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SUNDAY AFTERNOONS. c

erom the window of the~hal y t
sounds an organ's note,

Through the wintry Sabbath gloaming 'drifting shreds of masie float.
And the quiet and the farelight and the

sweetly solemn tunes
fpear me dreaming back to boyhood and

its Sunday afternoons;

WVhen we gathered ia the parlor, in the
parlor stiff and grand,

Where the haircloth chairs and sofas stood (
arrayed, a gloomy band.

;Where each queer oil portrait watched us
with a countenance of wood.

lAnd the shells upon the whatnot in a dust-
less splendor stood.-

Lhen the quaint old parlor organ. with the
quaver in Its tongue.

Beemed to tremble in its fervor as the
sacred songs were sung.

As we sang the homely anthems, sang the
glad revival hymns

Ot the glory, of the sory and the light no 1
sorrow dlas .

While the dusk grew ever deeper and the
evening settled down.

lAnd the lamp-lit windows twinkled in the
drowsy little town.

Old and young we sang the chorus and the
echoes told it o'er

In the dear familiar voices, hushed or i
scattered evermore.

From tse windows of the chapel faint and
low the music dies.

And the picture in the AIrellgh~ fades before
my tear-dimmed eyes.

But my wistful fancy, listening, hears the
night wind hum the tunes

That we sang there in the parlor on those
Sunday afternoons.

-Jo Lincoln. in Saturday Evening Post.

THE PAUNKEY
POJST OFFICE
A TRUE STORY.

By c. W. Haruey.

(Ospyxigsi, t.n 4atahemysiaimlass

THE outgoing postmaster retired
in disgrace, but that fact did not

seem to deter the hosts of young and
old who asked their congressman to
recommend them to the president
for appointment. In fact, in less
than a week the whole town seemed
to be afflicted with a sort of mad-
ness-an unappeased hungering for
office bordering on frenzy.

The first move of the bondsmen was
to install one of their number acting
postmaster until the vcancy could be
filled. He was a rotund, rosy-cheeked
farmer wit&h alilht indlaSation toward
politics. He had not learned the de-
livery boxes until he became eaturated
with a consuming desire to remain.
There was something fascinating about
It; something infectious. He contract-
ed a dangerously severe case of desiring
office at the very outset.

In the meantime down the ravines
and lanes came trooping, figuratively
speaking, a large portion of pu sating,
anilously throbbing Pamunkey to line
sap in front of the post office building
and gaze wistfully at the structure.

The acting postmaster did not live
within 16 miles of the post office un-
der consideration, but distance in his
case seemed tolend enchantment to the
view. Between handling the mails and
rustling for signatures in his petition,
w-ith an soecasional dash into the coun-
try to keep his wife informed as to his
progress, he was kept pretty busy.

The G. A. R. element had a candidate;
the Germans centered on a man; the
Spanish-American soldiers thought
they ought to be recognized; the Irish
wanted to know what was the matter
with them; the young politicians want-
ed to hage something to say in the mat-
ter, and the ladies, bless their innocent
s•oks; thought they knew something
about handling reluctant congressmen
and mail matters.

Although mail. went out of Pamun-
key on fast flying trains, they were
not swift enough for applicants. The
aid of the eleei•c currenst as subserved
by the Western Union Telegraph com-
psay, was invoked for greater speed.
The second day after the vacancy was
announced the desk of the congress-
man for that district was piled high
with telegraphic applications, which
were followed in the next mail by more
lengthy messages at lighter tolls

The congressman moved slowly in
the matter, as his renomination and
electaon 

'
-was lose at hand. He did

not desire to make a mistake just at
that eritical jancture.

The licragus cantl was a mere
trifle to handle in comparison to the
Pamunkey post offee. He could fear-
lessly vote to refuse to seat a feI ow
member of congress with a plurality
of wives, but the good people of Pa-
munkey presented a problem difticult
of solution.

About the time he had his mind
made up in favor of one candidate,
along rauld eome a voluminous bunch
of papers in support of another candi-
date, which senat himan to sea again.
One candidate was denounced as an
outsider, another had never done any-
thing for the party, a third was a
very recent convert to the party prin-
ciples the congressman represented,
and therefore needed proving, and so
on. Each candidate had his friends
and each had htis enemies, and the
enemies seemed more ready to speak
and more persistent than the friends.

At one time the congressman had
reached such a dire state of distress
that he had about made up his mind
to have his private secretary write
the names of all the candidates on

slips of paper, place them In a bat,
shake them p, elose his eyes and pull
out a name, hit or miss, and take his
chances on the result, relying on his

guardian angel to guide his hand to
the right piece of paper. He must
have doubted the constant attendance
of that invisible presence, for on sec-
cad thought he abandoned the whole
scheme of settling the troublesome
question and attempted to put the

snatter aside for a new inspiration.
That inspiration came sooner than I

aut ***Fl~:-lpb amsere n who

was a general in the great civil war
brushed aside, the j$pers with an im-

patient hand and went out for a stroll
in the biracing air which came in the

i

form.f-a gentle breers down over the
Ball Runa battlefield, withholding the

Sanothing odor of fields and farms uas it
rolled up Pennsylvania avenue. The
gneral sifted the refreshing atmoe-

gher as he involuntarily quickcened
'his pace. It will probably never be
oan what tured his thoughts to
i.tuhr days when shot and shell rained
ab 'bi him sad he advanced rapidly
from en rauk to the postion of eap-

