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Al 1 known what was golug
iy befall we when 1 took steam-
g passnge from Ceylon to In
suld bave prohably eontinusd
¢ castwurd round the world
ropping At the “Land of the
In bilssful Ignoranee, how.
JAed at Caleuttn,
o of year was that when the
sl favors up-country truvel.
a0,
s, | started north by il 1 was
eoner by halfa-dogen Introductory
bors 10 e Of more or loss prowin.
: Llef elties of the emplre,
rst to Benares—the sacred
wighty Ganges, and songht
if #lta Ram, to whown obe of
fetiors was nddressed.  Bita Kam
s ety and eultured Hindoo
ger, nud my friends had pletursd
glow 2 colors the bhosplitality that
pulid recive.
ofore iy ride through the clty was
¢ 1 (it that hospitality of any sort
b anyone would be doubly weleome,
my surprise most of the bazars nud
" ;.f s pluces were closed, though It
Iy afternooy, Groups of evil-

Wil
fy of 1!
[

§ fi

I was wade & target for sullen
(rom all sides, and 1 could not

ul

wt wuting, more than thirty yeurs
1 found Sitp Ram's hoyse to be a paln-
1 crenmeeolored  bullding, not far
the river, 1is owner proved to be
wont, but his private secreiary res
fved e and opened the letter of in-
it

Ba

itk
v Das wis a sleek, mnliogany-

dly, and wore Buropean garmoents
Itlesa cut,
¥ honored master (s In Allnhabad
b oo oatier of business,™ be explalned,
I will return in a day or two, snd
wiw bile the house and servants are
lsposal.”
I tinnked Baboo Das, and Inquired
o meaning of the strange sights 1 bad
itnesaed tn the elry,
“There has been danger of a rlot dut-
g the past twenty-four hours,” he re
lod gravely: “but It s beileved o be
ww. ‘The most Ignorant of the
Idoo popalation ave angry beengse

fi

youl

bo minnielpality  have acquleed  the
T l"llilll" For thie purpwose of eret.
g wew waterworks on (s site,  The
ohanttiedans have ken phrl (0 the

apce Dbeeanse of the deadrpess

ror falons, for wileh the munielpal

) % sian e -|--muilnluu My honorsl
mxler belongs o the Teard of Govern-
gt and belped to purchase the tem

| poetd that Sita Ram's deparinre
L gnore i the order of o fight
{0 bunsitness trip
yon sare thnt the danger |8
1 asked, for | had sowe notion of
LU | :I-i:-'l.
" roplied Baboo Das, “the riot
tre oowed and sobmdsaive. My
8 louse was dnder the protec
[ the police, but they wlihdeew
& orping.”
Us sinnner was o ealin nnd declded
F 1 oqulte forgol wmy fenrs, | was
i lexurions bed ehamber, amd o |
e Jater 1 dined I solltade off dishes
gold and silver. The entlre house
#a rornlshod Inoa costly and sump-
ous siyle that showed Tte bachelar
VIer 1o possess n sense of Europenn |
ate a8 well as of harbarle splendor, |
Daving the evenlng 1 was left prety |
buceh to myself, and as 1 did not care to
sture Into the steeet ©Lopassed the
me with a clgar and n magazine, pnd
Men T slgnined wy wish to retire Le
recedied me apstnlo |
Squatted on a rog In the bhall, just
uislde my room, wius a hright-fnesd
Hinloo lad, about 12 years olil, A vord
angled by lis shle, nwl, passing
Rirongh the door, communiented with
e funs that were attached to the cell-
g of the apartment, The lnd was evi- |
ently the “punky wallal,™ or fan pull- |
r. His name was Gunpat, Balioo Das |
b formed me, nnd Lis daty wae to Iu-vp'
+ c00l during the sultry hours of the
ght,
I ehaered with the boy for a fiw mo-
picnts, and found him to be lotellizent |
nid falely conversant with English. |
en I enteved my room anl lowered |
Ly gquate of rice matiing that was
Gried above the doorway. There was
%0 n door of heavy tenk-wood, but I |
10 not think It necessary 1o close It
U e npartment hiad two windows, over
culding a small courtynrd that con-
nided shrubs and 4 fountain,  After|
ling most of the day In a staffy and
olting rallwny enrringe | was weary.
it U not take me long to vondress nud
asleep, Thetast thing 1 remembor
¢ the soft whirling of the fans and
Uoie verreshing enrrent of alr,
I wns awakened by a hand tugging
lie bedelothes, "Ronse, Sahil, there
s danger)” wad ponred (nto my ears by
&L ehildish volee,
¢\ sprang out of bed in a thrice and
eonck o lght. It revealed the half:
Eied figure of Httle Guopnt.. His ex:
I eslon was one of Indignntion rather
lian of tormr_
What Is it?" I demanded,
Those plgs of rioters; Sahih,"” he re
L “They have broken loose at
.

