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AN AVERAGE MAN. l

& ronlistio story
Without any gush or glor
With no sen timontal 1t
And no Airework display,
Boud s poor old igocraman

Who was never Tieh nor
Y And who conldn’t ignite the n'-,
Asd who worked cut by theday,

A rery eommon felier
Was this Ebenerer Weller,
‘With the ususl share of virtue
And with vicos two or three;
He'd no faial gift of beauty,
| But an svernge sense of outy,
_ Neithor very good nor evil—
Juat about like you aud me,

And be wad AR average woman,
Veory nioe and w

Neltber very good nor bad
Oft in harmony they'd warble,

Ofven shey would scold and squabble,
But thsy loved «ach othﬂ'.dqilﬂ[, I
Aud they couldn’t continue mad, '

Favaer had enougbh on Monday
To anpply the Louse till sunday,
Never nuade enough in April
To rapport themaslves in May ;
11 they worked hard io November,
They must wark hard in December,
A:d the gonres broad of to-morrow
Was the bard work of to-day.

They worked om, grew y and grayer,
Yot thay never n.mtﬁ; mayor, it
And abe plucked Do social bonors,
And his wages still were small ;
Then the load of years grew 4
Aud they died when they were iy,
And they put them in the graveysrd,
And they left them there, That's all

A realistic story,
Without any gush or glory,

Yet thin fellow Ebenecer \

Rapresents the human elan; '
fiis the average ahinre of ploasura,
His the average lack of leisurs,

His the average jor and sorrow

Of the common Average man,

MATER PURISSIMA BELLS

Captain Simon Matthewsdid some
Jmes quote the Bible, but always in
a sighting, colloguial phrase and
merely 1o suit his private purposes.

Far instance, *that there apple

~iness” was thrown at Josefa, his
granddaughter, as an ananswerable
reuson why she should not be given
the liberty of his orchard.

Toarrigate, to spray, to annoint, to

nigate his fow trees was the anx-
Hght of his life He accounted
enthusiasm over some fine
jersimmons  in words that might
wisily have had a human application.

“I've watched that there fruit,”
20'd say, pckin’ its way along from

fur his

a bud.”

Jusefa, too, or ““Chepa,” as she was
aicknamed, had been  *‘picking her
way along™ under his eyes

she had  pretty, caressing tricks,
suuld lay her soft, round cheek down
upon her grandfather's arm.  But
*hiidren do not choose convenient
times.  Old Matthews' attention was
atsorbed by a thousand trifles. It
e was busy, the arm Chepa pressed
remained as  irresponsive as a bone
under its flapping gingham sleeve.

Chepa had a fecling that her grand.
‘ather locked her out of his heart

with the same key clicking sharply in

the padlock of his orchard gate.

Indoors there was always her Aunt
Fortirlo, a representative of the Mexi-
can element of Pueblo Viejo, where
Matthews had been settled these
thirty years.

The senora secretly called the Cap
tain “that robber.” Had he not been
ready to snap up a bit of property
whenever her improvident country-
men were forced to sell?

With a man's dullness the Captain
nad never discovered this domestic
enemy, or how Chepa’s life was em-
bitterad hvl- her.

sShe hated Chepa as
oulf the Pueblo.

When Chepa’s last and dearesi
slaymate, Pablo McNamara, left the
dead town to seek a hivelihood else-
where the girl would have run away
from home; but, profoundly ignorant
as =h~ was, a vague terrur always ac-
companied her speculations upon such
& course.

At 18 she had touches of beauty
thout her it to dream upon; a rich
aculpture of the lips, a dewy fire deep
e her dark eves, a glint of ravishing
color where her somber hair ridged
itself to the sun.

But she pondered too deeply about
hes<elf.  There was much in her
lonely habits to draw her to forsaken
places.  Suen a place was one of the
many ruins in Pueblo Viejo. **Mer-
tedes' house” it was called, after a
tride killed there by the falling of a
tile through a weak place in the
thateh.

The dwellipg, with all it contained,
bad been superstitiously abandoned.
Such roomis as were open had been
rovbed Ly Indians, but the death
chamber at one end of the row, her-
metically sealed by the weight of the
sinking roof, remained untouched.

A footpath leading from the placita
tn the little Catholle Chapel on the
fprt-nirts of the town would harve

i shortened by going past Mer.

o< house, but curved off widely In-
stead.

A thicket of castor-béan and wila
tobacen  grew  rankly around it
Chipa coutd be sure of solitude there.

Une afternoon she fled to Mercedes'
house in bitter revolt. Skegave vent
to her feclings with childish abandon
by tearing at the braids of Ler haur,
into which black strings had been
tightly woven—a hideous Mexican
fa=hiun.

She flung the string on the floor.
Her two bralds divided intosix deeply
waving strands; she attacked each
strand, whipping it about. Her
thoughts went even faster than her
fingers,

“My grandfuther &111 do what he
pleases with his own,” she declared,
aldd:cssing her aunt, Luise Porfirio,
;n imagination. “You cannot stop

dm"

Isr Joose locks spread gradually
mto a rich mass.  She flung them
arotind unti! her bead swam and an
clectric life awoke in cach airy fila-
ment.

The sunshine pouring down through
the broken roof of the room where she
E1l took this magniflcent mist of hair
1o itsclf, setting it atlire.

Chepa was diverted from one cause
of anger to another.

s this Indian hair?” she asked, o
& tratisport of seorn and dellght.

or the Senora Porfirio had not
£epl from her the usly old rumor that
he; granafather's fiest, wife, her verit

the heiress ol

abte grandmother had leen, not a
Mexican woman, but an Indian
spuaw.

Little hirds.aceustomed to make free
Fith Mercedes’ house, could not wait
for the dizappes-anece of that glorified
gppartition.

Sitting silent on a rubbish-heap

Llleu in frow the roof, Chepa felt a

bird @ lightl

w:“’ fﬂae'fmd' down besida her.
hiss, half whistle, a charm she

had learned from a Cahuilla Iudiap

With a hop the bird took the
ofa tileshard nearer to that ::f:
terions summons. He twisted his
head with insatiable curiosity.

As the hissing whistle went on In-
quisitive twitterings fell from ragged
fringes of thatch overhead, excited
shadows winked across the sunshine;
bird after bird slipped down the gold.
en chute and alighted.

In the mudst of this growing flock
“19Pa was cautiously gathering up
tbe hem of her gown so as to make 3
ieep bag.

