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ADAPTED FROM THE GERMAN.

[WRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCH.]

WO  children,
Hedni and Liod,
lived with their
mother in a little
cottage im the
wild mountains
of the North, The
father and all the
other strong men
of the village
bad taken their
shieldsand spearg
and gone fo the
L, war, leaving their
families under
- the protection of
the ool tuiry Frigea. Hedni was a willful,
disobedient boy, sod csused his mother
muck anxiety by his wild ways. His
favorite sport was to tease the women snd
little children; and even the dogs ran
away howling when he came in their

neighborhood. Lied, who wan s year
younger, was no better than her
brother. She would never stay in the

dbouse and spin.lnt:r rock to sleep the baby
sister, Signe, e poor mother was muc
grieved on neconnt of her naughty children,
&nd everr time thev ran away to the moun-
“tains the feared they would be devoured by
some wild amimals or earried away by the
wicked dwaris who made their howe among
the hirh rocks. Not far from the village,
in o Joneiy spot, shaded by t torest
trees, wis & well owned by the giant Thor,
where the women eame to draw the pure,
wsweet water, A large wooden bucket, held
by =& thick rope, fastened to a large beam,
hong over the water. One day the chil-
dren came to this well, and after filling their
paile, sat down on the to rest.

“The well is very deep,” said Hendi;
“and were it not for the bucket we could
draw no water.”

“But," said Liod, “the bucket and rope
are fastened so firmly that no one can loosen

“No one® eried the bov; “I esn doit,
sod will, What fun it would be to see the

women when they come and fiad po
backet,”

“Where should we get water, then?'
aekea Liod,

“Oh, T know a spring in the mountain
where there is plenty of water.”

“"But it would be s0 far to go," objected
the sister,

“That is no difference,” was the reply:
“‘and when the men come home they will
get & new bocket and rope.*”

Hedni then began to rub the rope with &
sharp stone.

“Don’t do it, Hendi," eried Liod: "I am
afraid."” But the boy only rubbed the

T

“Hendi,” cried Liod, "I bear thunder;
Thor is coming. Do stop.”

l}fevzr," was the reply.

ready the rope was out thro

the bucket fell with n spiash into ;:EE:I::
A great roar of thunder followed, and the
%udmn rrie: out with terror as they saw

or’s eart, drawa by two huge stags, rush
down the mountain’s side. =

Hedul and Liod were seized by the giant
and thrown into his cart, Then they were
earried up the mountsin and through the
clonds at such & speed that they thought
they must surely die. Up, up, they went
straight toward the moon, which appesred
more and more iright!ol the nearer they
came to it; aud how terrible pounded Thor's
voice as be cried, “*Here you shall remain,
you wicked, disobedient children. and draw
witer out ol the deep well, My brother
Mani, who lives here, will watch von sod
see that you huve no time for idling."™

Thea Thor thundered awsy, and the two
children were left on the eold, cold moon,
where they were compelled @ draw water
day and night.  If they stopped but for s
moment to rest, Mani gave cutting blows
with & rope whick he held in his hand. All
might the poor mother, in an agony of

suspense, awnited the return of Hedni and
Liod. But when the second nmight

and they were still absent she implored the
sid of the villagers in finaing her lost ehil-
dren. The women, although secretly rejoio-
fag in the dissppearance of the two ““tor-
ments,” yei out of sympathy for the mother
searched ss best they could tor the missing
ones. When the men returned from the
war the search was continued thrsughout
the country. But in vain; no trace of
Hedni snd Liod could be found. As their
pails of wuler were discovered near the well
it was thought perbaps Thor had carried
sway the children on account of their evil

Twelve years passed awer and nothing
had been hcnl:i .:l' the lost childr;; '._I'.;b?
baby, 8i wo into & utifu
girl, 'udl::‘s the ;:ir;l and comfort of her
parents, who still mourned for Hedni and
Liod. Sigoe had often henrd of the strange
disappearance of her brother and sister, and
wondered what had become of them.

“Y am sure I know,” she said to herself,
“where they are; for when on & bright nignt
I look up into the moon I seem to see two
children drawing water. If I could enly
help them to get away how huppy my dear
purents would be.”

Bo Signe thought snd dreamed sbout her
Jost brother and sister; but eould contrive
DO way of petting to the moon. At last, she
thought, *'I shull ssk Frigga, Sheisro
kind, and I know she will belp me.” Bat

i this little fairy,
.t'.mnme;lyhm dﬂ::&. H“J

people, she had never been seen by sny of
them, Signe knew that on the evening of
everv Mayday, when the maidens were
dancing about the Maypole, Frigga visited
their homes to exumine their spinning, leav-
ing rewnrds for the industrious and reproofs
for the careless,

“Now,” thought Sigme, "I shall spin
very diligently, and on Mayday evening
shall slip quietly into the house and watch

for F
y the day came when the little girl

was to await her iasn. The
evening seemed very to the lonaly
watcher. She conld bear shouts of the
merry children around the Maypole, and

wished she could join in their merry songs.
But when the great round moon arose Si
fi bersell in her anxiety for ber
and sister. “Frigga, Frigga,” she cried,
““please come and help me.”

“Who calls?” sounded & sweet voice, and
Signe saw standing in the moonlight & tiny

creature dressed in white, with such s kind,
tender face.

“Dear Figga, is it vou?"" asked the little
girl. *'I wsot you to helpme. I am sure
my brother and sister are in the moon. If
they were bad, I know they are sorry, and
would be good mow. How can they get
sway 7

“It is really true, my dear child,’ replied
the fairy, “‘that your brother and are
in the moon drawing water. You havebeen
80 good that I would like to help you. But
Mani will not free Hedni and Liod till some
one takes their place.”

I:l.ignt; “please

“Oh, I shall go,"" cried
take me to the moon, Frigga.

