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REV DR. TALMAGE.

THE DROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON.

Bubject: “Sulcide.”

Tzxr: “He drew out his sword and would
Eave killed himsalf, suppocing that the pris-
oners bad been fled, Hur Paul eriel with ]
lond volee, saying, Do thyself no harm.
Acts xvl., 27, 28,

Hero 13 a would he saicide arrested in his
deadly attempt. He wns n sheriff, and ne=
ecording to the Eoman law a balliff himasli
mnst suffer the Funlshm--nl due nn escaped
prisoner, and if the prisoner breakinge jail
was sentenced to be endungreoned for three
or four years then the sheriff must be ens
dungeonsd for three or four yvears, and If
the prisoner breaking juil wasto hnve sufbk
fared eapital punishment then the sheri
must suffer capital punishment.

The sherlff had received especial charge
to keep a sharp lookout for Paul and Silas,
The government had not had confidence in
bolts and bars to keep safe these two elergy-
men, about whom there seemed to basome-
thing strange and supernatural,

Bure enocugh, Ly mliraculous ps
are free, and tho sheriff, waking m
sound sleep and supposing these mizisters
have run away, and knowing they were to
die for preaching Chrisr, and realizsing that
he must therefors die, rather than go under
the executioner's ax on the morrow and
suffer public disgrace resolves to preelpitate
his own drcease, But hefora the lhur.
keen, glittering dazger of the shereax could
strike his heurt one of the unlogeeun!
prisoners arrests the blade by the commun.'y
“Do thyselt no harm. *

In olden time, and whers Christianity
had not Interfersd with it, sulolde was con=
sldored honorable and n sign of cournge,
Demosthenes poisoned himself when told
thnt Alexander's em? for hal d ded
the surrender of the Athenlan orators.
Isoerntes killed himseell rather than sur-
render to 'hilip of Macedsn. Cato, rather
than submit to Jullus Cmesar, took his own
ltfe, and wrer throe times his wounds had
been dressed tors them opsn mod perished,
Mithridates killed himself rather than sab-
mit 1o Pompey. tho conqueror. Hnaunibal
destroyed his ltfe by polson from his ring,
consldering lifoe unbearable, Lycorgus a
sulckle, Drptus a sulelde.  Afterthe disaster
of Moscow Napoieon mlways carried with
him & preparation of opium, and one night
bis servint heard the ex-omperor arise, put
something In a giass and drink It, and soon

after the groans arouaseall the attendants, °

nod It wns only throuzh utmost medieat
£kiil be wns resuscituted from the stupor of
the oplate.

Rmes have ehnnged, and yet the Ameri-
&g eonsolence noeds to be toned upon the
sabjeet of suiclde, Hnve you seen n paper
In the lnst moath that did not anoounen the
i)mga out of life by one's own behest?

refaulters, alarmod at tha Llea of exposure,
galt lfe precipitately.  Men losing Inrge
fortunes go out of the world because they
esnnot endure earthly existencs,  Frostrat-
ed aflection, domestio Infelicity. dyspectlo

lmpativnce, wnger, remorse, envy, jun.m‘-’«y.l

lestitution, misantbhropy, are considered

o

pleture gallery in soms parts of ths Bibla,
the plctures of the peopls who havo com-
mitted this noanwnral erime, Hore s the
hondless trunk of S8aul on the walls of Bath-
shao, Here in the man who ehasad littls
David—ten feet in status chaslng four. Hers
is the man who consulted a elairvoyant,
witeh 8 Endor. Here Is a man who,
whippad [n battle, instead of surrendering
bis sword with dignity, usks his sevvant to
s'ay him, and when the servant deslines then
the ginnt plants the hilt of the sword in the
earth, the sharp poiot sticking upward, and
be throws his boly »sn it and expires, the
coward, tho suicide. Here s Alithophe!,
the Machiavslll of olden times, he. ruyk
best friend, David, in order that he mgl be-
some prime minister of Asalom and

tliat fellow in his attompt at parrielde. Not
gottinz what he wanted by changs of polities
be takes n short eut ont of a dlsgraced life
Into the suiclde's eternity. There ho s, the

a
Hers Is Atimelach practically a sulcida
He is with an army bombarding a tower,
when a woman in the tower takes a grind=-
stons from fiis place and drops it upon his
head, and with what life ha has left in a
erckad akull he eonmands hisarmor bearsr,
“Draw thy swor | and alay me, lest men say
& woman slew me." There Is his post mortem
Lﬂmto‘:rupﬁ in the book of Samusl. But the
ero of this group is Judas Iscariot, Dir,
l Tonne says he was a martyr, and we bave in
wur dav apolozists for him.  And what won-
der in this day when we have a book revenls
ing Az:cn Burr as a pattern of virtu=, anl
‘in the day when wo uncover a stutus to
Georze Sand as the benafactress of litera-

tur«, nnd in this day when thers ars he
trayals of Chr.st on the part of soma of His
pretended aposties—a betrayal so black it
makes the intamy of Judas Iscariot white!
Yet this man by his own hand hune up for
the execration of all the ages, Judas Iscnrior,
« All the good men and women of the Bitle
" lP.lFI 1o tio-:lm;- rlmh.?{a ?:t thelr earthly ter-
‘minus. AN T el AVA 83 aby
who ,hul " r‘l'rg it 1o commit sum&u tJ'n-ly
man ever had—what with his destroy.|
properiy, and his bo iy all aflame with Inso -
ferable enrouncles, and everything gone
; from his home exeept the chief caran of It—
. a pstilerons wite—and four garrulous peo.
le pelting bhim with comfortless talk whila

e sita on A heap of ashes scratching his |

seats with a piece of broken poettery, yot

, arying out in triamph, “All the days of my
i sppointed tims will I wait till my chango
come."

