portant truth is duty; in E

will be atiempted on his person, The Hip-
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In a parrow, not overly clean street, in
one of the larpe cities, etood an old, rickety
tenement hooseé, oceupied by many poor
familize, gome of whom had known better
homes; but were eompelled by misfortupes
to remove to this miserable dwelling. On
the top floor lived 10-year-old Julivs with
kis Tather and mother and iittle sister Belva,
The children, small as they were, had known
much irouble 2nd suffering.  They could re-
memwber their pleasant eottage in the coun-
try, with its trees and flowers, where they
had been so happy and coutented; nnd they
knew how their father had, through the
treachery of a pretended fricnd, lost all, and
was obliged to take lus family to this pres-
ent wretched dwelling, Then followsd sick-
ness and poverty, till atJast res] want came,
and olten the good, kind parents would put
aside their share of scauty food tout the
children mizht not go houery.

Oue cold, blustery evening in midwinter,
the father, mad snd disheartened over the
duy's fruitlesssearch for work, entered the
dingy room, dimly lighted by a small fire
in the grate, and said: **Wife, I think I
shall go to vour rich uncle thut lives on the
other side of the Black Forest, and ssk aid
from him.™

“It would be useless, my desr husband,"
replied his wite; “you kaow his heart is
wade of stone, and he would only drive you
frow his door. Besides, vou must not dare
the borrors of the Binek Forest, for at this
time of the vear the woodland sprites play
their wildest sporis. Perhaps to-morrow
vou will be mare suceessfnl.”

" The father sighed deeply, and with a
hezvy henrt abandoned the project. Bat
Julius had been an attentive listener to this
conversstion, and all night his braio was

cave, “is where I keep my treasure. Han;
is g:'ld and to spare. Take what you need;
but mark well the spot and remember that
within a vear the money must be l‘:llﬂwli.
or great distress will fall upon you.

Julius was soon busy filling bis pockets
with the shining gold; but remembering
that the money was given him ouly as &
loan, he was careiul to take no more than be
thought he conld repay at the appointed
time. Then having agein carefully noted
the sitnation of the eave, he was conducted
by the old man throuzh the torest, and was
not Jong in making bis way through the
streets of the city (o his home in the old
tenement house, where his loag nbsence had
caused much anxiety; and the mother was
beginuing to fear thut her troubles had not
vet come to an end, and she must suffer the
loss of her dear son. But imagine the sur-

rise and jor in that plain little room when
Snliu returned with his treasure, and told
his wonder ul story of the Black Forest, and
ol the little old man who had been so gen-
erous with his gold. That uigh;lthe bright
beaming fuces of the happy lamily made a
pleasiog contrast with the sad, dist
ones of the morning.

The early spring lound Julius and Belva
with their father and mother in their old
Lbome in the country, where the children
could once more play oo the green grass
and gather the daisies and battercups. The
mother’s pale face grew rouud and was
tinted with the glow of health, and the
father soon lost his sad, care-worn appear-
aoce.

The little garden was earefully cultivated,
and yielded such abundant crops that long
be ore the time appointed the money was
ready to be returned to the cave in the
forest, And when the year bad
away, and the day bnd come om which
Julius had promised to revisit the Black
Forest, he placed the gold in a bag and set
out on his journey. To hLis surprise the
forest, instead of bing dark, was bright and
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JULITUS MEETS THE OLD MANY. ™

busy making plans for the next day. Tak-
ing & crust of bread which bad been given
bhim for his breakfast, he ran down the
ereaking old steps and out ioto the street
After walking u few blocks, he meta kind
losking old gentleman, whom he anked:
*Can vou tell' me the way to the Black
Forest™

The ald man seemed astonished, and then
pointed our the wur. “Bot" he added,
“my little man, do not enter those dark
shad’cs: for ouly terror and fright await
you."

Unmindful of this warning, Julios
hastened away to the rloomy woods, whose
ginut onks mever losti thel dark green
iolinge, and through wlhose spreadiog
branches the winter's wind whistled mourn-
fully. The boy’s stout heart almost failed
him os he entered the lonely nlace, He
scemed to see hideous forms gliding smoug
the irees, and ucly distorted incesgrinning
tnrough the bushes. Bot rememberiug the
enflering at home, he whistled merrily and
trudged om, trving to keep his eves fixea
on the ground that be might not sce the
terrors about him. He had gone bos nshort
distance when be poticed lying direetly ac-
¢ross the path a trunk of a fallen tree, on
which sat & very otd man, whose shounlders
were bent ns i acenstomed 1o carry beavy
burdens. His old felt hat was drawn down
over his eyes, and he seemed to be resting
from a long walk. He looked cariously at
Julins, snd then ssked: “Have you any
bread or meat? Iam half jamished with
hunger.”

Julins showed the crust, which in his ex-
citement be bad forgotten to eat, and offered
it to the strapger, ssying: *'I have mot
much; but you are weleome to this."

The old msn eved the tood fora moment,
and then ate it greedily.

“Avd now," he said, “how came wou in
the Black Forest; and why do you brave
such dangers?"

Julius soon told his story of the poverty st
home, and o! his intended visit to his rich
nucle. The old mun lnnghed seorufully,
saying: “You will get pothing from him
but harsh words. I koow him well; and if
¥you are determined w make the sttempt, I
shall accompany vou to the end of the ior-
est; for while with me vou will be safe.”

Julivs thankfully scceptea this protec-
tion, and in the dark shudes kept very close
to his guide, Although macy curions faces

throurh the trees and mocking

ughter sounded throngh the woods, thers

was no further evidence of elfish sport.

‘When they resched the end of the forest the

old man directed Julius to his uocle's
house, and then suddenly dissppesred.