Wi

Vhen. for the first time 1 became
fware of (he tumnlt In the streets sur
randing the house, RBrawling volees
vl the restless patter of et rosy

arsely on the uight ale, 1 codid Jdis
uoguish the shrlll “Din! Iunl™ of the
Molinmmedans—thelr eallying ory to
battle, From afar 1 heard the falut
Praling of bells and the mitle of muis-
Ketry, A lively commotion was golng
o8 downstnirs; banging of doors, and |
Mioving of furmiture, Inteclarded with
lnsky volces, ;

Lunpat slipped away for a1 moment
Rod | burried on my shirt and tronsers. |
I teit decldedly weomfortable, 1o say
the least. I cualld not forget the black |
bovks that had greeted me ou thie pre-
Tiovs afterooon. Europsans wers in

Bad odor at Bepares Just sow. :l

MOBBED : BY : MISTAKE,

nfter n brief vislt with |

ool untives stood about In the
puris aud streets, while police and
Wlors appeared to be unusunlly plen.

slling the stiering times of ‘the |

fedd gontlepan, who spoke l-.'u,:i.-anl

--..-u-v_.--.-on-o:-noc--llu.

; glanced at the olo K. The hauds nolut
||\] o an hoonr past bl it I 1
| togonsider whint | had beitor do

Psled 1o e

ance of

begun
: Wias
wount for the
aboo Das
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Meanwhile the ¢ vnult lad swelled to
A feightful din, The »
sednied o Do eboked with o
Slta Ram,” they yelled

mets without
“Will

ny the e

"l
Loot his hogse. Doy
destroyers of the falth!

I was fuliy alive to the <funt

v owith e

I haw,
anil the thonghit of iy el slekenisl
e, A lduent Inter a suevesalon of
honyy thiwas, followed by a teogenids g
ermsh unl p boret of clievrs, told that
the malu eetranes of the ‘ot fond

bttt beaten in.  Cries of rage and rep
ror and the sounds of deadly coutliet

foatedd op i st ponen

I determined 1o eseape, It suph o
thing were possilile.  There wan no
tie W put on shoes or coat, 1 selzed
ty money apd papers aml Jawmed

them Into the pockets of wy trousers,

I b 1o the window sod looked ot
Alas! The courtgand swarniod with
dusky fgures. The ouly uvetue of vs
CHpe Was cut off,

I turned bk ioto the room, resalvid
| te sell wy Nife dearly. 1 had po weap.

ons, but on the wall hung a Tietan

slileld and spear, trimmed with yak's
talls, 1 deagged them down amd rushicd
for the door. Before 1 could olose It
entirely a figure slipped through 1he
eriek, and 1 very nearly lmpaled Gun-

PAL Ou iy Spenr.

“Thie Sahilb must Aght,” he exclalmed,
“Baboo Las has s, amd the riotérs are
| downstales and  everywherd,  They

have killsl some of the servanots, sl

now they will seareh for my masier,
whom they hate, They belleve b Is In
the house, They will kill you, too,

Sahib, If they fod you"

[ “What shall we dof 1

“Is there o way to sscapet”
| *None, Bnhlb, We wost push furn

fure agulost the door and Bght,

police and the soldiers will be bere
presently.”

“But surely the mob won't hurt a it
tle eclinp Hke you,” 1 replied, flled with
udmiration at the lad's bravery, “Go
whlle you can, Gunpat."

“No," he answernd ealmly, “my duly
Iw with the Sahil, 1 will siay Lere,"”

There was no thoe o argue, for al

demanded,

l ——— — —

‘ Anchored In mid-stream

arkalaped ool of a trader's hoat, and

& short awim hrovght us to It. The
friendly natlves gave us shielter, nnd)
there we rewsined autil morning, iis

to the

ming sounds of strife n the
oppositedving ety

When day broke the riot was auellisl
it the mob had wrecked the telrgrmnl

office and rallway sition, pluniorsd

He trensury, and destroyed the ongin

ler of the new waler work:
Ram returosd that afteruoon
ound him a most poliahed and
' Rentieman.  He was appar
OCOtCerne i his i_,,,- 1] ¢

His 't was fo d
e Baboo Das.  His oext, after
WLTINE my story, was to protote binvs
littles Quupdt 1o an honored 1 S
Mg The Hottse h i servants .\.« Ll
I forget to honor the lad In iy o%n
wiy. =Yankee Rlade

SPAIN FROM A CAﬁ W-INDDW.

The Country Was Dry and Dysty und
Seemod Burnt to o Cinder,

It wns flery hot
weo reached the

It was poon when
Junetion of Bobadilia,

where we torned  esastoward  towsrd
Gratada, The cartinge seetsed n fur
paee, 1t wood wis Ure to our toneh,
the air that onioe through the wigidows
was bitriving,  The conutry was seurvch
o 1o a clnder; the mounntpins glittored
I the Dot the shindeless (owus iy
ered I oa bot haee UKo n mimge, Wi
lay back, pauiing, fanning onrselves
with onr hats and our gulde-books. We

ene 1o lows:

bakedd, Qust-idddven st

at each was the same ory of “Waler!