Notwithstan ling the Bihie is agalnst this
evil and the aversion which it ereates by the
loathsoms and ghastly spactacle of those
who hava hurind themssives  out
of life, and notwithstanding Christ-
innlty i3 mgainst it anl the arzuo-
ments and the asefal lives andthe jHastrions
tenths of it discipl-s, It 188 fact alarmin =
Iv patent that su ciin is on the incrense,
Wunt ts the caus+? 1 charge upon Intileliny
all L penodtielsm this wao.e thing, 1f thers
® no nerealter, or {f that hereafter be bliss-

' 1nl without raference to bow we liveand how

wao die, why not move back the folding doora
between this world and the next? And wien
our existencs here becomes troublesome why
not pass right over into Elysiam? Pat thia
down among your most solemn refllectinmd
nnd consider it after you o to your homes
—thero has pever been a casa of suiclde
whera the oparator was not either demented
- nm! therefore irresponsible, or an infldel, i
challenge all the ages, nnd I chaliengs tha
iwho e universa, Thersa never has been a

sufflcient cnuses for mbsconding from this iy .. of gelf destruction while in full appres

life by Paris green, by loundapum
donna, by Othello's dagger, by fu ter, by
leap from the abutment of a bridge, by re-
arma.  More enses of “*[elo de se™ in the last
two years of the world’s existence, The evil
Is more and more spreading,

A pulpit not long ugo expressad some
doulit as to whethes thero was really any-
thing wrong about quitting this life when it
became disagreeable, and thers are found in
respectable circles people apologetio for the
erime which Paul in the text nrrested. I
stnll show you before I get through that
vaiclde Is the worst of all crimes, and I shall
lit a warnlng unmistnkable. Bat in the
early part of this sermon I wish to admit
that some of tha best Christinns that have
sver lived have committed sell destruction,
but always in dementin nod not responsible,
[ have no more doubt about their eternal
lelleity than I have of the Christinn who
dies In his bed in the delirlum of typhoid
fever. While theshock of the eatastrophe Is
very great, I ehnrge all those who have had
Christian triends under corebaul aberration
step off the brundaries of this life 30 have
ro dJdoult thelr apy ag, Thedess Lord
took them right out of their dazed apl fren-
eled state into perfect safety, How Christ
teels toward the insany you iway know fmm
the kind way hetreated the demonine ¥
Gardara and the chil? lnopatie, and the po-
tency with which he hustied the tempests
either of sea or brain,

Bootland, the land pralifle of Intellactual
glante, had none grander than Hagh Miller,
great for science nnd great for God, Ha
came of the best fLighinnd blood, and he wns
a deseendant of Donnld Boy, a minn eminent
for his plety und the rare glit of second
plehe, Ils attninmesnts, elimbing up as he
did from the quurry and the wall 2f the
stonemason, Jdrew forth the astonfshed nd
mirullon of Puckland aud Mareh!zon, the
sclantists, anl Dre, Chalmers, the theolozian,
and held wniversitiea spellbound whila he
told them ths story of what he had seen of
God in the o!d red sandstons,

That mun Atd mors than any beinz that
ever Hved to sliow that the God of the hills
s tho God of the Bibie, nnd hs stroek his
1uning tork on the rotks of Cromarty untll
ba brought geology #nl theelogy accordant
In divine worship, His two books, entitled
“Footprints of tha Creator™ aad the “Testl
mony of the Hoeks,” proclaimed the banns
an everlasting marrings between penuine
«and revelatlion,  On this latter book

sy and micht. through love al
o of Codd, until he eonld not
n gave way, anl he was
revolver by his side, the
t mving had two ballets—
onn for bim and the othier for the guosmith
who, nt the coroner’s Inquest, wans examin-
fng it and fell dond, Have yvou any doubt o)
the Leatifleation of Hash Miller after his hot
bratn had consed throbhing that winter night
in s study at Portobella? Among the
mightlest of earth, nmanz the mightivst o
beaven,

Mo oone over doubleld the picty of William
Cowper, the anthor of thosa thres reat
by mus, *0h, For a Closer Walk With Goi !’
“What Various Hindranees We MeetV
“There Is a Fountain Filled With Blood™—
Witliam Cowper, who shares with Isane
Watts nnd Charles Weslay tho chief honor
of Chirlstian bymnology. In hypochondris
he resolved to take Bis own Jife and rode te
the river Thames, but found n man seated or
gome gooids at the very poiot from which he
expected to sprine and roda back to hiy
home and that night threw bimsell upon hi
own knife, but the blade broke, nod then be
hanged himsel! to the eeiling, but the rops
partad, Ne wonder that when Gol mersy
fully deliverad him from that awinl demen
tia be sut down anl wirote that other hymo
just as memorable :

Gol moves in a mysterions way

His wouders to perform,
He plants ilis footteps in the ses

And rlles upon the storm
Blmd unbellel ls sure (o ere

And scan His work in vain
God s His own interprets r,

And He »will mage 1t plain.

While we make this mereiful and righteon:
allowanoe in regard to thoss who wen
piunged into mentnl imcoherenemy X dociare
that the man who in the use of his reason
by his own net, snaps the bond between his
body and his sonl gorq straight inte perdk
tiun, Bnall I prove it Revelation xxi.,
#Murderers shall have theic part in the Ial
which burneth with fire and brimstone?
Jevelation xxii., 15, *Without are dogs and
soragesra and whoremonzers and morden
er="  You do not believe the New Testa
menl, Then p rhinps von believe the Ter
CUommandments, *Thou shalt not kil

Do you say all these puenges refer to the
taking of the life of others Then Iask rou
i you are not ns responsitue for your OwWD
e an for thelife of others?  God gave ¥0U
a spreial trost in your life, He made you
the custodian of your 1ife as e madeyou the
custodian of po otler life,  He gave you as
weapons with which {a defrnd it two arms
to =trike baok nssnilantz, two eyra 1o wateh
for iovasion and a natural love of life which
gught over G be on the wlert,  Assassination
o’ others 15 m mild erime comparad with the
nesns3ipation of yourself, bLeocnunsa in the
Iafter case it Is treachery to an especial
trust_ it isthe surrendor of a enstle you woers
espe-ei.lllf' appointed to keep, it is treason to
n natural law, and it is treason to God added
12 ordionnry murder,

To show how God in the Bible looked
nupon this orime 1 point you te the rognes'

by bella- 1

e ation of his immortality and of the faot
'that that immortality would be glorions or
wretched naccording as he accepted Jesus
Christ or rejected Him,

