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SHADOWS OF NIGHT,

Weird, Uncanny Fancies That
(hase Each Other in
Dreamland,

A GOLD CHEST TRAGEDY.

Faces That Crowd the Walls in the
Playhouse of Childhood,

PANTOMIME TO CHILL THE BLOOD.

Ambitions Stately Ftructure Built nﬁ the
luins of Living Hearts.

SOME OF JEROME K. JERONE'S SEETCHES

FRITTEN FOR THE DISPATOR. ¢
1 dreamut & very corious dream sbont
riches onee that made a great impression
ipon me. T thought tha: T and a friend—a
iear friend—were living together in a
siranze, old house, We werr fond of one
snother, and we lived very happily. I
think anybody else dwelt in the
house but we 1we. One day, wandering
t this strange, old rambling place, I

wnd in this room were many iron-bound
chests, and when I rased the heavy Pds 1
saw thint each chest was full of gald
i, when T saw this, I stole out softly
sed the hidden door, and drew the
worn tapestries in front of it sgain, and
pt buek along the dim cerridor, looking
i me, fearfully. And the friend that
1 bad Joved came toward me, and we
valked together with our hands elasped.
Bt L hated him.  And all day long I kept
ever beside him or followed him unseen,
est by chance be chould learn the secret of
that hidden door; and at night T lay ever
awake watching him. But one night I
slept, and when T opened my eyes, he is no
longer near me. I ran swiltly up the little
narrow stairs and along the silent esrridor.
The tapesiry is drawn aside; and the hidden
door stands open, and in the secret room
bevond the friend that 1 loved is kneeling
before an open chest, and the glint of the
gold is in my eves

His back istoviard me, and I ernwl for-

e

ward izch by joch; and when T sm near
enough I Kill him as he kaecls there. His
bodr talls against the door and it shuts to

with aclang, and Itry to open it, and can-
ot. 1 beat my hands against its iron nails,
nd i the dend man grins at me.
streants in through the chink be-
the massive door, and iades: and
s ngain, and fades azain, and I znaw ot
the oaken fids of the iron-bound chests, for
e maduess of hungeris climbing into my

Flien T awake, and find that T really am
v hungrs, aud remeniber that in conse-
a headache 1 did not eat any
S0 1slipon & few clothes and go
vn to the kichen ou a foruging expe-

aence of

dinner.

said that dreams are momentary con-
thoughi, eenterine round
at that awakens us, and, like most
this is oceasionully true,
ream that, with slizht varia-
t]-l'l“\‘ Yx"f_'l”'fllﬂ‘.", 0 me, Utver
ain I dream that I am suddenly
1 ioach an unporiaut part in some
the Lyecenm.  Tiat poor Mr, Irv-
riably be the vietim seems
ally it is entirely his own
ix he who persundes and urges
veell would much prefer to remain
e, and Liell him so. But he
sl my eonvenisnce.  He thinks
and insists on mv getting
=d enthing down to the theater,
! Tenn't act u bit. He
this = unimportant,
{ that will be all risht™
We nrgue for o wihile, but he makes the
te n persounl one, apd 10 oblize
Lim out of the badroom 1 eon-
h pzainst my own judz-
dress the character in
izl oz one occasion, for
iity pajamss—buat then that was
# swell port—and I never remembera single
nd of wiar I ought tosay. How I get
[do not Keow. Irvinz comes up
dand conzratulates me, but whether
e hrilligney ol my performance, or
oy leck iu getting ol 1he stnze Lefore
! is thrown at me, 1 canno: suy,

erations of

facts,
i

STTEEE

L3 Is ‘o

ocois

sver 1 dream this i et 1 in-

woake un to find that the bed-

vre s the floor, sud that T am shiv-

iy th eald.  and 3t is this shivering, I
£ty thut ewmsed wie o dream I am

the Lyceum stage in noth-
i But still I do nat
I always be the

my 1 vehirt,
eesipmd why it shou
Ancther deeam which T fancy I have
bt once—ar, il not, 1 have
: that I dreamit it belore, a thing one
ssetiimes doss—is one in which I am walke
A i very wide and very long rond in

e Enst End of Ltddoie It is a curious

) v 'Puses and trams pass
center of §t, and it is
4 and harrows, beside
caps stand shoutine:

dowg
with :
1IN Zreasy
e " oenel sile

Eeh ey

| i, ¢ road, in !net, combines
nimces of Wew and Waitechanel
ith me, but I cannot see
¥ through the forest, push-
nz the rangled vines that
ling ahont our reet, und every now and
then, berween the ginu: tree tranks, we
teh ziimpses of the uoisy street.
nil of this road there 15 2 narrow
when I eowse to it I am afraid,
uot know why I nm atraid. Tt
o a house that 1 once lived iu when a

= W

bere who has

‘ soruething to tell me.
]l turn

torun awsyr. A Blackwall *bus is
d Ltry 10 overtnke it. But the
s iuto skeletons and gallop away
ud my teet ave like lead, and the
it is with we, and that I cunnot see,
* by the srovand drags we buck,
tse ilong and inte the bonse, snd
slanis to bebind vs, and the sound
« throneh the lileiess rooms. I recos-

L foree
e door

©Cliree

v lou nzo. Nothing is changs ], The
bd in their places, empty. My
g lics upon the hearthrue,
e the kirten, I remember, drageed it

scanew here boack in the sixtios,
1 o up into wy own little atty
stanis

My eot
the corner, and wy brieks lie
upon the floor (I was always
child). An old man enters—an
thered man—holding a laup
, and I look at  his foce, and
face. And another enters,

above his kb

LIS miy own

: he also is mysell. Then more and
m i » rooiy is thronged with iaces
i rwny bevond and all the silent
hodse, Some o the faces are old and
uthers voung, and some are fair and smile

u o, and wany are toul and leer at me.
ihd every iac: is my own face, but no
two ol them are alike,

Iénuot kuow why the sight of myself
shiould alarw me so, but I rush from the
house in terror and the faces follow me;
uud I run faster agd faster, bur I know that

1 shiall Ges lesve them behind me
As u rule one is the hero of one's own
dreamy, but at times 1 have dreamt a
dfemin entirely in the thid person—a
eiin with the wncidents of which I have
lad no eonnection whatever, except as af
auseen and impotent speeiatnr. Oune of

these I have often thoush: sboot since,
wondering if it could not be*worked up into
& story. Bui, perhaps, it would be too
pamntul a theme,

I dresint | sawn woman’s face among &
throng. It is an evil face, but thereis a

i .

swered the hidden door of a secret room, | < ?
| and fainier. Then it seems as if & door were

t is bondered br a strip of

i, and now (here is someo it |
; sk Baneone Wukag | dark hours he paces saftly to and fro, hold-

strange beauty in it. T see it come and go,
moving in and out among the shadows
The flickering gleams thrown by street
lamps flash down upon it, showing the
wouder of its evil fairness. Then the
lights go out. T see it next in a place that
is very far away, and it is even more beau-
tiful than betore, for the evil has gone out
of it. Another face is lookingdown nto i
a young, pure face. ¥he faces meet an
kiss, and, as his lips touch hers, theblood
mounts 1o ker cheeks and brow.

