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N THE old road between Langton

awl Fazerley, half way up the fell,
tnere stands the roin of a pretty littie
thatched cotiage. Roses and honey-
suckles twine over the porch; zsnd,
though there is no garden 1o speak of,
the old road is so overgrown with grass
and flowers that it is a garden in itsell.
*There is no traflic this way pow, ex-
cept on market days, when the carts
from a few seattercd farmsteads go
jasi  Fagerley; so the lomg, green
2ibbons on the road and the wide bor-
xjers gradually encroach year by year,
until in some places they meect in a
level stretch of grass.  The heather
eomes down the hillside almost to the
~eall, and through it, laughing aad
dancing, Tuns a little beck, which
erosses the road a few yards below the
cottagre.

Some ten years ago the place was oc-
cupied by a young widow and her twin
chiidren, a boy and a girl. She had
come there with Ler babies five years
before, on her husband's death, and had
varned a scanty living ever since by
working for one of the shops at Fazer-
ley. She was either too shy or too
proud to make friends easily, and no
one kuew whether she had friends or
kindred elsewhere,  On market days
some one of the passing farmers would
bring her small purchases up from Fa-
zerley, or take her bundle of work down
to the shop. The bustling farmer's
wife wt the Fellside farm had alwayz a
kindly word, and sometimes a bun or
sn apple, for the twins, when they
went to fetch the milk two or three
times a week. The old shepherd, when
his sheep were on that side of the fell,
liked to have a chat with the little ones
in passing, or to have them trot beside
him for a mile along the road; but
these were the nearest approaches to
intimacy the country folk had with the
vecupants of the cottage. The chil-
dren always looked clean and neat and
Tosy; the cottage was a miracle of or-
der and trimness; and no one guessed
1ill it was too late the terrible poverly
that had been kidden under this cheer-
ful air of independence.

During the winter and spring the
rother had been sonstantly ailing; she
had a troublesome cough, and more
than onee when the farmers passed on
market days the twins had taken mes-
sages from her in bed. It was
no matter of surprise to Farmer

Rleasdale, therefore, when, to his
usual inquiry one morning in Au-
gusX, the little girl replied that

*Mother was poorly, and nothing was
swanted.” When he passed back in
the evening the two children were sit-
ling on the doorstep contentedly eat-
ing bread and gooseberries for their
ten, and sharing a mug of milk be-
tween them. They had played about
the cottage and the lane all day, pay-
ing tiptoe visits now and then 1o their
mother, who was strangely quiet and
Liad taken none of the tea they had so
carefully prepared for her. The twins
glept at their other’s feet to make
more room in the narrow bed, and when
it grew dusk they crept quietly in with-
out disturbing her. In the night the
Loy awoke, erying, with the touch of
something cold.

“Mairly, Mairly, what is it?

~ frightened!” he =obbed.

“Hush, Don! Don’t wake mother,”
whispered the little girl; and so. end-
dling close together, they slept again,

Early in the morning they were
wakened by a shaft of sunlight through
the eastern window, when the suu ros:
over the fell, They sat up together,
feeling lonely and frightened: Don be-

n to ery.

“Why doesn’t meother wake e e
gobbed. Me crept along the bed, and
patted her cheek gently; at the touch
he sereamed and slid to the ground.

*Mairly, Mairly, what is it? Whyis
mother so cold?” .

I'm

An hour later the two children were
found by the old shepherd, barefoot in
the road, elinging fast together and
erying bitterly. When the doctor came
it was found that the mother had been
dead some hours.

Two weeks afterwards the future of
the twins was already decided upon, and
they were told to bid good-by io one
another. 'They had been living at the
Fellside farm -since their mother’s
death, but thie viear had interested him-
self in them, and he had decided that
Don must be near the school; so, a
small subscription having been raised,
he was to board with a family in the
village until he could work for a living.
Mairly was to go to an orphanage some
3t miles away, where she wonld event-
ually be trained as a servant. More
than one house would have been open to
the children, in the first tide of pity
and wonder at the tragedy, but the
vicar thought that their future welfare
would be best considered by this ar-
rangement; and when he took the mat-
ter up no one ventured to protest.

The twins parted quietly, without
tears. Mrs, Bleasdale had tried to mit-
igate what she considered *a eruel
shame™ by whispering that it would
only be for a little while, and they im-
plicitly believed her. Indeed, the past
two weeks had seemed to them like an
ugly bustling dream, and they hardly
realized that worse could befall them.
It was only at bedtime, when he found
himsell without Mairly. in a room with
three or four other children, that some
sense of his desolation burst npon Don.
He lay sobbing far into the night, and
refused to be comforted. Mirs. Smith
had every wish to be kind to him, but
shg had a houseful of unruly children
1o manage, and Don’s wayswerestrange
10 her. She comphined to the neigh-
bors that he made himself “fair s3ily wi”

tHin’." When he was not cerving he
was perplexed and frightened by his
unew surroundings. The children quar-
reled . over their games and their
MGHer usually quelled the disturbance
hm% out slaps with a generous
han A came i fora share of these
with Hhe rest; he\was missing soon
a Sras not found till nightfall,
fast asleep on his mother’s grave. Mrs,
Smith considered she must break him

; ] habit, so ghe beat him again,
; I'Em he should not see Mairly

. #f he wen{ there any more. That night
be cried so that the other children

- could not sleep, and aftcr & week in

which blows, scoldings and cajelirps
all failed to “break him of the hakis”
he was put 19 sleep in an out-building.
that the household might have peace.
Far the rest he was dull and docile
enongh, listening with pathetic credul-
ity to Mrs, Smith’s assuranee that Mair-
Iy would come soon. which was her
formula when she wanted to be kind.

