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More of What Dr. Talmage 
Saw in and About tlie 

Holy City. 

A Review of Its History and 
Prognostications as to 

Its Future. 

BitooKiiYU, Special.—Dr. Talma** spnksaa 
follows from the text: "If I forget thee 0 
Jerusalem, let my right hand forget her cun
ning." Pniilm oxx.wii., 5. 

Paralysis of his best hand, the withering 
of its TmiBclen and nerves, is here invoked if 
the author allows t o pass out of mind the 
jjrandourn of the Holy City where once he 
dwelt. Jeremiah, seated by the river Eu
phrates, wrote thin psalm and not David. 
Afraid I am of anything that approaches im
precation, and yet 1 can understand how 
any ore who has ever been at' Jerusalem 
should, in entliusiam of soul cry out, wheth
er ho be sitting by th« Euphrates, or the Hud-

. son or the Thames. "Ii 1 lorget thee, 0 Jeru
salem, may my right hand forget her cun
ning!" You see, it is a city unlike nil others 
for topography, tor history., (or significance, 
lor style of population, or ,>vatcr works, for 
ruins, for towers, for domes, lor ramparts, 
1or literature, tor tragedies, for memorable 
birth planes, for sepulchres, lor conflagra
t ions and famines, for victories and defeats 

I am here at last in this very Jerusalem 
and on a housetop, just alter the dawn of 
the morning o' Dec. 3 , with an old inhabi
tan t t o point ont the salient features of the 
scenery. "Now," 1 Baid, "where is Mount 
Zion?" "Here a t your right." "Where is 
Mount Olivot?" "In front of where you 
stand." "Where is the Garden of Gethse-
mane?" "In yonder valley." "Where is 
Mount Calvary?" Before he answered 1 saw 
it. No unprejudiced mind can have a mo
ment's doubt as t e where i t is. Yonder I 
see a bib in the shape of a human skull, 
and the Bible says that Calvary was the 
"placeoln skull." Not only is it Bkull-shaped, 
but just beneath the forehead of the bill is a 
cavern that looks like eyeless sockets. 
Within, the grot to under it is the shape of 
thoinBideofaskull. Then the Bible fays that 
Christ was crucified outside the gate, while 
the site formerly selectcd was inside the gate. 
Besides that, this skull hill was for ages the 
place where the malefactors were put to 
death, and Christ was slain ns a malefactor. 

Tho Savior'B assassination took place be
side a thoroughfare along which neop'e went 
"wagging their heads," and there is the an
cient thoroughfare. I saw at Cairo, Egypt, 
a clay mould o' that skull hill, made by the 
late Gen. Gordon, the arbiter of nations. 
While Empress Helena, 80 years of age and 
imposed upon, by having three crosses ex
humed before her dim eyea. as though they 
were the three crosses of Bible story, selected 
another Bite as Calvary, all recent travelers 
agree that the one 1 point out t o you was, 
without doubt, the scene of the most terrific 
and overwhelming tragedy this planet ever 
•witnessed. 

There were A thousand things we wanted 
t o see that third day oi December and our 
drngonman proposed this and that and the 
other journey but I'said: "First of all show 
us Calvary. Something might happen if we 
went elsewhere, and sickness or accident 
might hinder our sacred mount. If we see 
nothing else we must see that and see it this 
morning." Some of us in carriage and some 
mule-back, we were soon on the way t o 
the most sucred spot t h a t the world 
has ever seen or ever will Bee. Coming t o 
the base of the hill we first went inside the 
skull o-! rocks. I t is called Jeremiah's grot
to , for there the prophet wrote his book ol 
lamentations. The grot to is 35 feet high, 
and its top and sides are malachite, green, 
dro.wD, black, white, red and gray. 

Coming iorth from those pictured sub
terraneous passages, we begin t o climb the 
steep sides of Calvary. As we go up, we 
see cracks and crevices in the rocks which 
I think was made by the convulsions of 
nature when Jesus died. On the hill lay a 
limestone rock, white but tinged with 
crimson, the white BO suggestive or' purity 

J the crimson of racrifice that I said, and 
"That stone would be beautifully appropri
ate for a memorial wall in my church, now 
building in America, and the stone now be
ing brought on camel's back from Sinia 
across the desert, when put under i t how 
significant of the law and gospell And these 
lips of stone will continue t o speak of justice 
and mercy l»ng a ter our Jivine lips have 
uttered their last message," BO I rolled it 
down the hill and transported it. When 
t h a t day comes for which many of you have 
prayed—the dedication oi' the Brooklyn 
tabernacle, the third immense structure we 
have reared in this city, and that makes i t 
somewhat difficult, being the third structure, 
a work such as no other church was ever 
called on to undertake—we invite you in the 
main entrance of that building to look upon 
a memorial wall containing the most sug
gestive and solemn and tremendous antiq
uities ever brought together; this, rent 
with the earthquake a t the giving of the law 
at Sinia, the other rent a t the crucifixion on 
Calvary. 

