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MA Taw 'wa ANOTH E
mr know my pa, he aiways says,

When we have company.A-pattin' me upon the head:
"This is my son," says he;

"Pr-raps the future president,"
And then, with wink an' grin.He'll give my head another pat,Or pinch my cheeks an' chin.

The other day my pa an' me
Went out into the shed.

Pa-well-he had his hick'ry switch,
An' I just up an' said:

"Pa." but my voice was awful weak.Says -be; "Jbeak'py ln."
"'WTen I am •rteJliitn ' says, I,

"I'll 'm.'mber what vou've lone,
An'," here I shouted big an' loud,
"'ll lo ekyou.uin • "ill:"

Then I lust twined myba&ik ssif.Expectiu' him to whale., ,
But first I knew, I heard him laagh;

He laughed until he cried;
Thea he sat down on the wodl

An' pulled me to his side,
An' talked to me a long, long while

'Bout when he was a boy.
An' all the games he ased to play,

"91' cat." an' "Siege of Troy."
An' now my pa an' I are chums,

Pa's id'o hTs $-te is twi. -WVhen I th Wlehat I said thit day
I'm shamed, all through an' through.

-Philadelphla Inquirer.

SWhey CU4RLiKY-
Caught se. Coagh i

H iS Fond Parents had talked about
it for months, and when the

Child finally actually started for his
first day in the public schools, that
morania they felt that a distinct step
in the world's progress had been
taken. They watched him. out of
sight from the front windows and
felt exceedingly proud of the sturdy
little figure, topped by' its closely
trimmed yellow h•at.' Nobody went
with the Child to school, because the.
theory on which the Fond Parents
were working just then was to culti-

pendence and self-reliance.
The Chip enjoyed it' ti. He

came home at night enthusiastic Oe'er
some of the new friends he had niade.

"'B`eddy' Edwarl1?- he assaedhis
Fond Mother,'"ik a'gr•ratkid. I be-
long to his gang." ' :

"What sort of a boy is 'Reddy?'"
asked the Fond Mother.

"He's a big kid, with red hair. He
kin lick any kid in the room. He
licked 'Fatty' Rawlins at recess this
afternoon. 'Fattpybawled, and then
he started tb cough. He coughed till
he got red and blue in the face, and
I'11 bet he eoa't try to fool with any
of the kids in' our gang again."

The Fond Mother, 4vith mateoral
intuition, felt sure at once that the
Child had been exposed to some
milignant, U se nde tn hbe M Rh -
band so, hen. he got l~gm5 from his
day n t bohard of trulde ,

"nonsense," said he. "It couldn't
be anything worse than whooping
cough, anyway, and every boy has to
have that before he amounts to any-
thing. I'd be glad if Charley did
catch it."

Ten days passed. Then Charley
woke up In the middle of the night
with' a sore threat. He had never
been sick .before, ,l)tt his mother
knew in an instint hat was' the
matter with him. It was croup. For
the six years of Charley's existence
she had been preparing for an emer-
gency of this kind. Five distinct and
separate sure cures for croup were
on hand and within ten minutes the
family doctor had been roused by
telephone and had added his advice
on the situation.

"I'll come down in the morning,"
he said, "unless something more- de-
velops before. Meanwhile follow my
directions."

Finally the Child got to sleep and
seemed much better when the doctor
came in the morning. After a fierce
struggle he allowed his moath to be

pwied open with a tablespoon while
the doctor gazed wisely down into
the exposed cavity.
. "It's just possible," said the doe-
toi. finally. "that it's whooping
cough. Keep him in the house a few
days and we'll see."

The idea seemed to amuse the
uind Father greatly.
"Whooping cough, eh?" he said.

"Well, that's a pretty good joke, isn't
it, doctor? Nothing much to do, is
there, except just to let the little
cuss cough?"

The doctor expressed his opinion
that the disease was not likely to be
serious,-thoutg it might prove to be
tedious. ATen' he took his departure.
A few days later it developed so that
`there wami no longer any doubt. Lit-
t le Charley aowed himhnself possessed
of an amount of lung power which
was surprising. Three or four times
a night he woke his parents and most
of the people in the fiat building with
a series of shrill and penetrating
whoops., which would have done cred-
It to a siren steam whistle. After the

•~6ud ]Jther had leaped.suddenly out
of his wart bed on an average of
six times each night for three weeks
it began to lose some of its humor-
ous effect and grew somewhat mo-

notonous. He went to see the doe-
tor.

"Is there nothing we can do to

stop the infernal whooping?" he said.
"There are 267 specifices for whoop-

Ing congh laid down in the books."
the doctor piI with a smile. "We

might 'try some of them.
" Then be

wrote a prescription.
Next day a friend to whom the

Pond Father told his troubles gave
him a certain remedy. He was to get
a certain decoction of black tar and
sulphur and burn a ~int of it in the

sleeping rooms every night before

going to bed. The Fond Father tried
it. He thought he might as well
make the trial good and strong while
he was aboat it, so be got a quart of
the stufft inhtead of a pint and set it
going at ten o'ock. His friend had
warned hisa that the odor might
seem unpleasant at first but they
would soonm get used to it, and before
the cough was cured they would get
so they would lIke it. Bunt for this
warning it is doubtful it either of

..the FondPaents eial have staid
in the neighborhood after the remedy

began to threw ofE its dloda of thick
a id h aing BLack apor. TC pread

d paemetred all troqh the dat,

el the family a.me get to
'p a acrr biear thsy were

by a fuvhslr t*4 at the
-. -:, u-~t *usbeS~`ji$~~ild
Ik 4$

opened it. There stood the Janitor
of the buildingin scanty apparel with
a chemical fire extinguisher strapped
to his neck.

