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Fropriotar,

HIS PULPIT IS THE PRESS,

Dr, Cuyler, the Veternn Clergyman, and

Mis Werk as Author aud FPressher.

There mnst be an atmosphers of re-
ligious inspiration about South Oxford
streot, Brooklyn, for on this street and
but o singlo block apart two of Ameri-
en's foramost clergymen, Dr. Talmage
and Dr, Quyler, havs labored for years,
presohing to congreyutions that extend
all over the globe.  For some time past
nelther of these gront divines has had a
church, but cuch week the newspaper
prems places thefr words before more
poople than could be culleoted in a thou-
pund colisenms, Theodors Ledyurd Cuay-
ler, during the 49 years of his ministry,
hus probably written as much for the
religions pross of the world as any other
mmt. He hos published about a scors of
book= and has probably written 5,000
articles for the newspapers, Since his
rotitemsent from the pulpit of the La-

THRMORE LEDY AND CUTLER,
fayette Aveuue Presbyterian church of
Brooklyn ho has been uuusoally active
with his pen, and every wook thousands
look for his artioles.

Dr. Cayler ts vow # veteran of 59
yoars. He was born fu Aurora, N, Y.,
Jan, 10, 1522, and was n son of B Led-
yarl Cuyler, a promisiog mwember of
the Cayuga bar, who died at the age of
90 yours. ‘Theodore received his early
wducution o Mendhwm, N, J., and was
gradunted fram  Priveeton college in
1541, His father, grandfuther and fa-
ther-dn-law were lawyers, aad the grand-
futher desired Theodore to follow in
their footsteps, bot Theodore's  mother
sadd be ghonld be o minister,

Oue duy the young man spoke five
minutes before a cottage meeting, and
povern] porsons gald his words had done
thew good.  The thooght ot onee sug:
gooted ftsell to young Coyler that if
preaching five minutes did good he
wounld do well to preach all his life
This determination resohed, he entered
Princeton Theologionl seminary mnd was
gradunted in 18440, In 1860 ho became
pastor of the Lafayette Avenoo chorch
in Brooklyn, which he made a powerful
institution for good during his 88 years'
pastorate. When he retired, his admir
ing tlock wade him a prosent of $40,000
fu cash,

A NOTED NEGRO SCHOLAR

Curear of D, Blyden, One of the Ablest
Men of His Taoe,

Edward Wilmot Blydey 8 a full
blooded pegro. but he is without doabt
oty of the ablest scholars bis raco has
yeb prodoced. Ho is ad expert on Arabie,
I familinr with Hebrew, Greek awd
Latin, aod wspeaks Freneh, German,
Bpauish and Italian. He is v A. M. of
Hamilton college, n D, D, of Lafayette
college,an Lo L D. of Lincoln university,
and wany of the most distinguished
wen i the world arve his friends,  He
hus covresponded with Gladstone for 86
years and hns beon entertained by Lord
Brooghum, the king of Belgiom and
nuteroas ather men of note,  Lord Sal-
isbury, Charles Dickens; Charles Sam-
per, the Eatl of Berby and Herbert
Bpencer aro among those who have writ-
ten him letters, aud some of the fore.
most magneines have reqoested und re-
ceived somteibntions from his pen. He
his poblished several books which have
mol with a good reception, and ooe
volome, “The Afriecan Problem and
Other  Diseourves, '’ fully sets forth bis
intolligent ideas on the foture of the
nuegio,

Dr. Blyden has had n very interesting
carver, Ho was born at 8t Thowns, one
of the Virgin islands, in the West In-

HEY. DR .'"wlﬂll WILMOT BLYDRX,
(les, and is 08 years of age. His parents

wern full  blooded negtoes and were
mimbers of the Dutoh Reformed church,
He was baptized in this charoh, apd the
pastor, Rev, Johm P, Kuoox, was so
struck with his intelligence that he ad-
vised Lim toeoter an American college.
Blyden wrrived ot New York in 1830,
shartly after the pasage of the fugitive
pliave law, and found the cvountry in
such a formont over the slavery ques-
tion that no college woull admit him.

Uodannted, bo sailed for the young
ropublic of Liberia and there took a
oonrsn in clasios and mathematios nt
the Alexandir schiool In 1938 he be
cama a teacher in the school and in
1801 was appointed professor of lan-
guoges 18 Libaria college.  In 1877 he
was appointed Liberian minister to
Great Hritain, an offfice he at present
holds, Unlike Bishop Turner, he be-
Heves that a great begro exodus to Li-
beria at present wonld be an unwise
thing both for the southeru negroes and
for Liberia itself.

Suftclent Canse.
“1 bear Mre Youngwife hoas doubts
of hor hosband's sauity !’
“For what roasou?'’
“Heotold her she wns & beiter oook
than bis wother, '—Dotroit Froe Prem

OUR CASTLE IN SPAIN.

The sireet’s blbak atd kmg, aod the raim's
bhlowing euld

They eye me with pity, grown weary sad old;

Thay fapey I'm out 1o the wind and ruls.

Ab, bo! o 8t bame In our castle In Bpain.

