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SPRING ‘IS AT “HAND.

Ilrs. Hippo 2nd Mme, Leo Prepar-
ing {or Easter Parade.

it
Zoologienl Garden Hax Its \';nlly
¥alr No Less Than the Smart
8et un the Other Side of
Centrul Park.

T8peclal New York Letter]
R DOHOXNG wrinkled Lis brows
. in a very distressing manner,
e bagd partaken of his third
cup of téa and he looked nt the sky
quite:anxiously, Indeed, the ground-
Log must have kpown his business,
for there was every indication of an
early  spring, Having, . evidently,
made g satisfactory meteorological

eurvey, Mr, Dolong turned to  his
Wilter and ‘said somewhat impa-
_ tiently:
" “Cheny! Cheny!”
I’Erhups you diom’t know what

"C{heu)"' means.  In that euse if youn
will turn to Prof. K. 1. Garner's lat-
est Chimpanzee dictionary, cantain-
ing fully 25 words, you will see that
all *well-educated = monkeys say
“cheny” whei thty want something
to drink. Mr, Dohong wanted his
fourth cup of tea and he knew how
to aek for jt as well as you or L
Of epurse AMr. Dohong is a monkey.
Otherwise ‘he  wolldu't’ have  made
that remark about “cheny.” Dut in
ther respects he acted a good deal
as a man mighf aet” ‘whose table
mappers are ndt exacily up to the
standard of the AValdor{-Astoria set,
but who on cépialn occasions can ap-
pear. fairly civilized while taking his
breakfast. I hawe known Mr. Dohong

to go through an entire meal in af

very decent manner. Then again 1
have sesn him, wh2n his keeper's
back was turned (Mr: Dolivng thinks
the man is his private waiter), grab
up the teapot, uttevly meglecting the
eup,; ard swallow down the en-
tire contents at ona big gulp. As a
usual thing. however, he sips his tea
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I8 MY HAT ON STRAIGHT?"

quite demurely and uses his napkin
with considerable grace.

In'a ‘word, Mr. Dohong is the most
genteel monkey in the New York
Zoological gardens out in the big
Bronx park, to say nothing of the
other animals, many of whom belong
to-the Bmart Set. If you gould have
gone: there ‘the other day with me
and' afterwards made a visit to the
wirntér ‘quarters ‘of the animals in
Central park you would have been
proud’of some of the specimens that
Mr, Darwin insisted eame down di-
reatly .from 'our ancestors. The in-
mates of the “zoo™ are féeling par-
ticularly ‘fine. It may be that, like
their more highly-eduecated = brother
gnimal, man, they are animated with

the' éthilarating thoughts of spring:

moving, for weveral new houses hnve
been prepared for them and doubt-
less they are apxious to get into their
commodiohs homes, J

There.is,the new lion house, for in-
gtance. It $a the finest one in the
world. Thé 12 lions which have been
installed there are very happy in it
and: look complacently at the vis-
itors for whom seats have been. pro-
vided. “ Or if the lions tire of the pub-
lie gaze they may retire to their pri-
vate ppartments that have been ar-
ranged at the rear of their cages.
All the modern  improvements have
been placed in these new houses—
running water, steam heat, ete.
‘Numerous other new quarters have
been ‘consiructed for the other in-
habitants of the *zoo” and the mem-
bers «of the  various  {families are
rather on the qui vive in anticipation
of ‘moving time. AVhy, if you conld
have seeén old Mrs. Bear the other
day .g‘at‘hering her cubs abont her
and walking up atid down the spa-
cious_yard allotted to her and hers,
yq{'_l eonld almost have imagined that
she had her boxes anu bandboxes
about her packed and ready for the
mBvidg.

And pracions goodness! Over in
the elephant house there is the same
Lipd of excitement, Not that the
elephants are going  to 1move  this
spring. My, no! They have their
own heuse, you know—an elegant old
mansion—but stil! there are indica-
tions_that the rejuvenating effeets of
gpring are upon them, Of conrse, it
is the time of the year when the new
styles in spring and summer coats
are in vogue. There s not an animal
in/ the® Bronx or Central park that
will not have a new woat this spring.
hat is why they are all feeling so
f#isky in the elephant housge. - One
piiiglt; if one were real intimate with

je fatnily and if one were there all
ge time, 'see Mrs, Elephant trying
. onew love of a hat spd asking
her maid, Miss Monkey, if it were
on straight. Or if gne would.go over
to the hippopotamus’ apartiments ope
might possibly see Papa Hippo bLeing
measured for a new spring suit. But,
anyway, all the animals are begin-
afng’ to admire themselves and pre-
paring ‘to Iny off their winter cloth-
fpg. And perhaps you think the ani-

mals are mot vain. I liave seen two
Guipea cocks do a genuipe cakewslk
for the delectation of a hen which
stood soberly by and awuniied the
conclusion of the performuance.  Any
self-respecting animal or bird knows
when it iz well dressed nnd mukes @
presentable appearanee.