"What's on Ire in your Sat?" hlie
said. "Everybody in the building has
been smelling smoke for an hour and
we've finally traced it down here."

The Fond Father smiled weakly
and said he supposed it was a new
cure for whooping congh they had
been trying which had caused the
trouble. He was sorry if the other g
tenants had bee- distW •-" -

Next moriinlg whglg gtt t Jl"
had a slight tickling In his own e
throat, due. no 'dAlt as he onelud;
ed, to the effeet of t h ar apore bo
the night before. But the, tic••li
did not ll1 r bnj thej I4jn I•
fact, if as •orse when he got •home
tlhsAN~ ght -WrAfjr dipW P A &eyen t
coughed a little. Then an awful
thought strCu.hm.16 th

"Whooping cough is exclusively a
ehild's disease, isn't it?" he asked
his-wife, artlessly. ...-- -

"0, no," she promptly answered. I
"Whe pI lit m father caugt it I
from 4044r 1.IrIar lie
t1oughed his head off before it was
eured."

,ip •et the next two plr t~h 'r
days in trying to prevent himself "
from coughing while at home, though a
on the streets and dowintown he gave !
free vent to unmistakable whoops. [
Finally, he confessed to his wife, and'
then' he- felt free to add his deep bass t
whoops to the treble explosions of tt the Child. Shortly it dawned upon

the Fond Father that who6ping
cough was not a joking matter. He
coughed sometimes till he was purple I
and black in the face, and finally, in
V shame and despair, he called one9 evening at the daptor's ficeea- I

t "o ,'a-Ci e began; i think Fm t
going to die. I--"

A.apaam oL coughing oid--.him

just then, and he gave a demonstra- i5 tion in.the* m*olng linge wrhhfch was

strong and convincing.
e "O, whooping cough is just a joke,

r yon know," said the hard-hearted
physician. "It does a boy good to
have it."
But the Fond Father was beyond

feeling any insult. He begged for
sopnethiig to help his cough, atid
inally be got it. Then things wente on a little more easily for a .few

days. Finally it got so that if either
s thii 'Tha V4her or ib hOsl id .e:%- '

n menced to cough in the presence of
ii the other the second invalid would
d immediately start whooping as It in
7 sympathy.

But not even yet had the climax ar-
Il rived. It was when the recent corn
e corner was at its height and the 1
e Fond Father had accumulated a fair- I

l- y large line of the cereal, which he i
s was waiting to sell at a big advance. ,

One night he got a "tip" that the ]
corner would be broken the next
g day. He went down to tkL board the t

0 next morning prepared for action. t
He knew that he must dispose of his
stub in the first few minutes of the
session if he w•ished to clean up the

Y handsome profit which he had on pa- ,

t per. Finally business began in the e

r corn pit, and he plunged into the t
r thick of it. The first sales showed ,
e that the price was still at the top
r notch, and he determined to unload

' without a moment's delay. The king i
r- of the corner had just sold 50,000 at I

d the top, and everything seemed t
e propitious. His hand was raised and

e he was about to shriek out his offer i
y when he felt that terrible tickling

1 in his throat. He crushed it down ]
with a mighty effort. I

"One hundred thou--" ,

The cough seized him in its re- -

y morseless grip. He bent over nearly I
double with the paroxysm. The other I

d frantic brokers pushed and shoved
or him out of the way. He stood on the t

e bottom step of the pit and whooped I
e for a solid minute. In the babel of a
le voices the sound of his coughing was

0 entirely swallowed up and lost. He 4
could hear, even as he shook and 9

e- strained with effort, the pit break out a
g into a fresh riot of confusion. The 1
w corner had broken. Corn had dropped I

15 cents in two minutes. The Fond I
re Father was barely able to save his

distance by letting go his holdings at 1
. the low figure.

't The family ha now recovered its

i normal condition of health. But lit-

e tie Charley in now being reared on

the "sheltered and protected" policy, ,
while the Fond Father sees nothing 1

Sapproaching humor in jest about the a

Sdiseases of children.-Chicago Trib- "

Sune.

HIS FEELINGS OVERCAME HIM.

Thackeray Was l'merved by ReaG-
tag URa Damahter's

First Story.

Thackeray was proud of the literary
talent his daughter displayed, yet he
did not use his great personal influe-
ence with the editors of the magazines
to secure publicity for her productions,
wisely preferring to let them stand on
their own merits. "The first novel writ-
ten by Miss Thackeray, the charming
'Story of Elizabeth.' writes G. IV.
Smith, editor of Cornhill, "appeared in
the Cornhill Magazine toward the end
of 1862. As I was coming away from
her father one morning early in that
year she slipped out of the dining.
room, put a packet into my hand, and
said, in a pretty, shy manner: 'Will
you please read this, Mr. Smith? and
disappeared. The packet contained
the 'Story of Elizabeth." After reading
it I had it put into type for the Cornhill
and sent a proof to her father. When
I next saw him I asked if he had read
it. 'No.' he said; '1 tried to, but I broke
down.' This was only one of a thou-
sand indications of Thackeray's sensi-
bility and of the great love between
the father and daughter. The irst
article Miss Thackeray wrote for the
magazine was called 'Little Scholars'
and was printed in the ffth number.
Thackeray sent it to me with a letter
containing the following passage:
'And in the meantime comes a little
contribution called "Little Scholars."
which I send you and which moistened
my paternal spectacles. It is the arti-
cle I talked of sending to Blackwood.
But why should Cornhill lose such a
sweet paper because it was my dear
girl who wrote it? Papas,howevr, are
bad judges-you decide whether we
shall hav It or not'"'

Sane!jOS cemmsluilo at artsL.
The eolt stthe k ie c " eaaammisslo

at t6 i)'frcaiti g Ntlsar

MINISTRY OF TEARS.