In the plow of the fBrelight you sland by we
there

1t Biokers and plays on your shadowy hair.
Cntadide, bn the city, | seek you In valn,
Bat still you are found in our castlo in Bpaln,

I hear not the roar of the trafllo | | hear

Your aooent so bow, atid a0 strangs, sod se
chmr—

he volow that could bid ane forever 4o remain

With you in etr eantle—our castlo in Bpain.

That castie’s so fuir, so enchanted the ground,

The springtime abides in I8 all the year rvand.

There leaves pover wilher, s hopes never
WAn.,

l wuffers much.

they bave # good nurse They might
have lot me soe her just for one moment.
Children rarely take to a stepmother,
but Daisy used to love every cne. "’

“B8o M. Grabnm hns even overstep-
ped the bounds of modernity, "' sahe said

aloud,

‘“I'sken the barrier o one stride.”

“Bravo, | am always grateful to a
woman who gives me something notori- |
ous to talk about. " !

And she thought: 1 wonder if ahe |
I wonder if she is con-
scious.  They said, ‘No better." Conld |
that mean she was worse? How all
these people would chatter and whisper
if they know the witoation tonight! Not |
oo of them wonld be sorry—yes, Hilda
would, poor, frightened, little woman, |
because ler baby died, although I do |

The lime trees ays bloum by our oastls in
Hpaln.

‘

Yot the winds that blow o'sr the whols earth
renew,

And e st ronts ‘weath 1l rum parts has Qowed
the world through,

And | read In your eys & Jove deeper than her,

paln—
Love strouger than desth, ln our cestls in
spaini

Wherever you wander, ab, you I bove best!

When you from our refugy reslitles wrest,

1 womder i you are as glad to regain

Our fortress, vur Laven, our esstle ln Bpaln
—=May Kendall in New York Ledger.

BENEATH THE ROUGE

A woman sat at ber drosing table, in
front of the mirror, and dabbed cheeks
that were livid with patches to pink
color. Her maid folded and put away
some denpery that bad been Bung down
on the bod and watohed her mistress
furtively. Down stairs there were prep- |
arations for a big party, and the daylight
shone on the silver and orchids on the
dinuer table much as it shone on tlm'
faoe of the master of the house, with |
the odd pucker of discontent between
his brows, ready and walting in the
pretty drawing room. It shone on those
obstiuate blotches of color, which had |
to be ronewod so often, in order to hide
the wife's sshen skin,

M. Marston bhad run away from her
first husband and been the subiject for a
famous divoros case. The companion of |
her Aight, Lewis Marston, had wnrried |
her directly the divoree was mude, and
n certain les particular seetion of socl- |
ety consented to overlook her lack of |
mornls no long as she had a good chef
and gave amusing parties

There was one child of ber first mar-
riage loft in ity futher's care, and this
little girl of ten summers wan lying
dangeronsly {11, The glase reflocted oyes
that were stnioed and wild. She pen-
cilod a black live under the lower lid,
and sho thought ns she did so:

“I'hey onght nt lenst to lot me seo
hor, To be turned away from the house
was orael, but Charles was always hard,
He will never forgive, and then that
other woman will be bendiug over her
bod, will listen to her poor little wenk
volee, will norse her and will make
munch of her, will take my plas, '

Bho Wackenod ono syebrow, and o
tenr full splaxh on to ono of the silver
brushes.

“Only just to have seon her for one
winute—crept in like n strengor and |
looked at her face, Three years ago! |
Only throe years since she saw me, and
yob thoy will huve tanght ber to forget
My darling lttlo girl, my own litntle
girll O Guod, help we!™

Sho began on the other eyobrow, but
her bamd shook,

“What o fright I shall look tonight!
Marie, bring woe all my dismonds, 1
can't do without them, my eyes look =0
dull.  Bother this ronga; it won's stick
on.  Thore, I'll make it somehow. **

She thought as the maid fastenesd a
glitterivg tigra in her hair that if the
child disd that night she conld have no
moans of hearing, aod she snddenly
started up and sat down at a writing ta-
ble. 8ho wrote to an old friend, a man
who hid stuek to her first hosband and
cut her dead when she passed him in
the stroet, and the letter ran thuos:

Dean pan Jons—For pity's sake, et me |
know how Dalay 35 1 nm half mad with anx |
lety, Please 1t the pain | am suffering ox
euso the Hberty 1 take tn trouliling you.

Dutoray Mansrox.

Bhe sent the mald with the letter at
onen, with a commapd to find SBir John
Deano and  got nn answor i possible
Then, with a walk like agueen, in a
drosa from Waorth, with ber bedinmaond-
od beafl and the roses on her choeks, she
desoonded to the dmwing room to re
colve bor guests,

My dear, you'ro Inte,"* salid her hus.
band,

She bad loug consed to expoot any
companlonship or sympathy from him,
80 Khe nnswored oarelessly:

“Am 1?1t dovdn’t matter, as no one
has arrived.