With beating heart the boy -rnmu:hed
the grest stone mansion, and lifted the
heavy bruss knocker. When ushered into
the presence of the stern old man, Julius
wus 90 (rightened by the keen, forbidding
stare that he almost forgot bis errand. Bat
there was no peed to waste words, for when
his uuele had listeped uomoved to Julius’
pitital story, he called the servant and
ordered Lim to ehase the boy from the house,
threateniog direlu! pusishment should he
be iouod there again. Distressed over his
failore, the thouzht of sgain traversing the
Black Forest came to him with new horror;
snd, throwing bimsell on the ground, he
wept bitterly. Hearing o hoarse langh, be
::at;gi mtlu.- and h't_n-ha:ld his former friend

nding belore bim, who said: *'I suppese
¥ou bave your gold?” -

But when be observed the boy" be
added: "“Come, cheer up; 1 u: .ln p ;.ﬂl.
snd you need not return to ¥our home empiy-

handed.”

Julius smiled through bis tears, and,
trusting nis guide, ioliowed him through
the lorest, until he stopped be ore a large,
biack ecave cut in & rook. The old man

lignted o pioe torch thath
o A , and bade Juliun:m?u"r;:- tﬂ‘:!ri!:.
. ms great h::udovrn on the waly,
Lwund of their loolsteps ech again
uin in the empty bail, i i
U ““Here," said the old wsn, disclosing a
wirong iroo ohest standing &3 one end of the

sunny, and jostead o hideous, grinning
countenances, he saw (riendly faces smiling
upon him. When he reached the cave the old
man was not there; bot he left the bag of
gold and returned home. As heupproached
the place where the cottage had stood, he
saw a magnificent palsce, from whose
windows poured forth a flood of licht At
the door he was met by his Illutg'u. who
handed him & large golden key on which
wus written in jeweled letters, *‘Peace and
plenty will slways be yours. To Julius,
irom the Old Man of the Forest.”
Pavsig,

WHITTIER'S MOCEING BIRD.
The Benoty That Fiiled the Poet’s Home
With Song for 23 Years,

1 was reminded reeently, says s writer in
the New York Herald, of an incideat ye-
lated to me on the occasion of 2 visit to the

1 Whittier at bis home at Oazk Knoll &
ittle over & year sgo. It was the sage of
Danvers' 80th birthday, and while he was
receiving & group of literary dignitaries in
h::-m_rt:u!or. {'“i having a delightfal
chat with his charming Ilittle 18-year-ola
s e f.‘f‘”i'.’?"' ;

wbe’s love for t omestic is onl

second 1o that for her uncle, and Ii,:tu :I;Lz
intense pride that she exhibited the great
biack cat, whom she christened Rip Van
Winkle in Joe Jefferson's honor, and the
mocking bird whose songs in many keys are
scarcely less tuneful than those of the gray-
*The eat and the bird

he cat an e bird are in t
snd together with the mt“;'.:::
ro:;ndhad. who is always at Mr, Whittier's
side, form, as Phmbe says, **
MDE! 181!}:11! n; t;.ree." i

“How old is be?"” Phmbe repested
I nsked about the Biri"s age; "oh: h'eb':l
ever 50 many years shead of " with s
blush and a langh, snd thea she told me of
a visit paid to Oak Knoll some time belore
by a rather pretentions Boston gentleman,
who had remarked as be entered the library,
ah,k_l azgrd:on Y;"‘Iiiﬂn in the luxury of &
moeking bird. ell, sir, mark ords,
you'l not keep him long. it

is suge observation Mr, Whi
plied dryly, *No, indeed, I fear ot Fie
bas been in the ismily for more than 25
years now."

Wihether that bird is still in the land of
the living is more than I ean tell, but the
ltnuo'_meirouihilltyi o({ & mocking bird's
ongevit o my mind well established, if
only on ;rlgh&-eyod Phewbe's authority,

—_—

INDIVIDUALITY IN IT,

Even the Typrwriter Can't br Depended on
te Conceanl Ounc's Idemtity,

“Even typewriters eannot be depepded
upon to shield the annoymons Tittle writer
who sends insulling messages” remarked
Dr. Nofsinger, Postmaster of Ksusas City,
toa Times reporter the other day. *Every
one has stock phrases and ecatch worde
which would be pretty sure to reveal him
after awhile. Then & mav’s identity is dis-
oernible in bis puuctustion, in the messare

in which be strikes the kevs of the machine,’

in the very mistakes d

diffieult tor 8 man tng:nl:lrgo:hr‘l I
sud to conceal his identity so that be wonld
not 8t the same time be discovered.”

CAUSE OF SEA SICKNESs.

The Latost Theory in That the Bloed Has
Mech toe Do With ¥t 3

The eauses and philosophy of ses sickness
Bave always been a great puzzle; but the most
generally received theory st present is that
the mthi.a I:&to the iT.lity of
pressare in vessels, craft
tossing on the waves the blood is . to
flow first this way and then that, naturally

God's Chosen People Learned Grsdmally,
Kot in a Single Hour.

TESTIMONY OF THE OLD PROPHETS

['WRITTEN POR THE DISFATCN.]

To-day the series of studies in the argn-
ment for God comes to anend. Our study
b!g‘ln'ilh‘b! three mar“jﬂm.
ment itself—first cause, then nature, then
man. The conclusion was that there is a
first canse, and that an examination of its
effects as seen in nature and in man shows
that this first cause is intelligent, self-Je-
termining, personal and righteous, For the
effects of a cause are contained iv the eause.
Such an effect as personalily argues person-
ality in the cause.

Then we took up three great difficulties
which lie in the way of this argument:
First, the difficulty which is urged by the
materialists, snd which centers sbout the
doctrine of evolution; then, the difficuliy
which is urged by the aguostics, and which
centers about the limitation of human
thought; and finally, the difficulty which s
urged by the pessimists, and which ce. <8
sbout the problem of pain, Thesedifficulties
we examined, and found in them more help
than bindrance. The stumbling blocks were
discovered to be stepping-stones. Evolution
was ssen to emphasize the argument lor
God by revealing God as ever-present and
ever-acting in the world’s history. Aguos
ticism was seen toemphasizethe argument for
God by uplifting our conception of God,
and revealing Him as one who isali the
best that we can conceive of, and infinitely
wore. Pain, even, was seen to emphasise
the argument for God, by revealing God's
righteous, wise and loving purpose even in
those events in homan life which tempt us
into doubt.

