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.Th. lessings of Covenment. Like the Dew from Heaven , S h ould Descend Alike Upon the Rich and h Poor."- ?

- .COVINGTON, ST. TAMMANY PARISH, LA., SATURDAY, MARCH 16, 1901.. V. ,

WIelL es you take t tfst a' last Ia'pea Ire made It pay
A-tradl' bosses; anyhow, aso all theSneighbor say;
Theyve kind Naot the notion that If Iket sit a look
At any sort o' hossflesh I c'n read It Itkea hbook
An' on the other hand they think that it

a hlos ln ine
No matter how played out be is I make

him look that fine
His qoer wouldn knw hitm; but,right be twxt me eu' youThe man do't live but what some hoesc'n teach him somethfn' new.

A hoisa tt eelvin' that I don't per-
HIs klink tlM 've perused him ter atleast a month er so;
He's got a thousand dit'reht ways, ar soAt saems to me,Fer teachln' us we ain't eo smart as what

we think we be.Before the trade you try him an' you
test him wind and limb,

An' do your best. you can't make out a
thing that's wrong with him,

But a eoaho "ds oOleted then-u'
10Jot, yo•: nlad -rwi• imthi' that

s aoeuld't have frgot.

They say to tradin' bosses that there
S ain't a man so high

An' pure an' true an' neblelke but what
he'll tell a lie;

But ' ye opeak o' Mars, why. from
what I c'n recal.

I take the hose himself to be the biggest
one o' alL

Fer don't he do his level best in every
way he aen

To supplement the wicked words o' some
designin' man?

A human betd' ain't persumed to stick to
what is true.

But when a hoes aets out a lie, say.
t w at' man to do!

Now what 2'm. kettln' at Is this; a huss.
if he flndg out

Toa think o' tradln' ter him will let on
he's fresh an' stout,

An' speedylike an' willin', an' so good
troms top to toe

He'li make you give a lot to boot before
you'II let him go.

But when be's youars oh. sufterin' saints!
the way that hoe lets down.

Until he looie to be about the wust old

He'i hh 'bhte lt- ia' rum away an'
bring you sech distress

That could yea hemet somebody. would
you do it? Well, I guess!

At fust this attymobile--the new-tangled
thing they've got

Per dol' 'way with hbasse-sort o' wor-
ried me a lot,

But since Fm gttl' on in years an
h'aln't got long to stay,

Now that the boes is gan' Fr be glad to
sit away.

Fve traded hoses all my life. an
'twouldn't se em t right

To Jog about the highways an' not see a
trade in sight

But there's m' thing I wouldn't do ter
any mortal price-

That's trade the heaven-sent hoes ter
this blamed fact'ry-made device!

-Nixon Waterman. In N. Y. Sun.

At tAY'S CHOICE
-' ius ahas . arrl.
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V J beautiful patrician face! How
aL _bndeme and still how haughty,

those large, dark eyes can smile until
a man loses his reason, or stare with
a cold, disinterested glance that
malsami woman murmur: "What do
the znc see Aa: that vain, cynical
woman?"

You are looking into me as I speak
(I am only your mirror, my lady),
and I have seen many faces, but I
wonder if there ever was a more
changeable one than yours. Oh, yes!
You and I are alone, my dear girl, or
I would hardly avail myself of this
opportunity to analyze you quite so
truthfully.

I, .too, hare often wondered what
makes you so popular. Perhaps we
can And out the secret to-night. We
have qtuite a half hour before it is
time to go to the charity balL (What
a pity the remarks that will be made
there about the women's gowns will
not be more charitahbe!)

Bu even. the moat exacting can
hardly find fault with you to-night.
my beauty, the bride of the season,
In $our Piis wedding gown!

Little' attention, I am thinking, the
bridegroom (a millionaire of 60-odd
winters) will receive as you enter the
room.

Yog stand.before me, your long pier-
glass, and I look you over carefully,
from diamond tiara to dainty satin
slipper (so ridiculously small)!

Will they be there to-night-the old
friends? What good times you have
had with them, to be sure; but those
p!easant days are to be all in the past
now; you have a husband to please,
a very jealous, exacting one. But
then, my dear, remember he is a mil-
lionairel One cannot have everything
in this world. The old friends were
a:1 very well to dance and firt with.
to pass away the time, but they were
out of the question when it came to
marriage.

One" needs a carriage, an establish-
ment and important gowns to be popr
ular when they are married; then
theyesa base the reputation of "giv-
ing the beit'dinners of anyone in our i
set," and of being "sach a charming .
hostess.". a

S You will meet them to-night for the
first time since they waved good-by t
to you from the shore as you leaned 3
over the steamer's rail, and one of the
ushers (you might have known it was
Jim) bad the audacity to throw a pa-
per bag full of rice, which broke as it I
fell on the deck at .your feet, and ev-
eryone turnredto look with an amused
smile at the blushing bride and the
dignified, gray-haired groom. Yes,
you will see them all'again tonight,
but you need not look so pleased. -
You will be "Mrs. Stocton Gouvenler." i
No one (not even Jim (and you know
be would dare a good deal In the old
days), will call you "Miss Phyllis" to-
aight.