Mairly had been taken by the viear
to her new howme. She looked sueh a
quaint little figure in her long lilae priat
gown and whits apron, the uniform oi
the orphanage, that the vicar's daughs
ters called her a “sweet little dear”
anil gave her silver six-pences, and the
servants kissed her and eried over her.
She was some years younger than the
usual age of admission, and the girls
a1 the home seemed very big to her. The
long rows of lilae priut frocks and
white aprons bewildered her. and the
sameness of voive nmd expression nevere
ceased to perplex and distress her, If
there were some who were inelined 1o
tease and torment her, there wercothers
who wonld have liked to make a pet of
her, but Mairly never distinguished be-
tween these: she suffered the caresses
of ome in exactly the sume spivit as
she endured the petty tyranny of an-
other.

The teachers found her good and obe-
dient, and she went through the daily
routine with immovable patience, but
without interest. When there was some
unusual sound in the house, or a visit
from a stranger. Mairly’s face sharp-
ened into a look of intense expectancy,
and then settled back in awhile to the
samc dull patience. Oue day, when a
visitor had come and gone, Mairly's
disappointment expressed itself in a
sudden demand of the matron:

“Please, ma'am, when shall 1 see
Don 27

“You will see him some day, if you're
a pood girl,” said the matron, kindly.

“But when. ma'am, plense?”

I ean’t tell you that, Mary.”

“It's much easier to be good if I
know when,” pleaded the child; but
the matron could make no promises,
and Mairly abandoned her hope from
that day.

(Ome night in the early spring she
awakened with the sound of Don’s voice
in her cars, erying “Mairly!” most pit-
eously. She lay quiet until the usual
time for getting up, and when  the
household assembled for prayers she
went up to the matron with the custam-
ary bob and curtsey.

*Please, ma’am, I must go to Don.™

“You can’t do that, Mary, I'm afratl”

“[ must go, I must go!” sobbed the
child, her fortitude giving way for tae
first time. “Don wants me, he keeps
erying and eryving; he waked me last
night with his erying!”

It was in vain they tried to comfort
her—Dan was in trouble, she must go
to Don. She kept sobbing this out, till
at last she was pronounced “naughty,”
and put in a room by herself to get over
it.

Mairly was very quiet when she was
let cut, and Ly evening the scene was
forgotten. In the early morning she
awoke sgain, and sat up listening, but
without making any sound. She crept
out of bed and put on her clothes in
the daric, pansing now and then to hear
the steady breathing of the sleepers in
the long dormitory; then she took her
shoes and went out along the corridor,
past the open door of the teacher’s
room and down the creaking sthirs. In
the basement she got her cloak and
bounet, and, by standing on a chair,
shot the heavy bolt of the playroom
door, and so into the yard. There was
no way out of the grounds. but at the
end wag a space railed off for hens,
and out of thisa small opening had been
made for them into the field beyond.
The door inte the hencoop was only
Iatched, and, by dint of a great struggle,
Mairly was oul through the hole, leav-
ing part of the lilne print behind her.

There had been sickness and fever at
Langton, and one of Mrs. Smith's chil-
dren had been dangerously ill, With this
trouble in the house, it was not noticed
that Don was ailing also. One day he
could eat nothing, and at night he
tossed about, dreaming, when he slept,
of strange »laces and people. Towartd
morning he awoke in a fright and fell
to calling: “Mairly!” In the day he
was better, he took his meals with the
rest and played on the dearstep with
the other chilkdren; but at night the
same tormenting dreams came back,
and he awoke again erying: “Mairly!
Mairly!™ This time it secmed to him
she answered: *“Wait a bit, Don, I'm
coming.” He lay still contentedly till
it was time to get up, and then, with-
out waiting for breakfast, he ran off
unnoticed toward Langton Fell. Out-
side the village he met his old friend
the shepherd, and stopped to tell him
that Mairly was coming home, and that
he was going to meet her. The old man
laughed and nodded kindly, saying:
“Ay, ay, lad, hurry along; mind you're
not late;” and Don trotted on up the
hill.

It was some hours before Mairly’s
flight was discovered at the orphan-
age, and at first she was only looked for
in the grounds, for it was thought im-
possible she could bave got out. At
length the piece of torn lilae print in
the hencoop gave a clew, and by noon
she was traced to the roadway station.
The booking clerk had booked a half-
fare to Fazerley by the workmen’s
irain; he thought the child was with
some workmen; he had scen one of
them lift her into the carriage. At
Fazerley the porter remembered that
a workman’in the early train had asked
him to show a little girl the road to
Langton; he had put her on the way
when he went to breakfast. ¢

The matron drove to Langton; ami
it was only when she arrived with the
vicar at Mrs. Smith's that Don’s absence
was discovered. No one thought of go-
ing to the little fellside cotiage until
1he old shepherd came through the vil-
lage again in the afterncon; and by
that time it was early dusk. There was
a bitter east wind blowing, and the
promise of a hard frost; and the whole
village turned out with lanterns and
went up to the feil. After some hours’
fruitless search they were forced to
wait for daylighf, when they set to
work, reinforced by help from the
countryside.

They found the children by the beck,
400 or 500 yards from the cottage, lying
in the heather tightly clasped in each
other’s arms. They were both dead;
but the brown cloak of the orphanage
was round Don, and it seemed as if
Mairly had been irying to keep him

warm.—Loudon Speaker.

FARMER AND PLANTER.
0TTON AT A PROFIT.

There is a Way to Reach the Reanlt
if One Only Goes at 1L In the
Hight Way.