It is impossible for you t o realize what our 
emotions were as we gathered, a group of 
men and women, all saved by tho blood of 
the Lnmb. on a bluff of Calvary, just wide 
enough t o contain three crosses. I said t o 
my family and .riends: "I think here is 
where stood the cross of the impenitent 
burglar, and therethe cross of the miscreant, 
and here between, I think, s tood the cross 
on which our hopes depend." As I opened 
the 19th chapter of John t o rend, a chill 
blast, struck the hill nnd acloud hovered, the 
natural solemnity impressing the spiritual 
solmnity. 1 read a little but broke down. 1 
defy any emotional Christian man sitt ing 
upon Golgotha to read aloud and with un
broken voice, or with any voice at all, the 
whole of that account in Luke and John, in 
which these sentences nreairngment: "They 
took Jesus and led him away, and he bear
ing his cross went forth into a place called 
She place of a skull, where they crucified him 
md two others with him, on either side one, 
4id Jesus in the midst;'" "Behold thy moth-

Wl" "I thirst;" "This day shalt thou be 
with me in Paradise;" "Father lorgive them, 
they know not what they do;" "If it be 
possible, let this cup pass from me." What 
^ighs, what sobs, what tears, what tempests 
>f sorrow, what surging oceans of agony in 
ihose utterances! 

While we s a t there, the whole scene came 
jefore us. All around the top and the sides, 
And the foot of the hill, a mob rages. They 
gnash their teeth, and shake their clenched 
lists a t him. Here the cavalry horses champ 
their bits, nnd paw the earth and snort a t 
the smell of the carnage, l o n d e r a group of 
gamblers are pitching up as t o who shall 
have the coat of the dying Savior. There 
are women almost dead with grief among 
the crowd, his mother and his aunt, and 
some whose sorrows He had comforted, and 

Iwhose guilt He had pardoned. Here a man 
dips a sponge into some wine, and by a stick 

;lifts i t . to the hot and cracked lips. The hem
orrhage of the five wounds has done i ts work. 

The atmospheric conditions are such as 
the world saw never before or since. I t was 
not a solar eclipse such as astronomers re
cord or we ourselves have seen. It was a be
reavement of the heavens! Darker! Until 

>,the towers of the temple were no longer visi
ble. Darker! Until the surrounding hills 

-disappeared. Darker! Until the inscription 
jubove the middle cross becomes illegible. 
•Darker! Until the chin of the dying Lord 
/Jails upon the breast, and he sighed with this 
: last sigh the words, "It is finished!" 

As we sat there a silence took possession 
of us and we thought; this is the center from 
which continents have been touched, and all 

f the world phnll yet be moved. Toward this 
hill, ihe prophets pointed forward. Toward 
this hill, the apostles and martyrs pointed 
backward. To this all heaven pointed down
ward. To this with foamingexecrations per
mit iop^pointed upward. Bound it circles all 

history, ell,tim«. all eternity, and with this 
scene painters have coveted the mightiest 
canvas and sculptors cut the richest inurhle, 
and orchestras rolled their grandest oratories 
and churches lifted their greatest doxologies, 
and heaven built i t s highest thrones. 

Unable longer t o endure the pressure of 
this scene, we moved on. and into a garden 
0 olives, a garden which in the right season 
is ull of flowers, and here is the reputed 
tomb of Christ. You know the book says, 
"In the midst of the garden was a sepuhhro " 
1 think this was the garden, and this the sep
ulchre. It is shattered, of course. About 
four steps down we went into this, which 
Rceraed a family ^tomb. There is room in 
it 'for about five bodies. We measured it and 
found it about eight feet high and nine eet 
wide, and 14 feet long, t h e crypt where I 
think our Lord slept was seven feet long. I 
think that'there one* lay the Kinc: wrapped 
in his last slumber. On some of these rocks, 
the Roman government set i ts seal. At the 
gate cf this mausoleum on the first Easter 
morning, the angels rolled thestone, thunder-
ingdown the hill. Up these steps walked the 
lacerated feet- of the Conqueror, and from 
these heights. l i e looked off upon the city 
that had cast him out, and upon the world 
He had come t o redeem, and a t the heav
ens through which he would BOOU asceud. 

"For the temple tha t lies desolate; 
We sit in Bolitude nnd mourn; 
For the palace that is destroyed, 
We sit in solitude and mourn; 
For 1 he walls Ihat are overthrows, 
We sit in solitude and mourn; 
For our majesty tha t is departed, 
We sit. in solitude and mourn: 
For our great men that lie dead, 
"We sit in solitude and mourn; 
For priests who have stumbled; 
We sit in solitude and mourn.1' 

I think at tha t prayer Jerusalem will come 
again t o more than its ancient magnificence; 
i t may not be precious stones and architec
tural majesty, but in a moral splendor t h a t 
shall eclipse forever all that David or Solo-
men saw. 

