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THE BROUKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON.

Sulbject: “*Laughier™

TrxT: "“Then was our mouth Alied with
hwehter " —Psalm exxvl., 2. “He that sit-
tath in ths he

vens shall laozh."—Psalm
i, 4.

Thirig-elght times does the Bible mnke
muferencs to this conflguration of the fene
tures and qulsk expulsion of breath which
we enll lnughter,  Hometimes [t s born of
the sun=hinae and som-times the midaight.
Bometlmos it stirs tha sympathy of angels
and sometimes tha eachinnntinn of deyils,
All b F . Whether it
penses tho Lord or dsnlsdass Him, that de
{.-r.-h upsn when we laush andat what we
nugzh. 3 a-dav {a the lnuzhter of
the BilL] Jarah’s lnneh, or that of
h, or that of spirit-
th a lnuzh, or that of

: Gol'a laugh, or that of

tion ; heaven's laugh, or

h, perhaps wrinkled
tlires gussis ara throg
ity ono of thom, In
lity sown Ly the old
« ol promizes Ssend that she shall
»Tha pnomsteass of s Lorl Jesas
e ju the faa of God,
v it, Bheis nfrighted nt
% Sha dentea it, Sha
h." Then God ﬁ:tm’tmi

an enplinsis that silenos] sil disputa
tat thon difdst jemeh.”™ My frionds,

am in all nces is onl

langhter, God says Hi
lish a thiug, and men say it can<
. A great maltitude lnogh at lhi

. Whey sy *hey aee contrury to th

tia What {3 a law of natare
You ord
To-mor

¥ of doinsge w thing
: a river at onas forrey
w you change for ons you o ge
accoss another forry, You the rale
Havs you not the right to changa it? Yo
ordiparidy eomea ln at that door ol ths chareh
Buppose that next Sabtiath yoa ecome in af
the otherdoon, It Is ahabit you huve, Have
on not a right to chungs vour habit?
Aw of nmture f» God's Lo it—His way 0
doing thincs, If He miukeq ths law, has Hey
oot a right to ghiane: [t ut any tims He want
to clange 1t? {
Alesd fort a.fo'ly of thoss who lnagh nt
God when He BST5) “I will o nathing,™
they respanding, ®ion eaun’t Jdoit" Gol
saya that the Bibla is tru-—ir {a nil 1rus,
Bishop Colenso langhs, Mer crc Speoome

Jaughs, Stuart Mill lanzgls, <rosl Gernan
oniveraities lnufh, Harvarl lvaghs—o’tiy.
A agrest many of the Irarasd institutions,

it oathe
o'l Anilielity,

with long rows of profes.
fenen betwesn Chrlstian
Janzh softiy. They
That wns Sarnh's
tha heaveas, “Ba

garden af Eden wnas e

never was nuy ark balle, or i it was Yullt 0l
was ton smmall 10 hiavotwo of evore Xinl.
The plllar of ffre by nizht was oulv tha
northern lehts, the tea plagnss ol Egopt
only & brilliant i ugeiory, 1'to
wiha pirted t i Llow violantiva
great wi 1O roctlon, Tha mnn
nnd o L 1L 1malves ont of tha

S 4 lndder was only
ind pleturisgue elowds,  Tho dee
iwtl  smitluse the fresthorn in
aly cholura Infantiam b=somn
The giallet of tho whale, hy
auur ne, a small to H\‘-“KII-JN
y ! the Immaouints

v ull desenecy, Thae
tha Llinl, tha halr, enred
t¥. Tha rosurrcantion
i ¥ o bonutiful tahlean,
t nnid Lazatnus and Mary nnd Martha
their purta well, My feionls, them
drine or stnterment of Giod's holy

n% not bsen dsrilel by the

1e Jnmiss's transa
porfast Bille, buf
itiea who want it tom to pleces,
- lth th!s Blbls in my hand, 1o
cnr out all thoso portlons which thd

1ofthlad .

ny dnmands shall be tqnj

rat? PWell,™ says som:
‘takeoutnll that nbon

tiat phont the
aea of the ehiliiren of Israe]
" Awny goss Exoldns
e one elsa In tie ag Henas

ber things In Dout nosuy aAn
1 + not At ta bo ra *  Awny go
Deatoron and the Rinz, Now,” saays
book ol Job is a fable that

t."" Away govs the book ol
Hrihoss pases
alzh Impiy the
+4t to fome ont,”
Q “Now," eays
ok of Ravalstion—how
151 It repriscnts n man withthe
r his fert andin sharp sword in
; =arg tho ook of Revnlge

w plecsa la's, Waat
O™ Bays samy
4T don't Lolleve a
word tnutha Bibie t ensenid to the cthe
er.” Well, fe s all gonws, Now you havd
Lo last lizht for the natious. Now

-h durkness of eternal midnight.
o von Uka It?
Bt T think,

my friends, wa had better
keep tha Bille nlittio longer intast. It has
done pr well foer a good many years.
Then ther »old prople who find it a com4
fart to | t oa the.e laps, aod ehildren

stories i it,

Lot us keep it for m
rurinsily mayhow, IT the Bilhle 18 to bn
thrown out of the school and out ol tha
eouriroorny, o that men no mora swoar by It,
tit in a darik corridoro! ths
Laoran on one side nnd tha
“lus an the other, thon Ieg
a capy for himself, for wa
nnl wo would want to
ona of its consoiations,
and we might die, nm!l wa wonld want tha
dolusion of the exalted restdenco of Gol's
right and, which it mentions. Oh, what an
thing it s tolauzh in God's face andg
hurt iils Revelatfon back at Him] Aftor
awnilo the day will come whoen they will say
thoy il mot langh., IChen all tha hyper-

sa, nil the earloatures and all tha
rre in the quarterly reviews will
to judgmont, anl nmid the rooks
r e ben-cath nnl amil tha
v rything niova God will thund
jut thon didse lasuzh!™ I think tho
wost (nseloating lnughtes at Christianity §
ambor was g man in Now England,
e the weod of Gal seem ridiculous
ur holy relizion unui
ha sald My lite
t domeoestically.,
ilara socialiy, for I

hat hns

rier ol

B
thing to go luto a n s Licuse nand steal his
goods, but I tell you the most wizantio bur-
glary ever invented is the progosition to
steal these treasurers of onr holy religion,
The nieanest laucshter ever uttered 1s the
Jaugh of the skaptio. S

