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S-SONG OF THE TRAMP.

Sarmer.ts tattered and torn.
With eyes that "were blear and red.

Remnants of shoes on his feet.
Ant• the ghost of a hat on his head.

ta through the surc•t:n and rain,
Year In and year out he strode.
ad ePrn as he strayed by meadow and

gSlade,
Ile sang this song of the road:

Tramp. tramp, tramp.
O Why will folks try to be good.

Tramp, tramp, tramp.
Why, I would not work If I could;

Tramp. tramp, tramp.
Oh, this is the life for me.

'Trmp, tramp, tramp.
Toward the shore of eternity.

Tramp, tramp, tramp.
The appetite never flags.

Though I know that they call me a scamp.
And look with disdain on my rags.

Tramp, tramp. tramp.
What do I care far their jeers?

aive me the barn for a camp.
And what care I for their sneers.

Tramp, tramp. tramp.
By the farmhouse thrifty and white:

Tramp right up
To the back door and ask for a bite.

Tramp, tramp, tramp.
Comes the farmer and hands me a kick,

Bays that unless I tramp,
He'll mellow my head with a brick

Tramp, tramp, tramp,
With a heart that is light as air;

Tramp, tramp, tramp.
And never a worry or care,

All that I want I have,
So let them call me a scamp,.

Riches and honor for some.
But for me the life of a tramp.

--4L Tims, in Minneapolis Journal.

.At Cross Purposes

Mrs. Crushington (a widow),. 39: Fior-
eace Crushlngton (her daughter). 18; Tit-
tums (her kitten), 6 months; Hon. George
Hilton. 5.

Scene: Mrs. Crushington's drawing-
otam. Mrs. C. and her daughter are cgat-

RS. C-He hasn't called yet. iHe
can't be going to disappoint us!
I told them to say I was not at

hlme to anyone else.
"' Flqor.-How nice of you, mother dear!

'Yrs. C.--My dear child, you are very
good to say so, even when there is dan-
ger of our not.admitting Frank Homer.

Flor.-I don't care for Frank Romer.
Mrs. C.-DIon't you. really? Then you

meedn't have given him four dances at
the county ball.

Flor.-Now, Madame Proprietr,don't
throw stones, or I shall bring you to
book for dancing two sets of La:'cers,
and-yes, actually-one waltz wt:h the
IHonora.ble George at that self-same
ball. AL your age, too! I'm quite
aihamed of you. When he calls this
afternoon 1 shall give him a good
scolding.

Mrs. C.-Florence, you are too flip-
pant.

Flor.--So is Tittums, and so are you.
We're all ippant? Aren't we,Tittums?

Tit.-Mew! mew!
" ars. C.-When George Hilton arrives

eerhaps you would not mind leaving us
/alone for a few minutes?

Flor.--I was just about to ask you
-whether you couldn't find some pretext
for being called away.

Mrs. '.-I?
S Flor.--Well, you know, it's diflicult

when the dragon is present.
Mrs.C.-Thedragon-difficult! What

on earth do you mean?
Flor.---l mean that he might feel awk-

ward even before ou, dearest. Give
me ten minutes.

Mrs. C.-You absurd child! Ha, ha, 1I
begin to see. And so you actually hsre
the effrontery to presume that our ex-
pected caller is coming here to propose

. for your hand?
-Flor.-Well. what else could 1 as-

sume? If not, why all this planning
and scheming to get him here alone?

sLrs. C.-Florence, I am a widow.
Flor.-Yes, and a very respectable

one. You'll be antique presently.
Mrs. C.-I am on the sunny side of

- forty.
Flor.-The days are getting terribly

abort, don't you think?
Mrs. C.-Mly glass tells me that I am

still not devoid of attractions.
Flor.-Matronly attractions.
Mrs. C.-You yourself need a father's

advice and counsel.
Flor.-A husband's.
Mrs. C.-No, a father's. I hope to be

a- ble to present you with such a father
In-

Fior.--Gc-rge Hilton?
Mrs. C.-The same.
Flor.--You absurd mother! Now I

begin to understand. And so you ac- t
tually have the effrontery to assume- I

- irs, C.-Silence, will you! t
Flor.-No. I won't!
Mrs. C.-To have one's child turn

upon one! It's unnatural!
Flor.-That a mother should try to

-mar her. daughter's prospects-it's
abonminable.

Mrs. C.-A mere chit like you!
Young enough to be his daughter!

Flor.-And you might have be.n his
mother!

Tit.--Mew, mew!
Flor.--What does it want, the dear? C
Mrs. C'.-Your kitten thinks it's near t

tea time. You can have yours in the d
breakfast-room.

Flor.--I shall have mine here. g
Mrs. C.-So you insist?
Flor.--I do insist. I
A- Mrs. (.-You will spoil the game for

us both. v
Flor.--l didn't know Mr. Hilton was It

a pheasant! d
Mrs. C.-Very well! I shall tell them b

not to admit him. q
Flor.--You are too late, my lady. He

is coming up the stairs.
Mrs. C.-Those electric bells! b
(A servant announces "The Hon. .

_ George Hilton.") a
S Mr. C.~-My dear Mr. Hilton, how c

good of you to keep your promise! o
Flor.--And a promise made in the r

park, too.
Hil.--[ am most pleased to find you ti

In. Ah, that beautiful Persian kitten! b
(Coaxing it.) c
S it.--Mew, mew!

Mrs. C.-And you love kittens?
. ]l.-rWell, love is rather a strange

lilor.-Of course it is. How absurd ti
yor are, mother dear!