The way to make eotton and money
in one and the same crop, is very neat-
1y laid down in the books and bulletias
buat it’s a little harder to do it in the
s0il. Good faithinl working, after
plenting as well as before, is neces-
saty of course, but there are other
tkingz to look after as well. The crop
mnsl have good seed, a clean bed, an:l
last but not least, good and suflicient
food.

This fertilizer matter seems hard to
agrce upon; that is, just what is the
best fertilizer. ~ We all know that fer-
tilizers pay, but some pay better than
otliers, and we all want 10 Fnow just
what kinds pay= best. Cotton has
been planted straight ahead on most
coltan lands for years, nnd the natural
guery is: “What has it taken away?"”
When the credit at the store gives oud,
we pretty well know what’s wrong:
we've taken away more than we've put
back.

A crop of 200 pounds of lint takes
froni the soil about 35 pounds of am-
mcrisz, 33 pounds of potash, and 10
pounds of phosphorie acid. XNow, if
this has been going on for years with
very little return, the credit at the
store anust soon give out; even if the
cotton =eed meal is returned the we-
count doesn’t balance. Ammonia is un
impertant fertilizer ingredient; for
every 100 pounds of ammonia carried
off in the erop, 94 pounds of potash
and 3 pounds of phosphoric scid are
als.o carricd away. Suppose the cotton
seed meal is returned as manure; for
every 100 pounds of ammonia re-
twrued, there js also returned 2
peunds of potash  and 3 pounds woi
phosphoric acid. Place the account
side by side for comparison.

Taken off Returned to

the =oil. the =oil.
Ammonia ..cecceene. 100 Tha 10 1bs.
Potash ........ W 1b= 2 Tbh=.
Phosphoric acld ..... 3 ibs. 3 lbs.

Let the planter do a little figuring
for himself on this basis. IHow long
will the account keep good at this
rate? Potash and phosphorie acid ag-
ccunt at the storé is apt to be very
low, while the ammonia 18 in better
shape when we consider that cow peas
will supply ammonia very cheap.

We all know that fertilizers pay bei-
ter with heavy crops than with light
crops.. It eosts very little more to
make 350 poungds of lint per acre than
it does to make 209 pounds. The cost
of picking nearly covers the extra. [f
a fertilizer coet of about $2 per
acre will give that extra 150 pounds of
lint, the investment is a paying one.
While deuble the amount of fertilizer
may not bring the lint up to 500
pounds per aere, it will 5o much re-
duce the other expenses in propartion
tu the yield, as to be even more prof-
ituble than with the smaller applica-
tion. A little of what the Yunkees ca!l
“gumption” helps out a great deal in
moking money and cotton in one aml
the same crop.—R. Garwood.

WHY DO WE PLOW THE SOIL?

A Question, the Clear Understamnd-
ing of Whickh Will be a Materinl
Held ia Farm Work.

A clear understanding of this ques-
tion will help us in nearly all the
work upon the farm. We plow becauze
we can not farm suecessfully without
plowing. The earth wil produce
without plowing, but the growth will
e composed mainly of the hardier
plants.

Plant food exists in the earth as
abundantly before we plow as after-
ward. We do net create plant food
with the plow. Before we plow the
plant food is largely in an insoluble
condition. In this state plants can
not use it; hence we say it is unavaii-
able. Much of our food is not digesti-
ple in its raw state. We cook it to
help digestion. We chew it to help
digestion still more. TPlants can not
digest solids of any kind; so we must
dhssolve the food we wish our crops
to feed upon.

Almost any substance will dissolve
in water more rapidly when crushed
than when in lumps. The potash,
phosphoric acid. ‘lime and other ele-
ments of plant growth are mixed in
all our soils. They exiit in abundani
quantities. Any soil will produee if
these are made soluble in water and
plenty of water is present to dissolve
them. f

The chicf object of plowing is to se-
cure and maintain these two condi
tions.,

The same result may be gained by
using the spade or any.other tooi
which will tear the =oil to pieces; but
the universal verdiet of mankind is
that the plow will do this work at less
espense and more satisfuctorily than
any cther tool.

The =oil must be broken in. small
particles. If these particles are very
snall, the soil will give up its food
readily and produce large crops. If
made as fine as the dust under our
carriage wheels on the highways, we
wounld ecall it pulverized. Such =oil
would produce very large crops. Bot-
tom lands are made up of such par-
ticles, which have been flonted down
from the hills and left on the low-
Jands. In this condition the plant foed
iz easily dissolved and readily taken
up hy the plant roots.

Chemical analysis shows that the
hills contain as much plant food =a:
the bottoms. Why, then, do they not
produce as large crops? Hecause lhe
goil is compact and the plant food is
not soluble. By intelligent use of the
plow we can change this. We can in-
crease the depth of the soil and make
it fine. 5o that the food will dissolve.
At the same time we largely increase
the supply of water in the sail.

We plow to break up the crust of
the earth and torn it into soil. The
deeper we plow, the more soil we have;
the oftener we plow, the larger sup-
ply of plant food we have ready:to dis-
golve. Hence to farm successTully we
must speed the plow. .‘l‘h{ great phi-
losopher's stapza. : -
T&’;‘;«:ﬁﬂ“ﬁmg"&u and to
is not u mere poetie famey; it is the
statement of a great scientific fruth—
Sputhern Cultivaton

GARDEN AS PART GF A ¥adM?

Ko Farm Complete Withont o Kitch-
emn Gardea to Supply the
Home Table.