Sl,: )u th. f.l.Wer h O- gs d -in -r
iiaphaniaesasemembassa olee by

ories were refreshed in his mind by
the murmuring breezes that came gen.
tly down from far-famed Alexandria
and the undulating domains of the la-
mented Lady Fairfax. I t any rate he
paused in his walk and remarked half
aloud: "I have half a mind to give
it to a soldier." A passerby hearing

that remark would not have been able
to interpret its meaning, but the read-

er of this story will know that be
still had his mind on the Palnunkey
post oice. "But there is the rub,"
he went on. "Which one? There is
McMurry-he is a veteran of the civil
war, and no better soldier ever shoul-
dered a musket. Then there is Ran-
dall, a soldier of the Spanish-Ameri-
can war, and he must not be slighted,
and last comes Murphy who now has
a son at the front. Well, I have no
choice in the three, now which shall
it be•"

The troubled man walked on In deep
thought for a few moments, then pull-
ing out his watch to ascertain the time
he exclaimed: "I have It! I will leave
it to chance, and may the disappointed
candidates and their friends have
mercy on me. I can make no mistake
in the three. Either of them would fill
the bill. To-night I will not wind my
watch. It will stop in the morning at
about the time I awake. If it stops on
an even number of minutes, McMurry
gets the post omee; if it stops on an odd
number Randall is the winner, and if it
stops five seconds either way from the
minute mark Murphy will be open for
congratulations."

With that the old warrior and states-
man thrust the watch into his pocket
and went back to his work of framing
a caustic speech against a measure pre-
pared by the other side of the house.
The matter of the post office vacaney
at Pamunkey was out of his head so
far as he was concerned. He had left
it to a mechanical agency which would
soon settle the fate of the multitude of
aspirants.

In the meantime great anxiety pre-
vailed at Pamunkey. The newspapers
had caught the spirit of the contest
and published all sorts of predictions
as to the result. One started a guess-
ing contest and sold coupons on the
result. The acting postnmaster squan-
dered the proceeds of the sale of a~de
Jersey cow in purchasing coupons for
his friends to vote for him. A large
installment of his votes came into the
office of publication on the very night
the congressman's bejeweled watch
was counting off the minutes to decide
whether it would stop at odd or even,
or for the man with the son at the
front.

When the general awoke the next
morning he lay still for several mo-
ments and looked at his watch, which
reposed on his dresser. He wondered
whether or not it had stopped, and if
it had who had won. Finally he arose,
placed the watch to his ear and lis-
tened. It was as dead as the chances of
a host of candidates at Pamunkey. He
hesitated to look at the face of the
watch, and finally dropped it into his
pocket with the thought that he could
just as well look at it after break-
fast.

On coming out of the breakfast-room
the general was about to draw his
watch from his pocket sad decide the
mo,mentous question, when he noticed
a young second lieutenant coming up
the steps. A moment later the gen-
eral advanced toward the young volun-
teer infantryman, extending his hand
and exclaiming: "Hello, Ferguson,
where did you drop from?"

"Just in from the Philippines," re-
sponded the soldier, grasping the hand
of the congressman. The two went
into the hotel and had along talk over
the situation in the orient. Felix T er-
guson was a son of an old comrade of
the general's, and his home was in Pa-
munkey. When the two reappeared
from the steps the congressman was
asking the question: "Well, now that
you have received your discharge, what
do you expect to do?"

To be frank with you, general, I am
going back to old Pamunkey and mar-
ry pretty Elsie St. Clair and settle
down," responded Lieut. Ferguson, col-
oring slightly.

At that the general took out his
watch and appeared to wind it in a me-
chanical sort of way. This act set the
wheels going and ruined the chances
of some post office aspirant. It will
never be known who won on the stop-
ping of the wheels, but it is known that
one of them lost on their starting.

"You are just the man I am looking
for," said the congressman. "They
need a man in the poet office down at
Pamunkey and I'll have you appointed
this very day. This will give you and
your young bride a good start in life."

"Thank you," said Ferguson, "this
is more than I expected."

The papers the next day bore the
news to Pamunkey, and thus ended the
great post offiee fight.

The Brttsbb Welt.
Britain has been infested with

wolves from that remote period con-
ventionally termed "the earliest
times." Their fossilized remains are
frequently discovered, their bones lie
about the untidy floors of prehis-
toric caves, the barrow-folk made
necklaces of their teeth. They are
mentioned in Welsh and Saxon laws.
The Norman, however, fond of the
"tall deer," was not affectionate to-
ward the wolf, for in many feudal
tenures, down to the year 1439, ap-
pears an obligation to hunt him. An
entry in the account rolls of Whit-
by Abbey (quoted by Mr. Harting)
records a payment for dressing wolf
skins in the year 1394-possibly the
!latest strictly historical evidence as

'to the English wolf. Mr. Harting
mentions a tradition that one Barnes,
in the time of Henry VII., was nick-
named "Roast Wolf," because he de-
stroyed so many of these animals,
which infested Durham ildd York-
shire (according to another legend)
during the reign of Elizabeth. In
Scotland, owing to its physical char-
aeter, they existed until a much later
period. so recently as 1577 an act
of the Scottish parliament ordained
a wolf hunt in each barony four
times a year. Sir Ewen Cameron
slew the last wolf in Lochaber In

1680.--aOdon Spectator.

After Canveseone.
"Have you noticed any change in

Smithera since he joined the chureh?
"Yes. He uses a jointed bsh pole In-

stead of the old long one"
"What has that to do with itS
"Oh! he carries it under his -eoat

when he goes tainag on S d"-
-ticage D wm,.