Dr. Talmage Pats Misfortunes of
Life in a Cheerful Light.

shows That It They Were Borne ma
the Right Spirit They light t

hProve to Be Advantages-
sympathyr of Jeans.

(Copyright, 1901, by Louis Klopsch. N. T.]

A vaj diened royred` the Acad-
emy of music 1ii -thbll itty to-day to
r1e 'pr.;Tgslol 4our" g on c

Tear che pt the a
misfortunes of life in a cheerful t
light, showing that Tf they were borne t
in the right spirit they might prove I
to .• e•aoges.. His tertqra, Rev.
•.•l• ".A•Uoa 'hall wpe away t
all t ro n heir e ts." t

when tlhbe 4l S ere in tears! t

Queen Victoria ascended fromi_ the t
highest throne on earth to a throne I
in, He sen. The prayermore often t

years haod been ani• re,-adA l God
did save the queen. All round the

hqrll tie bells were n olling, and the
mfte guns were booming at the
obsequies of the most honored wom-
an of many centuries. As near four
years ago the English and American
nations shook hands in congratula-
tion at the queen's jubilee, so in
these times two nations shook hands
in mournful sympathy at the queen's
departure. No people outside Great
Britain so'deeply felt that mighty
grief as our people. The cradles of
many of our ancest*• were rocked
In Great Brltaia. T•ose•antmestorst
played in childhood On the banks of
the Tweed or the Thames or thea
Shannon. Take from our veins the4
English blood or the Welsh bloodt
6o TheeIii Tsh-bldodT" ot Tht Seatcha
blood and. the stream of. our life 1
wouldb a mere shallow. 'They are
over there bone of our , bone:' and
flesh of;our.fesh. It is our Wilber- N
force, our Coleridge, our De Quiricey,
our Robert Burns, our John' Wesley, a
oar Johbd Rhox. our Thomas Chal-
mere, our Walter Scott, our Bishop
ChArnock, our Latimer, our Rlidley.
our ltobert Emmett, our ' bahlel
O'Connell, our iavelock, MurRuslkna,
our Gladstone, our gdd•i "aid gri at
and agloous Victoria. 1' , at

The language in which we offered
the English nation our eondolelee is
tle sane ln.ggpage ,in whlh Jolhn
Runyan dreamed as Milton sang
and Shak iea ie at red " and

aeberd Baxterarayed sad.,George
Whitefld thanpdfed. The prince of
Wales, now king5 rid reverential vis-
It to Washington s tomb at Mount
Vernx9, sif a iLongfllnew' 's tue
adomns Westminster abbey, anil4ir-
haMt Llncol•r in bronze looks dowii
upon Scotland's capital. It was nat-
ural that these two nations be la
tears. But I am not going to speak.
of national tears, but of individual
tears and. Bible tears,.

Riding across a western prairie,
wild flowers up to the hub of the
carriage wheel, and while a long dis-
tance from any sheltek, there came
a. sudden shower, and, while the rain
was falling -in torrents, the sun was
shining as brightly as I ever saw
it shine, and I thought:. What a
beautiful spectacle is this! s the
tears of the Bible are not midnight
storm, but rain on pansied prairies
in God's sweetand golden sunlight.

You re ebrt•a (m ottle which

Dlvid laiele' eodhMn g, tears, and
Mary's tears and Paul's tears and
Christ's tears, ahd the harvest of joy
that is to spring from the sowing of
tears. God mixes them; God rounds
them; uod shows them where to fall;
God exhales them. A census is taken
of them, and there is a 4reeord as to
the moment when they were born
and as to the place of their grave.
Tears of bad 'men are not kept. Al-
exander in his sorrow had the haln
clipped from his horses and mules
and made a great ado about his grief,
but in all the vases of Heaven there
is not one of Alemmder's tears. I
speak of the tears of God's children.
Alas, me! they asr falling,. the
time! In summier you i 6terema
hear the growling thunder, and you
see there is a storm miles away, but
you know from the drift of the
clouds that it will not come any-
where near you. So, though it be all
bright akound about yaou, there is a
shower of trouble somewhere all the
time. Tears, tears!
Wh• t io the use. ofr them. anyhow?