I sce the two faces azain. But I eaonot
tell where ther are or how long & time has
passed, The lad’s face has grown a littie
alder, but it is still young and fair, and
when the woman's eves rest npon it there
comes & glory into her face so that it is like
the face of an angel. Bnt at times the
woman is alone, and then I see the old evil
look strugzlinz to come back again.

Then 1 see things clearer. I see the room
in whieh they live, It is very poor. An
old-fashioned piano stands in one corner,
anil beside it is a table on which lie scat-
tered a fumbled mass of papers round an
inkstand. An empty chair waits betore the
table. The woman sits by the open window.

She seets 1o be sitting there, for a long
while, From far below there rises the
sound of agreat eity. Its lights throw up
inint beams into the dark room. The smell
of its sireets is in the woman's nostrils

Every now and then she looks toward the
door and listens. Then turnss again to the
open window. And I notice that each time
she looks toward the door the evil in her
faee shrinks back; but ench time she turns
to'the open window it grows more fierce
and sulien,

Suddenly she starts up, and there isa
terror in her eyes that frightens meas I
dream, and I see great Beads of sweat upon
her brow, Then, very slowly, her faece
changes, and 1 wee azain the evil ereature
of the pight. She wraps around her an old
cloak and ereeps out.
going down the staira.  They grow fainter

opened, so that the roar of the streets
rishes up into the house and the woman’s
footsteps ure swallowsd up.

Time drifts onward through my dream.
Scenes change. take shape sad fade; but all
is varne and undefined, until, out of the
dimness, there fashions itsell a long, de-
serted street. The lights meke glistening
circles on the wet pavement A fizure,
dressed in guudy rags, slinks by, keepin
close against the wall. Its backds towar
me, and I do not see its face. Another fig-
ure glides from out the shadows, I look
upon its face, and 1 see it is the face that
the woman's eves gased up into and wor-
shiped louz ago, when my dream was just

begun. But the fmirness and the in-
nocence are gone from out of it,
and it is old and evil, like the

woman's when I looked upon her last
The figare in the gaudy rags moved slowly
on. 'Lhe second figure follows it, and over-
takes it. The two pause and_?u-ak to one
another as they draw near. he street 1s
very durk where they have met, and the
figure in gandy rags keeps its face still
turned aside. They walk on together, side
by side, in silence, till they ecome to where
a flaring gus lamp hangs before s tavern;
snid there the woman turns, and I see that
it is the woman of my dream. And she and
the man look into each other’s eyes once
miore.

In another dream that I remember, sn
angel (or a devil, I am not quite sure
which) has come to 3 man and told him
that so long as he loves no living human
thing—so long as he never suflers himself
to leel one touch ot tenderness toward wife
or child, toward kith er kin. toward
stranger or toward friend, so long will he
succesd and prosper in his dealings—so
long will all I.!:is world’s affairs go well
with him; and he will grow each day richer
and greater and more powertul. ~ But it
ever he let one kindly thought for living
thing to come iuto his heart, in that mo-
ment ell his plans and schemes will 1o ple
down about his ears; and from that Ronr
his name will be despised by men, and thea
lorgottien,

And the man treasures up these words,
for he s an ambitious man, und wealth aud
fhme and power are the sweelest things in
all the world to him. A womau loves him
and dies, thirsting for a loving look from
himi; ebildren’s 1ootsteps creep into his life
and steal away again: old iaces fade and
new ones oome and ga

But never a kindly touch of hishand rests
on any livieg thing; never a kindly word
comes from his lips; never a kindly though:
springs from bis heart. Aund in all his
doings fortune favors him,

Tune vears pase by, and st last there is left
to kim only one thinge that he need fear—a
child’s emunll, wistful facs., The child loves
Lim, as the womnu, long ago, had loved
him, and her eves lollow him with a hungry,
Lesceching look,  But he sets his teeth aud
turns away from her

The little face grows thin and white. and
ane diy they come to him where he sits
belore the key board of his manr enter-
prices, and tell himshe isdyinz. He pones
and stands beside the bed, apd the ehild's
eves open and turn toward him; snd as he
draws nearer her little arms stretch out
toward him, plesding dumbly. But the
man’s face never chanses, and the Inttle
arms fall feeblr back upon the tumbled
coverlet, and the wisttul eyes grow still,
and a woman steps softly forward and draws
the lids down over them; then the man goes
baek 1o his plans sand schemesz  Buat in the
night, “when the great house is silent, he
#teals up to the room where the child still
lies, and pushes back the white, uneven
shieet,

“Dead—ilead,” he mutters. Then he
takes the tiny corpse up in his arms, and
tiolds it tizht against his breast, and kisses
the cold lips, and the cold cheeks and the
little eold, stifl’ hands,

And at that peint my story becomes im-
possible, tor I dream that the little dead
child lies always beneath the sheet in that
quict room, and that the little face never

| cuungzes, nor the litle white-robed limbs

|

|

| ba

e roouns; I lived and lavghed and esied |

deeay.

I puzzle about this for an instant, but
goon torgel to wonder; for when the Dream
Fairy tells us tales we are only as lintle
children, sitting around with apen eyes, be-
lieving all, though marveling that suech
things should be.

Each night, when all else in the great
house sleeps, the door of that room opens
unoiselessiy, and the man enters and closes
it behind him gontly.  Each night he draws
away the white sheet, and takes the small,
dead body in hisarms; and throngh the

ing it close agaiust his breast, kissing it and
crooning to it, hike s mother to her sleeping
v,

When the first ravs of dawn peep into the
room, he Iays the dead child back again,
and smoothes the sheet above her, and
steals away.

