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A PICTURE MEMORY PAINTS
am tired of the city, with its bustle,

thrift and din.
am weary of the squalo, of the poverty,

the sin,
ndl I turn from trade's activitydelighted-

ly to dream
am agala a barefoot rver 'long the mar•

-in of a stream,
there the willows dip their breaches ti

the water's placid flow,
Alhere thedbt-wood blMossas loated la the

land-ot4ong-age
And I dream-o that low cottage, weather-

beaten, out-ot-date,
And the hollyhocks that huddled 'round

the old front gate.
Memory paints for me a picture of a sap-

ling for a pole.
A Unen cord, hooks. bobbers, and theshaded flsh•w-hole,
A boy who word . s twist-

Sed. by the b1 • - .
And torn care-tree happy-

hearSri bb i
In one ear of the picture wat.!i4les dd

the hrome
Of thdir ts, A small reminder of the

Where to 1ast -low door-
step. flowered pathways I- l g7
straight

From the hollyhocks that huddled round
the old front gate.

As I dreaming view the picture I can hear
the mellow tone

Of the cow-bells clanging vespers In the
clearing alder-grown,

And there comes old Bossy's moolng, just
as even lights the stars.

And the thud of falling timbers-some one
letting down the bars

Ah, to be a child of Nature once again
I'd glad resign

The all that fame has brought me; yea, the
sordid wealth that's mine,

Go care-free and happy-hearted forth to
make my peace with Fate.

'Neath the hollyhocks that huddle 'round
the old front gate.

-Roy Farrell Greene, in Ladies' World,
New York.

Waited Ne lore Scieuce
They WroUli •attrr ra Ni.e aYaar.

Trrouag seac ua nzperwtoae. aaga.

Y RESPECTABLE friend, Mr.
Simbell, who had left the skilled

profession of housebreaking for the
more humdrum but safer occupation
of coal dealer, is a man with a consid-
erable sense of humor.

"I can tell you a story about me
and Andy and Patsy Dallngton that
isn't bad fun," he said to me one day.

"It was like this. Andy and me
often met at the Angel, it Brixton,
and one day we were together and
pretty hard up. Well, in comes Patsy-
a fellow I never cared much for, al-
though he and Andy chummed to-
gether. We saw he'd something on his
mind, and I thought he wanted me
gone, but Andy would make me stop
for it Patsy had been down near
Leatherhead to. see some friends, and
he thought he'd spotted a good thing.

"'Ever heard, of Sir Miles Harold,
sir? 0, you have. Well, then, you
know that he was nearly a millionaire,
if not quite. His father was a big con-
tractor, but Miles was one of them
scientific ept•s, always bothering
with chemictals and things of that sort.

"Patsy came down with the news
that it was a p:ace worth cracking.
Sir Miles had got some splendid gold
and silver plate, and, as the house
wasn't well guarded, it was an easy
job.

"'You crack it, then, Patsy,' ses I.
'I'm a bit superstitious about scientific
gents.'

"'It's as easy as winkin',' he sea.
'The old fool thinks nothing but about
his ple yttings.'

"Andy $lookg: At me apd dwinked.

and then tord Pats•r to dry tip while
him and. me talked it over. At last we
decided that Andy should go down and
have a look at the job hisself, and if it
was all right we should go in partner-
ship over it,

"He want the next day. He was
there a day or two and came back
quite eqtpusiastic, and we set to work
at. onOe- -

"We kired agreeagroeer's cart, with
a fast pony, to do the job with. Patsy
drove down to Leatherhead, and Andy
and me went. by train. Patsy was to
look after the cart while Andy and me
got the swag, but the programme had
to be altered. The morning we set out
I slipped on the wet pavement, and
came down on my arm. It wasn't
broken, but it was badly bruised and
my wrist was sprainedr and I had to
be odd man out 'stead of Patsy.

"I drew up outside the house as near
to the grounds as I could get, and.my
chums went on. It was a capital night,
no moon, but starlight.

"Patsy had marked a swing window
to the larder, and, being a slim chap.
be wriggled through and went round
to the dining-room window and let.
Andy in.

"The best of the plate was kept in a
cabinet in the dining-room. It only
took Patsy a minute or two to pick
the lock.'and Andy sucked, in his
breath at the sight inside. They were
buvg storing it in the bag. when sud-
denly the room blazed with light-
electrie light, of course-and a quiet
voice said: 'Please put your hands
above your heads, or I must shoot,'

"It was such a knockdown surprise I
tlhat their hands went up almost by I
themselves, and they screwed round I
their heads to see Sir Miles-a. pale,
dreamy-looking gent, with a big fore- t

head-standing in a doorway with a
revolver covering them. r

"'Don'tgive me the trouble to shoot. 1
gentlemen; it would make such a v
nasty mess on the carpet,' ses he. 'Car-
ruthers, bring me some cord.' s

"A big young fellow stepped for-I
ward with a laugh and began fasten- '

ing their hand sad. elbows together, I
after which he hobbled their feet. t

"When they were trussed up Sir I
Miie uopmadet them to tfollow him, 4
and they sbiunied along, with the
young chap behind. He led them into a
the workshop and made them ait a
down. t

"'"ery interesting capture, Caruth- 1
ers,' mid Sir Miles. 'Bnrglar1

"'Yes, sir,' as Cuarratthberi. t
""You are not very inteligent mem- a

hers of youear probesaos,' he sew to
Andy and Pat. 'or you would not have .4
come here. Carrathera oblige me by S
going outside and coming is by the a
windos as these gelemen did. I
waont to dab them how stapd they I

"'Yes, sir,' he sea, and he went oat,
and p•re tly o bel ease to them be- j

gra riai softly. 'He is gett~lg E
trpy the window now,' - Sr I
)Ble. 'And this bell'-pointing to e- '(

o:r*aagg)*5 fy01 o.4d the t
m*aht, yTou were esceedingly fool- L!jr,

1L "Uf you'll let ue go, air,' aes Andy,

,te speaking his politest, 'we'll never be
foolish no more. You're too eleter a

ftr. gent for us. sir.'