RELIGIOUS REVIVALS -

Dr. Talmage, in a Timely Discourse,
Declares Vi Belief in Them. e

4eies Adapted Mesr the Sters * r

Simon uad the Flahers-Greatest 1
Obstacele to Revivals is an

* l"•neeaveIt te'tllasi&r. t

[Ogpvrit. MU, -bp Libs Klopach. N3YJ
-Washinston,

This diseourw ot I)r. Tslmage is -
most pertinent at this time when a[
widespread effort for religious awak- a
ening is being ;gdel tekt, Luke, verse
6: '-"They i-nel=M a great multitude t
of fishes and their net brake."

hae and-his eomsradeabad experi-
enoed-the night before what fishermen
call "poor luck." Christ steps on board '

the fishing smack and tells the sailors
to pull away from the beach and di-
rects them again to sink the net. Sure
enough, very soon the net is full of I
fishes, and the sailors begin to haul in.
So large a school of fSihes was taken
that the hardy men began to look red
in the face as they pull, and hardly [
have they begun to rejoice at their suc-
cess when snap goes a.threal of the'
net, and snap goes another thread, so
there is danger not only qf losing the
fish. but of losing the net.

Without much care as to how much
the boat tilts or how much water is
splashed on deck the fishermen rush
about, gatheringupthebroken meshes
of the net..,Out iiderthere is a ship
dancing on the wave, and they hail it:
"Ship ahoyl Beat down this way!"
The ship comes, and both bo•ts, both
fishing smacks, are filled with the
fibundering treasures.

"Ah," says some one, "how much
better it would have been if they had
staid on shore and fished with a hook
and line and taken one at a time in-
stead of having this great excitement I
and the boat almost upse id the net
broken and having to call f/r help and
getting sopping wet with the seal"

The church is the boat, the Gospel
Is' the net, society is, the sea, and a
great revival is a whol* school brought
in atone sweep of thbmet, I have ad-
uitlratio for that mam y(io goes out
with a hook and line to fish. I admire
the-way bs unwinds the reel and ad-
justs the bait and drop-the hook in a
quiet place on a still afternoon and
here catches one and there one, but I
like also a big boat and a large crew
md a net a mile long and swift oars

and stout sails and a stiff breeze and a
great multitude of souls brought-so
great a multitude that you have got
to get help to draw it ashore, straining
the net to the utmost until it breaks
here and there, letting a few escape,
but bringing the great multitude into
eternal safety. . -

In other -words, Ibelieve in revitals.
The great work of saving men began
with 3,000 people joining the church in
one day, and it will close with 40 or a
hundred million people saved in 24
hours when nations shall be born in a
day. But there are objections to re-
vivals. People are bpposed to them
beeanuse the net might get broken, and
if by the pressure of souls it does not
get broken, then they take their own
penknives and slit the net. ."Theyin-
tlosed a great multitude a•sbes, and

the net brake."
It is sometimes opposed to revivals

st religion that those who come into
the church at such times do not hold
out. As long as there is agaleof bless-
ing they have their sails up. But as
soon as strong winds stop ' blowing
then they drop. into a dead calm. But
what are the facts in the'case? In all
our churches the vast majority of the
useful people are those who are
brought in under great awakenings,
and they hold out. Who are the prom-
Inent men in the United States in
churches, in prayer meetings, in Sab-
bath schools? For the most part they
are the product of great awakenings.

I have noticed that those who are
brought into the Kingdom of God
through revivals have more per-
sistence and more determination in the
Christian life than those who come
in under a low state of religion. Peo-
pie born in an isehouse may live,. but

they will never get over the cold they
mught in the icehouse. A cannon ball
depends upon the impulse with which
it starts for how far it shall go and
Ihow swiftly, and the greater the re-
vIvsl force with which a soul is started
the more tar-reaching and far-resound-
ing will be the execution.

But it is soifetimes objected to re-
vivals that there is so much excitement
that people mistake hysteria for relig-
ion. We admit that in every revival of
religion there is either a suppressed or
a demonstrated excitement. Indeed,
If a man can go out of state of con-
demnation into a state of acceptance
with God or see others go without any
agitation of soul he is in an unhealthy,
morbid state and is uas repulsive and
absurd as a man who should boast he
saw a child sanatched out Trom'nder a

horse's hoots sac iss nu vPlOWuua, U
saw a man rescued from the fourth

story of a houte on fre and felt no se-
eleration of the pulses.

Salvation from sin and death and
hll into life and peace and Heaven for-
ever is such a tremendous thing that
if a man tells me e can look on it
without any agitation I doubt his
.aristianity. The fact is that some-
.tims excitement is the osst impor-

tant possible thi6g. In case of resus-
citation from drowning or freezing
the one idea is to excite animation.
Before conversion we are dead. It is
the business of the church to revive,
arouse, awaken, resuscitate, startle
into life. Excitement is bad or good
according to what it makes us do. If
it make us do that which is bad, it is

ld e xeltement~ -b sitmekeus agl-
ated about our eternal welfare, If
it make us pray, if it make us attend
upon Christian rvice, if it make n•
cry unto God for mercy, then it is a
good excitement.