The next langhter mentioned in the Bible
{s David’s laugiter, or tha expression of
spiritual exnitation, *Then was our moith
filled with Ingghter,” Il got very muel
down som 1e8, hut thers are other chap-
targ whera for fonr orfive times he ealls upon
the peoplo 3 prafss and exalt, It wasnota
mere twitah of s =1t was gdemonstra-
tion that took holld ol nis whale phiysical na-
ture. **Tuen wns oer mouth tied with
inughter.” My friends, this world will never
be converted to God antll Christians cry lest
and lnugh and singz more. The horrors are
a r balt. 1 peopleareto ba persunded
to adopt our holy rellzion, it will b becnus:
ghey have mada up their minds it Is s happy
pelfgion, They den't ks a morhid Chres-
panfy. I knoew thare ara morbil paaple wh
mjov 8 fungral, 1 eome eariv to seath
friends take leavaof the corpse, sndthey sten
s rida to the cematery, but all healthy peonla
mioy & wallingbetterthen they Jo abarlsl,
Morw, yom maka tha religion of Chirist
papulohral  snd  haxreallka, anl yo
make It repulaive. Teay plant tha rosa o
gharan along the micesh  walles nn-f
solambine to elamkor over tha eharch wall
and have a smila on tha lip, nnl hava th
mondh Siet with holy langhter, Thara I4
Ao man 'u the world. evamns (ke Mhelesie=
't has a right to M an antrammeled glea,
He I8 promisl evervihineg is to ba for the
best hare, and La Is on the wiav to a delighf

whiok will takeall the processiong with
prenoles and all mm_m

> T s e L

symbalemnd trumpafed o expiesd, O™
fou say. “I have so mueh tronhla” Havd
fou more trouble than Paul had? What doss
e say? *“Borrowful, yet alwavs rejolsing.
oor, vet making many rieh. Having noth-
Ing, yet possmssing all things.™ The merriest
laugh I think I have ayor heard has beeg
tha alekroom of God's dear ahildren. 'Wh
Theodosins was put upon the raok, he suk
ferad vory grast tortwrs at the first, !
Somebody asksd him how hae endured all
fhat pain on the rask. T replial: “When
| was tirst put on the ri-c, [ suffarad aoroaf
leul, hat very soon a young maa In wnllj
weol by my slds, amd with a so™ anl
oriable hapdkerchis! he wip»| the sweal
from my brow, and my piins wers relievely
[t was a punishmant for 'ns to gét from the
rrk, besausa when the pain waa all
dis angel was gona ™ Oh, mjoise evermora
fou know how it is in tha army—an armr In
susampmiceat, If to-lay news comes that
sir slde has had e deloat; and to-morrow

wnoltlter portion of tha tidinge edii, sas®
Ing wa have had anothar debent, it demorals
Zos all the host. Buat if the news comas ol
ristory to-day and victory to-morrow tim
whole army is Impassionsd for tha contesh
Now, in the kin=lom of our Lord Jesug
Christ report fever delsats tells wa the vied
tories—viokory over sin and death and hell
Rejolon evermore, and agsia I say rejoloe.
believs thers I more religion in a loug
thnn in & groan. Asybody cmn groan, bot
o hugi‘no in Tlm;dat of hmhhme:t“md
persecution nnd indescribatje trial, t o]
auind » David, a Danfel, a Paul, 8 modera
erndne,
The next lancghier mantioned in the Blbls
t I shall spenk of is ths foal's moghter, of
& axpreasion of sinfal messiment. Holomoon
was Pry quick at simila, When he makes s
somparison, wa all eateh it. What is the
laughter of a fool like? Ha sayw, *‘It is the
craokling of thorus uader s pot.” The keb
Lle 1s swung, s bunsh of brambles Is put on-
der it, und the torch {8 appliad to i, and
Miere is a great noise, and a big blnze, anl a
atter and n quick extinguishment, Thea
is darkerthan it was beforn, Fool's laoghs
ter. The most misernble thing on earth is 8
bad man's fan, There they ace—ten men i
% barroom. They bave at home wives,
nothars, danghters, The Impure jest stnrty
it onacorner of the barroom, aad erackia,
irankle, erackla it goes all arcuad., In wd
moh guffaws there (s not ons ttem of happlis
aess, They all fesl bemeaned 1f they hava
wny consclencea lo2., Hava nothing to da
rith men or women who tell immoral storf=a,
- hava no confidence either fn their Chriss
dan charnoter or their morsity.
5o all merriment that springs out ol the
lefects of othess—oearicatures of a lams fo
1t a curvad splne, or a bllnA eye, or a 4
mr—wlll bs met with the julznent of God,
sither upon you or upon your childron
Pwenty years I know a man who was
particnlarly skiliful in imitating the bune
anss of nnsighbor. Kot long ago a soa of
thoe skillful mimie bad his leg ampuotated for
Mia very delect which his [ather had
nimleked yoars hafore, I do oot say It was
L Indgment of God I leave vou 1o malke
rour own inference. 5o all marriment bora
3l dissipation, that woioh starts at the
munter of the drintdog restnurint or the
winagl in the } ecirale, the manllin
rmper, the meaninzless joke, thasatarnalian
rihberish, the paroxysm of mirth abont nothe
n? whieh yoa sometimaa sco fa the ashion.
ila clubroom or the exquisite parior nt
welvs o'cloak at nlght, are tho craskling of
horns under a pof. Sooch langhtar and sash
itn end {a death. When I was & Ind, & hook
mme out entitled, “Dow Janlor’s Patent
Sormons.™ It made a greatstir, a very wids
nugh, nil over the ecouniry, that book did.
% waa n earicatara of the Chrlstlan ministey
14 of the word of Gol, and of tha day ol
udgment. Ob, we had a great laughl The

pommentary on the whole thing is that the
wthor of that book dlad {a povarty, shame,
kbaushery, klakad ont of soolety aad cursed
» Almighty God. The laaghter of such
non is the esho aof their own damnnation.

The next laughter that I shall montion as
yalng In the Bibla Is the laugh of Go I's eon=
tomnation, *Hoe that sitteth im the haave
thall Iangh."” Acfn!n. “The Lord will lang!
st him." Again, "I will langh st his ealnme
ty." With sush demonstration "!vll Goy
¢r=at overy kind of grent sln and “wickeds
aes3, Bat men bulkdl up villainies higher
wind higher. (ool men almost pity God bo-
santas Ha 8 so schemed agalost by me
Juddenly a pin drops out of the mashin
 wigkednnss ora s=oret s revealal, m
ho foundatlon bogins to rosk.  Fioally thy
sholn thing 15 demollshed, Waoat i3 the
nattes? I wiil tell you what the matter 13,
I'fint erash of ruin is ooy ths reverberati
3! (Gol's laughtor, In the money muaris
hern are a groat many gooi men and g
erent many frnudalent men., A frandalent
nan therw gays, I msan to have my mik
jon." Hegoes to work mokless of hon.
ssty, anl ho gets hia first §100,000. He
zets after awhile his §200,000. After awhile
1o gots his §500,000. “Now,"™ he says, *‘]
anve only ons mors move to make, nod
thall have my millfon." Ha gathers up