waterl™

living by selling 1t, and the people

thee tenln wiho were tryving todrink i
To unmes— Antequern, Loln, San Per-

from the wolnen who made g
in

nando=thnt earlter ind threilled us In
Murrny and Washington Irviog wa
werd now Indierent, sas they  were

spluttervd by the dust-choked guard
For hoprs the horizon was bounded by

| low mountalos, with hers and there tiuy

patclies of snow on thele upper slopes,
Dot where were the dagallug, glowing
snow«peaks of the Slerra Nevada, that

"Iu.lln up so magoificently in the ro

rendy the hlosdthiesty miscreants were
puittering up the stalrease with shouts
and sells. The door had ouly x fradl |
Balt on the Inslde. bat luekily the furnl-

pure of the room was assive, lhlllth
seetied to know Just what was wanted, |
e belped me to the best of his|
strepgth, amd hardly was the barrieade |
in place when the mob surged through

the hall "

“The heretle Is trapped,” they eried,
at sight of the elosed door
Kiin Ham. and weet your fate”

Urash! ernsh! ernsl! The door trem-
Ided unnder the raln of helivy blows, A
tuble that was on the stmmit of the
bareiende toppled to the foor aml burst
agunder, The moeb Leard the fall amd
yelled exultantly,

Gunut twlirled his spear betwoeen his
supple fugers,  “The ewd will be doon,
Sa b be sald quite calmly.  The text
Jnstant he gave an eager ory il polnt
o overheads There ©saw for the st
time a sinnd) elrenlur tmap-door,

“Where does It load ¥ 1 demonded

“I'o the roof,” replled Gunpat, My
master sits there on ot evenlugs, But
there I8 no dder, We must take from
thie bharricade, Sahib™

No sooner sald than done, Hardly as
they coubil e spared we removed a
mble, n chest of drnwers, and two
chalts, We plled them one upon an-
other. 1 plainly saw the deor guiver
from top to bottom as 1 mounted the
shaky strocture, | was dircetly below
the trap now, and & blow from my fist
drove It upwand. I gmsped the edge
of the opening and drew myself o the
roof. Guupnt passed up the two Spears
anil the shiehl. Then Denught the lnd's
Lintids and drew Dim to my shle,

That Instant the mob broke Into the
room below, where they expected to
find 8ita Ram, They howlsd with rmge
at the vopty room,  Then we saw thelr
dark foees glaeing at the plle in the
ulddle of the roaom, and up at the open-
g o the colling above, We slummed
down the tmgl door, bit there wis 0o
wity th fasten ot on the outslde.

We knew the mob would follow us In
A woment, # Wwe rn across the fat
roof., monuted the parapet, and spmog
to the top of an adjoining house, Thus
we horeled on from roof to roof til
wi wirre some distance from the louse
of 8ita Ram,

sfaster, Sahib! they are coming™
pantid Guopat.

‘Then busky yells mng out behind us
and [ turned sud gaw hinlf a weore of
turbaned, figures at our very heels, A
spenr whizzed between o8 A pistol
ball shrieked overhead

Faster and faster we sped, tl sud-
denly n gap of six feot yawned before
us,  “Jump, Balih" yelled Gunpat.
Without hesitation we sprang together,
and landed safely on the next roof, Oue
of onr purstuers was close heh nd—n
burly Molammedan with a gword
Gunpat snatehed the hrazen shield from
ms hand: tarned, and threw it with all
his might. It struck the fellow a8 he
wis In the aet of Jumping. Witkout a
ery he plunged down between the
houses, Hix companions paused only
an Instant. They they leaped the gap
and eame on with frightful yells.

This advantage, brief as It wns,
proved our salvatlon. We ran on as be
fore, vlimbing headlong over the para
peta from roaf to roof, neither gaining
por Josing. - The end house of the block
abutted on the Ganges, and all at once,
aver the Inst parapet, we s w the water

Come out

below us. . =
“You can swim, Salib?" asked Gun.
pat.

“Yes; come on,” 1 replied,

We dropped through twenty feet of
alr and shot far voder water. When
we enmme to the surface we dived aguiu :
instantly. The pext time we rose we
were well ont In the current. Side by |
sile we swam out, while a shower of |
spears fell barmlessly Io our wake

| gt to drop

manie of Washington Irving, and in thw
story of every truveler who has bevn to
Gratnmdn ¥

True, throngh the cane-brake, stifling
I the torrid alr, we bad seen two or
throe low hills erowned with olive
groves, planted Hke o map, and on e
top of ench something that looked ks
the rulns of gignntic brick-kilus
tumbled-down factorics, Granada mist
be near, for we had passed Ban For
nando; bt pelther to the right nor to
the left conld we gie the minarets of
the Moorlsh ety or the domes of Cath-
olle Rpaln. Slower and slower went
the tealn, and then it stopped.  Every
ane got ent, nnd we knew It was Gran-
Century

o

nila.

Noble sacrifloe,

Parson's Weekly tells a story of n tele.
graph Hoeman who has to his credlt ns
bruve & &erviee to n commde as n sol
(died might repder on the tdeld of battle,
A fow years ago two nien were at work
upon o telegraph pole standing many
feet above o line of rallway. A wire
liad broken, and they were repalring
the dumnge.