"'Carruthers.' he sea when his mant
came in again. 'this foolish person sug*awr gests that I should let them go. He

does not know how well timed this
visit Is. A capital opportunity for

the trying my new battery, Carruthers.'
"Carruthers screwed up his face.

W *"'I don't think I should, sir,' sea he.
and "'Why not?'

"'It might kill them, sir.'ip- "'O,' sea Sir Miles, as careless sayou
please, 'they're lusty fellows; and, be-

the sides, they broke into my house.'
t "Poor Andy and Patsy, sir, were in a

bad way. Andy sea he was sweating
pp- til it trickled down him, and, Patsy

was taken different, for he was shiver-
ing till his teeth chattered. What it

the was they didn't know, but it was plain
it was something awful They begged

oor- Sir Miles again and again-Patsy was

Y crying-4o have mercy and let 'em go.
and When that did no good they fell to

swearing awful, and threatened Sir
Miles. but. it didn't wake a ha-porth
of difference. He only smiled and said

the it was too good an opportunity to be
lost."

just "He and. Carruthers cleared the bot-

one t:es and things off two tables, and
lifted Patsy on one and Andy on the

gain other.

"'I'm afraid, sir,' Carruthers began,
as he got out. some awful-looking in-

I to strument, but Sir Miles ses:
and "'O, they're strong-they'll atfnd it.

And. anyway, I don't care.'
, "They touched Andy with the in-

strument in the back. A terrible pain
darted throughhim, he said; the worst
he had ever suffered, and he couldn't
help sereaming. Then they tried. ton
Patsy, and he suffered the same.

" Acts beautifully, doesn't it' sea
Carruthers.

"'Pooh!' ses Sir Miles; 'turn on a
stronger current. I'm deeply indebted
to these gentlemen for this oppor-

air. tunity.'

led "'And that. fiend,' went on Andy,
the 'gave us another dose worse than the
ion other. The pain was something awful.'
iid- "How long it lasted they couldn't

say; but at last the two torturers
me whispered together and then went to

hat the groaning men and examined their
ay. backs.

me " 'Good heavens, sir-look!' ses Car-

on, ruthers. 'We'd better send for the doe-
mnd tor. or-'

F- "'No,' ses Sir Miles; 'I'll give them
al- a note to take to one of the hospitals I

to- in town. They're in no danger for an-
his other six bours, and they can almost t
me walk it in the time.'

op "He sat down and wrote it, and then ,
er Patsy and Andy were set loose. They I

nd looked awful, they said, and Sir Miles A
Off* gave them a stiff dose of brandy.

Id, "'Now, gentlemen,' he ses to 'em. t
ou 'I'm very much obliged to you for com-
re, ing here. I have been enabled to carry ,

)n- out an experiment that will make me
em famous. Hurry off to London as quick b
ng as you can, and give this note to one of q
,rt. the 'ospital surgeons. The doctor you y
ws give it to will understand from my let- t
zg. ter how to cure you; but if you don't e
ild want to be paralyzed for life, you'dbet- t
use ter get to London in less than six a

isy hours.' t
"Now, I'd been getting in a funk, sIr.

waiting for 'em. 1 expected them back
inside half an hour, and they'd been
gone more than an hour. My nerves
were like a jelly, and I was just ready
for a bolt when I heard a door slam. I
knew then there was something wrong.
and started of; but before I could get
into the road my two chums came down
the drive. You never saw anything
like their faces, sir!

"'We're done for!' ses Andy. 'If we
can't reach the 'orspital in three hours
we're dead men!'

"Bit by bit.. sir, as we flew alongI got
the story out of 'cm. It made me feel
quite eick, sir, and thankful I was that
I'd hurt my hand and wasp't.there.

"I got 'em to town in about two
hours, but that didn't comfort 'em.
The pain was something awful, they
said.

"I told 'em at the 'orspital that my
two mates were in a bad way and want-
ed attending to immediate, and I'd a
note about them for the head doctor.
There was very little delay, for every-
body who saw their faces knew they
must be pretty bad.

"They were taken into the receiving
ward, and the doctor came, and I gave
him the note. He read it more than
once, it seemed, and he pulled some of
the wriest faces i've ever seen.

"'Let me see your backs,' he sea at
last. 'So you fell into Sir Miles Har-
old's clutches, did you? Lucky to be
alive!'

"He examined their backs careful.
and. it made them breathe free when
he said: 'Well, you came in time. I'll
just put a blister on you, and you'll be
all right in a day or two.'

"He put on the blisters, and then put
Sir Miles' note in an envelope and
sealed it.

"'It is not necessary to come here
again,' he sea; 'but to-morrow you can
go to the nearest chemist, give himthis
letter, and he'll know what to do for
you.'

"We all thanked him, and then went
to Andy's place. When the whisky bot-
tle was on the table we felt better. We
relieved our feelings for a good half-
hour by threatening how we'd be re-
venged on Mr. Miles.

"And then Paty, proposed we should
see what he said in the letter. I can't
remember it now word for word, but it
was something to the effect that the
writer, Sir Miles Harold, had caught
the bearers in the act of stealing his
plate, and had determined to frighten
them.

"It was a great success, for, though
all he did was to prick their backs with
a bundle of needles, and then redden
the skin with some carbolic acid, they
believed their life was in jeopardy un-
less they hastened toa 'oespital. Would
the doctor who read it carry the joke
a little farther and blister them?