THE THREE INFERENCES.

Finally we studied the inferences which
follow from the fact of God’'s existence.
First, the inference as to prayers; then the
inlereoces as to miracles, and finally coming
to our subject lor to-day, the inference as to
revelation. Prayer we showed to be nataral,
bedpiul and effectual. Miracles we showed
to be not only possible and probable, but
actually (citing one eminent instunce) veri-
fiable. Our studies in this subject are to-
day with the inference as to revelation.

Revelation is the communication to 8 man
of & truth which he either did not or eonld
not find out for himsell. There are two wa
by which we geta knowledge of truth, by
discovery and by revelation, The differ-
ence is in the person of the messenger who
brings the trath. In discovery we are the
messengers. In revelation nmebndg else
is. Discovery is what we find out by our
own senses, Revelation is what somebody
tells us.

Now, revelation in the senses in which itis
used in theology means trath which is com-
municated not only to an individaul, but to
the race, which no man could have found
ont. Apart from all speculation, ressoning,
philosophy, discovery, are certain truths
which were not onlv not simed at along the
path, but which were simply told by God to
man. came into the worla from the
outside. This is the assertion of religion.

WITHOUT IT ALL I8 GUESSWORE.

The importance of this assertion of reve-
lation is plain at once. Revelation is al-
solutely essential to assured religion. Be-
eause without it religion is only & series of
guesses. Itrestson the uncertiin fouonds-
tions of opinion and emotion. Thst is the
very best that ean be said of it Without
revelation, the whole idea of God is like the
strange specters seen in the mists of the
Brocken. God is only the reflection of man.
God is but the magnified shadow which man
casts mpon the clouds. At any momeant, b
s new discovery, by a change of feeling, nﬁ
relizion may be swept away. Without reve-
lstion, without an unmistakable assuranee
from God, all is uncertain,

Is revelation possible? The question is
already answered when we affirm the exist-
ence of God. For who will doubt as (o
whether or not God ecan reveal Himself? Is
God dumb? Canoot God do whut we ean?
He who made the lips and voice of man,
cannot He speak? And if it is farther
debated as to whether or not man coumld
understand & revelation from God—eonld
distingnish it, that 1is, from  his
own thoughts—this we see alter & moment's
thinking, is only another form of the first

nestion. Can God make Himselfl unager-
3ur-md?ilduﬂmum(}odl ? To
such question everybody who believes in
God can give bat one answer. The anawer is
“yes.” Revelation is possible?

AXD PROBABLE, TOO.

Is revelation likely? Again the same
truth about God answers the question. This
wise, boly, loving and supremie Being, who
has created 8 man with a conseience to dis-
cern between right and wrong, with an as-
piration to know the will of the Most High
and to do it—is it likely that He wounld
stop there? Think what conscience means.
It means that sin displeases and goodness
pleases God. Conscience is an sfirmation
of personality. Itissn iustinet by which
we know that there is a relation between us
and a Personal Being above us, a relation
strengthened by our righteous actions, sad
strained by sin. Couscience interprets virtue
as obedience and transgression as disobe-
dience. Conscience points to God.

Now, this righteousGod whom conscience
declares, will He stop with only this muoch
of a revelation of Himseli ? Will He not
tell us whut His will is, that we may do it?
Will He not somelow satisly this aspiration
which He bas set in our hearis to koow
Him? That ¥ so0 likely that if there were
no turther revelstion ol God, such a strange
lack wounld prompt the great question,
Why ? 1i God is, why does He not tell us
plainly? If God desires us to obey His
will. why does He mnot feach us clesrly ?
Nming is more unlikely than that God
should hide Himselt out of men’s sight and
hearing in an eternzl and unbroken silence,
That would be the difficulty of difficolties.
Revelation follows nswurally along thelines
of the afirmation of God.

THE FACT OF REVELATION.

Revelation then is probable and likely,
but isite fuct? Is there auywhere a reve-
lation of God 7

It is evident, of course, that the great
truths of religion came to eachof usasa
revelation. They were not discovered by ns,
From our parents, from our teachers, irom
our Bibles we learned what we know about
God. That, as & matter of fact, is the actual
way in which this kuowledge came to us.
Bomebody told us. But go back behind
that. Who told our teachers? And their
teschers—did these truths come to them by
revelation or by dreaming? And, sines we
find that these truths were revealed to them,
how did the revealers find out truth? Back
snd back we go, and, so far as the greag
truths o/ religion are concerned, it is revely-
tion all the way, and nowhere discovery.

Here are five great assertions of religion:
(1) she fact o/ God, (2) the fnct of duty, (3)
the fact of providence, (4) the fact of salya-
tion, (5) the fact ol immortality. Who cun
name the discoverer of any oue of these gress
truths? Is not discovery, indeed, unthink-
able in to these? Columbus has sn
ides that is lsnd somewhere over on the
other side, and, baving this Im he puabes
on day aiter day until he it. But
imagioe, il you cun, a man with mo
faintest ides of God discovering God; or
with no glimmer of a difference betwesn
right and wroog, discovering duty; or in
the mce of fact of pain, asserting as a
discovery that God cares for the indi-
viduel; or in the face of sin, thast
will forgive; or in the Iace of
ing that there is life after it g
are nndiscoverable. But truths which

ity. We sec the greatest and wisest souls of
these lands gaining only s little closer
conceptinn of these truths, and not able to
make the common people understand even
the knowledze they huve gained. The em-
phasized truth is grasped, perhups, but all
the rest is dim and vague. Here, we say, is
revelation, but only & glimmer of revela-
tion, such as might have come—as their
own writings, indeed, indieste—from some
ancient and far-awsy communieation of
truth from God to man, dimly remembered.
In nll these nations revelation is not only
dim, but unprogressive. It tends rather to
degenerate,