You say it is business trouble, or you say
i It is electrical currents, or it is this, or it is
that, or it isthe otherthing Why not go
elaar back, my friend, and acknowiedzethat
in every case it is the abdlication of reason or
the teaching of infldelity which practically
eay=, “If you don't Nke this life, get out ol
jt, and you will Jand either in annihilation,
where there are no noles to pay, Ro persecu-
tions o suffer, no gout to lerment, or you
will land whers there will be everything
glorions and nothing topay for it," Infldsi-
1y always has been apologetio for self immo-
Istlon. After Tom Palne’s “Age of Roason™
was published and widely read there was s
marked incrensa of self-slnughter,

lioussean, Yoltaire, Gibbon, Montaizne,
under certain circumsiances, wera apolo-
gotl * for sell Immolation, Infllelity putsup
no barto people’s rushing out Irom this
world into the next. Theyteachus it Jdoes
not mnke noy diference how yoa live lere
or go out of this world, you will land eitner
in an oslivious nowhers or n glorions some=
wherr,  An i imildelity holds the upper end
of the rope for the suicide, and aims the
pisiol with which a man blows his brains
ont, and miyes the strychnioe for tha last
swailow. It infllelity conld earry the day
and persunde the majority of p=opls that it
does not made nny difforence how you go
out of the world you will lanl saf:ly, the
rivers would be so full of corpses the lerry-
boats would be lmpsded in thelr progress,
nod the erack ot nsuleide’s pistol would be
no nore alarming than therumble of astrast
enr.,

Ah, infdelity, stanl up and take thy son-
tence!  In the presence of God and angels
ani men, stanl up thou monster, thy lip
hiustedd with blasphemy, thy cheek searred
witn fust, thy breath foul with the ecorrup-
tlon of the ages! Stand up, satyr, «flithy
gont, buzzard of the patons, leper of the
esnturies ] Stand up, thou monster infldel-
Ity, part man, part pasther, part reptile, part
dragon. stand up and take thy senteace’
Thy hand is red with the blool in walek
thou hast washod, thy feet crimson with the
numan gore through which thon hast wided
Stand up and tnke thy sentencs  Down with
thea to the pit and sup on the soid and
groans= of families thou hast blasted, an | roll
on the bed of knives which thou hast sharp-
ennl for others, nnd let thy music Lo tnhe
vyerlusting miserero of thoss whom fthon
hnst dnmned ! I brand the forehend of iu'l-
dulity with all the crimes of sell immoistion
for the last century on the part of Lhose who
bind their reason,

My fricuds, if ever your life throush ita
alraslous and its mo.estations shoald ssem
to ha unbearnble, and yom are temptad te
quit it by your own behest, do not consider
vourselves as worse than others. Christ
Himself wans tempted to cast Himsell from
the roof of the temple, hut a8 Ha registed so
resist yo. Christ eame to moedicine all our
'oum{n. In your troubls T preseribe lifo ine
stend of death, DPeople who have had it
worss than you will ever have it hava gone
pongful on their wir, Remember that God
keops the chrono’oy of your lifs with as
much precision as He keeps the chronology
of nations,

Why was It at miduight, just at midoicht,
the destroyvine nogel struck tha blow that
sot the lsrnelites frea from bondage? The
430 yenrs were up at 12 o'clork that night,
The 450 years were not upat 11, and 1 0'clock
would lyws been tardy nnd too Inte, The
430 years wers up at 12 o’elock, and the de-
ftroying angel struck the bLlow, aml Isruel
was free, And God knows just the hour
when it is time to lend you up from earthly
bondage. By his grace make oot the worst
of things, but the best of them, If you must
take the pille, do not ehew them, Yourever-
‘zsting rowarias willaceord with your earthly
perturbations, just as Caius gave to Agriopa
s chain of gold as henvy ns had been his
shain of fron.  Far yvour askinz you may
wve the same gracs that was eivin 1o the
[tnlian martyr, Algerius, who, down in the
tariest of dungeons, datel his letter from
sthe delwetable orchar | of the Leonine pris.
on.”

Thers is a sorrowless worll, anl it is so

radiant that the noondsy sunis only the
iowest doorstep, and the aarora that lights
up our northern heavens, confoundiny as-
ronomers ns 1o what it can be, is the wave
ng of the banoers ol the procession coma
to tike the conquerarsa homs from church
nilitant to ehureh triumphant, snd you and
I have 10,000 reasous fos wanting to 2o
there, but we wili nover got thers either by
aell immo!stion or impeniteney, All our
sins slain 1y the Christ who eame to do that
thing, we want fo go in at just ths time
divinely arranged, and from a couch divine-
Iy spread, and then the clung of the sepul-
chral gntes bebind us will be overpowered
by the ciang of the opening of the solid
poearl before us. O Gol, whatever others
may choose, give me o (‘hrls'llnn's life, a
Christinn's death, a Clristian’s Lurial, a
Christinn's immorcality !

Don't refuse to do good 1n fractions,
when you can't work 1n whole numbzrs,

Never mind where yon work: le
your care Le for the work itsell.

Good is best when soonest wrought:
lingering labors gnme to naurght.

The ambitions youog gracnale now
goes forth to Lunt np some tides to
stem,

-
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SINGING OF YOU.

Llcssoms and Bossoms and blossoma! and
birds singing of 'em s0 sweet |
Pressing the down ol their bosoms "galnst the
flowers that full at your feet !
Clinging and swinging and flinging thed
souls to the heavens so blue—-
O, sweet to my soul is their singing,
bocsuses they are singing of you!
Binging of you
In the dawn and the dew—

!

[}

" whispers and finally died away.

|

Blake as long as there was a chance of
capturing Brown, and the former well
inew of such opinion. Brown had
been West for a number of years, snd
there had been whispers of wild, if not
criminal, doings there, but, in view of
his financial worthiness, they remsained|

“Take care what you say about him,",
said the girl, a note of alarm escaping
her. **He was here to-day, as I said,
and he is very bitter against you. He

Binging of heaven and singing of you' ' did not threaten you openly, but he
Blossoms and blossoms and biossoms! an¢ #8id many things to show that he hates

Just sparkling with beautiful pearls,

Twining themselves for your tresses, and fall ¥°0

fng and kissng your curls !
And all the birds swinging and flinging thek
souls to God's heavens of blue,
And my soul dreaming soft in their singing
because they are singing of youl
Binging of you
In tho dawn and the dew—
Binging of heaven and singing ol you

~—Frank L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution so outspoken.