is resources. He makes tbat ome |
grand move, he falls and losas all, and he
3as not enotigh monsy of his own laftto pay
ihe cost of the ear tohls Rome, People san-
aot understand this spasmodle revulsicn.
omasald it was a sudden tarn 1a Erls Itall.
wny stock, or in Western Unlon, orta Il
nola Central jgome sald ono thing and soma
auother. They all gnessed wrong, 1 wil|
tell you what it was, *'Ha that sitteth |n the
aeavens lnughal” A man In Naw York sall
ha would ba the richest man in the elty. Ha
left hils honest work as a meohanie anl got
into tha elty eounells somaway anl In ten
sears atala £15,000,000 from the city govarn.
ment, Fifteen millloa dolinrs] He held tha
Lesrislatare of ths Siste of New York In the
grip of his right hand. Busplelons wers
srousad. The grand jury presentad Indiot-
menta, Tho whols land sfood aghast, The
man who expeat+1 to put hall the elty in his
vest pocket wocs to Blnoswoll’s Island, goes
to Lullow stenet Jnll, brenka prison and goe
neross the sea, fa rearrestel anl hronght
back nnl agnin romandel to jall, Whyi
“IIn that slttoth in the heavens Innghad.”

Rome waan greatemples, She had Horax
and Virgil among her poots :ahe had Auzue
tna and Constantine among her amperors.
Put wiat mean the defacad Panthoon, ani
the Fornm turned Into a caltle market, and
Ihe biroken walled Colisenum, and the archl-
toctural skaleton of her great nguajnstsi
What was that thunder? “Oh." vou say,
*sthat was the roar of the battoring rams
agnin=t her walls." No. What was that
quiver? *“Oh,” yon say, ‘‘that was the tram
of hostfla lagions.* No. The quiver o
‘he roar were the outhurst of omalpotent
Inughtar from the dellol nnd Insulted heaw
pne, Roms deflad’'God, anl He langhed her
fown. Thebea dellel Go1, anl Ha iaughed
her down, XNinaveh deflad God, and Ha
mughad her down. DBabylan deflsd Go#,
ant Mo lnughed her down, There 13 a great
Y ffarenrs botween Gol's laugh and ITe
pnile, Hissmile 1s eiorpal baatituds, H»
imiled when Davidsans, and Mirlam elappad
the eymanls, and Hauoah made garments
‘aor her son, and Paul preached, and Joba
rindled with nposalyptio wvision, nnd when
iny man has anything to do and does it
wall, Hissmile!l Why, It {= tha 15th of May,
‘he apple orchards in fnll bloom ; it Is morp.
ng breaklog on a rippling sea ; it Is heaven
st high noon, ail the bells beating the mar-
ringe peal, at His laughter—may It never
tallon nus! It 18 & condemnation for our
sin:it ls n wasting away,

We mny lot the satirist lauzh at us, ani
ill our compantons may laugh at us, and wa
may be made the tarzet for the merriment

of earth and hell, tnt God forbld that we
thould ever rome to tha fulflllment of tha
I‘!‘ﬂphl'f"}' acainst tha pejectora of the trath,
[ will Inngh at your ealamity.” But, my
frirn '3, all of na wha raject Christ and the
parlon of the gospsl mnst coma nunder that
tremendous bombardment, @od wanis us
allto repant, 1is connsels, Ha eoaxea, Ha
Importunes, nnd Ha dies for us, He comes
down ont of heaven. 1a puts all the world's
#in op oneshoulder, He patsall the world's
sorrow an ths alther shoglder, anu1 then with
that Alp on ons sids anl that Himalaya on
fhe other He starts up tha hill back of Jerne
mlem to achleve our salvatlon. Heputs the
palm of His right foot on ons lores spike,
and Hes puts the palm of His leit
foot on another long spike, and then,
with His hands spottad with Hia own hlool,
He gestionlates, saying: “Look. look and
live. With the erimson vell of My sacrifice
I will cover up all vour sins : with My dying
groan I will swallow up all your gronns,
Loox! Live!” Butathousanl ol you tumn
vour back op that, and thea this volea of

= “*o ntone divinslv ominous,
that sabs llke ® simoom through the first
shapter of Proverbs. “Besause I have
enllad and yo refused, I have strofohed out
My right hand, and no man regarded, hut
ya havesat at nauzht all My counsel ln"l
would mons of Myreproad, I, also, wili
Inugh at your ealamity.” O3, what a lauzh
that is -a deep langh, a long, revarberatine
lsugh, an

..o mAy neéver haar 1t.- But-ia this day of
m«ruif{! visitation yleld your heart to Christ,
that yon may your life on earth
nnder His smile and escaps foraver the thun-
der of the laugh of Got’s ladigaation.

The other Ianchier mentioned In the
Bible, tha only ons Ishall speak of, Is
heaven's laughter, or the expression of
pternal triumph. Christ sald to His dls-
clple=, “‘Blessod are ye that weep now, for
vo shall Jaugh.™ at makes me know

tively that we are not to spend cur days

n heaven singing long meter psalms, The
formalistie and stiff notlons of heaven that
kome 18 have would maks me misshable,
am to know that the heaven of the

{ble is not only a plaoe of hul;hwoghlp,
but of magaificant soclality. **Whar'"™ say
¥ou, “will the ringing lsugh go around the
‘»lroles of the saved?” I say yes—pure
Jaughter, cheering langhter, holy lsaghter.
1t w1il bs a laugh of congratniation. Whea

meat & friend who HNas suddealy
romn to s fortune, or who bLas got over
roma dire =i do we not shake

whaa we get to heaven and ses our frionds
there, some of them having come up out of
trikalation, why, w= will say to omm of
hem, ‘*The last tims [ suw you you had been
for six weeks nnder alow intermit-
tent fevar,™ or to annther wo will say s *You
for ten years ware limping with the rhea.
matism, and you were full of complaints
whan we saw you last, I congratulate you
on this sterpal reco’ " Weo shall langh,
Yes, weo shall songratuists all thoss whe hava
eome out of finanslal embprressmaents
fa this wordd aae bave beeoms mill-
founires in lwaven. Ye ahall laugh. Tt
shall be a Inagh of ressssciation. It ks jost
as naturnl for us o laugh when we mst &
triend we have not seen for ten years as any-
thing Is possible to be natural.

» uen vas meet our Irlends from whom wa
hava beem parted ten or twenty or thirty
yeam, wiil it not be with infinite congratuln-
tion? Our peroeption quickene:d, our
knowladge I(mproved, we will know each
pther at aflash. We wiil have to talk over
all that bas happened sincs we hava been
peparntel, the one that has bean ten yuarsin
heaven telling us all that has happaned in
the ten of his hsavenly residencs, and
wa telling him in return all that has

ned during the ten ysars of his absence
rl:un earth, Ye shall lsagb, Ithink George
Whitelleld and John Wesley will have a
Inugh of contempt for thelr earthly colit-
sions, and Toplady and Charles Weszley will
have a lanch of contemp: for thelr earthly
misunderstandings, sod the two farmers
who wers ina lawsult all thelr days will
have a laugh of contempt ovar thalr earthly
Alsturbanos sbont a lins fenes,  Exsmption
from all annoyancs, Immsrsion in all glad-
oess, Ye shall inugh. Christ says so, Ye
shul! laugh, Yes, it will be a lnugh of tri-
amph. Oh, what a pleasant thing It will be
to stanl on the wall of hasven and look
fown at sazan and hurl at him definnca and
8- him cazed and ehalnal and we forever
frea from his eturchea! Ahal Yes, it will
be a laugh of royal greeting.