Bul in the midst of these nations, ss they
appeared upon the map of the world 20 cen-
turies ago, is one quite different. In this
nation the great truths of religion are far
clearer. Every one of the five is recog-
nized, Biep by step we can trace in the old
records, which we eall the Bible, how these
traths were emphasized, and confirmed, and
made more clear. The unity of God, the
rule of duty, the conception of God us one
who cares, the lact of forgiveness set
out in sacrifices, sand by and by
the fact of Jife certainly, are
all taught by the teachers of this nation
as they are taught nowhere else on earth.
Presently enmes One who both teaches and
embodies all this perfectly, whose tesching,
the race—even that part which leads all the
rest of it—has not yet Jearned mdeguately.
With Christianity the knowledge of these
great truths begin to spread abroad.

NXOXE OTHER LIKE IT.

Now notice (1) bere is & nation which
does somehow have & clesrer knowledge of
truth than any other. We study the great
religions of history. 'We compare them all
with this, We compare all other sacred
books with the holy Beriptures of the
Hebrews. The wonder is that there is so lit-
tle in the other religions und the other
books, These Hebrew nrophets and poets
stand amon g the sacred poets and Impbeu
of all other creeds ss Plato and Aristotle
stood amidst the erowd of obscure eotempo-
rary philoswophers. Nobouy ean be blind to
w%gmmm. then, in the history of th

e1e appears, then, in the ry of the
race & nation having a knowledge of relig-
ions trath so much fuller and more ade-
quate thun is bad elsewhere that we call iz
& special knowledge.

Notice again (2) that among this Hebrew
people this religious koowledge is gradual
and progressive. Oune o! the objections
which is made to the Old Testament is that
there is so much imperiection in it. The
hercoes blunder and the sainta err, and the
stundard of morality 1s not our standsrd,
And some men make sharp comments npon
this state of things, Baot the men who make
the comments misunderstand the condi-
tions. The revelation to the Hebrews was
a progressive revelation. And it must be
plsio that there can be no progress without
imperfection. Progress is simply san ad-
vance from the less perfect to the more per-
teet. Nobody who believes inm evolution
can consistently fanlt the Old Tesiament.
It is the frank, straightforward record of
the evolution ot a people,

IT MUST BE GRADUAL.

Revelation, indeed, must of necessity be

ual. Because the revelstion is made
to man, and man esn take in truth only in
portion to his capacity for truth. n
f:: growing animal, and aceordingly man’'s
receptiveness to truth inecresses. Taking
man as be is, the only way in which a reve-
lation can be made to him is by revealing
one truth at & time, After a truth isuo-
derstood, asecond truth can be buils up
upon it.

It 15 perlectly true that God coula have
taught all truths to man in the Garden of
Eden. All eivilization, all seiences, all re-
ligions might have been unfolded to him at
the stsrt. But that conld have been done in
only one way—only be creating a diflerent
kind of man, only bycresting a man in
whose language there shoula be no such
words as progress, growth or evolution. God
could have revealed His will tully at once,
but only as He eould teach partial difleren-
tial equations to n boy six months old—by
ereating & new kiod ot brain. Questions as
to such possibilities us these and wonderings
why God did thus and not so, can have no
end and no answer. Why any such condi-
tion as time at nll? Why any race of men?
Why any world? We might as well stop
belore we begin,

EELIGION I8 A GROW H.

Here is the point upon which I am insist-
ing: In whatever way we may account for
the gradualness of growth in religions
knowledge among the Hebrews, its grad-
ualness is a8 plain facl. Religion grew as
the world grew. Here is a race, alone smong
the nations of the earth, which possesses
not only a special kind of theological
knowledge, not possessed elsewhere, but
comes into this possession by regular,
steady, gradual growth,

And now (3) a third point. Step by step
in the history of this ruce came new acces-
sions of religious trath—where from? Here
is Moses, here is Isaiah, here is Jesus of
Nagareth, each with his new message, and
the Jast with a message including and tran-
scending all the other; what hayve they to say
for themselves?

All aloug, century by century, the He-
brew prophets with one wvoice declare that
God has spoken to them. The trath which
they teach came to them, not by discovery,
but by revelation. Were the men mis-
taken? Nothing can be plainer thao their
declarations. God hbas spoken to them,
At last comes Christ to be the revelation of
revelations, Was He mistaken? Or isit
the people who Jdeny that there is any reve-
lation who are mistaken? |

Here ure the conditions of the question.
God can make a revelation to man; it is sl
together likely that God would make a rev-
elation to man; sowe of the wisest, strongest,
clearest-sighted sod holiest men who ever
lived sald that God did make a revelstion
to them. The conclusion is that God has re-
vealed Himself, indeed,

GEORGE HoDGES.

A BOY CARTOONIST.

The - Wonderfal Work of 10-Year-0ld
Erskine Willlams of London.
Pall Mall Budget. ]

An era of juvenile prodigies seems to have
setit. We bave child actors and actresses
galore; Otto Hegner is by no means the sole
child pianist; there is even a child violinist
or two; but Erskine Willinms,aged 10 years,
is probably the only artist of his age. He s
professionally knowa as “‘Little Erskiae,the
Child Cartoonist,” and his work is of a very
remarkable discription. Little Erskine is
the son of a sigo-painter and letter-writter,
who lives in Stockwell road.

Ever since he could stand upright the
peacil has been his chiel toy. He used to
draw flowsrs and ships, but latterly he has
taken to faces. He uses soything—peuneil,
chalk, charcoal, oil, water-colors—auvthing
he can get hold of, and recently he has been
trying pastels, but be finds them difficult
work.