Whistle, whistle. A knot of snaky
rass, stirred Ly Heavenkoows what,
for nothing else was stirring, rustled
with sound of life trailing by; but
oot a bird took fright. Whistle,
whistle. A wild tobacco tree, whose
top, dripping slenderly over the
wall, dipped deep into the sunstream,
sprang up suddeanly, riding some flaw,

{3nd sprinkled Chepa and her en-

banced observers with sundro
Whistle, whistle. Swiftly Chepa's r::',:e
hand darted out to catch a bird, and
returning, whisk it into her improy-
ised bag.

The other birds flew wildly away,
but Chepa knew how to lure them
back until her game pouch was as

. full as she cared to have it

‘What did she mean to do? With
Jut doubt the Cahuilla girl had kept
aer captives for the spit.

Chepa stood up, gathering the
kirt of her gown closer and closer.
he talked to her prisoners aloud:

——

orchard, the Captain had dressed
her visitor with a l himself with distinct réference to his

l dignity as a man of means.

The tails of his gingham shirt,
wont to flow free, were tucked in.
His hair, ordinarily left to draggle in
gray wisps over his shoulders, was
drawn up and spread palnstakingly
thin to conceal an extensive baldness,
A strong musty odor exaled from a
branG new silk handkerchief knotted
about his throat.

Chepa, on tiptoe with exultation,
snnounced to him constantly how
many more teams and horses were
aitching in the placita.

He remarked with an air of pride:

all over the country.”

The Senor Porfirio, who had taker
the Captain’s side against Luise Por-
| firio and other mosshack cpponents of
the sale, dawdled uneasily back and
forth between his open door and the
Captain’s,

*You might spring an advance of
Ive thousand on them,™ he advised a1
the last minate. “Thev would not
let their scheme fall through for five
‘housand.”

“Think ye? Think ye?’ demanded
the Captain, grouping and regroup-
ing his wrinkles to the expression of
rarying shades of cupldity.

With the suddenness that surprises
us in things long waited for, the great
interview was actually taking place

Chepa had fled to an adjoining
coom to listen. Her head and heart
throbbed together with joy—then
terror.

Was that her grandfather's voice
orcaking out furiocusly?

“‘?ou will never, mever fly again:
no!

An ever-recurring ‘no” from the
Spanish tongue was shaded to infinite
meanings on Chepa’s lips; was defer-
mtial, gracious, wistful, from mood
0 mood.

**Only your feathers will fly when |

[ pick them. One by one they will
iy away to the top of the trees;
away high up to thesun.”

The imprisoned birds chirped fran
sically. Chepa was thrilled by tae
feel of thelr tiny feet Kicking and
‘cratching.

‘*But you will be dead, dead, dead.”

With this dire repetition she gave

‘he tumbling, palpitating mass an |

restatic squeeze—and let
fall.

The birds rolled downward as one,
out only far enough to catch then
wings, and whirr! They were slant.
ing madly up the sunbeam—up, up,
15 1f not to stop short of the sky.
Chepa's very heart rose with them.
She stretched up her arms as if tc
ihare in their glorious liberation.

Her rebellious mood had given way
0 an ecstasy of hope.

This hope had some foundation. 2
sorporation of medleal specialiste
were bargalning for a thousand acres
»f her grandfather’s land. They
~vere to bulld a sanitarium for con-
mmptives, to plant gardens and or.
shards in which patients might work
wit their own cure.

The Captain thought it a magnsfi.
:ent scheme. Me had gone into it

her gowo

thusiastically from day to day. Ile
talked to Chepa incessantly, with
1ashes of youth in his weak, old eyes,
»f what he would do with changing,
i ret always fabulous sums of money.

The birds were gone. Chepa sat
iown once more on the rubhish heap
n the midst of ber red-gold bush of
Jair.

A dream of the future glittered
jand spun like the sunshine, adorably
ipure, laden with balm and ozone
which men were coming to buy witk
aer grandfather’s land.

Out of this dream of the future,
wdvancing to meet the self she was to
e, came her lost playmate, Pable
dcNamara.

He turned adoring eyes upon her.

“You are beautiful,” he seemed te
ay, *and I love you."

A sound not human broke upon her
sars with startling nearness. Just
sne thrilling note, and at an omin-
>us interval another.

The bells of the Mater Purissima
nad begun to toll.

Ineffably clear and right at band,
aind yet those tones had a singular
sound of remoteness. No material in-
terposition produced this effect. It
was a spiritual quality, an alvofness,
in touch with the dead pueblo, with
its summer-burned hills and the
jeeping away of life.

Those vibrations as they widened
sut toward inflnity took Chepa’s soul
with them. Her dream of the future
passed Into them as a breath passes
into a wide-winged wind and 1s lost.

She rose quickly and went to look
through the great blossom brushes of
the castor-bean with an instinctive
sffort to lay hold upon some object
that would bring back the present to
jer senses, bring back her hopes for
the fature.

Beyond the thicket, acrossa sun.
baked open space, stood the little
shapel. As through a mist she saw
its side door standing open, Its dark
interior showing asa niche of shadow.

Rude flgures which the sunshine
sould not enliver were crowding out
»{ this shadow. One of them bore
3 tiny box gecomted with gay tatters
of cloth an per.

oIt is onlyp:n Indian baby,” Chepa
said, In a daze.

Behind the chiarpel rose up austere-
ly the bare posts and cross-beams
where the bells hung, or, as now,
rolled languidly against the blue of
the deep sky.

| frame, immeasurably perpectives ot
: wild land merged in the sapphire up-
lift of False Bay.
Upon this vacant water the after
aoon was passing in flights of goflen
] Arrows.
| Would those bells never cease! The
priest who, only, had the right to
ring them was tying back their con-
secrated tongues.
But whenever Chepa awoke thai
aight their vibrations seemed to be
' still widening outward from her brain.
Chepa’s heart was full of delirious
expectations. ‘The hours that sepa-
i rated her from a new life of travel
and luxury, such as her grandfather
had garrulously pictured, were on
their way. At noon sharp, that very
! day, the great land deal was to be

lmnsnmmadt‘:cd.k‘ givi i
At 100" ving up
‘ to spend the morning, as ustial’in his

aeart and soul, raising his price en- |

Seen through these posts as in &’

““Who's made ye a better offer?
Porfirlo? He hasn’'t an acre in his
ywn right. Forty dollars an acre?
| Take him up, then, and when your
| lImprovements are in see If there ain't

i right o' dower or trust deed, some
| a1 n Mexlcan trickery, trumped up
to drag ye Into litigation?"

1t Senor Porfirio had spoiled Cap
:aaln Matthews' sale the Captain
looked to a prompt return of the at-
tention.