And he succeeds and prospers in all
things. and each day he grows richer and
greater and more powerful. I

JEROME K. JEROME

THE SHANGHAI CHARACIER

A Farmer's Oplnion of ths Chicken Based
on Elaborate Experiene-,
Shanghai chickens are bora with an in-
ordinate pair of legs, which continue to
grow into regulsr dramsticks of the lonzest
dimensions, It is sald thut although good
layers, they are very lond of devouring
their own egzs. A farmer who has tried
then and found them wanting, gives the
following acoount of their peculiarities
Their true name, he says, is “Shank-high,"

und be pronounces them rightly named,

They have no body at all, and when the
head is cut off the Jegx come right apart. I
don’t see how they can set on their eggs—
my jack-Enife cau set as well as they can.
They dou’t sit on the roost tha same as
other chickens do; nota bit of it.  When
they attempt to sit as other chickens do,
they fall oft backward. They sit when they
eat, I know, for I've seen '¢m do it And
I've seea "em try to eat standing, but they
eouldn't feich it; for when they peck a: a
grain of corn on the ground, they don't
more'n hall’ reach i1, but their head bobs
rizht between their lezs and makes "em
turn & complete somerset. 1I'd as soon see
a pair of tongs or compasses walking about
my yurd as these shauk-highs.

They crow, too, a long time before day,
when it isu't day. Probably because their
legs are so long that they can see daylignt
long before a common chicken can.

\

1 hear her footsteps |

ANNIE LAURIE'S HOME.

A Visit Shocks the Romance Out of
the Ballad Heroine's Life,

SHE DEVELOPED INTO A GOSSIP,

And Even Degenerated So Far as to Take
the Titillatimg Snufl

LETTERS FROM HER DESCEXDAXTS

[WRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCH.|
Maxwelltown's hraes nre bonnie
Whore early In's the dew;
Antd "twas there that Annie Laurie
¢ _Gred me her proniise true;
Gind me her promise troe
That ne'er forgot wad be,
And for bonnie Annie Lanris
1I'd luy me down and dee!™
— William Douglas.
Imagine Annie Laurie, of the immortal
song, old and wrinkled, taking soufl from a
Sevres “sneezin’ mull” with a miniature of
Prince Charlie painted on {its poreelain lid!
Or faney Douglas, of Fingland, grizzled and
gouty, laughing over the youthful folly
that impelied a hard-dricking Jaeob-
ite laird to write love-Iyrics on the girl of
his fancy!

Yet, prosaic as these pictures may appear,
history proves them true. The Aunie Lau-
rie of romance was a eommonplace gentle-
woman in real lile; and so far trom keep-
ing her “ promise true, " she faithlessly jilted

the heroine of the song bearing her name can
be proven beyonid doubt by any one who
takes the tronble to look throunzh the old
papers now at Cralzdarroch and Maxwell-
town. The song, written by William Dong-
las, of Fingland, first appeared in an Edin-
burgh newspaper, and created quite o sensu-
tiom. Dougins was an _adhersnt of the ex-
{led Stuarts, while Sir Robert Lauarie, father
of Annie, was a canny gentleman who be-
liaved in standing by the stro mide.
Douoglas first met Aunie at a bull in Edin-
burgh and was greatly struek by her beanty.
A love affair sprang up, to check which Sir

Robert Lnurie carried his danghter back
to Nithsdale, Thither, however, Doug-
las  followed, and for wontha the
lovers met clandestinely in tha
wooils and braes around Maxwelltown.
Finally the ramor of an impend-
fng Stunrt  invasion  Jared las

Doug
ok to the eapital, but tradition has it that
on the nighit before his deéparturs he wrote
the bui'ad of “Annle Laurie." Aswellas I
can recollect, the old version of the song
differed little either in words or air from
tint now in use Douglas’ trip to Edin-
bureh proved fatal to his lowe uffair. His
Jacubite inirignes were snspected. and he
was foreed to fly to the low countries,
W hether he correspunded with Annie Lauris
from the Continent, or left her withont news
of his whereaboues, I know not. At any
yate, Annie was not inconsolable for his losa,
She amuzed herself with severallove atffairs,
and finally married Alexander Fersnsson,
laird of Crrizuarroel. Ferzusson was not a

1, but his estates weie larze and his fam-
rl?ntd ns the hill<. With him Annie Lanrie
lived long afd bappily. Douglus obtained
pardon feom the Government and returned
to Seotiand, buc there 18 no tradition of his
ever ngain meeting Annie Lanrie, She sur-
vived her husband and became the lady
Lountiful of Nitisdale, Uwpder her dirve-
tions the present mandion of Craigdarroch
was built, and a relic of her tste is still pre-
served In the joruml Georgiuwn gardens in
the rear of the house.

A C(hiily Mention of Her Lover,
In her old are siie became a notulile mateh-

jmaker, probab y using liar own experience
in the gelection of husbands for the young

CRAIGDARROCH, THE HOME OF ANNIE LAURIE

the rhyming wooer to wed a wiser and
wealthier man,

Beyond the confines of her own quict cor-
ner of Scotland, the true story of Annie
Laurie has seldom traveled. That *“Star-
spangled Scolchman,” even, Mr. Andrew
Caroegie, in his “Four-in-Hand iu Britain,”
expresses considerable surprise at discover-
ing a descendant of Annie's in Dumfries-
shire,

Carnegin In Tonch With ths Poem.

“While we were at the mansion of Friars’
Corse,” he says, “a great-great-grand-
danghter'of Annie Laurie actually came in.
I know of no youug lady whose $hcestress
is so widely and favorably kmown. We
were all startled to be brought so near the

Annfe Taurie's Great-Great-Granddavghter.
Annie Laurie of our dreams. It only shows

that the course of  true love
never runs smooth, we said, when we
heard that she did not  marry

the poetie lover. Well, maybe she was
happier with a dull conntry squire. Poets
are not proverbially model hustands; the
better poet, the worse husband, and the
writer of Annie Lanrie had the poetic tem-
perament pretty well developed.™

These remarks of Mr. Carnegie aroused
a legion of paragraphers in England and
Ameriea., FEach writer had his theory,
and the acepunts published of Annie
Laurie were as various as they were incor-
rect.

In order tosettle definitely the qnestion
of the Nithsdale heroine's identity,

son and Miss Stuart-Menteith to relate the
particulars of Ler life.