“But it does matter''— bo began, when
the door openod to udmit o guest,

Thero was s young guardsiuan with
a fuir face who thonght M Marston
a good sort' aud firted with bor des-
porately iu an  elementary  fashion,
There was a socloty dootor, with a
plansible mauner, gray hairs and keen
enjoymont of the symwpathy and Inter
est of pretty woinen, Hesat next astoat
lady with a contented smile and placid
bluo eyes Sho was Mra Marston's bost
friond and o littlo deat.  Most of the
woinan wore fast, and most of the wen
were borsy, and they all agreed at din-
ner that thoy bad never seon their bost-
ess looking so wall.

“Wo shall weet at Hurlingham to
worrow, " whispered the guardsman,

Ho woas a nice boy, and he defended
Dorothy Marston when her own sox e
viled her

Bho thought, *“To Hurlingham and
Daisy perbaps dying. ' Alond sho sald:
“I'Heomn | oan drive yab down, if yon
like. Yon had betrer luneh bere first, "

“Uharmed, of course,** ho marmured. |

The man on her right askod her if ghe
had won money on the Derby. She
fancied sho heard hor maid’s volee in
the hall, md she wondvred i sho had ro-
turned with any news as she answored:

ST made alintle. Lowis was horribly
onlucky. Ho insdsted on backing some
bemstly ontsider, '

Thon sha laoghed, sipped bor pham: |
pagoe aud glancsd at an old admirer,
half way down the tabla A timid little
woman at the other end caught the look
and hated ber for i The recipient was
the girl's busband,

“And vow tell me some delightfally
naoghty soandal, ' Mra Marston said to |
tho horsy man.  “"The Jatest and best
you know. "'

“Mrs Grabam**

Oy, she's un old story, " |

“Give you my honor-—new edition''—

“Roally! Goon, "’ ‘

“Warned off the bookstalls "'
“Well, I'm not a bookstall. " .

As bo paused she thought: '‘Marie

flirt with ber husband, Avd my baby—

FOR LITTLE FOLKS. |

WRITING WITH FIRE. |

A Slmple Manner In Which Boys and Girls
Can Amuse Thelr Friends,

Did you ever #ee any one write his |

pnwe with fame on o plece of paper
without burning snything? The fire
seerus to travel over the surface until
tho letters are all ontlined, and then it
goow out |t looks very weird indeed,
espeainlly if the lights have been tuarned
down nnd the performance has been
preceded by a lotof stories about ghosts
aud other upoanny topies. But, like the
wonderfal snow, it's nothipg but a
trivk, and any boy or girl can do it
What you veed are o fow cents’ worth
of aaltpater, which you can buy at any

| of mamms—tho real mamma, ok ber |

| eyes. Hhoe was strock numb,

[ O God, how happy I was over Daieyl apothecary's shop, and some pieces of

and now—it's my own fault for leaving | 9uwized paper.  Drop the saltpeter into

but how could 1 know she was go- | @ bowl of water until no more will dis-
fug to be 17" | solve. Then take n woodun toothplck or

The room, with its brilliant lights, | 80y other sharpened stick, dip it in the
fts sound of voloes npd its Inughter, faded | ml:]laluter and write whatover yoa like
from wight. lu imngination she was car- | 90 Hho paper.
ried far nway to the little bedroom | A regular littlo show might be ar-
pext the pursery in the old house. She  Tanged by aclever boy, or a girl cither,
bent over Daixy, who slept and dreamed | for that matter. [t might batter be both,

pew one—annd she #aid to the oold,

stern facos around her: *'Have pity; let |
me kiss ber opce. 1 won't distarb ber, |
I won't wake her. "' Perbiaps they might

consent aud lot her eroep away, baving |
seens her baby and kissod her, a8 in the |
old happy days. |

She heard the guardsman ask bor a
question and replied at random: |

“Yeu, | nm going to nct as a Greek
goddess. It's a queer kind of play, but
ane can do anything nowadaye, and
Lady Lane noted in 1, sothat makes the
wholo thiog so eminently respectable.
Sho died of dullness, poor old dowd. |
Heor husband's a nlov boy—he got me
futa the show. '

Bhe strotched oat her hand and pulled
an orchid to pleces, and the room faded
from sight again.

Bhe stood near the little bed.  Daisy |
wis awake and knew ber. They weren's |
nugry; they were kind; they lot ber The noy conld be stage mannger and
hold her close, let her stay to nurse ber, | 1] o wonderful little tale about the
lot b:: “""'"'t” :""'r ";':-;" :;“ & '(“;:L':;‘; way his star cunjnnriv; Im(}i boen s’ph;iwg
avan fne moss DOgincod, oML U | AWAY 0 sOmo der Hoggard lau
forgave for the baby's sake and let ber | whn-ftn she bad learned some of the mys-
“‘g* Just ltl‘“! ‘;:“' H‘[’; wull. : - terions rowers over firo known ouly to

10 palled herself togoether and ro8e | gl patives of the novelist’s strauge
to leave the coom. Inall her dreams be | a0 He will then introdooe mademol-
never saw a sad picture, save that it| .1 the wizardess, who will proceed
wad ‘“‘L o Koo "b': "th“‘l "““:"}'- Of | 1o do wonderful things with the fire
COurss Sho Wia ouriain fo got well | 8ho will hold the paper and the match

