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“putting the two letters In his pocket,
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Fepublican,

Editeor and Propristes.

DWARD HARDY, un artist of
much promise, and his friend,
Alfred Moore, the art critic of
the Planet, were smoking in the stuo-

dio of the former. It was a dellght-
fal morning, with the sun streaming
Wte the room, and through the open
windows came the hum of the streets
bfermingied with the chirplng of
Mrds

“By George, Hardy,” suddenly Moore

burst out, as he dropped upon a chalr, |
with his eyes fixed In wonder on 8

palating in front of him “surely this
ls & product of a master handl I've
never seen you working at it7

# In the strictest privacy; it's been a
labor of love to me for the lasy three
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consensus of opinlon of the most com-
petent judges In artistic circles—the
academicians themselves. We refer
to Edward Hardy, whose “Dawn of
Love™ has made such a sensation, and
Is attracting such vast crowds to Bup
Ington house.”

“l am astonished with the success
the picture bas met with, though I

| felt it was the best bit of work I've

ever done,” rejoined the artist. “While
It was In progress It enchanted me so
much that It grew as though painted
by divine banda. And when In Its
presence the genilus of palnting al-

| Ways appeared to gulde my brush in
“No,” answered the crtiat. “I've done '

whatever work I was engaged. I
begin a new pleture to-morrow.”
“L shoumldn't, old fellow; why not

years; sloce, In fact, 1 began an artis-) take a good rest?” suggested the other.

tic career.

my life.”

It's finished now, and 1| “Then you will have redoubled zest
feel as If 1 had lost something out of,

for your work.”

“Yes, I think you're right”™ sald

“Anyhow, It ahows that you're a | Hardy, after a pause; “I'm feeling a bl
painter of genius, old man,” sald the | seedy, and I can now run to it, efspe-

eritle, with genulne appreciation. *I |

haven't seen such a work of talent for
many a long day. You must send it
to the academy; there are still three
days left for submitting plctures to

the bhanging committee. I make bold |

to propheay that It will be the painting
of the year,”

The plcture In question was a rather
large one hanging In the center of the |
wall, lmmediately behind the artist's!
easel. When at work he had but to|
ralse hls eyes to catch sight of the|
“rara avis,” which he had chrish-nﬂlj
“The Dawn of Love.” It represented
a beautiful girl of tall and stately fig-
are, geated, lost In thought, In front
of the fire In her room, whither she |
had eome from the ballroom, Indicated |
by her flushed cheeks and the uniform
of the dance in which she was dressed.
Her sparkllng eyes betokened the kin-
dllng of a flame within her heart to
which It bad hitherto been a stranger,
and one did not need to look twice at
her face to understand that Cupld had
shot one of his arrows with unerring
alm that night In her imagination
she was atill tripping through the dance
with her partner—the man wha had
broaght “the dawn of love” to her
sonl.

After much persuasion the palnter
agreed to submit “The Dawn of Love”
to Burlington bouse, and they proceed-
od to pack the preclous work of art
A few hours later they personally de-
livered it at the Moecca of the knigbts
of the palette and the brush,
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May had agaln dawned on a walting
and thankful world, and all who were
consplcuous In the worlds of beauty,
bralnas and business crowded the gal-
lerfes of the Roysl Acadsmy at the
“private view.” Progress amld such
& throng became nigh Impossible, and
sver and anon one came across a block,
round soma particular exhibit, so that
for several minutes all movement wiag
completely stopped.

“Halloa, Hardy!” exclalmed Alfrea
Moore, who just then ran agalnst the
artist meandering through the show-
roomn, “you're the luckiest dog allvel
You and your picture are the one theme
of art talk. I got the merest peep at
your gem awhile back, but it was so

besleged that I was forced to
retreat.”

“] never dreamed there existed such
sathasisam for art,” murmured the
palater, now evidently much exclted.
*Sarely it Is phenomenal.”

~“Not more so than the phenomens
aatare of ths work demands™ re-
“It's most for-

known; otherwise you would almost
be mobbed and killed by kindness—
sne of the penalties of success.”

=Jingol it's hot In here,” exclaimed
Hasdy, wiping his forehead. “We'll
luach at the Cafe Royal on the strength
of what the gods have sent me—fame,
and perhaps fortune.”

And they left the Temple of Art for
prosalc surroundings of the

for £500, at the request of the purchas-
eor, in payment for your palnting, “The
Pawn of Love.”” BSo ran the formal
Setter from the secretary of the acad-
emy, and as he read it the young ar-
tist’s heart beat wildly with legltimate

;

“At last,” he cried, “I have got over
the barrier that ever has to be climbed
eve genlus recelves itsa due acknowl-
edgment But who's my patron?’ and
be took up the cheque; it was signed
~Henry Greet.” *“Don’t know the gen-
tleman,” continned I: 'dy, pouring out
his second cup of coffee.

Then he read hls other correspond-
snce—an offer of £1,000 for his next
picture, and three letters from “deal-
ers” anxious to be his middlemen. The
latter epistles ha cast on one side, re-
sorving the others for replles. Break-
fast over, Hardy thought he would
Jook Moore up, so, lighting a elgar and

be set out for his frlend's chambers
in the Temnle.

The jom...llllt was writing an article
on “Pletyges and Palnters of the Pe-
riod” for the Week, a high-class pa-
per. whose opinfons were much prized
by people of light and leading. Moore

cially after this,” and he threw the
letter contalnlng the eheck across the
table to his friend.

“It's all right so far as it goes, but
Sou might get four times that sum
for the pleture before the academy
closes,” was hls comment. “Your pa-
tron, however, 1s worth eunltivating—
a south African millionaire baronet™

“Indead, but I must acccept his bid—
money and 1 have long been anything
but lutlmate acquaintances, and now
it's Inclined to be chummy I mustn't
say It nay,” laughed the artlst. “What
#hould I aay to thls, chapple? he went
on, passing the other letter.