No farm is complete without a
Fitchen garden. It is very lats, bat
not too late, to have a good garden.
Let the ground get dry: then break
thorcughly. Uze all the manure your
ccnscience will let  yvou; spread ¥
broadeast; mix it thoroughly with the
soil. Throw up very light beds—just
cuotigh to keep the rainvaier from
settling around the little plants. Plant
your seed, if convenient, just before
night; cover lightly with a handrake.
Small seed should be planted near the
surface, Then be sure to press the
=oil tightly around the seed. You ean
do this with a plank. Lay the plank
along on the seed row and walk upon
it, or roll the beds with an empty bia-
rel.  This is easily done and does good

work.

If your soil bakes, loosen it up with
buandrake each side of seed row. No
vork in the garden pays better than
this rolling and raking. The rolling
will nearly always secure a goud
stand.  All gardeners know how im-
pertant this is. The rakings kill weeds
o grass in the sprou! or scon as up,
and makes the soil wiarmer, which is
viry important to the health of young
plants.

This is one spring when every one
should plant freely of Irish potatoss,
The early varieties, such as Rose,
Gioodrich, Hebron and Trinmph, will
very soon furnish palatable and whole-
some dishes for the table,

We desire to say that we hope every
farmer will grow aad save his own
Itish potato seed. Our second evop
are the very best of seed. Southern
seed are as good as eastern, if saved
with eare.

Turnips, kale, cabbage, collanls,
spinnach ard other salad crops should
be sown in abundance, They are good
for the table, the pantry, the pigs and
the cows, -

Fects, beans, onions eucumbers, sal-
sify, canteleupes, squashes, peas and
others, according to taste,can soon fur-
rish variety and plenty.

Look after the garden. A good wor-
den, 2 good cow, a few pigs and hens
will almost support any ordinary fam-
iiy.—Southern Cultivator.

Farm Bulldings ia the South.

Tt has been largely owing to the
desolation and poverty caused by the
eivil war, that seuthern farms have
been so pooriy equipped with come-
fortable and capacious buildings for
sheltering stock and also for taking
eare of the products grown on the
Land.

Yet it must be confessed that the
scuth before the war was 1ot atten-
tive and regardful on this line save in
notable exceptions. Northern farmers
were campelled by stress of climate to
build better barns, and the profit that
followed made the enterprise cont:a-
gicus among the agricultural classes.

Nodw, it is an established fact, that
the farmer who builds o goord barn and
hay sheds will soon save enough to pay
fer the expense of erection, in better
stoek and more economical feeding.

Even in the south cattle need goed
shelters and swine always do better
with clean quarters to sleep in. I do
uot suppose there is a facmer in this
broad land who takes proper pride in
kis calling, who does not feel easier
in mind and Body when he lies down at
cight knowing that every ar imal on
the premises has a good place to stand
o lie aml enough foml to be satisfied
against hunger,

Aml neothing less than tiis shoulld
be allowed in a land of Christian eiviii-
zetion. Craelty to animals 15 not con-
fineu to beatings ahd overwork. Thea
poor, shivering beasts that stmmds in g
muddy lot with snow on their backs
are as badly mistreated ns the can
horse that falls in the street from ex-
haustion, with a full stomach. There
i nothing more pleasing than to see
comfortable farm buildings as you rile
along the public roads, and nothing
speaks more plainly for the thrift anl
industry of the owner.—Dixie Farmer.

A Complete Fertilizer.

A complete fertilizer in the literal
sense of the wetd is one which coa-
tains every kind of food a plant needs.
Ashes come nearer mecting the defini-
ticr: than any other substance used
as manure, except stable TRnNre,
whieli meets the definition entirely, as
it contains every element of plant-
fooc. Dut as many of the elements of
plant-fuod are present i sufficient
quantity in ordinarily good soils, it iz
common to speak of any” fertilizer
which contains the elements in w ich
soils are usually deficient as compleie
fertilizers. The substunces most gen-
crally deticient in s0ils are phosphorie
acic, potash and nitrogen, and any fer-
tilizer containing these in reasonabla
quartity iz usually spoken of as a
vomplete fertilizer, In that sense the
combination vou mentica i= a com-
plete fertilizer. If the acid phos-
pbate  contains 12 per eent. o
uvailable phosphoric acid. which is the
vsual average, the mixture will ana-
It contains less phosphoric acid than
lizg as follows: TPhosphorie acid, sic
per cent., and potash three per cept.
stordard guanos, which by law in
some states are required to contain
eight per cent. of that substance.—
Dixie Farmer.

HERE AND THERE.

—Trood  sows should not be fed
much corn at this time of year. They
should be fed slops of bran, middlings,
Larley or ground oats. An excellent
thing for them are roots, cabbages,
culled potatoes and clover hay.

—It is useless to confine hogs in a
clese pen in which the sun rareiy
=hines and expect them to make rapid
growth and remain in good health.
Sunshine is life-giving and health-be
stowing.

—There is everywhese an increased
demangdd for farm horses. Farmers
who were going out of business a year
o two ago, haye conciuded to stay on
Llie farm a Ktfle longer. Detter prices
for wheat-has had much to do with
this change of front.

—Until prizate dairies glut the near-
b markets, they will be found mote
profitable than creameries. 1t is only
where the number and capacity of
cows excecd the loeal demand that
tutter making cn a wholesale szale by

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

There are only [6 breweries in Mexi
o, of which three are in the capita
The largest is in Monterey.

Every other Austrian houschold.am
every third Italian family contribute
one member to the natipnal army.

Crems:rion is Iargely on the increas
in Giermany. Last year 463 bodies wer
eremated —21 at Jena, 179 at Gotha, 10.
at Heidelberg, and 93 at Hamburg.

A Copenhagen ewer, Herr Jacob
scn, has presented his art collections
whose value is placed at 5,000,000 Rromnc:
($1,350,000), to the city authorities.