Those eminent specialists went else
~here, leaving Pueblo Viejo to its ald
ways

Aflter such a terrible disappoint
' ment Chepa found the deadly monot-
ony of things indoors unendurable.

A golden perch swimming in circles
" oounded by a glass bottle startled so
stupidly at nothing. The round
wooden clock on a bare wooden shelf
was perpetually rolling over on its
bead and ticking placldly upside
down. When Chepa was half mad
with drawing threads from endless
strips of perfilada, her aunt's favorite
species of Spanish lace, she ran des-
perately to her grandfather,

She found him talking aloud to
himsellf as he stooped over a pepper-
vine,
| She laid her check, pale with

thoughts, upon the arm he needed to
have free.
*What's the matter of ye anyhow?®
| ne shouted. <

She had startled him
deeply pre-oceupied.

“Let go, there? Eh, eh?"

Chepa had said something in a lown
wne which he could not hear.

He jerked his face up at her ana
instantly, in the intensity of a peev-
ish inquiry, drew his toothless lips
L apurt.

What has an old man of 80 to de
with storms of feeling?

1o the Captain’s agitation he pullea
off a green pepper and stood up fum-
bling at 1t and blinking his weak old
wes at Chepa.

“What's on ye, Chepa®”

She tried to speak, but could only
draw her breath hard.

tion.

somethin”."

“‘Grandfather,” said Chepa with a
deep, still gaze upon him, and a child-
ish quiver of her lip, *‘could not a girl
like me be a religious, a nun? Isit
not good, no?"

How had the Captain's life pre
pared him to answer such aquery?

““Who's been a-talkin’ to ye?”

“Nobody—sure, no.
myself.”

“1've got along all my life—and 1
ain't goin' to begin givin' in to such
notions. You're your grandmother
all over.”

nand he had dlsemboweled It and ate
the carcass with a furious churning of
the jaws. His eyes were redder than
usual from the burning.

“‘But when she got ane o' her spells
o' hankerin’ on I Jest upped and oft
fer a week’'s huntin'. When I got
back she was pertty generally ready
to take things as they come.”

“Grandfather,” gaid Chepa, looking
at him as never before, with eves that
summoned him before the judegment-
bar of a soul, I have often thomrh*
to myself I would ask vou, Is that
itory true that I hear? ‘Was my
grandmother an Indian®"”

Her lip quivered, not childishiy
aow, as she walted.

“Is it true, grandfather?”

Ile answered sharply, “You're a
ool and turned his back on her.

As Chepa was going vaguely out of
she garden she saw Pablo McNamara
whirling away from the town in a
jamnty dog-cart.

Dead grasses flickered ghost-like in
the placita. The sunshine absorbed
there by dark walls lay dimly as 1o an
eclipse.

At a curbless well, covered by a lid
(et into the street like a trap-door, a
superannuated horse was walting for
some one to give him a drink. He
blew his nostrils at Chepa and pawed
at the wooden 1id.

She drew water and gave him to
drink.

The chapel door was standing open
apon the eternal shadow of its in-
terior. A priest praying alone before
the altar did notlook up while Chepa
stood about.

seemed to be forever waiting for youth
to be dead and borne to its burial.

A second time that strange seizare!
Staring up soberly at the bells Chepa
found the present with its despair
trembling outward from her soul to
possess that vacant landscape. the
world, eternity itself, in ripples.of
plemnsound. .- \

- & L * * *

: La&ama_uem_m _auickened

e —

“They've heered of this big *buy’!

when he was |

The Captaln’s discomfort pushed |
him to seek rellef in a general accusa- {

“Weemen are al'ays hankerin fer{ Uncle Silas," sobbed Eph.

1 think of it |

With the green pepper still in his

Behind the chapel those bells*

— e . ——_—

!‘rn?.il;lé' Viclo Inte galvanic semblance
) e,

Chepa Matthews' sudden disappear
ioce was associated with Pablo Me-
Namara's equally sudden departure
from that section cf the country.

But Capt. Matthews charged furi-
susly upon all gossips with another
theory. Iis “little Chepy” had been
“inveigled away™ from him by priests
who wanted hisland.

An Indian boy stoning birds near
Mercedss' house heard a strange
sound in there,

The house had always been haunted.
It was long betore men were led to
suareh it %

A heap of stones and  tiles  rudely
dmnlating  a flight of steps led from
the earthen floor up to the roof of
Mereedes” death chamber,

Looking threarsh the ruinous hatek
Intor the ecll-like gloom below a sight
o chitll the bl was seen.

Looted amid dust and cobwebs, hey
xild hair in a sunless mist, stood
what had been Chepa Matthews
Her arms bung rigudly down in front
of her; the nhands, locked together
made one flst.

At odld moments, far apart, moved
oy some blind mechanism, her arms
lifted toward her breast, the fist
smote there, and a voice, not hers,
but hollow and vibrant, answered the
stroke as o bell its clapper. Oue
lamentable great tone, and ¢ L ominous
intervals another and another:

“Oh-h! Oh-h! Ou-h"

Then marble silence again. De
vout Catholics saw how this affliction
had come about.

IHad not that robber of a captain
ust “floated a claim”™ over the land
an which the chapel stowl?

To punish this heretle, those blessed
aells had “gone to Chepa Matthews'
brain.”

Solemn groups stand for heurs at
safe distances from Mercedes’ house
to hear and shudder at those lament-
able great tones,

“SOh-h! Oh-h! Oh-h!™

Thus ringing her own  koell dies
Jhepn Matthews, aged 16,

Noother kuell is rang for her
Fhe mestly gnardian of the bells
wili = untie their austere sweet
Lonsues,

L mamem=s =

Lphralm's Sin.

LUnele Silas was o very honest and
'pious old colored man who preached
o Sundays, and had a great intluence
for goo'l upon the others in the  set-
tlement.  Dwring one of his revival
grasons, among a dozen or so at the
waounrners’ bench, was a hlack boy
called Eph, about 20 years old, and
for a long time unregenerate.  Unele
Silas  wis greatly re oiecd to see him
corne forwarnd, and at went to
him, Eph was eryving.