The fairy covered ﬂu‘fl‘tﬂo girl with s
white veil, and haxtened to the moon, where
she left her and brought back the two lost
children, The people were greatly aston-
ished when they learned that Hedni and
Liod had returoed; but every one sorrowed
over the sad fate of the little Sigue.
One day when Signe had many weeks
on the moon, Mani said to her:

“"How do vou like my home?”

*Oh, dear Mani,” she replied, "it is very
beautiful; but it is so eold, and there are no
pretty birds and flowers, as in my home, I
know my parents are grieving for me.
‘Ij:n'g _¥ou think you couldlet mego to

' ?

TUnaable to resist these pleading words,
Mani said: *I shall be very lonesome with-
out you; for I love to hear your sweet voice.
But Frigga may take you home,"

The next evening when Hedni and Liod
were sitting with their father and mother the
door softly opened and Signe entered. Great
was the rejoicing 1n the little cottage that
night, and the giaot in the moon could not
help Inughing with the happy people. And
now, every elear night when the moon is in
the sky, Sigue sees the face of Mani smiling
dowa upon her. Pavsie

A BISTORICAL SICKLE.

A Treasured Rellc, Brokea In an Indinn
Fight 200 Yenrs-Ago.

There will be placed on exhibition in
Coneord in a few davs, at the office of
William Yeston, says the Manchester (N.
H.) Mirror, asickle which has been in the
possession of the descendants of Csptain
John Locke for nearly 200 ygars. Oun so-
count of its great value as a relic George
Locke, of this city, in whose family it has
been kept for many years, has had it
mounted in a handsome osk together
with & portrait of his grandfather, William
Locke, who was the grandson of Captain
Locke, and will present it to the New
Hawpshire Historical Society, The foliow-
ing desoription will explain the part taken
br this sickle in the thrilling Indian war-
fare of the early historv of the State:

“This sickle was broken in combat with
Indisns and presented to the New Hamp-
shire Historical Society at Concord, 1830,
by George Locke, of Manchester, N. H., the
grandson of William Locke, who was the
great-grandson of Captain John Locke. This
is the instrument with which Captain John
Locke fonght his inst battle aguinst eight
Indians, who ambushed themselves in his
field on Joselyn’s Neck in Rye, now known
as Straw’s Point. The Indians eame npon
and killed him August 26, 1690, he being 70
years old.”

Another acoount says 3 boy was with him,
who secreted himsell nnder bundles of grain
and escaped. Captain Locke, after mg
shot, partinlly cut off the ncse of an Indinn
with his sickle. This sickle was kept in the
family of William Locke, the fourth son of
Clpuig Locfk‘g.r " l?wth it fell intods::
possession o 1 am, e gmt-g‘rln
of Captain Locke. This dson re-
moved from Rye to Epsom in 1780, thence
to Alexandria in 1808, George Locke, who
has lived for many eilun in this city. has
pever shown the sickle to anyone, and it was
not until friends convineed him of jts great
value that he thought of presenting it to the
Historical Somety.

A CLOCK ON A TEAR.

A Siald Old Timeplece Geoes Crazy and
Alsrms the House.
Cinecinast! Times-Star.]

The only clock that runs backward, does
two days’ work in one, and vells and swears
becsuse it hasn’t more time to spoil, is
owned by Gus. Huss, of the County Com-
missioners’ office. Mr. Huss purchased the
clock at the recent sale of the dfiects of the
Owen jewelry store by Deputy Sheriff
Jake Cormany. He paid $11 10 for it, and
was “laying for it” over a week. The ma-
chine has . mug ot celluloid, is about as

snd looks like 8 msrble mantel. He
put it in the parlor, where company would
see it, took zll the transoms from doors
g0 the neighbors would hear it strike, aud
set it ’muz and the “‘eathedral chimes’ for
7:80 o’clock next morning. In the might a
rasping sound like an asthmstic saw-
mill during & fogey mmi.lﬁ awoke Mr.
Huss and the family. Mr. Huss, gun in
band, looked for bnahn,hut in found
the elock raising Cain in the parlor. It
was grinning a fiendish grin. Perspiration
was rolling off its face. The hands were
running buckward with lightning nridil&f
and a combination fire alarm
burglar whistle in hiih G filled the room.

Opposite the clock hangs a steel historical
chiromo of Washington and Napoleon snow-
balling each other on the top of the Alps.
When Mr. Hass reached the George
and Bony had joined in an sttsck on
the infernal clock, while s wood out of the

revered Wash

s cxpretion; e Suangh the bed

up with green apples on the Dela-
ware.” Mr. Huss called in some belp and
:.:ekt::'thelout Ii‘n the ice h!ﬁx
pered with the butter, tainted
steaks and skimmed the wilk of its lsst

(s)eent. The clock is for sale,

THE old man is bapor; he cured hisrheu-
matism with Salvation Oil, Price only 25c.

THE CAPTURE OF A RICH PRIZE.

How the Gigantic Arctic Whale Is Killed
With Lances and Bombs.

AN AWFOL STRUGGLE WITH DEATH

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATOH.)

“Tnere she blows!”

|Iwhm -“!?ll

“Three points off the lee bow.”

COHO' r"?!'l

“About five miles.”

“Down with your helm | Let go the lee
braces! Call all hands! Clesr decks to lower
away the boats!"

The whaling vessel is about 150 miles north
of Wrangel Island, in the Western Arctic
Ocean. Hardly five minutes has elapsed
minoe the whale was sighted, yet the men,
who were then sleeping in their bunks, sre
now working with a will, getting things in
rendiness for the dangerous chase thatis to
come. Five minutes later eight long snd
fast boats, manned and fully equipped, are
in the water., They all the imple-
ments of the hunt, such as harpoons attacned
to long coils of rope, lances ten feet long,
with broad, leaf-shuped, two-edged poinis,
keen enough to cut a hair, and bomb gugs,
with the n ammunition.