Auonﬁ vthers, he made & capital sketeh
of Mr. Gludstone, u face he is particularly
fond of portraying. This sketch was seut
by the secretary ofithe club to Mr, Glad-
stone with an mccount of the precocious
artist. By return of post came a posteard
with the following pote in the Grand Old
Man's own handwriting:

t my com ts to the little
o S L mte b Do s
future operations, Faithfully yours,
E. GrLaDSTONE

Mushroom Polsoning.
Ninstrated Ameriean.]
Mushroom poisoning is s0 common among
the peasants of Italy thai rural aispensaries
keep ready a stock of sntidotes. Unfortu-

How the Turkish Beauties Cast Sheep's
Eyes Uver Their Veils

ABDUL HAMID'S LIFE OF ANXIETY

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISFATCHL]

It bad been rainiug for two or three days,
and when at last we anchored in the Bos
phorus & white mist lay so thickly on the
hills around us that we could see but little
of the city, except its hundreds of minorets
rising like mosts against the gray sky, and
its tall cypress wrees which mark the graves
of the dead. As large ships capuot come
very upear the shore, we were landed in
small boats, and were soon pickiog our way
throngh what seemed to be a narrow lave,
bot was in fact s street, the dirtiest and
muddiest I ever saw, with narrow sidewalks
and tumble-down houses, which might have
been standing when Coustantine rebuilt the
city in A. D, 328,

But once out of the lane we were ona
broader, wider street, which wound up the
hill to our hotel, from which sn hour

later we started with our guide,
George, to explore the town. Cross-
ing the Golden Horn om the long

bridge which was swarming with p eople,
wnose strapge, Oriental costumes would
have looked oddly enough to us if we had uot
just come from Cairo, we found ourselves in
Stamboul, the oldest partof Constantinople,
and more interesting to strangers than Gal-
ata or Pera, where the hotels are situated
and the buoildings more modern, Here in
Stamboul you plunge at onee into a laby-
rinth of dark, winding, dirty streets, wany
of them withouta name and apparently
leading nowhere in particular, so sbruptly
do they turn and so completely do they
seem in the distance to be closed up by the
b of whieh 8 writer has aptly said
that ti:e_r were dropped down any where
and the people lefu to get round them as
they could.

A CITY FULL OF DOGS.

The streets are crowded with a motley
mass of people, Turks and Greeks, Byrians
and Egyvptians, and dogs—300,000 of them,
we were @id, and they are on the increase
every year. No one owns them; no one pets
them, although many feed them, and youm
will often see them prowling around
a pile of refuse throwu out for their benefit,
orlying in the middle of the street and on
the sidewalks, where you step over them
and sround them and sometimes on them
with impunity, ior they are very na-
tured and quivt, exeept after nightfall when
their [rimy is intruded wpon by one of
their kind. These dogs live in wards, and
as the Englishman’s house is his castle, so &
Turkish dog’s ward is his fortress, and woe
to thecanine found near it at night, and woe
to the tired tourist when a battle between
the invader and invaded is going on. I
have heard such & baitle and know whereot
I write,

Leaving the dogs, of which I eounted
pearly 700 in oue drive, our first visit was
to the old Seraglio, which stands upon a
high trisngular poiut overlooking the sea
and is the first object you see as you enter
the harbor and the last as you sail away. It
was built by Mohammed II., and is shut in
by lofty walls and gates, and with its snites
of apartments, its mosques and gardens and
tall eypresses, all thrown together without
the least idea of harmony or order, it covers
a space nearly three miles in cirenm/ference,

MYSTERIES OF THE HAREM,

Here the old Suitans kept their court or
bharem, which we were told sometimes con-
sisted of several hundred wives, a goodly
number for one man to manage, and itis
not strange that his own private palice was
outside the gates, where he could flee for
quiet and safety when the domestic cyclones,
which must oiten have ensued, were at their
hu?hs Sometimes, it was whispercd, when
a wife was very reiractory, or he was tired
of ber, she was sewed up in canvas and
guietly dropped over the wall into the
waters below, which tell no tales of the
death struggles they have witnessed, or the
dying mouns they huve smothered.

Occasionally a betiter iate, as some
might think, await the Iair rebel,
who was bestowed upon one of the Sultan’s
officers, either as a reward of meritora pun-
ishment, it mattered little which to the im-
perious man whose word was lite or death
to so many thoussnds. Bat the harem is
wo looger in the Seraglio; for when the
palace was burned it was removed, and is
now across the Golden Horn in the modern
part of the city. Here the present Sultan,
Abdul Hamid, leads a life of nervous dread
aud fear, second only to that of the Czar of
Russia. Wurned by the tate of his prede-
cessor, Abdul Assiz, who was murdered in
his magnificent palace on the shore of the
Bosphorus, he is in constant expectation
that a like calamity will some day befall
him, and so be secludes himself as far as
possible from the public, and when on Fri-
day, the Mohammedan Sunday, he goes, as
he is compelled to do i he would avoid an
insurrection, to the Mosque, just across the
street, he is

GUARDED BY 7,000 SOLDIERS,

each one of whom he looks upon as & possi-
ble sssassin. Ou these occasions there is a
great deal of eceremonvy and show, and the
officers are gorgeous in their upparel, but
the Bultsn is very plainly dressed in black,
with a cheap red fex upon his head, while
his dark eyes, which look as if sleep were
unknown to them, wander nervously over
the shouting multitude, (rom whiocn he
shrinks in fear, only breathing freely when
ke is sufe within the walls of bis palace.