"I wanted to laugh, but I was afraid.
At last Andy jumped up suddenly,
eausing something awful, and pulled
of that blister; and Patsy did the
same. And then I laughed till I nearly
killed myself, and at last they laughed,
too.

"I've never heard anything to equal
it, air; but I know to this day ndr and
Patsy couldn't see the humor of it.Thee'b cue thing I know-neither of

'eta will try for the plate of anpy sde-
tiSe gents. Andy samid many a time
he'd rather turn hboest."--Loado An-

THE TRUE REELI(ION.
a -

i Dtr. Talmage Says It Must Be from

S$earean.
le
is --

ir Uakeskhfts tof lrmae Manauaetere

Are Useless Whuen Meassed by
God's PlaLsb Line-The

'*. Wall ot Charsetee.

[Copyright, 1500. by Louis Klopsch]
U Wasinston,e- Prom Trondbjem, Norway, where

Dr. Talmage is now staying, he sends
the following discourses in which he
shows that the world-can never be
y benefited by a religion of human man-

uflature, which easily yields to one's
surroundings, but must have a reli-
gion let down from Heaven; text,
Amos 7:8: "And the Lord said unto
me, Amos, what seest thou? tnd Io said, A plumb line."

The solid masonry of the world has

h for me a fascination. "Walk about
id some of the triumphal arches and the
cathedrals 400 or 000 years old, and
see them stand as erect as when they

were built, walls of great height, for
id centuries not bending a quarter of an

inch this way or that. So greatly1e honored were the masons who builded

these walls that they were free from
' taxation and called "free" masons.

The trowel gets most of the credit
for these buildings, and its clear ring-
ing on stone and brick has sounded
across the ages. But there is another
implement of just as much importance
as the trowel, and my text recognizes
it. Bricklayers and stonemasons and
carpenters, in the building of walls,
use an instrument made of a cord,
at the end of which a lump of lead

s is fastened. They drop it over the

side of the wall, and, as the plummeta naturally seeks the center of gravity
in the earth, the workman discovers
where the wall recedes and where it
bulges out and just what is the per-
pendicular. Our text represents God
Sas standing on the wall of character
which the Iraelites had built and in
that way testing it. "And the LordSsaid unto me, Amos, what seest thou?o And I said, A plumb line."

r What the world wants is straight up
and down religion. Much of the so-
called piety of the day bends this way
and that to suit the times. It is
oblique, with a low state of sentiment

and morals. We have all been build-
b 

Ing a wall of character, 
and it is glar-

ingly imperfect and needs reconstruc-
tion. How shall it be brought into
perpendicular? Only by the Divine
0 measurement. "And the Lord said
F unto me, Amos, what seest thou?

E And I said, A plumb line."

The whole tendency of the times is
* to make us act by the standard of

what others do. We throw over theF wall of our ebharacter the tangled
r plumbline of other lives and reject the
infallible test which Amos saw. The
f question for me should not be what

you think is right, but what God
thinks is right. This perpetual refer-
ence to the behavior of others, as
though it decided anything but hu-
man fallibility, is a mistake wide as
the world. There are 10,000 plumb
lines in use, but only one is.true and
exact, and that is the line of God's
i eternal right. There is a mighty at-
s tempt being made to reconstruct and
fix up the Ten Commandments. ToI many they seem too rigid. The tower

of Pisa leans over about 13 feet fromI the perpendicular, and people go thou-

i sands of miles to see its graceful in-

elination and to learn how, by extra
braces and various architectural eon-
trivances, it is kept leaning from cen-
tury to century. Why not have the
ten granite blocks of Sinai set a little
aslant? Why not have the pillar of
truth a leaning tower? Why is not an
ellipse as good as a square? Why is
not an oblique as good as straight up
and down? My friends, we must have
a standard. Shall it be God's or
man's?

The Divine plumb line needs to be
thrown over all merchandise. Thou-
sands of years ago Solomoi discovered
the tendency of buyers to depreciate
goods. He saw a man beating down
an article lower and lower and saying
it was not wcrth the price asked, and
when he had purchased at the lowest
point he told everybody what a sharp
bargain he hal struck and how he
outwitted, the merchant. "It is
naught, saith the buyer, out when be
is gone his way, then be boasteth"
(Proverbs 20:14). Society is so utterly
askew in this matter that you seldom
find a seller asking the price he ex-
pects to get; Be puts on a higher value
than be expects to receive, knowing
that he will have to drop. And if he
wants $50, he asks $75. And if be
wants $2,000, he asks $2,500. "It is
naught," saith the buyer. "The fabric
is defective; the style of goods is
poor; I can get elsewhere a better ar-
ticle at a smaller price. It is out of
fashion; it is damaged; it will fade;
it will not wear well." After awhile
the merchant, from overpersuasion or
from desire to dispose of that partic-
ular stock of goods, says: "Well, take
it at your own price," and the pur-
chaser goes home with light step and
calls into his private office his confi-
dential friends and chuckles while he
tells how for half price he got the
goods. In other words, he lied and
was proud of It.