When the great crowds of visitors
throng the Zoological gardens and
Central park at the first show aof
pleasant weather and sce the well-
kept animalssyin both places, they wiil
not realize the eare and attention
that have been bestowed upon the
mensgeries  during  the long cold
months of the winter. They will nog
realize that many of the animals re-
quire the tender watchfulness that is
given to babies when the tempera-

' MEASURING MR. HIFPO.

ture gets down about zero. Hundreds
of the birds and animals that are na-
tives of tropieal countries would eon-
tract ¢olds and pneumoniz and eop-
sumption if the temperature in their
houses were not kept perfectly even.
‘I'he fires must be watched day antd
night and intelligent keepers are
constantly in attendance. Then, too,

leagt indisposed he is"given medicine
and treated as tenderly as if he wera
4 human being.,

At the Bronx now there are about
L,U00 animals, and in the Central Bark
menagerie about 400, Many of these
animals are very ecxpensive and in
the event of their death would be
hard to replace. The most expensive
animal is the rhinoceros, which is
valued at $12,000, The one in Central
park is 60 years old, but according to
the best accounts of maturalists he
has 30" or 40 years to live yet, if he
reaches the full span of his exist-
ence. The price of an elephant varies
from $1.500 to $2,500,.and his longevity
is usually placed at from 30 to'60
years. Lipns are worth all the woy
from $800 to $1,500, and live to De
from 20 to 306 years old. The ages of
other animals run from 10 to 23
years.

Aside from the expense of .acquir-
ing two such menageries as thosze in
the Bronx and Central park the cost
of maintaining them is - enormous.
Many of the animals must have beef,
and they must have it in large guan-
tities, which at the present high
price even for inferior cuts (but the
quality must be of the highest), re-
quires the expenditure of thousands
of dollars during the year. Then
there is a large corps of keepers,
many of whom must be skilled in
their line of work, the expense of
heating ond numercus incidentuls
that make a total sufficiently large
to cause the tax dodgers to dodge
all the harder. It costs over $100,000
& year to maintain the animals in the

READY TO MOVE.

New York Zoological gardens and
the Central Park menagerie. The
two institutions are under entirely
separate management. b

The “Zoo,” as it is comhonl;
called, is already one of the Iargest
menageries in the world. When com
pleted it will be the largest. It is
situated in the center of the preat
Bonx park, to the north of the ecity,
and connected with innumerable trol-
ley lines and the Third avenue elevat-
ed railroad. The Dronx park is a
mighty streteh of wild womlland for
which the northern part of New York
city is noted. It has been beautified
and embellished, always with the
care -of Tetaining its wild luxuriance,
till it is the most magnificent park in
the world that is an adjunct to a city.
The establishment of ' the *“Zoo* in
the heart of it has made it a most
attractive amusement spot for hun-
dreds of thounsands of visitors dur-
ing the months of seasonable weath-
er., In the spring, summer avd fall
it is mext to an impossibility to get
a seat on a ear going to or coming
from the Bronx park. Of ecourse
Cemtral park is always filled when
{the weather s pleasant,
:I It costs a pretty penny io keep
| them up. But few think of that,
! And the public demand is constantly
' for more animals, When we ‘consid-
I er, however, the knowledge that the
| people gain and also the pleasure
! they derive from seeing and watch-
.'mg' these beantiful and interesting
creatures, we will all agree that it is
worth the while.

FEREDERICK BOYD ETEVENSON.

é Balstsg the Hat i Salute. ©

[n olden times, when a knight en-
tered 8 company of ladies, he re-
moved his hefmet, to indicate that
he considered himself among friends,
*and ibat there was no need io pro-
et himself. This practice has sur-
ived in'the costom of raising the hat
hen _saluting & lady.

TEES

il , "The Kot Avallable.
Would-Be Contributor—Yon did not
read.pll my article that you re jected,

*

: a few of_the‘__pa'ge"s:_fpgeth_er
gnd they weren’t opened. " v
fditor—Do I have to eat a whole egg

. go xnow thatit isbad ?—N. X Times,

His Judgment.

“I've bren told,” said the amatenr,
“that I'm a good actor. 'What' do
you think of that?”

#] think there are some awtul liary
jn this world.,"—Chicago FPost.

Kne_vr the Sex.
Wife—I found out sumething to-Jay
that I promised never to tell.
Husband—Well. goahead; I'n listen.
ing.—Chicago Daily News.