“Hain't no use in mv comin® up”
he sobbed.  “1'se sinned away de day
vb grace.™

NG, von ain't, brudder,” protested
TUnele Y ou am de Kie' what
e Lawid wants to save.  All you got
L to do is to gib up sin.™
s ]%se dun done dat,

onee

Silas

ITnele Sias,™

soblicll Enh, “but dev ain’t no salva-
| tlon fer me ™
| Yes dey Is, too, honey.  Dey ain’t

no sin so Wack dat hit ain't washed
white as suow, "

“1 done stole fo' chickens las'
week, ™ eonfessed the penitent.
“Dat’s ull fuggib, Eph'm.”
sAn' two de week lefol,

Silas."”
“PDat’s fuggib, ton, Eph'm.”
“An' two de week befor' dat, 1 nele
Silas”
| elgat’s all right, too, Eph'm.”
‘ siat dem two was you'n, Unele
SHas. Dem fat pullets you low'd so
y much sto” by, Unele silas.”
“Wha'dat?” exclaimed Unele Silas,
suddenly.
u[q_.-_l.

Uncls

las' two wuz yo' puallets,

Unele
stern.

o[ recon, Eplim,™ he said, slowly,
SYou' case necds advisement  wid
pra’r. 1 ain’ sho dat we wanter he
clutterin’ up de Kingdom of Hebben
wid chicken thieves, an' you beiter
stay right on de mo'ners’ hench  till
de meetin® am done, an'® we Kkio
dezamine yo' state ob sin for per

klers,"—I'ree Press.

- ———————

Siias  became solemn  and

Capt. Cable's Crew of Slaves.

The death of Capt. George W.
Cable, one of the earliest of Missoun
River steamboatmen, cuts the list of
old-timers notably,  Ile was 84 years
alil when he died. He had teen
master, mate. engineer, owner, and
{ pilot. e was 22 when he began his
| sareer. In five years he was a
]Iic-on.-ic:l engincer.  Three years later
| he was commissioned as a pilot from
| New Orleans to the Rocky Mountains

and on the Upper Misslssippi to St

Faul. Asthose were the days of mag-
1n|l1|'-_::.l salaries in the steamboating
| busicess, Capt. Cable made a great

deal of money by carefully invest-

ing the liberal pay that he received.

It was not long until he beeame a
i steamboat owner in his own name.
0f the famous boats of the forties
and fifties that he owned the Edward
! Walsh, George Collier, Mary Me-
'Donald, and Luther Kennett were

the largest and fastest. Later he

was master and part owner of the

I John Aull, probably the fastest boat
that ever cut the muddy waters of
the Missouri River.

] The crew of the Aull were negro
slaves, the property of the boat man-
agement. When Capt. Cable was
mosy prosperous he used to while
awiay the evenings on the hurricane
deck, throwing handfals of silver
half-dollars into the air, letting them
falf®in the forecastle, where he could

wiatch the crew scramble for them.
Misfortune overtook him with the
somings of the railroads. Iis boats

and other property were swept away,

leaving him in his old age poor in

jmoney and health, with only a

. memory of the brighter days to cheer
him.

The sooner a man become s convinced
of the things he can’t do the quicker hr
wi'l snceeed in life.

Measured by our time standard,
there are forty years of constant day-
light, followed by forty years of un-
broken mnight, around the poles ol
Uranus. And the sun rises in the wes
and sets in the cast there.

1f thou thy part do well, the prize i
gure; all shall inheret bliss who to th-
j end endure.

RV, 1R

-
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T LMAGE,

THE BROUKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SEERMON.

Subject: “The Trazedy of Dress.”

Texr: “Whossadorning let it not hothat
outward adorning of plaiting the hair and
the wearing of gold or of putting on of ap-

bat let it bs the hidden man of the
"—I Poter ii1., 3, 4.

That we should all be elad {s proved by
the ogml.n.g of the first wardrobe in ]'Nlnllhn,
with its apparel of dark gries. That we
shonkd all, a8 far as our manns allow us, be
teautifully and gracefully apparsied is
proved by the (act that God never made a
wave hut He gllded It with golden sunbeams,
or & tree but He garlanded it with blossoms, |
or a sky but He studdad it with stars, or al-
lowad even the smokn of a furnaoce toascend
but He solumoad anl turreted and domed
and scrolled It Into cutlines of indescribable

fulness, When I see the apple or-
chards of the spring and the pageantry of
the autumnal forests, [ come to the econclo-
slon that, if nature does aver Join the shurch,
wille she muy bo a Quakerin the silepesof
her worship, she never will beo a Quaker in
the style of her dress, Why the wotohes of
n fern loaf or the stamen of a wnter lily?
Why, when the day departs, dosa it let the
tolding doors of heaven stuy open 8o long
whaen it might go in so quickly?

Ono summer morning [ saw an army ol a
mliilion spears, each ono adorned with a
dinmond of the first water—I mean the
grasa, with the dew on t, When the
prodignl eame home, his father not only

ut acont on his buck, but Jeweiry on his

and, Christ wore n bmand,  Panl, the
bachelor a le, mot nflictesd with any
sentimentality, admired the arrangement of
A womnan's hair when he said in his epistie,
“If m woman have long halr, it 1s a glory
unto her,” %

Thore will be a faslilon in heaven ns on
onrth, but it will bs a different kind of
tnshion. It will deelde the eolor of the dress,
aud the popuation of that country, by a
teantifal law, will wear white, 1 say thoss
things ns a background to my sermon to
show you that 1 have no prim, procise,
prudish or cast iron theories oa the subjest
of buman apparcl. DBut the goddess of
fashion has set up her throne in this world,
and at thesoun | of the timbrels we are all
expeoted 1o il dowa and worship, The
Oid and New Testument of hor Bible are
the fashion pintes. Heraltars smoke with
the macrifice of the bodiss, minds and sonls
of 10,000 wvictime, In her templs four
people stand In the organ loft, and from
them there comes Jdown a eold drizsis ol
music, fraezing on the pars of hor worstipem,
This goddess of fashion has beeome & rival
o! the Lord of heaven and sarth, and it s
hich time that we an!imlerel our batisries
nninst this flolatry When I eoms te
couut the vietime of laahion, I find a8 many
masculine as feminins,  Men make an vasy
tirade ngninst woman, aa though she wers
the chief worshiper at this ldolatrous
siirine, and no dount some men in the mors
conspicuous part of the pew huave already
onnt ginnoes at the mors netired part of the
pew, their look a propheey of gencrous dis-
tribmtion. My #ermon shall be seappropriste
for one end of the pew na forthe other