The wind blew flercely from the east,
and the pole rocked to and fro,
denly o strong gust caused one of the
iwen to tuen o bis positiow, In doing
wo e pushed lils companion, who, tnken
innwares, fell tnekwand, e clutelod
nt and both towmbled over
among the wires

Por o moment the two men hoog
withont spenking a word, Then one of

LIS

hils nte,

| thedm sadd:

“Tl), 1 enn't reach the post, and I'm
afmld 121 wove the wires will broak*

Ak lie biluh" n wire did break Both
mwen, tnnging together, woere in danger
of Iwlng precipiiated 1o the track lie-
low

wWell, piate,” sald B “ote of us has
It 0 Wlg drop to make,
hitt as you're married aud Lave three
ehilldren, | don't wee why 1 shiould stay
here.”

“Nao, don't do that, Bl youil et
killed, surely. Let's hang on n Hilo
longer.”

Another wire broke, One more might
drop them both.  Bill made up hils nifd

“Good-by, wmate,” he suid 1o the other,

“Goml-by,” nhswered his companion, |
the tears rutning out of his eyes

Bl dropped, 1t was a fall of forty
feel, He fell among soue rough stumps |
of bughes, and rolled down an embank- |
piont. Then e rose, and ealled up to |
Lia companlon:

“I'm all right, mate,
help.”

The statlon was half a mile Alstant,
When the poor fellow reached It and
lnd told his story, he faioted away.
The doctor found that he had hrolen
both his arms und one of his vibs; but
g hraveeaction had very Hkely sav.-d
hls eompanlon’s Hfe,

I'm golng for

How Napoleon Raised Money.

Napoleon had the lavish bhand of a
parvenu, but lils henefelaries were not
grateful, and with everincreasing In-
solence were always eraving maore,
The system of private conflscations or
foreod contributions from Individunls
had alrondy attained vast dimensions,
Diiring the winter of 1800-10 It wos ox-
rended and regulnted; the sums wrung
from German princes amd  Spanigh
grondees, from Enzlish merchants and
the Tinlinn elergy, were not entirely ex-
hausted: the romalnder, together with |
what wis “accepteld” from timarous
politlelans, erafty ec lesinstios, sly con-
tractors, and uoapricipled  financlers,
was now erected jnto the dignity of the |
Emperor's “sxtrnordinary  domaln™
The term *army chest” had been des
visnd for times of higher publle morals
ity It was now disearded. Confiseated
palnces, forests, Iands, Osheries, mone
eys from the sale of Ameriean ships—
all wore pow the Emputor's private
property.- Century -

Hinta for Mr. Kipling,

In regard to Kipling's troubles with
s brotherdnlaw, Harper's Weekly
sayn: “Helping a ne'er-do-well |s a
hugtm'ﬂ hy liself that offers large and
continnons employment for energy, eu
thusinsm, preservernnce, and disere
ton, ersons who would sueceed nt
11 In It most earefully obey two riles
first, lever expect spyihing; second,
never stop trying.”

Flowers as an Advertiaement,

A Utalh mllroad man advertised Lils
1 sarioad of lliacs to
Colorndo mintng distri » OwWers
were gnthersd by seliool children, and
the enr Jeft & trall of joy aud fragrauce
wherever it weat. -

road by sending n

wa apled the |
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THE GOSPEL OF GRACE IS HWERE
EXPOUNDED.

-
One of the Commonest of Rins Secrot
of a Happy, Christiun Life-Sermm

ul Wise

Drawn from the
Mon,

Buavings

Few s It

T'l! HE s Il ex
e a uwn et
atl W oy

[ \
Sie Tho Moy
to his w Ay
wlien ' TEETE™
ettt S vl
his stend R
gt Chels willy lis
vilices il 1o
Wiy gennarios L been
= i linost plesd Pekiand
- s B LI
e ”.‘_ﬂ""'." Inst of In
e nting Ty lil=
(e o Nilita hor Orst A 1o s
[y siwirs bkl stored I EY
1 the tarbes, o 17 s, o Pevot
o 4 Spvondly, to dischinrgs ho
e vant 00 D lgavaer me ablding

T, il dastiy, 1o *Int ol il cluere,
amd tinke all the bowgold th your o

T ti o thauk God for what
o hath given ws, sl whnt Hoee hath
feft t

e urges hor 1 pray you, Alvee, with
iy el Wbrog, ol pierry i Gl ™ |

AMost of ws, 05 s hund Jost  projwrty
and bowe oo wlght, wonld think we
i weedl 1F we were prtient ander God's
will; bt 1 e eheerrful and  eveén
“merry” ot is o alinost forgotten
Rrne,

Robert Lonle Stevenson, inoa proyel
wrltten for his Iy on the night be
fore lis death asked thint when the
day returied it Wl fhnd them strong
te endure I 1 bronght sortow, A
eager (o bwe happy I happiness wers
their purtlon