Do you remember the night of Mme.
Dyasire's ball?

You stood by Jim In the crush of
the supper-room, trying to eat an iee a
-how he whispered: "Do you know i,

why you remind me of the first gamoI t
I ev shott? Because you are such a t

dear!" I
It w a yr ery poer pun, but you

n l

laughed and dimpled, glancing up at
bimt throV" your log, dark lashes, a
for "i TEi e only too wel you had d•
added duaer eart to your already k
e• loS f almber of devot d b

aees smiled when yo u
Scay, gualte audIbly o

1 P fee ea;o the room): a
m r .t, hew h

~sw4dh aar~~Q a he
wq~asr, lsWS s ht e yani.

if c-Nz

will look at you longingly and bite
I his mustache savagely, thinking how

selfish your husband is to forbid youhe to dance, because na is too old to iS•u

I any pleasure in it himself
They will all be there, the oldhe friends. (ft seems much longer than

it two months since you went abroad;have you missed them?)he Did I say "all?" No, not all, for I

t. remember a pale face, with such ear-
nest gray eyes.

s He found more important things in
life than pleasures and dances. There- were so many poor to help. so many ill,
so much suffering and unhappiness. Heat took life "too seriously," Jim had said.

no I do not see why your mouth should
d•oop so at the corners. Don't do it.at Phyllis, It spoils Cupid's bow. It

there still a pain in your heart when
you think of that poor boy? Well,

a don't do it. then; forget him; there are
so many you should be sorry for, ands it is rather late to begin now.at There is a step on the stairs; hoa

quickly your face changes as you ree-s ognize your husband's step. All the
life has died out of it and it has grownat cold and expressionless. You rise to

meet him as he comes toward you.
My dear Phyllis, do be eareful!st It would never do for him to see your

face as it is now. such a look of long-ing has come into it as the thought. "ite might have been so different if-" goes

beating through your brain. But with
a master stroke of self-restraint, you, force a smile and lower the eyes that
are filling with tears so fast you dare
not trust them, and say with a half
laugh and a voice that is perhaps a

a trifle unsteady: "Don't I look lovely?
Is it- time to go, dear?"

Just then you are interrupted by there sharp noise of a door being shut vio-

lently. Everythinu grows dim and con-
B fused. Your husband seems to grow
I dimmer and dimmer until he fades

away into the darkness; you rub your
5 eyes and look with astonisment at me. |
I also have changed, from a stately
pier glass to a little oval mirror hang-
d ing over your desk. You look inti me
with eyes that can hardy- beleye- the iSviiotn of yourseli that I reflect, for in- I
stead of your Paris wedding gowjp youa
have on a dainty matinee jacket and I
* your hair falls in prettyeonfusion over a
your shoulders. You stretch out your I' hand to a letter that lies before you on 1
a your desk and with a glance of won- a

der you read in your own penmanship ar these words:
"Washington, D. C.., Jan. 1 1900.- -

r Dear Maj. Gouvenier: I has seri-
ously considered the question you I
asked me last evening, and I feel much a
honored that you should wish me to a
become your wife. If I can add to your a
happiness by giving you the aswer t
you so much desired-" -

What is the matter? A
S Why should you crush the letter in 2

your hand and then tear it up and d
throw it into the waste paper basket?

The confused look has left our f -
, roy. pe beginning to ma a'ithat t
writing that letter this morning you o
leaned back in that comfortable chair o
and thought of the great happiness a
t that was in the future for you. t

You imagined yourself as a wealthy a1 woman, thinking of the many delight- to
ful things the "major's" money could e
do for you. t:

Gradually you grew drowsy, you sia
leaned your head against the back of n
your chair, your eyes closed-the a
dream that followed did not picture the so
future at all as you had imagined it a
would be; you realized too late (it
seemed too late in your dream) that tl
money alone could not bring you hap- w
piness, and that it was not so easy as fa
you had hoped it would be to forget a V
certain pair of gray eyes. I confess k-
that all through that dream I did all I r
could to make you see the mistake you a
would make if you did so in reality. ai

What are you doing, Phyllis? r.
Surely, you are not so childish as to el

write to that poor, discouraged mis- a,
sionary on the western prairies? And m
you really Intend to give him the an- ti
swer he has longed for for the past lo
three months?tt
Well. you are a queer girl to let a T

mere dream influeace you so. What dc
will society say? ti

The beautiful, proud Miss Phyllis St
Varian to be married to a missionary, hi
to give up the gay life she has found so es
pleasant, to live in a wretchbed little log i
hut in the place of aehurch! a

But you seem determined, and a St
smile hovers over your beautiful red m
lips as you seal your letter, and I can- ea
not help but wonder if you were ever is
really as happy as you are now.

