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. ubove the middle cross becomes il!e|€blo.
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JERUSALEM VISITED

More of What Dr. Talmage
Saw in and About the
Holy City.

A Review of Its History and
Prognostications as to
Its Future.

BrooxLrw, Special.—Dr. Talmage apnkeas
follows from the text: *“If I forget thee O
Jeruaalem, let my right hand forget her cun-
ning."" Pealm exxxvii., 5.

Paralysis of his best hand, the withering
of its muscles and nerves, is here invoked if
the author allows to poss out of mind the
grandeura of the Holy City where once he
dwelt, Jeremiah, seated by the river Eu-
phrates, wrote this psalm and not Dm:id.
Afraid 1 nm of anything that nppronchesim-
precation, and wet 1 can understand how
any ore who has ever been at Jerusalem
should, in enthusivm of soul ery out, wheth-
»rhe be gitting by the Euphrates, or the Hud-

. son or the Thames, **Ii 1 torget thee, O Jeru-

salem, may my rizht hand forget her cun-
ningl” You see, it is a city unlikg all othera
for topography, tor history, tor significance,
for atyle of population, or yater works, for
ruins, for towers, tor domes, lor ramparts,
tor literature, tor tragedies, for memorable
birth places, for sepulchres, tor couflagra-
tiona and famines, for victorier and defeats

I am here at lastin this very Jerusalem
and on o housetop, just alter the dawn ol
the morning o' Dee. 3, with an old inhabi-
tant to point ont the snlient features of the
scenerv., “Now,” 1 said, “where ia Mount
Zion?" *“Here at your right.” “Whereis
Mount Olivet?” *In front of where you
stand.” “‘Where is the Garden of Gethse-
mane?”’ “In yonder valley.” “Where is
Mount Calvary?" Before he answered | saw
it. No unprejudiced mind can have a mo-
ment's doubt os te where it is. Yonder I
s## a bili in thee¢hape of a human skull,
and the Bible eaya that Culvary was the
“‘placeo!nskull.” Notonlyis it skull-shaped,
but just beneath the forehead of the bill is a
cavern that locks like eyeless sockets.
Within, the grotto nnder it is the shape of
theinsideo! askull. Then the Bible says that
Christ was crocified ontside the gate, while
the site lormerly selected was inside the gate.
Besides that, this sknll hill was for ages the
place whers the malefactors were put to
death, and Christ wus slain as a malelactor.

The Savior's nssassination took place be-
side a thoroughfare nlong which peop’e went
“wagging their heads," nnd there is the an-
cient thoroughfare. Isaw at Cairo, Egypt,
# 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 eyes, ns though they
were the three crosses of Bible story, selected
another site as Calvary, all recent travelers
agree that the one |l point ont to you was,
without doubt, the scene of the most terrifie
and overwhelming tragedy this planet ever
witnessed.

There were a thousand things we wanted
tosee that third day ol December and our
dragonman proposed this and that and the
other journey but I'said: “First of all show
us Calvary. Something might happen if we
wens elsewhere, and sickness or accident
might hinder our sarred mount. If we see
nothing else we must sre that and see it this
morping.” Some of us in earriage and some
mule-back, we were soon on the way to
the most sucred spot that the world
has ever seen or ever will see. Coming to
the base of the hill we first went inside the
skull of rocks. It is called Jereminh's grot-
to, for there the prophet wrote his book ol
Jamentations. The grottois 35 feet high,
and its top and sides are malachite, green,
drowp, black, white, red and gray.

Coming 'orth from those pictured sub-
terraneous passages, we begin to climb the
steep sides of Calvary. As wego up, we
see cracks and crevires in the rocka which
I think wns made by the convulsions of
nature when Jesus died. On  the hill lay a
limestone rork, white lLut tinged with
erimson, the white so Fuggestive of purity
and the crimson of eacrifice that I said,
“That stone would be beau tifully appropri-
ate for & memorial wall in my church, now
building in Amerien, and the stone now be-
ing brought on camel’s back ifrom Sinia
across the desert, when put under it how
significant of the law and gospel! And theso
lips of stone wili continue to speak of justice
and merey lsug ateroarliving lips have
uttered their last mesenge,” so I rolled it
down the Lill and transported it. When
that doy comes for which many of vou have
prayed—the dedication of the Brooklyn
tabernacle, the third immense structure ‘we
have reared in this city, and that makes it
somew hat difficult, being the third structure,
a work such as no other church was ever
called on to undertoke—we invite vou in the
main entrance of that building to look upon
a memorial wall containing the most kng-
westive and solemn and tremendous antig-
uities ever broughs together; this, rent
with the earthquake at the giving of the law
at Sinia, the other rent at the crucifixion on
Calvary.