Men are ns much the koigtors of fashion
aswomen, Lut they sacrifles on a dilfecent
part of the altar, With men the fashion
Kots 10 cloars and e’ulroos and yaehtine
parties and wine suppers, In the Unitel
Stutea the men chew up and smoke £100,-
000,000 worth of tobacco every vear, That
is their fashion. In London not lone
man died who started In Lo with &7
but he nte it all up in ziattonies, sendinge his
agents to nll parts of the sarth {or soxs rure
delisacy for thie palate, sometimes onn plate
of food costing himn $300 or 2400. He nte
up his whole fortune and had only s guloea
left. With that he bought & woodeoos and
hadl it dreesed in the vory best style, ate fr,
gave two hours for digestion, then wallked
ont on Wastminster brldgennd threw himsa!!
into the Thames an:d dia!, doing on n larse
senls what you and [ have often sson donae
on a small seale, Bat men do not a*siain
from millinery and elaboration of stire
tbronch any superiority of hamliity, It is
only Lecause such appendnges would Loa

lovkade to husiness, What would ensiirs
and traios thres and & bal! yards long do o
a sock market? And yet men are the dise
cipies of fasbion just ns moach as women,
Some of them wear toots 50 tizhr they eun
hardly walk in the paths of richtronsness,
And there are men who buy expensive suits
of alothes and never pay tor them, and wio
go through the stredts in great stripes of
molor ke animated ebockurbonrds, [ aay
theas things tescause I want to show you rthat
I am jmpartial in my discourss, and that
both sexes, in the language of the surro-
gute's office, shall “‘share and share nlike,"
As God may help me, | shall show ron what
are the des roying and deathifol jofaenoss
of inor!inate [aehion.

The ir<t bameful influsnes I noties is In
frand, illimitabls and ghastly. Do yoa know
that Arnold of the mevoiution proposed to
sell his eountry fm ewdew 10 gt mOmsy 10
uquort his wile's warirohe? I declare hers
belore God and this peoples that the a®net vo
kesp up eipensive establishments i thia
eountry I8 sending more lusiness men to
temporal perdiion than all other cuuses
eombine), What was It that sent Gilman to
the ponitentiney and Philadeiphia Morton to
the watering of stock, and the Hfe insuranee
prosidents to perjored statements abomng
their asasta, an'd ha= complitely upset oue
Acierican [inances?  What was it that ovies
threw the United States seoretary at Washe
ingtom, the craeh of whoss fall shook the
contiusnty But why ahoutil L 2o to thesa fa-
mows defanltings to show what men will de
In order 1o keep up great home style nnd ex-
pensive wardrobe when you sud [ know
scaroa of men who are pus (o thelr wiis® eald
and are lashed from Janasry 1o Decomiaoe
in the attempt? Oar politicinns may theor
fza until the axplmtion of their terms of 0=
flee ns to the best wuy of Improving onre
monetary coudition In thia conutry It will
be of no use, and things will be no hettor
until we ean learn to put on our heads and
backs and feet And hands no mors than we
oan pay for.

There are clerks In stores and banks on
limited sulnries who, In the vain attampt to
Reep the wardrobe of thelr family as showy
a8 othar folks' wardrohes, are dying of muffs
and dinmondds nnd shawis and high hats, and
they huve nothing left exeopt what they give
to cignrs and wine suppers, nnd they dia be-
fore their time, and they will expaet us min-
fsters to preach abont taem ws though they
were the vidtima of curly plety, and aftor &
high elass funeral, with silver nnndles at the
gide of the coffin of exirnordinnry Lright-
pess, it will be found out that the under-
taker is cheatad out of his logitimate ex

sen. Do not send to me to prench the

neral sermon of a man who (iles like that

I will blart out 1he whols trut ) and tell that
he wns strungied to death by his wife's rib-
Our countries are dr-ssed 1o death,

You are not surprised to flud that the put-
ting up one publio buliding in New York
ecost milllons o1 dollars wore than it ought
to bave cost when you find that tue man
who gave out the contrncts patl ars thau
#5000 for his Jdaunslior's wed

sap.!

n ¥, estimated thnt
there ars 10,000 women In thesa two citles
who havs expsnded on their personal armay
#4000 n yoar,

What are men to do in arder to keep up
such home wardrohes? Steal? That Is the
only respectable thing they can do" During
the last fiftern years thera hava boen in-
numerable fine bnsinesses shipwrecked on
the wardrobe, The temptation comes fn
thrs way A manthinks more of his family
tham of all tha world omtside, and if they
#pend the evening in deseribing to him t'=s
superior wardrobe of the family ncrosa the
street that they eannot bear tha sizht of tha
man is thrown on hia gallantry and on his
mla of family, and without teanslatinz his

ings loto pisin languree he goes Into ex-
gortion an: ag fnisa stook aod skillln
penmanship in writing someboly else’s
name at the foot of & promiscory note, and
they all go down together—tha husband to
the prison, the wifa to the s-wing machi
the childeen to be tankon ears of by thosa
ware callad poor relations, O, for somenow
Shakeapaars to ariss anl write the tragely
of human slothes !

Will you forgive me if 1 say in tersest

e that some ol the men have to
forge and to perjure andio swindis to
for shelr wives' drosscs. T will suy it wh
soa forgive me or not' _

| prove his early wiekel sallantries, un | Ab-

- —_

Aznin, inordinats fashdon ks tha foa of all
Christing almaglyine, Men and women put
sa mu-h in personnl display that they often
save nothing for Cod and the eanse of aaf-
et os humanity., A Christian mu eracsing
hue Palnis Royal glove neross the back Ly
shuiting up his luan ! to hileths cont he puts
into the poorbox. A Christian wonar, at
the story of the ilotisntots, eryiog co, sus
tears into s #45 handkerchief nod then give

o Ing A two eent pisce to the collection, thrust-

Iny ** nncter Lills 30 peoples will not koow Lut
it was n #10 goldplece,
Iars jor inocnse to fashion ; two cents for
Gmddy  God gives us ninoly ceatsout of every
doliar, The other ten eeuts by command of
His Buble belong to Him, ls not God Hberal
socorling to Hie tithing system itaid down
in the Oid Testament? I3 not God liberal in
ziving us pinety cents out of a dollar whea
He takes but tan? Wo do nat like that. Wa
want to have ulnety-nine esots for ourselves
and one for God.