“That you will accept the commis-
&lon, If he can walt—as you are golng
away for a month—those are your
orders,” sald the critle, returning the
letters. “I'm golng to rest myself, and
shall take you off with me to Parls for
4 month.”

Having agreed to go by the express
from Charing Cross the following
night, they parted till then; the jour-
nslist to finlsh his article and the paint
er to answer his two correspondents,

IIL

It would surpasa the wit of man to
Imagine & more miserable morning.
All night long the wind bad blown
as though it meant to break Its record,
and with the daylight the rala came
down In that determined manner It
assumes when it Intends to continue
all day.

As the mlserable hours of daylight
waned the gale was still undiminished,
and as our travelers turned Strand-
ward they thought the cabl must be
blown into nothingness; however, It
remilned Intact, and they were soon
raclng toward the sea In the express.
As they approached Dover the raln
ceased and the wind dropped consider-
ably, but there was stlll enough lefs
‘o Indlcate a rough passage.

They were soon moving toward the
gangway to board the steamer. The
Journalist was descending and the ar-
tist about to follow, when a sudden
blow In the back sent him almost off
his legs. Hastlly looking around, he
was surprised to see & young lady
sitting In the middle of the gangway,
and he at once asslsted her up.

“May I offer you my arm 7" he asked.

“Thank you; I must sccept, else J
shall never reach the boat.”™

They were soon on board, and the
lady sought the maloon. The artist
and hils friend paced the deck during
the passage, and as the wind dropped
the moon ross and the stars came out.
Bo enjoyable became the scene that
they were sorry when they arrived at
Calals.

It was mot till Parle was reached
that Hardy agaln spoke to his fair
assaflant. As they were exchanging
cards she suddenly execlalmed: “Oh,
there's my father—I must Intro-
duce you." At that Instant a tall, el-
derly, jovial-looking man eame up and
was Introduced aa Bir Henry Greet,
and the daughter told how Hardy had
saved her from what might have been
s masty accldent

*“It is an unexpectad pleasure to meet
such a famous artist,” sald the baron-
ot “You and your friend must dine
with us to-night—we are at the KEotel
fe I'Athenee, Rue Bcribe”

The dinner was a jolly affair, and
at Ita conclusien they separated wilth
buoyant spirits. Especlally was this
the case with Hardy, upon whom Miss
Greet had made a deep Impression.
During the next few days they met
repeatedly, and ere long thelr friend-
ship ripened Into something which the
artist concluded must be love.

They visited the salon together, and
did all the sights in each other's soclety
—had eyes and ears for nothing else
but their individual selves. When the
artist and the journallst left the gay
city the latter took It as & matter of
course when he was told that the for-
mer was engaged to Miss Greet. The
baronet and his family were to stay an-
other month In Paria

1v.

Hardy had just finished his morning
pipe and was selecting a subject sult-
able for the commiasion he had to exe-
cute. His mind was brimful of ideas
for paintings, so that It was no easy
task to make a cholce. At length he
declded that the work should be called

looked up smiling as the painter en-
sered the sancium. o

«“Just the man I wanted to m:e.'
sald be, putting down his pen; “wha
do you think of this?” and forthwit)

“ *The present exhibition of the Roy-
al academy will ever stand out promli-
nently In the annals of British art as
the one that introduced to the world the
greatest painter of genlus since Bir

“Beside Still Waters”—a lady strolling

{ln the twilight by & quiet siream, read

ing a letter from her lover.

“Now, Mlss Nash, If you please, we
will begin,” he said to his model, and
placed her In the desired position.
Then the artist took up his palette and
brush and seated himself In front of
the blank canvas.

Then it was that his eyes missed a
well-known sight, and they glared
around the studio In bewlilderment

oshua Reynolds finally lald down hl:
l::nuh- This |s no mere “high-falutin,
put ls simply piscing on record the

With an effort and & sigh he pulled
bimseelf to gether and seitied dewn to

work. Dipping the prush In the color |
he lifted It to the canvas snd—made
uwothing but a smearmpon the sheet.

Agaln sud again he pssaywd to bring
back his departed talent, but In valn,
With Intense and unutterable horror,
It dawned upon him that his srtistic
genius had been but an intellectuxl
will-o’-the-wisp. No sound escaped
from him; he was as ope transfixed,
staring with wide-open eyes at the
canvas bespattered with daubs, with-
out form and vold, and anon to the
blank wall beyond his easel

All the time the model had been an
astonlshed witness of this remarkable
scene, but as the brush fell from
Hardy’s grasp, and, sinklug upon a
chalr, be covered his face with his
hands, In abject misery, she rushed
up to him. *“Are you ill, Mr. Hardy 7*
she asked breathlessly.

“Oh, it's nothing-—only—only I can's
paint—all conception of how to do 1t
has completely gone—llke a frightful
dream when one awakes. It's awfull”
And an eternal darkness seemed te
gather over his very being.

Just then there was a knock at the
door and the baronet and his daughter
were ushered In. They were decply
concerned at the phenomenon that had
occurred to the artist

“Now, you and Mary must marry,
and then poasibly,” the baronet sald,
laughing, “your Intellectual blight will
disappear. You'll be all right financial-
ly; I've arranged that part of the busi-
ness, so It won't matter If you never
palnt again.™

A fortnight later the wedding tood
place; Hardy was too occupled to dwell
on hls lost genlus, Three days enly
remaloed of thelr honeymoon In Scot-
land when a telegram arrived, an-
nounclog that Bir Henry Greet bad
died suddenly from paralysis. So,
with heavy hearts, the young couple
at once returned to London.

V.