It is sometimes said that during re-
vivals of religion great multitudes of
children and young people are brought
into the church, and they do not know
what they are about. It has been my
observation that the earlier people
some intotheklingdom of Godthemore
useful they are. Robert Hall, the
prinee of prenbers, was onverted at
1 years of age. It is likely be knew

what he was aboaU. Matthew Henry,
the .ommentator, who did more than

ay.nan oef bis eeatmty for t res
the nterst in the study of the d -ip-

,- was aeswi at U Snoea of
age; Isabella Graham, hem ertalin *
A daus ok .sre mavWe lsrtdSato

A-~~

years of age; Dr. Watts, whose hymnst t
will be sung all down the ages, was 2
converted at nine years of age. Jona- I1
than Edwards, perhaps the mightiest -
intellect that the American pulpit
ever produced, was converted at seven a
years of age, and that father and t
mother take an awful responsibility r
when they tell their child at seven a
years of age: "You are too young to 1
be a Christian," or "You are too young 1
to connect yourself with the church." ii
That is a mistake as long as eternity. a

If during a revival two persons pre- a
sent themselves as candidates for the c
church and the one is ten years of age a
and the other is 40 years of age. I will I
have more confidence in the profession J
of religion of the one ten years of age J
than the one 40 years of age. Why? a
The one who professes at 40 years of r
age has 40 years of impulse in the t
wrong direction to correct, and the I
child has only ten years in the wrong
direction to correct. Four times ten i
are 40. Four times the religious pros- 3
pect for the lad that comes into the a
kingdom of God and into the church at 7
ten years of age than the man at 40. a

I am very apt to look upon revivals I
as connected with certain men who C

fostered them. People who in this l
day do not like revivals nevertheless
have not words to express their admi-
ration for the revivalists of the past, J
for they were revivalists-Jonathan i
Edwards, John Wesley, George Whit- 1
field, Fletcher, Griffin, Davies, Os- I
borne, Knapp, Nettleton, Moody and
many others whose names come to I
my mind. The strength of their in-
tellect and the holiness of their lives I
make me think they would not have 1
had anything to do with that which 4
was ephemeral. Oh, it is easy to 4
talk against revivals!

A man said to Mr. Dawson: "I f
like your sermons very much, but
the after meetings I despise. When 1
the prayer meeting begins I always 1
go up into the gallery and look down,
and I am disgusted." "Well," said
Mr. Dawson, "the reason is you go
on the top of your neighbor's house
and look down his chimney to exam-
ine his fire, and of course you get 1

only smoke in your eyes. Why don't
you come in the door and sit down
and warm?"

Oh, I am afraid to say anything
against revivals of religion or against
anything that looks like them, be-
cause I think it may be a sin against
the Holy Ghost, and you know the
Bible says that a sin against the Holy
Ghost shall never be forgiven, neither
in this world nor the world to come.
Now, if you are a painter and I speak
against your pictures, do I not speak
against you? If you are an archi-
tect, and I speak against a building
you put up, do I not speak against
you? If a revival be the work of the
Holy Ghost, and I speak against that
revival, do I not speak against the
Holy Ghost? And whoso speaketh
against the Holy Ghost, says th
Bible, he shall never be forgiven,
neither in this world nor in the world
to como.,. I think sometimes people
have. made a fatal inistake in this di-
rection.

Now I come to the real, genuine
cause of objection to revivals. That
is the coldness of the objector. It is
the secret and hidden but unmistak-
able cause in every case, a low state
of religion in the heart. Wide awake.
consecrated, useful Christians are
never afraid of revivals. It is the
spiritually dead who are afrald of
having their sepulcher molested. The
chief agents of the devil during a
great awakening are always uncon-
verted professors of religion. As soon
as Christ's work begins they begin
to gossip against it and take a pail
of water and try to put out this
spark of religious Influence, and they
try to put out another spark. Do
they succeed? As well when Chicago
was on fire might some one have
gone out with a garden water pot
trying to extinguish it. The difficulty
is that when a revival begins in a
church it begins at so many points
that while you have doused one anx-
ious soul with a pail of cold water
there are 500 other anxious souls on
f ire. Oh, how much better it would
be to lay hold of the chariot of
Christ's Gospel and help pull it on
rather than to fling ourselves in front
of the wheels, trying to boek their
progress. We will not stop the
ehariot, but we ourselves will be
ground to powder.

But I think, after all, the geatest
obstacle to revivals throughout
Christendom is an unconverted minis-
try. We must believe that the vast
majority of those who offleiate at
sacred altars are regenerated, but I
suppose there may float into the
ministry of all the denominations of
Christians men whose hearts have
never been changed by grace. They
are all antagonistic to revivals. How
did they get into the ministry? Per,
hape some of them chose it as a re-
spectable profession. Perhaps some
of them were sincere, but were mis-
taken. As Thomas Chalmers said, he
had been many years preaching the
Gospel before his heart had been
changed, and as many ministers of
the Gospel declare they were preache
ing and had been ordained to sacred
orders years and years before their
hearts were regenerated. Gracious
God, what a solemn thought for those
of us who minister at the' altar!
With the present ministry in the
present temperature of piety, this
land will never be enveloped with re-
vivals. While the pews on one side
the altar cry for mercy, the pulpits
on the other side of the altar must
cry for mercy. Ministers quarreling.
Ministers trying to pull each other
down. Ministers struggling for eccle-
siastical place. Ministers, lethargic
with whole congregations dying on
their hands. What a spectaclel

Aroused pulpits will make aroused
pews. Pulpits aflame will make pews
aflame. Everybody believes in a re-
vival in trade, everybody likes a re-
vival in literature, everybody likes a
revival in art, yet a great multitude
cannot understand a revival in mat-

ters of religion. Depend upon it,
where you ind a man antago nistic
to revivals, whether be be ain pulpit
or pew, he needs to be regenerated
by the grae of God.