But I must get back to the house-top where 
I s tood early this morning, nnd before the 
sun sets, that I may catch a wider vision of 
what the city now is and once was. Stand
ing here on the house-top, 1 see that the city 
was built for military Bafety. Some old war
rior, I warrant, selected the spot. It stands 
on a hill 2.C00 eet above the level of the sea, 
and deep ravines on three sides do the work 
o military trenches. Compact as no other 
city was compact. Only three miles journey 
round, and the ancient towns. Hippicus. 
Phnsaelus. Mariamne, frowning death npoa 
the approach of all enemies. 

As 1 s t o o l there on the bouec-top in the 
midst of the city, I said, "O Lord, reveal t o 
me this metropolis oi the world, tha t I may 
see it as i t once appeared." No one was 
with me, for there are some things you can 
Bee more vividly with no one but God aud 
yourself present. Immediately the Mosque 
of Omar, which has stood for ages on M t 
Moriah, the site of the ancient temple, dis
appeared and the most honored structure 
of all the ages li ted itself in the light and 1 
Raw it—the temple, the ancient temple! Not 
Solomon's temple, but something grander 
than that . Not Zerubbabel's temple, but 
something more gorgeous than that . I t 
was Herod's temple built or the one pur
pose of eclipsing all its architectural prede
cessors. There i t stood, covering 19 acres, 
and 10 ,000 workmen had been 46 years 
in building it. Blaze of magnificence! Be
wildering range of porticoes, and 10 gateways 
and double arches, and Corinthian capitals 
chiseled into lilies and acanthus. Masonry 
bevel ed and grooved into such delicate forms 
tha t i t seemed t o tremble in the light. Clos-
iters with two rows of Corinthian columns, 
royal arches, marble steps pure as though 
made out of frozen i-now. carving that seem
ed like a pannel of the door of Heaven let 
down and set in, the facade ol the building 
on shoulders a t each end li t ing the glory 
higher and higher, and walls wherein gold 
put out the silver, and the carbuncle put ou t 
the gold, and the jasper put out the carbun
cle, until in the changing light they would 
nil seem to come back again into a chorus of 
harmonious color. The temple! The temple! 
Doxology in stone! Anthems soaring in raft
ers of Lebanon cedar! From Fide t o side, 
and from foundation t o gilded pinnacle, the 
frozen prayer oi all ages. 

From the house t o p on the December 
afternoon welooked out in another direction, 
and 1 see the king's palace covering 160 ,000 
square feet, three rows ol windows illumin
ing the inside brilliance, the hallway wain
scoted with all styles of colored marbles 
surmounted by arabesque vermillion and 
gold, looking down on mosiacs, music of 
water alls in the garden outside answering 
the music of the harps thrummed by delt 
fingers inside; banisters over which princes 
and princesses leaned nnd talked t o kings 
and queens ascending the stairway. 0 , 
Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Mountain city! City 
of God! Joy of the whole earth! Stronger 
than Gibraltar and Srbastopol surely i t 
never could have been captured. 

But while standing there on the house top 
that December afternoon, I hear the crash 
of the 23 mighty sieges which have come 
against Jerusalem in the ages past. Yonder 
is the pool of Hezekiah and Siloam, but 
again and again were those waters reddened 
with human gore. Yonder are the towers, 
but nguin and again they fall. Yonder are 
the high wallp, but again and again they 
were leveled. To rob the treasures from her 
temple and palace and dethrone this queen 
city of the earth, all na1 ions plotted. David 
taking the throne a t Hebron decides tha t he 
must have Jerusalem lor his capital and, 
coming up lrom the south a t the head of 
280 .000 troops, he captures it. Look, here 
comes another Beige of Jerusalem! The 
Assyrians .under Sennacherib, enslaved 
nat ions a t his chariot wheel, having taken. 
20 ,000 captives in his one campaign. 
Phoenician cities kneeling a t his feet, Egypt 
trembling a t the flash of his sword, comes 
upon Jerusalem. Look, another siege! The 
armies of Babylon under Nebuchadnezzar 
come down and take n plunder from Jeru
salem such as no other city everhnd t o yield, 
and 10 ,000 ol her citizens trudge off into 
Babylonian bondasre. Look, another siege! 
and Nebuchadnezzar and his hosts bv night 
g o through a breach of Ihe Jerusalem wall, 
and the morning finds some of them seated 
triumphant in the temple, and, what they 
could not take away because t o o heavy, 
they break up—the brazeu sea, and the two 
wreathed pillars Jachin and Boaz. Another 
seige of Jerusalem; and Pompey with the 
battering rams which a hundred men would 
roll back, and then a t full run forward would 
bang against the wall of thecity.andcatapults 
hurling the rocks upon the people, left 12 ,000 
dead, and the city in the clutch ol the Roman 
war eagle. Look, a more desperated siege of 
Jerusalem! Titus with liis Tenth legion on 
Mount of Olives, and balliut arranged on the 
principle of the pendulum to swing great 
boulders against walls and towers, and 
miners digging under the city making galler
ies of beams underground which, eet on fire, 
tumbled great masses of houses and human 
beings into destruction and death. All is 
tuken now but the temple and Titus, the con
queror, wants t o save that unharmed, but a 
Boldier, contrary t o orders, hurls a torch into 
the temple and i t is consumed. Many 
Btrangers were i n t h e e i t y a t the time and 
97.000 captives were taken, and Josephus 
•ays 1 ,100,000 lay dead. 