A Perfect Angel.
Gladys—=So she married him just bee
cause he owned an “auto?”
Penelope—Oh, no! Décanse he never
got mad when it broke down-- Puck,

the food must be prepared in a eer-
fain way and it any animal is the

“AND AT MIDNIGHT.”

Hour of th2 Church’s Triumph, and
Hour of the World’s Woe.

The Foolish Virgins Forced to En-
duare the Period of Tribalntiot-—
Sermon by the “Highway
and Bywoy' Freacher.
{Copyright, 1302, by A N, Ieliogg News-
paper Co.]

Chicago, March 13, 1903,
TEXT.—*"And at midnight there was B

cry made."—Matt. 256,

OME of the anost tragic and
most momentous cvents in
profane and sacred history

have transpired during the quiet hush

of the midnight hour. Man has [re-
quenily chosen that pericd to rlot
and to plan, to work and to execute,
and God has often found it a conm-
venient season in which to move
among men and earry out His eternal
purpozes. The words of our text are
taken from the parable of the ten
virgins, and mark the advent of ike

Diridegroom as He comes to claim Hia

bride and go into the marriage sup-

Bot it must not be supposed

per.
that {hey fix definitely the hour of
the second coming of Chrisi, ior

Christ imself deelared that *of that
day and hour kngweth no man, no,
not the angels which are in Heaven,
neither the Son, but the Iather”
G S0

*It may be at morn, when the day{sawak-

ing, P
Tvhen sunilght thre' darkness and shadow

is hreaking,
That Jesus will come in the fuliness of
glory,
To receive from the world *His own.’
“Tt oy be at migday, it may be at twi-
light, i
It may be, percisance, that the blackness
of midnight
Will burst into lght in the blaze of His
“'h:r??ésus recefves ‘His own.
Dut our text rather teaches the un-
-expeeted realization of the promise
of Christ, amd of the augel on Olivet’s
brow who toll the heavenward-gaz-
ing disciples that, “this same Jesus,
which is ftaken wup from you into
Meaven, shall so come in like miunner
as ye have seen Him go into Heaven”
The midnight hour is suggestive of
the stillness and rest aod oblivion of
sleep.  Nature seeks shelter umler
the cloak of darkness and waits pa-
tiently for the coming day. And in
the parable before us we are told
that the ten virgins who have gone
forth to meet the Dridegronm rest
in slumber as the darkness gaihers
and deepens. “And at midnight there
was a“cry made” Tt iz a glad tri-
umphant ery. Paul tells us in T
Thess,, 4:16, that “the Lord Himself
shall deseend from Heaven with a
shont, with the voiee of the arch-
angel, and with the -trump of God”
There is no intimation that the ery
reaches the ears of any save the ten
virgins, or that it raises fear or
dread in their hearts. The waiting
church, the bride of Jesus Christ,
represented by the ten virging, hears
the cry and trims the lamps in readi-
ness to reeelve its coming Lord. The
five: wise virgins. with the woil of the
Holy Spirit filling their hearts and
keeping the flame of their faith burn-
ing brightly, pass quickly on to meet
their coming Lord and go with Him
into the marriage supper. The five
foolish virgins, whose heads have re-
‘ceived the truth in regard to the
Christ, but whose hearts have ot
opened up to receive the Holy Spirit,
find that the lack quenches the
flarne of their faith in the crucial
time of the coming. and while they
go in eagerneas, apparently, to sup-
ply that deflcieney. the door is shut
and the wail of disappointment and
anguish bursts from their lips,

R

i UT." declares Tlev, G. Campﬁ(‘ﬂ
Morgan, the eminent BRible
scholar and exponent of the Scrip-
tures; “we have no warrant for
speaking of the foolish wirgins as
lost. The punishment to them isthat
they will have to pass through the
tribulation from which the wise have
escaped. This is no exception to the
general rule of Beripture, by which
oil s symbolic of the Holy Spirit.
Thoze who will be ready to go in
with the Kinz to the marriage frast
will be such as have a full ‘supply of
the Spirit of Jesus Christ'"™
The tribulatien to which Mr. Mor-
gan refers is the period which elapses
between  the time of translation
of the church and the return of the
church with its Lord to rnle over the
world during the millennial age. The
foolish virgins whe were watehing,
hut not ready, will be left behind in
the world to endure the trials and
distress of the tribulation period.
But» to pass omn to the thonghts
which we wish to draw from our iext,
for it is not our puarpose to develop
the plain lessons of the parable,
which are the necessity of prepared-
ness for the coming of Christ, and
the absolute inability of one snint
giving a part of his supply of ihe
Holy Spirit to fill up the laek of the
careless one who has failed to ontain
the precious oil. We do need to Leed
the golemn  admonition of Christ
with which he eloses this parable,
and . WATCH. Elisha would never
have been in the place where Elijah’s
mantle could fall upon his shoulders
had he not heen watching intently,
and prepoaring uniivingly. for the
going of the prophetinto Heaven, and
you will never be ready to step up-
wird to meet your Lord and go with
Him intoe the banqueting hall of
Heaven, nnless yom are watching with
the eye of faith. and have the oil of