Nothing would make times so good
and the earning of a livelihood so easy
as the universal adoption of the law
of right. Suspicion strikes through
all bargain p~klng. Men who sell
know not whether they will ever get
the money. Purchasers know not
whether the goods shipped will be sa.
cording to the esaple. And what,
with the large number of clerks who
arem kig false entries end-then ab-
sconding and the explosion of frms
that fail for mlllions % dollars, hon-
est men are at their wits' end to
make a livvpg. He who stands up
amid all the pressure and does right
Is accomplishing something toward
the establishment of a high commer-
elal prosperity. I have deep sympa-
thy for the laboaing lmaes who toll
with hand and oot. But we must
not forget the iusiane men who,
without any complaint or bannere4
proceasion through the street, are
enduring a stress of eliremstances
terrific. ~heortuuste people of to-day
are tb}me who ao reeding daily
wages or regular salaries And the
men most to e pitied are those who
conduct a imas while priues are
fal•ng and yet try to pay their lerks
and emloyes and are In sno traru l

straits that they wotld quit brtsfM e
to-morrow if It were not for the
wreck and ruin of others. Whnen peo-
ple tell me at what a rtainously lowI price they purchased an article, it

gives me more dismay than satisfae-
tiou.. I know it means the beak-
rupt•y and defalcation of men ine many departments. The men who

toll with the brain need full as much
sympathy as those who toil with the
hand. All business life is struck
through with suspicion, and panics
are the result of want of confldence.

The pressure to do wrong Is strong-
er from the fact that in our day the
large business houses are swallowing
up the smaller, the whales dining on
bluefish and minnows. The large
houses undersell the small ones, be-
cause they buy in greater quantities
and at lower figures from the pro-
ducer. They can afford to make noth-
ing, or actually lose, on some styles
of goods, assured they can make it
up on others. So, a great dry goods
house goes outside of its regular line
and seaIs books at cost or less than
cost, and that swamps the book-
sellers; or the dry goods house sells
bric-a-brac at lowest figures, and that
swamps the small dealer in bric-a-
brac. And the same thing goes on in
other styles of merchandise, and the
consequence is that all along the'busi-
ness streets of all our cities there are
merchants of small capital who are in
terrific struggle to keep their heads
above water. The oceqn liners run
down the "Newfoundland fishing
smacks. This is nothing against the
man who has the big store, for every
man has as large a store and as great
a business as he can manage.

To feel right and do right under
all this pressure requires martyr
grace, requires divine support, re-
quires celestial reenforcement. Yet
there are tens of thousands of such
men gettigg splendidly through. They
see othert going up and. themselves
going down, but they keep their pa-
tience and their courage and their
Christian consistency, and after
awhile their success will come. There
is generally retribution in some form
for greediness. The owners of the
big business will die, and their boys
will get possession of the business,
and with a cigar in their mouths, and
full to the chins with the best liquor.
and behind a pair of spanking bays,
they will pass everything on the turn-
pike road to temporal and eternal
perditioe. Then the business will
break up and the smaller dealers will
have fair opportunity. Or the spirit
of contentment and right feeling will
take possession of the large firm, as
recently with a famous business
house, and the frm will say: "We
have enough money for all our needs
and the needs of our children. Now
let us-dissolve business and make way
for other men in the same line." In-
stead of being startled at a solitary
instance of magnanimity, it will be-
come a common thing. I know of
scores of great business houses that
have had their opportunity of vast
accumulation and who ought to quit.
But perhaps for all the days of this
generation the struggle of small
houses to keep alive under the over-
shadowing pressure of great houses
will continue; therefore, taking
things as they are, you will be wise
to preserve your faith and throw over
all the counters and shelvesand casks
the measuring line of divine right.
"And the Lord said unto me: Amos,
what seest thou? And I said: A
plumb line."

In the same way we need to rectify
our theologies. All aorta of religions
are putting forth their pretensions.
Some have a spiritualistic religion,
and their chief work is with ghosts,
and others a religion of political econ-
omy, proposing to put an end to hu-
man misery by a new style of taxa-
tion, and there is a humanitarian re-
ligion that looks after the bodies of
men and lets the soul look after itself,
and there is a legislative religion that
proposes to rectify all wrongs by en-
actment of better laws, and there is
an aesthetic religion that by rules of
exquisite taste would lift the heart
out of its deformities, and religions of
all sorts, religions by the peck, re-
ligions by the square foot and reli-
gions by the ton-all of them devices
of the devil that would take the heart
away from the only religion that will
ever effect anything for the human
race, and that is the straight up and
down religion written in the book
which begins with Genesis and ends
wtih Revelation, the religion of the
skies, the old religion, the God-given
religion, the everlasting religion,
which says: "Love God above all and
your neighbor as yourself." All re-
ligions but one begin at toe wrong end
and in the wrong place. The Bible re-
ligion demands that we first get right
with God. It begins at the top and
measures down, while the other re-
ligions begin at the bottom and try
to measure up. They stand at the
foot of the wall, up to their knees in
the mud of human theory and specula-
tion, and have a plummet and a string
tied fast to it, and they throw the
plummet this way and ureak a head
here and throw the plummet another
way and break a head there, and then
they throw it up, and it comes down
alpon their own pate. Fools! Why
stand at the foot tf the wall rectify-
ing up when you ought to stand at
the top rectifying down? I was in
the country, thirsty after a long walk.
And I came in, and my child was blow-
ing soap bubbles, and they rolled out
of the cup blue and gold and green
and sparkling and beautiful and orb-
icular, and in so small a space I never
saw more splendor concentrated. But
she blew nce. too often, and all the
glory vlshed into suds. Then I
-tuwrnend took a glass of water and

w 'refreshed. And so far as soul
thirst is concerned I put against all
the blowing, glittering soap bubbles
of worldly reform and human specula-
tion one draft from the fountain
from under the throne of God clear
as crystal Glory be to God for the
religion that drops from above, not
coming up from beneath! "And the
Lord said unto me, Amos, what seest
thou? And I said, A plumb line."