As the fuotman banded her the coffee | ,,:“Lm- hand, and ,‘l“.l:mym“ the spell
when up stair she asked carelessly: in the language of this strange *'People

::?ﬂ*l M“.-m ﬂ-"“r"l'"‘f. e | of the Mist™" the fira will begiu to tray-

J O 0, " i L] v Wl
et i e o e | 0,7 U e, gt g
e ! o | lotto or ontlining somo weird or fa

No, mum. She sald not. | miliar nnimal. Of course if you got a

“All right. Mrs, Barker hus changed | good Iook at the papers you would see &
hor mind and will "’_‘}‘" tame milk.  peneil mark indicating whore the match
Hand it-40 her, ploase. |should be applied, but otherwise the
S S B e s St v vl el Gt T
placid friend shouted somo gossip in her ';pf:.‘ :‘.r,;ﬁ::;(:z:;'w‘y' S
onrs a8 i the manner of deaf people. - e
The gentlemen joined them, andasinger Prince Edward's Carringe.
sut down nt the plana.  The song over, |  Prince Edward of York, the royal ba-
amid loml applavse n footman opened by who may in the long foture be the
the door to adwit a geutloman. He had | head of the Dritish empire, will shortly
miked to weo Mr. Marston alone, but the  have bis first English muade carringe. 1t
man had blondered, misunderstood bim | consists of a perambmlator of the high-
and announeced him as one of the oven- | est class of workmanship, of the Prin.
Iog's guimts cess [rome barouche pattern, is fitted up

“8ir Jubn Deane. "' with nonvibrating leather hung steel

The painted, noisy wife of s old | springs amd silent cyole wheels, with
friend rose to greet him, and she knew | hollow mbber tires.  The vebicls is up-
why ho was there as well as if he had | holstered in lh(; :lnrr«t ::nirkl RTOOn moroo-
spoken. 0o leather, softly padded with horse-

He murmured some exonse and drew | hair cushions, 80 ocvnstructgl that the
her busband out of the reom. infunt ocoupant can recling or ride with

Tho whole place swam before hor | faco or back to the nurse. The child's
Only sub- | face is protectod from rain by a gowhide
limé pity could have forced him to visit, hood, vasily adjusted to any position,
her again. Dalsy dead! She had read l.tI and in sunshipe this can be removed
ilu ltlll:.t trl(llulslu in h:: I:wu.h hl)utu{ ldc.'mlr.l and the tbnhy uhmimll I‘ft-;m heat by an
dend! er own little baby cold and swning of tussore silk, loed to mateh
dead, and sbe not there to bhold ber in | the carringe and trimmed with delicate
her avms, to kiss bor just ouce more, to | and benatiful lnce. Baby cars of o sowie-
weep over her, to— what similar pattern have been buile

Her friend was speaking. She strug- | for the ehildren of the Duchess of Fife

gled back to consciousness, to beur her and Princess Henry of Prussia

say in bher loud, Llataut voies: “‘Fancy
Sir John coming to visit you aguin,
Dolly! What a triumph for you to-
night has been, '

The whole roomful of poople heard,
and they looked nt Mra. Morston. 8he |
mmiled falntly; the eolor in her cheeks
did not vary, vor wero her eyes dim,
but her lips, for some strange reason,
bnd torned blue, and her voioo when |
she auswared bhad a ghastly sound:

“How fonuy you are, dear! *“What
trivmph, * did yousay? ‘Whata trinmph
tonight has beenl' '*

They took leave of hor one by ong aud |
Juft hor there faoo to fuce with ber tri- |
vmph alono, —Sketeh.

The Telephone In Korea

An Amusing Grine,

At o children's party pot long ago o
siiple but amusing game was played
which may be pbew to some of you
Each player was blindfolded in tum
But before the handkerchief was tied
over his eyes he wis told to look aroand
the room and notice the objects in it
and how thoy wore placed. After boing
blindfolded be torved around three

times sl then said alond what he ex- |

poctod to touch by walking steaight
ahead,
when the boy, who thought thut wasn't
any game at all, Inid his bhaod on the

And how the children lnughed |

THE PRESIDENT'S PROTECTORS.
The Armed Guard Which Keeps Watch
For Cranks Aboul the White House.
| No presidest in the history of this
country bas been so careful in having

| bimself guarded as Mr. Clovelnnd.

1t started with the Coxey craxe. Be-

| fore the commonwealors began thelr

| march toward Washington but six po-
licemen of the metropolitan force wire

| detailed to do duty in the White House
grounds Besides these were the regu-

lar oorpsof ‘W hite House watobmen nm!‘
doorkeopers.  Bot when the common: |the

wenlors enme Marsbal Wilson asked
Major Moore, chief of the Washington
police, to detail 12 mare of his men for
White House duty. Sinoo that time the
entire foroe of 18 policemen, busides the
regular watchmen and seoret sorvioe
wen, guard over the White Hoase and
its occupants

Three sentry boxes, with lookont win- |

) it and on  acter,
dows, have boen erected in frnmhlu:m” | daty it was to decide upon the compars.

either side of the building

armed guards do duty day and night, |

while others patrol the grounds. In the

daytime mwple guards are about
house and grounds watching for cranks

or othurs who may onter with malicions | va

designea.
Whether the president personally or
his friends insist opon this personal

guard is not known. Certain it is, how: |

over, that uo information ean be got

from any of them. They as carefully on ono

expel tho caraers fiends from the gronnds

ECCENTRIC WAGERS,

SURIOUS BETS MADE BY PROMINENT
MEN IN OLD LONDON.