And you will go to the charity ball w
to-night, but not as "Mrs. Stoeton M
Gouvenier," and you will tell Jim about Ia
the letter you wrote this morning red Itb
the love Ight will shine in those large. fo
dark eyes as you add: "Yes. Jim, I tb
have sent him his answer, and be is to ti
teach me to take life'seriously,' too."-- he
Troy Times. br

ramuy Suitae.

"Where's your daughter Mary liv-
ing now, Mrs. Herlibhy?" inquired one
of the neighbors, who had dropped in
after an absence of some months.

"Her hoosband's got a foine job on 4

the Toimes. reporting acceeidents," said
Mrs. Herlihy, proudly,. "and the two
as thim and little Moike is living in a t
suit up town."

"What's a suit?" inquired the neigh- 4

bor. curiosity having got the better of I
a desire to appear well-informed on I
all points.

"A suit," said Mrs. Herlihy, slowly,
"is one o' thim places where the par- I
loor is the bedroom, and the bedroom
is the kitchen. and the closets is down t
in the cellar, and the beds is piuanys
-or organs. and-well, it's one o' thim
places where iverything is something
else." concluded Mrs. Herlihy.-
Youth's Companion. I

An Owner's AppreeLatta. I
A very good story is going round

about the duke of Devonshire. Dur-
his visit to the Paris exposition

the duke was seen admiring one of -
the pictures in the British section.
He could not be torn away from it I
"What an admirable picture," he said. 1
"Excellent!" But some kind olcial,
of course, proceeded to help the I
duke. .Would not hi grace like, to t
know the name of the picture? But t
his grace showed no intereot in that.
He did not care what was the same
of the picture; he was eote•t to ad-.
m-re t. Still the o~qo t ofeal.
hunted the picture up is the cinat
ogn`ae, s d4ud eposm sitbmt '

,sue, to be cub of thedhe d inw f

:-Matei~~~pp~~ aml~qmin. -

A SILENT RELIGION.

Dr. Talmage Sets Perth Its Evils
ia Eis Sermon.

Duty of Chrlstlans to Speak Ou.
Reartlly on the SIde o: IRight-

eoussess-Catls Ouet tb*
Dumb Spirit.

(Copyright. 13, by Louis Klopsch, N. T.)
Washinato. :

In this discourse Dr. Talmage calls
for a moredemonstative religion and a
hearty speaking out on the right side
of everything; text, Mark 9:25: "Thou
dumb and deaf spirit, I charge thee,
come out of him."

Here was a case of great domestic
anguish. The son of the household was
possessed of an erY spirit, which,
among other bing3, paralysed his
tongue and ma him speechless. When
the influence was on the patient, he
could not say a word-articulation was
impossible. The spirit that captured
this member of the household was a
dumb spirit--so called- by Christ--
dpirit abroad to-day and as lively and
potent as in the New Testament times.
Yet in all the realms of sermondom I
cannot And a discourse concerning this
dumb devil which Christ charged up-
on in my text, saying: "Come out of
him."

There has been much destructive au-
perstition abroad in the world concern-
ing possession by evil spirits. Under
the form of belief in witchcraft, this de-
lusion swept the ootinents. Persons
were supposed to be possessed with
some evil spirit, which thade them able
to destroy others. I-the sixteenath cen-
tury in Geneva 1,500 persons were
burned to death as witches. In one
neighborhood of France 1,000 persons
were burned. In two centuries 200,000
persons were slain as witches. So
mighty was the delusion that it includ-
ed among its victims some of the great-
est Intellects of all time, such as Chief
Justice Matthew Hale and Sir Edward
Coke. and such renowned ministers of
religion as Cotton Mather, one of whose
books, Benjamin Franklin said, shaped
his life-and Richard Baxter, and Arch-
bishop Cranner and Martin Luther;
and, among writers and philosophers,
Lord Bacon. That belief, which" has
become the laughing stock of all sen-
sible people, counted its disciples
among the wisest and best people of
Sweden, Germany, England, France,
Spain and New England. But while we
reject witchcraft, any man who be-
lieves the Bible must believe that there
are diabolical agencies abroad in the
world. While there are ministering
spirits to bless there are infernal spirits
to hinder, to poison and to destroy.
Christ was speaking to a spiritual ex-
istence when, standing before the af-
flicted one of the text, he said: "Thou
dumb and deaf spirit, come out of him."

Against this dumb devil of the text I
put you on your guard. Do not think
that this dgett ofe.bites put his blight
on those who, by omission of the vocal
organs, have had the golden gates of
speech bolted and barred. Among
those who have never spoken a word
are the most gracious and lovely and
talented souls that were ever incarnat-
ed. The chaplains of the asylums for
the dumb can tell you enchanting
stories of those who never called the
name of father or mother or child, and J
many of the most devout and prayerful
souls will never in this world speak the '
name of God or Christ.