I want you to notiee this fact, that
when a man gives up the straight up
and down religion of the Bible for
any new fangled religion, t is gener-
ally to suit his sins. You irst hear
of his change of religion, and then you
hear of some swindle be has practiced
in a special mining stock, telling some
one if he will put in $1UO0 be can
tike out S*1M,000: oa be has saeried
his integrit a g iunged4 I ar

a diable worldliness. His sn are se

e broad he has to broaden his religion,
. and he becomes as broad as tempta-

q' tion, as broad as the soul's darkness,

t as broad as hell. They want a rell-t. gl, that will allow them to keep
L. their sins and then at death say toa themt "Well done, good and faithful

o servant," and that tells them: "All
i is well, for there is no helL" What ae glorious Heaven they hold before ust

k Come, let us go in and see it. Therea are Herod and all the Ilabes he mas-

sacred. There are Charles Guiteau
and Robespierre, the feeder of the

e French guillotine, and all the llars,
g thieves, house .burners, garroters,

a pickpocket ; and libertines of all the
e centuries. They have a.l got erowns

and thrones and harps and scepters,
and when they chant they sing:
"Thanksgiving and honor, and glory
and power to the broad rehgion that, lets us all into Heaven without re-t pentance and without faith in those

, humiliating dogmas of ecclesiastical
, old fogyism."
a My text gives me a grand opportun-

- ityofsaying a useful word to all youngs men who are now forming habits for a
t lifetime. Of what use to a stonema-

son or a bricklager is a paumb line?
Why not build the wall by the unaided
eye and hand? Because they are in-
Ssufelent, because If there be a de-
flection in the wall it cannot further
on be corrected. Because by the law
{ of gravitation a wall must be straight

in order to be symmetrical anad safe.
A young man is in danger of getting
a defect in his wall of character that
may never be corrected.

One of the best friends I ever had
died of delirium tremens at 80 years
of. age, though he had not since 21
years of age, before which be had
been dissipated, touched intoxicating
liquor until that particular earousal
that took him off. Not keeling well in
r the street on a hot summer day he
stepped into a drug store, just as you
and I would have done, and asked for
a dose of something to make him feel
better. And there was alcohol in the
dose, and that one drop aroused the
old appetite, and he entered the first
liquor store and staid there until
thoroughly under tae power of rum.
He entered his home a raving maniae,
his wife and daughters Seeing from
his presence, and at first he was taken
to the city hospital to die.

Remember that the wall may be 100
feet high, and yet a deflection one foot
from the foundation affects the entire
strueture. And if you live 100 years
and do right the last 80 years you may
nevertheless do something at 20 years
of age that will damage all your barth-
ly existence. All you who have built
houses for yourselves or for others,
am I not right in saying to these young
men, you capnot build a wall so high
as to be independent of the character
of its foundation? A man before 30
years of age may commit enough sin
to last him a lifetime. Now, John or
George or Hean•, or whatever be your
Christian name or surname, say here
and now: "No wild oats for me, no
cigars or -cigarettes for me, no wine
or beer for me, no nasty stories for me,
no Sunday sprees for me. I am going
to start right and keep on right. God
help me, for I am very weak. From the
throne of eternal righteousness let
down to me the principles by which I
can be guided is building everything
from foundation to capstone. Lord
God, by the wounded hand of Christ
throw me a plumb line."

"But," you say, "you shut as young
folks out from all fun." Oh, not I like
fun. I believe in fun. I have had lots
of it in my time. But I have not had
to go into paths of sin to find it. No
credit to me, but becauseof an extraor-
idnary parental examp!e and influence
I was kept from outward transgres-
sions, though my heart was bad enough
and desperately wicked. I have had
fun illimitable, though I never swore
one oath and never gambled for aso
much as the value of a pin and never
saw the inside of a haunt of sin save
as when many years ago, with a com-
am.i•jner of policcand a detetive and
two elders of my church, I explored
New York and Brooklyn by midnight,
not out of cuariosity,-but that I might
in pulpit discourse set before the peo-
ple the poverty and the horrors of un-
derground city life. Yet, though I was
never intoxicated for an instant and
never committed one act of dissolute-
ness-restrained only by the grace of
God, without which restraint I would
have gone headlong to the bottom of
infamy-I have had so much fun that
I don't believe there. is a man on the
planet at the present time who has had
more. Hear it, men and boys, women
and girls, all the fun is on the side
of right. Sin may seem attractive, but
it is deathful and like the manchineel,
a tree whose dews are poisonous. The
only genuine happiness is in a Christian
life.

There they go-two brothers. The
one was converted a year ago in church
one Sunday morning durilgjprayer or
sermon or hymn. .No one knew it at
the time. The persons on either side
of him suspected nothing, but in that
young man's soul this process went on:
"Lord, here I am, a young man amid
the temptations of city life, and I am
afraid to risk them alone; come and
by my pardon and my help; save me
from making the mistake some of my
comrades are making and save me
now." And quicker than a fash God
rolled Heaven into his soul. He is just
as jolly as he used to be, is just as bril-
liant as he used to be. He can strike
a ball or catch one as easily as before
he was converted. With gun or fishing
rod in this summer vacation he is just
as skilful as before. The world is
brighter to him than ever. He appre-
ciates pietures, music, innocent hilari-
ty, social life, good jokes and has plen-
ty of fun, glorious fun. But his broth-
er is going down hill. In the morning
his head aches from the champagne
debauch. Everybody sees beisin rapid
descent. What cares he for right or
decency or the honor of his family
name? Turned out of employment,de-
pleted in health, cast down ia spirits,
the typhoid fevye strikes him in the
smallest room on the fourth story of
a fifth-rate boarding house, eaursing
God and eaing for his mother and
fighting back demona from his dying
pillow, which is besweated and tern
to rags. He plunges out of this world
with the shriek of a destroyed spirit.
Alas for that kind of fnl! It fh re-

morse. It is despair. It Is blackness
of darkness. It is woe unendi and
long reverberating and erushing as
though all. the mouantaina of all cen-tcunts roIeC os W Ia ote evausnehi