& Contest Tn Masquerading Which Went
1o the Wrong Man—Hets on Katlng and
Drinking— But Lord Lorne Won the Best
of All These Wagers,

8o far as we can go back into the
world’s history, wo fiud the rage for
making wagers prevaleot. The Romnos
bad o great inclination for betting, and
y had a conventional form of ratify-

lug their contracts, which consisted in
taking from their inger thering, which
tho higher clnsses invariably wore, and
glving it to the keeping of some third
party. In the old days some very ex-
traordinary bets were made  Thomas
Hodgson snd.Samuel Whitehead wager-
| od in the castle vard, York, as to which
should assume the most original char.
Umplres wern selocted, whose

tive absurdity of the costumes in which
the two gentlemen appeared. On the

the  sppolnted day Hodgson cams before the

umpires decorsted with bauk notes of
rions yaloe on his coat and walsteont,
a row of 5 guinea notes and a long net-
tod purse of gold sronnd his head, while
a pieco of paper bearing the words
“John Bull'' was attached to his back.
Whitchead was dressed liko a woman
side: one half of his face wius
| painted, and he wore a wilk stocking
| and slipper on one leg.  The other half

as they do a crank and bave so far pre- | anc

vented a saap shot at even u sentry box.
When the president drives, he is fol-
lowed by n well armed socret servies

man, who trails along a short distance |

bohind thy executive carringe in a bug-
gy driven by a companion. Several
times he went on horschack, but the
buggy idea bas been found to atfruet
least attention and to be more prefera-
ble.—Atlanta Constitution,

= . =
HIS CREDENTIALS.
Richard Donovan Thought They Ought to
Get Him a Piace on the Forve,
Richard Donovan oarrived here on the
Umbria on  Monday from Black Rock,

County Cerk, Ireland, apd was taken to
Ellis island, Later ho was led before

the board of inqguiry, when it was|

disoovered he had only 10 shillings asn
starter for a fortone. Ho is an ingena-
ous, well built man, with o round, rosy
fuce. During the examinntion the fol-
lowing dialogue took place:

Commissioner MosSweensy—Donovan,
what do you intend to do in America?

Donovan—Share, yer worreship, it's
ofosilf phat's got o letter to the right
honorable Mr. Richard Croker, lord
chamberlain of North Americn

Donovan prodaced the letter with a
flourish. [t wns written by Miss Kate
Connelly, also of Black Rock, who, it
is said, iy a distant relative of Mr
Croker, and in it appeared the name
und address of “*Aldermun Kane of 247
East One Hupdred and Forty-first
streot. "' Aftor it wos road Commissioner
MeSweeney continued:

“What are you going to do?"’

“Shure, I intind toworrk. "

“"Have you been hired?"

“*No, but 1 have d d good lotters,
and atween the min as is mintioned in
‘o don't yoo think I kin git on the
perlice?’"

And this opened tho gates of Uncle
Sam to Richard Donovay. —New York
Recorder,

The Arld West.

We must not lose sight of the fact
that strips of highly organized and in-
telligent country life will be limited to
the immedinte vicinity of the water
courses and will always be separated
by broad areas of irveclaimable lands,
useful at best for pasturuge, and in
sonie regions an absolute desert.  Thore
will alwars be a wild phase to far
western life.  Ounr realm of sdventure
aud hardihood—of the cowboy, with his
spurs and sombrero, of the big freight
wagon, with its six or eight mules,
guided by a single jerk rein; of hunt-
ing expeditions for deer, elk and moun-
tain sheep; of the prospector, with his
led horse, loaded with grub stuke,
blankets, pick and pan; of the pack
train winding up the mountain gorge;
of eamps beneath the stars on lonely
pluins, or on suge brush wastes, where
the dismal howl of the coyote brenks
the silence of the night—this realm of
romunee, of coutage nud of a rude phys-
ical life (& not going to disnppear.