Mrs. C.-Yes, love is a strange word, I tl
Mr. liltot.
SHiL-Few people seem to think so ji
omwadays. The modern equivalent is a

t *ofte' aeprice or fancy. tl
•t-RC. C--Florwnee, dear, w-ould you aI• fetching that photograph of Tit-i

iwhlech Mr. Romer took for yo u?
• Iw.-I will ring for it, dearest.s

so) I eaght a nasty cold, Mr. a
udthcoasty balb ,

Mrs. C.-Yes, poor child! I quite for-
got.

llil.-l'm so sorry, and I heard you
danced so well, too.

Flor.-Whv weren't you there?
iii!.--Because I lo:'t care for danc-

ing now. Mr. IRomer dances well,
doesn't he?

Flor.-Pret ty well.
Mrs. C.-Now that's not fair, Florrie.

You never dance a second time with a
bad dancer, and with Mr. Romer you-

FIlor.-Mothcr, there's a spider in
your hair.

Mrs. C.-A spider! O!
Hil.-1 (on't see it.
Flor.--lt's off now.
Ilil.-Mrs. Crushington, I want you

to do me a favor.
aMrs. C.-lt is granted.

Hlil.-It may seem a great liberty to
take on so short an acquaintance.

Mrs. C(.-llad not Florence better
leave the room?

Ilil.-Why should she? My favor
concerns her as much as yourself.

Flj.r. (aside)-I said so!
Mrs. C. (aside)-- knew it!
]Hil.-l)o you love this kitten very

much?
Mrs. C.-As if one wou!d be so foolish

is to love a kitten!
Flor.-Of course not. It's a prett.

plaything, that's all.
Tit.--.ew, mew!
Hil.-1 know some one who is dying

to possess such a kitten as this.
M:s. C.-He may have this one with

pleasure.
Hil.-Then you would really not mind

f-arting with it?
Mrs. C. (aside)-What has this to dc

with it? (Aloud) Not in the least
Anything to oblige you, dear Mr. Hil-
ton.

llil.-flow delightful of you! Then I
will send Tittums out to Australia. if I
may. by the very next boat. I hopeyou
non't mind the voyage, Tittums!

Tit.-Mew. mew!
Mrs. C.-Send her wherever you like

-- to the north pole or the equator.
And now, what is your favor? I am
dying to grant it.

Hlil.-You have granted it.
Flor.-What. Tittums?
Hil.-Yes. Tittumrs! Don't you think

that's quite enough to ask for one after-
noon, you generous beings?

Mrs. C.-So that's all?
lHil.--Quite.
A strained and desultory convers.

tion follows fpr about five minutes
Hilton rises to go.

Mrs. C.-Good day, Mr. Hilton.
Flor.-Would it be too inquisitive tc

ask who is your Australian friend?
Hlil.-Not at all. 1 hope to introduce

her to you both some day.
Mrs. C.-Hlcr!
Hiil.-Yes, Miss Calthorpe-my fian-

cee.
Mrs. C.-Your fiancee!
Hlil.-Didn't you know I was en-

gaged? Well, it is rather a secret.
But I don't mind telling you. She'
the sweetest girl in the world, and I'1
the luckiest man!

Mrs. C. (icily)--How charming! Good
afternoon.

Flor.--l:eally Mr. Hilton, it seems
terribly ungracious. but 1 don't think
I could part with Tittums. She is my
own little kitten, and has wound'her-
self round my heart. Haven't you,
darjing?

Tit-Mew, mew!
HiL.-As you please, Miss Crushing-

ton; but I wish you hadn't raised my
hopes to dash them. Good afternoon.
(Exit.)

Flor.--:aised his hopes to dash them,
indeed!

Mrs. C.-My dear, the man's a beast!
Tit.--Mew, mew!-Black and White.

THE BIGGEST WEDDING.

Was That in Whihe Alekuader the
Great Figrled as the Brlde-

On the day that Alexander the Great
was married no fewer than 20,242 per-
sons in one ceremony were made hus-
bands and wives. This seems impos-
sible, but the event really took place,
as historical records tell us. This mon-
ster wedding occurred upon the con-
quest by Alexander the Great of Per-
sia, which was then ruled over by King
Darius.

Alexander married Statira, the
daughter of the conquered king. and
decreed that 100 of his chief otficers
should be married to 100 ladies from~
the noblest Persian and Medean fami-
lies. In addition to this, he stipulated
that 10.000 of his Greek soldiers should
marry 10,000 Asiatic women.

When everything was settled a vast
pavilion was erected, the pillars of
which were six feet high. One hundred
gorgeous chambers adjoined this for
the 100 noble bridegrooms, while for
the remaining 10,000 an outer court
was inclosed, outside of which tsblet
were spread for the multitude. Each
pair had seats, and ranged themselves
in semicircles round the royal throne.'
Of course the priests could not marry
this vast number of couples in the or-
dinary way, so Alexander the Great de-
vised a very simple ceremony. H
gave his hand to Statira and kissed her
-an example that all the bridegrooms
followed.

Thus ended the ceremony, and that
vast number were married. Then fol-
lowed the festival, which lasted five
days, the grandeur of which has never
been equaled since.-Cineinnati En-
quirer.

Gettlag Even.
It is not always easy to punish a

boor without losing one's temper, but
a London paper tells how a boatload
of sailors, on shore leave from a man-
of-war, did it good-naturedly and with-
out violence. As they journeyed up the
roadway into the Cornish village a gen-
tleman's wagonette passed. One "f thetars thoughtlessly jumped on the step

behind. "Glit orf there!" shouted thecoachman, and being a churlish sort of

fellow he lashed the sailor viciously
across the face with his whip. That

was enough. In an instant the other U
blues had closed round and stopped thetrap,the boatswain's mate in comman d .