BLACKMANS GULLY.

BY H. M. HOEE,

night when Jame

to Mary Graham’
home, cAam?1
through the dens
woods crowning the
top of Blackman'
hill. The night wa
long remembered

- in the neighbor
hood. A heavy snow had fallen thi
previous day, succeeded by s rain whicl
a sudden north wind had frozen to 1
slippery crust. The moon, one night
on the wane, was a half hour above the
eastern mountain, silvering the long
stretch of snow, and turning the ice or
thetreesinto dismonds. Blake stoppe¢
a moment on the summit of the hill

Y

to admire the spectral beauty of th t

night, and to cast an awed glance dowz
to the hideons gully into which the
steep and jagged side of the hill fell
The place was upon the farm of young
Rodney Blackman, and ever since the
accident death or murder of the eldes
Blackman there many years before, if
bad been regarded with aversion ané
horror by the eonntry folk.

It may be that Blake stopped, too,

more firmly to set his courage for hii f

errand. He wns o prosperous young
mechanic in Templeton, the village
whose lights twinkled in the valley t¢
his left, and wns going to learn Mary
Oralinm’s final answer to his declars
tions of love. Beset by the gustomary
obstaeles, the prineipal being elusive
ness or coquetry on Mary’s part, he
had wooed her for two years. He wa
now determined to have the questior
settled that night.

Mary's father was o well-to-do far
mer. Mary herself was a vigorom
country girl, who might well have beer
an ideal of rural besauty, and who sef
upon herself an estimate by no meamns
too low. She was not backward ir
making known the standard by whick
the successful wooer must measure.
Whether James Blake g0 measured was
a much discussed question in the lo-
cality. It wns admitted that ho wm
an ideal of musenlar and honest mane
hood, anid if his mesns did not quite
equul Mary's prophesied dowry, he
had u capital of vigor and determina
tion well worth taking into consider.
ation.

Another of the obstacles had been

set up by Farmer Graham. He declared !
that, having no son of his own, the !

man who won Mary must come and
live on tho farm and learn to caro for
it after he was gone. To many this
would have been—and, indeed, was—
more of an inducement than an obsta-
stacle, but Blake was interested and
successful in his business enterpr
and he stoutly asserted that the woman
he married must leave all for him. Tt
was to adjust this difference, ns weil as
to get a final answer from Mary, thai
he knocked that bitter January night
at the front door of the Graham farm.
hounse, and was bidden ‘“‘Come in!"™
Mary sat knitting by the wood fire in
the capacious chimey place, and scldom
have hearth flames brightened & pret-
tier domestic picture. James put his
hat on the table, pulled a chair over

|

vou and that he means to be even with
for the snub you gave him at the
meeting last week."

“Just like the eoward,” Blake sail
angrily, “to come with his threats to
a8 woman. Why doesn't he come to
me and make them ?"

“Reginald Brown is & man not to be
defied,” Mary said, putting down her
knitting to conceal the trembling of
her hands, “‘and you had best not be
If he should hear you,
you might regretit.”

“Pshaw,"” he cried impatiently, *“I'm
not afraid of him. If you want him

|-Mary, just say s0; don’t try to scare

T wasacold Januar, I

Blake, on his wa) F

| receive the comer.

st
15€% "he

lhiml

near her, nnd, after a few prelimina- |

ries, began to state the purpose of hic
call

“Mary, do you know how long I've
been coming to sce you now?"’

me away.'”

; Bhe looked doubtfully at him a mo-
ment: then anger flashed over her
ace, and she said :

“I'm not trying to scare yon away.
Mr. Brown has probably the same
yight to consideration as you. .He
as here to-day, ns 1 have said, just as

ou came to-night, to get o final an-

wer from me."”

“And what answer did you give
im ?'" he asked impulsively.

! ‘““Have you aright toask that? But
will tell you anyhow. I gave him
[he same answer I will give you.
will take my own time to answer.
won't give it to anyone until I am
feady. I have no answer to give you
to-night. That is your answer."”
! The young man rose slowly, took his
hat from the table and walked toward
he door. Deep despondency was up-
on his face ns he turned there, and
said :

“Mary, Isce it all now. You love
Brown. Yon love him when he comes
to yon, trying to win you by threats
of a rival. That isn't manly.”

“Haven't you done just as much?
You have called him names to-night.”

““He descrves them. I don't fear
his threats and I'm going to leave youn
o him. I'll take the liberty, though,
of saying that youn'll never be happy
with him. I repeat that he is & cow-
erd. Good-bye.”
| He turned again, and, with sudden
impulse she moved one hasty step
toward him, but determination came
back to her face, and she restrained
ber impulse and let him go ont. He
hastened down the walk to the road,
and turned aside into the path leading
past Blackman's Gully.

Mary walked back to the chair and ||

resumed her knitting, but soon let it
fall to the floor. She was restless;
looking into the fire s moment, then
rising and walking to and fro. Once
ehe put on her shawl and a red hood
and stepped to the door, but there she
stopped, took them off, and with a
forced laugh said: ‘Nonsense, it was
only imagination, or the frost on the
pane,” and sat down again by the fire.

“Of course it was only the frost,”
she repeated. *“I am like a child.
But I didn't do wrong. If he is so in-
dependent about not wanting to come
here to live, I can be independent,

too. And then the way he demanded
lny answer, I just won’t stand it, and
-

She was interrupted by the distant
granch of the frozen snow under run-
ning steps.  They came rapidly near-
vr, and when they turned into thd
yard, she leaped up and stood reld{ to
Her {father hur-
ried in, his face pale and startled.
“Mary, get o bed ready at once,’”
said. ‘“‘There have been terribla
doings this night.” :
“‘What?" she asked forbodingly.
“You will know soon. A man has
been thrown over into Blackman’a
Gully. . As I was coming home X saw
ying part way down the steep
side, where he had lodged against n
tree.
light, or he'd have frozen to death, il
be's not already. I roused the neigh:
bors and they're bringing him here.
Be quick and prepare the bed.”
‘‘Father,” she asked, tremulously
catching his hands, *‘tell me right

'out, It's James; I know it's James.

“It must be,” she replied, pausing '

mischievously, as if she did not kunow
the exact time to the day, *a yecar,
anyhow, isn't it?"