Why not substitute laughter? Why not
meke this a world where all the people I

are well and eternal strangers to pains
and aches? What is the use of an east- I
ern storm when we might- have a per- :
petual nor'wester? Why, when a fam- A
ily is put together, not barve them all I

stay, or, it they must be transplented 4

to make other homes, then have them I
all live, the family r"•ord telling eaI
story of marriages and'blrths, but of I
no deaths? Why not havre theharvests
chase each other without fatiguing i
toil?. Why the hard pillow, the hard
crust, the hard struggle? It is easy I
enough to explain a mile or a succeass
or a congratulatiou, but come now and 4
bring all your dictionaries End all your
philosophies and all your religions and 1
help me explain a tear. A chemist will I
tell you that it is made up of salt and
lime and other component parts, but he I
misses the chief ingredients--the acid I
of a soured life, the viperine sting of I
a hitter memory, the fragments of a
broken heart., I will tell you what a.
tear is. It isgony in aolkitjl. Bear,
then, whike I diasourseot the ministry
of tears or the practieal use of sorrow:

First, it is the design of trouble to I
keep this world from being too ate,
tractive. Something must be done to 1
make us willing to quit this existence. 1
If it were not for tremble, this would
be a good enough Heaven for os. You
and I would be willing to take a lease
of this life for a hundred million years
if there were no trouble. The earth,
cushioned and upholstered sad pil-
lared and chandellered a sch expenset.
no story of other worlds ceuld enchant
us. We would say: "Let well enough
a:one. If you want to die sad have
your body disintegrated Itbhe dustaud
your soul go out on a eelestial adven-
ture, then you can go, but this world
Is good enough for me." You mlghtus
well go to a man who hejust entered
the Louvre at Paris and hell him -to
hastes of to t pltm galleries of
Venice or retenaee. "W ." hbe weld
a "y, "whet is the M at w a -dgng
there? Thee tg"aatrillulgea*

ase* sW set

leSe tat yet" ao man wat• togoout 3
of tis world or out of any house until a
he has better house. I

To caure this wish to stay here God I
must somehow create a disgust for our i
surroundings. How shall He do it? I
He cannot afford to efface His horison a
or to tear of a fiery panel from the a
sunset or to subtract an anther from i
the water lily or to banish the pungent c
aroma from the mignonette or to drag I
the robes of the morning in mire. You,
cannot expect a Christopher Wren to I
mar his own St. lanul's cathedral or at
Michael Angelo to dash out his own a
"Last Judgment" or a Handel to dis- I
cord his "Israel in Egypt," and you can- I
aot expect God to spoil thearchitecture t
and musie of His own world. How,,l
then, are we to be made willing to 1
leave? Here is where trouble comes In I

After a man hen had a good deal of t
trouble he says: "Well, I am ready to a

go. If there is a house somewhere a
whose roof does not leak, I would like I
to live there. If there isan atmosphere I

msewhesetbat doea ent distress the i
lungs, ] would like to breathe it. If
there is a society somewhere where
there is no tittle tattle, I would like to a
live there. Ifthere isehome circlesome- J
where where I can find my lost friends, I
I would like to go there." He used to i
read the first part of the Bible chiefly; I
now he reads the last part of the Bible a
chiefly. Why has he changed Genesis I
for Revelation? Ah, he used to beanm-
ious chiefly to know bow this world was
made and all about its geological con-
struction. Now he is chiefly anxious to
know bow the next. world was made
and how it looks and who live there and
how they dress. He reads Revelation
ten times now where e heeeds Uenesis
once. The old story, "In the beginning
God created the heavens and the
earth," does not thrill him half as much 1
as the other story, "I saw a new Heaven
and a new earth." The old man's han I
trembles as he turns aver this apoc- I
alyptieal leaf, and he has to take out
his handkerchief to wipe isspectlsles, I
That book Of Revelation is a prospeetus
how of the country intoi w heh'he is
soon to immigrate; the country in
whicp hg hb s lots already laln ojf and

.avenua opened anP mansions built.
Itbis trouble, my friends, that makes

us feel our dependene eupon God. We 1
do hot know dereowa *reaknessforeod'

t •

strength until thb panthkbreak I1f ?
is contemptible 1` 1us pil~ y ia rbchen
there s notliiog a qtr old of w4
oateh holi•of Go-.i 1 q ; o,4•iowB
whathe h rd Is?, He i.net agautocrit
seated fat up in atgaslae'ir f r whict
He emerges ones a yer, precededs by
heralds 'wlaging swords to eleas the
wa'y. .No. .He iea fatiter,-titng et'
ourteall to stand by us in eveiycrlsis
an preyieathen tof jife. I teT yo. What
some f $JO hbusinesq men ma ', me
thiik of. A ,mea f saortiaste4@ bis
business, He ham to salsa a gooddeal
of moneyetand raise it gualekii . Hebor.
rows on word and note all be can bor-
row. After awhile be puste mortgage
on 'his 'house. After awhile he puts a
second inortage on his boule. Then
he makes over his life insurance. Then
he assigns all his property. TheL IhD
gees ,to his fetbhern-law andsshfu
help. Well, baring eailed everywhere,.
completely failed, he gets down on his
knees and says: "Ohb, Lord, I have
tried everybody and everything; now
help me out of this financial trouble."
He makes God the last resort instead
of the frst resort.

A young man goes off from bore to j
eern his fortune. He goes with his I
mothei's consent and benediction. She a
has large wealth, but he wants to make 3
his own fortune. He goes far away. t
falls sick, gets out of money. He sends I
for the hotel keeper where he is stay- a
ing, asking for lenience, and the answer r
he gets is: "If you do not pay up Sat- c
urday night. you'll be removed to the
hospital." The young man sendarto a 3
comrade in the same building. Nohelp. t
He writes toe banker who was a friend c
of his deceased father. No relief." Sat'- t
urday night. comes, and be is moved to
the hospital. Getting here, he is fren- I
sled with grief, and he borrows a sheet a
of paper and a postage stamp, and he I
sits down and be writes home, saying: t
"Dear mother, I am sick unto death. I
Come.?' It is 20 minutes of ten o'clock v
when she gets the letter. Atten o'clock
the traln'starts. She is fie minutes I
from the depot. She gets therein time a
to have five minutes to spare. She won-
ders why the train that can go 40 miles 4
an hour cannot. go 80 miles an hour. a
She rushes into the hospital. She says: a
"My son, what doesall this mean? Why I
did you not send for me? You sent to
everybody but me. You knew I would 1
and could help you. Is this the reward a
I get for my kindness to you always" I
She bundles him up, takes him home
and gets him well very soon.