'Tention!" cried he, and 'tentionthere was. "Dismount the g ln!" he
shouted, and it seemed as if every blue-
jacket carried a whole carpenter's out
fit. In three minutes they had takes
the argoanette into ITi pieces, sad that
without.Eo much as seratehingone bit
of paint or losing a solitary er.oThey laid them all out neatly on

stony road, and the boatswaln's mate,
after inslecting the job, criedi (ioodtP~aintes "-TesthksoCampsales

FOREHANDED GRAVEDIGGER.

Provision Made for SI Johnlso a In the

"Dreadful Cold" ConeetlI•

cut Winasters.

One day late in November a com-
mercial trateler from New York nas
iwalking aimlessly through the grave-
yard in a little village in Connecticut
It was a dreary looking place. The
few trees which hnad been planted there
by the friends of those sleeping under-
ground were bare of ;eaves, and the
wind made their blanches rub together
wvith a sound which suggested-irving's
description: of the haunted tree at
Sleepy Hlollow. The commercial trav-
eler was about to seek a more cheer-
ful scene for the continuation of his
stroll when he caught sight of a man
carrying a spade coming through the
little gate which was reserved for pe-
destrians, the other and larger en-
trance being used by those who rode in
carriages-or otherwise.

"Business pretty bvtk around here?"
asked the drummer, throwing away
his cigar and joining the man with the
spade.

"Not very," replied the man as he
bent to measure off a parallelogram
eight feet by four. "Only two funerals
since August and one of those was a
baby's. so I only got half price for dig-
gin' the grave."

The business of the gravedigger was
not exactly what the drummer had re-
ferred to, but he let the matter drop.
and, seating himself on a large. flat
stone in the vicinity of the parallelo-
gram, watched the progress of excava-
tion with apparent interest.

"You haven't a very imposing array
of monuments in this cemetery," he
remarked. casting his eye over the few
rows of plain, mossgrown headstones.
from which here and there a slab of
clean, shining marble plainly told the
story of its late arrival.

"No, we haven't a very attractive
place here," the gravedigger reluctant-
ly admitted. "You see, the folks in
this town are mostly poor. and those
that ain't poor are too stingy to in-
vest in marble statuary for their mon-
uments. Only about one family in ten
thinks of giving me even a drink of
cider" for fixing tup their graves and
lining 'eta with leaves so as to kinder
soften the sound of the box as it goes
down."

The drummer drew a flask from his
pocket and handed it to the man with
the spade.

"That's rather cold work you're do-
ing,"'he said: "Betterlhave a drink."

"Thank.ye...aijr." said the gravedig-
ger, handing back the bottle.

"By the way." said the drummer, as
he restored it to his pocket, "whose
grave is that you're-digging now?"

"Old Si Johnson'sr '

"Si Johnson," relwated the drummer.
"Si Johnson! It seems to me I hive
heard the name before. Isn't he father
of the man that keeps the store up at

the Corners?"
"Yes, that's Si," answered the grave-

digger, throwing up a very large shov-
elful of dirt which came near landing

on the patent leather shoes of his ques-
tioner.

"But I didn't know that he was dead,"
said the drummer. "I was in his son's

place this morning. and--"
"Oh! he ain't dead yet," interrupted

the gravedigger, resting for a moment
on his spade and contemplating the
progress he had made. "He ain't dead
yet, but the doctor says he can't last
till New Year's. so I thought I'd better
get his grave ready before the ground
freezes up too hard. Dreadful cold
winters we have down here in Con-
necticut!"

"llave another drink." said the drum-
mer, gravely, handing over the bottle.
-N. Y. Sun.

WONDER1UL FORCES.

tany sew Powers in Nature Are
Belgar DIneovered in

ThIs Day.

New forces in nature are being con-
stantly discovrred, and nobody but an
expert attempts to describe them with
accuracy. Some of the experiments
border on the miraculous. There ;s
that one. for instance, with liquefied air
in which quicksilver is frozen. The
mercury is poured into a mold having
a hammer shape, and is subjected to the
temperature of liquid nIr 240 degrees
below zero, from which it comes in so
solid a form that it can be used todrive
nails. For an hour its solidity of form
is preserved. Then there is another ex-
periment, seemingly still more marvel-
ous. Liquefied aid is brought into con-
tact with a lump of ice, and the latent
beat in the ice boils the liquefied air.
Yet water fieezes at 32.

Compressed air has been developed as
a great power, and is soon to beirut
into practical operation on certain "ail-
roads. Two cros-town car lines are to
be rain by it within a few weeks, and be-
tween One Hundred and Twenty-fifth
street and Yonkers a locomotive run by
compressed air is to be started.

Think of all the dirt and dust that
would be saved the summer traveler
were cars to'be operated altogether by
this force! Private street carriages
may also ultimately be run by it. The
cost is said to be slight, and the power
enormous. Even without Keely's se-
crets, therefore, we can do very well for
a decade or two, and by that time some
que else will be on the track of hisspe-
cial and well-guarded discovery.. For
Nature is nothing if not prodigal with
btr favors. and her secretare- never
intended for the special few. So soon
as the majority can understand the lat-
est of them she yields it over, and she
is not half as reluctant about reve'ling
herself as we are slow in perceiving
what she extends to us. It is intteaet-
tng to remember that the hitherto in-
visible and immaterial forces are those
which within the century have been
put to the highest use, and that while
men have been mourning thedecadence
of those crafts which made the glory of
other times, they have been steadily
progressing into the realm of higher
revelations had to excellenee on a~dif-
ferent plane.--Harper's Bazar.
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ALWAYS ATTENDED FUNERALS

The Stragre Hlabit to a Queer Little

CLICeag Wemaml and Heir
Grandebid.