In response, Captain Cutlar Fergusson,
he present laird of Craizdarroch, Dumiries-
thire, Secotland, and a grandson of the Ferg-
sxson made famouvs by Robert Burns' poem,
u*The Whistle,” writes as follows:

‘ Frcta About ths Heroin-.

CaampanrocH, Moxiave,
Durxraemsume, N. ., April 28, 1892,

DEear Sir: My ancestress, Annie Lauarie,
wai unguestionably the heroine of the
famous ballnd. She was born on Decomber
16, 16-2 at 6 a. ¥, in the manor house of Max-
welltown, and bantized a few davs later in
Glencairn Kirk. Her tither wns Sir Robert
Loanrie, Bart, of AMaxwelltown, and her
wother, Annie Delzell, gmuddnu-.-hu-r of tie
first Earl of Carnwath., * She married in April,
1709, Alexander Fergusson, lnird of Cralg.
darroon, and wns the mother of one son,
Alexander. She livedl to be nearly 80 yvears
of uge, dyinz not lonz belore the marriags
rl:_( her granddnugheer to Thowmnas Loughran,
.s‘ttlith rezard to the 2ong of “Annie Laurie,"
it was orizinully written to an oll air by
William Dougius, of Finglund. Both words
and tune were altered by Lady John Scott,
sister of the lute Duke of Buccleugh, and
wero published by her, in their present con-
dition, for the banefit of the widows and
orphans left by the Crimean War. Douglas,
of Fingzland, was a cadet of the Queensherry
family, and n Juecobite refuges. 1 am afraiil
that he was jilted by "'f fair prozenitor, but
he subsequently consoled mmmlr::‘y MArry-
ing a Miss Ciark, obtnining his pardon fromn
King George, and settling down to & quies
country life. He wrote niny verses, but
none squal to “Agnie Lourie.”

Iinclose vouan picture of Annie Laurie's

icture nt Maxwelltown, and another of the
wroine's descondant, Miss Annie Stuart-
Menteith, who i8 snid to strikingly resemble
the older Ann‘e. The painting o Mrs, Fer.
gus=on (Annie Laurie) nt Maxwelitown was
oevidently executed when the originel had
missed the maridinn of life. and is possibl
even a thumous porirait, as the heud-
dress, wiich belongs to a lnter period, would
innlcate,

I also send e view of Creizdarroch House,
wherein Annie passed hull o century of her
existeuce. The winding path on the rizhe
of the picture sull bears her name. Old
Maxwelltown manor house has Lwen de-
stroyed, und the Luurle family is now repre-
sented in the lpmale line by the Rev, Sir
Emilius Bayley-Luurie.

I possesa aeverul letters of Annie Laurle,
She wrote uninterestinzly and invarinbly
signed her name “Auna.” 1 beg to remain,
yours, ate., R. Cvrran Fercussox,

Captuin,

Another Aoconnt of the Love AfMair,
Miss Stoari-Menteith, aont of the voung
lady whose portrait acoowpanies this ar-
ticle, wrote as follows:
That Annie Laurle, of Maxwelltown, was

the I
writer requested two of her immediare |
deseendants—Captain Robert Cutlar Fergns. |

ladiss of her acquaintance, She was very
fomd of letter writlng: but in all her corre-
spondencs whieh 1 Jinve seen, there is only
one reference to William Dougias. Her
cousin, Mrs, Hiddel, of Glenriddel, had men-
tioned scolny Douglius wt w bail in Edin-
burzh. Mrs, Fergusson wrote in reply: “I
trust he has forsaken his trensonable opin-
ions, nnd thut he iz content.” Very unro-
mantically she dismisses her old lover with
that sentence, and proceeds to dwell upon
the coming nuptinie of one of her nieres,
She died in the yeur 1761 at the age of 70, and
wins buriesl fn the old graveyard at Cralg-
darroch. Portraits of her are presaerved at
Muxwelitown. anil ut Mansfeld, the seat of
Sir C. Stuurt Enteith,

In appearance, she was slander and grace-
ful, with lurge blue edy'eﬂ and brown hair,
wihich she never powdered in spite of the
fashlon of the tinies. Her fnce seems to
have been rather long, and her featares fol-
lowed the Greciun type, Tradition has it
that her feet ane hnnds were very small, so
that Douglas'braatital simile of “dew onthe
gowan lying" hud some joundation in fact,

Most Charming at a Distaner,

Some years nio the writer journeved up
the banks of Nith from the ‘guid toun o’
Dumiries,” by “Maxwelltoun braes,” to
Creigdarroch. The ever-changing scenery
had ull the wild beauty of the North, and
glen, seaur and woodland teemed with
poetie recollections.  Altogether I feit
wondrously romantie, and could not hejp
singing soitly to my=If the tender melody
which has given deathless fame tg the name
of Annie Laurie. But when entered
Craigdarroch House, and found myself con-
fronted with 1,000 relics ot the real Annie,
this veil of romance was rudely rent aside.
It was hard to find that she who shonld
have waited long years for her .Jacobite
troubadour, had sctually thrown him over
to wed a Dumfriesshire laird, with a

aucity of ideas, and a plenitude of “siller.”’

t was still harder to find her transtormed
into “Mrs. Fergusson,” the gossiping,
maich-making mistress of Craigdarroch.
DBut romance was completely routed when

a snuf-box was shown from whick
Annie's  white fingers had taken
many & titillating pioch. It was

i

Annie Laurie, From an Old Oil Painting.

L

explained that Mrs. Fergusson did not be-
come partial to snuff until late in life, but
the bare idea of her practicing the habit at
all seemed too terrible to contemplate.

The writer sadly left the ancient mansion
in which he had expegted to find so many
tender memories of Annie Laorie’s gracious
life, Hedid not lingerin “Annie’s walk’”
br the winding Nith, o under the walls of
Maxwelltown, where Douglas had wooed
and lost. On the conirary, he hastened to
Dumfries convineed thst Annie Laurie,
like most cherished heroines of romance, is
most charming when admired from a dis-
iance. JOHN GERALD BRENAN.

COMPETITION AMORG VEGETABLES

Plants Are Maoch Like Humans and the
Strongest Win in Life’s Stroggles.