Now, some of you treat God just I
as that young man treated his a
mother. When you get into a fuan- I
eial perplexity, you call on the bank- 1
er, you eall on the broker, you call
on your ereditors, you call on your 1
lawyer. for legal counsel, you call
upon everybody, and when you can- I
not get any help then you go to God. 4

Yeo say: "Oh, Lord, I come to Thee. I
Help me sow out of my perplexity."
And the Lord comes, though it is in
the eleventh hour. He says: "Why
did you not send for me beford? As
one whom his mother comforteth, so
will I comfort you." It is to throw
us back upon God that we have this
ministry of tears.

I like what Martin Luther said to
Philip Melanethon when Melanethon
has gone to bed discouraged and say-
iug to Luther: "Our cause is lost. _
We have had all our work for noth-
ing. I am in a state of despairl"
Then Luther said: "Come, Philip;
we have had enough of such talki
Let us sing the forty-sixth Psalm o
David: 'God is our refuge, and
strength, a very present help ia tro-
Mle, therefore will not we fear though
the earth be removed and the moun-
tains cast nto .the midst of the sea.
'Though the waters thereof roar and
be troubled, though the mountains
shake with the swelling thereoL
Selah' "

Again, it 4g the use of trouble to
capacitate as for the oeee of sym-
pathy. Tbj priests, uder the old
dispemsatio, were se t apart by hv-
i •g water spelrahi spa their hands,
I leet sad head, sad by the sprinkling
of tears people are now set apart to
the omee of sympathy. When we
a are la praspr1rl. we like to have a

SIra p-ple aroand us
Uh5 they Mgh, and

we romp when. they rmpm aln we
I ug wbheintb qagm bet when we
Phave tm g bwe Jh t g of old
** 'aiey -abe eage

yee of age, and ashe is almost oa.
alpotent in comfort. Whgt She has
beeu through it all. At seven o'clock
in tie morning she goes over to com-
foet 'a young mother who has tast
lokt her babe. Grandmother knows
all about that trouble. Fifty years
ago she felt it. At i o'clock of that
day she goes over to comfort a wid-
owed soul. She knowsall about that.
She has been walking in that dark
valley 20 years. At four o'clock in
tlM aftertoon soinge one knocks at
the-door, waating bread. She knows
all bo •t .Ljt. Two or three times t
in ae & •e last loaf.
At ten o clock at night she goes over
to sit up with some one severely sick.
She •ps all. about itSe n rws A

e4 fevrsC l ad n
broken bones. She has been doq- i
torunl!l Wb tprqjI plasters t
and "•oM ng o blttr tops a4 '
scg up hot pillows and contrivk
in things to tempt a poor appetite. a

Abernethy and Rush and Hosack t
aio Harvey were great doctort, but t

greatest doctor the world ever s
sat Is an old Christian woman. Dear

Do we not remember her about' 1
j room when we were slek in our c
bqbhEppd Was there anyone .who
eoJld ever so touch a sore :mithout I

i It? And when she ifted her 3
itaeies against her wrinkled fore. I

so she could look closer at the tJ
wnd' It was three-fourths healed.
4Wdyhen the Loid took her home,
Llt;plqgh you may have been •ea
sd. women 30, 40, 50 years of a* ,
you lay on the coffin lid and sohbed s
at though you were only fiveor teaq
yars of age . 1

Where did Paul get the ink with i
which to write his comforting epis- *
ties? Where did 1Savid get the ink
tqwrite is i ..comforting poln9 I"
ere did John get the ink to wrlte 1

i e4mforting Bevelationt? Theyigot t
ft out of their own tears. When a
tia has gone' through the currie-
tua and has taken a course of dun- 1

aotls and imlprisobments, he is qtmI h
tor the work of sympathy.

,I .eas had enough trial to make him I
:asampathetlc with •ll trial. The
nkerteat verse,in the Bible tells the

r "Jesusmwept.
" , 

Th sear an the 1
•~e his either hand• the scar op.
Sit h of either' foot, tbhe row of I
tilojg trr li• e f'the hait, will(
ip a eaven khin un g .Oh. that

t Weeper is just hp one to sir (
all: earthly tlaouble,, i•pe .out I

stains of earthly griot! Gentle! 1
Iy. -lie eteplis ofter thn itie .tep I
*;the dew. It will 'dot be atyrat

you ush ̀ ycr crying' it
ra Fath m rwho wil take you

Sslineft rih Htis facdb bieaming
Into yoursi twhi .iyith the soft tips
of the fingers of the right hand He: '
~ tIaWi pea i ary bll tears from your I

I` tve" y-ou ihoa ajbreeiatlon of the I
dl uia ;o•'•,.u tbies your friends

S iqg i eaveyn? Hw different
it is when they get news there of a I

Christian's death from what it is
here! It is the differenee between

bat r. tion and eoming into port.
depends upon, which side

of the river you stand when you hear
of a Christian's death. If you stand
on this side of the river you mourn
that they go. If you stand on the
other side of the river, you rejoice
that they come. Oh, the difference
between a funeral on earth and a
jubilee in Heaven--between requiem
here and triumph there; parting here
and union there! Together! Have
you ever thought of it? They are
together. Not one of your departed
friends in one land and another in
another, but together in different
rooms of the same house-the house
of many mansions! Together!