For years there lived on the West
side a little woman with bright, sharp
eyes and an expressive face. Her step
was slow and her shoulders bent, fot
she was long past the beauty of youth
and the glory of middle-aged woman-
hood. Her small crepe bonnet was
placed on perfectly arranged hair. Her
black gown was trimmed with bands of
crepe. and she always wore a soft black
shawl thrown loosely over her shoul-
ders. She was never seen alone, but
always with her was a wee girl who
called her "grandma." Few knew who
the woman was or who was the child,
or where they lived, but both were
known to all of the prominent minis-
ters on the West side, as well as to the
undertakers and funeral directors. For
years there was not a prominent fu-
neral in that end of town but the little
woman and her grandchild were in at-
tendance. If there was really no choice
in funerals they attended the one where
their favorite minister prayed. But
no matter who the dead had been or
who the minister was in charge, or
what the weather, the little woman and
the child went to a funeral every day.
Some West side preachers say they
did not preach a funeral service in
years syithout first shaking hands with
the little woman and her grandchild.
for they were always present. Some of
the choir boys learned to know them
and to speak and the funeral directors
grew so accustomed to their presence
at services for the dead that they in-
variably reserved two seats in a car-
riage for them to ride out to the cem-
eteries. Arriving at the cemetery, the
woman and child would wander off
hand in hand to some place near by.
and, seated on a grave, would unwrap
a package of luncheon, which they
would spread out over the grave picnic
fashion. When the carriages drew up
for the mourners to return the litt:e
woman and the child would mingle with
the rest and return to the city. That
was all; no display of grief, no com-
ments, but always that dignified si-
h-nee and constant attendance. Some
people tried to learn why they went
to funerals, and who they were, but
they never seemed to comprehend that
there was anything unusual or mys-
terious in their manner,so no one ever
found out.

Two weeks or so ago there was a
large funeral on the West side that
neither the woman nor child attended.
T'he minister missed them, and thought
there must be a large funeral some-
w-here else. The funeral director re-
served the seats in the carriage, but
the woman and child did not come to
occupy them. The church janitor
saved for the child a rose that had
fallen from the casket, but sae' was
not to be found. Nor was she seen
until a few' days ago. She entered the
church alone. Her dark frock had a
fresh band of crape and she wore a
new feather and a flower in her lihat.
Her rosy face looked thin and her eyes
w ere unusually dark and brilliant. The
minister said, as he shook hands with
her: "Where is your grandmother, my
dear?"

For a moment the child was silent.
Then she broke into a torrent of weep-
ing. "Grandma's dead," she cried.
"She died the last night we got home
from the last funeral."--ChicagoChron-
icle.

THE "DIPSEY CHANTEY."

Where Redyard KIpllag Got the Pe_
cullar Name of His Popu-

tar Poem.

Landlubbeis sometimes wondered at
the name of Kipling's poem, "The Dip-
sey Chantey." When sailors are going
to do any work which needs concerted
action they sing. There are different
chanteys, one for each kind of work.
A man sits on the capstan and roars
out the chantey, and at certain words
all the rest come in as a chorus, and all
push or pull together. "The Dipsey
Chantey" is for heaving the lead. The
officers of a ship like to hear the men
roaring out their chantey well, for it
means that they are contented. When
they are discontented they barely growl
it out; and when they do not sing at all,
then look out for trouble.

The chantey is used even when the
wind is blowing so hard that the words
are indistinguishable. When reefting
dawn the foresail of a square-rigged
vessel-and the foresail is not. reefed
till the wind is howling-the men will
all sing: "Whisky is the lift of man,"
though the gale tears the song from
their lips so that they cannot bear
their own words; but the rhythm is so
well known that they all pull on the
sail together almost as well as if they
could hear.

The man who sings the chantey often
improvises, especially when he has a
grudge against any of the offleers. He
will sing about a brass-bound pirate
of a mate, naming no names, but the
male knowing all the time who is
meant. That is about the oly chance
the sailorman has of freeing his mind
about his officers vithout getting put
in irons. There is. one other way.
When an order is given, the man to
whom it is directed has to repeat it
word for word, adding, "sir"at the end.
If the captalain roars at him in tones
anything but polite: "Come aft there
you!" the sailor may repeat in exact-
ly the same surly tones: "Come Lft
there, you-sir," and feel more com-
fortable in his mind than if he had.
made no noise himself; for it is eti-
quette in the merchant marine that the
officers are not to take offense at their
own tones reproduced, no matter how
insulting those tones may be.-N. Y.
Commercial Advertiser.

The Qaeea mad Her Milnsters.
At the beginning of Queen Victoria's

reign it was the rule that either Lord
3elbousee or one of the secretaries
of state should be in attendance upon
her majesty, except when the court was
at Buckingham palace or at Claremont.
This custom prevailed during the first,
16 years of the reign. Then it was
conceded that Windsor eastle was with-
in such close touch of London that the
personal attendanee of a minister
might be dispensed with. As railways
advanced in speed and the telegraph
wire spread, eobwellike, over the land,Osborne was plaeel in the same cate-1
gory. But the queen has always had

a minister in attendaee St Bslmoral.-'C•~he• lIters Oemm.

INDIAN NAMES
They Are Generally Desertptlve o1

the Plaees to Which They
Are Attached.

The most of our Indian names of riv-
ers, lakes, mountains, etc., have become
so altered and disguised by the English
spelling of them that it is very dif-
flecult to recover their original forms
and to be quite sure of the meaning
that was attached to them by the In-
dians. In all of those cases in which
their significance can be clearly made
out they are found to be simply de-
scriptive words, as, indeed, all names
were originally, the object being named
from some notable feature of it, and
we are perfectly safe, as i rule, in re-
jecting as fanciful all of those poetical
meanings which have been attached to
many of our Indian names. For exam-
ple, the name of Winnipiseogee has
been said to mean "Smile of the Great
Spirit." Yet this is one of the easiest
names to decipher. It is pure A.lgon-
quin-1Win-nipe-s-au-kee- and meant
simply "Beautiful-lake-place." Winni-
peg has the same meaning-"At the
beautiful lake." Winnepegoes is a di-
ninutive of this name, and means "Lit-
tie Winnipeg."