A mountain of salt is one of the nat
ural curiosities of San Domingo. The
mountain is about five miles square a
the base, ur? is estimated to contai
about 90,000,000 tons of salt.

Poctic justice has bren dealt to :
British sportsman, who died of blom
poisoning brought about by the scratel
of a wild rabbit he was letting loose fo.
the hounds in a coursing match.

Londoners consume 275,000,000 gal
lons of water a year, according to th
Home Magazine; they do not drink al
of it, and what they do drink is not al
ways taken clear, as they use 23,000,
00 pounds of tea as well. They do pu
down 133,600,000 gallons of beer, how
ever, as well as 4,400,060 gallons o
spirits, besides 50,000,000 gallons o
mineral waters.

Mr. Lionel Philips, the South Africa:
millionaire who was implicated in tls
Jameson raid, has offered the llalial
government the mon®y needed to buy i
block of houses now standing over the
remains of DPasilica Aemilia, near the
Ioman Forum. It is believed that the
excavation of the Basilica may bring 1«
light some of the Gireek spoils taken t
Rome after the victory over Perseus a
Pydna.

A parliamentary report on water
pas, street railway, electrie lighting
and other reproductive undertaking:
carried on by municipal boronghs i
England, shows that at the end o
March, 1565, the total eapital investe
cmounted to £58,152,600, of whicl
£83,379,200 had been borrowed. Du
of the borrowings, £ 11,496,100 had beey
repaid by the boroughs. Average an
nual income from these undertaking
during five years was £ 8,808.4M), anc
average annual net profit £3,612,700.

FREE LUNCHES PROVIDED.

Severnl Dig Esinablishmenis In Enx
Iand Deing This for Em-
wloyes.

For some years past severgl of the
large manufactimring firms of this coun
try have found it profitable in various
ways to set apart a by no means uw
important portion of their space for the
purpose of a messtoom or dining-hal
for their employes. Where the em-
ployes inelude members of both sexes
separate rooms are provided.

The question now arises: Wouid it
not be still more profitable to the
prineipals of large firiis generally tc
provide free lunches for these employed
by them? One firm in London. empioy-
ingz about 70 hands in its factory. has
already decided to give a free tea, the
determination being based on business
ideas rather than on philanthropic
principles.

“The tea will cost us so much.” rea-
sou the principals, “but'our workpeople
will remnin on the premises, and there
will be less time lost in leaving off and
recommiencing work. In winter they
ean stay in the warm shops, ard in sum-
mer they can walk about_our own piece
>f land. The moraie will be better in
any case, and at the very least we shali
ceap more benefit than we eould pur-
chase at the cost of the free tea. And
our employes will get a far belter tea
than they could afford to buy oniside.”

From a purely business point of view.
the question .of free lunches is well
worth the consideration of large em-
ployers. The plan has been adopted
by several big companies in the United
States, =o far as their large clerieal
force is concerned, and is working very
suceessfully. Here, also, philanthropy
snters 1o a very small degree into the
transaction.

A dining-room is set apart for the
slerks, who go to lunch in parties at
stated times. The food iz prepared on
the premises by an experienced cook.
and, on reaching the dining-room. ¥
carved by a carver and handed to the
slerks by waiters. Both the food and
attendance are much superior to what
the men conld expeet from such res-
laurants as their means would allow
them to patronize, while the room is
1s exclusive as a tlub, no visitors being
admmitted daring the lnneheon time.

The time allowed for this midday
meal is reduced to half an hour; but
1s there is no walking or journeying to
a restaurant, the men do not in the
jeast complain. In fact, althongh in
sne firm the employes may go out 1o
unch if they choose, it is very seldom
ihat anyone takes advantage of the op-
tion.

Ilespite the ecost, the employers are
wiil satisfied with the result, The sav-
ing of half an hour per day on each
man's time goes a long way toward re-
souping them for the outlay. Then,
as in the case of the London firm previ-
snsly mentioned. there is not so much
time wasted in recommencing work.

Finally. the men are not subject to
the temptation to spend their time in
the public house. especially in wet
weather, and, having had a good louch,
ro to work with that contented frame
of mind which 2 geod square meal gen-
erally induces. The net result to the
employers is a profit on the iransae-
tion.—Pearson’s Weckly.

Just Like = Bey.

A Washington Sunday school super-
fntendent who is very young at the
business made an address to the echol-
| ars cae Sabbath recently, in which his
concluding remarks stated that “this
beautifnl Sabbath was only a promise
of the blissful hereafter, of the happy
land te which we all want to go.”

“And what is that happy land?” he
asied. ‘The small boys cn the front
seat kicked each other superstitiously
and viciously, but nobody spoke till lit-
tle Georgie said, with & tope midway
between a sniff and a gurgle:

“Heaven.,”

“Ah, that's it! ihat’s it!™ said the =u-
perineendent. “Little Georgie knew h.
It is Heaven. And we all want to go
there. And now, children, can you tel!
me what kind of little boys go there ?*

George was emboldened by praive |
iz head was dizzy with success, He
roee in Lis place.

“Dead ones,” he bawled,—~Washin
1vg Post, : e 2

A LESSON FROM LIFE.

Dr. Talmage Enlogizss the Lats Jus-
tice Stephen J. Field.

feligious Training Lald the Foam=
dation ef His Character — The
Gre=t Divinc's Tribute ton
Departed Friend,

{Copyright, Louls Klapsch, 1°3.)

; Vashington, #

One of the most notable characters of
our time 13 the subject of Dr. Telmage's
discourse, and the lessons drawn are
inspiring. Text, 2 Samaucl, 3:35: “Know
ye not that there is a prinee and a great
man fallen this day in lsrael?”