I could prove to a demonstration
that without revivals this world will
ever be eonverted and that in I00 or

sop yearswithout revirvSl ~ tisity
will be practipil etic It Is a
matter of tOdiarlithaete. In
each of our modern generatioss there
are at least 83210.00 ebildrea. Now
add- .p0ea sI the weodfs pposea

tiem ant thea have eoly ,u000 or p
200,000 converted every year, and how
long before the world will be saved?
-Never-absolutely neverl

During our civil war the president h
of the United States made proclama- ti
tion for 75,000 troops. Some of you n
remember the big stir. But the King i
of the universe to-day asks for
1,200,000,000 more troops than are en- a
listed,. and we want it done softly, a
imperceptibly, no exeltement, one by y
one. You are a dry goods merchant fi
on a large scale, and I am a merchant
on a small scale, and I come to you
and want to buy 1,000 yards or cloth. *
Do you say: "Thank you. I'll sell h
yeu 1,000 yards -of cloth, but I'll sell t
you 20 yards to-day and 20 to-morrow d
and 20 the next day, and if it takes T
me s's months 1i1 sell you the whole
thousand yards. You will want as t
long as that to examine the goods, e
and.~'ll want as long as that to exam-
ine the credit, and besides that 1,000
yards 'of cloth is too much to sell all
at ohce?" No; you do not say that.
You take me into the counting-rooqm,
and Jn ten minutes the whole transao-
tionis consummated. The fact is we
cannqt afford to be fools in anything b
but religion.

That very merchant who on Satur-
day afternoon sold me the thousand
yards of cloth at one stroke the next
Sabbath in church will stroke his b
beard and wonder whether it would I
not be better for a thousand souls to
come straggling along for ten years t
instead of bolting in at one service.

It seems to me as if God is prepar-
Ing the world for some quick and i
universal movement. A celebrated
electrician gave me a telegraph chart
of the world. On that chart the wires
crossingthe continents and the cables u
under the sea looked like veins red 4

with blood. On that chart I see that l
the headquarters of the lightnings are I
in Great Britain and the United
States. In London and New York I
the lightnings are stabled, waiting v
to be harnessed for some quick dis- I

patch. That shows you that the tel- l
egraph is in the possession of Chris- I
tianity.

It is a significant fact that the man f

who invented the telegraph was an
old-fashioned Christian. Prof. Morse,
and that the man who put the tele-
graph under the see was an old-fash-
ioned thristian, Cyrus W. Field, and
that the president of the most fa-
mons of the telegraph companies of
this country was an old-fashioned
Christian, William Orton, going from
the communion table on earth
straight to his home in Heaven. What
does all that mean?

I do not suppose that the telegraph
was invented merely to let us know
r whether Sour is up or down or which
horse won the race at the Derby or
whieh marksman beat at the latest
contest. I suppose the telegraph was
invented and built to call the world
to God.

A! some of the attributes of the
Lo@ we seem to share on a small
"sca For instance, in His love and
. lpdness. But until of late fore-
knowledge. oni-Tielnce, omnipres-
ence, omnipotence, seem to have been
exclusively God's possession. God, de-
siring to make the race like Himself,
gives us a species of foreknowledge
in the weather probabilities, gives us
a species of omniscience in telegraphy,
gives us a species of omnipresence in
the telephone, gives us a species of
f omnipotence in the steam power. Dis-
coveries and inventions all around
about us, people are asking what next?

I will tell you what next. Next, a

stupendous religious movement. Next,
the end of war. Next, the crash of
despotism. Next, the world's expurga-
tion. Next, the Christlike dominion.
Next, the judgment. What becomes
of the world after that I care not.
It will have suffered and achieved
enough for one world. Lay it up in
0 the drydoeks of eternity, like an old

man of war gone out of service, or fit
it up like a Constellation to carry
bread of relief to some other suffering

• planet or let it be demolished. Fare-
well, dear old world, that began with
r paradise and ended with judgment
Seonflagration.
Last summer I stood on the Isle of

Wight, and I had pointed out to me
Sthe place where the Eurydice sank

witlf 200 or 300 young men who were

SIn training for the British navy. You

remember when that training ship
Swent down there was a thrill of horror

all over the world. Since then there
t was another training ship missing.
t The Atalanta, gone down with all on

Sboard. By order of her majesty's gov-
t ernment vessels went cruising up and
t down the Atlantic trying to find that

Slost training ship in which there were
Sso many young men preparing for

the British navy. Alas, for the lost
e Atalantal Oh, my friends, this world

is only a training shipl On it we re
Straining for Heaven. The old slip

Ssails np and down the ocean of im-
Smensity, now through the dark waves
Sof midnight, now through the golden

Scrested wave of the morn, but sails
Ion and sails on. After awhile her

work will be done, and the inhabitants

of Heaven will look out and And a
d world missing. The cry will be:
L- , =r-- ...L f'u L..r5

"Where is tashm eartin were. %.r,-
died and the human race was emanet-

pated? Send out fleets of angels to
find the missing craft." Let them sail
up and down, cruise up and down the
ocean of eternity, and they will catbch
not one glimpse of her mountainmasts
or her topgallants of floating cloud.
Gone down! " The training ship of a
world perished in the last tornado.

Oh, let it not be that she goes down
with all on board, but rather may itbe
said of her passengers, as it was said
of the drenched passengers of the Al-
esandrian corn ship that crashed into
the breakers of Melita: "They all es-
eeped safe tolandl"

A Pailume.