Many a deaf mute have I seen wit'
the angel of intelligence seated at th
window of the eye, who never cam
forth from the door of the mouth
What a miracle of loveliness and
knowledge was Laura Bridgman, o
New Hampshire, not only without fac
u:ty of speech, but without hearinz
and without sigLt, all these facultie
removed by sieknt.ss whet two year
of age, yet, becoming a wonder a
needlework, at the piano, at the sew inl
machine, and an intelligent student e
the Scriptures, and confounding phi
losophers, who came from all parts o
the world to study the phenomenon
Thanks to Christianity for what it ha,
done for the amelioration of the condi
tion of the deaf and dur.h. ]ack ii
the ages they were put to death a-
having no right with such paucity o
equipment to live, and for centuriec
they were classed among the idiotic
and unsafe. But in the sixteenth cen
tury came Pedro Ponce, the Spanki
monk, and in the seventeebth centuur
came Juan Pablo Bonet. another Span
ish monk, with dactylology, or the fin
ger alphabet, and in our own centur.
we have had John Braidwood and Drs
Mitchell and Ackerly and Peet and Gal
laudet, who have given to uncountec
thousands of those whose tongues were
forever silent the power to spell out or
the air by a manual alphabet their
thoughts about this world and their
hopes for the next. We rejoice in the
brilliant inventions in b'half of those
uho were born d-nmb. One of th.e mnos
impressive audiences I ever addresseid
was in the far west, an aaudiree of
about 600 personA, who had never heard
a sound or spoken a word. an inter
preter standing belide me while I ad•
dressed them. I congratulated that
audience on two advantages they had
over the most of us-the one that
they escaped hearing a great many
disagreeable things, and on the
other fact that they escaped say-
Ing things they were sorry for
afterward. Yet after all the al:e-
viations a shack:ed tongue is an appall.
Ing limitation. But we are not this
morning speaking of congenital mutes.

We mean those who are born with allthe faculties of vocalization and yet
have been struck by the evil one men-
tloned in the text-the dumb devil to
whom Christ called, when He said:

•Thou dumb and deaf spirit, I charge
thee, come out of him."

There has been spotheosization of si-
lekce. Some one has said silence is
golden, and sometimes the greatest tri-
umph is to keep your mouth shut. But
sometimes slience is a crime and thediret result of the baleful inaluence of
the dumb devil of our text. There is
ardly a man or woman who has not
been present em some occasion when
the Christian religion became a target
for raillery. Perhaps it was over In
the store some day when there was not
much going ea, and the clerks were in a
grep, or t was in the factory at the
soon spell, or it was out on the farm

der the trees while you wereresting,

w it wasu the elnbreom, or It wasIs sodalt ehie, or it.was in the street
-s the o- b6 t utem budeese, or ft

estpp 'aW &- T M *ewesribing IL
kk me uet las n •h. e the mbi.
. •L~ii -mt- •Fbnlhi m . m-

figion as hypocrisy, or made a pun nut
of something that Christ said. The
laugh started, and you joined in, and
not one word of protest did you uttek.
What kept you silent? Modesty? No.
Incapacity to answer? No. Lack of
opportunity? No. It was a blow on
both your lips by the wing of the dumb
devil. If some one should malign your
father or mother or wife or husband
or child, you would flush up quick and
either with an indignant word or
doubled up fist make response. And
yet here is our Christian religion which
has done so much for you and so much
for the world that it will take all eter-
nity to celebrate it, and yet when it was
attacked you did not so much as say:

"I differ. I object. I am sorry to hear
you say that. There is another side
to this." You Christian people ought
in such times as these to go armed, not
with earthly weapons, but with the
sword of the spirit. You ought to hawe
four or five questions with which you
could confound any man who attacks
Christianity. A man 90 years old w{{s
telling me how he put to flight a scoffe'.
M.y aged friend said to the skeptlc:
"Did you ever read the history 6f
Joseph in the Bible?" "Yes," said the
man, "it is a fine story, and as interest-
Ing a story as I ever read." "Well,
now," said my old friend, "suppose that
account of Joseph stopped half way?"i
"Oh," said the man, "then It would not I
be entertaining." "Well, now," said my,
friend. "we have in this world only half
of everything, and do you not thlin
that when we hear the last half things
may be consistent, and that then we
may find that God was right?"

Oh, friends, better load up withafew
interrogation points! You cannot af-
ford to be silent when God and the BI-
ble and the things of eternity are aW-
sailed. Your silence gives consent to
the bombardment of your Father's
house. You allow a slur to be cast on
your mother's dying pillow. In behalf
of the Christ, who for you went through
the agonies of assassination on the
rocky bluff back of Jerusalem, you
dared not face a sickly joke. Better
load up with a few questions, so that
next time you will be ready. Say to the
scoffer: "My dear sir, will you tell me
what makes the difference between the
eondition of woman in China and in the
United States? What do you think of
the sermon on the mount? How do
you like the golden rule laid down in
the Scriptures? Are you in favor of the
Ten Commandme ? In your large I
and extensive reading have you come
across a lovelier character than Jesus
Christ? Will you please to name the
triumphant deathbeds of infidels and
atheists? How do you account for the
fact that among the out and out be-
lievers in Christianity were such per-
sons as Benjamin Franklin. John Rus-
kin, Thomas Carlyle, Babington, Mac-
aulay, William Penn, Walter Scott,
Charles Kingsley, Horace Bushnell,
James A. Garfield, Robert E. Lee, Stone-
wall Jackson. Admiral Foote. Admiral
Farragut, Ulysses 8. Grart, John-Mil-
ton, William Shakespeare, Chief Jus-
tice Marshall, John Adams, Daniel Web- I
ster, George Washington? How doyou
account for their fondness for the !
Christian religion? Among the In-