Now, I would a great deal rather steal tan
snts from youa than from God. 1think one
eason why a grest masy peopls do not get
i 7in werldly mocumulation faster is be-
‘anso they do not obmerve tnis divines rule,
G0 says, *Well, If that man s not satisfied
with ninsly eents of a dollar, then [ will
nke the whole dellar, and I will give it to
ho man or woman who is honest with Me. "
Piie mroatest obstacls to eharity in tha Chris-
inn ohurch to-day is the fact that men ex
srnd 50 mueh money on their table, and wo-
nen 80 muoh on their drees, they iuwn got
jothing lait for the work of Gol and the
worid's batterment. In my first settloment
it Bellavlile, N. J., the eanse of mlssions
was being presanted one Sinthath, and a plea
'or the charity of the people was boing made,
when an old Christian man in the asdisnes
ot his balanee and said right out Inthe
nidst of the sermon, “Mr. Talmage, how nra
e 1o give lierally to thoess grand and glori-
JUN caunses when onr familios dress as they
107" I €id not answer that question, 1l
was the oaly tine wm my Ufswasn [ hal
aothing to s1v.

Auain, inord
puliie worshi

fnshion 13 distractlon to
viknow wvery weil thers
are a good mn monls who come tochurch
jn=t ma they g0t masa—to s~e who will
come out first, What a fintter It makes in
chareh when soms womn with extraorli=
nary diaplay of faahlog sones in!
lowe of A founst " sy w, “Wiaat a por=-
foet fricht I sy 50).  Torthe most marsle
lass eritics in the world ara faslilon eritiea
Men and women with sanisto be save ! pnss-
inz the hour in won lering whesre that man
ROL hiis pravat or whit stora that woman
potrons 8,

In muny of var clhinrchs tha preliminary
exerca-s are takenup with ths disensslon
of wurlrobes, It is plti- Is it not won-
deriul that the Lor! W not sirike :h-.-‘
meeting houses with lizhiniog? What dis-
tractlon of putle worshipl Dying men and
and wornan, whaose bLolics ms soon to be
turnod into dost, vt befors threa worlds
strutline e peasosks, the awin!l question
of tha soni’s destiny sunsimeras ] by the quoes-
tion of nary hlua valvet and lons fan train
skier, long onouz t deage up the ehuroh
nisle, the hnsaan s stos, offlee, shop, fae-
tory, fortune and the admiration of haif the

peopie in the tuildinzg! Men anl women

eaimne inte to slmreeh to shinw thelr clothes, |

Poopla sitting dowan in & pew or taking up a
bymoowoos, ail ateorosd Al the same time in
personal arrar, toslns :
Rise, my soml, and str=tch thy wiag,
Toy bettar portlon trace.
Rise from transitore thinge
Towarl h=aven, thy native plass,

1 adept ths Ep'sconailan prayer and sir, |

i

*‘Good Lord, deliver ns ™
Insatiata fashion alzo Lselittles tha iard!

lner. Our minds are enlarged or they
die just in proportion to tha impos
ithe subject on which wa eonstant!y
Can vou lmagins anythins mors dwar
the human intsllect than thoe staly of tn
fonl I s~ men on the sterat who, judzing
from thedr slaboration, must have taken twa
hours to arranze their aApparsl,
venrs of that kind of absorption, whish ans
of MeAllister’s magnifying o
powerful enoungh #o make the
ter visible? They all innd jn ¢

I have semn men at the sum
placos, throuh tashilon, the mars
what they opes were,  Salls
Meagrs of limh. Hollow at t
ing o anlmation save in rushing i
room to plexk up a Iniy's fan. 8i L
along the corridors the same compl nts
they simpured twonty yoard nen A Now
York nwyer at Unlt=1 States Hotol, Sari-
tousn, within our tearing, rasfiel neross n
room to say 1o A sensible woman, “*TYou az»
A% sweat As peachies ' The faoia of fasiing
are myriad,  Fasbion not ouly deetrors the
Loy, but it mak=s Lilotie the intelleo,

Yet, my frienda, 1 have= civen vou o thae
milder phase of this evil. Tt shaiea preat
multitade out of hoaven, Tue ® P!
thunder that shonk Sinnal ape
shalt hawve no other Gol
you will have to ~hooss
of fushlon and the
are a creat many seats |
ars All ensy Seais, bop g 14
deayotes of fashion., Heaiw winnl
quiet spirits, Hesswven Is fortiose whothink
more of their souls than of thoir bo fies,
Hoaven is for thoss who have more jor in
Christinn charity than in dry goodsrelicion,
Why, if you, with your jdolatry ol faahilon,
shenld somehow ot into heaven, you wonl!
be for puttine a Frenoh roof on the **houso
of mnny mansions. Liive up this llolatry
of fastilon or glve up heaven, What would
vou Jdo stanling beside tho Countess o
'Hun:m.n‘-u, whosy joy 1t wns 1o baild
chapels for the poor, or with that Cheistian
woman of Boston win fel 1300 ehiliren o
the steeet at Fanemil Hall on New Yeu
dny, giving out a8 a sort ol doxolozy nt the
end of the mesting a pair of shors (o ench

all’s canry -

M
nil

soclet e who Dave conssort il T neses fleey
1o the Lord, and who will got eternnlrewar !
for vvery stiteh they take?

Oh, men and women, give up the ldolatrs
of tshion! The rivalries anid the co "
t.ons of spch alife are a stug
elinesa, You will nlways find -
brightor array and with more pal
daenes, mnd with lavender ki eloves that
makea tiehter A, And if you bay this thing
and wear it vou will wish you had bonght
something elss and wagm fr. And the frets
of aurh a lfs will brine tho erow’s tect to
rour temples Lefore they are Jdue, and whea
yon somoe ta din vou will have a missrable
tim=, I have soen men and women of {nsh-
jon die, and I never saw ons of them die
well, Tha trappings off, thers they lay on
the tumbled plilow, and thers wars lust two
thingsthat botharal them—a waste 1 life and
& coming oternity. Teould mot pacily thwn,
for their badty, mind and soul had been axe
hansted in the worship of fashion, and they
eonll not apprecate the gospel, When I
knelt by their badshle, they wers mumbling
ont their recrots anl saying . “0 Gol' O
God™  Their garmenis hunz up in the
warirmobe, never again 10 he seon by them,
Without any exeoption, o far as my mems-
ory sorves mo, they diel withoat hopo and
went Into etsenity unpeepars 1,

The most ghastly deathhada on earth aro
theone where aman dies of delirium tremana
and the other where a woman diesafter hav-
inz snerifiead all hoar facnlties of body, mind
and soul in tie worship of fashion. My
friends, we must appear in judgment to an-
swor for what we have worn on cur holies ns
well ne for what repentences wa have exoer-
eisml with our souls,

i that day Teee coming In Dean Hrum-
mel of the last eentury, without his cloak,
like which all Encland ¢ot a cloak, and witk=
out his cane, Hka whieh all England got a
wane, Without his spuToox, Hke walel all
Fngland got a snaffoxr—ne, the fop af the
agge=, particular about everyiiups bur his
morals, anl Aaron Borr witoout the ietl s
that down to old age fe shawal in prileto

T

snlom without his hair, and Mare!
Pompadour w thout her titles, o Mrs,
Arnold, the belle of Wall strest, wien that
was the center of fuabion, without her Irip-
periea of vesture.