The sedentary dweller in the rich nod
populous irrigated valleys will always
be brought iuto close contact with the

stoam radintor when be said he wus go- | bold rider, the daring hunter and the

ing to touch the china cabinet, which
was an the other side of the room! He

venturesome seeker for gold and silver,
Let me ropeat, in conelusion, the com-

In hix work, '‘Korea,” Mr. Henry | was given the booby prize, a funny lit. | Parison I hive alrendy nsed. The single
Savago Landor tolls & tale of tho tele- [ tle colored doll with a great many red | furtow run across a 20 acre fleld repre-

phone.  Sowe months bofore he arrived
in Sooul a forvigner had visited the
king, soliciting orders for Installations
of telvphones, The King, belog much as-
tonished and pleased at the wonderful |
fuvention, immedintely, at great ex-
pensitwet about connecting by telephone
the tombof the queen dowager with the
royal palsce. Many hours a day were
afterward spent by his whjesty avd bis
sait in listenivg at their and of the wle |
phone, and o watehwan was kept all
night in caso the queen dowager should
wake up from her etornal sleep.  But
Dot o message, or & soand, or & murmor,
oven, was heard. The king was disgust-
wil, and the telephoue was condemned as
o fraud by his magusty of Cho sen

Nronking It Genatly,

Some time ago s troopship was re-
turping from abroad, and swong the
passengers was an old lady who had a
favorite parrot, which she placed undor |
the cspecind care of one of the sailors
On going to attend Polly one morning |
the latter was surprised to find the poor ‘
bird dead, and knowing how very wuoeh |
apeet tho old lady would e to hear of
the doath of her favorite, and not feel
g equal o dmparting the sad intelli:
gonee, he employed & brother tar, who
was famoos for his gentleness in matters
of that nature. Going up to the old lady |
with o very sad fuce, and tonehing hix |
cap, ho said:

“1 dou't think that ‘ere parrot of
yours will live long, marm, "'

“Ob, dear!” said the old lady
"“‘h"!" |

“Why, cos bo's dead,"" was the com: |
forting reply. —Liverpoul Mercury. |

Thomas Hardy has comploted his dra-
mn, founded on ““Tess of the D'Urber-
villon."' The play will be'produced in |
Loodon 11 s autumn.

““The City of Pleasure'' having proved |
o failure, Daniel and Charles Frohman |
have decided to capcel all its time oo |

fannel petticoats that made a penwiper

A Hers,

Plenty of heroes are found out of
books, right in our everyday lives if we
will see them. Two or three weeks ago
thure was i fire in a New Yark hotel,
and overy paper had an ascconnt of it
There was a brief mention of how the

[ elevatar boy—a lad of 14 ar 1o—kopt

the elovator running till be had bronght
down evarybody from the npper fHoors,
though the Ilnst two trips the Aames
were almost ready to burst through on
two floors a8 the car dashed throogh

sents nll the area that can ever, by the
largest enterprise and the most liberal
expenditure, bo roclnimed for cultiva-
tion in the arid region, and the remnin-
der of the field represents the area that
will alwayy remain in its presont condi-

| tian of pastoral plains, mountaing und

deserts —E. V., SBmalley in Fornm,
The Famous Bridge to He,

Stoel is the bridge material of the
future. Whother it takes on the grace:
ful enrves of the suspended cable or tho
alry balance of the cautalever or the
cobweb construction of our Pecos and

Just to read this did not sound so very | Kinzua it will bave its own beauty.
plucky, but & man who was thore and | Tho solence of bridgo building clearly
saw the boy stars the car up twice into | Poitts the way to the art of bridge
what seemed sure doath said it was the | U0ilding, which is wimply truth. We

bravest thing he ever saw and showed
a hero if thers ever was one

A Hearty Salutation,

There is at hand an amusing ancodote
about Mr. Tree's little 10-year-ald
daughter, Viola, who was recently act
lug before the quoen at Balmoral, Her
mnjesty gave the chill o lovely poarl
and ruby brooch as a souvenir, and,
pleased with Viola's duainty grace, hold
out her hand for the lHitle girl to kiss

‘foln, all wnsuspecting, grasped the
quoeen’s band and shook it beartily, and
there was mooh amusement among those
aresent — Landou Lady

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

It yoor body s erwet, your shadow
will be straight. —Chinese.

A poor man served by thee shall make
thee rich. —Mrs. Browning.

A pood fpelination is but the first '

rade deaft of virtue —South.

The mav of thought strikes deepest
and strikes safest. —Overbury.

Joy is an exchange; joy flies monopo-
lists; it calls for two.—Young

are rapidly learning to aoccept new fdeas
of the strength of materials. We admir-
od the Roman arch beeavse it showed
mass and strength in a strong material,
We are beginning to grasp the fdea of
lightness and strength combined in the
steel cantalever,

The most famous bridge is still on
paper. It the Hudson is spanned by a
six trock railrond bridge, we may have
o splendid cantalever of 400 feet longer
span than the Forth bridge sud quite
as lfigh above the water. It is possible
that the bridge may bo another suspon-
sion.  Whatever form it altimately as-
sumes it will be the famons bridge of
the world. —Chaatauquan,

Eyes and Electrie Lighta,

Physioians declare that electrig lights
will in time work blinduess to many
people.  What the cool, restful green or
soft dusks are to one's eves the tranquil
companionship of a rural few which

grows to candid friendship, nuvexed by |

distrust, s to one's mental bealth,
Again their manifold fetors 61l the
night, and are more or less absarbed by
the lungs, aud must condoce to one's de-
terioration. The urban monster despoils

Dissemblad love is like the poison of | the man, and the woman, of o

. can't bave found Sir Jobn. 1 wooder (f the road and to cousign it to oblivion.  perfumes, & killing sweotness. —Sewell |

well —Now Orleans Tim-Dlmoq-n.“

| erowd,

of hiz face was biackened to resemble
that of o negro.  On tho corresponding
gide of his body he wore a gaody long
tailed linen coat, and his log was cased
with leather brecches, with a boot and
spur. Much to the astonishment of the
the stukes wore awarded to
“John Ball."