"Did anybody ever try to start a
newspaper here?" asked the intellee-
tual-looking man with glasses.

"Yes," answered Broncho Bob. "But
it failed. The editor wouldn't 'tend to
business."

"Was he a disspated man?"
"No. But he insisted on sitting at

his desk with his back to the door,
when he ought to have been standing
with a six-shooter in hs hand and his
eye at a knot-hole." - Washington
Star.

Net Always weeseae•r.
"I tell yo it takes a mighty amrs

aud shrewd man to seemmalate a la •
-rtne. these days"
"Oh, I don't aow; not whi.e bser

e-es are sa' ea y sr e lted as u-r
et telms Swam ter b1-q geW Pa-,

PERSONAL AND IuPERSOINAL. i

Frank Doster, chief justice of the 1

supreme court of Kansas, is said to
have started in life with the inten-
tion of becoming a railroad engineer,
next a soldier, next an actor, and
finally a lawyer.

James J. Hill, the famous railroad
magnate, when recently asked of his
start in business, replied: "Forty
years ago I came over the Canadian
frontier a boy without money or
friends, and-well. I just started."

Six ladies now rank in the profes-
sorate of Swiss universities. Berne
has four; one is the professor of his-
tory of philosophy, others are in the
departments of surgery and of the
Tellurie observatory,while the fourth
is civic librarian. At Zurich there are
two, both in the department of surg-
ery.

Archbishop Baker, the Anglican
rector of Ladysmith, proposes to
commemorate the historic siege of
that city by replacing the battered
church with a new and handsome
building, on the walls of which are to
be tablets bearing the names of the
British soldiers who fell in or about
the town during the present war.

Lord Salisbury, it is said, generally
speaks best when he can rest his el-
bow on something. In the house of
lords he usually piles up some books
for this purpose on the corner of
the table. On one occasion some-
body removed one of these books-a
work of reference-and he was vis-
ibly embarrassed in his speech until
it was replaced.

J. Saxton Mills, the newly appoint-
ed editor of the Cape Times, Cape
Town, takes the most important edit-
orial position in South Africa from
the hands of F. Edmund Garrett, one
of the group which gathered around
W. T. Stead in the days of the Pall
Mall Gazette. Mr. Mills made his
way in journalism first as an out-
side contributor and then as a lead-
er writer on the Daily Mail. Later
he joined the editorial staff of the
Echo, which journal he left more
than a year ago for the Daily News.

FIDDLED INTO FARE. 9I
m

w•th a VIoli as Caplasa, make Preor ie
Ieeame Rieh ad a be

waster. al
- fc

Luke Pryor, who fiddled himself into as
the IUnited States senate, died a little a
while ago at his home in Athens, Ala. si
lie was a lawyer, and, besides being a It
senator, had been a representative in al
congress from the Eighth Alabama pl
district. Pryor used to like to tell b
how, through his knowledge of the Iv
fiddle, he became started on his career m
of prosperity and politics. a

Sixty-five years ago, 'way down in on
the greenbriar bottoms of Limestone I
county, there nestled a primitive vil- It
lags named Mooresville, in honor of b
the pioneer who first settled on the
slope above the Tennessee backwater.
This section was noted in those days
for rich soil, breakbone fever, green- n
briars and coons. In the village dwelt
in a two-story house Capt. Gamble, the
richest man in the village, the head of
the Mooresville aristocracy. There
also dwelt in the same village a poor p
widow who was left to rear a family sI
of children; good stock, but run down a
to poverty through misfortune. el
Among the children was red-headed, n
freckle-faced 14-year-old boy named to
Luke. He was a hustler, industrious '
and ambitious, and when night came
and he had stabled his steers he sawed o
on an old family fiddle until he at- f
tained considerable skill, and was the I
pride of his little sisters. But his to

mother did not admire Luke's talent a
or taste. The family lived in the regn- t
lation log cabin with stick chimney. C
Their pride of family position lost 3
made them keenly sensible to their 0
poverty. One November afternoon, as P
the good widow Pryor was sitting by r
her fireside, the only carriage in the fI
village, owned by the society leader,
the rich Mrs. Gamble, drove up to the t
bars in front of the house. Widow a
Pryor was called out, with her hands t
wrapped in her white cotton apron. f
Mrs. Gamble said: "Mrs. Pryor, I have I

come to invite your son Luke to my a
danceoaThursdaynight, so fix him up I>
and let him come." The delighted u
mother, sensitive to the compliment a
paid to her red-headed boy, assured
the rich lady that Luke would be sure a
to be there. a

When Luke came In he was told of I
the good fortune; that he was to goto c

the big house. His bright eyes glis- I
tened; Luke was happy, and so was I
his honest mother. The next day she 1
spent her savings to buy Luke a pair of t
trousers, and all the house was aglow t
in fixing Luke for the feast. In the I

afternoon Luke went up to the store,
where he met Capt. Gamble, the pro- t
prietor of the house. a

The captain said: "Luke, Mrs. Gam-
ble invited you to the party, I be-
lieve?"

"Yes," replied Lake; "I thank her; I

I will be sure to come."
"Yes," replied Capt. Gamble, "I don't I

doubt you will come, but be sure to
bring your fiddle; can't dance without t
a fiddle." The heart of poor Little I
Luke dropped within him. He "caught
on" and replied: "Captain, it was my
fiddle you wanted, not me, I suppose."
The night of the dance Luke played
the fiddle, and when the dance was
over Mrs. Gamble not only fed him I
sumptuously, but sent a great basket-
ful by him for his family. 1

In years after Pryor often said:
"They wanted my fiddle, not me; but
the use of my iddle by my friends has
fed me and my family, and we have
grown rich upon it."