Pust this palace our party attempted to
walk, but was ordered back by an official
with fierce gestures, whose meaniog we
conld not mistake, and so we contented cur-
selves with going down a side street where
we could look at the bmilding, bot not
speak alound of it or its pitiable, cowardly
occupnnt, for when we askea somwe questions,
using the Sultan’s name, we were promptly
lhiushed by our gulde, who spoke only in
whispers, with a fortive glance in all diree-
tions. What he feared I do not Enow, but
if ever we were glaa for the religion
founded on peuce, good will to men, it was
when we stood that sunnvy alternoon, mot
far from the Bultan’s banasome pulace, and
thought of all the superstition and distrns
which closter around the Musselman’s
faith,

AT BEAUTIFUL ST. SOPHIA.

The ue of Bt. Sophin, which stands
near the old Seraglio, is, perhaps, the mosc
interesting buildiog in Constantinople. It
is in the formw of & Greek cross, apd the cen-
tral dome is 180 feet above the floor, and
must once have been much higher, as the
gilded cupola could be seen 100 mijes out at
sen, and was & Inndmark lor shins coming
up the harbor. Inside it is very beautiiul,
with its columns of marble and granite and
porphysy, some brought from Heliopolis
and Baalbec and Athens, and others rram
the Temple of Diana at Ephesus. Near the
entrance is the marble tountain where the
faithiul were washing their feer, while we,
the infidels, the Gentile dogs, shofled about
in large felt shoes, closely tollowed by an
attendnnt, who seemed to have a speciul
antipathy to myselt as the only woman in
the party.

As arule Mohammed women are not ad-
mitied to the mosques, and when they are
they usnally sit in the gaileries, with their
faces veiled and only tneir bright eyes
visible to the mascunline erowd below. e
were lortunate in reaching the mosque at
sn hour when 50 mavy were 'pmmting
themselves before the shrine of Mecea iu
prayer, while in a corner ayoung priest
wus expounding or the Koran to

group. of 5, who were repeating the

podronis is the most celebrated square in the
citv, but nothing remains of ita former
grandeur, exeept the Obelisk of Theodosius,
the pillar of Constantine and the serpentine
column of three twisted serpents.

The bazanrs are very attractive, and
especially the grand buzaur, which is roofed
over aud is 8 succession of narrow streets
and passages, gaily decorated with the wares
to be sold. Here are crowds of tourists bur-
gaining for goods, while the oily-tongued
merchants smile aod flatter gnd offer them
coffee and cigarettes, and slwuys end by
cheating them more or less, aceording to the
ehrewdness or credulity ol the buyer,

THE TURKISH BEAUTIES.

Here, too, are man {Turkiah ladies closely
veiled, some on donkeys and some on loot,
and some attended by servants, a part of
whose daty it Is to report any impropriety
to the master at home. At these wowen,
some of whom sre very handsome, English
and American men store fearlessly, while
the etiguette of the Mohammedan requires
that be shall torn his eyes away from be-
holding the charms which belong to
his neighbor; eonsequently, a stolen
glance or two, when the woman is
fuirer than wsual, is all he dares to
indulge in. The ladjes, however, are not
80 careful, and their eyes, which often have
& coguettish twinkle in them, asi! chal-
lenging admiration, look curiously over the
veils drawn seross the nose, and which, as
they are olten of some white, thiu material,
scareely conceal the features they are in-
tended to hide.

It would toke too long, in an article like
this, to tell of all we saw in that strange
city built on many hills, with oue hund
tonchinﬁ Asin, where Beutari lies, and the
other holding s part of Europe in its grasp.
The days we spent there were delight al
days and fall of interest, and they come

to me over and over again, as does the
lovely sunset which shown on mosque and
dome and minaret and palace, and guve to
sky and sea a brilliant coloring of violet
crimson 2s we sailed in the golden lighs
through the Bosphorus and out upon the
Marmora on our way to Athens.

Mary J. HoLMES,

BOULANGER'S AMBITION.

With a Gon Thnt Wounds, but Deesn’t Kill,
He Will Wia a Crown lo Africa.
New York World.]

“You were surprised to hear that General
Boulanger intended to go to Alrica?"" asked
& Frenchman of me af dinner s few nights
since.

“I was indeed. What does he hope sec-
complish by such a move?"*

My companion looked mysteriously wise
for o moment, then, lighting a gigar, maid:
**The world does not know Boulanger. He
is the most ambitions man the race has seen
since the First Napoleon passed away.
Boulanger hus not been quiet on the Isle of
Jersey. He has conceived a great ruj:::
whereby he hopes to win a crown. Elu
gathered around him many of the most des-
perate men in Europe. He has determined
10 drive the Germans and Eoglish out of
Africa.”

Among the men who followed Boulanger
to Jersey was a clever but ill-regulated
American who invented the most terrible
weapon yet constructed, It works some-
‘what on the principle of a gatling gun,
but fustead of discharging eartridges
loaded with large balls it sends into the
ranks of the enemy at every turn of
the crank thousands of small shot
about the size of shoe buttous, but peculisr
in shape. They are round st the base and
taper down to a fine point. If threeor four
of them strike a man they give himsuch ex-
eruciatiog pain that he beenmes at once un-
fitted for turther duty. Now, & wounded
man is more detrimentsl to an army in sc-
tion than one who is Ekilled outright.
Blinded, erazed by the discharge from the
‘Boulanger gun,’ as it has been pamed, a
huodred thousand men would be powerless
belore a small company armed with the new
weapon,””

“Lsee. And what is Boulunger’s plan of
action?"”

“He intends to take ten of the mew guns
with him to Africa and a force of 1,000 men,
He will join the French troops now in ae-
tion agaiust the King of Dahomey, and by
the influence of hiy immediate

Xag Xss
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DEALING WITH COTEMPORARY LIFR
NEVER BEFORE PUBLISHED,

Specially Szmzd for the
Columns of
THE DISPATCH.

‘We bava pleasurs n announcing to our read-
ers that we have secured for publication In the
columns of THE DISPATOH & new work of fle-
tion by Mr. William Blsck—an auther univer-
silly admired—bls fortheoming work being,

1092—CHARADE.