It is impoasible for you to realize what our
emoiions were as we gathered, a group of
men and women, all saved by the blood of
the Lamb, on a blulf of Calvary, just wide
enough to contain three crosses, 1said to
my family and .riends: *I think here is
where stood the cross of the impenitent
burglar, and therethe cross of the misereant,
and here between, I think, stood the eross
on which our hopes depend.” As1 opened
the 19th rhn])ter of John to read, a chill
blast struck the hill and acloud hovered, the
natural solemnity impressing the spiritual
solmnity. | read alittle but broke down, 1
defy any emotional Christian man sitting
upon Golgotha to read aloud and with nn-
broken voice. or with any voice nt all, the
whole of that acconnt in Luke and John, in
which thesesentences urea ragment: “They
took Jesus and led him away, and hs bear-
ing his cross went forth into a pluce enlled
she place of a skull, where they crueified him

ind two others with him, on either side one, .

and Jesus in the midst;” *“Behold thy moth-

Wl - “lthirst;” *“This day shalt thon be
with mein Puradise;” “Patherforgivethem,
they know not what they do:;” “If it be
possible, let this cup pass from me.” What
sighs. what sobs, whnt tears, what tempests
f sorrow, what surging ocvans of agony in

‘hose utterances!
While we suat there, the whole scene cnme

" sefore us. All nround thetopandthesides,

and the foot of the hill, a mob rages. They
gnash their teeth, and shake their clenched
flsts at him. Here the cavalry horses champ
their bits, and paw the earth and snort at
the smell of the carnage. Yonder a group of
zamblers are piteching up as to who shall
have the coat of the dying Savior. There
are women almost dead with grief among
the erowd, his mother and his nunt, and
some whose sorrows He had comforted, and
whose guilt He ind pardoned. Here s man
dips o sponge into some wine, and by a stick
lifta it.to the hot and cracked lips. The hem-
orrhage of the five wounds hasdoneits work.

The atmospheric conditions are such as
the world saw never before or since. It was
not n solur eclipse ruch as astrunomers 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. Darkerl Until the surrounding hills
disappeared. Darker! Until the inscription

Darker! Until the chin of the dying Lord
falls upon the breast, and he sighed with this
last sigh the words, *It is finished!” i
As we sat there a silence took poasession
of us and we thought; this is the center from
which continents have been touched, and all
the world fhall yet be moved. Toward thia
hill, the prophets pointed forward, Toward
thia hill, the npostles and martyra pointed

ward, To this with fonmingexecrations per-

dition pointed upward. Ilound it circles all

backward. To this all heaven pointed down-

"history, all time, all eternity, and with this

scene pointers lave covered the mightiest
canvas and sculptors cut the richest marble,
and orchentras rolled their grandest oratories
and charches lifted their grentest duxologies,
and heaven built ita highest thrones.

Unable longer to endure the pressure of
this scene, we moved on, and mto a garden
o olives, a garden which in the right season
is ull of flowers, and here ia the reputed

tomh of Chyist. You know the book Boys, |

*In the midst of thegarden was a sepulchre
I think this was the garden, and this the sep-
ulelire. 1t is shattered, of course. Abont
four steps down we went into this, which
scemed o fumily tomb. There is room in
it forabout five bodies, Wa measured it and
found it ubout eight feet high and nine eet

| wide, and 14 feet long, T1hecrypt where 1

think our Lord slept was seven feet long. 1
think that there once lay the King wrappad
in his last slumber. On some of these rocks,
the Roman government set ita seal. At the
gate cf this mausoleum on the firat Easter
morning, the angels rolled thestone, thunder-
ingdown the hill. Up these steps walked the
Incerated feet- of the Conqueror, and from
these heights, He looked off upon the city
that had cast him out, und upon the world
He had come to redeem, and at the heav-
ens through which he would soon ascend.