Take this good cheer home with
you. These tears of bereavement
that course your cheek and of perse-
eation and of trial are not always
to be there. The motherly hand of
God will wipe them all away. What
is the use on the way to such a con-
summation-what is the use of fret-
ting about anything? Oh, what an
exhilaration it ought to be in Chris-
tan work! See you the pinnacles
against the sky?9 It is the city of our
God, and we are approaching it. Oh,
let us be busy in the days that re-
main for us!

The Saxons and tie Britons went i
out to battle. The Saxons were ill
armed. The Britons had no weapons i
at all, and yet history tells us that
the Britons got the victory. Why? I
They went into battle shouting three
times, "Halleluiahl" and at the third
shout of "Halleluiah!" their enemies
fled panic struck, and so the Britons
got the victory. And, my friends,
itf we could only appreciate the glo-
ries that are to come we would be
so filled with enthusiasm that no
power on earth or hell could stand
before us, and at our first shout the,
opposing forces would begin to treem-
ble, and at our second shout they
would begin to fall baek, and at out'
third shout they would be routed for-
ever. There is no power on earth or
in hell that could stand before three
such volleys of.hallelulah.

I put this balsam on the wounds
of your heart: Rejoiee at the thought
of what your departed friends have
got rid of and that you have a pros-
pect of so soon making your own
escape. Bear cheerfully the minis-
try of tears and exult at the thought
that soon it is to be ended.

Do you not this moment catch a
glimpse of the towerst Do you not
hear a note of the eternal harmosny?
Some of you may remember the old
Crystal palace in this city of New
York. I came in from tay country
home a verdant lad and heard in that
Crystal palace the first great musle
I had ever heard.. Jullen gave a con-
eeart there, and there were 3,000 voices
sad 5,000 players upon instruments,
and I was mightily impressed with
the fact that Jullen controlled the
harmony with the motion of his hand
and foot, beating time with the one
and emphasizing with the other. To
me it was overwhelming. But all
that was tame eompared with the
soene and the sound when the ran-

ah•emed a eome from the east sa li
the west and the north and the south
and sit down in the klngdom of God,
myriads above myriads, galleries
above galleries, and hrist will rise,
sad all Hre will i' With
and n ith s wouaded hand ;N
wounded foot He wail eandcet s [
huarmo, "Ube the vei of, sa
waters, lie the velns of m-ighty
thuandelags, worthy s thaelmht
was lslai to reedve o -e

7 .

HE FOUND A FRIEND.

Peniless Iowa Barber Strikes His
Congressman for Help. •  le

end CoI. repbmra Gave imm oees
thas He Asked eor-How FlsnkU

mattoe DJspsed of a Drank-

em CMasltsept. $
w

[Special Washington Letter.) el

ac AM poor, sick and far from home, gi
S and am in need of help to get ec

back to my home." '
The~Wetbr~M es itMtered this morn-

,ng.1 y A tall, haggard, feeble young ai
man in the room of the committee on Ic

interstate and foreign commerce, to. cl

the d•airman of that committee, Co.- o1

pressman He
•
I
Z b u rn

, bfIowa5. a
%he" crr espiident 6f this pa

e r was t]

acertlanopg. some aslient facts, ahbouf
the Nicaraguan canal bill, and the In- n
terruption was exceedingly disagree- a

able. The writer has seen so many un-
worthy alms-seekers fm the capitol
buidizi during the past qhister of a
century. •has1. 4 dy not kindly In-
cline towards any wlo seeks alms in
that place. 'This i not beeause of a
natural dispoeltian to unkindness, but
beeause the worthy are so few, and the
knworthy so many.

But Congressman Hepburn is a1-
ways approachable, and he gives every
man a chance. He listened to .the
'words quoted t-bove; a*ld'•ls fate
showed a fleeting sign ofktnoyanCe
at,.the interuption, lit be 'cortrteous-
lysaai: "Come here and tak~'this chair.
De not feel embarrasqed, but make
yourself at.home. Tell me your tory."

The t-iter stepped back, took s
hair wear-another desk 4n the big

',oom, and heard the following eanver-
patipn:

" m an oiowa p': was borti in
Creston, Ie., in your district. I am a
barber by trade, and learnedmy trade
in Creston. I left home two years ago a
bnd have been-in many places. I came
;here from Balt4moqe, where I had been a
siek for some time. I was told that if c
I could see you, could get traisporta- f
tioq home, and kI.now that can get j
back to CrestgqTwill bte t care of
by my good olg,Jat~ier ugt us well

and able twor, k agai`." - I
S"I" know Cneton quite w "'l, said

GoL Hepburn. "Will you tell me the 1
names of the barbers there, and the o
*amE of' the barb•r ao•m. .whout you
ferned your trade?" 