Some sixty years agn alass
Belongzing tn the peasant class—
A Poalish girl—wus dancing gay, .
Alone, upon the Siblath day,
When a schoolinaster, passing by,
Chauced this fuir, hively girl to spy.

He watched ber in her frolicking,

And while sie danced he heard hor sing;
The Lune be noted down with care,
Becanse It seemed such pretty air.

Sueh origin had, first, a dance

That soon grew popular in France,

And thence it spread till 1t became

One that scquired a world-wide fame,
Lastisn ent, one that’s common,
And nray be worn by man or woman.
Who ¢ mag be worn by ladies fair,

But it is what no man would wear.

In name of 7irat we plainly ste

nkmummuwm?‘mh

1093 —TRANSPOSITION.

Weary of the care and sorrow,
Weary of the cunstant psing
I would pass away to-morrow
With the changes I might gain,
Bhort, at best, the life vefore us,
@ must live it to the end—
Primal thoughts that hover o'er us,
 Which like lightning strukes descend.

True, there comes a strong tempistion;
"Tis to end rhis ceaseless strife:

Whether rich or great our station,
Whethier oid or ng in Nie

Years cannot our oru once brighten,
When the jovs of life have fled,

Naught can then our burdens lizbhten

* Till we're numbered with tha dead.

Yat there is a silver lining,
Yat there comes a quiet morn;
Wiy this less, sad repining
Time will heal the heart-atrings torn,
And eur spirir, soaring
To the realms of brightest day,
Bh;.ll in measures sweet ndoring,
'ass the oycling years away. A
H.C. BurGER.

1004—DIAMOND.
A Jetter. L Angry. A Harving long and
¥y bhalr, 4 An arber. & ”tflln-llu. .5
plants having fleshy roots, 7. Detracted,
Doomed. & t (Obs), 10. Gloomy,
A letter. DoMINIE

E7EE.

7
1085—SYNCOPATION,
The whole and {ast seetnsd to agres
Like twesdla-<dum and rweadle-dee:
"Twould bother Crabb to lind in these
A difference: they're like two
The variance is so shyht and
Each seems the other's synunym;
And yet I own, for it is true,
There's some distinction "twixt the two,
Though self-conceit each seem« to show
In those who their own trumpet blow.
One’s self to ever aggrand
Is just what whole, no doubt implies,
Amlonfh one thinks be's number one,
In taik "sis best sell-praise to shun,
Lt i» sell-love, the kind that leads
To reference to other's deads;
To judging them with self iu view,
Amnil telling just how you would do,
For what it's worth take what I say;
Ihave deflned in Webster's way.
NELBONIAN,

1006—DOUBLE CROSS-WORD,
In “spare;”
In "lqunﬂ{'
In “prone;’
In “drone:™
In “pray;”
In “stray.”
People rant about the fafal,

Published widely in our land.
Minsters and earnesg Christians,
A

ow we thin m qaite too

In their efforts o r%fnm:

Yot thoy do it all sincerely,

And contest waxes warm,

B. C. BErGER.

1097T—DOUBLE ACROSTIC,
Words o7 8 [<lievs.
L Adancar. L1 To acquaint with. 8 Ele-
gant. (Obs). 4 A genus of small trailing
lants ineluding the ground ivy. & A player, |
EAn exudation of spume found on ‘u‘nl:: |

plants, especially about the joints o

against thut monareh will gain the adher-
ence of il the Freoch soldiers in the Dark
Continent. He will then begin hostilities
against the English and Germans and, when
he has made himself master of Africa, be
will set sail for France.”

MAKING PLASTER CASTS.

How Coples of Famous Works Are Becared
For the Great Galleries,

‘“We getour plaster casts of celebrated
statues and other art works from the great
museums of the world, in Rome, Berlin,
Paris and London,” said the curator of the
Corcoran gallery 1o & Washington Star re-
porter. “In those great institotions—per-
haps not more than half & dozen iuv number—
are gathered practically all of the important
origingl antigues in existence. If it isn
statoe from the British Museum that we
want we are obliged to send to s dealer
named Breceizni, who is the only person
permitted to make casts of art objects in
that institution. A bust of Cmsar is worth
$1 50, & ftragment of an ancient irieze the
same amount, 3 reproduction of the cele-
brated ‘Disk Thrower’ $37, a curyatid 30
and a whole harpy tomb $45. The last, of
course, 18 & particularly elaborate piece
When we want aoythiog io the way of &
cast we send on an order, just us for any
other kind of merchandise.

“The making of a cast from a statue is ap
exceedingly difficnlt affair, For the head
and face alone 50 or 60 pieces are required
to make the mold; the ear will very likely
take 12 pieces. Work is begun, say, by
placing one serap of moist plaster of puaris
over & small section of the face, taking care
not to cover any more surface than the plas-
ter when hotdened can readily be with-
drawn from withount breaking. When this
piece has become hard it is permitted to re-
main stickiog to the staive, while another
serap of rlmr isapplied to an adjoining
section of suriace.

“In this way the task slowly p
until toe statue is covered with hard plaster,

the bits being separated from each by
a sort of shellae on their which pre
vents them from sticking together. After

this has been accomplished it only remains
to remove the pieces of plaster, which fit
together, into the shape of the desired
mold.""

How n Swanllow of Ice Cream Wi Caase
“harp Fain in the Temple.

Why isitthat upon taking an imprudently
large month 'ul of ice cream oneisapt to
feel a sensation of violeut pain in the tem-
ple? saysa writer in the Washington Star.
The ice cream, when such a big mouthiul of
it is iweasutivusly swallowed, produces a
chilling effect upon the nerves of the larynx,
or “voice box,”” sud of the pharynx, in the
throut. The sensation shoots back to the
center o' those oerves in the brain; but
thete it findsa side eonnection with the
great ficial nerve that starts from in front
of the ear and extends its bruoebes over the
side of the fuce.