The principal of competition is so active
and so vigorous in the vegelable world that
it keeps up a sort ofdomestic warfare among
plants. The struggle to get on in the
world, says Pearson's Weelly, iz less notice-
able in our latitude than it is 1n the tropies.
Where the possibilities of reaching the most
glgantic size are the greatest, there the in-
dividual plant stroggles most eagerly to
get into the foremost place. Plants are
much like ourselves

As an instance of how one tree will take
sdvantage of another, may be mentioned
the conduot of what is ealléd the itio
fiz. The seed of this plant is distributed by
birds Supnose one ot these seeds happen
to lodge in the fork of a fruit tree. It germ-
juates as well there as it would on the

und. The young plant sends a long root
own until it reaches the soil. Then it
ws vigorously, and its first development
mwu\f:pru&iug itself all over the fruit
tree, until it has smothered and killed it
The foster child steps completely into the
shoes of its loster-parent.

DUTIES OF THE PARISH.

Rev. George Hodges Poin{s Out a Few
of the Right Things to Do.

MAKING THE CHURCH ATTRACTIVE,

Polk Who Go to Worship Without Speak-
ing to Their Neighbors. ’

FACTS ABOUT THE CONTRIBUTIONS

[WRITTEN FOR THE DIAPATOMN. )

Every Christian ought to be in a parish.
Every good man and every good woman
ought to have a church of their own, at
which they atiend service two times every
Sunday,and with which they are thoroughly
identified. Any other condition of living is
altogether abnormal and unnatural. Ttis
true that there are a good many Christians
who are notin any parish. It is also true
that there are a good many persons who are
not in any family. Some people livein
hotels; some people live in lodging houses;
some people live in the street. Neverthe-
less the ideal social life is lived in the fam-
ily, and the ideal religious life is lived in
their larger family which we eall the parish.
Every Christinn ought to be in a parish.

Wherever you find a Christian who is not
in a parish, you may be sure that something
is the matter either with the parish or with
the Christian,

Very often the fault is with the parish.
There are some parishes in which the front
door ot the parish church is 8o constructed
that it will admit only a certain peeuliar
kind of people. The front dooris built
down so low that only the very short people
ean get in; or else it is made so exceedingly
narrow that oniy the thin people can get in;
or else it is away up so high in the air that
only the very tall people can elimb in over
the threshold.

All Things to All Men,

That is to say, there are some churches
that seem to be managed on the principle of
Jkeeping out as many people as possible.
Whereas, the ideal chureh ought to be big
enough to take in all the people. And the
1deal house of worship ought to be set four
square with three doors on every side, as in
the vision of the Revelation. The ideul of
every minister of a parish ought io be to
accomplish that feat which St. Paul was
always desiring to aceomplish in his own
ministry. St. Paul said that there was
nothing to be desired more than to be able
to carry water on both shoulders. That is
what cver]y parish priest ought to try to do,
to be *‘all things to all men,” so that in
some way he may gain some, There ought
to be a place in the parish church for every
honest man and woman in the world.

Sometimes, however, the lault is in the
man; the Christian has something the matter
with him. Dr. Parkhurst, who ix taking
that place in New York City to-day which
was filled in old Jerusalem by these grand
preachers, the prophets, by Isainh and
Jeremiah, said the other day that there are
just two possible explanations ot the failure
of the municipal authorities of New York
to cope with the wickedness of that eity—
they are either corrupt or they are incom-
petent, Now, when the fault is in the
Christian and is not in the parish, there is
‘gither one or the other of two explanations
—the Christian is either unworthy or he is
ignorant.

The Christian Who Is Saifish,

Sometimes the Christian is unworthy.
That is to say, he is a selfish Christian,
thinks of nobedy but bimself, and has no
desire except to get whatever spiritual good
he ean fcr his own soul. If be can get that
in solitude, so much the better. He bas no
interest in nnz" Christian plans set on foot
ihat require the co-operation of a great
many people. Or perhaps the Christian is
ashamed or afraid. He may be living that
kind of a life which he recognizes as incon-
sistent with the Christian profession and
does not dare to go into the parish. In
either of which cases the Christian is no
Christian at all.

Or else the Christian is ignorant. That is
to say, he is ignorant of Christianity.
There are a grent many people who have
exceedingly false ideas about Christianity.
Some people imsgine thev have departed
from Christianity when they bave departed
from some kind of ritual that is in vogue
among a certain class of Christian people,
or believe themselves unable to accept a
eeriain metaphysical statement which is
alleged to be Christian doetrine. The truth
iz, however, that no good man, and no good
woman, has rejected Christianity from the
beginning to this day. There are those
who have turned away from some caricature
of Christ, there are those who have turned
away f{rom some representation of Christ
wholly inadequate, no more like the Christ
that lived and breathed in Galilee than agluss
Christ in achancel window. But nogood man
or woman has turned away from Christianity.
Because that means turning away from
Christ, and means calling darkness light,
and light darkness. It meaos turning away
from God. Every man who desires to live
a pood lite, every honest man who wants to
know the truth about God, should have a
place in a Christian parish.

Duty of Those in the Church.

However, my coneern at present is not so
much with the Christian who isnotina
parish as the Christian who is in a parish
already. What sball the Christian in the
parish da? )

The Christian in the parish will take his
share in the parish worship aod in the par-
ish work. It is not my purpose to speak at
any length on the duty of chureh attend-
ance. The duty of church attendance is
one of the most danzerous of doctrines be-
cause it tends to obscure the real meaning
of Christianity. It would be a most unfor-
tunate and mistaken idea if anybody should
think that going to church is even a large
part of the Christian relizion. Why, in
the New Testament, with one possible ex-
ception, there is actually no command laid
upon the Christian to autend church at all.
The New Lestament fills up the spac: which
might have been taken up with that kind of
injunetion with exhortations to better liv-
ine. Church attendance is the least part of
the Christian religion. Clristinnity is a
life. Moreover, the way to get chureh at-
tendance is not by telling people that they
ought to go to church. That is beginning
at the wrong end. That is a good deal like
setting somcbody down in a chair and say-
ing, “Now, I waut you to talk to me in the
most interesting way you ean.””  That
would dry up all the spriogs of inspira-
tion, Nobody would be able to converse
under these conditions The way to get
conversation out of peopleis to get them
interested in something that interests you
and them. The way to get people to church
is to make the church attractive. What
does that mean?

Eveirybody Wants to Be Better.