/

The young man named severdal, i-.
iors in Crestop6 including thed *ae@

the .barbqr who taught him hs trade. 1
ie told aslo of several mean Cresto*
who had helped him Ia his earliner
shood, while-he.was endeavorlagto get
along. He mentioned men who bad ad-
vised him not to leave there and ven- .
ture forth intq the world. In reply to,
inquirie;.he drilftesed other intimate t
acquaintance with the prairie, to" i 1,
and at last Col. Hepburn said:

"I am satisfied that you area youneg
man from my district fnnseed of help,
and I will give it to you."' Thereupon
he wrote a short letter to apofilal of
this district, 'and handd it to the

young man, saying: "This letter will
procure you the transportation which I
you desire. There Is an ofileil here
who has an annual appropriation for
just such cases, when they are proper-
ly presented. My messenger will ac- 1
company you, and see that you are
started off all right. I hope you will
get home and recover your health and
that you will be an ornament to so-
I clety in your future years."

SThe siek young man was profuse in
his thanks and was leaving the room,
when Col. Hepburn called him back,
and asked: "How are you going to
get food while on your way?"

"I have a good overcoat whieh I can
pawn, and my father will give me an-
other when I get home," was the cheer
l t reply.

Col . Hepburn replied: "You are
weak and sick and in danger of a cold. L
You will cross over the mountains, and
you will need your overcoat. Here is
a fire-dollar bill. which I hand you as a t
loan on honor. I will expect you to re-
turn it when you are able,'so you need e
not hesitate to aeeept it. I give it not
as a charity, but as a loan, and there
is no humiliation in accepting a loan."

The young man leaned heavily on
the table, and tears fSled his eyes as
he took the money and stammered a
few words of gratitude. Col. Hepburn d
assured him that be need not feel on-
der any special obligations and walked

9.

St
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NEEDY AND FAR FROM HOMI lj

to the door with him, telling him that s
as a representative of the people of a
that district it was a very great pleas- t
urn to him to help one of the needy p
boys of Creston or any other townr ut
there.

Nowbe itunderstood thatCoagreaes
man Hepburn is substantially a poor 3
man himself. After his 20 years of t
public service he hasneither property I
nor other pecuniary savings. But be
Snevei allows a worthy applicant for s
aid to leave himaunassisted. That is I
one of the reasons that he is a poor i
man himself in hs declining years.

After the poor fellow bad gone with
the messenger of the committee to
look after him, Col. Hepburan said:

S"That is a worthyease. I ms very
p f (it, be e e knows some obh-

s e i en w•rhose names
could not be knows to anybody who.e
had not been a resident there. But
there are smores of bogus eases, and

thet thets dre Dut cases wber a
BetsIemmi td -ohoe "dor

gratitsas fere-h iare e ion. 1

f Ceay' amy terselere was oe kf fby smfsicgl.sm w.~biet

hebth of the ehidrae wereade, shae
uot able to work, shd detlttaM
regned in, their house, where the
was ive months overdue. The post-
mark on the envl1ope showird that the
letter was genuine and of recent date.

I presumed that the man was ignorant
and tbst he bad been misled by the
literature of that day Into followibg
Coxey in his eray-quilt politica l
scheme. But, aside from the manhime-
self, my sympathies for the forsfaes
wife were fully aroused, and I pro-

cured transportation for him. I also
gave him $1Qin eash. My committee
clerk saw him of on the train and gmre
his tickets to the conduetor. i

"Surprising a.it may seem to0,
and su•prising as itwt top e, thb e 1
low was out w6rkn lastnst my; re-|o
election whea tho, net was
on. He told, the people t I was a
nabob living in the lapof luxury; and
tht' when be asked justiee of me I

flmpjly rgave him alms. Some of the.
* newspapers lirinted his statements,
and he actually caused me to lowse.

S s -e o

zr ?-

9I HAYS NO MONEY FOR YOU,

number of votes. That is only one e to
perience f ingratitude. But there
have been others, so that I am rathei
chary of helping, objects of chatftj n
from my district, but thlnyoung'auar
is all right and I am glad he came 

~s ye
me." sl

The late IDptmaster General FraRb
Hatton was noted for his charities, but a
the writer wwa with him one Cvenlan he

en he peremptoily ref `'to con
tribute one penny to an ap piat fos on
his aid. There was formerly a etronu r
editorial ,writer in the Missaisipptval of
ly who tell down before the demon e

uae still sad worshiped him. Fros ln
q dto worse he went, until he became et

with so ambition otheir t
to ire anqther *dri r. H.

drifted to Washington and one even.
lag he accosted Mr. Hetton on Peusyi* b
-va1a avenue as we were walking ra
wards the capitol buildlit••' where
there was a night session of the con-
gres- H said *'"frank old boy,
want a quarter to buy some more
whisky. rm actually sufering for m
just two mere good diatks to-night."

The smile which oece illumined his
hqndsome face tad strong features
was the leer of a' snea. Mr. Nattor
said: "I have no money of my own. H
What I have belongs to my wife and to
little son, Dick. As between you and pi
my family I must choose for my fam- TI
Ily. My wife and Dick would not ap ac
prove of such disposition of a quartt in
Therefore you can't have it." tli

As we passed on the fallen one hurled w
after Mr. Hatton a tirade of the vilest IL
billingsgate, After going half a b'lool, A
sad being beyond the sound of the 1j

Soice of the drunkard, Mr. Hatton and- rr
deily stopped, turned around and is
walked back, the writer accompanying w

`him without a word. We soon over- T
took the fellow, and Mr. Hatton asked e3
him if he had a place to sleep. He re- at
plied in the negative. Then Mr. Hat-.
ton called a cab, ordered the driver to b,
go to the St. James hotel, where we put a
the brilliant drunken beggar to bed, f
Mr. Hatton paying for the night's lodg- hi
ing. But he wouldn't give him any t
money with which to buy whisky. We m
then went on our way to the capitol.