This word miche "great." enters into
several other Indian names. Mis.i-ouri
is the "Great Muddy ;" Michigan is the
"Great Sea;" Michi-le-mackinac--now
shortened into Mackinac or Mackinaw
-Is the "Great Turtle," a name given
to the island probably because of its
resemblance to a turtle.

Connecticut means "long rivet," ac-
cording to Roger Williams, the first
part of it being the Indian word guni.
"long."

Wisconsin. called by Father Joliet
Miskonsing. is said to mean "turbulent
river." Ohio is a- Iroquois name, apd
was translated by the French bele
riviere, "beautiful river."

Massachusetts appears originally tq
have been Mos-wetunset. The last part
of this name means "hill." The mean-
ing of "mos" is not so certain. Some
have rendered the name "Arrowhead
hill," and have supposed it to have beer
given originally to a certain hill on one
side of the islands in Boston harbor.
Roger Williams, however, an excellent
authority, says that the name means
"Blue hills." and it is wortby of note
that there is a apnge of hills not far
from Boston which still bears this
name.

Passamaquoddy means"Place-f:ll-of-
bears," from mawka, a bear. This
word enters into a town in Pepnsyl-
vania, Manch Chunk, which means
"bear hill."

Piseataqua is the "many deer p!ace *
from attuck. a deer. The Sch;oodle
lakes, in Maine. are 4he' t rout lakes."-
St. Louis Post-Dispateh.

MONUMENT'S VICISSITUDES.

Uasterpteee Cobwebbed for Thlrt3
Years Is at Last to Be

srected.

Monuments have had their ups and
downs. Among the unfortunate it
would perhaps be difficult to find one
more so than that destined to honot
Napoleon III. in Italy. It was decide-
to erect one after the war of 1859. when
the French emperor erossed the Alp.
with his army to fight for Italian unit3
and independence, and, addressing the
people. pronounced the famous phrase:
"'You must to-day be all soldiers in or
der to be to-morrow the free citizen-
of a great nation." After the earm
paign there was great edthusiasm
throughout the country, and especially
in Milan. to subscribe to a fund for
a monument to the victor of Magenta
and Solferino. The monument. whict
took the form of a magnificent eques.
trian statue, the masterpiece of Bar-
ztaghi, was completely finished, but.
when it was on the point of being put
up, popular feeling had to a large ex
tent changed. the liberal and radical
element insisted on the inappropriate.
ness of Italy raising a memorial to the
man of the coup d'etat. They forgot
that Italy owed to him the liberation
of Lombardy, without which the unity
of the country might not perhaps hav-
been accomplished.
So the bronze statue of the last em-

reror of the French was hidden away In
t hecourtyard ofa palace in Milan,where
it has lain about 30 years, apparently
forgotten by all, and covered by dust
and spiders' webs. Now that, with the
reestablishment of commercial rela-
tions between France and Italy, the
political intercourse between the twc
countries is daily becomingmore friend-
ly. an agitation is on foot to unearth
and set up the monument-not as an
apotheosis of the second empire, but as
an expression of the everlasting grat-
itude of Italy for the help received from
her Latin sister.

Although we are still far from see-
ing this an accomplished feet, the ques-
lion of the most appropriate site il
being warmly discussed. The choice
seems to be between Milan, where Na-
p-leon 111. made his triumphal entry
at the side of Victor Emanuel, and the
battlefleld of Solferino, the scene of
the greatest French victory of thatpe-
riod.--lNme Cor. London Pl MaMall Ga-
zette.

New Use for Catash.
In Portland, Ore., the familiar catfish

figures as a hardy pioneer and a valued
adjunct to the street department, all
because the terra cotta sewers and
drains, especially those in the lower
part of the city, frequently get choked.
If the sewer is not broken, it can be
cleaned by passing a Tope through it, to
be pulled backward and forward until
the obstruction is loosened and re-
moved. The deputy superintendent of
streets has had a great deal of such
work to look after, and the worry con-
nected with getting the rope through
has gone far toward thinning his hair.

He has at last discovered a quick, sure
and easy method. "He goes tothe river,
catches a catfish, ties a string to its tail,
drops it down a manhole Into the sewer,and it at once stars for the river, and

forces its way through any obstruction
not as solid as brick, dragging the
string after it. Then the deputy goesas far down the sewer as he deems nee-
essary, and picks up the string, which
he uses to draw a wire tbrough the

sewer, bhad with this a rope s pulled
through, and the sewer is soon eleaed.
-Portland Oregonian.

as Knew TLem othe.
She-You only know tue woat side ofmy husband.

lie--Why. certainly yesu eatat deny
that I khowt his buF -*

h om reless

'QOR THE DRUMMIIS.

Dr. Talmage Preaches to the Army
of Cmmeracial T vdra rs.

Caottoas Them toe tart aight e-
Their Jeumer •Coademas Work

on the Sabbathb-The Duty
of*t ampaoers.

(Washington. . Copyright, ISS.)
In this discourse Dr. Talmage gives

words of good cheer to commercial
travelers and tells of their safeguards
and their opportunities; text, Nahum
2:4, "The chariots shall rage in the
streets; they shall justle one against-
another in the broad ways; they shall
I seem like torehes; they shall run like
the lightnings."

It has been found out that many of
the arts and discoveries which we sup-
posed were peculiar to our own age are
merely the restoration of the arts andr discoveries of thousands of years ago.