CAWEYT ssked n THindn sage, “why

are the Christlins melaneholy men? 1f
I believes) ns they sav, that the great |
God was my Futher awl that His Son
wins 1y Heothor, T should pot |
gronn, though | lost o few bushels of
whesl, or évon an exye, 1 should be of
all men most happy and guy. They do |
oot belleve what they spy”™ |

David, whose Iife was fll of strag:
gles and griefs nml sins, taught l]u-!
world Its hyuine, full of a mighty, joy
ous thanksgiving

Paul in prison, knowing that death In |
Its most padnful shnge wight e neat,
could exhort Yls friends not only o be
patlent, but to “rejolee In the Lord al |
way, And ngain b osay,” be ndds, ur
goently, “Rejoles”

Most mon will lnugh when they are |
wellfod and thele Hvos wie connfortp bie,
but It & & different tlug 1o sdug In
prlmm, or when one's home Is buarnlog |
to flud thoe to be kind o the poor nd
“merry In God," like old Sir Thomns
More.

Life* . Litties Dnym,

One seeret of sweel nud happy Ohris
tian Jife W learning to live by the day.
1t Is the long stretches that tiee us
We think of life as a whole, ronning
on for us, We cannot enrry this load
until we are three seove fd ten, We
eannot Gght this battle contiminlly tor
half o eentury.
no long strelehes,  Life docs not eome
to us all at oue thmed It comes ouly n
day at a thwe. Even tomorrow s
pever ours 1l It becomes to-dny nil
we have tothing whatever to do with
it but to pass down to lta fale aml gomd
tnlieritunce I to-day's work well done
and to-day's Nre well Hywd

It 13 n blessed secret, this of lving
by the day. Any one ean carry his
burden, however heavy, 111 nizhe rall
Any one cnn do his work, howvver i, |
for one dny, Any one oan live sweetly, |
patiently, lovingly and purely il the
pun goes down.  And this s all that
life ever really means o s just one
Hitle day, “Dlo to«day’s duty; dght to-
day's temptation amld do bot weaken
and disirnet yourself by looking for
wird to things you eannot see nnd coulid
not understand If you siw them” God
glves us nights to shiot down the o
tnin of darkncss on our Ditle days,
We cannot see boyond, Short horleons
make life easler, nnd glve of
the Dlessed secrets of hrave, (raesholy
living.—Golden Censer,

The Bin of Worry nw.

This is one of the commonvst of #ins,
1t also ix one of the most repreionsihle,
Many to whom gross lemptations pro-
sent no attractions yleld to this one al:
most without a struggle. 1t s wholly
unreasonable, and, when allowed 1o bies
come & habit, it 18 full of torment. It
spolls one's own peace and renders nne
a source of continual distress and an-
uoyunce to othern.

Worrylug s fretting bhecnuse motters
Have gone wrong or are supposed to
be destined to go wrong, 10 (e for-
mier be true, worrylong does no good,
even when we are consclous of living
been (o fanlt, Go to work Lrasely aud
remedy what Is amiss, so far a8 pos.
alble, and what eannot reped lisd
bear with Christlan petlence hdd cour
age. If the Iatter L imie, do not as
pume that the threotcuing evil must
befall, tut do yonr t o prevent or |
lessen 1t and rem er that Gerd a)- |
Jlows evll as well o= good ta bappen, |
that seeming evil ofton resalis In bless-
ing, nnd that, should the worst come,
probably o time rou will Bnd reason |
to thank God for It |

Nao one has any right to throw the
donlt upon the divine wisdom and
goodpess which worrylng involvea. No
one may rightly depress and diseour-
age others thus Worrying Is distrust.
ing God. It is refuking to belleve that
his promises are true and that his pow-
er in Invineible, It 8 peculinrly dangor.
ous and dheartening because It finds
such a feld In the realm of Httle things,
It promotes peevishness, susplcion and
needless faultfinding, It warps npe's
panis¢ of mornl proportion, making light
of serlous things and magnifying mole- |
litlls into The Congrega-
tlonalist

T Mewt the Demands

Some day we are to go forth ln our
spiritual r-'—\:w nelbilty, and to meet the
demands of our spiritual extstenes, The
sott], buried on the cares of life,
thrills when it henrs mch tidipgs as
that, Init ready—Is It ln any way get
ting ready—for such reaurrection? Bee
bow the whole evangeliceal experience
siarts with such an intelligense The
goul brought face to face with its das.

e Ot

mountains.