preparation of the Holy Spirit filling

the lamp of your heart.
HE Midnight Hour—Tt was at
midnight that the PBridegrcom
came. Darkness,grimdarkoess, sat on
her throne, the conguerorof the day.
Strange hour for the Bridegroom te
come! It is not go with man. 'The
king of day iz at the zenith of his elory
when the bridegroom of the fazhion-
able church wedding comes to claim
his bride at the altar. ButChrist, the
PBridegroom, is eoming at the black
hour of midnight to take {o Himself
His bride. the ehureh. It is signifi-
cant. - It is declared of Jesus upon His
first advent into the world that He
came as Light intodarkness, but “the
darkness comprehended it not,” and
we sing: ]
“The whole world was Jost in the dark-
ness of sin.”

Tt wasdarlcat Jesus’ first coming. It
willbe the blackness of midnight which
will wrap the world in its folds when
He enmes again. The morning light
may be just breaking in the east,
awaking the world to apnother day, but
il it marks the advent of the return-
ing Lord, # will be the midnight of
the world's sin. The sun may have
zailed majestically up the bine of the
heavens and be riding glorionsly in its
midday splendor, but if ihe Lord, com-
ing in the chariot of the clouds and
heralded by the *“voice of the arch-
angel and the trump of God” shall
then come, it will be the midnight of
Satan’s greatest triumphs ever men.
Thke birds may have earoled their last
good-night to the mighty king of the

in fellfillment of the early declara-
tion of God in Genesis 6:35, “My Spirit
shall not always strive with man.”
And the unrestrained power of Satan
which will lead him to “sit in the
temple of God, and shew himself that
he is God.” What this will meau is
hinted at in the Seriptures, and is
referred to as the time of the tribu~
lation. The expression *“hell on
earih™ will then certainly have its
full realization. Human wisdom,
human virtue, humanitarianism, so-
ciology, fraternalism, philanthropy
and all the other landed hulwarks of
civilization will have their boasted
strength tested. The deceitfulness of
the human heart will be laid bare in
the presence of the unrestrained

c¢ay as gorgeonsly robed in searlet fpower of the arch decaiver, fur thers

and gold he withdraws into his palace
behind the western hills, but if the
Land on the dial of God's eternal pur-
poses Lkis moved to the hour set by
God for the return of Christ, the
Christ will come winging upon the full-
ness of God’s time to earth, and His
advent will find the world wrapt in the
midnight of its own thoughts and
plans and purposes.

A1 midnizht there was a cry made:
Behold, the bridegroom cometh,”
I-L CAXNOT know the day on the
Bl cqlendar of time which will echo
witn the Heavenly shont and mark the
flight of the triumphant church from
the earth to meet its Lord in the up-
per air. We may not discover the won-
derful zecret by searching ever so
lomg and diligently in God’s Word, for
it is nmot there, but is locked in the in-
nermost recesses of the heart of God.
We may not even dare to guess the
hour, for when (od says no manknow-
eth the day nor the HOUR, neither ihe
angels, and mot even the Somn, but the
Father only, it places the question ab-
solutely autside the pale of human
reasen or the vight to deal with it in
an effort to fathom its mystery. Ttis
worse than folly to attempt to figure
out a problem that the mighty angels
of Heaven are not able to solve, and
aof which even the Son on the throne
is kept in ignorance, and which He has
no desire to know, as He abides in the
will of the Father. It is enough to
know that (od knows. and that in the
fullness of His time the joy and hope
of the Christian heart will be realized,
It is enough to know that this same
Jesus is coming again. und that when
He comes the dead in Christ Jesus will
rise from their graves. and with the
living =aints will be caught up into the
air to meet their Lord. 1t is enotgh
for us to know this and to “comfort
one another with these words” Dut
12t us heed Chrisi’s warning word:
SWATCH,” and in faithful service be
patient unto His coming. For, James
goes on to say, “behold, the husband-
man waiteth for the precious fruit of
the earth, and hath long patience forit,
until he receive the early and the lat-
ter rain. Be ye also patient; stablish
vour hearts; for the coming of the
Lord draweth nigh.”