Meantime the whale had gone down, and
the sailors were all wondering whether,
when he arose, he would appear to the lee-
ward or the windward. In the former ouse
his capture would be almost a cerlainty, but
in the latter all attempts to get near him
would be useless,

A WARY MONSTER.

The Arctic whale is extremely shy ana
can ouly be approached by sailing up tohim,
ns the dipoing of oars, no matier how
cantiously, wonld drive him under water ata
mile’s distance. The sailboat he takes fora
piece of ice rushing through the water, and
does not mind it st all. Were it not for this
dull-wittedness, no whale could ever be

m.%bt. she bl again, straight off the
“There she blows b ight o
lee beam!" eries the lookout.

In a moment the eaplain, who is perched
in the cross-trees of the maintop-gallant
mast, hay his glass poiuted in the direction
where the spout appears, The whale, &
very large one, is abont four miles off
sportively rolling his enormous body on the
surfsce of the sea and sending s thick stream
of water 50 feet into theair. The captain is
an old whaler, who hasseen and canght
many & piece of blubber and pound of bone
in his deys. Yet the proximity of this
great animal, which, if appearances count,
is good for 250 barrels of oil and 8,000
pounds of bone, representing in cash st
least $25,000, ana the almonat certainty of his
captare makes him tremble with exoite-
ment. With all the foree of his lungs he
gives the commsnd: *“'Cast off your paint-
ers and go for him!"

THE PURSUIT BEGUN.

Immediately the eight boats lying at
equal distances in the lee of the vessel,
dart swiftly forth over the choppy sea. Each
has ten men st the long oars. The Seabird’s
crew of 100 men, would maske s motley and

icturesque group. Almost every mational-

ty represented, and men of every

from eriminals escaped from justice to good-
natured youth, bent on s life of adventure;
their drees ol sealskin and reindeer, the
bl fastened about the waist by a fnlt;
fur hats on their heads and moccasins upon
their feet; sl their ents more orr:n
gressy and worse for wear, these whalers
resemble wildmen more than ecivilized
beings. Baut they are well adapted 1o the
work before them, and pow, with the

peet of eapturing & valuable prize, they toil
pot only willingly, but eagerly.

The bouts, nearing the object of their pur-
suit, form a semi-circle, that in which it
hlprm to be the writer's fortune to row
stroke oar, occupying s central position.
‘We have gained y balf & mile o3 the
others, as they have spread out to each side,
and it soon becomes evident that our boat is
nlk::’l, to have the honor of harpooning the
Whale,

APPROACHING THE WHALE,

Three miles further on the order in given
to huul in the oars and set sail. The com-
mand is obeyed with the noiseless netivity
that characterizes everything done in s
whaleboat when nearing the game, Ina
trice the rail is out and seudding square be-
fore the wind, we swiitly and dqeaﬂy come
close up to the monster, which seems to
have no knowledge of the impending
danger.

The next five minntes seemed an eterni
to me. I knew perfeetly well that a full.

wn Arctic whale measured from 75 to 125
eet in length, and that the thickness of his
body was equal to the hull of a small
schooner, but had never seen one in such
close proximity before. His colossal pro-
portions were g0 impressive, as he lay thers
not 100 yards distant, gamboling in the
water, his velvety blue-black skin glistening
as brightly ss patent leather; his terrible
tail lashing the sen about him into foam
that I could not help wishing myself several
hundred miles away from that particular
spot. The boat seemed like a nutshell in
comparison with the monster.

THE HARPOON IS THROWXN.

At this mome=nt I could not conceive the
poszibility of killi:g the huge beast. The
very attempt seemed as ridiculouns as wounld
the endeavor to butcher an elephant with a
penknife. Al the while the boat kept
straight on ita course, lessening the distanee
steadily aud rapidly. Not an word was
spoken, but every man was on the alert for
what was coming. Now only 50 feet
separated us from the buge animal; then 40
and 30, and finally only &!

"Give it to him !I" bawled out the mate in
a voice of thunder, and in the same breuth:
“Down with your sail—stand by your oars.”

I expected s terrific sboeck, and eaurht
hold of the gunwale of the boat, so as not to
be flung overboard. But the boat went
glidiog on swiltly and smoothly, one power-
ful stroke of the long sweep oar with which
the mate was steering having diverted its
course, when the was almwost touching
the whale.

“Back water,” sdid the mate, and we came
to a stop 100 feet from the spot where the
snimsl had been strock.

AN EXCITING MOMENT.

When the monster felt the keen steel of
the harpoon penetrsting the blubber und
entering the flesh about six inches deap, he
lay pertectly still for s few seconds, as if

ng to realize what it all meant, then,
th a terrible lash of his wighty tail, that
sounded like a clap of thunder as the water
was struck, the wounded animal plunged
into the deep, his whole gigantic Imr;r quiv-
ering with fear, pain nmf rage.
‘We bad 2, yards of line in the boat,
balf-inch manilla rope of the very best
make, and the whaie was taking itout at a
fearful rate over the little pulley in the bow-

Eprit.

“Look to your line there, Jim; that whes]
must be getting hot,”” said the mate to the
barpooner, who was getting the lancesin
shape for the bloody work, that would soon
have to be performed. Water was sceord-
ingly poured over the pulley to keep the
"iT'. from being damaged, for on its dura-
bility depended 1mainly the suocess of the
chase, The other boatssome distance back,
nsd hoven to and were awaiting develop-
menta. That iu, they were watch to see
where the wounded whale would next turn
up, for as likely as not he t appesr
within reach of their lnnces or b-guns.

THE WHALE REAPPEARS.

In our bost the situstion was getting ex-
tremely critieal. Fifteen hundred yards of
the line were gone, and it still ran with a
dowoward tendency, though not ms fastas
atfirst. Our line would give out in another
minute; we would have to cutit, and the
whale would be lost. Just then Jim, the
arpooper, who was watching the line

rising whale, who must scon come to the

sarface.