8ix months had gone since the wed-
ding, and the palnter and his wife
were living 1o the late baronet's house
In Grosvenor aquare, which, along
with all the other property of the
dead man, bad been left to them. Rut
Hardy still hankered after his lost
art and continued to rent his old stu-
dlo.

One morning he and Moore were
amoking In the famillar room; every-
thing had been kept exactly as on the
day when the artlst's genius left him.
“Alfred,” sald Hardy, “I've a strange
fancy; If *The Dawn of Love' were
placed agaln on the wall beyond the
easel, 1 think I could palnt a little
Let's act upon the Iden.”

A couple of hours afterward the fa
mous pleture was In Ita old position.
Hardy sat before a clean eanvas. The
maodel posed for “DBeside the Waters,”
and after a steadfast look at *“The
Dawn of Love,” the artist began opera-
tlona. To hia great surprise the old
sklll came back to him as quickly as
thought, and with such a power as he
had npever kmown before, and once
more the glow of Inspiration shone In
his eyes,

At the next exhibition of the Royni
Academy “Beside Still Waters” was
even more popular than the celebrag
ed “Dawn of Love.,"”

Bver afterward Edward Hardy's ge-
nlus for palnting was marvelous when
“The Dawn of Love" was before him,
but unless in the presence of this talls-
man he had not the remaotest notlon of
his art, Cases are on record where by
sheer force of will painters have given
to thelr braln ereatlons—the flgures
in their piétures—the power of hyp-
notizing thelr authors, the artists them-
selvea. Hence It has now and again
arlsen that a palnter has only been
able to work at all while In view of
one of his masterpleces. And thus it
was with Hardy and his “Dawn of
Love.™

The magie influence of a product en
the intellect, as our story shows, Is
but an Indication that there 1s a genius
and an Inspiration imparted to some
by ways that we cannot fathom, but
which are the Inscrutable designs of
the being beauteous.—London Tit-Bitg

This Was a Good One.

“DId I tell you the latest bright thing
my little boy got off 7" asked McBride,
as he jolned a group of friends at the
club.

“Yes, you did,” replied all, In con-
tert, with discouraging unanimity.

“That's where I caught you,” retort-
M McBride, “for it only happened last
evening, and I haven't seen a soul of
you fellows since. Besides, this was
really a good one.”

“They you haven't told it to us,” re-
plied Kjlduff, speaking for the crowd
“Go on.”

“Yes, tell us quickly,” added Bkid-
more, “and let's have the agony over.”
Thus encouraged, McBride began:

“You know, boys, little people have
jharp ears, and they are not at all back-
ward about telling any little scraps of
Information they pick up. This pecu-
larity has led a good many parents to
resort to spelllng words when their
young children are present. Of courxe
that sort of thing is of no avall after
the youngsters learn to spell. Well
Mrs. McBride and I are In the spelling
stage now, and little Freddy Is often
very much mystified by our remarks to
each other. Last night we bad our new
minister to dinner, and watch-
ed the good man helping himself very
liberally to biscuit. He thought it a
good opportunity to put into us the
family verbal cipher, feellng perfectly
certain that the minister would find 1t
unintelligible. Bo he called out ‘Mam-
mal

“‘What Is it, Freddy? asked my
wife.

“‘Mamma, isn't the m-i-n-l-at-er a
p-1-g 7 spelled out Freddy, triumphant
', "

The fellows had to admit that this
story about McBride's boy was a good
o~a,
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“Say, Wilkins, that §5 bill you loaned
me last night was counterfeit.” “Well,
you sald you wanted It bad"—New
York Herald.

The great grief at forty Is the dis-

EX-PREMIER FRANCESCO CRISPI, ITALY'S GRAND OLD MAN.

Francesco Crispl, whose resignation as
Premier of Italy has been accepted by
King Humbert, and whose Ministry bas
fallen with him, has had a remarkable
eireer. More than once has he saved his
rountry from rain by his masterly states-
manship. He ix distinetively a statesman
of crises, and smaller men naturally hesi-
tate to accept the premierabip when this
poiitical ginnt has failed. Signor Crispi
s now 77 yenrs old. He began his life
23 A lawyer at the bar of Naples, Early
did he ally his powers with the Liberals
ind Revolutionists and took a prominent
part in the conspirncies which ended in
the overthrow of the kingdom of the Two
Sicilies in 1848, IHad it not been for
Crispl the eampaign of Garibaldi in Siclly
would have been a failure. For the thirty
yeara following Crispi was a eonsplenons
member of the Liberal party in Parlia-
ment. He wus one of the few men to
whose connnel Garibaldi would listen. He
beenme the most skillful debater in the
Chamber of Deputivs and the most astute
political manager. In 1887 Crispl was
made I'rime Minister and he learned to

rupidly become a Couservative. It was

helieved that the radieal element would
dictate his policy, but never was mistake
80 erring. He malatained order with an
utter indifference to the triple alliance.
He dominated the chamber with a will
80 imperions ns to find no parnllel except
in that of the old German Chancellor. In
1501 his Ministry was defeated and le
resigned. After that he sunounced his
intention of retiring from politics, Wu-
dini succeeded him and distinguished him-
self by almost precipitating a war be-
tween the Unlted States and Ttuly on ne-
eount of the work of n mob at New Or-
leans that lynched a number of the Mafia.
Giolitti succeeded Rudini and be resigned
in 1803 in the midst of a Sicilian revolu-
tion and when the nntion was on the verge
of bankruptey. This was in Novewler
and one month Inter Crispi, the man of
crines, wns agnin called to tnke churge
of the Government. Resigning ngaln in
18t4, he appenred on the acene a few day s
lnter veated with almost dictatorial power
by the King. Since that time the Cham-
ber has had very little to do with the Gov-
ernment. Signor Crispi has ruled the eonn-
try to suit his own faney aud the King's
denire,
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AN EXPENSIVE BUQ.