MUT although we may not know
b. the day nor the hour, fiod in Hia
Word has set cértain sign posts which
will indicate to the believing heart
that the day is approaching. BEut, Paul
declares, “that day shall nut come, ex-
cept there come a falling away first,
and ithat man of sin be revealed, the
zon of perditiony who opposeth and
exalteth himself above all thatisealled
God, or that i worshiped; so that he,
as God, sitteth in the temple of God,
shewing himself thai heis God.” The
dizciples desired to kinow the sign of
the coming of the Lord, and Jesus in
the twenty-fourth chapter of Matthew
ontlined to tRem some of the condi-
tions which would prevail in the world
previous to His second coming, afd
closing with the deelaration that “this
Gospel of the Kingdom szhall be
preached in all the world for a witness
unto all naticns; and then shall the
end come.”

And these words of Jesus open up

to us two certainties in connection
with the second coming of Christ
which help us to more clearly under-
stand the significance of the mid-
night hour as marking the advent of
the Bridegroom, in the parable bhe-
fore us. First, the unbelief of the
world will be full, and secoml, the
church, the body of Christ, will be
complete. The preaching of the Gos-
pel of Jesus Christ always does one
of two things: It either brings sal-
vation to the soul, or it hardens the
soul to the point of at last finally
rejecting the Christ.
i HE game sun which melts the
. wax g0 that it may be molded
into new form bakes the clay inte
the hardness of adamapt., The mira-
cles which were wrought by the hand
af Moses in the land of Egypt soft-
ened the hearts of the Hebrew chil-
dren so that they recognized God'm
claim vpon them and were willing to
be led aut of their bondage,; while ai
the same time they hardened the
heart of  Fharaoh to the point of
final and absclute rejection of God’s
¢laims upon him, so that, notwith-
standing every home in Egypt
was 4 house of death and the land
shook under the awful judgment of
God, he dared to rush out with his
great army to fight againszt God, and
God’s people. It was the hour of
midnight which marked the close of
Pharaoh’s probation and sounded the
terrible note of God’s judgment, It
was the midnight hour which re-
veuled the power of the blood of the
paschal lamb to the watching and
expectant  Hebrew  children  and
brought the light and jox of God's
presenee as He delivered them from
their bondage. The point of Egvpt's
final rejection of God's appeal and
the point of the Hebrews' full obedi-
ence to the will of God touched at
the midnight hour. The midnight
hour of the coming of the Hride-
groom will be the point where the
world as a whole has finally rejected
the Christ and where the church of
Christ has been made complete by
the last possible soul in the utter-
most parts of the earth being
brought to a saving faith in Christ.
It is for this that the Bridegroom
tarries, and it iz only God who knows
when the world’s unbelief will come
to full fruitage, and when the
chuteh, the body of Christ, will be
made complete.

HE World's Midnight—It will be
BB marked by two great circum-
stances or condltions, as follows:

will be nothing then to hold him in
checl, The human arm will be shown
to be too short and too weak to
wrestle with the arts and devieces
and skill of the devil. Man iz not yet
ready to give up the task of over-
coming and controling the evil in the
world. e still thinks he can sue-
ceed and will ultimately triumph, but
if one will be honest with himself and
read the newspapers he will have to
admit that there are no present indi-
vations ithat success is any nearcr
than when the Babelites sought to
build to Heaven and link the two in
lasting union. But in the time of the
tribulation the power of BSatan
will be manifested and realized, and
man will see the utter folly of hop-
ing to Torge the chains which will
bind him. Christ forged the chains
during Ilis forty days in the wilder-
ness which alone are strong enough
to bind Satan, and when He returns
at the end of the tribulation period
to rule with His saints over the
world the chaing will be put into full
use nnd Satan will be bound. John
in prophetic vision saw this when he
wrote: “And I saw an angel come
down from Heaven, having the key of
the bottomless pit and a great chain
in his hand. And he lald held on the
dragon, that old serpent, which is the
devil, and Satan, apd bound him a
thousand years, and cast him into
the bottomless pit, and shut him up,
and set 3 seal upon him, that he
shonld deceive the nations ne more,
till the thousand years should be ful-
filled.” That will mark the dawning
of a mew day for the world. But
the midnight must yet come bringing
in the woes of tribulation before the
millennial age can come.
eg HE Christian’s Midnight.—Tt ia
bright with hope. It is filled

th joy, for its stillness will be
broken by the shout of triumph of
the descending Lord; it will ring with
the heavenly voice of the archangel,
it will thrill with the awakening
trump of God. The bride longs for
the return of the bridegroom and re-
joices exceedingly when she hears his
hurried tread and feels his love clasp
about her. The chureh, made up of
the true believers, by whatever nams
or denomination ealled, is the brida
of Jesus Christ. She is expectant of
her coming Lord. Her joy will ba
completée when He does come and
takes her to be forever with Him.
Resting upon the promizes of God, ap
the midnight darkness draws near,
her heart can swell with music and
she can sing:

*“Thou ari{ coming, O my Saviour!