You know how the Frenochmen eheered
when Napolaon eims bzok from Elba ; you
koow how the English chnasrel whon Wel-
|lngtom eam= back from W itarioo ; you know
how Amerkmns cheerud wien Kossuth are
rived from Hangary, yoa remamber how
Nome cheerad when Pompay cama baosk vie-
toelous over 900 eitles very cheer wasa
laugh., Baot, oh, the mizhtier greeting, tha
gladdar groctles, whes Lhe soow whileasgv-
sty troop of Beaven suail go through the
sirests, and, acsorling to tho Book of Rove-
intion, Chirt tn the red ocoat. the crimson
sont, on & white hosss, and all the armies of
hasven lollowing Him on whits hors=s! Oh,
when wo s and hear that ecavaloads wo
shadi chear, we shall lnngh | Doas not yonr
heart Loat qulekly at the thought of tha
great jubllee npon which wa ara saon to en-
tar? I pray God that when wo ges through
with this worid and are going out of it we
may have some sueh vwision as the
dylng Christian hal when he saw
written all over the olouds in the skytino
latter “W," and they sak»d him, ""‘dmﬁ",'l
his stde, :utha thomght that letter
meant. “0h," he sald, “that stands for wel-
come, nd so may il be when we quit this
world. “*W™ on the gate, *W" on the door
of ths maasfon, om the throne, Wel-
eomme! Wealoomns! Welcoms! I Lnwve
pr=ashed tifa sermon with fivo prayerful
wishes—that you might ses what a mean
t is the Fangh of skepticism, what a
Lricht this (s ths langh of spiritual exalin-
Hon, want a hollow thing i the lnnzh of sin-
fal eerrisent, wost an awal thing s the

4 of eandizgonwtion, what a ra liant, rabi-
gund th'ug is the jaugh of eoternal triumph,
Avoll the O1; ehoowe the right. Ba con-
tocte !, *"Diessad are ye that weop mow—ye
shall lmgh ; ya shall Inugh.”™

News in Brief.

—{arce': nheal of all

other=

bon sy ravks

—Paper puenmotic ti ¢8 Ao in process
per | 1
of experiment,

. raphics have been taken 500
[oet nnder waler,

— Ireember is the most fatal
1 the rear for asthma,

--Until the vear 1570 the Engiish
Rioos word also called ktags of Franee

—The 1sttening of the poles of Jupi
ter ean be seen throngh the telescape.

— When suddenly frightened, lizards
will often drop their tals aud searry
AWAY. I he di-earded memln-r. Il(l'llll(.‘l.[.l(,'
up sud down, etirnets the attention of
the eme 1y nuil eunbles and vseape to be
eifected.

mo i o

—'1Lee longest eomtinned ecataleptic
sleep krown to seiene s wns reported
from Geroeny 1 1802, the ypatient
baving remnined sbeolntely nuer LEeION s
or Tonr snd & bdf mostls

—An  anrora seen from ‘Torouto,
Cannda, lust year has  been  caleulated
o be 166 noabes Ligis sed 2500 wiles hom
nd to eud,

- The worli's eoul fiilds clready
krows atd worked oo tuin con! enough
to lett for a thonsaud vear-,

— El etriciiy has been sdopted for
towing the caus] bouts on the swmmit
level of the Canal de Bonrgoyne, which
connects the Siens and So«ne, crossing
inits ¢ nrse the divide between the
chaent el und the Mediterrasean,

—1 he new Shelli<ld Ll oratory for
the seiontific department of Yale will be
four stori < high snd  sevety-two  feet
frout by 130 decp. it is to be the Lirgest
and best eollege libwrstory in the
eountry,snd will eost 130,000,

—A Gierman officer Las joveuvted o
moter in which u Boe stream of coul dust
is utitized (o drive a piston by explosion

ir. the same manger as the gns 'n the
gAs cngine,
—1t is said of the fur sea’ of Alaska

that there is no known agimal on land or
water which can tuke NWLer | byeical
rank or whieh extubits n higher order
of instinet.

—From 1784 to 1786 tie :tyle of hair
dre-sing in Paris changed seventeen
times, and went from the exireme o
short enrlsandasenll o2) ty a hat
three feot broad.

—TPamphe.ts cwa theic name to
Pampliels, o Greek lady, whko left be.
hind her 8 number o scrap book:
contsitiog mnotes, recipes, anecdotes
nud memoran Ia,

—All plants have | ertods of eetivity
and rest Some are uetive in the dsy-
time and s'oe]p at night; others repcse
during the daylicht hours and are
rwake at might
—-1n tests lnst year iu the German town
of Dessnu it wus shown that cooking by
wool a.d coal costs a little more than
twice that done with gas.

—There are in Fogland and Wales
787,75 public paupers—that is, per-
sors who are cither inmates of the slms
housesor who receive outdoor assis-

laugh. God grant

{ance.

hande, do we not langh with him? And

SVHAT IS BEYOND.
The blue sky and the blue lake
Mes«t together
In sunny weather,
But what, oh ! what is beyond?
I know this side the horizon line,
With #ts purple hillsides, broad and fins;
But the country beyond, has it lakes like

ours,
And trees of grandeur, and frults and flow-
ers?
What, oh! what is beyond?

Tha gray sky and the gray lake
Meet together
In sombre weather,
DAt what, oh ! what is beyond?
I know these homes, with thelr loves and
woes,
Their turfed hopes from which patience

Brows ;
Are these broken affections united there?
Are hopes fruition, and answered, prayer}
What, ob ! what {s beyond?

The black sxy aad the black lake
Meet togethor
In stormy weather,
PBut what, oh ! what is bevond?
I know the currents that thrill the sarth,
And flash tha sky at the thunder's birth ;
But what of the eircuit for sonls between,
And the central power in the Great Unseent
What, oh! what is beyond ?
»Sarah K. Bolton, in New York Indepenlent.

IHE COWBOYS' COLLECTION

T was Sunday. The
little church bell
bad summoned the
congregation to
morning  Bervice,
though a few late
comers were still
hurrying toward
the consecrated
spot. The Sabbath
was observed and
respected by all the
residents of the
o i > town, excepting Jan

Gebhardt. 'This citizen, despite the

pleadings and persunsions of the little

parson and different members of the
church, refused to close his enloon on

Sunday, for npon this day he usually

renlized his biggest profits.