I suppose that the past centuries have
forgotten more than the present cen-
tury knows. It seems to me that they
must have known thousands of years
ago, in the days of Nineveh, oftthe uses
of steam and its application to swift
travel. In my text I bear ibe rush of
the rail train, the clang of the wheels
and the jamming of the car couplings.
"The chariots shall rage in the steets;
they shall justle one against another in
the broad ways; they shall seem like
torches; they shall run like the light-
nings."

Have you ever taken your position in
the night far away from a depot along
the track waiting to see the rail train
come at full speed? At first you heard
in the distance a rumbling like the com-
ing of a storm; then you saw the flash
of the headlight of the locomotive as it
turned the curve; then you saw the
wilder glare of the fiery eye of the
train as it came plunging toward you;
then you heard the shriek of the whis-
tle that frenzied all the echoes; then
you saw the Imrricane dash of cinders,
then you felt the jar of the passing
earthquake and you saw the shot thun-
derbolt of the express train. Well, it
seems that we can hear the passing of
a midnight express train in my text,
"The chariots shall rage in the streets;
they shall justle one against another
in the broad ways; they shall seem like
torches; they shall run like the light-
nings."

I halt the train long enought to get on
board, and I go through the cars, and I
find three-fourths of the passengers are
commercial travelers. They are a folk
peculiar to themselves, easily recog-
nised, at home on all the trains, not
startled by the sudden dropping of the
brakes, familiar with all the railroad
signals, can tell you what is the next
station, how long the train will stop,
what place the passengers take lunch-
eon at, can give you information on al-
most any subject, are cosmopolitan, at
bome everywhere from Halifax to San
Francisco. They are on the eight
o'clock morning train, on the noon
train, on the midnight. train. You take
a berth in a sleeping car, and either
above you or beneath y6u is one of these
gentlemen. There are 100,000 professed
commercial travelers in the Urited
States, but 500,000 would not include all
those who are sometimes engaged in
this service. They spend millions of
dollars every day in the hotels and in
the rail trains. They have their official
newspaper organ. They have their
mutual benefit association, about 4,000
tames on the rolls, and have already
distributed more than $200,000 among
the families of deceased members.
They are ubiquitous, unique and tre-
mendous for good orevil. All theten-
dencies of merchandise are toward
their multiplication. The house that
stands back on its dignity and waits
for customers to come instead of going
to seek bargain makers will have more
and more unsalable goods on the shelf
and will gradually lose its control of
the markets, whilsethe great, enterpris-
ing and successful bouses will have
their agents on all the trains, and
"their chariots will rage in the streets,
they shall justle one against another
in the broad ways; they shall seem like
torches; they-shall run like the light-
nings."

I think commercial travelers can
stand a sermon of warm-hearted sym-
pathy. If you have any words of good
cheber for them, you had better utter
them. If you have any good, honest
prayers in their behalf, they will be
greatly obliged to you. I never knew
a man yet who did nobtalike to be prayed
for. I never knew a man yet that did
not like to be helped. It seems to me
this sermon is timely. At this season
of the year there are tens of thousands
of men going udat to gather the spring
trade. The months of February and
March in all our commerclar estab-
lisahments are very busy months. In a
few days our natiomal perplexities will
be settled, and then look out for ,"e
brightest ten years of national prosper-
ity whiceh this country has ever wit-
nessed. All our astute commercial men
feel that we are standing at the opening
gate of wonderful prosperity. Let the
manufacturers put the bands on
their wheels, and the merchants open a
new set of account books in place of
those filled with long golumns of bad
debts. Let us start on a new commer-
clal campaign. Letus drop the old toune
of "Xaom," and take up"Ariel" or"An-
tIoeb."

Now you, the commercial traveler.
have rteeived orders from the head men
ofthe- rm that you are to start on a
long exeursions. You have your pat-
terns all assorted and prepared. Ton
have them put up In bundles or cases
and marked. You have full instruc-
tions as to prices. You knowron what
prices you may retreets- hbat. You
have yout valise or trunk, or b5b-
packed If I were a stranger, I
have so right to Iinto that valise,
but as I am your bihtber, I will take
the lberty. Hook l tothevalise,nd I
eongratalte you en all these com-
foaarle rtles of apparel. The sea-
sons are so hangeable you bhare not
taken a single precaution too many.
Some night you will get outl Ibhe snow
bank and have too walk three or four
miles until you get to the railroad sta-
mioe, sad you will want all these com-
urts and eosvesrtamrs. t wim you

acense me f make a i ggestion cr two
about this valise? You atfy: "Certain-
ly; as we sh k svngg plai, frank ial:
I •l-l aot be ofreaded at amy bonoralde

Put l ang sbaggage some

of pure fiction, or some volume that wil
give you information In regard to year
line of business. Then add to that a
Bible in round, beautiful type-small
type is bad for the eyes anywhere, but
peculiarly killing in the jolt of a rail
train: Put your railroad guide and
your Bible side by side-the one to show
you the route through this world and
the other to show you the route to the
next world. "Oh," you say, "that is as-
perfluous, for now in all the hotels, in
the parlor, you will And a Bible, and io
nearly all the rooms of the guests
you will find one!" But, my brother,
that is not your Bible. You want your
own hat, your own coat your own blan-
ket, your own Bible. "But," you say,
"I am not a Christian, and you oughit
not to expect me to carry a Bible." My
brother, a great many people are npt
Christians who carrr a Bible. Besides
Ihbtt, before yo.l get home you might
become a Christian, and you would fekl
awkward without a copy.. Besides that,
you might get bad news from home. I
see you with trembling hand opening.
the telegram, saying: "George "is
dying," or "Fannje is dead; come
home!" Oh. as you sit in the train,
stunned with the calamity, goinghome,
you will have no taste for fine scenery,
or for conversation, and yet you must
keep your thoughts employed or you
will go stark mad. Then you will want
a Bible whether you read it or not. It
will be a comfort to have it near you-
that book full of promises which have
comforted other people in like calamity.
Whether you study the promises or not
you will want that Book nearyou. Am
I not wise when I say put in the Bible?