But looking from this housetop, the siege 
tha t most absorbs us is that of the Crusad
ers. England, and France, and all Christen
dom, wanted t o capture the holy sepulchre 
and Jerusalem, then in possession of tho Mo
hammedans under the command of one of 
the loveliest, bravest, and mightiest men 
t h a t ever lived, for justice must he done him 
though he was a Mohammedan—glorious 
Snladin! Against him came the armies of 
Europe, under Richard, Coaur de Lion, king 
of England; Phillip Augustus, king of 
France; Tancred, Raymond, Godfred, and 
other valiant men, marching on through 
fevers, and plagues, and battle charges, and 
sufferings as intense as the world ever saw. 
Saladin, in Jerusalem, hearing of the sick
ness of King Richard, his chie enemv, sends 
hiro his own physician, and from the walls 
of Jerusalem, seeing King Richard afoot, 
sends him a horse. With all the world 
looking on, the armies of Europe come 
within sight of Jerusalem. At the first 
glimpse of the city they fall on their 
faces in reverence, and then lift anthoms 

of praise. Feuds and hatreds among 
themselves were given up, and Raymond, 
and Tancred, the bitterest rivals, embraced 
while the armies (poked on. Then the 
battering rams rolled, and the catapults' 
swung, and the swords thrust, nnd the car
nage'rnged. Godfrey of Bouillon is the first 
to mount the wall, and the Crusaders, a cross 
on every shoulder or breast, having taken 
the city, march bare headed aud bare footed 
to what tliey supposed t o b» the holy sep
ulchre, and kiss the tomb. Jerusalem in the 
possession of Christendom. But Saladin re
took the city and for the last 4 0 0 years it 
has been in the possession of cruel and pol
luted Mohammedanism. 

Another crusade is needed t e s tart for Je
rusalem, a cruBade in this Nineteenth cen
tury greater than all those of the past cen
turies put together. A crusade in which you 
and 1 will march. A crusade without weap
ons oi death, but only the sword of the spirit. 
A crusade tha t will make not ajsingle wound, 
nor s tart one tear of distress, nor incendia-
rize one homestead, A crusade of Gospel 
peace! And the cross again t o be lifted 
on Calvary, i o t a i once an instrument of 
pain, but a signal of invitation, and the 
mosque of Omar shall give place t o a church 
of Christ, and Mt. Zion becom* the dwelling 
place not of David, but of David's Lord, and 
Jerusalem, purified of all i ts idolatries, and 
taking back the Christ she once east out, 
shall be made a worthy type of that heaven
ly city which Paul styled "the mother of us 
all." and which S t John saw, "the holy Je
rusalem descending out of heaven from God." 
Through its gates may we all enter when 
our work is done, and in i ts temple, greater 
than all the earthly temples piled ia •ne, 
may we worship. 

Winter Carpets . - . 
There is no th ing so distressing to a neat 

housekeeper as a soi led carpet. A carpet 
which has become stained with grease and 
other spots that cannot be removed by beat
ing can usual ly be cleaned with gasol ine 
more satisfactorily than in any other way . 
To do this in the most satis a c t o r j manner 
the carpet should be spread on a perfectly 
clean floor alter it has been beaten free 
from dust. Pieces o f clean cotton should 
be laid under the spots that remain, and 
the spots should be rubbed on the other 
side of the carpet thoroughly with gasol ine 
t i l l they diappear. Th i s should never be 
done in a room where there is a l ight or a 
fire, as gasol ine and benzine are both in
f lammable and dangerous articles to use. 
If the windows are open there is n o possi
ble danger in using either for c leaning. Of 
course acid or other stains, by means of 
which the color has been removed from the 
carpet, cannot be taken our in this way. 
If an o x gall is m i x e d with double its bulk 
of water, applied l ight ly to a carpet with a 
sponge, rubbing the carpet gent ly ti l l a 
lather is produced, and then washed o f f in 
clear soft water (or hard water, in which a 
tablespooniul of a m m o n i a is used to the 
gal lon) , the colors in the carpet wi l l be 
brightened. Only a square yard shou ld be 
cleaned at once in this way. The carpet 
shou ld then be dried as dry as possible with 
a soft cloth, and another yard treated 
in the same way . • Corn meal 
sprinkled over the carpet is ©ne 
of the best means of removing 
soot. I f soot is dampened it produces a 
a stain of creosote w h i c h is wel l nigh indel
ible. F o r practical use in the every-day 
household ingrain and body Brussels are 
the most durable carpets. A good ingrain 
is very much to be pre erred, and i s a more 
refined choice than either velvet, tapestry 
or Brussels, a l though the velvet carpets are 
n o w better made and far more durable than 
those of a generation ago. A body Brussels 
carpet is far more durable than a moquette, 
wh ich brushes off with every successive 
sweeping in such a way that the pattern is 
often d i m m e d and runs together, and it 
loses its beauty. This characteristic of the 
moquettfc carpet is due to the method of 
making . I n order to produce a soft, l ong 
nap the carpet is sheared after making, and 
the minute particles o f the shearing are 
driven into the nap.—[New York Tribune. 