The rope, of such great length and sonked
with water, was beavy as lead, but we all
were glad to have sometbing to pull at, the
cold brving made itself felt severely, while
we had béen sailing and waiting.

Suddenly there was a tremendous commo-
tion of the water not & hundred boat-lengths
off our port beam, snd the whale again ap-
peared, shooting half of his body out of the
sea in his eagerness for air. He had re-
mained 11 minutes under water, and was,
therefore, completely fagged ont.

TWO MEN GO OVEEBOARD.

“To your oars! To your ears!' cried the
mate, and in lo?s time tiurdn :;ukuttln nyi;
we were speeding tow e panting an
exhausted monster, while the harpooner and
the bow oarsman each eaught a Iance and
held it poised ready to plunge the keen steel
into the body of the gisnt, E

“Ease her off—Nowl give it to him|—
Back water!”

A volleyvof oaths followed these com-
mands, given in rapid succession by i
mate, as the boat was hall sucked under
water in the whiripool orested by the
whale's descent, The two men in the how
were thrown overboard, just as lllei‘hld
thrust their lances deev into the soft, flabby
bark of the whale. The mate had missed the
stroke, which ought to have swung the
boat!s head away from that dangerous spot,
by & sudden swell lifting the stern high up
into the mir. However, this was onoly a
minor secident of the whale-chase, As lon
as the boat isn’t smashed to pieces and half
of the men killed, nothing serious has bap-

pened.
Pive minutes after everything was in
ship-shape again. The men overboard had
only had & batn, not & luxnry in theo
sen of that latitude it is true; but then, they
were hardy, brawny fellows, not used to
getting colds,
A BOMB FIRED AT THE WHALE.

The whale couldn’t stay down long this
time. He was much weakened by the loss
of blood, and our line went out slowly. He
came up 50 shead of the boat, spout-
ing blood, But the battle was not hall won yet.
It wounld probably takes many more
lsnce trusts to finish him if we did not suc-
ceed in getting a shell from the bomb-gun
foto his body. This gunis a very large
bore rifie, loaded with & 12-inch shell con-
taining nitro-glycerine. The shell bas s
pointed head of steel, from which protrudes
& needle, When the shell isshot into a
whale and the needle strikes s bone it re-
bounds and explodes s cap, which in its
turn explodes the mitro-glycerine. Using
this weapon is the surest snd qui way
to kill s whale, but it cannot always be de-
pended upon, as the charge often misses fire.

The mate had sigualed to the other
bosts to come up closer, 1n case anything
should happen to us, and they were drawing
around our boat, while we were again ap-
proaching the whale.

THE MONSTER CONQUERED.

The buge beast lay quite still. The
only 'ifln of life he gave wus the fountain of
miogled blood and water surging at ev
respiration from his enormous head wit.
great foroe, but only reaching a height of
30 feet, when it was scattered into a spray-
clon; of reddish hue by the briskly blowing
win

The whale made no move until he felt the
keen lances. As they struck him the shell
londed with nitro-glycerine was fired into
his body, and & low, muffled sound told us
that it bad done its work. Then the monster
showed fight, but before he could ture his

nderous body, so as toreach the bost with

is tail, we had quickly pulled out of
barm’s way.

The fearful spectacle that now offered
itself to our eves words are ino weak to
describe. The whale was mortally wounded
and for two hours his tic body wri
in the agonies of ere the end came,

HIS LAST TERRIBLE BTRUGGLES,

He was blowing out his lifeblooa in &
siream six inches thiok, and the sea for hun-
dreds of yards about him was colored & deep
red. Bometimes he would almost stand on
his head wriggling his tail high in the air,
as if striking et his tormenters. Then he
would leap out of the water, and in falling
back ercate a swell that nearly capsized our
boat several times. Then again he dived
down into the sea to seek reliel from the ex-
mcilt’;:ﬁ pain, occasioned by the explosion
of the 1 in his body, but only to come up
lf’lin ioside of hallf a minute gasping for
air, and drive up another fountain ot
red blood with a hollow snort that sounded
like the blowing of & thousand trumpets.

At last the dying throes of the huge beast
grew weaker. No more blood issued from
the spout bole, and only slightly colored
water flowed from it. Then cime one more
terrific eonvulsion. and slowly the monarch
of the Arctic Ocean turned his white belly
to the sky. CARL WILHELM.

ALCOHOL WITH MEALS.

A Very Potonr Argument Takon From the
tquared Clreole.
New York Bun.]

A great many people drink wine with the
meal, and end up with a pony of brandy or
liqueur and cigars, 1t must be plain to any
observer that these people are a comiori-
looking lot so long as moderation prevails
But, supposs two great fighters matehed for
£30,000. Suppose it was learned that ome
fighter tovk a mngle glass of whisky & day.
How would the sports put their money. As s
mutter of business they refuse to back s man
who drinks hard stuff while traiuing. Asas
matter of fact no fichter is ever allowed to
drink hard stuff while training. A little
malt liguor—say ale—is all he gets, and he
eommonly does not get that.

Now hereisa man who wishes to live
long. What shall he do? Abstain totally?
That depends. I7 there is any danger what-
ever of his going to excess he had botter let
italone. On the other hand, light wines,
good and cheap, as Americun wines are,
should not be condemned offhand. Good
wlneia moderation promote good feelings.
It the"difference between s dull, fnsipid
dinner, sud one that is bright and cheerful,
consists 1 a little sherry or elaret, it is &
foolish thing to avoid the wine unless for
conscience’s suke. Good cheer lengthens
lite, and s hearty laugh gives strength to
the constitution.

A HINT FOR BANK CLERKS.

One Made Himself Very Solid by Uarrying
n Bible.
Cinclunatl Engulrer.)