FARMER ANDPLANTER
TO DESTROY BOLL WEEVILS

Imperlant Imfermattm foer Cotota
Osewoss by the Tesas State

Permit me to reply in a general why
to the numerous inquiries being re-
aeived onmeerning the boll weevil and

remedial measures. Will say that I
.ave visited a number of localities and

Inspected about a hundred cotton
firlds. A most gratifying result devel-
opl and one which I was prepared for,

huherever my recommenlationa, mng-
Srested last year and this, had been
faithfully applied. I have seen many
I lanters during the past few days who
last year practiceed picking up the fall-
t en squares from the time they first be-

gan falling, and kept it up at intervals
of ten days to two weeks. Only yese-
I terday did I And an lastance of the se.-

eam of one farmer and the complete
failure of another joining him. The
fcrmer had in 14 acres of old land cot-
ton. picked up his squares faithfully
and made seven bales. His neighbor,
Swho is conceded by all to be the better
farmer, bhad an adjoining field of 25
acres of cotton, but did not gather and
burn his squares, made two bales. I
have gathered data along this line this
season until I have references to Lbenr
out these statements In alnost every
important post oflice in the infested
region. The result of this hetlhod of
gathering and burning the squares are
so thoroughly effectual, and as easily
provided for and applied by the least
as wi11 as the greatest cotton pl.nters,
that 1 must appeal to the planters for
a greater effort along this line this
Srar than last. Let each locality or-
ganihz and systematically see to it that
the fallen and Infested squares are
gathered and burned. It is a matter of
common interest and an ont can af-
ford to remain inactive. The mer-
chants should eneourage it. It can not
be too strongly indorsed. Those to
whom the cotton planters owe means
and support should insist upon their
enstomers picking and burning the
squares, and doing so without a me-
ment's delay. In no other way can
they be sure to make a crop with which
to pay their debts.

There is a common practice which
I must again condemn without re-
a serve. I am still asked the qu-stlon:
t "Why not plow under the squares?"

a Some put cross bars on their ploa
r beams and brush of all of the loose

i squares ahead of the shovels, and cour-
-cr them up as they plow by. Thi is a

t most pernieious practice. To assist the

boll weevil these fallen squares need
to be protected from drought and the
direct rays and heat of the sun. This
rlowing under does all this and afords
rlenty of moisture to hasten and facili-

a tale fhedevelopaent of the weevils.
It can not be told the planters too
F plainly, positir y or often, that this

plowing under of the squares beakes
a boll weevil farm nastead'of a cotton
farm. It is far better to leave them ex-
posed, for then ants, parasites, predace-
ous insects and other animal' will de-
stroy a few of them at least.

I am furthermore often met with the
statement: "What is the use of my
pic'king up squares and bunting them
when my neighbor does not?" I an-
swer, all the use which is indicated by
producing a good crop of cotton on
the one hand and a good crop of tell
weevila on the other. The fact ia that
during the breeding season, the weevils
fly iery little, only from plant to
Ilant. as long as the squares are found

for them to work on. Hene a weevil
is likely to come forth, lire and die
in a 4t.-are field, withrut ever get-
ting to another one. The spread of the
weeil is due to their flights during the
migrating periods,whieh are in the fail
when they seek shelter for hibernating,
and in the spring when they come
forth to And the young cotton. There-
fore, everyone who gathers and burns
his squares wilt be sure, other things
being equal, to make a crop whether
the neighbor on the other side of the
fence picks up his squires are not.

Upon getting out among the planters
I land a wrong impression existing
abhut the pan and shaking process,
'which I recommended earlier in the
seascn. My suggestion was to plant a
few rows of very early cotton, say two
or three rows, every ten or twenty
-ares apart, and thus offer food for
the weevils coming out from winter
quarters. Then plant the bulk of the
cotton considerably later fo as not to
counteract the trap rows. 'It was the
early trap rows whieh were to be sha-
ken and the weevils knockl off anto
Fans. This is entirely practical and
unnmustioahbly entirely successful.
Later on, owing to the lateness of the
season, I suggested, in order to make
a winning fight all along the line, that
for this year the entire felds be gone
over and the pan-shaking method alp-
plied. I have visited many small
planters who did so, and their patches
are a pleasing sight and a joy forever
in the midst of so much boll weeil
agitation and dismay. Much cf this I
will take obeasion her: to ay, ~a great-
ly exaggerateaL I have recently gone
to on. locality where it seems about all
the planters and politicians in their
I redact who could write a letter, it.-
isted that I must visit their town and

test some boll weevil machines and
remedies. The next day after my ar-
rival l went forth, with three other
nitn, to find and slay bool weevils.
Three of us made the ronlds of field
after feld of cotton, and after a fI.or
hours' search we found, after counting
our catch, that we had 11 bell weevils.
The local newspapers are now running
a local "ad" asking for muffieient boll
weevils to enable them to keep the
"lell weevil moat in town. _People
seem to get diheouragedl auddemoral-
lmed. and to my mind, entirely without
remyr. I have made rounds of al-
n,,t every boll weevil-iafested cun•ty
and if sam people will only stop whin-
ing areeaomplaining and go to work
on the aqapres hich they can easily
gather at vely small meot, well all be
happy this fall in the paa •sian of a
prodtable cotton erop. Last week while
in, irt, Iend county, I saw one plant-.
er give his forman Ut negroes far tla
Iarpose of pieling up the squares from
his eetto.*' I •ly begu at 9 a. . and
Saished ate:dt p. m. ias estimate was
that about nlntay ares bet been
learsc at a east io to eseed $8-

lea thans tmea- an mre.
light hers I wiA to sqggest Ihat

arme asd asiMea mmeods wte I

seives the taek . devisin a- appse
tues which will gather• up these squares
from the ground by suetkl proces. I
sent out a cireular game time age on
the pan and aaking proesss and urged
that apparatus ha. designed which
would shake the cotton and eatch the
weesils as they dropped. As a reslt
some fifteen or twenty designs were

y submitted to me. I hbave suggested
'many changes 'an- returned them
[copy. These machines are now being