| mrstadned by Blijah,

Bot really there nre |

tiny foels Its utter unStaess for it Blo
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The nterior of the chiureh vonsl
n large, scmbsgquuee aoditorivm nil »
siniller wind s eeawer Cliolr, whileh la
ter end# In o semil-cleenlar reeess, with
in whibeh Is the altar, An opwen gnllvey
surronnds the ohoreh Light
only throvgh sianll, round boles gader
the nudn roof, so that the worshilpers
nre nlwnys shrouwded in that sembadnrk

ness 20 fnvorible to meditation
Colm Alter Stragele.
There nee some splirits which moast go
throngh a oisclpline nonlogous (o that

s

This storin st e
gl st preeede the stlll small voles,
There are wlnds whileh st
vilsed with doubit before they can e
pose Ao faltl,. There nre hearts which
mnst e hroken with disdppalntment
Defore thoy enn else tuto hope,  Blessid
I the mnn who, when the tempest has
gpoent s fury, recognizes bls Fntlior's
volee In s uodertone, nl Lares N
liendd gl bows hils Knee as BN )ah did
To sueh spivie It geems g8 00 G anld
bl I the mtUD sunshitne poad ordl
WY Ways of 1 Yo canuot meet tie,
bt Hike Joby, in the desolntion of M
teppest you shall see wy form and bheny
ey volee, and kiow that your Redeeins
o Hyeth."—F. W. HRolertson

The Altar of Private Prayer,

“Koop the altar of private peayoer
burning,  This I8 the very lite of sl
ety The samctunry aml family sl
tire borrow thele flres heee, therelore
Iot this burn well.  Sseret devotlon is
the very essefice anld  bafomerer of
vitel  nnil  experimontnd  religlon, -
Spurgean,

e Mot Necdect to Pray,

Dienr elifldren, do ot neglect o pray,
Lt nuike It ane of the moxt plensing
dutles, God boars the proyers of gl
and troe childron, When you begln to
proy-—whether it s In the temple or ot
home—then “koow hefore whom thou
stnndest™ and feel that you are Infore
God, nod that His loving eye is upon
you and that Fle will ppswer you when
Jou pray with bty sl devotlon

lllleulln_nn a;d . Actione,

S God takes loto peconnt bntentlons as

well as actlons, bellef as well a8 prae
tlep, profession ns well as life, The
purposs Is o8 lmportant as the execn-
tlon. What we are |8 the result of
whnt we will and feel. "The Inner nmd
outer felntlons must be In havinony
with God's requirenients,

Losalty toChreist and the Loeal Clinveh

Indlanapolls has prolilbited Suoduy
base-hall.

Invite the honorary membors to con
durt a moeeting,

The Bleyele Evangellstie Club enn do
splendld work nll summer long,

Through agitation by the young peo-
ple, the postoMicee nt Me, Vernon, N, Y.,
was closed on Sundays.

Your goclety might do something to
ward proyiding the Imrber shopw of the
place with clean lternturs,

A lght fan pasted full of pletares,
wome of them amusing, s Just the right
stimmer prosent for o hospiial

1t s proposed  thint  Washinglon's
Wirthdny e herenfier  olisorved as
Anmerien's Christlan Citlacnship Day

1t s sadd we be the genernl equtom for
gold and sllver minlng companies to
eompel thelr winers 1o work on Sun.
dny!

Cards with blanks for name ol wd:
dross ploced within convenient ronch
of strangers will fecilitate aequain-
nhee,

There arn fourteen socletion of Chris
tian Endeavor In the vicinhy of Oxe
tord, England, that hulwnrk of high-
clinrehilsm

Hud to Wear Glaves,

Anrldl Knox-—IFevver I hit you onee,
they wou't be pothin® left but te ring
fer de ambulapee,

Tuff Mogs--Is dat sa? KRee me mit?
wWell, de authorties don't allow me to

| wenr gloves an de sireet "cause [t would

e & cose of earrying conconled wen -
ons.~—Ipdinnapolis Journal.

A Fine Attitnde.

“Ihat |18 a very fine pttitade,” said the
dog to the Indignant eat, “but It doesn't
desolve we for & minnte, You pever
rode a blegcle in your lfe."—Indlapapo-
lin Journal.

At old horse, like an old man, will
stand wbipplng.

FOR LITTLE FOLKS,'

A COLUMN OF PARTICULAR IN-
TEREST TO THEM

Something that Will Tuterest the Ju-
venlle Membore of Lvery Household
~unint Actions and Bright royinge
of Many Cute und Cunnlng Children,
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The Fiower alls,

I womder If 1 could gl fwa Hitle
givls who wonld help e seed Lo
Hower bheds this worming sald Aunt

Mary, an b B
il out on o the
dide  (orel whoere
Maorgie and rhel
wore playing

ode, 1 aliodd ke
to,  wontled®  said
Ethol, "and 1 know
SMargie will help

too; and sou'll let
e lave some mare

gueries and foeh
dins ta ke 1hose
e Hower  dolls,
like thowe yo \||
taughit us 1o ke

list week, won't yout*

“Sos, ludead, 1 will™

he thue passed qulekly o thie Hitle
glvls, for Aunt Mary tolil thewm stories,
and Just as they datsdud (00 lnst bl
the (Muner-bell mng

After dinner Annt Mary 5.':1:h|<:*nl a
doren marguerites, amd e sae mames
ber of well-formed fuchinlis; whitle sl
wis busy getting the towoers, Fihel rn
o her room, Al got o nmuber of pins,
and the bottle of Ink, and pen, and
Margle went to the Kilchen to get sov.
ernl broom sirnws |

Aunt Mary then trimmed off all b |
simmens of the foelisa but two, which
were l"“ for feet,

Mavgie et off all the petals of ench
marguerite, loaving them ns a marging |
for the rufle of the Nty enp, except |
two, these potnls were loft for sirings.