Mnny laborers from the surronnding
ranches, farms and mines spent their
Sabbaths and week's wages ut Geb-
hardt’s tavern, and the passing traveler
was sure to rest there over night if he
arrived on Bunday, and this wes, ol
course, snother source of revenune for
the proprictor. This morning Jan was
standing st the door, placidly smoking
his pipe and looking away toward 1l
monutning with a sclf-satisfied expres-
sion. The besuty of the landscape be-
fore him might have awakened L soul
of & poet or an artist, but Jan was not
of a sensitive, emotional disposition.
The scene presented to his phlegmatic

mind simply earth, vegetation and air, |

whilo in the elcar, propitious weather
he discerned salone the promise of ex
‘ended patronage.

As he etood thue, wrapped in pleas-
ant enticipations, he heard a faint, low,

Doay up and down, Keeping time wi
the shouts he emitted, which were
poeed to be the prayers for the salvad
tion of the eouls of his sinful brethren
—ael least so Billy surmised, as he
watched him with an amused smile.

As the pastor was gathering for the
culmination of his prayer, the leades
turned to his companions, and said in
an undertone, ‘“‘Now, then," end their
horses' hoofs resounded on the wooden
floor of the church. The startled con-
gragetion, rising with one occord, be-
held Spot, the cowboy, riding selemn-
Iy up the aisle, followed by his com-
panions.

men. We're only come A juin in the
errvices, an’' 'ill trouble you t' sit still
they're over,” said Spot, with a smile
mepufuctured for the oceasion, as the
people secmed inclined to depart rather
precipitousiy. Seeing themselves thus
et the merey of the cowboys, they
were obliged to resume their seats, al-
most overcome by fear and apprehen-
fion.

“An' as fer yom, parson,” said Spot,
pointing his revolver at the trembling
man, “‘don't stand there enivelin’.
You're o purty kind er shepherd! I'll
biet there ain't one in th’ flock as biga
eoward as yon, 'n’ yet you think yon
%in buy off th' Lord by shountin’'n'

) L»retond.in' t' save souls aheap better'n

kourn. T'll give you sompin't’ do in
parnest. I ain't had no one to pray fex
me since I was o little kid at my mam.
ray's knee. Yon jis' git down on yery
knees 'n’ pray fer me now."

| The parson hesitated, threw np his
ands, and relled up his eyes in depre-
catron.

“There, yarson, dont take on like a
ool about i1, but zit down t' business,
or I'll give you a lift £’ o better land, a
Fe""'i“ y'd no donbt thank me fer."

The little man did not seem quite
ready to depart for s beiter land, so
covered by Spot's revolver, he was ob-

iged to sink on his knees and begin
his prayer.

“Lord,” he prayed, in a quavering
voice, *0 Lord—forgive end protect
r—this poor sinner——"

“‘3ee here, now I don't want you
!:i\'in‘ th’ Lord no mistaken impression

bout me. Yon tell Him about th'
denecfit T am ' this yere world” And
lagnin the revolver fignred as a per
suander, and the Little parson changec
‘the nature of his prayer.

! “He's giving Spot quite a ‘send
off,' ** said Billy in an undertone to one
wf his companions, ‘‘we're not in it.

The parson prayed for some time,
then prepared to arise.
| ““That sin’t enough,” shouted Spot,
Ylourishing the revolver: *T'1l be
hanged ef ['m not goin' t’ have enouzh
Ern.\'iu' t' last me o week, snd then

ere’s all these boys nin't been prayed
for yet.”

S0 the parcon resumed his prayer.
Beveral times he attempted to finishl

| pelied Lim te roturn to his prayer
| At last, when he was out of bresth,
stif in every joint and sick with
gright, Spot condeecendingly snid:
**There, little 'un, that's encugh. And

steady rumbling as if of distant thun. now we're goin’ t' take up nkcrlecticn%.
der. He looked up quickly. There Boys, take yer hats "roun,” 'n’ don’t
were no clouds in the sky. What Jlet any guilty man escape.

sonld it mean? It was gradually be-
soming louder and more distinet, and
seemed to issue from a large gulch or
posa to the west. Jan took the pi
from his mouth and listened. Suddenly
» shout, accompanied by the report of
snumber of revolvers, startled the
echoes far and near, and there issued
from the gulech a black mass which
thortly resolved itself into a bLody of
horsemen bearing down toward the
town. Jan watched them lazily,
thinking of the money he would be able
to realize from them.

Nearer and nearer sounded the clat-
‘ering of the horses’ hoofs, until Jan
conld nlmost hear each separate foot-
fall, and presently they slowed and
ttopped outside his door. Smilingand

ducking his head, he wished the visi-|

tors good morning and invited them in.
They accepted his invitation, aad were
soon standing and sitting about the bar
room, while the obsequions Jan served
them withdrink. Oneof them, o burly
fellow, asked him for a eertain kind ol
liguor, and after the keeper of the tav-
ern had taken it from the shelf and
turned about, his smile was suddenly
transformed to a look of horror, for ha
found several revolverslevelled at him.

“Mein chenelmens, fhat you goin' {o
do?” eried the affrighted man.

“Dutchy,” said the burly fellow,
*'don’t you know you're desecratin’ tha
best day in the week by keepin' yer ea-
loon open "

“Vell, how can I helps it, chenel-
mens? It's the pest day for poesi-
.am‘l

‘‘Business or no business, old man,
you've got to reform. We're tho Sal-

vation Army, we are, and don't you for- |

get it."
“‘Chenelmens, chenelmens, don't do
noddings to me,” cried Jan, wringiog

his hands in angunish, as he looked down |

the bright barrels of balf & dozen re-
volvers.

“Fetch down them bottles from that
shelf,” shouted the cowboy.

The trembling Jan obeyed. “Now,
then,” said this sirange avenging angel,
“set "em up across th' room; every
one's a bull'seye.”

Jan hositated, but the revolvers com-
pelled obedience. Before the caval-
cade moved on he had been obliged ta
sco the destruction of e large part of
his wares, end the unforiunate man wea
lett standing emid e confusion of broker
kegs, neckless bottles cnd pools of
winecs and Yiguors, wringing his hands
and czlling down maledictions upoa his

persecutors, who were now coatinuing |

their mad eareer, down tho strect.

The powiboys soon came in sight of
the iittle church, standing in a lotsar-
rounded by s rough pieket {once, whila
a few small popler trees scemed cndce-
voring to cast a littic chade abont the
building. The sweet mclody of cune of
the old hymns flonied out to them, and
they unconssiously paused and lstened,
rod when it ceased rode on to the gateq
J8¥.

"Now for eome fun, boys,” said Bily,
a graceful, Lthe young man with mis
chisvous brown cyes, 88 he refgned up
lLiis horse ; ““you fellcws just Zollow Spo
‘nd we'll meo ronsthing interesting.”