A n o t h e r W a r R e l i c . 
A m o n g the thousands of original manu

scripts ot personal letters, official docu
ments and war orders at the Libby prison 
war museum there can be found much un
written history. In the case containing 
Gen.^Robert E . Lee's acceptance of the com
mand of the Confederate army, his larewell 
address to the same and his field order is
sued at the death of Stonewall Jackson has 
just been placed the original manuscript of 
Gen. Albert. Sidney Johnson's address to his 
army immediate ly preceding the battle of 
b ln lob . The paper was copied into the 
war records just a few m o n t h s ago and is as 
fol lows: 

Headquarters A r m y of the Mississippi— 
Commonwealth , Miss., Apri l 3, 18G2.—Sol
diers of the Army of the Mississippi: I 
have put y o u in mot ion to offer battle to 
the invaders of your -country. Wi th the 
resolution and disciplined valor becoming 
men righting as y o u are, for al l worth liv
ing or dy ing for, y o u can but march to a 
decisive victory over the agrarian mercena
ries sent to subjugate and despoil v o u of 
your liberties,, property and honor. 
Kemeniber the precious stake in 
volved; remember the dependence of 
y o u r ,mothers, your wives, your 
sisters and your children o n the 
result; remember the fair, broad, abound
ing land, the happy h o m e s and families 
that wi l l be desolated by your defeat. The 
eyes and the hopes of e ight mi l l ions of 
people rest upon you; y o u are expected to 
s h o w yourselves worthy . of vour race and 
l i n e a g e — w o r t h y of "the w o m e n of the 
bouth. whose noble devot ion in the war 
has never been exceeded in any t ime. Wi th 
such incentives to brave deeds and with the 
trust that God is with us, your generals 
wil l lead y o u confidently to the combat as
sured of success. A. S. JOHNSON, 

General Confederate States Army . 

HABITUAL, SWEARING. 

-What Con-

Narrow Escapes . 
H o w near men can c o m e to being ki l led 

and ye t escape unhurt is strikingly i l lus
trated by Dr. Mowris in hid "History of the 
One Hundred and Seventeenth Regiment of 
N e w York Volunteers. The regiment was 
encamped not far from the James river, 
and, a s w i l l b e s e t n irom what follows, not 
far lrom the enemy: ' -

There were some narrow escapes a m o n g 
those w h o were off duty in camp. One day 
a sol id shot, with unmannerly rudeness, 
came bounding into camp, passing through 
a group of soldiers w h o had jutt collected 
for their warm rations. . 

A t the same instant i t prostrated the eook, 
demol ished the mess kettle and irrever
ently baptized oar best flag wi th bean por
ridge. The cook proved to be o n l y "tem
porarily ki l led" b r the gravel which t h e 
shot had thrown against h im, and was s o o n 
able to resume his work. |Sf! 

A b o u t t h e same t ime a dclr? soldier was 
ly ing in his tent, wi th his knapsack for a 
p i l low. H e was supposed to be quite out 
of harm's way, but a sol id shot, styled by 
the boys a "pickle," from its resemblance 
in size and shape to a cucumber, struck the 
knapsack and carried it clean away The 
pnly inconvenience to the inval id was the 
loss of the knapsack aud the sudden letting 
down of his head. 

As the p i l low was scarcely thicker than 
the missile, this might be called literally a 
hair-breadth escape.—[youth'sCompanion. 

.- -,-S ~— . • • • • » _» ^vms 
u ' The r o p n l a r < onu i idrum. 'ffl>$&& 

Boston Beacon: "Fadder, vat Y&B all <ii« In 
de bapers about marriage vas a failure?" 

"Go vay, Isaac! You vas too young entirely 
to know somedings about marriage, niein son.*' 

"But fadder, I vas a beeg boy now, un i 1 vairt 
to keep bosted." 

"Veil, und vat vas it'.I must tell you?" 
"Vas marriage trooly a failure, fadder?" 
•Veil, I dell you," said the father impressively. 

' • Uff yon marry a real, real rich vomane, mavriaor 
as s ome dimes as goot an a fatlwe." 