Imported from Australia
fornia Urunge Groweras,

The orange farwers of Callfornia,

for Calls'

| face of crystals. Ife Las long been en-

at an expense of $§20,000, have lmported |

a “herd” of bugs of a new species, by |
means of which they expeet to exterm-
Inate other bugs, which bave been feed-
Ing on the orange trees and lmpalring

BUG THAT FATTENS ON OTHER BUGAH,

= | has delved Into nearly every branch of
f plivsies.

: omnter to tell the welght of the atmos-

!
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tific svorks, Ineluding a treatise on the
use of the lee calorimeter to deterinine
ther Intensity of sunlight, and another
on a method to fix the Isothermal sur-

gaged In electrical research, and made
a special study of the figurces produced
In dust by electrical dlscharges, and
the phenomenn shown by electricity
In passing through varlous gases. 1le

EHe Invented an anerold bar-

here; be has also publlshed a treatise
on the theory and working of the tele
phone—New York Evenlug Sun.

HANDPRINT ON THE WALL,

A Strange Story Attached to Oncof the
Cells ina Peansylvia Jal,

In one of the cells of the Carbion Coun-

ty (Pa.) jail there Is an imprint of a

hand to which n strauge story attaches,

-

is biled of all his cournge nnd nobdlity,
suy he has bemoanod himself,

the exeellency
this life of one
15 good an
admiration, 3
that man be a8 Inr beneath you in estate as
the Ecyptinn sinve of whom we aee js-
ooursing was benoath bis rulers, by an frre-
voeuhle law of your nature, Potiphar and
Pharnob will always estesm Joseph,

REV. DA, TELfgec.

(he Eminent Divine's Senday
Sermon.

Sumect: “*Practical lestons From the
Life of Joseph.”

Trxrs: “They drew and lifted up Josaph
out of the pit wmd sold Josaph to the Ishmasl
ftea for twenty picces of ailver,”—Gonesiy
xxxvil. 28, “He is governor over allthe
land of Ezypt."—3enesia xiv., 26,

You eannot kaap a good man down., woa
hna deeroed for him a certain point of aleva.
tion.  He will briog him to that though it
cost Him a thousand worlds, You somwutimes
find men fearful they will not be properly
apprecinted,  Evdéry man comes to be valusd
at just whnt be is worth, You cannot write
him up, and you cannot weite him down,
These facts nes powerfully {llustrated In my
subject, It would be an insult to su
that you were not all familiar with the Mn ol
Joseph—how his jenlous brothers threw him
into a pit, but seslpg & edrnvan of Arabian
merchants trudging along on their eamels,
with spices and gums that loaded the air
with aromn, sold their brother to *hese mer-
chants, who earried him down into En'yrl:
Joseph there sold to Potiphar, 8 man of in
fuenee nnd oMee; how by Joseph's integ-
rity he ralssd himss!f to high position in the
realm nntil, under the false charen of a vile
wreteh, he was hurled into the penitentinry;
how in prison he commanded rospoct and
confiden se; how by the interpretation of
Pharnoh’s dream he was frend and became
the ehisf man in the realm, the Bismarex of
his century; how In the time of famine Jos-
oph had the control of a magnifleont atore-
house, which he had flled during seven
rmm of plenty; how when his brothors, who
1wl thrown him into the pit and sold him

fato eaptivity, applied for corn he sent them
homewith the bensts of burden borne down
under the heft of the corn sacks; how the
sin agninst their brother, which bad so long
been hidden, eame out at last and was re-
turned by that brother's forglvensss and
kin.dn-w. the only revenge he 100k

You s, in the fiest place, that the world

Is compelled to honor Christinn eharncter,
Potiphar was only s mnn of the world, yet

oseph rose in his estimation until all

the affairs of that great houss wers eom-
mitted to his eharge.
honor or confldence was withheld,
Josaph was in prison, he soon won the hoart
of the keeper, nod though placed there for
being a scoundrel, he soon convinosd the
jniler that he was an inoocent and trust-
worthy min, and released from closa eon-
finvrent ho became geoeral superintendent
of prison affairs,

From his swrvant no
When

Wherover Joseph was
plnced, whether n servant In the houss of

Potiphnr, or & prisoner In the penitentiary,

he bocame the first man everywhers, and is

an illustration of the truth 1 lay down, that
the world is compelled to hopor Christian
chnraetor,
despise n roligious life,

There nre those who aff=ct (o
They speak of it
ns nsystem of phlebotomy by whish thoe man
They
They pretead
to hitve no more confidenee in him sinee hia
ennversion than before his eonversion.  But
nll this Iz hypoerisy, Therw is & great deal
of hypoerisy {n the church, and thers is o

great deal of aypoerisy outside the ohneeh,

It 15 Impossibis for sny man not to admire

and confide o a man who shows that he las

renlly bovome a child of God amd is what he
professes to e, You eannot despise a son
of the Lord God Almighty, Of conrss we
have no sidmiration for the shame of pelicion,
I was at a place o fow hours aflter the raf-
flans bl gone into the il train and Jde-
manded that the passengers throw up their
nrma, and then these paflluns took the pocket-
books, and satan comes and sugeests to
man that he throw up his nrms in hypoerit-
feal prayer and preteasion, and then stenls
his soal.  For the mors pretension of relie-
ro have abhorrence, Redwauld, the

. after baptism, bad an altar of Chris-
ting sacritios and an altar for sacrifles to
devils, and there are many men now at-
tempting the same thing—hall & heart for

God and balfl s benrt for the world—and it
15 n dend fallurs, amd it is a oncleature of re-
liglon, amd the only successful nssault wver
mude on Christlanity (s the inconsistency of
its professors.  You may have s coniempt for

pretension to rellglon, but when you heholid
ot Jesns Christ comes out in
His disciples, nll that thers
i your soul rises ap fnte
on caunot help it, Though

i

When Eadoxis, the empress, threatened
Chrysostom with denth, he mades the reply
“Tell the empress [ fear nothing but sin.’