“It was two years ago yesterday."

“Ta it, indeed ?"" she said, incaptions
astonishment. “I  wouldn't have
thonght it.”

“Mary,” he said, in mild ceasure,
“I'm serious to-night, and I'd like yon
to be, too, I think you remember n
wellas I do that it'stwo years since thy
first night I brought you home from
the protracted meeting in Templcton.
I have told yon often that T love you
and want you for my wife, but yon
have been pleased to turn away tha
subject, and I see you are disposed ta
bold me off to-night. I want to tel]
yon that I came to get yes or no.”

He pansed, and she looked up inres]
wonder at the decisive tonc marking
the last stztement.

*Yes, I'm in dead earnest to-night,"
be continued. ““What is your answer?'1

There was no sound save the click-
ing of her knilting-needles but ehg
geve har head an independent toss,
snd pursing her lips in like spirit, sha
replied—

“‘And supposc I don't chooee to givd
o2 any answer to-night 2"

“Well, no answer this evenieg will Brown.
You have had time ' phad led in

mean ‘oo’ to me.
to find oot Iif yon can love
husband, and if you cannot tell mao
now I'll think you don’t want me, snd
Ull never ask yon egain.”

Usm't it?"

‘“Yes, it's James.”

The willfulness with which she had|
driven him away died now like a spar
on the hearth, and gave place to
anxiety which would have rendered h
helpless to get ready for his coming
bad not her father sternly bade her

ob;{.
| ¢ unconscious man was brought in

“Very well,” nhe said williully, *‘son t

acedn’t. 1'm not 5o anxions to co ta
rempleton fo Live SRYLoW. 2 . sallss

fed here. There nre plenty of young
nen who'd be glad enongh to come
1ero to live oo father wishes. You ary
she only onc thai refases to, nnd I°
mre no one i trying to compel you,
Why, cven Reginald Broww, with all
4is money and his fine house, was koI
this afternoon, cnd told me he was will-
ing to eomo any time."”

“Poginald Brown,” ho exclaizice
rontemptuously.

Brown was the :h‘l::t oung msn of
the nelghboraood, sforoc com-

mmmeried

dderad i2echashaaheh

|

and placed in the bed. While al
phbysician, who had sccompanied the
sarriers, was oxamining his injuries,
Mary followed the men down stairs!
She was thoroughly active and earnesf
now, and ealling their attention in the
sitting-room, sho said: ‘
““Men, Reginald Brown has dong
this. Iknowit. He was here i
sfternoon and he threatened Mr.,
Blake, Mi. Blake wes hero to-night,'
1nd when I told him of Brown’s threats
ae ealled him a coward. At the mo-
xnent he called him a coward I saw a
face in the window there. I told my-

woll at the time it was onlv the shape
ot the trost on the pane, but uow 1

know it was Brown looking in. He
heard Mr. Biake call him s coward, and
he has pushed him into the gully for

that and other rcasons. Go and do

sour duty."

The ascunsation was es a draft of air
upon their smouldering hatred of
The whispers of the life he
the West sonnded again in

ma n3 8 their ears es lond eorroborating voicesa

There was peot & man in {he crowd to
whom James Blake hod nc4 ehown his
inirness and generosity. Of course
the scoundrel Brown had eommitted
this deed. Ho had thought to cover
the act under the probshikity thata
man counld easily alip into tho gnily on
such an icy night. One of the mon, a
burly, resclute fellow, who had often
denounced Brown, constituted himsold
loader and marched tha crowd off to
wn's residencs,

Notwithstanding hLis protestations ol
innocence, he was ru iaken from
the house, kurried befores Justice,
and lodged in juil to awaibthe resuli
of Blake's injuries. These wore »
brokea log aad rib, aad an_ internal
imiwry whieh the dogtox!pEoneunced

Y oy

. manufacturers cannot
*, strength of the east until it is tested.

It's mighty lucky it's moon-'

perious. In addition, he had beex
almost frozen. Had he not pro;l
identially lodged against a tree,
would lave been dashed to pieces o1
the rocks in the gully, or, escapling
these, would surely have perished it
the awful cold of the night. The nar
rowness of the escape sent a shuddez
through all the community, and as the
facta of t}0 case were freely and closely
discussed, opinion as to Brown's guill
became fixed, and indignation increased
as the horrors of a lomely death ix
Blackman's Gully were graphically de
tailed.

Meanwhile, with remorseful solici-
tude, Mary Graham watched ovel
James through the long hours of nn:
consciousness. He was near death:
but at last one day, when she and her
father sat by the hearth, talking iz
slternate hope and despair, the doctor
came down from the sickroom and told
them that the young man would live;
that he had just come out of a quiel
sleep ; and that, in view of theserious
pness of the charge against Brown, s
guestion as to his guilt would not harme
the sufferer.

Mary and her father ascended to {1
sickroom, and James feebly welcomet
them.

“James,” said the farmer, ‘‘do nol
#xcite yourself at the quesiion Iam
going to ssk. You know, I suppose,
that you were found down in Black.

tln'u Gully. Adomnn is 1;; jail o
ou down, and a word from
yogn:iﬁmgddeo his guilt. Did Regi
nald Brown push you into the gully?"

“Brown push me into the gully?"
Blake repeated, weakly, but in greal
surprise. “Why, whal made you
think that? Of conrse he did not. 1
was careless, and I slipped on the ier
and fell dowa myself.”

Farmer Graham hastened away, and
James, reaching out his trembling
hand, asked:

“Mary, I know I mustn’t talk, but
how about my answer? Areyou ready

et?l.

“Oh, James, how cruel I was t
{:u," was all she could say; but he

ew from it what the joyful answe:
was—an answer which he was only toc
glad to meet by relinquishing his re-
solution not to come and live on the
farm. —Yankeo Blade.

—_——— e

Cast-Iron Pillars.

“‘Have you ever noticed,"” said a St,
Louisan, “‘those massive iron pillars
r:w standing erect in the basement of

e new Planters’ House? Well, did
you ever stop to think of the immense
weight they will be compelled to sup-
port stesdily for many, many yearsi

h, you have? But I suppose you
ve thought the manufacturers jusi

e thosc pillars and sold them with-

t knowing anything about how muck

ight they would bear or how long
hey would bear it. Let me tell yov
bout that.