Willitam's Idea of a mearea.
Not long ago an American professor

attended a reception in the royal pal-
ace given by the kaiser to an associa-
tion of scientists, at which William ap-
peared in the gorgeous robes of roy-
alty, preceded by liveried chamber-
lains bearing the crown and insignia.
It was a most impressive display, and
when the professor came away he
I said to a friend: "I am a republiscan
, to the backbone, but I believe that
if monarchs are neeessary they should
I be monarehs to the last bit of gold lace,
just as William is kaiser." The next

day his frend had an audlene with
the kaiser, and in the course of the
Seonversatin told him what the Aner-
erap profemor had sai. The kaiser

laughed heartily. 'That Is e-actly
what I betieve," be said; " D o Pedre
at Braad ISastrate(I the follyof tru-
lagto be a sepaUileas o ta hrem.'L-
manag~neseppeas

IDEA BAD A, IFATL DE 1CT

DIawbsek to Plam oe am Iveateo to4

Thwart the Uaerprarsse

"I ran across a queer old relic in

my line of business recently," said a i
safe and lock expert, relates the New I
Orleans Times-Democrat. "I was I

prowling around a machine shop ini
a town up in Iowa. trying to And a
fitting that I needed, when I hap-
pened to notice a sheet Iron box
which seemed to have once been en-
tirely covered with glass tubes at- c
tached to the surface by cement. Al I
of the tubes were broken, and most
of them were missing. but the gener- I
al arrangement could be easily traced :
and the contrivanee impressed me at-'
once with a sense of familiarity.
Presently I remembered about it.
It was all that was left of the one-I
time famous 'anaesthetic safe,' an in-
vention which ought to have been

sponsored by a society for the pre-
vention of cruelty to burglars. The
Idea of the thing was that any cut-

ting or drilling through the outer
casing should release certain chem-
ieals which would promptly stupifv I
everybody in range of the fumes. In
the morning the owner would find
his valuables intact and could simply
call a dray and pack off the uncon-
scious burglars to jail.

"With such a device it was neces-

sary to have massive steel walls, aad
the model which I chanced to resur-
rect was made of one-eighth-inch
sheet iron. The inner box was en-
tirely surrounded with glass tubes
about the diameter of a lead pencil
and filled alternately with two chem-
icals which were supposed to pro-
duce a stupifying gas when they
came in contact. There was a thin
1 outside casing, and the theory was
that any effort to break in would
necessarily fracture two or more of
the fragile glasses. It seems incred-

ible, but several prominent capital-
ists became greatly interested in the
scheme, and stood ready to back it
with unlimited means until actual
tests finally convinced them of Its
grotesque impracticability. How the
model ever drifted to the Iowa ma-
r chine shop I couldn't find out. It had
been there for years and was prob-
ably part of the plunder of some
forgotten junk sale. The only other
Ssafe I know of fit to rank with the

'anaesthetic' as a freak was one de-
6 signed by an inventor in Washington.
s It was circular in shape, with a pivot
n at the bottom, and at nighttime the
s plan was to connect it with an engine

"1 belt and spin it like a top. The in-
-ventor was very much in earnest and

r made a large working model. He ad-

-mitted modestly that the safe could
* only be used 'where steam power

e was available.' What would prevent
I the burglars from throwing of the

f belt he didn't state."

SURIGERY O WHALE SHIPS. e
D 5ault Openmaeas * Nembems es

bthe C -W h'- _ -.
by the Captatls.

Some remarkable surgery has been
performed by captains of the whaling
ships in the Arctic ocean. Accident. e
sIometimes happen on board the whal-
ers, and as there is rarely a medical
man in the leet the eaptain is obliged
to treat the injured men, says the New
York Sun.

Guided only by common sense, some
of these captains have managed to per-
form even amputations with success.
When Surgeon Call, of the revenue cut-
ter Bear, was in Alaska recently be

was much impressed with the work of
this ebcharacter that had been done by
Capt. George B. Leavitt, of the whaler
Newport. He asked him foroa account
of his experience. Capt. Leavitt's re-
ply, which has been published by the
revenue cutter service, is in part as !
follows:

"The first of the amputations since
the ships began wintering on Her-
scbel's island was on a men belonging
to the Mary D. Hume. Half ble right a
foot was taken off, the instruments a
used being a butcher knife and a bhack a
saw. It was the first attempt of the r
kind up there, end putting the patient a
under chloroform, which was out of a
our line, was a slow process.

"We placed the bottle under his nose.' a
and after be had taken a whiff we would I
ask him if he were sleepy. This was c
kept up for half an hour without any
effect. We then made a paper cone, d
put in some waste saturated with chlo- I
roform, and the man went right of. a

e it was square cut across the foot. It a
r turned out well, but the big toe, or.a
r the bone the big toe grows on, was a
e long time healing. q

"My next big contract was takingof a
the right arm of Mr. West, the third a
officer of the Navarcb. The arm was a
-amputated a few inches below the i
shoulder, cleaning of all the burnt i
flesh. In putting a ligature on the -
large artery, gut was used. The small
veins were touched with caustic. Later I
t I had to makeesecond operation, this -
D time laying open the entire shoulder I
t and taking out the bone to within an -
inch of the joint.
t "Iodoform was the only antiseptie
that I hbed in ell my surgery. Afte
such operationsas these I used cocaine I

. or morphine (whiebever I happened to i
a have on bhand) to deaden the pain. All

. the subjects we have worked on have
turned out well I have not studied
medieine nor had I seen anything of the
kind done until I was compelled todoit

t while at Hersehel island."

e ''The ee e.
They watched little Eva pass away

for the millionth time and then re-
sumed their cooing, much to the dis-

'r gust of the bald-beaded man, who sat
" behind.
-I "What beautiful hair the child bas"
" the girl rattled on.