the erop more each year. The new bugs
ire caunnlbals of the most voracious
type. They eat other bugs when they
tan find any, and when they ean not
they cat ench other. On account of this
characteristic it was found very dif-
ficult to Import them. Box after box
was sent on succeeding shira from
Australia, only to be discovered that
when the vessels arrived bere the lit-
tle creatures had exterminated tfem-
selves. Finally, however, n few hardy
ynes, under the prineiple of the survival
of the fittest, reached America without

erovery that eye-glasses are not becom-

-

belng devoured, and were turned loose
In the orange groves. The scheme Ia
now meeting with great success. The
*Indy" bug of this species, it 1a sald, so
prolific are they In bearing young. in
six months becomes the proud grand
mothear of 375,000,000 buglets.

PROF. ROENTGEN.

Somothing of the Personality of the
Famous SBclentiat.

The name of Prof. Roentgen has be-

some world-famous within the past few

weeks. Everybody 1s talking of hia |

wonderful discovery of the X ray.
Sclentiats and would-be sclentists ev-
erywhere are experimenting with
vacuum tubes and X rays. Yet with

=N

FROF. BOEXTGEN.

it all little is known in this country of
their discoverer's personality. Williain
Courad Roentgen is of Dutch birth.
He studied at Zurich with the famous
sclentist Kundt, whose asaistant he
decame. In the relation of professop
and assistant Kundt and Roentgen
went from Zurich to Wurzburg, and
thence to Strasburg. Roentgen became
professor of mathematics at the Agri-
cultural College of IHohenhelm in 1875,
In 1879 he became a professor In the
University Imstitute of Physics in Gles-
sen. He returned to Wurzburg In 1888
ind has been teaching there ever since,
Hehaspublighed severa! valuable pei—

THE HANDPRINT ON THE WALL.

In 1877 Alexander Campbell, one of tha
Mollle Magulres, was confined in thls
cell. He strongly protested his inno-
cence of a murder, of which he was con-
victed, and the night before his execu-
tion, placing his left hand upon the
wall, he said that If he were innocent
the Impression of his hand would per
manently remaln upen the wsll. Al
though pineteen years have since elaps-
ed the Imprint remains. Several times
the wall has heen whitewashed, but be-
fore the llme Is dry the Impression re
appears with startling distinctiveness,

A Calcniations

*“I wonder If sleevea will be as big
next year as they are this?” said the
fashlonable girl.

*“1 bope not,” replied the economical
girl

“Why, If they're not you'll have to
make all your wardrobe over."”

“Of course. And then I ean take one
dress and make two of (L—Washington
Star.

Tea and Coffee Grown in Hawail.

It I8 not generally known that the cul-
tivation of tea and coffee in Hawalil Is
rapidly becoming a matter of lmport-
ance to our American markets. Fine
qualities of tea and coffee are belng |
grown saccessfully, and It may be ex- [
pected In the near future that these isl- |
ands will become an lmportant soures |
of supply. ;

Btudrnty’ Ghastly Prank.
Bome pranking students s{ole the hu-
man skeleton belonging to the high
school at Freeport, Me., the other night,
and ran it up by the halyards to the
top of the flagpole on the public come
men.

Worth Fighting For.
The property of the Salvation Army

m this country s valued at comething
more than $4,000.000.

Buch & scene na that compels the admiration
of the waorld, Thers wns something in
Aurippa and Felix which desipmded their ro-
Bpasot ilnr Paul, the rebel agninst goverament,
I doubt not they would willingly have yield-
ed their office nod diguity for & thousandth
part of that trus heroism which beamed In
the ey» and bedt in the heart of that uncon-

uerable apostie, Paul did not cower befors

‘olix; Falix cowered tefore Paul, Thes inf-
del and worldling are compelle | to honor {n
their hearts, nlthough they may not eulogizs
with their lips, a Christian flem in perssou-
tion, cheerful in poverty, trustfol in losses,
triumphant in desth. 1 find Christian men
in all professions and oceupations, and I find
them respected and bonored and succesaful,
John Frederick Oberlin alleviating ignorance
and distress; Howard passing from dungeon
to lazaretto with healing for the body
and soul; Eiizabeth Fry going to the i
gncy of Newgate prison to shake its mll‘-
acy as the angel camo to the prison st
Philippl, driving open the doors and snap-
ping lovse the chaln, as well aa the lives of

thousands= of followers of Jesus who bave

devoted themselyves to the temporal snd
spiritunl welfare of the mee are monumenta
of the Christian religion that shall not
erumbie while the world Insts. A man said
to me in the cars: “*What is religion? Judg-
::f from the charaster of many professors of

iglon I do not admire religion.” 1 sald:
“Now, suppose we went to an artist in the
city of Rome, and whilo in his gallory asked
bim, ‘What Is the art of palnting?' Would
he taks us out ln a low alley and show us a
mers daub of a pretender at paintings, or
wonld he take us down loto the corridom
and show us the Rubens, and the Raphasls,
and the Michael Angelos? When wo asked
him, ‘What 18 the art of inting?" ha would
point to the works of thesse groeat masters
and say, ‘That ia palnting.' Now, you pro-
posa to find the mere carleaturs of religion,

to soek after that which Is the mere preten-

sion of n holy life, and you call that religion,
I polnt you to the splendid men and women
whom this qos[:el his Stessed und Hited and
crowned. Look at ths masterpieces of divins
graca if you want to know what religion is.*™