How'to Effort a Cure of a Bud Habit 

Wfif, s t l tutes Bnd LniiRuaitot -v%# 

ii>There is in one of Dr. Genrge Mac-' 
donald's novels a very g-iod little boy 
who has never said a naughty word in 
his life. Unfortunately, this is a feat-
uvo in his character which fails to 
elicit the profound admiration of his 
school-fellows, and a wicked plot ia 
•concocted to force the good little boy 
to swear/; ^He is held head downwards 
over a stream, from which painful 
position he is not suffered to escape 
until he has more than satisfied hia 
tormentors by ths unexpected strength 
of his expletives. What particular 
lesson Dr. Macdonald attempted to 
teach by this story we do not know, 
and should be afraid to guess. He 
could hardly have intended this moral 
that boys ought not to be so good as to at
tract the envy and mischievousness of 
their fellows; and, as far as moral 
guilt goes, it is obviou3 that the young
ster, who, when upside, down, came 
out with a solemn "Domn" in broad 
Scotch, was not responsible for re
marks uttered under such circum
stances of coercion. The question of 
what constitutes "bad language" is 
rather difficult to determine. There 
is a borderland of vigorous exclama
tions which can hardly be dignified 
with the title of oaths. 

The reform to which we havo called 
attention of course enamates from 
America, and the plan for curing 
habitual swearers is the copyright of a 
Baptist minister who has a chapel in 
West Twenty-fffth street in New York. 
Unlike the owners of copyright, how
ever, this gentleman invites the whole 
world to make use of the property in 
his invention. The beauty of the most 
of great discoveries lie3 in their sim
plicity, and nothing can be more de
lightfully simple than the clergyman's 
method of banishing bad language 
from society. When he is unexpect
edly stung by a wasp, or encounters a 
nail on the floor when denuded of 
stockings, or barks his shins badly 
against the leg of a table, he at once 
remarks in a loud voice, "Beefsteak 
and onions!" proceeding directly after
ward to observe. "Ham and eggs!" 
and if the tendency to swear has not 
by that time passed off, he adds, 
"Bread and butter and a plate of ice 
cream!" The reverend gentleman as
sures the world that, armed with this 
simple weapon, nobody need in future 
ever swear at all. "Just as much sat
isfaction,*' he quaintly observes, "is 
derived from saying "Pork and beans,' 
as from emitting a sting of swear 
"words." ^'V\.,:; 

If the essence of an oath is the call
i n g on outside powers to witness a re
mark, or to assist the speaker, then it. 
cannot be contended for a moment that 
"Great Cseser!" or "Great Hail
stones!".'—both American ejaculations 
—are really to be confounded with or
dinary "swear words." A favorite 
transatlantic exclamation is "By Gol
ly!" borrowed originally from the 
negroes; but can it be said that calling 
upon a ' non-existant and entirely 
chimerical divine of this sort of person 
is really guilty of invoking outside 
powers? The same thing may be said 
with equal truth of "By Gosh!" Still, 
it will be allowed that these exclama
tions have a somewhat unpleasingly 
suggestive sound about them, and we, 
therefore, can heartily command the 
nautical exclamation "Shiver my top-
lights!" as a good substitute, especial
ly, for naval men. "Jiminy Cripps!" 
and "By Hickory!" are also ijicula-
tionsfor which a good deal rniy be 
s dd. They do not err on the side of 
excessive intelligibility, but they per
haps sound a little less trivial than the 
"Beefsteak and onions!" o f the -rever
end reformer.—Buffalo Commercial. 

How Ih.il. Araour Got His Name. 
Phil. Armour, the well known Chi

cago millionaire, explains how he came 
by his name as follows: "I was named 
.Phil, after a bad colored man who 
lived in our town and was tho terror 
of all the boys. . 'The name of the fel
low was Philip Morgan, and he was up 
to all sorts of capers, and I suppose 
because I was so full of pranks myself 
the boys called me Phil., too. The D. 
in my name stands for Danford. That 
was my father's name, and I was named 
Danford Armour^:? But the boys in
sisted on calling me Phil., and Phil. I 
remain. My mother finally consented to 
call me Philip D. Armour. So you see 
I got my first name from a bad darky, 
and I suppose that is the reason I have 
been so bad ever since." 

Grant ^u ted Lincoln. 
Lincoln did not often speak plainly 

about the hard time he had with his 
generals, says the N. Y. Tribune, but 
once In a while he did, and Colonel 
Van Buren gives the instance. It was 
apropos of Grant the President was 
speaking, in the early part of 1864. 
and his remarks are thus recorded: 
"Grant is the first general I've had. 
He's a general; T i l tell you what I 
mean. You know how it's been with 
all the rest As soon as I put a man 
in command of the army, he'd come to 
me with apian of campaign, and about 
as much as to say, 'Now, I don't be
lieve I can do it, but if you say so, I'll 
try it on,' and BO put the responsibility 
of success or failure on me. They all 

t 
me 

wanted me to be general.\^Now, it isn1 

so with Grant. Ho hasn't told ra< 
what his plans are. I don't know, und 
I don't want to know. I'm glad to 
Und a man that oan go ahead without 
me. You aeo, when any of the rest set 
out on a campaign, they'd look over 