A clerk inone of the Third street banks
made himsell solid with the President of
the bank some years ago, probably by scci-
dent. Helived up the rond and earried a
good-sized basket, in which he brought his
lunch in the morning and took out his mar-
keting and groceries in the evening. One
day afler finishing his Iunch he left his bas-
ket on adesk in the bank., The President
eame along ufter awhile and accidestally
knocked it off onto the floor. In the fall
the basket came open and s Bible fell ont.
*What are you doing with a Bible in your
basket?"' asked the President. *I read it
every day on ihe train going to and from
the bank,” answered the clerk, The Prem-
dent immediately incrensed his salary sod
told him that his place was secure so long
as i::d mnllnled Pruldontl; The ci?:ﬂi:ﬂlm
reti several years ut the E
Bolds his position in the bask.

FPowerful Butter.
Glnss Lake (Mich.) News, )

A prominent stockmun who lives in the
southwest suburbs ol Jackson, was struck
the o&h:dt :;y by 175 pounds of butter and
knock rough an old ba breakin
off both hind whesls, sad tex, fesl further 08
was found senseless with a wheelbarrow on
top of him. The butter that hit him wasn't
the kind you spread on bread, It wore

BY A CLERGYMAN,

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISFATCH.]

When the Pan-Americans were here they
were shown our shipyards (not msuy), our
factories, our mines, nur our work-
shops, our farms (bat oot the mortgages on
them), our cities athrob with life, even the
barrooms. And they were wined and dined
ad libitom. But, so for &s appears, some
things yet more important, and even more
characteristic, they wers not shown. Our
churches, our Bunday schools, our homes—
of these they should seem to have been kept
in ignorance. And our grand educstioosl
institutions—who exhibited these? And
the children of Ameriea—they, loo, were
ignored. When Lafayette visited America
in 1824, each city, as he reached it, gave to
the adored Frenchman this glad sight, and
playing the part of the proud Romsn
matron, Cornelin, over again, cried, as the
representatives of to-morrow trooped past
him: “Theses are our jewels!”

This hidiog of our real power is o be
regreited. More that is characteristic, more
that is a key to all the rest, is contained in
these neglected aspects of our national life,
than may be found in the thunderous en-

i eantry of ontward

smery and gorgeons
evelopment and material grandeur. The
part of the

Pan-Americans missed the
show. When illustrious loreigners land on
our shores again, to explore our resources,
give them more competent guides.

More Divine Power.

The most difficult task for & Christian,
and therefore the most diffienlt for & church,
which is only an sggregation of Christians,
is to live in the world without being of it
This is why Christian character is so weak.
This is why the spiritual power of the
chureh is s0o small. There is only one
remedy—more divine power in the individ-
u?l and in lherge}nimm “Wll;:licwr mﬁut
of power an o expends in any sha,
is the correlate and oqn?nlont of : po'::
that was taken into it from without.” This
remark, which we quote from Herbert Spen-
cer, applies equally to religion. A man or
woman or church will put forth just so
much spiritual energy as he or she or it has
absorbed—no more. Little spirituality,
little power. Great spirituality, great
power. A writer in the Indiana Baptist
uses an old illustration to show this truth of
dependence upon the spirit of God. Bup-
pote we saw an army besieging & walled
city. ““We propose,’” says the General, “to
batter down those walls,” Weinquirebow?
He points to 8 eannon ball. But we answer,
there is no power in that. It is heavy;
bat if every man in the army shoula
throw it, each in turn, would
make no impression. ‘'No,” nments the
General, “but bhere is the cannon.” **Well,
but there is no power in that, we say.
“Ah,"” retorts the General, “but here is the
powder.” Well, what is powder? A child
may sPill it and & sparrow geok at it,
“True,” assents the General. “But I rnl.
this powerless cannon ball in this powerless
cafnon, Iram in this powerless powder;
and now look, but hold your ears; for I ap-
ply this spark of fire, and in the twinkling
of an eye that powder iz a flash of light-
niog, and that cannon ball isa thunder-
:koh, which smites like its brother from the

‘-n

So with character and so with the Church.
Add the Spirit of God and either is mighty
to the pulling down of strongholds,

System In Work.

Referring to the importance of habits of
regular study to the preacher, the Rev. Dr.
William M. Taylor, of New York, one of
, the most eminent of modern preachers, has
this to say: "“More than & quarter of & cen-
tury ago, I met, within a short interval,
two ministers in the old couniry who are
known to me a8 haviog doue the greatest
amount of work without seeming to be in
any way hurried or overworked, These
were De. W, L. Alexander, of Edinburgh,
and Dr. John Eadie, of Glassgow; and, on
inquiring of each what division he made of
his time, learned that, altogether unknown
to each other, they had both seitled apon
the same plan. Neitber of them was what
could be ealled an early riser, but after
breakfust each found his way into his stud
about 9 o’clock, and remained there at wo
until 1; then, after lunch, Dr, Eadie went
out for pastoral and sick visitation, re-
turning to = lIate dioner at 6; the
eveniongs after that being diviaed between
domestic intercourse and general or discur-
Bive ru.dinﬁ, unless when something spesiul
was on hand, in which case there might be
writing until 10 o’eloclk, but rarely, i ever,
later. Ever since that time I have adopted
and adhered to this plan with the grestest
advantage to myself, and have thereby been
enabled to get throngh an amount of labor
whieh otherwise would have been impossi-
ble. Four hours in the morning given, not
to reverie or newspaper reading, but to
steady, enrnest work, will make a minister
independens for the rest of the day, und bhe
amply sufficient for meeting all the demands
of pulpit preparstion; then the prosseution
of pastoral work in the afternoons will fur-
nish a needful alterative and some little ex-
erelse."”

A Misister’s Persoonl Plety.