“Those pillars are cast in the same
manner ss cast-iron stoves— by running
the liquid metal into sand molds; but
plongside of each pillar is cast an iron

from the same metal. The bar is
precisely an inch square and flve
and one-half feet in length. When
| cold it is subjected to s very simple
{test. Each end of the bar is placed
| upon a table and weights are suspended
from the centre by a rope. It must
bear a tensile weight of 500 pounds te
the equare inch. The test may begin
with 400 pounds and be gradually in-
creased until the bar is found to be
perfectly supporting the required
weight. If it breaks, for instance, at
480 or 490 pounds, then the pillar cast
from the pot of metal which' cast the
bar is discarded, broken up and put
into the pot again, with more pig iron
added. The pillars, you know, are
largely made from scrap iron, and the
know the

The addition of pig iron, in the event
of failurc, brings the cast up to the
standard.

“Six or ¢i . of the pillars designed
for the new U'lanters’ House had to be
recast in this way.”—St. Louis Repub-
lie,

- e
Growih of a Snake’s Rattle.

The growth of the rattle of the rate
tlesnakc has been studied by Doctor
Feokistow, who finds that tneé rattle is
frequently shed; and, after being
shed (his snakes were kept in a very
| warm room), in three or four months

two rattles were present, their appeas-
snce having nothing to do with the
| casting of the skin. The snakes were
i made to register the vibrations of the
rattle on smoked paper, and it was
found that the vibration wasa com-
pound one, consisting of the vibration
of the tail as & whole, and of the rattle
independently of the tail vibrations.
I'he approximate figures of wibrations
were for the tail seventy-five, of the
rattle 110 & minute.—New York Inde-
pendent,

I Rather a Knowing Cat.

' J. W. Moses of Megquier HIill, has
an uousually intelligent cat, called
| Isaac, who 1s very fond of fresh fish.
Recently while the cat was lying on
{he floor a member of the family sald
'toit: ‘‘Isaac, do you want us to go
a-fishing?” and then added, “if we
had a frog for bait we would go.” On
‘ this old 1saac got up with a knowing
look and trotted out, only to return
in a few moments with a good-sized
frog, which be had caught in a swale
near by.—Portland Press

Esching.

When etching 18 done by the aid of
electricity a wire la soldered to the
| piate to be etched, by means of which
' an electric current is passed through

the etching solution, which is made
i much more dilute than in the case of
ordinary etching. This actlon Is
much increased in intensity, and, in

|
1

nary circumstances are insert, can be
used, as, for Iinstance, copper and
weak sulphiiric acld.

Some men would never marry it
they could not marry a grass widow.

A LEADING QUESTION.

Teacher—*‘For what is Bwitzerland
noted$”

| (alter & use)——‘*Sweitzer~
W .

4Yes, but £ . much
e e, o ok

again.
another effort)—*'Limburg:
c.%_m =

NEW TROLLEY TRAVELER.

A Device Which Avolds Much Inconven-
lence and Delay.
It is a half-hourly occurrence with

COWS AND HIRED MEN.

Polats Well Worth the Attention of Ev
ery Dalry Man.
Every discerning farmer, who ha:

wery electric trolley car that the | kept cows, knows in a geoeral way
irolley wheel leaves the wire, usually | that there is a great difference in the
it a curve or crossing, stalling the amount of milk they will get from
sar and not infrequently causing a  the same cow. As between two hired
pretty close approach to profanity on men in milking ten or twelve cows

the part of the conduetor, whose
futy it is to bring everything back to
thip shape. It is somewhat to be
wondered at, therefore, that inven-
tive progress has not yet given birth
to any thoroughly satisfactory device
for maintaining uninterrupted com-
munication between a trolley wire
ind a car. Putting projecting prongs

GERVAN TROLLEY WHEEL SUBSTIIUTE

;ﬁ each side of the trolley wheel, to

of equal flow, one man will be worth
double what the other is in his in-
fluence over his cowsa Until Dr
Babcock made a speclal experiment
on this matter but little waa really
accurately known as to the extent of
this personal influence in affecting
the profits of cows. How much we
have learned on old, old questions
the past ten years! The Doctor made
a careful test, which was published
in the Daliryman some years ago, but
which should be mentioned frequent-
ly, on account of its Importance to
the daliry farmer. It is Important
that the size and scope of the mat-

! ter become a liviog, vital principle

_ucation of the men he employs

with him, gulding him in his own
treatment of his cows and Ip the ed-
A
hired man who {5 well educated In

| the handling of cows, who has a quick
. brain, a kind heart, a patient man-

:atch the wire as the wheel tends to

ilip off, has been trled at Chicago
with fairly gool results, but, after
1ll, this exprdient represents only a
partial solution «f the problem. On
sne German road, bullt at the city of
Barmen, the conventional trolley
wheel has been entirely abandoned,
its place being tasen by an oblong
metal frame, the upper side of which
baars against the under portlon of
the condurt'ng wire. The framo is
supported by something analogous to
1 trolley pole. and the theory of
action apparently is that the width
of the frame will permlit considerable
lateral movement without breakiog
ontact.

OF INTEREST TO OLD SOLDIERS.

Monument to the Anidrews Ralders
Chattanooga.

This monum>nt Is Ohio's tribute to
the Andrews raiders, and 1s placed
n the national cemetery at Chatta-
nooga, Tenn., to commemorate the
bravery of twenty-two Union sol-
dlers, who stole the locomotive “Gen-

MONUMENT TO THE

NATDERS

sral” from the Confederates at Big
Shanty, Ga., in April, 1862. It was
thelr intention to selze a locomotive
and traln of cars and then dash back
|n the directlon of Chattanooga, cut-
ting the telegraph wires and burning
the bridges behind them as they ad-
vanced until they reached thelr own
lines. The twenty-two men were
:aptured and placed in jall at Chat-
tancoga. Thelr leader, James J.
Andrews, was trled and executed as
3 spy. Twelve of the number were
transferred to the prison at Kpox-

ville, and seven «f them were ar-
raigned |Dbefore a court martial,
rharged with being spies. All the

prisoners were rom.ved to Atlanta,
Ga. On June 18, 1862, thelr prison
door was opened and the death sen-
tence of theseven who were tried at
Knoxville was read to them. They
were at once tied and carrled out to
axecution. The remalning fourteen
made their escape from prison in Oc-
tober, 1862. Six reached the Union
lices, six were recaptured, and of the
remaining two nothing 1s known.
Manoy of the visitors to the World's
Fair will remember seeing the old lo-
romotive *“General® In the Trans
nortation Bullding.