Here is a plumed catafalque, foliowed
by EKing David end a funeral oration
which he deliver< at the tomb. Concern-
ing Ahner, the great, David weeps out
the texi. More appropriately than
when originilly uttered we may now
utter this resounding lamentation:
*Know ye not that there is a prinee and
o great man fallen this day in Istael 2"

It was 50 minutes after six, the ex-
act hour of the suuset of the Sabbath
day, and while the evening lights were
being kindled, that the soul of Stephen
J. Field, the lawyer, the judge, the pa-
triot, the statesman, the Christian, as-
cended. It was sumndown in the home
on yonder Capitol hill, as it was sun-
down ‘on all the surrounding hills, but
in both cases the sun =et to be followed
by a glorious sunrise. Hear the Easter
anthems still lingering in the air. “The
trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall
rise.”

Our deparited friend came forth a boy
from a minister’s home in New Eng-
land. He knelt with father and mother
at morning and evening prayer, learned
from maternal lips lessons of piety
which lasted him amd controlled him
amid all the varied and exciting scenes
of a lifetime and helped him to die
in peace an octogenarian. Blot out
from American history the names of
those ministers’ scns who have done
honor to judicial bench and commer-
cial cizcle and national legislature and
presidential chair, and you would ob-
literate many of the grandest chapters
of that history. It is no small advan-
tage to have started from a home where
God is honored aud the subject of a
world’s emancipation from sin and sor-
row is under constant discussion. The
Ten Commandmentis, which are the
foundation of all good law—Roman
law, German law, English law, Ameri-
ean law—are the best foundation upon
which to build character, and those
which the boy, Stephen J. Field, so
often heard in the parsonage at Stock-
bridge were his guidance when, a half
ecentury after, 8s a gowned justice of
the supreme court of the United States,
he unrolled his opinions. Bibles, hymn
books, eatechisms, family prayers, at-
mosphere sanetified, are good suriound-
ings for boys und girls to start from,
and if our luxer ideas of religion and
Sabbath days*aml home training pro-
duce as splendil men wnd women as
the much-derided uritanic Sabbath
and Puritanie teaching: have produced
it will be a matter of congratulation
and thanksgiving.

Do not pass by the fact ihet 1 have
not yet seen emphasized that Stephen
J. Field was a minister’sson. Notwith-
standing that there are conspicnous ex-
ceptions to the rule—and the exceptions
have built up a stereoty ped defamation
on the subject—statistics plain and un-
deniable prove that a larger proportion
of ministers’ sons turn out well than
are tu be fonnd in any other gencalog-
ical table. Let all the parsonages of
all denominations of Christians where
children are growing up take the con-
solation. See the star of hope pointing
down to that manger!

Notice also that our deparied friend
was a member of a royal family, There
were no crowns or scepters or thrones
in that ancestral linc, but the family
of the Fields, like the family of the
New York Primes, like the family of
the Princeton Alexanders, like a score
of families that 1 might mention, it it
were best to mention them, were “the
children of the King,” and Lad puteon
them honars brighter then erowns and
wiclded influence longer and wider than
scepters, That family of Ficlds traces
an honorable lineage back 500 years to
Hubertus de la Feld, condjotor of Wil-
liam the Conqueror. Let us thank God
for such families, generation after gen-
cration on the side of that which is
rightand good. Four sons of that eoun-
try minister, known thesvorld over for
extraordinary usefulness in  their
spheres, legal, commercial, literary and
theological, and a daughter, the mother
of one of the associate justices of the
supreme court. Such families counter-
balance for good those families all
wiong from generation to generation
— families that stand for wealth, un-
righteously got and stingily kept or
wickedly squandered; families that
stand for fraud or impurity or malev-
olence; family names that immedistely
come to every mind, though through
sense oi propriety they do not come to
the lip. The name of Field will survive
centuries and be a synonym for reli-
gion, for great jurisprudence, for uble
Christian journalism, fs the names of
the Pharaohs and the Caesars stand for
eruelty and oppression and vice.

While all parentscannotaspire to have
such conspicuous households as the one
the name of whose sgn we now cele-
brate, all parents may by fidelity in
prayer and holy example have, their
sons and daughters become kings and
queens unto God, to reign forever and
ever. DBut the work has already been
done, and I could go through this coun-
try and find 4 thousand households
which have by the grace of God and
blessing upon paternal and mager=al
excellence become the royal families of
America.

Let young men beware lest they by

their behavior kilot such family records
with some misdecd. e cin all think
of households the names of which
weant everything honorable and con-
secrated for a long while, but by the
deed of one son sacrificed, disgraced
and blasted. Look eut how you rob
your consecrated ancestry of the namé
they handed to you unsullied! Better
as trustee to that name add something
worthy. Do something to honor the
old homestead, whether a mountain
eabin or a city mansion or a couniry
parsonage.
Rev, David Dudley Fielil, though 32
Years passed upward, is honored to-day
by the Christian life, the service, the
death of his son'Stephen. -

Among the most absorbing books of
the Eible is the book of Kings, which

itnlage has much to oo with the style
of descendant. 1t declares of King Abi-
jam: *“He walked in all the sins of his
father which he had done before him,”
and of King Azarizsh: *“He did that
which was right in the <ight of the
Lomd, according te all that his father
Amaziah had done.” We owe a debt to
those who have gone before in our line
ps eertainly as we have obligations te
those who subsequently appear in the
household. Not so sacred is your old
father's walking staff, which you keep
in his memory, or the eyeglasses
through which your mother studied the
Eible in her cld age as the name they
bore, the name which you inhgrited.
Keep it bright, I charge you. Keep it
suggestive of something elevated in
character. ‘Trample not wunderfoot
that which te your father and mother
wasdearsr than life itself. Defend their
graves ns they defended your cradle.
Family coat of srms, escutchcons, en-
signs armorial, lion couchant, or lion
rampant, or lion combatant, may at-
tract attention, but better than all her-
aldie inscription is a family name whieh
racans from generation to gencration
faith in God, seli-sacrifice, duty per-
formed, a life well lived and a desth
happily died, and o Heaven gloriously
won. That was the kind of name that
Justice Ficld augmented and adorned
and perpetuated—a name honorable at
the close of the cighteenth century,
more honored now at the cloze of the
nineteenth.