And In great hageariness they shall go
asway into sternal expatriation, whils nmong
the queens of heavanly sociaty will ba fonnd
Yasutl, who wore the modest vail before the
palatinl ovacchanalinns, nol IHandah, who
sonusliy maina littio coat for Samusl at the
temple, antd Geandmother Lols, tha anees-
tress nfTimmhy. who imitatsd hoer virtue,
and Mary, who gave Jesus «Clhrst 1o tha
world, and many of yon, the wives and
mothess and sisterd and dauziters of the
present Christlan eharch, who, throngh great
ribulation, are entering into the kinglom of

5 Ohrllt annooweed who wonld make
up the royal family of heaven when Ha sall,
Whososver dorth the will ol Gol, ths same
is My brother, My sister, My mother,”

The avngriest enr will fawn at the
feat of m begger 1f he has a bone to

. S oAl o g et T

One hundred dol- |

Aftor n fow ||

neacs will b |
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i WITH HIS WHIP.

| == *llckel the Revolvet From tho S'age
Robher's Hand,

**Thera is quite a difference be-
iaeen stoging in the early days of
Lh - state and now,” said William
! Miiler, th: gwner of the stage lina
runuing from Cazadero to Ukiah.
| **When I came here from Boston
|ln 1854, I drifted about a bit, and
‘tinally went Into the scrvice of
Charles McLaughlin, the man who
was afterwar ! Kkilled by Jerome
| Cox. ITe was the owner of the longest
| etage line in California at that time.
| It ran with relays from San Jose to
| Los Angeles.

“I remember onee, in a fonely
coast range canyon, through which
the road wound, we had a Hitle ex-
perience that was thrilling for the
woment, 1t was about 10 o'clock and
a moonlight night. 1 was just put-
' tink the horses through. The stage
was full of passencers, and t ere was
a heavy treasure box.

“Jut as I got around a bend in
Ithe ron! 1 saw a figure of a man on
| hor-ebiack stinding by the side of the

roid.  He velled to stop, and I saw a
pun barrel glenm in the moonlight.
| ‘The horses were going at a speed
thut might Le culled Lreakneek, and
1 ust made up my mind to tak: the
¢ ance of pgetting throngh. 1 saw
the gon radscd to the tellow’s shoul-
er as we approached. 1 had wy
jong whip in wy hand, and with a
Eesperation born af peril of the mo-
tiuent I made a viclous swipe av him.
| 1 don't know®ow itncearred, but
1t-’,u lushh wound itself around the
| gun, and as we dashed by the whip
swas drawn taut, and I knew it had
‘v:u_-l.t. 0 held fast. 1 was nearly

pulled ont of my seat, but the gun
was drageed from the reblers hand
| andl fell to the ground, at the sawme
| time it was discha:rged by the s! ock.
It rattied along the road for guite 2
|di-tance before the whiplash un-
wound itself. 1 don't know what che
thighwayman thousht, bint 1" het he
wis surprised.”—san Frune sco Call.
Lighting from Storage.

Lizliting cars electrically by stor-
e Latteries has now Leen practiced
i the Chesapease and Oblo read lor
nths tnd at present eight
s, clzht combination, eight ex-
, Tive dining and four postal cars
rovided with the necessary ap-
patratus. A eomparative statement

=N T

i the enst of working and mainten-
ance, Indioding interest charges of
thiese thirty-three twenty-one
irs lighted by Pintsch gas aoad 137
irs lighted with ke osene oil has re-
ntly Leen cent to the General Man-
er ot the rowd. The report stales
Fiaat the cost of the eleerrie lighting
Il, i= about 13 per vent. less than thay
| of lighting by 'intsch gas and 30
per cent. more than with Kerosene

ci s,

|
i
|

{lamps. storage batteries are
11 I in ob buses weighing com-
[ peete aliout £00 pounds, forty hoxes
; ng enough to lleht an ordioary

ety fron 'w York toa Cincianati

vh most of the cars
] In the run Letween,
ities the spparatus requires no

ivtention whatever, the trainmen
turning the light on and off as re-
julred. The cells are charged at
ovington, ky, whire there are two

vs driven by o seventy horse-
vogive ronning steadily ten
llours a day. ‘The buttery Is bullt
apof lead plates laid
{ the pusitive and negative

plater te-

ing separtted b a spectal packing.
The negative plates wear out very !
slowly, suy in e'ght or nine yvears,

cightern months.  Ai-

Ii-m the Hie of the positive plates is
Kept In rube

I~ and are handled carefully ag
the « harging ans, the constany
jarring of the cars is found to hasten
Lheir destructia Ju=t as does the
farring of street rallway cars.

Mahan on Dattle Ships.

Capt. Malian was asked some ques:,
tions the other day by an English-
man about the battle shiyp of the fu-
L.ro, and thils was hls answer: *Mil-
Itary superiority in warfare depends
upon  heavy blows struck at the
enemy’s crganized flghting force.
such blows must bestruck by massed
the unlts of which should be
individually powerful for offense and
defense, Lecause so only can they be
broughe under the unity of commard
essential to suecess. The same ag-
gregate of force in two or three dif-
ferent vessels wiil rarely Le equal to
thit concentiated in vne, becagse o
the diveulty of lnsuring mutual sups
port.  This weans heavy vessels on
battle ships. (O course, llke all
vther statements, this means limitad
tion. The size of vessels is condi-
tioned not vnly Ly construction eon-
silerations, but Ly the fact that you
neci to seatler at times as well as
jcencentrate.  This lnvolves the ne-
vessity of diviaing  your force into
severinl vessels, bercause a ship once
built cannot bLe divided. Hetween
the two horns of the dilemma you
must strike a mwean; but always a
hattle shiyp.

[orees,

Condiments.