There is need that a minister should pos-
sess personal piety. It is the judicious re-
mark of a clerical writer that *“‘thereisa
difference between official prapriety and per-
sonal propriety. It is not impossible for
one to be a diligent minister and at the
same time & poor Christian. Townrd the
latter the minister is tempted by his very
work. ‘Familiarity breeds contempt,” or in-
difference. The guide, amid the scenes of
some wonderland in nuture, becomes uncon-
sciously careless of the things he shows und
explaing to others just beeause his task leads
hiw to the constaut repesition of that which,
were he himsellf the traveler, would rouse
in him eclose attention and eager en-
thusinsm. There is o tendeney to the same
effect in him who guldes others through the
wonderlands and glory scenes of Beripture
story and Christinn doctrine. His handling
of the Bible tends to become perfunctory,
and his religious thinking and feeling offi-
cial too much and persoual too little. The
Bible, by becoming to bim & book of texis
for leaozing others, fails to be to him the
book of life for his own instruction, rebuke
and comlort. To counteract this tendency,
the minister requires a personal Bible, per-
sonal prayer, persounl meditation.” He
should be his own parishioner and chaplain-
in-ordinary to himself

Revislon of the Confesalon.

Major Robinson, of Chieago, at the edi-
torial banquet for the religious press, given
in the laie city 8 week or two since, said,re-
ferring to the propused revision ot the Pres-
byterinn confession ol faith: *“We are ar-
ranging for a handsome front door, while all
the rest will be backyard!"” Nevertheless,ii a
table of Presbyteries that hayve prosounneced
themselves on the vexed }nestio];. und pab-
lished in the Tnterior of Junuary 16, can be

the gravitation of Presbyterial feel-

ing is strongly toward revision, with the
handsome front door and unlimited back.
gml. Out of 45 Presbyteriecs polled, 33
avor it. To be sure, there are 211 Preshy-

teries in all; but the figuresquoted are a sig-
nifieant straw, and show which way the
wind is blowing.

The Rev. Dr. Dollinger.

La grippe has carried off many distin-
guished persons (death loves a shining
mark) both here snd in Euarope. Among
the eminences departed and now only &
memory is the Rev. Dr. Dollioger, the
leader of the old Catholic movement in Ger-
many. He was born 28, 1790, and
hence was over 90. A Professor of Church

~

Materialism discredits s future state. Hur-
ryand worry sap snd mine the public
health, Aleohol and opium destroy the
nervous aystem. Hence, when human na-

quate cure is to be fonnd in
ment of God, the vivid apprehension of im-
mortality and the training of conseience.
Thus that profound theologian, William
Bhakespeare, makes Hamlet ssy when
Lem to end his existence:

To ai
To sloep! perciisuse o Greamiay, there's the
ra

For in that sieep of deatn what dreams may
co

me
‘When we hava shufiisd off this mortal coil,
Must give us pause. There's the respect
That makes calamity of so long life
“.l' oAl .t.;d Whnwthl: fardels wl.il "

‘o grunt swear under a weary life,
But that the dread of something after death—
The undiscoverad country, from whoss bourn
No traveler ratur uzzies the will;
And makes us rather those {lls we have,
Than fly to others that we know not of?

How 10 Reform.
the New York Observer invited
& num of el men to suggest in its
columns ways and means for reaching the
people. Many responded; among the rest
the rector of the most active and aggressive
Episcopal parish in New York, who said :

1 think our Protestantism errs widely in the
e o e e ot

[}

e’?‘llfl they are lui: n]:odnd and its weakest
where the field Is hardest ana least productive.

We need the clergy
men living among the poor; call sisters,
or call themn deaconesses, they must live thers
and give up their life to the work. We want
the beautiful churches and the strong preach-
ers in the sluma,

Lost

Evidences of Drmocracy.

‘Thers cannot be n greater proof of the
democratie turn things are taking all over
the world,” remsrks James Payn, the En-
glish novelist, “'than is supplied by the fact
that the youn peror of China wants to

= girl beneath him.” Mr, Pa
isright. Love, even when it speaks the
Chinese language, laughs at rank. The
Empress mother insists oo his espousiog his
consin—but he refuses to be cozened.

Thoe Banaer Soaday School Binte.
Recent statistics snow that in Maryland
there are 2,390 Sunday schools, with 31,021
teachers and 272,563 scholars. Eighty-fi
ra there was only one SBunday schoo
!:.Bal:lg;m; now, them: are 383, ln’d 103,-
229 members. In proportion to population,
Maryland is the banner Btate in the Union
in Sunday schools.

Lucky for the Architecta.

Our comic cotemporary, Puck, quotes the
old saw, everyone is the architeot of his own
fortune, and sagely adds: “And it is Jucky
for most of us that there is no building

r around.”

Misslonnry Figurea.
Tn round numbers 10,000 missionaries are
sent out by the various Christisn nations to

preach the gospel to 1,000,000 hesthen—one
missionary to every 100,000 of heatheal

Amswer to the Old Question.

Marriage is not a failure, but many of
the parties who enter into if ::'t.

Gemn From Different Sonrces.

LEeIsURE i3 time for doing something useful.
—Franklin,

DEATH will be the funeral of the Christian’s
evils and the resurrection of his joyw.—Mason,

THERE [sno greater svery-day virtus than
cheerfulnesa, 'Tis among men, like sunshine
l:;mu. the fountain of health and happl

THE more & dlamond s cut the brighter It

; and In what seem the hardest deal-
ings God has no end in view but to perfect His
people's graces —Gulhrie,

No S0UL ean preserve the bloom and delicacy
of its existence mv;thwl lonely B:f'h::.u and
sllent prayers: the greatness ne-
cesuity i= in proportion to the toess of the
mwﬁmr s

BAD company is like a nall driven iato & post,
which, after s first or second blow, may be
drawn out without much diffienlty; but belng
ance driven to the head, It can be
only by destroying the wood.—Anon,

TaE Bible Is a great flower garden fAlled with
fuchsias, and with daffodils, and with ama-
ranths, and with evening primroses for the
close of 1ile's day, and with erocuses at the foot
of the snowban
ease for the troabled, and with passion flowers
at the foot of the cross,—T. De Wil Talmage, «

drawn out

THE OLDEST INDIAN TRIBE.