Notice also that our illustrious friend
was great in reasonable and genial dis-
sent. Of the 1,042 opinions he rendered
none was more potent or memorable
than those rendered while he was in
small minority and sometimes in a mi-
nority of one. A learned and distin-
guished lawyer of this country said he
woulkl rather be the anthor of Judge
Field's dissenting opinions than to be
the author of the conmstitution of the
United States. The tendency is to go
with the multitude, to think what oth-
ers think, to say and do what ethers do.
Sometimes the majority are wrong,
and it reqaires heroes to take the nega-
tive, but to do that logically amd in
good humor requires some elements of
make up not often found in judicial dis-
senters or, indeed, in any class of men.
The Declaration of American Inde-
pendence was a dizsenting opinion.
The Free Church of Scotland, under
Chalmers and his compeers was a dis-
senting movement. The Bible itself,
0ld Testament and New Testament, is
a protest against the theories that
would have destroved the world, and is
8 dissenting as well as a Divinely in-
spired book. The Decalogne on Sinai
repeated ten times “Th&u shalt not.”
For ages to come will be quoted from
law books in courtrooms Justice Field's
magnificent dissenting opinions.

Notice that our ascended friend had
such a character as assault and peril
alone enn develop. He had not come to
the =oft ciishions of the =upreme court
bench stepping on cloth of gold and sa-
Juted all along the line by handelap-
ping of applause. Country personages
do not rock their babies in satin-lined
cradle or afterward send them out into
the world with enough in their hand to
purchase place and power. Pastors'
salaries in the early part of this cen-
tury hardly ever reached $700 a year.
Ee ies that ti ecut into the
bone charncterized many of the homes
of the New England clergymen. The
young lawyer of whom we speak to-
day arrived in San Francisco in 1849
with only ten dollars in his pocket.
Willinmstown college was only intro-
ductory toa ;mlg'l&dnnte course which
our illustrious friend took while admin-
istering justice and halting ruffianism
amid the mining camps of California.
Oh, those “forty-niners,” as they were
called, through what privations,
through what narrow esecapes, amid
what exposures they moved! Adminis-
tering and executing law among out-
laws never has been an easy undertak-
ing. Among mountaineers, many of
whom had no regard for human life;
and where the snap of pistol and bang
of gun were not unusunl responses, re-
quired courage of the highest metal.

Behind a dry goods box, surrounded
by tallow candles, Judge Field began
his judicial career. What exciting
scenes he passed through! Aninfernal
machine was handed to him, and in-
side the Hd of the box was pasted his
decision in the Puchlo®ase, the decis-
ion that had balked unprincipled specu-
lators. Ten years ago his life woukl
have passed out had not an officer
of the law shot down his assailant. It
took a long training of hardship and
_abuse and misinterpretation and threat
of viclence and flash of assassin’s knife
to fit him for the high place where he
could defy legislatures and congresses
and presidents and the world when he
knew he was right. Harndship is the
grindstone that sharpens intellectual
faculties and the sword with which to
strike effectively for God and one's
country.

Notice also how much our friend did
for the honor of the judiciary. What
momentots scenes hiave been witnessed
in our United States supreme court, on
the bench and before the bench, wheth-
er far beck it held its sessions In the

York or afterward for ten years in the
city hall at Philadelphia or later in the
eellar of yonder capitol, the place where
for many years the congressional li-
brary was kept, a sepulcher where
books were buried alive. the hole called
by John Randolph “the Gave of Tropho-
nies!” What mighty men stocd before
that bar pleading in immortal clo-
quence on questions of national import!

How suggestive the inviiation which
William Wirt, the great Virginian,
wrotc his friend inviting him ta yonder
supretic courtroom: “To-morrow a
week will come on the greet steam-
boat question from New York. Emmett
and ODakley on one side, Webster and
myself on the other. Come down and
hesr it.

Onkley is said to be one of the finest

cambit worth. witnessing.™
preme court has stood so high in

vices of & few whe have

George 3Blackenzie, nor the Sabbat
desecration of Lord Castlereagh.

again sod agein illustrates that though
W is not hereditary, the stylec of pa-

comes & Becessity.

upper room of the exchange at New

Emmett’s whole soul is in the
case, and he will streteh all his powers.

logicians of the age, as much a Phevion
as Emmett is & Themistocles, and Web-
ster is as ambitious as Caesar. He will
not be outdone by any man if it is with-
in the compass of his power to aveid
it. Come to Washington. It will bea
The su-

Eng-
land and the United States that the
: that
important place have not been alle to
disgrace it, veither the corruption of
Franeis Dacon, nor the rruelty of Sir

“To that hishest of all tribunals Abra-

lived long enough to honor the suprema
court more than it had cver honored .
him. For more than 34 years he sat in -
the presence of this nation and of all
nations n model judge. Fearlessness,
integrity, devotion to principle, charac-
terized him. No bribe ever touched his
hand. No profane word cver scalded
his tongue. No blemish of wrong ever
marred his charadter. Fully qualified
was he to bave his name associated in
the history of thiz country with the
greatest of the judieiary.