Does it mean operatie singing in the choir

have too much eonfidence in the good sense
and the good conscience of the people ever
to beljeve that. Every man and.every
woman in this world wants to be better, and
wherever there is a Christian parish which
exerts itself to teach Eeonla to be better,
even in & small way, there you will find the
people. The parish whose services are
tound to help will have no need to send out
tithing men with long, sharp sticks to drive
the reluctant people within the doors of the
sancluary. -
The Christian, however, will sometimes
go to chureh, although he is not interasted
and the services do not attract him. Because
the Christian will realize that, although he
may not get much help, he can give help by
his presence. We do not think enough,

perhaps, of the helpfulness of being pres-
ent. I}?helpl the preacher and it helps the
people. Every empty seat in every church

1s so far & discouragement, both to the

preacher and to the peqple; and every seat
that is full counts just so much on the other

‘gide, ' I am sure congregations are very

and sensational preaching in the pulpit? I]

far from realizing how much part they hava
in the sermons. At least half of the success
of a sermon, hall of its efficiency, depeads
upon the hearers. The very best sermon
that could ba preached by the very best
preacher would be sure to iail of its pur-
pose if preached to an inatteative congre-
gation.
The Hearer's Fart in Preaching, .

Somebody said to a preacher, recounting
the good old times: “We used to have
great preachers in this part of the eountry
40 or 50 years ago," to which the exasper-
ated preacher replied: “Yes, and great
hearers.”" That was the reason for the
great preaching, The presence of tha con-
gregation also helps the people. It ism
singular trait of human nature, which we
all reengnize, that people desire to get into
the place where they are in danger of find-
ing no seat all. So that everrbody who
comes helps.

The Christian, however, is not content
with taking Lis part in the parish worship.
He does r.ot consider himselt a good Christ-
tian because he goes to church twies on
Sunday. He takes his share in the parish
work., He does that in one wav by giving
his money ib the offerings of the church.
Because money is onndensed work. Money
is the medium of exchange, It represents
the values of the things which we barter,
and those values ought to be acquired
by resson of the work that has been ex-
pended. Money, accordingly, ought to
represent condensed work. Sometimes it
does not. Sometimes money represents
d fulsehood. Sometimes it means
eoncentrated stealing. I heard the other
day of a parish in Turkey,«an Armenian
Church, which is supported altopether by
robbers. These men go off in their expedi-
tions, and when they make a fortunate haunl
they contribute & percentage of it to the
church, so that it is entirely supported by
robbers. Let us, however, believe that the
great majority of the money that goes into
church on the alms basin is Eonut money—
that it does represent work.

Etadying a Charch Contribntion.

It does not always represent very much
work. One of the most interesting studies
to one who has time to pursue it is the study
of the Sunday contributions. Somebody
said that olten in looking over a congrega-
tion he asked: ‘““Where are the poor?™ and
then when he eame to look over the offering
he wondered ““Where are the rich?” No
one can tell, of ecourse, what all the money
in an offering means. The other day T
studied an offering taken for the poor of the
Enris‘h. tor eharitable work in the neighbor-

ood and eommunity, and in the offering
there were 158 3J-cent pieces. Now, that
number reallv does not tell us anything.
Some of these 5-cent pieces may have repre-
sented €5 in the books of God. Some of
them may have renrmnted §500 in the coin-
age of heaven. I have no doubt that a good
many of them meant more than5cents. And
yet I am equally sure that a good many of
them did not mean acything at all, ot no
eredit whatever in the celestial ledzers, be-
cause all that they represented was care-
lessness.

Some of the men who gave 5 cents that
morning did not sav to themselves: Now,
here is an offering for the poor of the par-
ish, here is an nn]:ortnnity for me to do
some work for the poor; how much work
ean I do now? how much concentrated
work can I put into the alms basin for that
worthy purpose? He did not say that aud
then gave 5 cents. Some of the people saw
the plate coming and put that money in be-
;:ail:;se they did not like to be seen passing

tby.
One Uss of tha Three-Cent Pizo~,

I was rejoiced to find oniy one 3-cent
piece in the offering that morning. For
the 3-cent piece, as we all know, is eoinad
by the United States Government for the
express purpose of being put in the church
alms box, that it may represent a gift of 10
cents on the part of the giver. There was
only one 3-cent piace in the offering that
morning. Now, I say that the offerings
which we make in the church are 8 real way
of doing work. The money ought to repre-
sent concentrated work.

This is one way in which the Christian
may do work in the parish. The Christian,
however, will also work in the parish in-
dustries. His question will be that which
St. Paul asked on his way to us, in
the moment of his conversion and as a test
also of his conversion—‘'Lord, what wilt
thon have me todo?” Every good man
wants to do something, and every good par-
ish ought to provide something tor every
man to do, Peovle are not to think that
the parochial industries are set down in the
church calendur for the purpose of filling
“F space, or to get Tmple interested. All
of them are designed to aceomplish service
for the cause of righteousness, and in every
case ther depend for the t of service
which they ean acromplish entirely upon
the efforts of people who take part in them,
So that evervbodv who stays sway from
the parish industries weakens just so much
the work that might be done for the cause
of uplifting in this world.

Being Good Away From Chnrch.

1t i= plain, however, that evervbody can-
not work in the parochial industries. There
is, accordingly, another way of worz better
than giving money, better than taking part
in the parish organizations, which every
Christian onght to do at home, and in ths
street and in the shop and everywhere,
Evervhody who is a Christian all the week
is doing parish work. The man who is a
Christian in his business, the woman who is
a Christian in society, the people who lead
such lives that other people say, “If that is
what it is to be a Christian, I want to be &
Christian too'"—those people are doing the
very hizhest and most efficient kind of
parish work.

The Christian, however, will bear dis-
tinetlv in mind in all his relations to the
worship and the work that he is not the
only Christian in the parish, that there are
a great muny other people in the same par-
ish who bave their needs and their desires
and their ideas. Some people seem to im-
agine that the parish exisis entirely for
themselves; that the best svmbol of the
parish is a big wagon filled with lazy or in-
different Christians who are being tugged
along the Jordan road into the kingdom of
heaven by the elergy. Whereas the proper
symbol of the church i1s a company of men
at a life-saving station who are there beside
the dangerous reef that they may do their
work in saving those who are sinking into
the waves. They are not thinking about their
own safety but about the help that they can
give to others. The good Christian will re-
member that he is not the only Christian in
the parish. That will stir up in him the
spirit of neighborliness and the spirit of
tolerance.