- "Yes," answered the pale young
" man, "and do you know. dear, your

'. hair reminds me so much of little
d Eva's."

1e "Really! You think it does? Why
n sor gargled the girl.
It At this juncture the bhald-
Sman leased forward.
,I "Because little •Eva dye so mey
il times," he hoarsely whispered.-la
h dianapolis BaS.

.r Mrs. Groga -Who was Goeis
y Washingte Mra.. Hagnt I he

hrLga- btu -r' 4 ea

A mwbe Ofk

SLivee.e.
with
theS a fer I
life, the
e •s well -i

Net lops.
was the saene d as
as ever has been witneied.
girl who had been
on the ese of her
friends decided tha iit
intervening bhand ot f".,
riage must takice plase
ceremony was p `5$in
of the grave, sad after tbe
the body was re•uedt•
and lowered to its loag
says a Loadoa paper.

It is lea tbhe a era
a valuable cup wasr wan is
race in AuatraHeli by a mes
dead when he !at' e
post The rae te* alr
"electric light ear.dval'
the presence of MbS
the last lap James fi I
forged to the frest and
a lead that his vleteor waR
When within 3. yards e
be was seen to relax his
handle-bar atn lose Mhi
th pedals. He did mot fail bfa
machine, however, and amsd
cheers dashed by the al.
the race by half a whel.- "A
pssed the inshing ps he
forward and fel to the
When be war pi•hed-up hbe
to be dead, and whast was a._
doctors declared that dta
come to him when be was 0S
Ile his bold of the hadle-ibrs.
was a dead body• tt l•idaM,
lest 15 yula o

On a recent v gire
schooner Arietis was eruislg
300 miles off the coasat of Briisb
lumbia, when she sighted a
tied ship. The Arieto bhrre
upon the derevIet, ead as to
near emough a man was sees
board grarnspng the whedl e
paretly steerin the craft. itq
sign of man was ees em Abe
The man at the whed ws hloailed
re•umsd no answe--just Ao
rwa pigthe spokes f t ~

ansd looking saight sand. A
wars lowereda and the aydedns
boarded. When they mese close .
the mas at the wheel lthMy aw
horror that he was dad ~ .
evidently been dead for manly
The ashp, which was named t#
eral igtnh,ad naillsd f le Ba e
elaeo for Alahs. She aI

rabn her em... The
11 , b e to bon •,i*
Ilased lmsel to h -'

eraly died at his posh,-
eraft for hundreds of a
hands that held the whee'l1b" 't
a grasp as wham alive.

n-ee the phae hbas h -em*
Tet' ..M'W I• a ~." -
through the villages I - - I
-houses with the ide• a fseisi
all cases of death by tplheg a
reported to the a•thborites. (
tering a suspected houen oie
i inspectors saw a grs t el
d playing cards. 8emethiag i te
pearsane of ome of the piars
tracted the attenti ont o e of
SInaspectors, who placed hishand `
the man's shoulder. T. hisb
meeat the man swayed ash fl to
loor. Upon ezaainastio it was
tpthe he bad bees deed I thee, -

tta o aodert soat thete
Omarked as lae*

i  thea
inmates had comeales sth b eth ofo
Sdeath.

det. va e6 s .

A short time ago the
a North Clark street younrrmm
announeed to an bheirei d no
amount of bank notes. real eat a
railroad bonds. Be worebt at
signainat positien doan tuws
ceived only $.1S a weeknd ml •yU
were who womnered hewaay
meaner of mesase h de ,d M.
heart of the envred girl am lther
eago Chronle.

His friends and her Mleabdsdli
der untl a few days ago, bafsw
know, or at least hs friemds
at a dinner, a bachelor add rhe
seated to tell thh iow it, ll
about.

"You see," be sail, "hlsaewa
quitLe vain about a few ting
after thinking it all evear I
a plan of action. OonalStwrLaI
sitting cose to her before a
tag grate that threw out a
diekering streams o light I filt
the time had sm. fe me tO

Dropping before her em
I relabmed in my meet
and winning te• e that Io e
that I would threwmanp Ierms

-Why'; she saM, Z d1i sot
you hbad a fortume.'

"Then I tod her it wouldet
uch of a fortueM to eoer her

feet. That'stheway I get 'er,

This was the battle of
Moor, Aprl 16, 1746 (0. ). It
fought am a plain about Ave
from Inverness, Scotlaad. It the
last attempt on the partof the
to get pomsesme a oM at
Great Brita. Tis attpt
SmadebsCharleEdwrsid a rt (
ae Prince Care"), ' ha
James II. He defeated the is
the battle of Falkirk, Iht Ia a
battle, at Calledea, weal r y

Sby the duke of mtmberlsla. e
wanadere as a fast- ina the
lands for Ave noatkLe
ed i getting out of •hp

Sdied I Roee January s4

Se-Which bes a ueer.e or'

"IN4be begin the b .
- shai- int' Ih

> 'r 
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