Thou art coming, O my King!?

In Thy beauty all-resplendent,

In Tiy glory all-transcendent;

Well may we rejoice and sing!

Coming! In the opening easi,

Hearald brighiness slowly swells;

Coming! ) my glorfous Priest,
Hear we not Thy golden bells?

*Thou art coming! Thou art coming}
We shall meet Thee on Thy way,

We shall sée Thee, we shall know Thee,

We shall bless Thes, we shall show Thee
All our hearts could never say!

Wiat an anthem that w1l be,

Ringing out our love to Thee,

Pouring owt our rapture sweet

At Thine own all-glorious feet!

“Thou art coming! We are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail;
Asking not the day or hour,
Reating on Thy word of power
Anchored safe within the veil.
Time appoeinted may be long,
But the vislen musi be sure:
Certainty shall make us strong,
Joxful patience ¢an endure!

“0 the joy to sec Thee relgning,
Thee, my own beloved Torf! '

MRS. ARP OBJECTS.

Thinks Bill Ought to Quit Writing
About the Negro.

says toe Mptier Hos Heen All Set-
tled at Atlania—~Tallsmanic Kam-
bers in the Arp Weddlng An=-
ni\-‘erlllr)‘_--’l‘.lm Children:

My wife reads the papers more or
less every day and keeps up with the
sensutions. Most of the time she sits
in her accustomed corver and plies her
needle and thread, making little gar-
ments for her grandchildren or new
covers for the cushions or mending
upderclothes or darning stockings or
something, When she gets tired she
walks in the garden or goes down to
see Jessie aud the children. She went
1o town yesierdny and bought some
thread and some toilet sodp and got
weighed and asked ihe family all
arvund to guess how much, and one
guezsed i, exactly voe hundred and
fifty pounds, She asked me to guess,
but I said no—she had had her way =o
often and so long that I couldn’t come
uear it, and she shook her fist at me.
Good gracious! when 1 married her
she didu't weigh a hundred and wore
number two zhoes apd stepped like a
deer. “Tempus fugit” Next week will
be the fitty-fourth anniversary of our
wedding day, tifty-four—the talismanic
number nude up of nine or its multi-
ple, as 2, 6, 9, 18, 27, 54—3 and & are
9, lamiSare 9, 2and Tarey, Fand 4are
9. And soon our birthdays will come
along again, the first and fifteenth of
June, and time keeps rolling on.

My wife was reading the paper and
suddenly stopped and spoke to me, say-
ing: **Well, i=n't it about time to guit
writing abont the negro? “Why so?”
said L, “Why, don't you see that the
whole business of the race problem
was settled in Atlanta last Sunday?
The mayor and the preachers, black
and white, all made speeches, and
seemed to agree and everythiog is
bharmonicus. 5o if I was you I would
write about something else. Take up
George Washington, for a change, and
lei Booker go dead.”

Well, they did piay on the harmoni-
cun right smart, and 1 hope the prob-
lem will tuke a rest, for everybody is
tired of it. Even Crumpacker is tired,
and gays the negro must work out his
own salvation. That's all right. When
they eall off the dogs, I'll quit. They
are waking up tothe true character of
the negro. A Chicago man who has
been viziting the prisunssays therearg
wbout forty-six thousand negroes in
that city, which is about two per cent.
of the population and that the prison
recards as shown him by wardens,
show the negroes to be thirty per cent.
of all the criminals cbofined, and that
the negro quarter of the city iz the ren-
dezvous and the refuge of nearly all the
white burglars and thieves that infest
the eity.

But that’s none of my business, as
my wife says. Chicago needs them for
municipal polities. But I have quit.
Let the negro go along and evolute, as
Crumpacker says. 1 had rather look
out of my window and see two little
girls coming up the walk hand in hand
to see me than to write gbout any-
thing. And the little boy is coming,
too. His nurse i= rolling him in his
carriage and be will run to me as soon
as he gets in the room, and will nestle
on my knees, and say his little wordas,
and my greatest comfort is that all of
them love me and won't go home with-
out kizzing me a &weet good-by. That
nwrze iz a copper<olored girl about
twelve years old, and she loves that
baby and watchés him as earefully as
a mother. She i8 the daughter of our
sexton, who is thé janitor of the public
school. He and his good wife are ex-
ceptions to all the frailties of the race,
and so are theirchildren. If there were
many like them there would be norace
problem. ' Those three little childremw
come to see me every day andmake me
to forget my#elf and my long illness,
andIfind mysélf whispering: “Sufferlit-
tle children to come unto me.” “Anda
little child £hall lead them.” Whata
pity, they have to grow up and lose

been &

their innocence and see grief and
trouble. How sweetly sad are, the
mewmories of our youth. i

One poet says:

Oh! would I were a boy again, ?