We learn also from this story of Joseph
that tho result of persocution ls elevation,
Had it not been for hisbeingsold into Egypt-
fan bondage by his mallcious brothers and
bis fulse imprisonment Joseph never would
have become ngovornor.  Everybody accepts
the promise, “Blassad are they that ara per-
secuted for rightecusness sake, for theirs ja
the kingdom of heaven,” but they do not
realizethe fact that this prineiple applies to
worldly ns well as spiritual succesa, Itis
trua in all departments. Men rise to high
oficiul positions through misrepresentation,
Publle abuse is all that soma of our publie
men have had to rely upon for their eleva-
tion, It has brought 10 them what talent
aud exscative foree could not have achieved,
Many of those who are making great effort
for piace nnd power will never suceesd just
beenuss they are not of enomsh importance
10 be abused,
=0l all genercus and reasonable men—to
gather wbout those whe are persecuted and
defend them, nnd they are npt to forget the

fuuit of thoss who are the subjects of attack | :

while attempting to drive back the slander-
ers. Perseeution is elevation. Helen Stirk,
the Scoteh martyr, standing with her hus

I. P L
It is the natare of men—that |7

No good mnn was ever morn violently
maltreated than John Wesloy—balled and
earloatured and slanders! until con dav ha
stood in s pulpit In London, and a mau
arose in the audience and sald, “You wom
drunk last mght," and John Wesley sald:
“Thank Go‘ll’ the whole anhlo::l-; is now
complate. have heen nharged with every-
thing but that!" His followem were hooted
at and and called by every de-

testable nama that |nfernal ingenuity sould
invent, butthe hotter the parsscution the
more rapidly they spread until you kmow
what a great host they have become and
what & tremendous force for God and the
truth they are wielding the world over, It
waA persscution that gave Bootland to
Preabyterinntsm. It was that
raveour land first to alvil

and

hell's fury was huried against the
the introduotion of that religion h ia
yot to bha the earth's delilverancs and onr
sternal aslvation. The State somatimes sala
to the church, “Come, take my hand, and I
will help yon.”™ What was the result? The

ehurch went task, and It loat its estate of
holineas, and it became ineffectiva. At other
Himee the State sald to the ehurch, “I will
onuh;ou_" What has been the result?
After the storms have spent thelr fury the
thurch, so far from having lost any of its
foroa, has inoreasnd and is worth iniinitely
maore after the assault than bofore, Reai
all history and you will find that true, The
church Is far more indebted tothe opposition
of olvil government than to Its nporoval.
The fires of the stake have only been the
torches which Christ held In His hand, hy
the Hght of which the churoh has marchad
to her glorious position. In the
sound of racks and Implemenrs of tortare [
hear the rambling of the gospol ohnelot,
The seaffolds of martyrdom have beon the
stalrs by whioch the shurch mountsd,

Learn also from our subject that sin will
come to exposure. Loag, long ago hed those

brothers sold Joseph Into Egvpt. They hal
mads the old father balieve that his favorite
child was dead. Thevy hal suppresssl the
srime, and 1t was a profound searst well kept
by the brothars.  But snddenly the seorst (s
ont. The old futher hewrs that his son is in
Favpt, baving bean sold there by the malios
of hls own brothers. How their cheaks mnst
have burned and thelr hearts sunk at the
flaming out of this long supprossed erimn,
The smallest Inlgquity has a thousand
tonvuna, and they will blab out exposuree,
Haul was sent to desiroy the Canmanites,
their sheep and their oxen, but when he got
down there nmong the pastnres he saw some
fine sheep and oxen too fat to kill, &9 he
thought he would steal them, Noboly
would know . He drowe these stolen
sheep and oxen townnd home, bt stopped
to roport to the prophet how he hwd ey
eutedd his misslon, when in the distunecs the
gheop bogan to blest and the oxen to bellow,
The sscret was out, and Bamuel aald to the

blushing and eonfused Banl; “What mean-
eth the blaating of the sheep that T hear and
the bellowing of the eattiv?™ Ah, my hanroer,
you cannot keep an folquity still. At just
the wrong timethe shesp will blent and the
oxen will bellow, Achan ennnot steal the
Babylonish gurment withoui being stoned
to death, nor Arnold botray his country
without having his peok streiehad.  Look
over the polles arresta These thisves,
thess bhurglars, thess counterfolters, those
wayinen, these assassins, they  all
bt they c¢ould bury their Inlguity
#o deep down it would never some to res.
urrection, bat thers wis someshos that an-
swwend to the print in the =oil, somn falsn
kevs found o their-possession, some bloody
knifo that whispered of the death, and the
pablie indignmton and the soathema of
outraged law hurled them ioto the dungeon
or hodstedd them on the gallows,

Fiaucls 1, king of France, stood counsel-
ing with his ofMleors how he ocould tuke lis
nrmy into Italy, when Amerdl, the fool of
the court, leapsd out from a corneof the
room and said: “You had better ba consult-
fu how you will get your semy ek, And
It was found that Freanois L, and not Ameril,
was the [ool, Instead of consalting as to
the best way of getting Into sin, you had
Iettar consult na to whet hee you will be able
towet out of it.  If the world does nol ex-
posse you, you wiil tell it yourself, There is
an awiul power In an sroussd consclanee,
A highwavman pluoged out upon White-
fleld ns he rode along on hosebinok, a sack
of money on the horse—money that he had
ralsedd for erphnn asyliums—amd the hich-
wiayvman  put his hand on the gold, and
Whitettold tarned to him wod sald: “Toach
thut if you dure; that belongs to the Lord
Jesus Christ.”  And the rafMan slunk into
thy fapest. Consclence! Counssiencos! Tha
ruMan hnd a pistol, bat Whiteflold shook at
him the fluger of doom. Do not think you
can hlde suy great and protrasted slo to your
heart, my brother., In an unguardsd mo-
ment it will slip off the lip, or some slight
action may for the moment set ajar this door
that you wanted to kwt‘ closed. But sup-
pose that in this life you hide it, and you get
along with this on buroing In