""For the temple that lies derolate;

We ait in solitude and mourn;

For the palace that is destroyed,

Wa git in rolitude and mourn;

For the walls that are overthrown,

We git in solitude and mourn;

For our majesty that is departed,

We git in rolitude and mourn:

For our great men that lie dead,

Wa git in golitude and mourn;

For priesta who have atumbled;

We sit in wolitude and mourn.”

I think at that prayer Jerusalem will come
again to more than its ancient magnificence;
it may not be precious stones and architee-
tural majeaty, but in o moral splendor that
shall eclipse jorever all that David or Solo-
men saw.

But I must get back to thehouse.top where
Istood early this morning, and before the
sun sets, that I may catch a wider vision of
what the city nowis and once was. Stand-
ing here on the house-top, I see that the city
was built jor milirary safety. Some old war-
rior, I warrant, selected the spot.. 1t stands
on a hill 2,600 eet above thelevel of the sen,
and deep ravineson 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,
Phasaelus, Marinmne, frowning death apen
the approach of all enemien.

As 1 stooi there on the houee-top in the
midst of the city, I said, O Lord, reveal to
me this metropolia o! the world, that I may
see it as it once appeared.” No one was
with me, for there are some things you can
sece more vividly with no one but God and
yourselt present. Immediately the Mosque
o! Omar, which has stood for ages en Mt.
Moriah, the site of the ancient temple, dis-
appeared and the most honored structure
of nll the ages li ted itsel! in the light and 1
faw it—the temple, the ancient teaplel Not
Solomon’s temple, but something grander
than that. Not Zerubbabel's temple. but
something more gorgeous than that. It
was Herod's temple built or the one pur-
pose of eclipsing all ite architectural prede-
cessors. There it rtood, eovering 19 acres,
and 10,000 workmen had been 46 years
in building it. DBlaze of magnificence! Be-
wildering range of porticoes, and 10 gateways
and double arches, and Corinthian eapitals
chiseled into lilies and acanthus. Masoury
bevel ed and grooved into euch delicate forms
that it seemed to tremble in the light. Clos-
iters with two rows of Corinthian columns,
royal arches, marble steps pure us though
made outof frozen+now, earving that seem-
ed likea pannel of the door of Heaven let
down and eetin, the facade ol the building
on shoulders at each end li ting the glory
higher and higher, and walls wherein gold
put out the rilver, and the carbuncle put out
the gold, and the jasper put out the carbun-
ele, until in the ehanging light they would
©ll seem to come back again into u chorus of
harmonious color. Thetemple! The tomplel
Doxology in stone! Anthems soaring in ralt-
ers of Lebanon cedar! From ride to side,
and trom foundation to gilded pinnacle, the
frozen prayer oi all agen.

From the house top on the December
afternoon welooked outin anotherdirection,
and 1 see the king’s palace covering 160,000
square feet, three rows of windows illumin-
ing the inside brillinnee, the hallway wain-
scoted with all styles of colored marbles
surmounted by aralesque vermillion and
zold, looking down on mosines, musie of
water alls in the zarden outside answering
the music ol the harps thrummed by delt
fingers inside; banisters over which princes
and princessen leaned and talked to kings
and queens ascending the stairway. O,
Jerusalem! Jerusalem! Mountain city! City
ol God! Joy of the whole earth! Stronger
than Gibraltar and Sebastopol surely it
never conld have been captared.

But while standing there oa the house top
that December afternoon, I hear the crash
of the 23 mighty sieges which have come
against Jerusalem in the ages pnat. Yonder
is the pool of Hezekinh and Siloam, but
again and again were those waters reddened
with human gore. Yonder are the towers,
but ngnin and again they fall.  Yonder are
the high walls, but again and again they
were leveled. To rob the treasures from her
temple and palace and dethrone this queon
city of the earth, all nations plotted. David
taking the throne at Hebron decides that he
must have Jerusalem tor his capital and,
coming up irom the south at the head of
280.000 troops, he captures it. lLook, here
comes another seige of Jerusalem! The
Assyrinns .under Sennacherib, enslaved
nations at his ehariot wheel, having taken
20,000 captives in his one campnign,