When life seemed formed of sunny years,
Ang all the heart then knew of paln

Was wept away in transient tears. ¥

And another says: -

I remember, I remember, the houss whers
I was born,
The little window where the sun came
peeplng in at morn.
It never rose a wink too soon,
Nor brought toe long & day,
But now I often wish the night

IHad borne my breath away.

And =o do 1 remember the little win-
dow and the iong happy days, but I
have never wished that I had died im
childhood, nor do I wish to die now,
I wish to live for the sake of these
same grandchildren, for I know I can
do something to guide and comfort
them along the journey of life, and
they would miss me. A child without
& grandpa and grandma has not had ite
share of happiness. !

Last summer the little baby boy
was sicl. We feared he would die. As
he lay upon a pillow in his moth-
er's lap, the little four-year-old girl
went up close and whispered to her
maother: “Mamma, if bahy  dies,
mayn’t I keep him for a doll?” 1
never tire of their childish talk. It
is always sincere, and that is truth,
for sincere means without wax—un-
seiled, “sine cerum—no secrets,
open and read if you wish., It iw
an old adage that “childrén’ and
fools never Jie,” and this reminds
me of George Washington, who, tra-
dition says, ent down a cherry tree,
and when his father inquired who
did it, replied: “Father, 1 cannot tell
a lie. I did it with my little hatchet.”
I don’t believe that. It must have
mighty little tree that
a little boy could cut down with
a little hafchet. And if he was
bad enough to do it, and knew
better, he wouldn't have made
sach a saintly speech &8s “Fa-
ther, 1 cannot tell a lie.” My his-
tory says that many of these little
stories eame from the nursery. Dut
that he did, when yet in his teens,
undertake to mount and subdue an
untrained, blooded horse, and the
horse reared, and ran, and plunged
80 furiously that he bursted a blood
vessel and fell dead with Gearge on
top. His mother was greatly grieved,
and scolded him severely. I mnever
knew until recently that he took the
smallpox on Barbados island, and was
slightly marked all his life. George
says in his letters that his negroes
gave him much trouble and great
voncern, for he had to be away om
publie business most of the time, and
could not look after them. He inher-
ited 140 and 800 acres of land, and his
wife 150 more and 700 acres of land,
and I reckon they did give him trou-
ble. He never bought or sold any,
and set them all free in his will.

Mrs. Robert E. Park, regent for
the Georgia room of the confederate
museum at Richmond, wishes me to
give notife that next month (April)
the confederate bazar will be held
there for the benefit of the museum
and the Jefferson Davis . memorial
arch. Mrs. Park asks for special Geor-
gia contributions to the Georgia
room, and all the regents of the
southern states ask for help from
every man, woman and child, so that
the entire south may share in the
honor. The circular is much too long
to be appended to my letter.

And now please excuse my men-
tion of 'a matter personal to an old
soldier, W. F. Lee, a privatg of com-
pany D-in Hampton Legion.. He has
lost hiz horn, a large, long, beautiful
horn that while in camp below:. Rich-
mond he dressed and polished and en-
graved with his name and a wreath.
He took the horn from the head of a
Texas steer at a butcher pen in the
rear of Grant’s army. He sent it
home in the fall of 1864 by his broth-
er, who stopped over night at Colum-
bia, at the Wayside Home, and thers
lost it. He says: “Major, I am grow-
ing old, awaiting the blast of the
last trump, but I would like to blow
my own horn once more before I
die.” ey

Do please somebody send him that
horn, C. O. D., to Piedmont, 8. C.—
Bill Arp, in Atlanta Constitution.

Every tonguc Thy name confessing
Worship, honor, glory, bleasing,
Brought ta Tkee with glad accord!
Thee, my Master and my Friend,
Vindleated and enthroned! ¥
Tnto earth’s remotest end
Glorified, adored, and owned!”

B HE Shout, the Voice, the Trump.—
“And at midnizght there was a
ery made.,” The ten virgins keard that
ery, but there is no evidence that oth-
ers heatd the ery or knew the bride-
groom had come except as the five
wise virgins who wend in to the mar-
riage supper were missed from their
accustomed places. The waiting, ex-
pectant church will hear the shout of
its Lord, and the vpice of the arch-
angel and the trump of God, but there
is nothing in the Seriptures to lead one
to believe that the world will be con-
scious of the music and the voices in
the upper air. It willonly know that
ihose it had known are missing.