our heart, as a ship on fire within for days

dets the flames from bursting out by

keoping down the hatohes, at last in the

wmu that iniquity will out belors
and the univere,

Learn also from this subject that there in
an ma;:rl.bls connsotion  betwean ull
events, however remote. The universs is
ouly one thought of God. Thoss things
whioh seemed feagmantary and lsolated swree
only differvnt parts of that great thought.
How fur n seamod thess two events—Jo-
soph sold to the Armabiao merchants and his
rulemhip of pt—ywt you sew lun what a
wyslerions way God conneo:ed the two luto
ono plan.  Ho the events are nked together,
You who are aged men look back snd gronp
together a thousunid things in your Hle that
once ssemed (solated.  One undividid e win
of events reaches from the garden of Kl
to the cross of Calvary, snd thus'up to the
kingdom of heaven, tere ks & relntion be
tween the smallest insect thut hums in the
summer air and the archungel on bisthrons,
God can trace & direct waneestral line
from the blue jay that this spring will
build #ts nest In the tree buelind the
house 40 some one of the flock of birde

which, when Noah hoisted the ark’s windaow,
with & whir and a dash of bright wings,
went out to slug over Mount Ararwt. [Che
tulips that bloom in the garden this spring
wure nursed by the snowflakes, The farthest
star on onw slde of the universs ecould wot
look toward the farthest star on the other
side of the universs and swy, “*You are no
relation to me," for from that bright orh )
volee af light would ring saaross the heavins
responding, *'Yes, yos, weuro sisters." Noth-
fng in Uod's universe swioes at loose ends.
Accidenis are only God's way of turning »
leaf in the book of His eternal decrees, From
our eradie to our grave thers s w path sll
murked out.  Esoh event in our life is con-
wected with every other event in our life
Our lussvs may by the most diret road to
onr gain. Our defeat anl our victory are
iwin bruthers,

The whole direction of your life was
changd by something which st the time
seerend 10 you trifliog, while some ovcur-
ratice which seemed tremvndon s Mected you
but little,  God's plaos s mgoileent b
youd all comprebension. He uolds us and
turos ahd directs us, and we know it not,
Thousnnds of yours neve to Him ws the flight
of nshuttle, The most terrifle ocenrrene:
does not make God tremble, The most telam-
phant achivvemant voes oot il Him ot
apture, That one great thougit of God goes
out throveh the esnturdes, nid Nations rise
and fall, and eras pass, and the world
changes, but God still keaps the undivide
mastery, linking event to event and cenoiry
to eentury. To God they are all ones eveny
one history, one pinn, one deyelopment, ane

firent and marvélous are Thy worke,
1ot Almichty! I was years ago in
(1= nl the exposition rooms, when
wve waz sent to the President of the
d <. nt Washington, and we waltad

1 n or twenty minutes, and then the
I ident'sanswer camo back., shd the pre-
siling officer waved his handkerchief, and
thesienn! wns sent to Washington that we

orl |
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band at thaplace of exeention, sald: “Hus- | were roaiv to have the machinery of the ax-

band, let us rejoice to-day,
togethir many happy veara, Toisisthe -
fest time of all our life. Yon see we are to
happy together forever. Yo hrave row,
brave. [ willnotany ‘Good night” to van,
for we hall soon be in the kingldom of cur

Father together.” Persocution nh.’a:s I:m |
heroes and heroines, I go into Aanother de- |
partment, and I find that thoes great de- ' DNO% that m

pominations of Christians which have been
meat abused have snread the most rapidly.

“F, have lived ' position zinrted, and the President put his

finger on the electria button, and instantly the
grant Corlisz wheel to move, rambling,
rambling, rolling, rolling. It was overwhalm.
| Inz, and 15,000 pnoqf’n olapped and shouted,
t Just one floger at Washington started that
vast machinery, hundreds and hundreds of
miles away, and I thought then, as I think
somatimea touch influsnces

that respond

the far distanoce, years
Grom now. iy years . hﬂﬂ'-'gm

from ovow, 1,000,000 yaars from now-—one
touoh sounding through the aewes,

Wao also Jearn from this story the propriety
of laying up for the faturs, Ducinz the
soven yealyp of plenty Joseph prepered for

e famine, andi when it cams ha had a
erowded storehouss, The Hfe of most men
in & worldly respect Ia divided Into vears of
plonty and ftml::. It ia saldom that any
mAn passea through Ife without st loast
poven years of plenty. During those seven
Fl your businesa rs 8 rich harvest,

ou somrvely know whoere all the money
somes from, it comas 30 fast. Every bargnin
you make ssems to turn Into gald. Yon
eontract fow bad debte.  You ars nstanished
with large dividends. You Invest mors and
more You wondor how men ean ba
sontent with a amall business, gatherdng In

only a few hundred dollars while yon rean

yourt Are tha sevon yawm
of plenty. Now Joseph has tima to prepar
for the t enad famPn», for to nlmost every

man thers do come seven yoars of fumine,
Yon will be siok, you will be unfortunate,
yon will be Aafrauded, there will be hard
Hmes, you will ba alsappolnts), and if vou
hnve no storshouse upon which to  fall
back you may ba famine atruck, Wo havo
no admiration for this denying oneself all
personal comfort and luxuary for the mere
re of hoarding up, this grasping,
graaping for the mers pleasure of soolog, how
large a pllo you can get, this always boing
r hooause as soon as a dollar comes in it
sent out to sea if it can find another dol-
Iar, 80 that it can earry It home on Itz baok,
We have a contempt for all those things, but
thare la an Intellleant and noble m!nded fore-
onst whish we love to sss in mor who have
familles and kindred depending upon them
forthe blessings of eduecation and home,
Ood asnda ns to the Insecta for n lesson,
which, while they do not stint thamselves in
the present, do not forget their duty ta fors-
onst the futum.  “0o to the ant, thou slug.
gard, Consider her ways, and bho wige,
whioh, having no gulde, oversesr or raler,
providath har maat in the summer and gath-
arsth her food In the harvest,*