The Doke of Queensbury laid a sin.
gular wager with Sir Cbarles Bunbury
about tho end of the last century. The
former wis to produce o man who was
to walk from his grace’s houso in Ple.
eadilly, London, to the ten mile stone
beyond Hounslow in the space of throe
hours, sdvancing four steps and at ev-
ery fourth step retiring one step back-
ward. The bet was for £1,000. Most
probably the Duke of Queensbury had
borrowed tho hint from a ciroumstance
recorded in the history of Cuatherine
Meodicin. This celebrated and beautifol
queon made o vow that if an enterprise
of consequence in which sho was en-
gaged should terminate successfully she
would send a pilgrim to Jerosalem,
traveling on foot in the mauner de-
soribed. Having succeeded io her flst
point, it remained to discover a man
with vigor and pationce enough to un-
dertake the journey, A oitizen of Ver
berris, Picardy, presentéd himself and
promised most serupulously tu accom
plish the vow,
mont with great precision, of which the
queen was well assured by those whom
she had appointed to travel by his side
and watch bis motiouns,

Thera was a notorious gambler at the
end of tho last century who rnined him-
self finally by & very extraordinary bot
He had been playing with Lord Lorne.
Their stakes had been very high, and
luck had gonesteadily against him, Ex-
nsperated st his losses, he jumped up
from the enrd table, and seizing n Inrge
punch bowl gaid: ‘For once I'll have a
bet when I've got a chaneo of winning!
Kd or even for 15000 guineas®'’
“Odd, " replied the peer calinly. The
bowl was dashed sgainst the wall, and
an the pleces being counted there proved
1o be an odd one.

The rash gambler paid bis 13,000
guinens; but, if tradition be correot, it
was only by selling the last of his es-
tates that he was cnabled to do so.

Here 18 a reourd of another wager: A
member of parliament bet a gentleman
well known on the turf that a man
should go from London ta Edinburgh in
any mode he choss while avother mude
a million of dots with a pen and ink
upun writing paper.

Eatiug and drinking have at all times
been the subject of bots, and we hear of
o courier, by nnme Aristocratio Tom of
the Old Lion, London, for the trifling
bet of a shilling undertook to driuk
throo gills of lamp oil of the moss ran-
eid and napuseous quality that could be
procured, which he porformed with as
much gusto and relish ns if it had been
the most delicious cordial.  The money
he had won was immedintely converted
into strong bevr, which, with o penuy
loaf soaked in another portion of oil, he
likewiso swallowed. About two hoors
after this repast for another wager he
swallowed 20 egys with the shells in 20
minutes, but the Inst having a young
chicken in it he complained it spoiled
his stomgth.,

Fouts of strength, too, have been a
fruitful source of wagering. In 1702 8
wager for £60 was mude between o Mr
Hopkins and a Mr. Dalton that the
latter conld not earry 500 sacks of flour
weighing 20 stone 20 yards in 12 hours,
Mr. Dalton began the undertaking, but
there not being a sufficient vomber of
sacks in the town he nsed but one weigh:
fng 20 gtone 8 pounds, which he earried
260 times ench way 21 yards, and, not-
withstanding he ocarried above the
weight and the distance one yord morn
than ngroed upon. the feat was per-
formoed with great ense in seven hours
and 25 minates, —Chicago Tribune

Surprised, but Eqaal to It

The marshal in n westorn town had
occasion to arrest four or five ugly eoiti-
zons, and he called on Mr. William J
Smith, better known ns Bill, to act ns »
posse comitatos. The offenders were
fonnd in a saloony,and Mr, Smith went
in there with the sheriff very modestly.
The sheriff hadn't more than stated his
business when he pulled a pistol and
the crowd hroke for the back door, The
sheriff fired and missod, uud Mr. Smith
tombled the hindermost man, the oth.
€rs escaping. Then Mr. Smith looked at
the sheriff with a look of pain. ““H—],
Jim,"" he said, “why didn't you tell
me you was goin toopen the meetin
with pra’r and 1'd 'a* had a full howse
fer yon?'—-Now York Son.