The delicately adjusted receiving in-
strument of the wireless telegraph
will readily respond to the vibrations
of the sending instrument aeross the
ocean which is turned to the same pitch,
but all the instruments which are not
=0 tuned would be as insensible to the
ether waves flazhing over the ocean as
a dead body is insensible to pain. The
Christian heart which is tuned to the
expectant hope of n returning Lord
need not fear ihat the thrill of the
midnight ery will not be felt. The
shout of the coming Christ will set the
chords of the true helievers' hearts to
vibrating, and they will mount on the
wings of frith to join their voices with
the voice of the archangel while the
trump of God fills the Heaven=with its
trinmphant music. Ah, at midnight.
what hope to make the dark hours of
waiting bright! Ah, what npeed of
watehfulness, that the heart may be
tuned to hear the ery! Ah, what sad
disappointment to be among the five
foolish virgins who are shut out of the
marriage supper! Oh, Christiam,
WATCH YE! You may be ready to go
in with your Lord when He comes if
you will. ;

A Prayer for Light,

Thou God of all, infuse light into
the souls of men, whereby they may
be enabled to know what is the root
from whence all their evils spring,
and by what means they may avoid
them.—Euripidea,

The withdrawal of the Spirit of God.

STABLE BUILT ON ONYX.

Something E:tmrﬂinarfln 1the Way
of Foundationy for a Com~-"
mon Stroctmre. |

Philadelphia boasts the most eurious
gtible in existence,

It puts to blush the pretencions of
the palatizl stables of ancient Rome
or the luxuriouns quarters where the
Croesus of the present day houses the
thoroughbreds that bring fame to his
colors—for its very foundaiions are of
Mexican onyx, reports the Press of
that city. .

More than that, there are two big
freight. carloads of this rich product
of Mexico’s mountaing and plains
buried underground to support the
modest building thet is at once Phila-
delphia’s most unique abode for horses.

And they are just ordinary working
horses, too, that trudge through Phila-
delphia’s streets with their burden
from morning until eventide and are
then stalled in plain but comfortable
quarters until the next day’s call for
waork brings them to a realization of
the faet that, though they live in a
house whose very foundations are ol
rare vitlue antd rarer beauty, ¢hey are
still just beasts of burden.

The story of hcm‘f the Mexican onyx
came to be used for the foundations of
this particular stable is not uninferest-
ing. The stable itzelf*is a modest 214-
story brick, of the plainest pozsible
sort. 1t is practical and not orna-
mental, It occuples space mear the
center of the city, and if William Penn
just turned his weather eye a little to
the left as he looked over Philadelphia
from his eminence at the top of the
city hall tower he could lock directly
upon the roof of this particularstable.

The company upon whose property
the stable sets and for whose purpose
it is employed is one of the largest im-
porters of American enyx in Ameiica.

Nearly five years ago theirattention
was called to an importation of onyx
that eame from Vera Cruz—the main
Mexican port for the importation of
the stone—and which lay on a steam-
er’s deck in New York harbor.

The entire consignment was takento

alotbelonging to them inthe outskirts

and lay for nearly five years.
The stone was 8o hard it turned the

edge of every cutting tool they had in
their equipment, and they realized that
as beautiful as the material was it was
not practical for any commereial pur-
pose.

‘When a new stable waz planned one
of the officials said: “Why not use the
onyx for its foundations?"

No sooner suggested than done. The
blocks were of just the right size and
there was no questioning theirsolidity.

Now—supporting a structure of com-
mon, ordinary Philadelphia red brick
the Mexican onyx bloeks are fulfilling
& useful but humble mission.

PEOPLE AND EVENTS.

Nathan Ballinger, cf Newcastle, Ind.,
80 years old, is cutting a new set of
teeth, the third he has had in the course
of his life.

It is said that Chartran, the Frepch
artist, has made 8 striking portrait
of President Roosevelt, one that suits
even the painter, who is his own sever-
est critic.

Although Senator Elkins, of Wess
Virginia, does not often attend the
races nowadays, it was different dur-
ing his early manhood. Oneday heand
a chum slipped off together from school
and onthe way to the track came across
their professor, wheo said in surprise:
“Young gentlemen, what does this
mean? Youshould beat your lessans."”
Elking said: “Sir, we wanted to go to
Iessons and also to the races, so we
tossed for it and it eame down for the
races,” “What did you throw up?”
“We threw s honp of coal up. 1l it
stayed up we went to school; if it came
down we went to the races; and here
we ara, sir.”

Congressman Canbop sometimes in-
dulges in metaphor when addressicg
the house, and at such times he de-
clines to be bound by any rule. Asa
consequence his metaphor sometimes
is mixed. He was arguing against a
proposition favoring a railruvad one
day. “The railroads have been befors
the genate on their knees praying and
praying and praying,” said Uncle Joe
in his preacherlike tones, and then,
stopping a moment and looking about
the house, he concluded to finish withy
an expression that might better appealif
to the understsnding of many mems=

bers and added: “And, gentlemen, led
us call their hand.” :