Ssacredness of Brotherly Lovwe,

The Christian will be a good Christian
neighbor to all people in the church. The
idea used to be that the Christian ought to
go in the front door of the chureh, looking
neither to right nor left, and march straight
to his pew and there attend to his davotions
and go through the service, and then when
the benediction was given, go straight out
of the church asif he were all alone and
there were no other Christians in the church
at all. That is the fanlt of forgetting that
for more sacred than any sanctity which
God can attach to the material building of
the echurch is the sacredness of brotherly
love. That is the most sacred thing in our
religion. Brotherly love ought to have its
place 1 the whole iife of the chureh.

If it had, a story which Mr. Moody tells
would be withont point—of the mun who
said that the sermon that morning was about
recozuition in  heaven and he wished that
the preacher would presch sext Sunda
about recoznition on earth, because he Iu.s
been a member of that church for seven

ears and nobody had ever looked at him.
he rood Christian is a Christiag in his
place in the church; he extends all possible
courtesies to the strangers who sit in his

w. He makes it & point to

now those whoe have seats around
him in the church, and to be as neighborly
as possible; so that those who go inta the
church may feel that they are welcome
there, that it is really a Christian church
and not & kind of Sanday club.

Calling on New N-ighbors,

And that same neizhborlinsss will ex-
tend outside the church inte the com-
munity. The Christian will ecll upon l)oo-

le in the purish who move into that neigh-

rhood. And it will not make any differ-
ence if they happeu to be exceedingly poor

eonid

Wit

le. If they are exceedingl peo-
Pl the call that is made will not be s eall
of charity. It will be the call of rtrfm
equality. It will be a social visit I
recognize the limits of congeniality of
which I spoke last Sunday, and I recognize

-also the large social duties that are laid ap-

on le in societyr, but I =av that far
more important than social duties are re-
ligious duties, and this is one of them. Ir
we are going to have a brotherhood in this
world, where we shall all be on an equality,
whers weshall all look up to the Heavenlv
Father, and realize that we are brothers and
isters, whera shall it begin if it does mot
begin right here in the parish?

The Christian who realizesthat he isnotall
alone in the parish will have also the spirit
of tolerance, He will recognize the faet
that it is possible for other people to be
altogether different from himself and vet be
right. That isone of the hardest lessons
which we have to learn—I suppose that
none of us have altogether learned that
lesson—the lesson of the fact of dilference.
God has made us difforent, and different in
our religious temperament 8« well as in all
our other temperaments. Gnd has made
some of us so that the direction in which it
seems natural to look is up, and others =o
that we look in, and still other: so that we
look out, :

Diffarent Einds of Charchmoan,

To some the emphatie word in relizion is
worship—they look up to Gnd. TIn tha case
of others, the emphatic word is salvation—
they look in at their own souls. While
still others the emphatic word is
work—they look out fgr their brothers
And,accordingly, there are hizh churchmen,
and low churchmen, and broad churchmen,
and always have been, and always will he,
and always should be. There ought to be
room in a parish for all kinds of religious
temperaments. The Christion who sees
some things in the parish which are not
particularly helpful to him, will at once
reflect that for that regson he may be sore
that they are helpful 1o somebody else. Ha
will desire to have in the parish everything
that will help anybody.

Finally, the Christian in the parish will
be loyal to the parish. By that T mean that
he will find ali possible fault in evervthing
that is blameworthy in the parish. Bat he
will always find that fault in the right way
and to the right people. Sunpose that Mr,
A says to Mr. B: “Don’t you think that
the congregations are falling off a good deal,
that the church is not getting along verv
well?""—what good will that do to Mr. B?
Whnibuﬁnﬂulis it of his w:«uber the cou-

tions are or small, unless Mr. B
ﬁ.:;‘p‘ens to he n:l;g:f those who have been
staying away from church—then there is
some sense in it. The loyal Christian in
the parish if be finds that the congregations
are getting small; will try to make them
larger.

Complaining st Headguirters,

Then =uppose that Mrs. C says to Mra
D: “Don’t you think the sermions have
been very long lately and rather dull, and
that the minfmr is mot quite doing the
work that he used to do?”"—what has Mrs.
D to do with that? “What responsibility
has she for the length or brevity of tha ser-
mons? The person to go to is the preacher
himself, and the loyal Christian in the
parish does that. If he has a complaint to
make, he always makes it in the presence of
the right people.

And the loyal Christian in the parish
praises everything that it is possible 1o
praise, and praises it at all possible times
and to all possible people, because the loval
Christian understands that even a parish
grows betier in the sunshine. I suppose
that there are conditions when a parish
needs something different from sunshine,
when the only I.Eing that is left for a parish
is hailstones and ecals of fire—that is what
the parishes of Sodom and Gomorrah
needed. But the chances are that the av-
erage parish needs more sunshine, needs

more praising of everything that can be
prai knowing that human nature is to
make praiseworthy which is praised.

The loyal Christian makes the t of
everything. That kind of conduet, persist-
ently eontinned in, in due course of time
malkes everything the best.

GreorGeE HobDGES.

EVERY FAMILY

Bhould be provided with Ayer's Pills,
No other aperient is in such general de-
mand or so highly recommended by the
profession. Mild but thorough in opers
ation, these pills are the best of all rem-
edies for constipation, biliousness, heart-
burn, indigestion, flatulency, loss of sp-
petite, liver complaint, and sick head-
ache. They break up colds, fevers, and
malaria, relieve rheumatism and nene
ralgia, and are Indispensable to travel=

ers, either by land or sea.
Sugar - cont- ” eid and come
pounded of Betfs the purest
vegetable cathartics,

they may be taken with impunity by
old and young. Physicians recommend
these pills in preference to any other.
H. W.Hersh, Judsonia, Ark.,says: “In
1853, by the advica of a friend, I began
the use of Ayer’s Pills as a remedy for
biliousness, constipation, high fevers,
and colds. They served me botter than
anything I had previously tried, and I
have used them in attacks of thas sors
ever since.” L

Ayer's Cathartic Pill

Every Dose Effective.

Scott’s Emulsion of cod-
liver oil is an easy food—it is
more than food, if you please;
but it is a food—to bring
back plumpness to those who
have lost it. )

Do you know what it is te
be plump?

Thinness is poverty, living
from hand to mouth. To be
plump is to have alittle more
than enough, a reserve.