Asparagus,

Asparagus, deservedly a favorite
vegetable, was extensively cultivated
ty the ancient Romans, but was not
introduced into England before 1600.
In some parts of Europe the seeds
are used as a substitute for coffee,
and a splirituous liquor is made from
the ripe berries. Asparagus is both
lishic and diueretic, and its roots
wmere once extensively used fn medi-
¢ine. The young tender sprouts o1
stems, from six to ten imches long,
are the edible parts, and those that
are entirely green are the most ten-
der and delicate. The white aspara-
gus is, as a rule, very tongh, the tips
alone being ecatable. In some old
recipe books directions are glven for
boiling asparagus one hour, but this
Is a great mistake. ‘Twenty or thirty
minutes Is long enough to cook 1t
sufficiently.

Girls in a Cage.
Girls are sald to be treated Ina

| Frank Lincoln,
| humorist,

ner, and a skillful hand is worth
double the amount that a man of
opposite character will cost.

Dr. Babcock found that one milker
obtained from four cows 26.2 pounds
of butter fat in seven days. From
the same cows the week following,
another milker obtaloed 21.8 pounds.
Here was a differeoce of nearly four
pounds and one hali of butter fat
depending for its value, of course, on
the price of butter. Neither ot
these milkers was abusive, and both
milked the cows equally dry. By thils
convincing experiment any dalryman
can see how important it s to tike
especlal palns to educate the hircd
man, as well as himself, to an under-
standing of what he has at risk,
The usual number of cows wi.ked by
ono person in a large dairy is from
elght to fifteen. In Dr. Babeock's
experiment if butter was twenty-five
cents a pound one man was worth at
least twenty-cight cents a cow a week
more than the other. When a man
is milking, say ten cows, this would
amount to #2850 1 week, or nearly
$12 a month. This Is but one of the
hundreds of flne points that throng
the pathway of dairy farming. It
shows so clearly that this unthink-
ing, unreading, upskillful way of
handling cows that so many farmers
practice can not pay in the nature of
things.—Heard's Dairyman.

No Advantage.

A clerical locking gentleman ot
the “Private Secretary” pattern was
among the arrivals at the St. Cloud
vesterday. While he was registering,
the globe-trotting
watchel him curiously.

' At the proper wmoment he stepped

up to the hotel register and read the

' pewly slgned name, “G. Rupert Coxe,

curlous way In the Paclific island of |

New Britain. From two or three
years old until they become of age
they are kept In cages, made of palm-
leaves. They are taken out once ev-
ery day to be washed, but in all oth-
er respects this kind of imprisonment
Is very strict. In spite of this scem-
ingly harsh usage, however, they grow
up hardy and healthy. But it may
be doubted if this custom is really
zenerally observed by the islanders.

Unigue Record.
Rev. Dr. Scarrow, of Russell, Kan.,
within one week recently had ser-

many cases, acids, which under ordi- ) ' 1ces for a man whose body was to-

tally consumed by fire, for a man who
iied in the penitentiary, for a mur-
jered man, and finally over the bod-
ies of threec murderers lynched by a
mob,

Lost Ills Last Friend.]

“*'That's a well-developed industry,"
suddenly remarked the man who tries
to be smart. *‘*To what do you re-
fer*” juquired the unwary acquaint-
ance. *'To the tramc in petroleum.”
And that is how he came to lose his
ast friend. —Washington Star.

HIS HORIEON.
U. Noau—*‘ What is the, newsi”
E. Got—"'1 am very wellgithanks.

Puck.

- mean

England.” Turniog to him, Lincolo
extended his hand, and said:—*“How
do you do, Mr. Coxe. Let me wel
come you to America.”

“Really, you must pardon me,"” re-
plied the Englishman, very timidly
and evidently doubting his new ac
quaintance, “but I really——"

“Oh, don't you remember me? We
met at Luxor, up the Nile, and after-
ward traveled up the Mandalay to
gether.”

“Ah, yes; uh yes,” drawled the En
glishman. “You were giving enter-
talnments, imitating American cock-
tails, and such things. I am realls
glad to meet you."

“That was a horrible ride up the
Mandalay,” remarked Lincoln.

“Very beastly,” was the reply.

“Just think, twenty-four hours to
go 816 miles. Well, you'll sce the
difference in this country,” sald Lin-
cnln, throwing out his Amerlcan
chest. *“Our tralns sometimes travel
that many miles in an hour.”

“Ah, yes, I know,” answered the
Englishman quickly, “but unfortu-
nately you generally arrive in pieces,”
—New York Telegram.

Rarest Stamps for Collectors.

At the philatelic sectlon in the
rotunda in Vienna, a Swedish col
lector exhibited a very rare stamp—a
“the” (instead of trej skillings, yel-
low, of 1853—which misprint was at
onco purchased by the Field Inter-
national Postage Stamp Museum for
the sum of 2,400 torins, (81,100 Uni-
ted States currency) — the highest
price ever paid thus far for an ob
literated European stamp. The rares!
and most costly postage stamp any-
where is, up to the present day,
the Dritish Guiana one-cent of 1854,
which Is valued at 30,000 marks, and
of which only a single specimen is
known to exist in the unique collee-
tion of M. Philip Ferrarl, Paris
Next in value (15,000 marks) is the
two-cent Sandwich Islands stamp,
first emission—and a British Guiana
two-cent stamp, of 1850, estimated
at 6,000 marks; while Mauritius FPost
Ofce 1d. and 2d. (non-obliberated’
recently sold In London for 14,00(
marks—a price which might be ob
talned even for obliterated speclinens
—American Reglster, Paria

He Explained.