Now, you are all ready to start. You
have your valise in the right hand and
you have your blanket and shawl strap
in the left hand. Good-l:! May you
have a prosperous journey, large salts,
great percentages. Oh, there in one
thing 1-forgot to ask you about-what
train are you going to take? "Well,"
you say, "1 will take the five o'clock
Sunday afternoon train." Why? "Oh,"
you say, "I shall save aday bythat,and
on Monday morning I will be in the dia
tant city in the commerelal establith-
ment by the time the merchants come
down!" My brother, you are starting
wrong. If you clip off something from
the Lord's day, the Lord will clip off
something from your lifetime suc-
cesses. Sabbath breaking pays no better
for this world than it pays for the next.

Young man, the dollar that you earn
on the Sabbath iss red-hot dollar, ajdif you put it into a bag with 5,000 hen-

east dollars that ted-hot dollar will burn
a hole through the bottom of the 1bg
and let out all the 5,000 honest dollars
with it.

DBt I se- you change your mind, and
you are going on Monday morning, aad
I see you take the trln-Pennsylvatifa,
or the Baltimore & Oheioor theB udson

irver, or the Erie, or the Harlem, or the
New Haven train. For a few wen
now you will pass half of your time in
the rail train. How are you goingr to
occupy the time? Open the valise and
take out a book and begin to reed.
Magnificeent opportunities have Our
commercial travelers for gaining infor-
mal ion above all other clerks or mer-
chants The best place in the world
tostudy is a rail train. Iknow itby cx-
perience. Do not do as some commer-
cial travelers do-as many of them do,
as most of them do-dlt reading the
same newspaper over and over agpin
and all the cdvcrtisementsthrough and
through, then sit. for two or three
hours calculating the profits they ex-
pect to make, then spending two or
three hours looking listlessly out of h•b
window, then spending three or fur
hours in the smoking car, the tastiest
place in Christendm, talkinag with ;pen
who do not know as much as you do.
Instead cf that, call William 8btah-
speare, the dramatist, and John Rus-
kin, the dramatist, and Tennyson, the
poet, and Bancroft and Macaulay, the
historians and Ezekiel and Paul, the
Inspired men of God, and ask themp to
sit with you and talk with you, as (ey
will If you ask them. I hear you lay:
"I do wish I could get out of this b•ul-
ness of commercial traveling. I do't
like it." My brother, why don'tyuo
read yourself out? Give me a young
man of ordinary intellect and good eye-
sight, and let'hi• devote to valulble
reading the time not actually oeeuped
in commercial errand, and isix ykarn
be will be qualified for any positior for
which he is ambitious.

But iou have come now near the end
of your railroad travel. I can tell by
the motion of the ear that they' are
pulling the patent brakes down. The
engineer rings the bell at the erossing.
The train stops. "All outl" cries the
conductor. You dismount froi the
train. You reaeh the hotel. The Epd-
lord is glad to see you-very gisdt He
stretches out his hand across theireg-
istry book with all the disinter4sted
warmth of a brother! Youare assigned
an apartment. In that uniJvftiag
apartment you stay only long enugh
to make yourself presentable. :You
descend, then into the readisg-soom,
and there you find the commereial trav-
elers sitting around a long table iwltb
a great elevation in the center coeered
with advertisements, while themr(-se
inkstands sunken in the bed of• the
table, and aesttered all around tasty
steel pens and patches of lotting pa-
per. Of course you will not stay there.
You saunter out among the mereiants.
You present your letters of intrpdued
tion and authority.. You begin rl•.-
ness. Now, let me say, there art two
or three things yeoought toremeinbr.
First, thbat all thetrade you get ly tl:~
practice of "'w4fting" will not stick.
If you cannOt get custom except by tip-
pinga wie glass with someboldy.. in
had bette& not get his eaustom. A old
commereial traveler gives as hip ex-
perieice that trade gelt by "treating"
always damages the house that ets it
in one way or the other.

Again, I eharge you, tell the rbhole
truth about anythiag you sell. Lying
commercisl travelers-dill preced• you.
Lying commercial travekler aillcome
right after you Iato the same stere.
Do not let theidrunfair mpitioti
tempt you from the straight.lJ . It
is an awful bargain that ama n eakes
when he sells bhis gocds an6dhis I at
the same time. A young man in a of
the stores of New York was llinag
some silks. He was binding th up
when be mid to the lady astom ir. -It
is t y duty to show you that the` iea
fracture l that silk." 

Sheloolhiat It
and rrjeted the goods. 'tl heaiman
of the firm.-heariag of it, wrteito the
father of theyoung man is theru
try, ealag fIuCRgand take y
*way. 1s $1hI rter r make sr

PI. '' e tap

ag, nad the head man et the SSW asdis
-Why, year seestood he eatthise -si
ter and pointed out a fracture fithe
silk, and of course the ladr waouldn't
take it. We are not respotsible frthe
ignorance of eaustomers. Customers
must look out for themselves, and we
look out for ourselves. Ywtr sam will
never make a merchant." "Isthat allT'
said the father. "Ak! I am pemder of
my boy than I ever was. Joha, get
your hat and come home." ,