it- dU ACvr se coileges and universiuresor of the earth will you name me three

started by infidels and now supported
ie by infidels? Down in your heart areid you really happy in the position you

ul occupy antagonistic to the Christian
e religion? When do you have the most

rapturous views of the next world?"
th Go at him with a few such questions,

e and he will get so red in the face as to
e suggest apoplexy, and he will look ath his watch and say be has an engage-

d ment and must go. You will put himin
a sweat that will beat a Turkish bath.
You will put him on a rout compared
with which our troops at Bull Run
a made no time at all. Arm yourself, not

rs with arguments, but interrogation
t points, and I promiseyou victory. Shall
such a man as you, shall such a woman
as you, surrender to one of the mean-
est spirits that ever smoked up from
f thepit-the dumb devil spoken of in the

text?
But then there are occasions when

- this particular spirit that Christ exor-
n claed when He said: "I charge thee

i to come out of him," takes people by
f the wholesale. In the most responsive
religious audience have you noticed
how many people never sing at all?
They have a book, and they have a
voice, and they know how to read.
They know many of the tunes, and yet
are silent while the great raptures of
music pass by. Among those who sing
not one out of a hundred ings loud
enough to hear his own voice. They
hum it. They give a sort of religious

d grunt. They make the lips go, but it is
inaudible. With a voice strong enough
to stop a street car one block away all
they can aftord in the praiseof God Is

r bout half a whisper. With enough
sopranos, enough altos, enough bassos
to make a small heaven between the
four walls they let the opportunity go

d by unimproved. The volume of voice
that ascends from the largest audience
that ever assembled ought to be multi-
plied two thousandfold. But the min-
ister rises and gives out the hymn, the
Sorgan begins, the choir or preeoutor
Sleads, the audience are atandiLg so
tthat the lungs may have full expan-
sion, and a mighty harmony is about to
ascend when the evil spirit spoken of
in my text-the dumb devil-spreads
his two wings, one over the lips of one
half the audience and the other wing
over the lips of the other half of the
audience, and the voices roll back into
the throats from which they started.
and only here and there anything is
heard, and nine-tenths of the holy
power Is destroyed, and the dumb devil,
as he lies away. says: "I could not
keep Isaac Watts from writing that
e hymn, and I could not keep Lowell 3Ma-
son from composing the tune to which
it is set, but I smuote into silence or half
silence' the lips from which it would
have spread abroad to bless neighbor-
hoods sad cities and then mount the
wide open heavens." Give the long
meter doxology the full support of a
Christendom, and those four lines
would take the whole earth for God.

That hymn, "Oh, For a Thousand
Tongues to Sing," was suggested to
C harles Wesley by Peter Bohler, who,
Safter his conversion, said: "I had
better keep silent about it," "No,"
said Wesley, "if you had 10,000
tongues, you had better use them for
Christ. And then that angel of
~ ymmzlogy penned the words:

Oh. ter a thousand tona•es to stss
Mr dear Pfedemer's ateals .

tidaorlsat e myeGod -as m
The Wt se Mrs.s a

Jes,thena the u that ealr ar lars.
That lis -ar sens eeame•
'ti ma.sle f the tblaneer'si ,,

Do not, however, let us lose ourSselves in generalities. Not one of us

I but has had our lives sometimes
touched by the evil spirit of
the text-this awful dumb devil.R We had just one opportunity of saya ing a Christian word that might have
b led a man or woman into a Christian
r life. The opportunity was fairly put

I before us. The word of invitation or
I consolation or warning came to the

r inside gate of the mouth, but there
I It halted. Some hindering power
k locked the jaws together so that they

did not open. The tongue lay fiat and
still in the bottom of the mouth as
thouga struck with paralysis. We
were mute. Though God had givenr us the physiological apparatus for

speech and our lungs were filled with
air which by the command of ourt will could have made the larnygeal
muscles move and the vocal organs
vibrate, we were wickedly and fatal-i ly silent. For all time and eternity
'we missed our chance, or it was a
prayer meeting, and the service was
thrown open for prayer and remarks,
and there was a dead halt-every.I thing silent as a graveyard at mid-

night. Indeed, it was a graveyard
" and midnight. An embarrassing pause
took place that put a wet blanket
on all the meeting. Men, bold enough
on business exchange or in worldly
: cireles, shut their eyes as though they
iwere praying in silence, but they
'were not praying at all. They were
busy hoping somebody else would do
his duty. The women fiasL.e under
the awful pause and made their fans
more rapidly flutter. Some brother,
with no cold, coughed, by that sound
trying to fll up the time, and the
meeting was slain. But what killed
It? The dumb devil. This is the way
I account for the fact that the ste-
pidest places on earth are some
prayer meetings. I do not see how
a man can keep any grace if he regu-
larly attends them. They are spirit-
ual refrigerators. Religion kept on

Ilce. How many of us have lost oe*
sions of usefulness? In a sculptor's
studio stood a figure of the god Op-
portunity. The sculptor had made
the hair fall down over the face of
the statue so as to completely cover
it, and there were wings to the feet.
When asked why he so represented
Opportunity, the sculptor answered:
"The face of the statue is thus cow-
ered because we do not recognize Op•
portunity when it comes, and the
wings to the feet show that Opportu-
nity is swiftly gone.