matters and pick out some* ono thing 
they were short of, and they knew I 
couldn't give "em, and tell me they 
could'nt hope to win unless they had 
it; and it was most generally cavalry. 
Now, When Grant took hold, I was 
waiting to pae what his pet impossibil
ity would be, and I reckoned it would 
be cavalry, as a matter of course, for 
we hadn't horses enough to mount 
what men we had. There were 15,000, 
or thereabouts, up near Harper's 
Ferry, and no horses to put them on. 
Well, the other day Grant sends to 
mo about those very men, just as I ex
pected; but what he wanted to know 
was whether he should make infantry 
of'em or discharge 'em. He doesn't 
ask impossibilities of me, and he's the 
first general I've had that didn't." 

W I L L M A N E V E R F L Y . 

A Glance at Natural History Indicates that lie 
Will Not. 

The giant birds of geology, such as 
the dinornis, the extinct moa of New 
Zealand, some of which stood more 
than ten feet high, were most of them 
wingless, just as still the great ostrich 
is a running, not a flying bird. The 
albatrosses and the condors, giants 
among the winged fowl of the present 
day, are only relatively gigantic, says 
the Edinburgh Review, since the 
weights of their bodies are trifling 
compared with those of human beings, 
and their lofty flights, even if matched 
by the ascending powers of balloons, 
are unsuited to the respiratory facul
ties of man. 

Helmholtz has observed that, though 
many small birds which are granivor-
ous fly swiftly the great birds that are 
potent on the wing are fish and flesh 
eaters, not needing extensive organs 
of digestion for their concentrated 
food. He thinks it therefore probable 
that in the model of the great Alpine 
eagle mature has attained the utmost 
limit that can be attained, with mus
cles for the working organs and con
ditions of nourishment as favorable as 
possible for the size of a creature 
which is to raise itself by wings and 
maintain itself for any time high in 
the air. • " *i:'< • 

Under these circumstances he con
cludes that it is scarcely to be con
sidered probable that man, with the 
most skillfully contrived mechanism, 
to be moved by his own muscular 
power, would ever be able to raise his 
own weight into the air and sust tin it 
there for any time worth speaking of. 
When vessels filled with gas lighter 
than air are. employed to. supply the 
lifting power, and yet other vessels 
are employed, with some stored force 
to take the place of our own muscular 
resources, the consequential increase 
of bulk and weight in the complex 
machine must indeed-greatly discour
age human aspirations and longings 
for the invention of artificial wings. 

The desire involved, however little 
it may be formulated in those aspir
ations, is for the capacity to cleave the 
air like a merlin or to skim over the 
waters like a swift, and for ability to 
do this or something like it freely on 
the impulse of the moment, not after 
consultation with the gas works and a 
fee to the electrical engineer. 

Cream is Bare in Gotham. 
An excited German woman, from 

Chrystie street, called atN sanitary 
headquarters aud exhibited in a tin 
pan about half a pint of milk, which 
she had bought in a grocery next door 
to her home. She declared that soon 
after she had taken the milk to her 
home something yellow began to 
gather on its surface, and she thought 
it must be poison. The officials 
examined the milk and told her that, 
strange as it was in connection with 
Chrystie street milk, the yellow stuff 
was cream. The woman was not at all 
relieved by this announcement, as she 
did not know What cream was, and she 
persisted that something was wrong. 
Finally she went away in a rage, de
claring that she could not get justice. 
—New York Evening Post. : " 

Picui Appnitas. ' 
A friend of mine (says W. W. Story), 

who was giving a large dinner once, 
called on old T., the negro caterer, to 
arrange tbe dinner and take the trou
ble off her hands. -; ^ 

"Yes, ma'am," said old T , ' T i l 
look out for it all; but fust I want to 
know who de company is. Is there 
any clergymen and them kind a-cora-
in?" 

"Certainly," said my friend; "but 
why do you ask such a question?" 

"Oh." says old T., "if they's clergy
men and that sort comin'. you must 
get more to eat and drinlc. Them 
pious eats tremendous!"—Exchange. 

A Fair Warning. 
Mr. Tangle—"Tommy, your mother 

tells me that you are falling into the 
evil habit of talking slang." 
, Tommy Tanffle—"Yes, pa, but I'll 

try not to.'V- x'> , / / - f ~ >.' ••'' f ,']• . .;' 
Mr. Tangle—"Well, you'd better 

not let me catch you using slang. I'd 
teach jou! I'd pound you for a home 
run, young follow, and just everlast
ingly knock the stuffing out of yon! 
I'll have no slang in this house." — 
LighU V ,*V V'f/A . ** 

^ " # 1 A Eeturaed Ihsspian. 't'^ 
Now servant: "There's a tramp at 

must 
be John. He started out with a 
theatrical company t„ a tfew,.months 
ago. ,:,„. ?• fc-su ?' ? • ..• 

Cardinal Newman's Definition in 
the Catholics or Dublin. 