Peculinr Significance of a Cuorlona Routh
American Idol
Bt. Louts Post-Dispatch. ]

The Indian idol herewith illustrated Isa
very valuable find in reference to historical
researches. It was discovered by the
French naturalist, A, D'Orbigny, on one of
his South American tours. Its age cannot
be accurately established, bot its ex-
terior as well as the manner of its
execation and the stone from which
it is ecat point to & very remota

An Aymara Idol.

age, The idol helonged to the Aymars, a
tribe of the Quinechua Indinns who inhabit
mcn?llguu Lakz.r it

¢ diseovery of this idol demonstrates
that the Aymara, if not the old were ut
I..;.n:;am of the oldest civil Indian

THE LEGEND OF THE BRAMBLE.

A Curious mud Interesting Bit of Esglish

Plant Lore.

The cormorant was onece a wool merchant.
He entered into purtnership with the bram-
ble and the bat, and together they freighted
o large ship with wool. But alus! storms
wrecked their ship and all three became
bankrupt. Ever since that disaster the bat
skulks about in the dark to uvoid its eredi-
tors, The cormorant is pemt“]ii divi
into deep sea waters in search of the fo
ered rh‘i‘l;:lw bramble lelﬁi ih:.!:l :’!

to make u 5
Maq u-'fml. Pa'ceh is ﬂi;e

charming
legend of the bramble told Canon Ella-
combe in his plant lore of peare.

BLAIR'S PiLiS—Great English gout and
AR Vo e S|

of sorrow, and with heart's |-

—
899—133: SCHOOLBOY'S ARBOR DAY,

A tree I planted in the wold;
Another 'mid the winter's cold;
Ancther In some barren spots;
Another In some vacant lots;

Another in a d quite near;
Another in a font so clear.

What producs hﬂ!fllt they forth for man?
T e oo 1

w 1 A
A prison, and perpetaal spring.

IAN h “.Imd.t: urlg'hlm
nuthar one in vouth's 3
mihar one In {;ahle age;

Aw!uh.; ted l: Y po:;‘

Another o a cass I got

Tuess by their fruits "d searcely knowy
Anuul:l,m h“lﬂdi’l‘;‘l‘lm; y
A dire disease, a custom dry,

1 planted one in form, I trow;
Another in your gage for thow;
Another one beneath the elod;
Another in an sere broad;
Another on a pleasant sire;

The Inst one in the vale so bright.

With ucts various ‘hese will

A alull'i':‘mt and fabric fine, o
A misty mass, what wins to health,

An equipage aud endless wealth,

900—NUMERICAL.
Whole of B3 letiers is a truthful poetical

stanza:
%ﬂl?&ﬂ.ﬁ.&ﬁ&muhlw for
Itn‘l ng aromatic vinegar or smelling salta,

for measuring n ving.
84, 12 28, 42, 58, 17,2, 70, &7, 82, is a writing

77,7, 68, 61, 46, 72, 14, 32, is & shield or
coat of arms.

clﬁhuq%alddu
11, 77, 20, 47, 58, 70, 21, 61, is a Inying waste,
is & small cable.

901—WHO WAS HE?

As an anthor he wielded the humorist's quill;
In such genuine tints, with such ngnmu skill,
Has he palnted thy guaint eccentricities, Pat,
Il'l‘t: Tnttiad l.ndh:mm- together poriray.

What he wasin his time, and is reckonad to-

day.
Now the total behead, but taks care not to mix,
Amm of & mystical eircle of six;
it again, it still stranger will be,
Now you seem to b lnunched on etornity's sea.
Just curtail tor a change, you've a woman well

known,
ran;:mumnmmmmtmm

own;
When of either extremities she s beraft,
The center of gravity only is loft.

W. Wirsox.
902—DOUBLE LETTER ENIGMA,
In "humon}r:"
In s v

In “love-lorn” swain;
In “full, then" wane.

The fulldas's light
Illnmes the night;
A total's glow
Makes one the ahnw,
Brrres

903—DOUBLE ACROSTIC,

1. To cover with foam. 2 A river of Brasil
18:. cm:i W 4 A iol'llgw & ‘I‘I},o
B imals :f:'d“ot shield ;:an, n;

a s a plan
combined, a plant. Pnu.n.mugn.

$04—CHARADE.

A last for the table is all;
And the reason its name wo so call
Is becanse that of old

A did enfold
Its pr which were far from small

But in these days almost any last
For the table as folal 1s classed,
And hunters now chooso
A one for their

While for tabla together wgn eu;.
WEET.

9056—LITERARY CONUNDEUMS,

Who pantg for war? Who dies for peace?
Who eml ¥y out nf grease?
Who bac goes? Who forward flles?

Who puts up fruit for winter ples?
Who waits on table? Turps to ham?
Accords with cabbage? Who's a clam?

ANSWERS,

800—1. Bebring. 2 Bestow. B Round robin.
4. Encirele,

B0l—Belore, behind, between, become, be-
loved, below, balong, befall, betide, bemous,
bestrew, be-

884—01d Fatber Time.
$05—A skull

it et
CRpwapur
HUdpgood»
o vy W
- UL L
ZoummRrN

867—Free-pasa.
Bi8—Htray, tmay, ray, ay.

Kaagarcos Fast Disappearing.

The rapid deorease in the number of kan-
garoos is beginning to altract the attention
of seientific soeicties in Australia. From
the collective reports of the various stock
inspectors it is estimated that in 1887 there
were 1,881.510 kavenroos. Ir 1888 that
nomber rell to 1,170,570, a deerease of Ti1,-
130. The chiet obstucle to the adoption of
measures for the effesctunl protection of the
kangaroo is his vigorous appetite. One
fall-grown kangaroo cats ns much grass as
six sheep.