To those who preach simplicity of
dier, condignents seem not only un- |
pecessary but injurious.  'Why, they |
usk, should one take apiece of cheese |
—the “higher"

he Letter, of course |
—after a full mea', or why is it that |
we tlaver our viands with sauce thils
or sacce that? Sclence has an answer
ready: Because the condiments,
pickles and cheese are all so muny
substances which tends to tlavor a
flow of the digestive secretions,
Thev stimulate digestion. in other ;
words, because they cause an in- |
creased s eretion of the suliva and Ofi
castrie julce wherewith our foods are
part  indigested. Again, they are
agrecabie to the palate, and the men-
tal inliuence which is thus shed on
the a<similation of food is of oo
mean vialue in determining that good
digestion should *wait on appetite.”
—Tha first known European library
originated in the present to the family
of Hegnlus by the Roman Sepate of |
all the books seized at the capture of
Cartnngn. |

OxLY two preople avtend a real pie-
nic.

No wodax can lace herself so tighy
g#s a man can drini himself,

throw him,

stamss in the world :

horizontally,’ |

| juaintance,
._:ll.'-.I_\'. and with an e xasperating- 1-
"know-T-am right' expression of courn-

A GODD BREAD CRUSADE.‘ 4

An Englishman Wil Try to Arcomplish »
Much Necded Keform.

Of all the crusades recently startet,
for the refor:h, Improvement, or Proe
pagotion of this, that, or the uther,
the very latest is one looking to the
pelterment of physical mankind
through the correction of dietetic er.
rors of various sorts into which eivil-
fzed people have fallen. An English-
man named Herbert William Iact i+
the high priest and moving spirit of
tkis crusade, and although 55 years
| of age, he is said to be a most con.

viocing example of the excellence of
his ideas as applied. Mr Hart and
such followers as he has alreadsy
galned hold to the belief that the
| nervousness, lack of reserve force,
land geperal want of robustness
among moderns, especlally the clas es
I living in cities and engaged in seden.
tary occupations, are due almost en-
"tirely to lack of proper nourishment.
| Even the present labor and business
| troubles, theyaver, aredue to mental
depression and exeitement superins
Cuced by want of wholesome aud di-
I gestible food.
| With the meat we eat and the vez.
etables eyen, the erusaders have no
particular guarrel. It s the bread
| that a malority of the civilized peo.
| ple of to.day put into thelr stoma hs
'which Mr. Hart and his disciples
, severcly condemn as beiog innutrit.
fous, provocative of fermentation and
consequont dyspepsla and other  dis
orders, and altogether harmful i
varlous ways Our bread, made o
bolted and rebolted wheal four, suy
| they, contalns little else bhut starch,
and starch does not supply neatly wil
| the re juifrements of the human sys-
'tem.  Wheat, as taken fromn straw,
contains a2 number of elements elim-
inated In the moiern milling pro.
cesses which are absolutely necessury
to the restoration of tissue and the
formation of blocd and bone.  Conse-
quently bread should be made from
whole wheat flour—i. e. {‘our munt
factured by the siuple processof
erushing the wheat ¢ oalns It was
upon such flour, says Mr.  liart, thuat
the apostles built up the constitu.
tions which enabled them o perform
their great work ot evangellzation —a
wurk requiring wounderful physical
energy and endurance as well as great
mental pawer. It was upon wiola
wheat rou-, they sav., thut tha
Lireeks became the most learned. the
most artistle, and the handsomest
people the world has known, and
upun 1t the Romans nourished the
warriora and statesmen whichi made
thelr capltal the mistress of the
whole EKoown world,  Shakspeare,
most industrious and fertlle bralped
of all poets and writers, wus wont to
take hls own selected grain to Lury's
miil and bhave it wade intomwenl from
which no element was eliminutod,
and the Awerican and African abo-
riglnes, whose splendid health and
sinewy frames have caused the white
mwan eavy, never ate breadstuff of any
other Kind than that eontaining the
whole grain uutil Lrought into cone
tact with civilization.

Lime. iron, and silex are the prop
ertics of wheat ellmated in modern
brexd mukipg, and they are alt vi
tally pecessary to the huwan const'.
tution. When Mr. Hart and his 1ol

| lowers have suceeeded in bringlug the
world to o realization of this fact, and

| consequent rational milling and man-
ufacture of breadstuffs, it is safe to
say that the general health will te
vastly improved. even if all men do
not become marvels of strength and
intellect. all women paragons o
beauty and grace, and all doetors and
dentists unnecessary and superfluou:
adjuancls of sopciely,

LR
Alisprosunciation of Words,

Many mispronuneiations mas be aes
cinted for on the groumd of laziness
inherent in man. It is @ great
el easier to  pronounce  the
vewel sounds than the consonunt
sounds: and, by the wav, it is a curi-
s Tact that man IS o eonsonant-
sounding animal; animals use vowels:
it is the provinee of man to shape
these vowels into words with the use
{ consonants.  Henee, Homer de-
fnes min as ‘speech-dividing. ™ It
15 a great deal easier to say sah,
mistaly, and wah, than to say sin
and war. It is easier to say
mornin’, evenin', than morning,
evening, DButon the other hand, thern
are caseswhen the destroyvero! English
secms o tahe considerable trouble to
aceanplish his purpose Is is casior
to say borrer than borrow, or garding
si=s than garden sanee® It 2y
o sy "ass than horse: but why go to
Lthe gratuitous labor of prefixing an h
in 0 great many cases where it does
not belong?  Almost anybody eculd
say asparagus, but it seems 1o require
some Httle etymological erndition to
sy sparrow-grass. A country fricmd
f the writer mnvarially called succo-
tash suceothash, being apparently
under the improession that it is an in-
genions compound of the wvegetable
ind the animal, coming under the
zeneral” name of hash,  Another ac-
who speaks very deliter-

miste
HrIsLer,

is e

tenance, laboriously adds a “5" to all
words ending with “n”—as capting,
Bosting, and so on. 1lis
nunciation seems to procecd from o de-
sire to be unusually exact and finfshed
in speech, and it would require some
courage to call him to aceount for
his errors.

nispro-

stealing Electricity.

The progress of science has cauled
p new erime into existence. A case
recently ecame before a certain las.
rourt in which a man, with some
knowledge of electricity, caused the
meter which registerea the amount
wlhich he used for lluminating pur-
oses to record less than he had con-
pumed. The lawyer who defended
him ingeniously argued that as elee-
tricity wasan intangible something
of which no one could really state the
exac®nature, and that at law it was
actually unknown, his client could
not Le convieted of stealing it. DBut
the lawyer met his match on the
othier side in one who showed that gas
wits also unknown at common law,
bt was recognized as a thing that
could be stolen. In the sequel the
jndge took advantage of a certain
statute which makes fraud committed
with au view to theft, a felony, and
the man who stole the electricity is

There are 13,000 varicties of postage | therefore likely to meet with the re.

ward of his misdeed. -
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Woe