Pheenirian cities kneeling at his feet, Egypt '

trembling at the flash of his sword, comes
upon Jerusnlem. Look, annther siege! The
armies of Babylon under Nebuchundnezzar
come down and take a plunder rom Jeru-
salem such ns no otherciry everhad to yield,
and 10,000 ol her citizens trudge off into
Babylonian bondage. Look, another siegel
and Nebuchadnezzar and his hosts by night
gou through a breach of the Jernsalem wall,
and the morning finds some of them sented
trivmphant in the temple, and, what they
could not take awny beeause ioo heuvy,
they break up—the hrazeu sea, and the two
wreathed pillara Jachin and Boaz. Another
Reige of Jerusalem; and Pompey with the
battering rams which a hundred men would
roll back, and then at full runforward would
bangagainst the wall of thecity,andcatapults
hurling the rocks upon the people, left 12,000
dead, and the city in the clutch of the Roman
war eagle. Look, a more derperated siege of
Jerusalem! Titus with his Tenth legion on
Mount of Olives, and balliss arranged on the
prineiple of the pendulim to swing grea%
boulders against walls and towers, and
miners digging under the city making galler-
ies of beams underground which, set on fire,
tumbled grest masses of houses and human
beings into destruction and death. Allis
taken now but the templeand Titus, the con-
queror, wants to save that unharmed, but a'
soldier, contrary toorders, hurlsa torch into
the temple and it is consumed. Many
strangers were in the eity at the time and
97.000 captives were taken, and Josephus
says 1,100,000 lay dead,

ut looking from this housetop, the siege
that most absorbs us is thar of the Crusad-
ers, Encland, and France, and all Christen-
dom, wanted to capture the holy sepulchre
and Jerusalem, then in possession of the Mo-
hammedans under the command of one of
the loveliest, bravest, and mightiest men
that ever lived, for justice must be done him
though he was a Mohammedan—glorious
Saladin! Againet him came the armies of
Euro
of England; Phillip Augustus, king of
‘France; Tancred, Raymond, Gudfred, and
other vnliant men, marching on through
fevers, and plagues, and batile charges, and
fufferings a8 intense as the world ever eaw.
Saladin, in Jerusnlem, hearing of the sick-
ness of King Richard, his chie enemy, sends
‘him his own physician, and from the walls
of Terusalem, reeing King Richard afoot.
sends him a horse. With all the world
looking' on, the armies of Enrope come
within = sight of Jerusalem. At the firat
glimpge of  the city they fall on their
faces in reverencs, and then lift anthoms

lof praise, TFeuds and hatreds among
themselves wers ilna up, and Raymon
~and ‘Tancred, the bitterest rivals, embra

swung, and the swords thrust, and the car-
nage rnged, Godirey of Boulllon is the first
to mount the wall, and the Crusaders, a eross
on every slhioulder or brenst, having taken
the city. march bare headed and bare footed
to what they FU[IEGDHI to Le the holy sep-

ulehre, and kiss the tomb. Jerusalem in the
| posaession of Christendom. But Saladin re-
'took the city and for the last 400 years it
| has bean in the possession of eruel and pol-
luted Mohammedanism.

Another crusade is needed to start for Jo-
rusalem, a crueade in this: Nineteenth een-
tury greater than all thoze of the past een-
turies put together. A crusade in which you
and 1 will march. A ernsade without weap-
ons of death, but only thesword of the apirit.
A crusade that will make not a,single wound,
' nor start one tear of distress, nor incendia-

rize one homestead, A crusade of Gospel
peace! And the eross apoin to be liited
on Calvary, mo% as once an instrument of
pain, but a signal of invitation, and the
mosque of Umar shall give place to a ehurch
of Christ, and Mt. Zion becoma the dwelling
place not of David, but of David's Lord, and
Jerusnlem, purified of all its idolatries, and
taking back the Christ she ones cust out,
shall be made a worthy typs of that heaven-
Iy city which Paul atyled “the mother of us
all.” and which 8t. John saw, “the holy Je-
rusalem descending out of heavenirom God.”
Throngh its gutes may we all enter when
our work isdone, and in ita temple, greater
than all the earthly temples piled in eng
may we worship. 3