In Washiogton County, Miss.,
which isliable to annual Inundatior
from the father of waters, dwells ol¢
Jesse D——. On one occasion he wa:
witness in a case, and prefaced his
apswer to every question with the
irrelevant remark: *“Wa'al, I wa
desp'rately overflowed that year.”
Annoyed by the constant petition of
this remark, the examining counsel
finally said, in a rather saeering
tone: “Mr. D—— will you please
state to the court and Jury what you
hy being ‘desp'rately over-
flowed?'” Straigthening bimself up
to his full height—six feet three—
and with a drawl of corresponding
lepgth, he replied: *Wa'al, sir, I
mean thar war too raouch water for
wagonin' and not enough for boatin’.®

( The counsel gave it un

5 [ fowat hiii

How the Sultan ot Furkey Dimes.
The Sultan of Turkey dines in solemn
state in & room overlooking the Bos-
He sits on a divan and uses
peither table, plates, knife or fork, but
only a spoon and his fingers, with which
implements he fishes out his food from
a series of little saucepans. He generally
bhasa retinue in attendance, but he
always eats and drinks alone, not even a
favorite wives bread
ew Yotk Adverthaer,

(e,

Editer and Propristor.

HUMEROUS PARAGRAPHS FROW
THE COMIC PAPERS.

[ 4! C ring the Wuill
Over—Saylngs That Are Cheerful to the
014 or Young-Funny Selections That

Everybody Wil Enjoy Reading.

Her Kival

Mra Dearlyloved—Boo-hoo-hoo! 1
tm so miserable! 1 shall get adi-
vorce.  Mrs, Bynthayer—Why, my
aear, what's the matter? Mrs
Dearlyloved (with a fresh outhurst)
—1 god hold of Charlie's exjense-
took last night and since Easter he
aas spent #160 on some “Kittie" he's
veen spending his eveniogs with.—
Tudge.

Saosplclon.

Hicks—Did you hear about the
ow 2 Howbig's house? Mrs I dise
qovered a letter in his pocket in a
ady's handwriting. Wicks--The
icuce she did! Do you know, 1 al-
ways suspected Howblg. IHicks—
It was a Jetter that Mra Howbig
wmrote ten days before and gave him
w0 mail —Boston T'ranseript.

Eminently Fitted.

Mr. Peighweakly—1 should think,
Ars. Slimdie:, that you would be
nore successful if you turned your
soardinghouse into a hotel for in.
ralids. Mrs Slimdiet—What kind
»f invalids ought 1 to take in? MNr
Pelghweakly—Well, you might run
‘g anti-fat sanitarium, for Instance

Hobson's Cholce.

Father (who is on the point of fall-
ng —But, young man, will you be
ible to take care of my daughter in
:he way sbe has been living. Youug
Man—1'll guarantee iy, sir, or return
he eirl. Father—Er—well—never
nind the guarantee, you cin have the
rirl, anyway.—Exchange.

Would Not Do S0 Again.

Mra Goode—Aren't you the tramp
w#ho was here this morning? Cdorous
Jliver—Yessum. *“Well, I misscd a
.ake I had left in the window." *l
ook it, mum.” “Dido't you know
setter than that?”  +‘No, mum, not
shen. I hadn’t eat it then, mun.”
—"ew York World.

e Was Mistaken.

“Will you kindly pass me the but-
were” sald a euest at the hotel toa
yompous looking man on the other
“1'm agentieman,” heretoried,
s he beckomed to the waiter.
“*That's what I thought when 1 asked
rou,” sald the tlrst man, quictly.—
“xchange.

Overheard in the Henhouse.

Speckled Dominicker—I learned
mmething awfulabout Miss Plymouth
lock to-day. Mrs. Leghorn Whyte
—For gracious sake. what was It?
~she prides herself on her family
sonnections you know, and she husn't
iny. She was hat-hed in an incu
rator."

When They Are Out Late.

Returned Traveler—What you
night call the societygirl among the
jative savages wear rings in thelr
1oses as well as in their cars. Wae-
eigh—That's nothing. Some of the
welety girls here have rings around
shelr eyes

No Money There,
First Burglar—Hark!

nan talking. Second
What's he saying? =That
aever bet on another horse ruce us
ong as he livesa"  *“‘Let’s gel out
this. No money here; he's loSt every
ent. ' — Exchange.

1 hear sam
Bargliar—
e will

An Awral Urlme,

A Kentucky paper which stated
that the courts bad dechided the ques.
tion in regard Lo separate coaches for
solored people ‘'on purely coonstitu-
tional grounds,” tries to layv the
blime on the compositor.—Indiana-
solis Journal

Elovated.

“Papa,” prattled the golden-halirek
toy, “ts it true that 1 was born in a
seventh-story flat®" *Yes, my child,"
‘nswered the father and then after a
moment's thought he added: “You
same high but we had to have yow'
—Truth

Hard Luck.

Lusty Raggles—Wat's the matter,
Weepln'? Weeping Watson— 1've
just had de orfullest nlghtmure !
dreamed I found a barrel of beer wil
the bung all out and (sobs; eonldn’
ind no straw.—New York World.

etter,

First Politiclan—I can say this,
that our party conducted the cam.
paign in an honest, fair, and straight-
forward way. What more can wou
say of your perty? Second Politiciar
-—We won.—Doston Transeript.

Like a Cat.

] wish you were a cat,” said Dar
low, ruefully, as Mrs. Barlow stepped
un his feot In thedane .  “Why s
queried madam. *The cat always
lands an her own feet,” said Barlow
—MHarper's Bazar.

Under the Weather

Hicks—Your milk was pretty bad
last night. Mrs. flicks—I expected
that thunder shower to affect it someo.
Hicks—Thunder? Our can was hi
by a cloud burst-

They've Changed 1t.

‘Ihe New Young Man—Then there
is no hope foy me® There is no hope
for you in the way you wmean. Do
—but I will be a brother to jou.—
New York World. .

Uf the Smart Set.
Teacher—Her dress was plain
Can you express that idea in morn
polite language? Little Miss (one ol
the 400)—Her gown was ghastly.—
Exchange,

Great Grief.

A lady had just just lost ber hus
band. A gentleman, llving nexi
door, on calling to see her, found
ber, to his great surprise, playing os
the harp, and sald: *‘Dear me! ]
2xpected to find you in deep distress.”
“*ADb!" the lady pathetically repilled,
*/you should have seen me yesterda’
afterooon.™—L’Arlequin

The newest fcience is seismology,
the study of earthquakes,