Now, thers are two ways of laying up
money., Oope ot these is to put it in stook
nnd deposit it fn bank and favest it on bond
nnd mortgage. Tho other way to Iny up
money la giving it nway  He {3 the safest
who makes hoth of theso Investments, Thore
ara in this honse men who If thoy lose svery
Aollar they have in the world would be mill-
lanalres for ernity, They mads the spdric-
ual inveatment, Bat the man who dovotes
aons of his galna to the eauss of Christ and

lnoks only for hia own eomfort and mxury ls
not safe, T onre not kow the money 1s invest.
ol He aots as the rose {F It should say: *1
will hold my breath and nono shindl bhave a
shntoh of fengrancs feom me untll next wook,
Then I will set all the gardon aftost with
my nroma” Of course the rose, refusing
to broathe, died,  DBut abows all, lay up
tronsires to heavon, They never doprecinto
in vilue. Thoy never are at a discount,
Iy arn slwavs available. Youn may fesl
“feonow with your #1000 or 22000 or 10, -
M) or 220,000 (neotme, bat what will such an
lnoome be worth after you are dend? Others
will got It. Poerhaps some of them will
guarrel about it before you ure hurded. The

will be so impatieat to get hold of the will
they will think you should be baried opn
Ay sooner than you are burled,  They will
be right glad whan you nea dead. They nro
only walting for vou to din.  What then will
all your earthly asonmulstions be worth? It
you eatherad it all in your bosom
walked up with it to heaven's g

aot purohass yvour mdmission. Or,

if nl-
lowed to enter, it conld not buv von n crown
or A roba, and the poorsst spint in heaven
would look down at you and say, “Whers

1id that pauper coma from?' May wo all
save treasures o heaven, Amonl

COMPRESSED FOOD FOR SOLDIERS.
A Hoard is Tryineg to Solve How to Main-
tain Them on the Smallest Amount,

A board {8 now meeiing at the War Departs
ment, Washiogton, trylng to soive, for the
benefit of the army, the problem of how Lo
maintain a soldler strong and healthy upon
thoe smallest possible amount of food,

The way the matter will Bually be eertied
will, of oourse, be by means of eom presssd
food. There are so many diTeront varietles
of this material that it will ko s difleule
matter to saleat the hest, especlally in view
of the great number of recommendutions
whioh have besn madeby the Mujor-Geporal
commanding the army, the Commbsary (leg-
eral of Hubsistencs and the Boands which
were assombled some months ngo In the soy-
eral departments to make sugcostions ms ti
the oharaoter of an emergency ration for the
srmy.

The reports of those Boards wers acoosr
panied by samplea of the food they pecom-
mend, snd the room in which the Board re
ecently appolated |s sitting Is Httered with
soy quantity of food produocts, all of the
sompressed Lype.

PLENTY OF HAY IN THE COUNTRY

Heports From Polnts Throughout thy
Leading Htates.

Raports from pofats throughout the lead
ing hay Btates and Canadn, recelved during
the week by the Hay Trade Journai,
of (mllﬂb. N. Y., Indioate that sbout
twenty-five oent, of the marke’abls hay
Inetill to come forward. Inthe face of the
short orop of last year, the paper says this la
consldersd a large percontage, but as gralns
of ali kinds have brought low prices, furm-
ors have used grain and oconrse fodder, of
which there was an nbundance, and fed
sparingly of bay. This, together with large
pmeats Into the seaboard markets from
Canada, ncoounta for the present surplus.
Advanoaed prices of 82 to #3 n ton over last
season have drawn to the minrkois an ample
supply, snd, as Canadn hins about thirty per
oent. of har arop stlll on han | and waem
weathor s approscting, the scalo of prices fs
bLeluyg barely malutalmms

TO TRAIN PICEONS FOR WAR.

Homing Birds te Be Utilized by the Navy
Department.

Becretary Hoerbert, of the Unfted Stales
Havy, added & novel chapter to our naval
:’r:oginm'heu ihﬂ slgnod the order

pting a messenger plgeon servics for comst
defonses, Many hundreds of homing plgeons
are shortly to be distributed In groups amoni
about twenty different points along the At-
lantlo Coast. Hore they will bo kept iu
ooops untll aduoated to regard thels new
quarters as parmanent homes, to which they
will return when Ubersted from vessels ply-
Ing the seaboard. Having been thus domes-
tioated they will bo placed abonel coasting
vemsels and ovrefailly trainod to fnd their
homes without losing time. The coops will
all be placed (o telegraphie connection witlh
Wasniogton,

Two Mead In a Burning Roeom.

James F, Fiynn and Mias Josaphine Muu-
ning were found dead in tho lutter's room
in Halem, Mass., Both had been shot, and n
bed 1o the room was on lre, It {4 bolleyved
that Flynn kilied the woman and hipesell,
Miss Manning's family lived in Topsield
Mase, Flynn was a widower.

Prince Ferdinand’s refusal to agres
to a military sllisnce between Bolgaria
and Turkey has excited the wrath of
the Sultan.

The la]mm-sc Covernment, 16 18 re-
ported, has expressed a desire to aet
in aceord with Hossin touching Korean
malters.

Chinese and Russian officialza both
deny that Port Arthur has been ceded
to Kussia.

Advic 8 received at Home
that Genersl Baratier: =
signs of a mental break-down.
A majority of the Volksrand have
decided to oppose President Kruger's
proposed visit to England.

A French fishing boat foundered in
the English Channel during a  fGierce
gale, nnd #ix men were drowned,

An imperial irade has called home
all Turkish students to prevent them

indicata
showing

l joining the young Turk movements,
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