Bpoi, who had beoa spokesman at the
mioon, urged his ho=o forward sad
they siowiy rode icto the yard azd to
tha door of the chareh.

Tho comgregntion wero kneeling in
peeyor, widis the paslor, stemding in
ho cenler of the plstiorm, his ormd

uplifved, his face writhing in fhe
avilerene casteetione

{ Two of the boys, each holding s hat
'in one hand, s revelver in the other,
passed sbout the church compelling
every member of the terrified congre-
gation to give some contribution.
Thoss who had no money were obliged
to give a watch or a ring, or some
other jewel or trinket they might have
about them, and finally it was all
brought to Spot, who turned the col
, lection over to Billy.
| oA frien's,” eaid Spot, *‘we're
{ much obliged t' you fer sll this yere
| ftuff, 'n’ the parson fer his prayers.
We cnly wanier esk one thing more o'
you. Wenin't no low down thieves
| We ain’t tukin' up this yere money 'n'
gewgaws for ourselves. We're going t'
good with 'em. Now we'll trouble yon
t' tell us who's th' most deservin
| charity in this yer fown.”

“The widow!" said several voiees in
chorus.

“And who might bo the widder?
There ken he more'n one widder in a
town. Whul's rer widder's name?”

Nobody seews.-| to know, but he was
fold where she lived, and the caval-
cade of cowboys turned their horseg
nround, and passed from the churclk
into the bright sunlight,

They wended their way down tha
road, laughing boisterously over their
recent escapade, and soon found them,
selves in the little lane leading to the
widow.

The horses had been trotiing brisk-
Iy, but upon nearing the little, half
deceyed shanty standing alone among
the sage brush and wild flowers, their
pace slackened, and they finally came
%o a standstill before the broken gate,

“Whose a-goin’ t’ take the money 'n’
stuff in t' the widder?” asked ome ol
the boys. They coll locked at each
other in some perplexiiy.

, *‘'Pears t’ Spot ourter,” said another,
“he’s bin headin’ th' gang all day.”
“It was Billy got up th' fun,” said
Spot, “so *cordin’ ¢’ my min’ he ourter
: be th' one to’ do th' charity act. "Sides,
he's a lady’s man, an' o talker from
| woy boek.™
; Billy made some rcmonstrances, but
i was finally prevailed upon to undertake
the commission, and, hanging his six
thooter &md belt on the fence, he
knocked at the door. A feebls voice

pid: ““Come in." Pushing the door

open, he ttood irresolute upon the
. threshold. The light in the rocm wos

dim, and he cculd indistinctly sec a
| figure strecked on a low couch in the
farther corner.

“Will yen come in, eir? caid tho
eame feeble? gentlo voice; then as
Billy stepped in with some embarrass-
ment she continued, *“What is your cx-
| rand, sir?”

He tried to think of a mezus by
which he could delicately and nccept-
ably deliver his message of charity, but
findiny none he was obliged to make
known his errand as simply as possible,
trusting to the inspiration of the mo-
ment to help him out.

“You are a widow, are you not?ka
asked.

“Yes,” gho replied, raising herscid
kastily cn one clbow as he spoke.

“Yon must forgive a stranger;
madam, for coming to you withsolittle
ceremony and asking such a question,
but the truth is, I—we—"

*Tell me, eir,” =he interrupted, ““da
you lLive in this part of the country?
Are yom p cowboy from one of the

o ? Excusc me I am partly
|

“Don't be alarmed, ladiis 'n’ gentle-

and arise, but every time Spot com- °

—1es8,” ne maid, *‘“Ilive Dere azd)
pm 8 cowboy."”

“‘How long have ﬁon mmg {;uotmg'

is occupation ? ow ve you

in Colorado? Yon were not born

n the West, I know, for you have

peither the speech nor manners of the

geople. ‘Where did you come from'
‘ell me, I implore youn.™

Billy looked st the forin dimly out-
lined before him in blank astonish-
knent.

| “Why, madam, I'm perfectly will
ing to tell you. y home was i1
ew Haven, Conn., God bless it, ané¢ 1
e West eight years ego. Since
I have met with many varied ex-
iences. I've tasted the sweetness
f prosperity and the bitterness of ad-
ersity. About a year ago I hada
omfortable enm of money and was
eparing to return to the East, when
oy an unhsppy speculation Ilost it all;
hen I dri into my present situs
ion. But I mean to accomplish some
ing before I go home sgain to my
ear old mother.” There wos acharm.
'ng youthful ring of hopefulness in his
oice which his eight yeara of trying
'xperiences had failed to obliterate.
The widow dropped back on he
couch and was perfectly still.

“But I em forgetting my errand,”
continaed Billy. *My friends and 1
have brought you a little offering,
which I hope will be seceptable. If
Lhould be, for it is a present from th
good church-members of the village,
who beg you will accept it with thei
compliments.”

He sdvanced to the side of theconch

d bent down to place the contents of
nis hat in her lap.  As he did so a ray

f light stole through the half-closed
linds and fell upon the woman's face.

“My God!" He started back paler
than his companion, while the hat
dropped henvily to the floor. 'The
next moment he was kneeling beside
the couch clasping the wasted form in
his strong young arms, his frams
shaken by violent sobs.

“Willys, dear Willys, I have beexn
secking you all over the West for the
Iast five years. Thank God, oh, thank
Him a thousand times that I bhave
fonnd you at last,"”

In the meantime hiscompanions vut-
gide were becoming impatient.

“*Wonder what's keepin’ th’ feller sa
long," said one of them; “hbe could a
gove the widder th’ money a hundred
times over during th' time he's been ir
lther& 2

I shonld think he could. Tell you
whet. Tl just creep aroun’ t' th' win-
der 'n’ see what he's up t"." said Spot,
sniting the action to the words. Drop-
ping on his knees, he cautionsly pecred
through the half-closed blinds. The
next moment ho had fallen backward,
and was soon hustening to his com-
rades with a curious expression on his
face.

‘lwen'
asked.
“I du' know,"” rephied Spot, seratch-
ing his head* ** 'pears like Billy's gona
knd got mashed on th' widder. He's
down on his knees 'fore th’ bed a-hold-
in' her in his arms.™

A hearty lnugh went round the
crowd. At that moment Billy ap-

what's up, Spot?’ he wm

peared at the door with his sombrero !

pulled well down over his eyes.
“Boys," he stsmmered, and the
strong man's lips quivered—*‘boys
there's an old lndy inside who wantsto
know my friends. Come in. It's my
mother, "=The Californian.
———————
England’s Plowed Land Diminished

During the last {wcnly years the
sren of land in England under the
plow has diminished by very nesrly
2,000,000 mcres, or over fourteen per
cent. The amonni of arable land ia
Wales has diminished twenty-one per
cent. in thesame period. InScotland,
on the contrary, it has ineremsced by
78,000 acres.  This difference is partly
explained by the relatively large areas
of land in Scotland retained under
clover and rotation grasses, more than
one-third of the whole cultivated aren,
In England the proportion of culti-
vated land so occupied is little more
than one-tenth of the whole, —Chiecngo
Herald.