There are many suneh eases here
every year. Only a few days before
his fatal illness Senator Hearst, of
California, hired a special train and
employed a physeiian to travel all the
way to Calfornia to look after a pan. ,
per inebriate who had once been prom- a
Inent in California and who bhad ren-
dered Senator Hearst superior service
In a celebrated mining case which was
long In litigation. The senator said
to the writer: "I paid him a big fee
at the time, but his services netted me "

sayr -thousads ef dollars; and I could
not have rested at night if I had failed
to do what I could for him." The spe-
cial train and physielan'sservicescost 0
upwards of ~,000. Few paupers And
such friends as that.

Stories of real life In Washington are d
not often written and printed, because t
the eorrespondents here are hesitant b
to tell all of the truths which come be-
fore them. They do not tend to elevate g
the ideas of the people concerning the n
national capital; and yet the facts here "
set forth may prove to be a warning IR
to some of those who are treading the
pathway with the degraded "whose-
feet take hold on helL" There is s a
temperance lecture in these facts. n

SMITH D. FRY. ii

Nethig of* the Kaid.
"Why, that's a genuine Raphael!" a

said the caller, surprised and de-
lighted.

"Not at all," replied Mrs. Gaswell, i
i with Cold distinctness. "My husband I
I never engages in rafles. He bought t
that picture in the regular way and I
r paid cash for it!"-Chicago Tribune.

A e•lrtSl Delay.
Philaanthopist-Poor fellow! After

yeou get out of here weulda't you like i
f to eome and join our church and teach
a class In Sunday school and-

Convict-Yes, lady, I will-Jess as
rsoon as u f kin kill Spike Hennessy an'
Es ld MeGurk, w'ot peached on me a'
r put me in here.-Judge.

Whalt me Wanmsted. i
h Pete Jaclaon-. lain't had no work 4

fto' ais eontha, pshe, and-
SPaFuro 3gJohm-Bat I don't need

. Pete Jaecksem-.Xo;- but I eedeI
yamana l as Elanaiy decided to get

termat-Psaek
- we o s ro mwwa ***

Ptieat- -ete I do.. t kno. wht
I the tsted with me. l te sj

ith"eelnt -
it doJb

lug of the a ;sSe I

hat

athink of: ph Ar
the theater
the New York

and i- theme
early theateas
illustrates forcibl the

theatetIS'f

,weeks at a
in the streete
is as mach out hf '
ol eadear

Park fell
Astor sand
mere buarn•a e-ap
ctracted as are wls
tWe present d y.'
lag to anaueints, as&
seasoa.s but-In 4-'
they were tLgtitfm[ .
their big stote, whe s
constantly upiied
coal was anot y

A lady and
went th the thettig,
tightly wrapped up,
their- roomy,
with heated baies at
bearskin rugs over
they entered theIa

ted themselves

neW the stove.
The titra-rich au

Yorker was oftea
sleigh by somul
who carried' bam-a
a ,little store..: Wlt,• i
he, generally entered,
with his plstre.
on the floor at
ranged, the lady'sy
of the little stove;
ed. "here weM.d-- i
in that;, erbimipebt
eb-uheed witthtat
theatergoe•stI
Aid yet there a

grees. 2

, C5NTRh

3uItrsbem6irhtdar 1

Hondura add1
to this country man t t
plements and e~aies a
The Spanish popst•lae s
admixture of lro

the, im = as
which prevailed I.n the
M ntaumasu.
taurviiials
pIhich wlasch
rural districtr of bethr
is made from ,a s•ish
which grows somewat
The bush is cuat
extracted from the
afterwards peeled,
and painted with
barbaric style. The
a straight stem frea'
feet in length. A. qi
kind is made from r
terminal branl
nameh me ea a
pith, and enables .
a friend a mouthIdeaW
while he is enjoyag
second. Thre-stem
also made, and, vqry
stemmed ones.' 'Thes
curios rather than as
and are supposed to
ployed upon aesp i
days of the Ineas, sa
Post.. .-

The howl is of i ad y
or sandstone, and the
may be of bone or heorn
silver and ember. The
stem causes the tobae*q
cool appreciably in -i
the bowl to the lips,
taste almast as mil as-
duced by the- oriental
tobacco used with Ifs a.t
brown color, about
fSavor and appeas• •,q
ginia and Havana leaf.
make very pretty' oum in
mantel or for a wall,
more pleasing to tk
"church wardeti -•ow
smokers. Thq are .
able, but, unlesp allthe
now and then, they a 4 tira
in a dry climate.C o
a role to oil them a th ss
a year..A le ia•I• -

A young man apd r<
leaned over the froat
lovers. It is mous
to leave, as the ~ odi
i He is about to gr
reluctant to see ini t
swing on the gate:. . ir ;

"I'll never forget 1J b
"and if death Lshoud
Shast thoughs will btil

"I' be tre- to r," "`ao X
"I'll never see anybs: r elr' a
them as lg asli e lI
They parted.
Six years later heL

sweetheart of tamra
ried. They meet at a P. 4 .bi

the rse eogatlsa tha
5 "Let me see," ashe iLge rg

fan beating a tpttoo pa
a had, "was I y6 a y4r
tw wsewasylu kt o WlM
d "Raly.I daon't .

t'Probably my

oat way la ss'me
Mr. - t. Ningsley'a -it.7