As at 12 o'clock day by day on yonder
hill 1he gavel falls in the supreme court-
room, and it is announecd that the chief
justice of the United States and the as-
sociate justices are about to enter, and
all counselors at the bar and all spec-
tators rise lo greet them, and the officer
with the words: *“Oyez, oyez, oyez!”
announces that all is now ready for a
hearing and exclaims: “God save the
United States of Ameriea."” so I wish we
vould in imagination guther together
those who have aceupied that high ju-
dicial place in this and other lands. and
they might enter, and after the falling
of some mighty gavel had demanded at-
tenticn we could look mpon them—
Marshall, the giant of American juris-
prudence,and John Jay, of whom Dauniel
\Webster said in commemoration:
“IWhen the spotless ermine of the ju-
dicial robe fell on John Jay, it touched
nothing less spotless than itself,” and
Rutledge and Cushing and Ellsworth
and Joseph Storey, called the Walter
Seott of common law, and Sir Matthew
Hale and Lord Eldon and Lord Tenter-
den and Sir James McIntosh and Mans-
field anek the long line of lord chancel-
Jors and the great judges from both
sifles of the sea, and after they had
taken their places in our guickened
imagination and distinguished cases of

again be called on, after the assembled

Great Britain,” “God save the nations.™
Ah, how the law honors dnd sanctifies
evervthing it touches! Nnmwural law.
Civil law. Social law, Commercial law.
Comamon law. Moral law. Ecclesiastical
law. JIunternational law. Oh, the dig-
nity, the impressiveness, the of
law! It is the only thing before which
Jehovah bows, but He bows befors
thot, although the law is of His own
making. The law! By it worlds swing.
By it the fate of centuries is decided.
By it all the affairs of time and zlf the
eyeles of eternity will be governed.
We cannot sear so high, or sink so deep,
or reach out =o far, or live so long as to
escape it. It is the throne on which the
Almighty site. To interpret law, what
a profession! What a respoasibility!
What an execration when the judge ve
a Lord Jeffreys! What a benediction if
he be a Chancellor Kent!

Tlave you ever realized hew much God
has honored law in the fact that all up
and down the Bible He makes the judge
a type of Himself and employs the scene
of a courtroom to set forth the grand-
curs of the great judgment day? Book
of Genesis: “Shall not the judge of all
the earth do right?" Book of Deuter-
onomy: “The Lord shall judze His peo-
ple.” Book of Psalms: “Cod is judge
Himself.” DBook of the Acts: “Judge
of quick and dead.” Book of Timethy:
“The Lord is the rightcens judge.”
Never will it be understood how God
honors judges and conrirooms until the
thunderbolt of the last day shall pound
the opcning of the great assize—the
day of trial, the day of clearance, the
day of doom, the day of judzment. The
law of the case on that oecasion will be
rend, and the indictment of ten counts,
which are the Ten Commandmentsa.
Justiee will plead the case agninst us,
but our glorious advocate will plead in
our behalf, for “we have zn ndvorate
with the Father—Jesus Christ, the
righteous.” Then the case will be de-
cided in our clearance, as the Judge an-
nounces: “There is now, therefore, no
condemnation to them who arein Christ
Jesus.” Under the erovded galleries of
clond on that last day and under the
swaying upholstery of a burning heav-
ens and while the Alps and Himalayan
asnd Mount Washington are falling flat
on their faces we will be able to under-
stand the significance of those Scrip-
ture paszages which speak of God as
Judge and employ the courtroom of
earth as lypical of the scene when all
rations shall ke brought into tribunal.
To have done well, all that such a pro-
fession eould osk of him, and to have
made that profession still mors honor-
able by his brilliant and sublime life, ja
enough for national and intcroatienal,
terrestrial end cel=stial congratulation.
And then to expire beautifully whils
the prayers of his choreh were being
offered at his bedside, the door of
Heaven opening for his entrance as the
deor of earth opened for his departurc,
the sob of the earthly farewell Bt
up into raptures that never dif. Yo he
lived and died in the faith of the.
€ashioned Christian religion.

Justiee Field believed in the Bible fram
Kd to lid, a book all true either au doec-
4 trine or history, much of it the history
of events that neither God nor man ap-
proves. Our friend drank the wine of
the hely sacrament and ate the bread of
which “if a man eat be shall never hun-
ger.” He was the np and down, ont and
out friend of the church of Christ. If
there had besn anything illogical inour
religion he woulkl bave ecouted it. for he
was a logician. If there had been in it
anything unreasonable, he would have
rejeetsd it. beenose he wes a good rea-
soner. If there had been in it anything
that would not stand reseprch he would
have-explodcd the fallaey, for his life
was a life of tesearch. Young men of
Wiashington, young men of America,
soung men ef ithe roond workl, a re-
ligion that weuld stand the test of Jus-
tice Ficld's penetrating aud all-ran-

thing worthy ol your confidence. 1 tell
¥you now that Christianity bes rot enly

the oain of the werld also.
have tried to represent the religion of
the Dible as something pusillanimous,
how do you account for the Chxistian
faith of Stephen J. Field, whole shelves
of the law librarv oceupied- with his
magnificent decisfons?

 And now may the God of ail comfort
speak to the hereft, especially to her
who was the queen of his L e, from the
day when as a stranger he wasshown
1o her pew in the Episcopal church, to
thi= time of the broken heart. _He
changed church#s, but did not change
‘religions. for f church in which he
was anst the chireh in which he
belleve in Ged the Taiter Al

Young man. I want to tell you thlé.'

sacking intellect must have init some-

the heart of the werld en its side, but
Ye who

centuries which they decided might

nations had ejaculated: *God save the
United States of America,” “Ged save .

-