To Locate Metals in Flesh.

An electrical instrument hasrecently
been invented which is sufficiently deli-
aate to detect tho presence of one-
righth of an inch of steel or iron wire
2t n distance of six inches from itself.
[t is intended for use in locating small
picces of magnetizable metal, such as
aeedleg, tacks, steel and iron chips,
ste., that may have entered the human
Sody unawares and hidden themeelves
o the skin or deeper tissues. It will
probably prove to be of great scrvice
vhere the ordinary methods of detect-
ng the presence of foreign metallio
mbstances are ineffective and unreli-
ible.—-American Farmer.

CLEANTNG PAINT.

There is a very simple method ta
clean paint, and if housewives would
ndopt it it wonld save them a great
deal of trouble. Provide a plate with
some of the best whiting to be had anel
have ready some clean warm water and
a piece of flannel, which dip in the
water and squeeze nearly dry; then
take as much whiting as will adhere (o
it, applying it to the painted surface,
when a little rubbing will instantly re-
move sny dirt and grease, after which
wash the part with clean water, rub-
bing it dry with soft chamois. Paint
thus cleaned looks as well as when first
laid on, without any injury to the most
delicate colors. It is better than nsing
soap and does mnot require more than
half the time and labor.—New Yok
World

3 Not o Good Liar,

St. Peter.—You say yourself that
you were a compositor on a daily
paper. What earthly claim have you,
then, to come in here?

Compositor.—When I came to an

italic *. e.”in distributing I always’®

took it over to the italic case instead
ot putting it into my pocket to throw
into the gutter after I got outside
the office.

~ St. Peter—Hustle this man down
to the cther gate. A good liar is bad

 enongh, but he aoesn't even know

how to tell a plausible lie.—Somer-
ville Journal
e e
Twynn—They say that
hadn’t a friend in the world.
Tri.plett—No wonder. He went
about reciting elocutionary selections

Dinglei

m entertaloments. —Detroit :

OUSEDTHE CABHIER'S ANGER

Y

An A o TWho Refused to
Indorse m Bank of Engiand Note.

| %I heard a gond one about Billy
Tompkins,” sald one of a group of
commerclal traveleralast nlght in the
! Continental Hotel, says the Helena
| Independent. **You know Billy trav-
| els for Fluellen & Co."”

A murmur and a reminiscent as-
sent was the response.

“'Well, sir,” cootinued the first
speaker, “you know what a hustier
he is. Did somec slashing busloess
last fall and the firm gave him a
check for a bonus and told him to go
and take a trip to Europe. Well, sir,
Billy set out to bave a real good time
and he had it. While he was in Lon-
don he took lunch one day at the fa-
mous tavern in the city called the
‘Ship and Turtle," where a sovereign
just about sces you throuzh your
lunch and he had imbibed a little too
wuch ‘turtle' punch.

**When he left there he was run
out of small change, and he thought
he woula play big and go to the Bank
of England and get a £20 note re-
deemed In gold. That's the way I'lIl
change it," qusth he. So Into the
dingy old building he strode, and put-
ting his £20 note down btefore the
cashier's window, sald: ‘Give me
gold for that, will you?’

s sCertalnly, sin,' said the cashier,
“just put your name on the back of it,
please.’

“Then Billy, tipsywise, saw a
shance for some fun, and replied:

My name on It! What for?’

# {Oh, mere formality—note with,
drawn, you kpnow. ‘Tell how it came
back to bank. Customary thing.’

*+ "1l be darned if 1'1l sign It," says
Billy. ‘You don't catch me goio
around indorsing any corporation’s
paper in this reckless style.’

astounded cashier, ‘this Is a Bank of
Eugland note, good for its face value
the world over.’

¢ ‘Don’t care,” said Billy, with tipsy
gravity, ‘I am not familiar with the
flnancial condition of the Bank of
England, and hanged if 1 indorse its
paper. I am an Awmerican.’

GO0 you were a i)l 1slander,” al-
most shricked the cashier, ‘you ought
to know the value of a Bank of En-
gland note.’

s« sWell,! persisted Billy, ‘what do
you want me to indorse it for? 1 in-
dorse it, don't I, if I sign my name
to the back?’

“sireat heavens!'" ejaculated the
cashier, goaded to a condition of
frenzy by Billy's imperturbable man-
ner:  ‘Where do such people as this
come from? 1f it was the note of
hand of a pankrupt cat's meat man
he could not be more suspicious.
IHere you, sir. Will you sign the
note?’

++ *No, sir
would never put
promises to pay.'

“*Semdd for vhe manager,” shouted
the cashier, turning to a clerk. ‘He
will explain it to you,' added he,
turning to Billy.

““The manizer came, and all at onee
Billy's manner changed and in the
most urbane manner possible he told
him he did not understand at first
the necessity for signing, and, putting
his name on the no*e with a floarish,
got gold coins fur it and

I made a vow thatI
my name on any

Llm with puszled faces

“Rilly told them all at the Hotel
Metropole over a glass of hot whisky
and water, and asked:

“ahid I get a rise out of tho Bank
of England, or did I dot= "

The general opimon was that he
did.

Mis Thine Was Valuable.

For twoor three years a tall young
man representing an eastern life in-
surance company has been staying
from time to time at a San Franclsco
hotel.  Ilis name was Fenunell and
many people have been smiling audl-
biy lately over an experience he had.
One morning recently, according to
the San I'rancisco Examiner story,
he rushed into the Anglo-Californian
bank and said 10 the President, who
was very busy writing;

1 would like to see you, sir,
for a few minutes.”

1 ean’t talk toyou this morning,”
sabd the President. My thmne is too
valuable. I've got an I nse
amount of work todo and can  jos-
sibly stop.  Minutes are money Lo me
now.™

“What 1s your time worth, any-
way?" demanded the agent, with
slight asperity, illy concealing his dis-
appointment.

“A dollar a minute,” responded the
sanker with equal promptness,

“Ali right,” said the agent, reach-
ing into his pocket and drawing forth
a twenty dollar gold piece.  “I'll take
twenty of them and talk twenty min-
utes.”

(o ahead,” said the man of monecy
raking down the coln.

Then the insurance man rollsd off
a beautiful story with scarcely a
punctuation mark in it, the Sanker
11l the time holdiog his watch.

“You can’t insure me,"” said the
hanker.

ATl right; but listen,” was the re-
SpOnse.