But do not let the world deride the
church because of all this, for the dumb
devil is just as conspicuousin the world.
The great political parties assemble at
the proper time to build platforms for
the candidates to stand on. A commit-
tee of each party is appointed to make
the platform. After proper delibera-
tion, the committees come in with a
ringing report: "Whereas," and
"Whereas," and "Whereas." Pro-
nunciamentos all shaped with the one
idea of getting the most votes. All ex-
pression in regard to the great moral
evils of the country ignored. No ex-
pression in behalf of temperate liv-
ing, for that would lose the vote of the
liquor traffic. No expression in regard
to the universal attempt at the demoli-
tion of the Lord's day. No recognition
of God in the history of nations, for
that would lose the vote of atheists.
But "Whereas," and "Whereas," and
"Whereas." Nine cheers will be given
for the platform. The dumb devil of
the text puts one wing over one plat-
form and the other wingover theother
platform. Those great conventions
are opened with prayer by their chap-
lains. If they avoided platitudes and
told the honest truth in their prayers
they would say: "0 Lord, we want to
be postmasters and consuls and foreign
ministers and United States district
attorneys. For that we are here, and
for that we will strive till the election
next November. Give us offce, or we
die. Forever and ever, amen." The
world, to say the least, is no better than
the church on this subject of silence at
the wrong time. In other words, is it
not time for Christianity to become
pronounced and aggressive as never be-
fore? Take sides for God and sobriety
and righteousness. "If the Lord be
God, follow Him." Have you oppor-
tunity of rebuking a sin? Rebuke it.
Have you a chance to cheer a disheart-
ened soul? Cheer it. Have you a use-
ful word to speak? Speak it.

Be out and out, up and down for
'ighteousness. If your ship is afloat

on the Pacific ocean of God's mercy,
hang out your colors from ttie mast-
head. Show your passport, it you
have one. Do not smuggle your soul
into the harbor of Heaven. Speak
out for God! Close up the chapter
of lost opportunifies and open a new
chapter. Before you get to the door
on your way out shake hands with
some one and ask him to join you oa
the road to Heaven. Do not drive up
to Heaven in a two-wheeled "sulky"
with room only for one, and that
yourself, but get the biggest Gospel
wagon you can find and pile it fall
of friends and neighbors and shout
till they hear you all up and down
the skies: "Come with us, and we
will do you good, for the Lord hath
promised good concerning Israel."
The opportunity for good which you
may consider insignificant ,may be
tremendous for results, as when on I
the sea Capt. Haldane swore at the
ship's crew with an oath that wished
them all in perdition, and a Scotch
sailor touched his cap and said:
"Captain, God hears prayer, and we
would be badly of it your wish were i
answered." Capt. Haldane was con-
victed by the sailor's remark and con-
verted and became the means of the
salvation of his brother Robert, who e
had been an infidel, and then Robert I
became a minister of the Gospel, and I
under his ministry the godless Felix Ii
Neff became the world-renowned mis- a
slonary of the cross, and the worldly a
Merle d'Aubigne became the author m
of "The History of the Reformation" *
and will be the glory of the church
for all ages. Perhaps you may do .
as much as the Scotch sailor who just
tipped his cap and used one broken
sentence by which the earth and the t
heavensa are still resounding with po-
tent influences. Do something for
God, and do it right away or yod will
never do it at all

Time Eles away fast.
The while we ases rfsem ;

How msoa ar iltfe bare
Grows old with tlh year

that dies with ther ta Decsmbeut

Goo-an4 yeon Muy Mu tht asta
beis talkig about.

Woeph-Yeei but he talk:ihe bt ta
he the,'-

COMMONEST OF WILD ANIMALS
I It Is the Ordisary enmose Mese and

There Are Iaterestias Potts
Abeut It.

The common little house mouse is
probably the best-known wild animal
in America, says the Hartford Times.
It4s almost impossible to avoid learn-
ing something of the appearance and
habits of this little fellow, for he acts
as a private tutor on the subject in al-
most every household.