Sperfected and in a few days I will
Smake En oeaisl test of sever4of the

m d ign and hop that they a
our expectations. 1 have

r* every one as muchvs possible ttest
g- and experiment, and in respoada to

m their inquiries have added suggestions
and further cooperated with them in
•every way posible. Let's bear from
' othlers.

e- leantime, be sure to gather up
s•s euares and burn them. No time to

a- delay. Do it now.-Fred W. Malley,

' state entomologistti'n Texas Farn andSItc anch.

heit- THE FARMER OF TO-DAY.
isor, lne io a ReadaIs, Prareest.e 3am,

er Despite the Newspaper
25 Caureatervst.

ad -

I Where do the humorous papers geti subjects for their hayaeeds cartoons
-r and "funnygraphb?" Surely not from
7 furmers who "take the papers," keep
id posted in matters pertaining to their

of business, and as a consequence are all
re I the time "clothed and in their right
ly minds." Where do rascally sharpers
at with gold bricks and patented pro-

5. ceases for making two pounds of but-
Dr tar from one, ind the sackers most
1i easy to catch? Not among farmers
r- who read the agrklcltural papers and
It are "on to" their schemes,.but saong

re three who don't need any papers to
of teach them how to farm; the chronic

f- goods-box mechanie with mouth open
r- ready for any bait that miy be highly
otf eoosed to coneaeel the hook. The
to farmer of to-day, who is worthy of his
aE calling, reads the literature of hi n.bus-

Ir ints because he has to to hold his
le Iosition. He most have agricultural

'- popers suited to his seetion, and agri-
in cultural books and bulletins, and bar-
Sh log gone thus far be will'hare books

and papers on other topics upon which
b the progressive man needs general in-

e fcrmation. He is a good, interligent
: citizen, able to make his farm.yield to
its full capacity and to manufacture

" and sell his crop to best advantage,

le and is too well posted to be played for
"- a simpleton in buying or selling. They

a know enough of politics to vote intel-ie lhgestly,. have too much interest at

t stake to prove unpatriotie and too self-le respecting t; be bribed. The intelli-
s geat farmers of the country eonuti-
tute the great eonservative force that
will preaerve this couatry and govern-
S.mcnt 'hen the Ignorant rabble are
run wild by the mouthings of deusa-

is giegues. We are glad to know that
" everywhere the agricultural papers Are

n rapidly increasing their cireufations,
a' and consequently their influence, and

e- by this token we know that geod
Sfarmers are becoming more numeroos.

Agricultural papers could not exist
Ie without this clas of farmers; neither

Sr~otld any other business. The govern-
or uwantss, state and natiosial. can not do
" too much nor spend too much money

f' ar the advancement of agriculture
' iand the interest of farmers who pro.

l duce most of the wealth of the enan-
i try and enjoy only a small portion ofi it.-Texas Farm and Rauch.
0 _____

The seat Industry.
Goat culture in the United States Is

enjoying a boom. The hardy, thrifty
nature of these animals bas made
them well adapted to the climate and
colmlitons of the southwest, where
great herds of them are reared. It Is
ealimatrd that there are 300,000 An-
gora goats in this country. The rver-
age fleece weighs atout three pounds.
though some exceptional clips have
reached eighteen pounds. There is a
god': mtnket for the Jleece and skins
and The carcass, when fat, Tanot a bad
substitute focr mutton. The industry
has grown rapidly within the past few
years, and is no longer conined to the
west and aouthwest.-Drovers Jour-
nal

HERS AND THERE.

-This country has been supplying
the British army in South Africa with
horses and mules until there is danger
of a shortage.

-The greatest prevent draw-back to
the sheep on the farm is the mang~
cur, whose mangy owner loves him bet-
ter than he loves bia half-starved wife
andl children.

-Tests have shown that common
field peas are an excellent egg. pro.
.ueing foond, which is readily account-
rdl for by the large amount of aitro-
genous sabstances contained in them.

-The question whether or not la-
L-,rers receive higher wages than they
did 0J0 or 503 years ago is totally I.
relevant to the subject of producticn
and.distribution. the real question is,
do they receive a fair proportion of the
results of their labor?

-- One agricltudal paper suggesta
that bee keeping would bet nice avu-
cation for girls. It is nice enoUag and
lprofltable enough One of the largest
breeders of queens in the south is a
icman, but Anding a girl willing to
tackle the job is the trouble.

-The farm bomse is the foundation
of all our enstit.lions. Socetv,
oburch, state, liberty, law and ,m•er
ll depend upon the prospzrity of the

farm. Manufactures, trade and enua-
mere, food and clothing of the mil-
he.na all depend upon the farm.

-- Every farmer should plant ruta.
bagas. Don't wait until it rainms o
jm:ppre the ground. That should
hare been done a month ago. Once get
the seeds sproute- and the pishar
rooted, they will gtcw until frost, and
are good food for esrn or beast.

-Fult on the farm Is a profitable
investment in many ways. It voicees the
rich and valuable elements of the soil,
its, foliage cools the summer air, its
perfume sweetena the breeze, and its
healh-giving food gladdens and
cheers all menabers of the fmitly.