To define a gentleman! This is 
fate Cardinal Newman's attempt. The; 
remarkable passage occurs in his "IXJ 
Discourses Addressed to the Catholic*-
at Dublin:" ' - v 

"It is almost a definition of a gen* 
tleman to say that he is one who never 
inflicts pain. This description ia bott 
refined and, so far as it go.es, accurate. 
He is mainly occupied in merely re
moving the obstacles which render th«s 

free and unembarrassed action of those 
about him, and he concurs with theii 
movements rather than take the initia
tive himself. His benefits may be con
sidered as parallel to what are called 
comforts or conveniences in arrange
ments of a personal nature—like ao 
easy chair or a good fire, which do -
their part in dispelling cold and, fa> 
tigue, though nature provides both 
means of reBt and animal heat without 
them. The true gentleman in likq 
manner carefully avoids whatever may 
cause a jar or a jolt in the minds ol 
those with whom he is cast—all clash
ing of opinion, or collision of feeling, 
all restraint, or gloom, or resentment; 
his great concern being to make every 
one at their ease at home. He has hia * 
eyes on all his company; he is tender 
toward the bashful, gentle toward the 
distant.and merciful toward the absurd-
He can recollect to whom he is speak
ing; he guards against unseasonable 
allusions.or topics which may irritate; 
he is seldom prominent in conversation, 
and never wearisome. He makes light 
of favors when he does them and seems 
to be receiving when he is conferring. 
He never speaks of himself exoept 
when compelled, never defends him
self by a mere retort; he has no ears 
for slander or gossip, is scrupulous in 
imputing motives to those who inter* 
fere with him, and interprets every
thing for the best He is never mean 
or little in his disputes, never takes 
unfair advantages, never mistakes 
personalities or sharp sayings for 
arguments, or insinuates evil which 
he dare not say out. From a long
sighted prudence he observes the 
maxim of the ancient sage that we 
should ever conduct ourselves towards 
our enemy as if he were one day to be 
our friend. He has too much good 
sense to be affronted at insults; he is 
too well employed to remember in
juries and too indolent to bear malice. 
He is patient, forbearing, and resigned 
on philosophical principles; he sub
mits to pain because it is inevitable, 
to bereavement because it is irre
parable, and to death because it is 
destiny." 

: • • • . 

About Lead Pencils. 
"What does it cost to make a lead 

pencil?" said the manufacturer in re
ply to a New York Sun reporter's 
inquiry. "First, let me tell you how 
to make a pencil. 

"See this fine black powder? That's 
graphite. It costs twenty-five cents a 
pound. This white substance is Ger
man clay. It comes across the ocean 
as ballast in sailing vessels, and all it 
costs us is freight. We mix this clay 
with this powder together and grind 
them in a mill, adding moisture dur
ing the process, until the two are 
thoroughly mixed and are reduced to 
a paste about the consistency of 
putty. f 

"This paste we press into these 
dies, each one of which is the size of 
a pencil lead except in length. There 
are four leads in one of these. After 
they are pressed we cut them into 
proper lengths and bake theui in an 
oven kept at a very high temperature-
Then we have the lead made. Its 
hardness is regulated by the greater 
or less amount of clay we mix with 
the graphite—the more clay we put 
in, the harder the lead. 

"'Ihe codar we use comes princi
pally from Florida, and is obtained 
entirely from fallen trees that lie, 
there. The wood is delivered to us 
in blocks sawed to pencil lengths, 
some of them thick, to receive the 
lead, and some thiii, for the piece 
that is to be glued over the lead. The 
blocks are sawed for four pencils each. 
They are grooved by a saw the 
entire length, the grove being tho 
place where the lead is to lie. The 
leads are kept in hot glue, and are 
placed in the groves as the blocks are 
ready. When that is done, the tnin 
piec-i is glued fast to the thick one. 
When dry, the blocks are run through 
a machine that cuts the pencils apart. 
Another machine shapes them, mak
ing them octagonal, or round, or flat, 
or three-cornered, as the case may 
be. The pencils are burnished by 
machinery, and are then ready to be 
tied in bunches, boxed, and put out." 

Wife or Cabbagas. 
At the coroner's inquest on the body 

of a woman who was drowned in a 
well, the husband testified: "1 saw 
her when she leaned over the curb and 
tumbled in, and I was going to help 
her out, but jest then I saw the cow 
among the cabbages and I thought I'd-
drive her * out first Mary orter 
knowed 'nuff to hang on till I got' 
there." 

i 
- • > ' • » ; 

• ^ * ' 

^ "I, It Didn't Count. ,, . „ , 
In a "case before a Tennosseo justice 

one of the lawyers m ide fun of the 
other's grammar. The court at once 
arose and said: "Mr. Perkins, if you 
air one of them what thinks gramm ir 
runs this court you're barking up the | | 
wrong tree. If I hear any more sicb 
remarks I'll line you $10" 