An soon as she had tnlshed one,
Pthel marked eves, noso and mouth |
on the center of 1t, with pen and Ink.

When this was dons Aunt Mary put
N Doy straw thirotigh the tabe of the
fuchsin for arms, and connsclmd the
head with the bosly with o pin, and
this finlshd a dosen of the cnteat Heile
flower dolls which looked Hke this

Margle and Ethel were (elighted, and |
enrrled thelr dolls to the gadden wall |
under the shade of the large siaple |

Here they played oot thelr Uncle
W psiedd them to take n deive. They
hurried off, and It wan slmost  tea- |
Uime when they returmesd,

Remembering thele Nower dulls, they
ran to get them; but the Giot sun ad
come heating down on them. aod each
litle fower lndy had droopsd, and
grown wetker and wealker vutll she
had died.—~Housohold,

A Birthday for the Potate,

Thore I8 talk In Englabd of having
n bifthday party for the potato, It s
Just 300 years sltee the first potato
plants were tnken from this country
over to London, and the same year Si¢
Walter Rlelgh plouted some of them
in Ireland, Everybody eats potatoes
nowndays, and yet for nearly 200 yenrs
the plant was only & curlosity. Oeea-
slonally polntoes were served on some
prineo’s tnble ns n gront delivacy, often
enudliod ke frult or spleed,  And high
lords and ladies wore the flowers an or-
paments, 1t 1 sald that Frederiok the
Great had to compel the farmems of his
dominion to plant potatoes. Now they
are only too glad to do It

A Cat that Ehines (n the Dark,

What would you think of a manu.
factured ent that senres away rats and
mice? Well, a clever Inventor has re-
contly made such an anlmal. It In
of motal, bullt exacily the sise and
shape of a ent and painted with a kind
of paint that shines in the dark, If this
metal ent s placed In the pantry the
rita and mice stralghtway rob (o safer
homes aud don't come back

How Long e o Rloyele?

It you have a frlend who s & great
bleyele rider ask Lim off-hand when he
W ont of sight of his wheel how long
n bleyele 1o, Flest, he'll look puzaled,
and then be'll make the wildest Kind
of n guess. 1Us almost as pueeling as
the question: “How bhigh s o Derby
hat?"

Did Mo Get Mis Whipplag?

Tom, Mek aod Harry got Into tron-
hle one recess T owas atricly against
thir rulos to throw stotien, yot they hind
been canght in the aet by an angry
old genifeman whose orchard enime up
to the school-house yurd. Worst of
all, he hind soen n stone from the haod
of Tomn sash through the glass of L
flue comsetvntory. 8o the guilty thres
expected severe treatment whetn e
privnelpal nvited them to s private (b
teryiew.

Tom was the oldest and worst of
them, Harry was ano inieevnt litle
tellow, misled by the eximple of 1he
others, Dick was usundly well-bolaved,
it lad gone wrong for once, The
teachier sald

“Boys, you hnve broked two valu-
able things, this gentleman's glass and
one of my roles, You deserve severe
punishment and perhinps you will get
i, bt 1 intend giving you a chanes
to oescape, Each of you may guess for
Limself whether he s to be punlshed
or not, Those who answer wrong will
be punished, thowe who answer right
will be sparid, so be eareful what you
sny. Henry, you may guess firse,”

Harry looked up thsldly and rentured
to kay: *I guess you will not whip me,
wir."

“Yory good, my boy; you have an
sweresd correctly. 1 sbhall bave to let
you off, Go to your seal. Tom, your
turn.”

Tom thought he had learmed some-
thing by Huarry's suceess. so he sald,
with a bold grio;

“1 guess you won't punish me, either,”

“Wrng

8o, you see, 1o keep my

wanl, 1 shall have to whip you, much
as 1 dlslike o do 10" And e Bid the
ealer on with o plght good will, s

'y
thnt wile would thiok be really oojoyud

¥

Now
My

| guesa 1 am to be punished, wir"

Richard, what do you have te

Now, here I the guestion: As tha
teachie was bound o keep b wond,
dil b punish Dick or pot It b (1,
Dlek bad guessed right and shoulld not
bhe punishied; bot If he did pot, Dok

| il guessed wrobg and thie teacher
would bave o punish him

L ek get s whippiog?