As few of us are fond enough of him,
however, to pay strict attention when
he presents himself as an object les-
son, a brief description of his external
appearance may not beout ofplace. In
a certain quaint dictionary I once pos-
sessed the definition of "mouse" was
given as "a small rat," and this is
not such a very bad one. after all, ex-
cept for the fact that the reader is apt
to be less familiar with the appearance
of a rat than of a mouse. The total
length of the latter animal is about
6% inches, of which the tail takes up
nearly one-half. His head is longish
and his nose sdharp. His ears are large
and erect, with very little hair on
either surface. His legs are slender,
and his delicate little toes are provided
with sharp, slightly hooked nails. His
tail is round and tapering, scaly and
with a slight covering of short hair.
In color, he is dusky gray above and
ashy beneath. His eyes and most of
his whiskers are black, and his front
teeth are yellowish.

Altogether he is a very dainty little
fellow, and if persons would only stop
to study him a little instead of throw-
ing things at him, or calling in the cat,
every time he puts in an appearance,
they would soon find him a very intel-
ligent and attractive companion. He
is very agile and graceful in his move-
ments, and not at all vieious in dispo-
sition. For some time past I have had
a number of mice in captivity, and I
find them very amusing pets. They
will eat anything, and are so tame that
they will take food from my hand or
drink from a vessel held in the fingers.
They are most active at night, but often
play about in the daytime. They are
very bright, and immediately give
their attention to any unusual sight or
sound. To do this, they usually pause
with their head slightly on one side,
and with a most inquiring look in the
eyes. After eating they wash them-
selves very rapidly with their front
paws.

Where there is an abundance of food
mice eat a great deal, but they seem
able to live on very little, and when
once well established in a house they
manage to get along somehow, even if
the provisions are carefully locked up ,
for months at a time. When hungry,
however, they are very persevering in
their efforts to get food, and will gnaw ,
their way into boxes an& cupboards,
scale walls, and even cross ceilings,
when the latter are rough enough to 1
afford a hold feorbelr shee -bhooked
claws. They have been known to de-
send a rope and eat up the contents of 1
a basket hanging from the ceiling.

They make their nests of scraps of i
paper, wool. rags or any soft material, 1
which they usually chop up very small
with their teeth. These homes are I
usually made in a: hole. inrthe wall, or t
beneath the floor, or in an old box,
drawer or other convenient place.
Often when cleaning out an old desk 4
or trunk one comes upon such a nest,
made of fine partioles of old letters, i
penwipers and such little things.

There are several litters of young 1
every year, and generally from four to I
ten in a litter. When the young are
born they are very small, pink little I
creaturea, naked and blind. The
mother is devoted to them. and tends I
them with treat care and evident af- 1
feetion. When they are a few weeks
old they begin to come out of their
hole to play about and see what the
world is made of. They may easily be
distinguished from the older ones by
their smaller size and younger looks.

While the normal color is gray, very
rarely a black specimen is seen, and
the white mice with red eyes, which are
often kept as pets, are albinos of this
species. Others are spotted black and
white, and at times have been sold at
quite good prices as "fancy" miee.

Of the many enemies of the little ro-
dents perhaps the house cat stands at
the head of the list. Many people judge
a cat chiefly by her qualities as a mouse
hunter, and, all things considered, it
Is perhaps just as well that she does
take a hand in the game oceasionally.

Next to the eat, perhaps the owls
and hawks account for the greatest
number and foxes, 'coons, weasles,
skunks and crows all look upon mice
as a delicacy. But the troubles of the
rodents do not end here. Scores of in-
genious traps have been invented for
their destruction, and they are also
poisoned in great numbers every year.

When it becomes necessary to de-
strqy mice, perhaps the most humane
way to do it is with the spring trap,"
which kills them instanly with a blow.

ionng is very cruel, and this meth-
is also a menace tp human life, not

only because it is always dangerous to
have poison where there is a possibility
of children getting hold of it, but be-
cause the mice are apt to die in the
walls, floors and other inaccessible
places.

Drowning is also cruel, though I
once knew two dear elderly ladies, who
were so kind-hearted that they used to
drown their mice in warm water, "be-
cause," they said, "It is so cruel to
drown the poor things in cold water,
in the middle of winter, too."

A•smal Olsttess.
Most people, if asked what animal

eats the most, would probably say the
lion or tiger. This Is quite a mistake.
Thirty to 40 pounds of flesh will sat-
isfy a lion, which, as an average specl-
men weighs 450 pounds, is by no
means extravagant. A bear has much
more capaeity than a lion sad can
make away with a small pig at a
meal, say half a hundredweight of
meat. Wolves are amonagst the hun-
griest of the larger carnivores. A
w l1 iA starve for a fortnight, sad
then eat a third of his own weight at
a single meal.-Golden Age.

A Dtseh CusOesm
In Holland it is the custom' for

women to wash the china and slver
med at breakfas d teas mmedate.
iy after the mses is the presease ce
the -i ir nd -d-reasn Amera.