-Crt is at its best fao fodder or
flge w~ ena sheagain is fully ripe but

the blades atll at learnt a pale grees.
It shouM aneer be et bet•p gl aing
The ter pe oat the i, of the

s*gar. wheb cs sai d ch es.s
ePrt aes eases

4,

a- T OO1VI amet WsM Who Aes**ia sm mseinI

a iis as sea sade

S has was fair of leaoe, as-w'f, lW
•l. Her eleothes were mea! and eoL

SPinead to the bo dsom at shert h

the K 'tha buse t ttaeta .ai .b

S1- do brm edo daueet dn of the Democrattis Seationl sa-vd entis Thi l•nage . itt p t•Ata lismanic weds, "Ask me.
o Wn she tripped into a ar- M d
took seat dhe men stared a t ber.

iThe women did kewise. Opposite
esat ra aiddle-sa4 weos etiY ber
seven-year-old daughter. The child
stared at the large button on the sirt
waist, the, polattig to it as•eds
"What is that, mamma?"

unow, my dear?" Qudh'
"Well, what is it?- abe again Eu--

The ymng womar heaed the inquirf
S hd reprimand and ,mped at tM•
perverseaess of the child, then holding
out her hands said: "Coer here, litti
sweethearst, and I will explain it to

It You."
The child lolieb at her moter,.

is ho nodded, agetma.itRh f

e and as ifte4 t@o st wttep-wrestan"'s h.p.
Ir w, rn{ 4n - i ,

aThese btteas were far hale "
purpose er funrshing inforttion to
the smany visitors who have ear to

SKaas. city this week. If they pe
t seeking a hotel or street ora store a
Sthey need do is ask tse wearer- a r

m bhttoM like this. Iu other weds th
wearere of a buttn like this wll an-

ig wer en5s asked. Do jou wde.

Sstande :ipr1 she asked. The il
n asddedwlir hed.

, " dear. you a g to -a r .I tbas?' iTerd thecis- ehilt agered he ttoem i'i s-

is lan cefor moe ame tene rshe

as addenly aa•e •w old pire yoe"F "Ate you as old as my amm?'
a persasted the child. Mamma *.bed.
h The young woman smiled

lU "Are you married?' was the aeat
ta question.
io "N, dear, I am nt."

re "Why don't you get ma bledO

C. The yeoung woma showed sig of

it embarrassment.

y "I expect to some tIbe" she arepled
1- A Chinaman eame lute the enritbe
it child took her eyes af the yhan
f woman long enough to see who wa
I- the new passenger.

I- * Woaldyoumarry that '!asa "f
It she asked, poi'tn e wwa e sat.
- Yammer .mded. The ea:; a
S.and the young woman, babe
m. osly. Patting the chilt dowh, she
it signaled the eondueter toWep
tre *atppidls htea sens
, Before the N"iiNlWh Flh

d threw that "Ask me" bunte he fA
d as she could send .

LORiD UTI'S PAL ;ML -

tr senaoer seat as sees a namU se

I Twenty Tears md aIs Nt yet
kIi +' rf~l

Jtoad ~P~ h ui5 .ur at tb
construction ab n I ja' seat In the
Island of Bate, but not kanl thqbchpel,
now almost completed, ie dl will
Mount Stuart be truly MdLbaed fr

aturse g -estos. Theg ' .*
of the house alone cost 0,00• i
at columns of rare ad 6s•riE

marbles support the si aded - .
whieh in its turn, is hkRh,~t~ ai
br-ne. and blses witbl Cu e
color and gold. The ider is l•that .
of the Comma palace is Wivese uge
blocks of purple porpyry mad magrhes
of inlnite variety and hugs and mak-
ias. Marble has b b c used ishly
throughout the whole ben .• Or sme
room, says a recent vidter thea--the
plea-mat "garde pare".--s. widheet
it, and here the woodwork ant imte
paint are a eharang bearge tha the
somewhat oppreilve statiasos ft
the rest of the great bMfllgu asys the
Boston Herald.
Not moe library contents the mqbus

of Bte He has three, the red
and bin libraries opeatng .f••r• me
another, and bear evidence of as eclee
tic taste, not only as regards't•i cac-
tenth of the bheive, but thhseasie ai
decoration and the few peieelds pic-
tures which ad place oa their wall.
The diningroom is cisel s rark-
able for an emlsiately easmrs ldtqpae
mantelpiece in purest PaitieisR'rhle,
and for the graceful erystal ablhis to
the eleatric lights. The eryptik the
aunnihel chapel i Sow umed #rda
service, and her the hames Cahenl e
readents in te are always weleoe.
The supertitious people aof I
believe, when the sud dl th dsm'
trowels and the earpentcst hapmers
shall -ceas at Mount Sttartrwhere
they have been busy for • e squar-
ter f a century. the hne. the mar
quis will be solamded.

A Smseaes ass.aem.
Between theas towns or 1sberipd nad

Barmen, In western Germaby, a ae-
markable elevated railaw is'near-
ing complcties, while eat:of It has
been In eaperatlem for saew months.
The ears are suspende4 bedeath the
superstractur e from a single rail ean
which ran motor trucks' ateled to
the ear ersa the motive powe leing
electricity. Each car c aeqommo-
date 50 pa gers, anad the maxi-
mum speed, with a trais of ilaer two
or four cars, is a wilesa ah o4 The
read, which is more than eight mike
in alengt, orosam the Wupper rime

hs ua s and th. e oe...a*e ar
When it was become the

graseshopperwet to theS ao 1
for a cold handout orem fllId .

"No," sasi the snt 04 t igp;4 s g
sMportuasee. I amnt

"end what" ed alm edt ag..
hspper, turningr aweay , be es-.

This fabid tme -that rein he

Mtit JatL asf

eayXir , 1

f--ohn 77i2ese2?sa