One brunch of this facial nerve, extend-
ing across the temple, is a nerve of sensa-
tion, while the other branches are nerves of
motion, governing chiefly the play of the
mouth. The n from the chill is side-
tracked slong the perve branech that tra-
verses the temple and the feeling is likely
to be quite agonizing in that loeality fora
moment or so, very likely involving the
eyebail ally. g'hh mhﬂhs of n
alioa rellex aetionr

is
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ar and ry.
Primuls—A young servant,

Finals—Notorions. GrLass.

moreaver, specially written for newspaper pab-
lication and designed to interest all classes,
The story is altogether new and anpublished,
and as i deals to soms axtent with present day
events and characters, s publication from
week to week will arouss the utmost attention,

WiLLiam Brack's

New NoveL
WILL BE ENTITLED

STAND FAST
CRAIG-ROY STON ”

And the story it will tell will be as unconven-
tional as the title of the work. “Stand Fase,
Craig-Royston,” Is the family motte of ons of
the characters iotroduced by the author—and &
very interesting, original and breexzy sort of in-
dividual he proves himself to be. But his greats
est claim upon the reader lies in the fact thas
his daughter is the heroino of the story. Will-
iam Black’s heroines ars among the most de-
lightful creations in our literature, and the
heroing of the present story is equal to the bess
of her charming predecessors. “Stand Fast,
Craig-Hovston,” whatever else it may be, is
first and foremost,

A Love Story,
Introduelng Scotch Pootry and SBaxon Prose,
Ameriean Girls and English Aristo-
crat, Theoretical NSocialism and
Practical Polizica
A BTORY TO BE REaAD,

THE AUTHOR OF

«STAND FAST,
CRAIG-ROYSTON.”

Mr WirrLiam Brack.

My, WILLIAM BLACK, the aushor of “A
Princess of Thule," “Sunriss,” ete., was bora »
little short of 50 years ago, in Glasgow. His
yuuthfol ambition was to becomes an artist, bat
eventually be drifted into journalism, of which

he may stiil be considered a and
successful reprosentative. He located himself,
in London in 1884 ASs a newspaper represents-
tive he went through the Prussia-Aastrian War
of 1588 “In Bilk Aztire,” produced in 1588,
denlt with peasant life in ths Bisck Forest, “Kil-
many,’"“The Monarch of Mincing Lane” and A
Paughter of Heth,” followed in the order named

—_—

1098—ANAGRAM,.

1 asked a per<on who seemed droll

For information about whole.

He said "twas a fantastie part

Of style emuplo in painting art.

And then another one [ heard

Ask bim the meaning of the word,

He answered: “It 15 my conjecture

That it refers to arcnitecture,

A kind that modern Roman taste

Has materially debased.”

And then I listened while a third

Inquired about this curious word,

The man immediately nnll&

That "twas to literature alli

IA:: mt l:hm?:;ll:l what is remantie,
ought the lellow was o

And nothing more 1 unrm

Because he seemed a ““man 20 nucer,”

1099—CURTAILMENT.

A lolal takes part in & one
‘Where people or animais ron;

He may not win the frat
R
Then his

1100— S UMERICAL.

ANSWERS,

standing.
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CRAMPS AND STITCHES.

From Either Cold or Fatigue.
Washington Evening Star. ]

the uveck owing to colil.

that fasten the head securely in

NELSONIAN.

he
will vow they're undone,
BITTER SWEET.

108i—Locke's Essay on the Homan Under-

The Canse is Costraction of the Mascles

Doubtless you have on oceasions waked
up in the night with a fearful painin the
caif of your leg and found the muscles
drawn gp in a knot. This “cramp,”'as it is
called, .is simply & contraction of the
mdscles eausea by cold or futigue. Irrita-
tion of any sort, however, may briog it on,
by an electric current, for instauce, which
will render the subject experimented upon
incapable of extending the limb uffected,
A “stiteh in the side”™ is the same sortof &
cramp attacking other museles; a “erick in
the neck” is a contruction of the muscles of

A slight wrench in the neck will oft-
times produce & most agonizing sensation of
burning, one or more of the many ligaments

h position
haviog been strained for & moment, Every

and ran through many editions. Next came
*Tha Strange Adventures of a Phaston,” which
literally described a driving excuraiom the:
author made from London to Eainburgh, with
a thiread of fiction interwoven. Itfis sald thae
» good many people, Americans chiefly, have
adopted this plan of exploring the English
counties, and have taken these “Adventures”
a8 a sors of guide book. A glanes throagh the
autbor's list of puolished works reveals thas his
later stories appeared in the following sequencer
“A Princess of Thule,” ““The Maid of Kileana,*
“Turee Feathers” “Madcap Viclet,"” “Green
Pastures and Plocadilly,” “Macleod of Dare™
“White Wings: A Yachting BEomance,” *San-
rise: A Story of the Times,” *That Besutiful
Wreteh,” ~Shandon Bells," “Whits Hesther,”
“The Wise Women of Iverness™ “Sabins
Zembra,” *In Far Lochabar,”

«STAND FAST
CRAIG-ROYSTON”

Wil 1 prove to be as clevar and as successful
as any of the worka preceding it from the

POINTS OF THE NEW SERIAL,
Pablication of which begins in TEE DisPATON

SUNDAY, JULY 6, 1890,

The heroine I8 & young American girl of
Scotch descent, who bas traveled much and who
has a charming siwplicity and independensce of
character.

The story is full of jnterest and the move
ment is steady and continuous. The perusal of
the opening chapters gives promise of some
surprising situations in the near future. The
hero 15 A young [ellow of means, with brilllans
prospects in the politieal world; bis father is &
millionaire with socialistio theorjea

CRAIG-ROYSTON”

WILL COMMENCE PUBLICATION IN THR
COLUMNS OF THE DISPATCH ON

SUNDAY, JULY 6, 1890.
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