An Atl m.1.
tasef-WheddsnIraepay asnd I tW

MtI~ls bn~- e tria
P~i*lsL-) Y~hw

3 TIME AND OVERTIN.
I Changa of Cadttea In to tbe assm

tive Departments eo the 9 e
erament at Washmlrtem.

a "Of the manyehangeswbieh havebee

I gradually taking place during the last
few years in the departments the qua.
-tion of time and overtime is one of the
I most important" said an old govern
s ment clerk to a Washington Star re

porter.
"Old residents will reeall when elerks

were permitted to go out during olee
Shours and return, and no account was-taken of it. Also if a clerk was oeoa-
I stonally a few minutes lateit wasover

i looked. This condition helped to In

in the public mind the impression that
a clerk's berth is a soft one, and this
impression continues to hold good to
day.

"But times have changed. Now if a
clerk is even one minute late it is

I charged against him, and in some of
the departments he is obliged to make
a personal explanation to the chief of
!his division in other instances to the
chief of his bureau, while several of the
departments have even more stringent
rules, compelling a elerk to lose half a
day If be Is a certain number of min-
utes late. This is a11 right in the main
as some clerks are habitinaliy tardy, a
would be if permitted, as others are
habitually punctual. If eclerk be late
it is his misfortune and be should suf
fer, but it illustrates the tightening ol f
the regulations.

"Now, for the other side, as it is a
poor rule that won't work both ways
If a clerk is required to be on time it n
the second, as he is, he should be per-
mitted to leave the ooee on the seconi 4
at four o'clock, which is not always the
ease. A division cbief in the morning
will eat a clerk's head off for being a
late, end in the afternoon, with indif-
ferent complacency, give him, or knoa [
that he has been given or already has I

work whichb, to keep up his desk, ne- I
cessitates his workin like a nailer all
day and remaining after four o'cloec
several days in the week. The chief wit
in some instances go so far as tointl.
mate that the elerk may work afte
hour, and will say: I am obliged tc
do so myself,' or by similar insinuatioes
play upon the clerk's fear of losing bit
place or upon his good nature and will
ingness, as the ease may be. He raises
no objection to the elerk's staying until
six if he pleases, forgetful that the
clerk's obligation to work by statute
rule and practice telminates at fon
o'clock in the absence of a general or
der to the contrary, which the chief "
of the division has no power to make;
and if the work is so heavy that it
can't be kept up it is the chiefs busd-
ness to provide a means of handling it
and not the concern of the clerk who is
absolutely without discretion.

"If the government deducts from a
clerk's pay if he is late, as it will if he
has not the requisite leave coming i
him foasevre mimtee ~k Ists a ~ cma
acoollary of the rule would appear t
be an allowance for each minute the
clerk is required to work overtime. The
argument to meet this proposition that
the overtime work is 'voluntary' on the
part of the clerk is only partially trat
in feet and not .t all true from a bust
neas and equitable beas It's voluntary •
in the sae sense that a condemned
man stepo to the sea•ol6--beesaue he
ean't help himself.

"I don't mesa to advance the prop.e
sition that the government should pa)
for its overtime, but I do mean to say
that the work should be so regulated
and an adequate force maintained that
overtime work should be uPnecemrya
In other words, let the oeflals be as
punetilious In terminating the hourso tlabor in these instances as they are is
beginning them."

GBORGIAN WOrn..GEORGIAN WOMBWEN.
Is Youth There Is Dxtraesuminma

Levellmeass Amei Them-.a-e
teslty Mats,. arIly.

Are the women of Georgia as beau-
tiful as we have always been toldi
When they become matrons, wheich I
at an early age, they are too stout
and broad in the beam for beauty,
but in their youth, I should jadge
from glimpses at windows and pass-
ing taees, there may well be extraor-
dinary loveliness mong them-the
loveliness or perfectly chiseled feat-
ures true to the racial type, large
calm dark eyes, Arm, full south, ale-
beuter skin, indigoblack hair-the
precise antithesis of the piquancy of
irregular features and nervous tem-
perament which generally passes for
beauty among ouselves, writes Henry
Norman ,n Seribaer's. These are
women, you feel, whose lips would
whisper passionate love or, if times
allowed, sing high the song that send
their men to battle-whose fingers
would grasp the dagger or fall light-
ly seross the strings of the late, with
equal aptness. Dagger and war song,
however, are rat e date today.

A Result .e lIterse•.
The general Illiteracy of the Ru

sian country people has on earioms
eisult. A writer In Seribner' who

has traveled widely i. their country
notes that the shopkeepers snaoee
their wares by pietares rather tha
by names. The attentloa of eustem
era is sought by puantings of the sa
tiles on sale; as of easts and trousers
in the elothing stores; bread, butter,
cheese and sausages in the liMe of proe
v•idloa; knives, forks end earpeter~
tools at the hardware dealer's, and so
on. Even in the barracks, the sentry
is taught the proper military mo-
tions by a series of pictaures. It all
seems like dealing with edildren--
as it is "There are millions on mil-
lions who read no books or newspa-
pers ad write and reeive no let-
ter."

Tehk-What's the matter, en.ea You
look tired.

Peek-- es, I've been a victim of 47-.
pepsia for the last few days.

"Why, you've often told me yeo
weren't subject to It at alL"

"I'm not; but my wife is."--Phil
delphi Press.
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