Omon Sorinle,

Ouion socials are beconiing popular in
soma parts of the conntry. Six young
Indies staud in a row, one of them bites
A pigce ont of an anion, and the gentlo-
fon pay 10 eents apicce to guess who
bit it The correet wuesscrs kiss the oth-
e fivo girls, whils the unsuecessfol k.ss
the one that bit the onfon, There are nn
blanks in this lottery. —Syracose Post

A Nt; Trilby,
Trilby is the name jost given toa
rallway statfon in the sogar fwamps of

Lonislana, near the gulf const —
York Tribune i wew

NOBLE WOMEN Ang 1y

——

MRS, HIRST,
was recently chosey
national  president
of the Ladies of the
Grand Army of (l
Republie, Mrs 4
Turner is & native
uf “‘il’llh{', ‘.‘ll“}i .
und A resident of
Boston.  Bbe was
married 18 the age of 17 t
L. Turner and wus 5 Widlow g
berefs of u field at hoge \‘hm‘
nevolent #pirit could gy
und make life more onim
ed her attention 1o lln-.‘\;wk.&;'*
ing her conntrymen. g
been soldiers, and the
inherited caused her to hegiy
for the Federal eolliers Whey
fired wpon [n the early .1.,.‘%
wur in Baltimoe,

After the war her i

dier comtinoed, and iy ‘lm:
a member of the Woman'y Rel
five yeurs before it became 5 =
body, Her first office Wak that of s
the most Jowly, and her hmu
in this and more important om.
cansed the corps to uney
her to the highest place in its ity &
if a woman of fine presenes aed
marked execntive ability and
of character. Like Cuwar, she
fused the pational proxidency yy
groand that she loved the orde
than she did her own |
Louisville recently she was pes
take the place,
. Mre. Hirst eojoys o peeulise §
tion in these duys of thind e
She is the unly member of the y
the Grand Army of the Repeble
has ever been twice wlectod to thy
of national president. She s 5 net
Now York and is the daoghterof(

..I.'rc‘

|

| Drake, who served wany yean y

| Beotch  woldier.
| member of the One Hundred and

ek
given decent burial to mome
He fulfilled his engages |

|

| of the pames that some autbos ps

Her boshand we

ty-fourth infantry. Mre Hirt issmy
resident of Louisvills, byt ber psgd
her good work are known to sokiieg
over the conutry. She liss

veterans than any other pers, sdly
purse s always open for the relid §
uny mun who fought for the g,
the Louisville Soldiers’ home ws
several years ngo because of lepd
funds, Mrs. Hirst from her own i
suppurted 30 of the old solidiers adp
vouted them from going to thess
house. She is the mother of sixchileg |
but always finds time to do charish )
work.

Literary Valoe of & Good Nus
One smiles oceastonally ut the g |

upon their title pages, but thie digky
has its advantages.  1f A, F. Notgs
is u successful anthor and thewie e
other A, F. Montague with s iieking
for literary fume the latter ey ls
Iy to sign his initiale, if thatis the ays
of his successful namesake's gt
If, however, the well known sth)
name is Augnstus Florrell Mostas
there is not much davger of our m
those nuthors up. W. H. Bishop km
much annoyed by another W, B B
op, who writes stories of a sochli®
nature that are erropeonsly atirded
to him. The well known W.ER
wants to know what is “‘the Jorals
marality on this subject.” If the e
man's name is W. H. Bishop, I sy
that he hasa right to it and that Bt
is nothing for the author of *“The i
en Justice'' to do but to grin d e
the annoyance. 1
If parents only knew when » o
waa born that his naoe was golog ¥R
worth something to himasa
they could name him nocordinglt
Think what a protection Rudsan B¢
ling's name has buen (o hi, aod Rt
Haggard's and Conan Doyle's. Téel
believe that if yon hutted in the diet ¢
arles of the world you would fled tet
names duplicated. !‘Jm-:;u VII':U do’
to bear this fact in mind
an extris precaution if the child, v
he bocomes a well developed s 2
conld write *‘trademark 8 )
after his name, to protect b
toally against infringement
Lounger.

A New Light. o
aite n sensation wWis o
or?wo ago by Professor Vivi 1#': '
informing the members of the g i:'
tute at Edinburgh that a med A
tist, M. Dengyrouss, had diso
means of increaxing the _|llnnlﬂ:
power of gas somothing like 1h
Professor Lewes had been
of the discovery duripg a v
Denayronse in Paiis, and he S
ed permission o experimeni wi .
new method of gas lghting and 10
A communpioation upon fhe ¥l 1
the Edinburgh meeting.

In the hﬁmthm M. I'h'lla."l"-""i
first been struck with the idea of ”
ing the principle of the blowpipe
burnér, He employs o lamp ¥
spherical shaped metallie by 7
incandescent mantle. In the I dﬁ'\‘u’
lamp s placed o very SR G gy
working a venrilator and TeCET
current from a conple of small 3%
lators. The electrion
excoedingly small and
about ene-third volt and S

pre.  This is, however, qu
E: force m current of Wi lhl‘"“iﬂ"“t
mantle and cause the gas 10 bl
remarkable brilliapey

According to M. Mellet the lnmﬂ::
a density of 85 to 40 esrct¥®
sumes seven liters of gas per
Professor Lewes had, howeven b
shown o Jamp of 80 carcelt I.:Z‘:_
candle power), and hewas gt ®
that the light was quite 88 bl
an aro lamp, _
For Frost Bites

One application of klr!(ﬂ;‘-
mid, givea instant roltef (0 mﬂ et
frost bits and chilled hands o
without the tenderness and e
lowing the use of snow of ool ot
the disagreeable pain of thawing

it ol

1 energy "‘lumdh
j said to be @Y
1 oné trd
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