Do you want a reserve of
health? Let us send you a
book on CAREFUL _LIVING;
free.

nm;mmm 133 South sth Avenus,
eY‘:rm' dri:ﬁhupﬁeer:’s Emulsion of cod.lives

oil—all druggists everywhere do. §1.
k'

MEDICAL,

DOCTOR
WHITTIER

R14 FPENN AVENUE, PITTSBURG, PA,

As old residenta know and Lack rlas a*
Pittaburg papers prove, is the oldest estain
lisned and most prominent physician in the
eity devoting lpathlauenmm toall ohronis

From-NO FEE UNTIL CURED
sponsible NERVOUS and mental dis

oarsnn4 esses, physioal da-
Psv. nervous Jebility, lack of energy, ambl
tion and hope, impaire:: memnory, disordered
sizhr, self distrust, bashfolness, dizziness,
sleeples=neas, pimples, eruptions, impovers
ished nlood, [nilinT powers, orgenic weaks
ness, dyspepsia. constipation, eonsamptio
unfittine the paraon for nnsinéss, society an
marr.lz‘lsgo, poermanently, sately and ]'I"l;tlYIMl'
ow amusan
in sIIBLOOD AND SK' NEmres,
eruptioms, blotches, fallin s hair, bones, paing,
elandnlar swellings, ulcsrations of the
tonzue, mouth, throst, uleers, old snres, are
ecared for life, and Mumlxv!.'mnu thoroaghl

sradicaced Jfeom JRINARY Eicaane i

rangements, wak back, gravel, eata
discharwes, inflammation and other painful
reamens,

Pleasant Names of Indian W
Harper's Young People. 1

The wives of some of fhe Indian braves

have names as odd and often as fonny as

their husbands. _They seem to have names of
their own, too, and not to take the names of
their husbands only. Some of the actual
names given in a gensus of the families of
the scouts at Fort Supply ineludes Mre
Short Nose, who was, betore her marriage,
Miss Piping Woman; Mrs. Dig Hend, for-
merly Miss Short Face; Mrs Nibbs, for-
merly Miss Young Bear: Mrs White Crow,
formerly Miss Crook Pipe; Mrs« Howling
Water, formerly Miss Crow Woman; also
Mre. White Skunk, Mrs Sweet Water,
Miss Walk High, daughter of Mr. White
Calf, and Miss Osage, daughter of Mr.
Hard Case.

A “Flowery” Meeting at the Sprudel,

Society in Carlsbad is up early in
the morning. The Waters, as well
as the Carlsbad Sprudel Salt, act best
when taken very early in the morning,
before breakfast. The Waters of
Carlsbad, as well as the Sprudel Salt,
are of great benefit in Habitual Con-
stipation, Chronic Catarrh of the
Stomach, Dyspepsia, Liver and Kid-
ney troubles. You can increase the
action of the water by adding a little
of the Sprudel Salt to it. Obtain the
genuine, which must have the signa-
ture of *‘Eisner & Mendelson Co.,
Agents, New York,"” on every bottle.

su
CONSUMPTION.
I hawe & positive remedy for the above di ; byits

AyImf receive searchiny ¢
prompt reliar and real curea

Dr. Whittler's lifslone axtensive experi
ence inanres =clantifle and reliahls treas.
ment on common sanse prineiples. Consulta-
tion fesa, Patiants ot & distance ns earafally
treatad asif here. Offlos homrs, 9 4. ¥ tod
r. % Sunday, l0A.% to | ». w. only. DR
WHITTIER, 5l4 Penn avenus, Pittsburyg, Pa

WOOD'SPHOSPHODINZ,
The Great English HKemedy.

Promptiy and permanent.
Iy curesall forms of nerve
ous weakness, emisslons,
spermatorrhes. impotency
and all effects of abuse of
excesacs, Heon preseribed
over & years in thousands
of cases: ls the only rells
ahle and honest mealeine
s et v . Aak drogeists £
Woop's PHOSPHODINE: |
be offers some wortliless medicioe in of this,
Jeave his dishonest store, Incluse price In letter,
and wa will send by return mail.  Price, one packe
age, #1; sit, 5. One will E‘km. sl{“:lll cu‘rg
Pamphiet n sealed snvelo a8 A
m’%ﬂ!mil:lcﬂ)[) CHEM lCAP.t'(‘n. llr-'Woud-
ward avenne, Detroit, Mich. Sold in Tittsburg by

Thet strest,
Jos, FLEMING & SOXN, 413Ma i fwk

PILE

CURE

ecure fur Plles, External, Internal, Blind, Bicede
ﬁx and l[éh@l‘::. Chronie, Hecent or chuuq.

This ¥ tively never been known e
fall. a box, § for §a. by mall. A gusrantee given
with six boxes, when pnrchased at one time, (o ree
fund the fssued by EMIL G,

g'inf not cured,
¥ um}'\\‘ holesale and Eetali Agent,
Nos., 3401 and 170)_Pean ave., corner Wylie ave,
snd Felten st.. Pittsburg, FPa. Use Stocky's
Diarrhea & Cramp Cure. S and 3 ets.  jal-al-eod

VIGOR OF MEN

Easlly, Quickly, Fermanently RESTORED,

WEAKNESSE, NERVOUSN ESS, DEBILITY,
and all the traln of evils, the resnits of overs
work, sicknass, worry, ete. Full s
developmens, and tone guaranteed in
cases. Simple, natural methods. Immeak
ate improvement seon. Fellure impoasible,
2,000 references. Book, explanations and
proofs mailed (sesied) free. Address

EELE MEDICAL €O, BUFFALO, N. T,

FREE TO MEN.

We have a positive care for the effects of seife
abuse, Early Ex Emisslons, Nervous Dee
Lo A e Bl T B
Is o onr r
fcmil-;;rl's'l et and wuch valuable lnfors
BaAtl s EE. Adilress
. ay, New Tork,
G. M. Co.. 935 Broadway, e
mrom Looh
De-

N
WEAK MEN 57
- an s
-+ e book |

Ete. We will sand you s valmable

sealed)
charge talning full particulars for a s
Ee‘r.nm&f?ﬁn. Addiress: 5:.:- MATES m’o&.

Olive streat, Ei.

ETUCKRY,

use thogsandn of capes of the worst kind and of
standing have been cured.

o
lndu\lmmuumyu!:: |

inita efficacy, that I will send TWO DOTTLES FRER, with .

s VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to soy suf
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