HOME RULE IN ST. LOWIS.
The City Charter Was Mude by Its
hwn Citlaens,

If the analogy of our nationnl and
State orgundzations |s to be followsl nt

whl (o manicipal government, It ought

e e fllowedd so tntelligontly and log

leally a8 to retaln the metits nlong with
the complieations nod inconvenieaeos
i s what the Bt Loyis sys<teos, more
thnu shy other 1o the country, has s

coded In dotng. T he one great peljevs

ment for whileh S, Loals s 10 e pradeed
s the completeuess with w Dlel i0 hiks
wott its lberty, and stands for the
prinelple of munieipal home rale. It Is
entited 1o be called g Vfeee clty.” Even
s charter was not mndo for 10 akd et
ferred upon i by the Legislature, or by
any State ageney, it was mnde by
bl banly of citisens elected for thint
purpose, and was thea adopted by the

voters aof 8t, Louls at a special election,

This was o 1ST0 The State of Mis-
sonirl had beeo holding a constitutional
convention, and the conveutlon hmd
found itself face to face with the prob-
loin how to denl with the governmment
of Missouri's ehief munieipaiity.  Mueh
eonfusion had arisen from the Hogleal
anid overlapping dunl government of
the county of 8t, Louls and the ¢ity of
8. Louls.  The epunty debt wis @
Iarge and growlng onw, while the ¢ty
debt waus In the same process of ex-
travagant increase, A rough-and-rendy
method for the Hmitations of keeal in-
debtedness was fiaed upon by the cot-
It wis orduined In the Binie
constitution  that such  local  debis
should not become greater o the Agar-
gate thnp 8§ per cent. of the assessinl
valuation of local property. As
gards 8t Louls, 1t was provided that
the ety and county governments might,
If they choss, agres to hold a4 specianl
cleetion 1o order to choose thireen
men, whe should be empoawerml (1) to
Araw up & scheme for the entime sep-
arntion of the elty from the connty, aml
(2) to dmft a charter for the reconsti
tuted elty.  This program was carried
out, The schemeo of sepumitlon greatly
inereased the munieipal aroa, and xel
the bounds now eslsting. County buili.
ings, with other county property Inshla
the limits of the clty, woere all rans:
forred 1o the munieipality, and lo return
the ¢lty sssumed the entire county
debt.

The popular bouse of the Municipal
Assombly, known as the Howe of Del.
fEntes, WAS made to consist of twenly-
vight members, one from sach ward,
electod for two years, all retiring to.
gether. The upper chamber of the
Amembly, known as the Councll, was
to conslst of thirteen mombors, electod
for fonr-year terms on & geoeml olty
Ueket, The Presddent of the Conpell
was to be specifically elected to that
poxition, Of the remalning twolve mem-
bers alx were (0 retire every Lwao years,
The municipal eloctions were ordered
to e held fn April, and were thus kept
distinet from State and pational elee
tlons, which oceur ln November. ‘The
Mayor was to be vlected for a term of
four years, and other general oMeers, to
be eloctod at large, for four-yomr terms,
wore a8 follows: Cowmptroller, Auditor,
Troasurer, Rogiater, Collector, Recond
er of Deeds, Inspoctor of Welghts aml
Moawires, Sheriff, Coroner, President
of Doard of Assessors, and President
of the Board of Public Tmprovements, -
Contury,
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Goat Ate Up Address,

Bevernl days ago the smployes of o
local express offiee were furnlshwl con-
slderable amusement, amd nll at the
expense of an inbocent goat and an
aged darky, Hex Bampson some e
ago promised a Bhepherdaville feiend o
gout?

The anlmal, with a Hberal use of
water and soap, was eonverted loto n
whiteness exceeding that of a politl
clan's cousclence, A neatly printed
g was attached to the goat's neck,
and the anlmal was started for the ex-
press ofice In charge of the evlorwl
.

He was led proudly loto the express
office and up to the shipping clerk,

“1 want to ship this goat,” began the
colored elinrege.

“Where to¥" Inquired the clerk,

“1 don't know," replied the man of
rolor, nnd then, with n smile of satis
fuction, he reachisd for the gont's neck,

But the smile was gone, and o Jis
plaecs was a look of dismay as the nes
gro saw only the string dapgling from
the goat's neck.

“Dat gont don't know where he's go-
Ing hlsself; Le's done eat up the tawn™
~Loulsville Post,

Destranotion Caused by pes

A Beoteh Highlander, dressed in kilts
mind earrying & set of hagpipes quln,r
Lis nrm, appenred st Bar Harbor the
othier night and next morning at 8
o'vlock strolled up Maln sireet In search
of n good place to try the bags on the
untives. It Is years since the aneanoy
musle of the cnnny Scol has beon play-
@ there, and It had a wonderfl effeet,
the firet tooe cansing o less than dys
simultapeons runaways aoong horees
il the wrecklng of two wagons amd
suts of haruesses, The igplper stopped
In the middle of the tune to sto the fun,
and nfter Lo sew the destriction that
one tune Bhad wrought he lel the wind
out of the plpes and took the 10:50
o'clock boat for Bangor,

Glad 1o He Rid of Her,

Bho—~What did pa say?

He—1 asked lim by telephone, Ha
rald: “I don't know who you are, but
it's ull right.”—8t Louls Post Dispateh.

.

Josslp I8 & pleasant way of criticls.
tng yourself, No man ever did & thlug
that you are not lable to do,

Half the mistakes of (hiN mg '_

made by people "whod thiuk they
correcting mistuses of m_ ™ i

Nearly all the Mt men seem
leanor this sumimer,

w b
5 e

. T —————