But it is almos night, sad yougo -
back to the hotel Now comea the
mighty tug for the eom esattuei velrai-
er. Tell me where bespendshsteven-
ings, and I will tecn ou where he will
spend eternity, and I will tell you what
will be his worldly prospects. There is
an abundance of choie. There is your
room with the books. There are the
Young Men's Christiqn asseiatloem
rooms There are the week night serr-
Ices of the Christian churebes. These
is the gambling aloon. These I the
theater. There is the house of Infamy.
Plenty of places to go to. But which,
Oimmortal man, whlch? O God, which?
"Well," you say, "I guess I wll--I guem
I will go to the theater." Doyputbtlnk
the tarrying in that place until 11
o'clock at night will imaprove yur bod-
Bly health or your fSantial reospeets
or your eternal fortune? lo man ever
found the path to uef••seSeas hoo r .
or happiness or eom•mageoal so"cess or
Heavren through the Ameriantheater.
"Well," you say, "I guess then. I wll g
go to--I guess I w go to thre gmbllg
saloon." You will irst go to lalk.
Then you will go to play. You will
make $100, you will make $500, yeSawnll .

make $1,000 you will make $1,500-then
you will lose alL Then ydu will bor-
row some money so as to start anew.
You will make $50, you will make M,0,.
ycu will make $600-then you will lose
all. -These wretches of the gambing
saloon know how to tempt yeo B.
mark this-all gan•blersdiepoor. 2he
may make fortunes--grt fortune--
but they Icle theta.

"Well," you say. "If I can't go totbhe
theater, and i I can't go to the mb

uing saloon, then I guess-I guesi will
go to the house of Infamy." Coamer-
cisl travelers have told me that it the
letter box at the hotel within cte haou
after their arrival they have had letters
of evil solicitation In that direction. It
is far away from home. Nobody w -
know it. Commerceal travelers have
sometimes gone in that eul path. Why
not you? alt! There ar •eotergates
of ruin through which a man mayP go " ti
and yet come out, bet that gate hlas
spring lock which snaphiminforees.
He who goes there Is dammed all
He may seem to be Camprtimely ,.
free for a little while, but be is dly em
the limits, and the satanie poise have
their eyes upon him to bieing M oia ut ....R
an.y moment.
_-i hot oers of Godlteh•tlseta i~,I m

and because of it thesealrs m:wha :
heaven was blotted out el di;•
There is no danger thst they be ~l~ut
They a- e lost now. I look ige •utb~i
glaring eyeballs doeh intoi lg tws~ t
cavern of hbei Oh, deistpgli l,
why comest thou na here td Dust .
think I have the power to sakepltl t.
of the damned? These iss pasI r ges
Proverb I someewhat hesitautts ga,
hut I do not .hesitate Jong, "At the
window of my house I oeekctthrug`L
my easement and beheld ueg th
simple ones, I discerned isang _th +
youths, a young ma voi. ndue -
standing, passing~ through the streit

ear her corncr, and be weklrthewary
to her house, In the twilighit I• theL
eventng in the black and darkl igt.
He goeth hafter hcr-straihtway,_n qa
ox goeth to the slaughter, or astJr) f
to the correction of the tab tl i a
dart strikes through his ietr," I

But now the questlou Isif ftirR -.pu
Where will you spend your civeniig
Oh, commerelat travelers, how mue.
will you give me toptyolre it hergbt
track? Without charging yao . tati-
ing I will prescribe foryeu a p•iesawlte
will save you for this wridSad the
next i f you will take It. COho beyi
leave home to the Young Me.'as
tia* assoelation of the city where yd
lir.v OGt from them letto obt Intro
duetion. Carry them out take towns
and cities where you go. If thee bas
assoiaton in the place eyowivst, tsir
preent them atthe dooa of Christioa
hurchebs and hard them over tothe

pastors. Be not slow to arise Is lthe
devotlonal meeting aadasy: "i ait
commercial traveler. I amn fr way
from Bhoe, and I come in heretowlght
to seek Christian selety.'" The eush
houses and the highest style ofer•mase
-eat will opin before yoi, and lasted

of your being dependent. upon i r the
lepous arew r ihti hanT uwand td
hotels, waoting to show yeou al %e•0
slams of the city on the one euaitfton
that you wil pay their expeases, yoP
will get the benedictieon eGodi aever
town you vhit. Iemember this, that
whatever place you visit bad ainueaaes
will seek you out. Goo• lisnensss y
must seek out.

0 ce'mmercial travelers, I pray for
you the al sustaining grace -Codi
There are two kinds of days whe you
are especially in need of Divine graum..
Theone, the day whenyoehaveaesue.
cesi--whes you fail to make a sale,a"d
youe are very mch disappoIated, and
you go back to yourhotleldiscmited.,
That'hight you willm temptdtogatol
stremg drink and rash Jte bhad rs•a
roundings. The other day when o0
will esprelally need Divine grace n ill
be when you have a day ofgreat ed.rss
a d the devil itells you you mut go a ad
rck it i.- at ruccess. Then yn.: ir
-a-- r i;n iare of G -rsll train} -e -1
foro " i ,ing indu! etc.kt Yesa s_

:i. e si thi:rd day wheo n oauwtitec!
to be Christians, andi thlatiin be t:."
last day of your ife. I di o r ot kwrn'
where you will spend It. t. -
your hbone. more probabtEly i
or a steamer, or the straS geU . f1
see yoacu yourlast commn'rciaifqv
Yo have bidden good-byt t
at home for the last time.
your earthly existence is ueldgt
dtpot of the grave. The irakesare f
'fa. The bed rings at Ike te

r
m1

The trais steps. All out cfor et
Showr your ticket rowfps t; :t tsi
h gales of the ihringlaty - eri
ticket wabhel in athe biood of; .

Mrs.Weepesff-Tes,w. - :
or everystklag
Mrs. WiEpperly-Ah! o a sue b

to m sy btsbad about the ti head

a so

rhehtlbur'guaz
leake bie o


