.
L In Chicago. L A Hebrew

B04—aAxAGRAN.
There's & mountain of Wonder that greets my

Aas it stands in the realms of Etarnity's years;
'"Tis s mountain of Pleasure, of Joy sad De-

ht,
Audugl‘swtw. Tempsation and Tears.
The Angel of the Mount wus now befora my

On bhis back he bore asoythe, an hour-glass
in his hand:

Ho lookad s old the Human Race,

And the ages were his in command,
Immwunmaermm
Bald he: “Ji ts ML Life or Death;”

“For on the up-hill side are great pleasures to

And?ot::ho-n-mh sorrow and shortness of
There are millions of weak ones who start the
alf ey e o s e

¢ “'t‘h:inrlifa-gm gives them s surplus
There are beuutiful trees on the Mountain of

Life,
But Death's Mount is the side,
Where Autamn until Winter is rife,
nd the snows of the abide.

A
Ont :::hmms this wonderful moun-

Is & dreary and desolate place,
Where the azed alune can drink of the fount-

ain
Which flows at the end of the race.
Mt Life or Death?” O, who can conesive
m:&aw aad milllons who are scallng
And they all start In the morning, be-

They reach the lowest descent in the dark of
the uight.

m.i:il“ﬂ!tl whose name s in fhe Mountain,
He mows them all down as though they were
g ARTIBUS LAURENTIUS.
ws—n?mmh.

( Words of Six Letters.)

aw

Brigh 18 R ?mldemu:] Alleghen,
my.mummﬁm“ "
ANSWERS, '

881—Fillibastar (81 & “boster”).
#81—Newt, skink, snaks, salamander, dragon,

44—
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MEDICAL.

DOCTOR
WHITTIE

S14 PENN AVENDE, ﬂml‘-
As old residents know and
burg prove, is the oldest .-um

sible
ﬁ and mental disea
N E Vo‘yﬂ%mmy BOTVOUS mﬁq??:‘%ﬂ
, A , dm [

mm sight, self distrust, bashiulosss,
dizziness, slaeplessness, prmples, sroptions, e
poveriahed biood, falling powers, organic weaks
ness, tlg:upn;. constipalion, consumption, 9o

P , society and
ringe, ntly, safely and

oty
permane privataly

LOOD AND SKIN sazes. erupeions,
blotohes, falling hair, bones, pains, glandalag
swellinga, uloerations of tongne, mouth, thra
ulcers, old sorea, aro cured for lite, and b
poisons thoro! eradicated trom the system.
URINAH kidney and biadder deranges

j) ments, weak buck, gravel,
catarrhal di iinnnmmadnn ;ad L;“'.M
inful sym ve searching tredl
s rnue?::::::gmm - "

Dr. Whittier's life-long, cxtensive axperience
insures .scientific and reliable treatment om
commoun-genss principles. Consultazion free.
hmuugiun i"x J:l;’x. Bl o

ours: # A, M. to 8 P, nn
10 A 2 taex'r. II'.1. only. UR. WHITTLIER,
Penn avenue, Pittsbarg, Pa.
12.psuwk

TEN SCIENCH OF LI
ABelentifieand Standard Popnlar Madical Trestisson

. Nervous

tha Erroraaf You
and Physical » Impurities of the Blood,

olly, Vies,

from

F Ignorsn
Overtaxa a

Exe
oesses of Enervating and unfite
ting the vietim for Work, Business, the Mase
riage or Sovial Relations,
Avold unskillful pretenders.  Possess

ﬂ;&:ﬁ wark. It contains 500 pages, royal

asifal binding, embossed, full t. Prios,
e b‘ll::#h! mpccm Fr th
Wra 3 e

r’::w. The distin srm.wrt'\‘rl.

ker, M. D received the GOLD AND JE
ELED MEDAL from the Mational Medical As.
sociation, for this PRIZE ESSAY en NERVOUS
snd PHYSICAL DEBILITY. Dr. Parkeranda
corps of tant Ph may be oo
sulted, confldentially. bz mall or in a8
the office of THE PEABODY MEDICAL IN«
STITUTE, No. 4 Bulfinch 5t., Boston, Mass., 0
whom all orders for hooks or lettars for adv%n
should be directed as abova aulS-Tarsuwk

thig
gva,

th

dizziness, convulsiona, fits, nervous
headache, nervous cansed by
use of aleohol or wakefuiness, montal
depresalon, softening of the brain resulting Im
fnannity and : o mlmrm. deca;
préemature old age. nness,

power in either sex, Involuntary losses and
spermatorth@a caused by over-exertion of the
brain, sell.abuse or over-indulgencs. Each
box contains one month’s treatment  §1 & box,
or #ix boxes for 85 sent by maul prepaid on re=

ceipt of price,

PLOWE GUARANTZE SIX BOXES
Tacure any ease. With each order received by o8
for six boxes, accompanied with $5 00, wo will
send the purchaser our writtén guarantes (o
refund the mouney if the treatment does not afe
fectacure. Guarantees baued only by Enil G,
Stmkr.mﬁ:gnisnlm\nut. 1761 and 2401 Panny
ave. and cor. Wylie ave. and Fulton st, Pittes
burg, Pa, uﬂ-lm‘rt!ll__

Never Known to Fail,

mm':a‘r t & Co, Now Yorks upon
nature o Arran ]
Price, §L.  Sold by all drugeiss.  oclfi3sn

‘s Cottonn. Roof
COMPOUND

of Cotton Roct, 'I‘n-{'nd

P!?I fan. Is ua

T S st foe SO

inolose sealed Hﬂuﬂm

gul Pﬂn’m{%ﬂ!ﬂm , No. 3 Fabey

Ll H Pa. by 'Toseph l'll-.
tng & Soo. Dismeond Al MaTket sta 563638

GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
{.IOCI OF MEMORY.

k

Ful In pam

: ent free, ﬁ!:; “t?u?mrh
AN, [, g, F B
-~ sidreuss

i gl meeipt of
w7 g BORE ST LER T
Bmithield snd lm! ste =

3 nrm E v
- having "..'“,m":z
hmn lmﬂdmrﬂm
At I T REEVIR, F.0: Bux % Sew TorCap.
ocii-SkTrEsn

NHARE’SJ}EMEDY
men! Checks worst cases in three
o Jarmd&?&auegﬁ
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