Ile talked till the full twenty min-
utes were up. Then the flnancier put
his time piece in his pocket, Hirm as
ever to his conviction that he needed
no insurance. Moreover, he keptthe
20,

Mr. Fennell wen! away disgusted.
Since then he has paid anybody
for his time.

just

Giold and Silver Production in 1891,

The produets of the gold mines for
1801 aggregated 33,175,000, an in-
crease of $230,000 over that of 1890,
1he silver product reached 58,330,000
! ine ounces, having a bullion value of

416,600. California leads in the yield
pf gold. and Colorado in silver.

Sti1l There.

Mrs. 'Van Winkle—I hear that your
son, who has been away so many
years, has returned. )

Mrs. Van Blumer—Oh, yes; and do

4 Why, my dear sir,’ gasped the

walked out, |
leaving the two aficials louking after !

jpersons

O7E OF THE ARAB'S SECRETS

#His incredibly Rapid Methods of Sending
News Betweoen Distant Polnis.

The Dark Contlinent possesses
means of 1acreiitly rapid communi-
cation and secret intercourse, which
have hitherto remalned enshrounded,
at any rate as far as Europeans ure
concerned, with the most impene-
trable mystery, says a writer in the
New York Tritune. Wher Khar.
toum fell In 1~85 1 was in Egypt, and
1 well remember that the Arabs set-
tied in the neighburhood of the pyr-
amids knew all about it, as well as
about Gen. Gordon's death, days and
days before the news reached Cuairo
by telegraph from the >oudanese
frontier. Yet hbartoum is thou.
sands and theusand of i les distant
fromw Calro, and the teicgruph wires
from the fruntier weie wononolized
by the Goverument. 1n the same way

these Arabs had told mez twelve
months previously i the defeat of
the Egyvptian Army under baker

Pasha at “Tokar, giving ine oot only
the news, bul alsvseveral particutars
coneerning the route two full days
before we received the intelligenco
from the Red Sea coast. Iln each
case they proved cortect as to . ate,
and it was obvious tnat the repores
could not possibly have veen w.e.e
guess work. Yet how bad tney re-
cveived the news? It could not have
been by signal fires, 48 has been m o te
than once suggested o me by way of
explanativn o1 the problem, for
these flres would iufallibly have at-
tracted the attention of the English
and natlive scouts, and, besides, the
tcharacter of the country Is unprop.-
tious to any such methods. Then, Luo,
no system of signal fires, no matt.r
how claborate aund prearranged, could
possibly have conveysd the news sc
quickly In such detall.

The Arabs, therefore, have mant-
festly some other moans of rapid com-
municaglon at thelr command. One
is inclined to the presu:mnption that
they, like the learned Pundits of
Northern India, have a knowledge
of the forces of nature that ure yet
hidden from aur most eminent
scientists 1 was reading the other
day a lecture delivered by Sir Will.
iam I'reece, the principal electric.an
of the British Government, in which
he describes as an extraordinary and
altogether new dl covery the poss bil-
ity u. telerraphing without wires by
means of the magopetic currents in
earth and water. It is not conceiva.
ble that the Arabs of Africa may be
acquainted with these possibilities,
and have bern applying their knowl-
edee of them to the vtransmission eof
aews* This Is, so :ar as I can see,
one of t e most plausible eaplana
tions. There is nothing new under
the sun, mot- even conceruing elec-
tricity, and a theory hias even now
been put forward that the peculiar
cylinders discovered amonyg the ratus
of Niueveh bearing, not characters,
but faintly marked lines, may be
nothing more nor less th.o the cylin-
ders of some aunclent Assyrian phono-
graph. Should this supposit.on be
proved correct we may yet hope not
only to read the writings, but even
to hear the volces of those wise men
uf the east, whose civilization aote-
diates ours by so many thousand
years

Tuarn Their Backs on Royaity.

There are fashions in everythlng,
including the protection of prominent
when tthey are vo parade
‘The wost recent regulation concern.
fog the protection of life in Hurope is
that of hkaiser Willlam. Sometime
ago there was a good deal of soc alls-
tic agltation In Herlin, and It was
claimed that the Anarchists would
attempt to throw a bomb at the Lm-
perur as he drove through the city on
his way to a review. The route of
the carriage was lined with police-
men, and back of them was the cus-
tomary mob of s.thtseers, oo either
side of the way. The kaiser guave
orders that as the royal coach ap-
proacied the police, who Lad hereto-
fort always st od with thelr ba ks to
the crowd, so as Lo salute the ceie-
brit es as they passed, should tu n
their backs to the strect, face the
mob, and step back two paces from
the fiont line of the crowd. It was
furttier ordered that the crowd should
Le kept on the sidewalks, sothat Lhe
carriage would be at some distance
from the line of sightseers on elther
side. "lhese orders were carried out,
and they appealed so strougly to the
Kussian Ambassador that hecom-
municated them to St. Petersburg,
and they have now hbeen adopted by
the Russizn police. Hy keepiog the
crowd well baek from the cuarrlage
considerable motion was made ne-
cessary on Lthe part of an Anarchist
to throw a bomb suceessfully, and, as
the police were numerous, lils activus
would be seen by oue o! the guards if
those functionar.es srvere at all wide
awake The Hussian police, in ad-
dition to adopting these measures,
absolutely surrounded the carriage of
the Emperor with horsemen. —New
York Sun.

Bound to Rise,

= «Well, Bridget, what makes you

sogdownhearted this mornineg-* asked
a housekeepe: of her domestie. *‘._ch,
mum, It's the new resate ye give me
the day fur them raised doughnets. '

**What is the trouble="

“‘Sure, I dunno. 1 mixed 'em, an'
they riz up light. They wuz that
light I cculdn’t roll 'emn. They fol-
lered the r.oliln’ pin back as it they
wuz made of elastic 1 wurz a miod
to tack down the wan side while 1
rolled the other, to kape it on the
board."”

**What did youdo with the dough?”

vas the anxious gqnestion.

£57,630,000, or a coin value of 870,

“Sure, it's in the =c.will, an' a
flatiron on the kiver to kape it in.
1'd sooner be after fryin' a batch of
fyin' burrude "

-
A Flirt Robukod
At a social gathering on Harlem

~avenue Prof. Snore of Columbia col-

; lege was present as an invited guest.

Miss Esmeralda Longeofin, a vener
able malden lady, was also present,

~and as usual she made frantic efforts

' to captivate the professor,

1 you know I didn’t recognize the boy

| at fAirst he had so changed.
Mrs. Van Winkle—Didn't he have

apny distinguishing mark?
Mrs. Von Blumer—Oh, yes. I
finally identifled him by his porous

jﬂuw'_—'se' ra

who by
the way is a confirmed woman hater.

“Professor, how old do you really
think I am?" asked Esmeraldla, co-
queutishly.

I can’t pussibly tell,” replied the
professor. *‘Iam not in charge ol
the departmeut of ancient history.—
Texas Siftipgs, - -