Rossion Iufleenza,

KAlmost everyone is now interested in
knowing the proper treatment for this dis-
ense. According to the best suthorilies it
requires precisely the sume treatment as a
severe cold, and it is generally known that
there is nothing bester for a severs cold than
Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy, taken as di-
rected. Extreme eare should be tuken to
keep the feet dry and warm, the body well
clothed sud to avoid exposure, especially
when recovering from the divease, and to
kee ::nt.h- vitality. Persons physieally
wee

uld tnke tonies to keep up their |.

strength. It is also important that the
bo be kept regular. No ordinary case is
Tikely to require any further treatment than
this 1 insure & complete recovery.

Bold at 50 cents per bottle, by E, G,
Btuki;. Seventsenth and Twenty-fourth
sts,, n ave., and eor. Wylle sve aund
Fulton st.; by Markell Bros., cor. Penu und
Fraukstown aves.; by Theo. E. Ihrig, 3610
Fifth ave., and by Carl Hartwig, Butler st.,
?imbu?, and in Allegheny City by E. E.
Heck, 73 and 194 Federal st., and R,

cor. Hunover and Preble sves., Fred

Bmith

hind his desk, where it lived, every night
about midnight aod entertained him with 8
cunning acrobatic performance. It elimbed
up the rod of & bill file that rested against
wire stratched across the desk, then walked
the wire until it reached a picce of cheese at-
?..‘.'i:“r.,." Sty wave o Nk Tan B

o I ™
oV m:hmp:i:h its front :ﬂ: and
proceeded to nibble sway at it until it was
sll gone. And strangeto sav it pever
missed its footing or fell off the wirs,

A PERFECY

ol Purir,

—_—

MEDICAL.

DOCTOR
WHITTIER

S14 PENN AVENUE, PITTSBURG, PA.

b prove, established
uu?mz:r';:mmm physician in the city, de-
voling special attention 0 all chronle discases,

sivie persomsNU FEEUNTIL CURED
NERVOUS Soony, marvous debiiteg Bk of
en , smbition , impaired memory,
di ered sight, self distrust, bashfaloess,

ness, slesplessness, prmples, eruptions, im-
poverisbed blood, Inutn_g ‘?::en. mgab Iu':
e i, Tt e

blotches, falling hair, boues, pains,
swellings, ulcerations of tongue, mouth, th
nlcers, old sores, are cored for lite, ans

feoms thoroughly eradicated from the s wm,

URINARY, Hiner sad isder o g

eatarrhal discharges, inflammation and other
painfal symptoms receive searching trasatment,
promg: reliafl and real oures,

Dr. Whittler's life-long, extensive experience
insures scientific and reliable treatment on
common-sense principles. Consultation free,
Patients at o distance as carefuily treated as if
here. Office hours ¥ A. M. to 8 P M. Sndm
10 A. M. to 1 ®. M, only, DR. WHITTIER,
Peun avenue, Pittsburg, Pa.

jad-12-psuwk

TEE SOIENC=

A Selsutificand Standard P
the Errorsaf Y
and Phyaleal Deb

FXHA LITY

from Foll .Y Ignorznes, Ex-
.-uuzt‘l)\_'nfunﬁui Eﬁle:’ruﬂngndm

riage or Social Relationa.
Avold unskillful tenders

pre Posseas
R ifal bitding: empossed Tal EIC - Price
K, &m
only §1 b{nmail. &eooeu?z. in v
! \0 re

apolyncw. The distinguistied suthor, Wi H.
urker, M. D.. recelved the GOLD AND JEW.
ELED MEDAL from the Nations! Medicsl As.
sociation, for this PRIZE ESSAY on NERVOUS
and PHYSICAL DEBILITY., Dr. Parkeranda
m of Assistant Physicians may be gon-
ed, confldentially, bz mall or in at

the office of THE PEABODY MEDICAL
STITUTE, No. 4 Bulfiach St., Boston, Mass., to
whom all orders for books or letters for advioe

Weﬁ

o ?ﬂ’.
Decline, Nervons
+ Impurities of the Blood,

should be directed as above.

Healthis

Dr.

TREATMENT, a gnaranteed specific for hysteria,
dizziness, convunlsions, nis, nervous neuralgla,
headache, nervous prostration caused by tha
usa of aleohol or w&':m wakefniness, mental

depression, softening of the braio resulting
insanity and leading to misery, decay and
death, premature old age. barrenness, af
power in gither sex, invoiuntury losses and
P @3 caused by over-exertion of the
brain, sslabusa or over-indulgence. Each
box contains one month's treatment. $1 a box,
ast:‘l;ﬂa for §5, sent by maul prepaid on re-

L oe,

PO e G uARANTEE SiX BOXES

Tocore any case. With each order recelved

Btucky, Drugzist, Hole Agent, 1701 and
ave, and cor. Wylie ave. and Fulton st, Pists
burg, Pa. $027-100-TTSS0

strip ncross face of label, wi
Tarrant & Lo, New York, upon
Price, 5L Sold by all druggisss.  ocli-su

s Cottonn Roob

ine has re
nature of

: th'Idn. Is Iua
safe, -:uuni'.. Price
Bngt(hapua:dnﬂmm
g—mu ¥ comFP . No, 3 Fabew

Blook, 151 Wi ave.,

_ AFraaid in Pit Pa.. by Joseph Flem
0% & 50, Dismond and Marker st~ se2848

GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

CURES
NERVOUSDEBILITY,
LOST VIGOR.

hood PESTeRER:

Prematare A .
':n'i“ e - b:—:mdsﬂ:w-.-ﬂ
e Y I 7.0 B 3498, N Tork Cley.
ocli-Sl-TTesy

HARE'S REMEDY

e e o
caros o
J. ;‘% DRUG“ﬁ‘

B

H.1 172 Ohio st.; P. H. Bggens &
n, hlﬁmﬂ.m.ni
u old st, Pittaburg. *~  gTsu
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