Winter Carpets,

There is nothing so distressing fo a neat
housekeever as a soiled carpet. A earpet
which has become stained with grease and
other spots that canpot beremoved by beat-
ing can usually be cleaned with gasoline
more gatisiactorily than in any other way.
To do this in the most satis actory manner
the carpet should be spread on a perfectly
clean floor alterit has been beaten free
from dust. Pieces of clean eotton should
be laid under the spots that remain, and
the spots should be rubbed on the other
side of the carpet thoroughly with gasoline
till they diappear. This should never be
done in a room where there isalightora
fire, as gasoline and benzine are both in-
flammable and dangerous articlesto use.
If the windows are open there is no possi-
ble danger in using either for cleaninz. Of
course acid or other stains, by means of
which the color has been removed from the
carpet, cannot be taken out in this way.
1ran ox gall is mixed with double its bulk
of water, ngglled lightly to a carpet with a
sponge, rubbing the ca gently till a
lather is produced, and then washed offin
clear soft water (or hard water, in which'a
tablespoonful of amwmoniais used to ihe
gallon), the colors in the carpet will be
brightened. Only a square yard should be
cleaned at once in this way. The carpet
should then be dried as dry as possible with
a solt cloth. and another yard treated
in the same way. -Corn  mieal
sprinkled over the  earpet is one
of the best means of Temoving
soot. If soot is dampened it produces a
a stain of creosote which is well nigh indel-
ible. TFor 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 is a more
refined choice than either velvet, tapestry
or Brussels, although the velvet carpets are
now better made and {far more durablethan
those of a generation ago. A body Brussels
carpet is lar more durable than a moquette,
which brushes off with e\rer{ successive
sweeping in such a way that the pattern is
often dimmed and runs together, and it
loses its beauty. This characteristic of the
moquelte carpet is due to the method of
making. In order to Emduceasou. long
nap the carpet is sheared after making, and
.the minute particles of the shearing are
driveu into the nap.—[New York Tribune.
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Another War Relie.

Among the thousands of original manu-
scripts ot personal letters, official docu-
ments and war orders at the Libby prison
war museam there can be found muech un-
written history. In the case containing
Gen. Robert E. Lee's acceptance of the com-
mand of the Confederate army, his farewell
address to the same and his tield 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 immediately preceding the battle of |
Bhiloh. The paper was copied into the
war records just u few months ago and is as
follows:

Headquarters Army of the Mississippi—
Commonwealth, Miss,, April 3, 1862.—Sol-
diers of the Army of the Mississippi: I
have put you in motion to offer battle to
the invuders of your .country. With the
resolution and disciplined -valor becoming
men fighting as you are, for all worth liv-
ing or dying for, you can but march toa
decisive victory over the agrarian mercena-
ries sentto subjugate and despoil you of

our liberties, ~property and onor.

temember the = precious stake in-
volved; remember the dependence of
| your  jmothers, your wives, your
|#isters and your children on " the
i result; remember the fair, broad, abound-

ing land, the happy homes and families
that will be desolated by your defeat. The
eyesand the hopes of eight millions of
people rest upon you; you are expected to
| show yourselves worthy . of your race and

lineage — worthy of the women of the
South, whose noble devotion in the war
lias never been exceeded in any time, With
such incentives to brave deeds and with the
trust that God is_with us, your generals
will lead you confidently to the combat as-
sured of success. A. 8. Jouxson,

General Confederate States Arm Y.

Narrow Escapes.

How near men can come to being killed
and yet escape unhurt is strikingly illus-
trated by Dr. Mowris in his **History of the
One Hundred and Seventeenth Regiment of
New York Volunteers. The reriment was
encamped not far from the James river,
and, as will be seen from what follows, not
far Irom the enemy:

There were some narrow escapes among
those who were off duty in camp, One day
a solid shot, with unmannerly rudeness,
came bounding into camp, passing through
a group of soldiers who had just eollected
for their warm rations.

At the same instant it prostrated the eook,
demolished the mess kettle and jrrever-
ently baptized our best flag with bean por-
ridge. The cook proved to be only “‘tem-
porarily killed” by the gravel which the
shot had $hrown against him, and was soon
able to resume his work,

About the satue time a sick soldier was
lying in his tent, with his knapsack for a
pillow. ,He was supposed to be quite out
of harm's way, bus a solid shot. styled by
the boys a "rickle." from its resemblance
in size and shape to a cucumber, struck the

, nnder Richard, Ceur de Lion, king |

knapsack and carried it clean away. The
! imly i;:ﬁon\lf‘enienwkto :ihi invslid was the
| loss of the knapsack and ¢
i do;vn ]°f hi?"h u]:ud ; e sudden lamng
s the pillow was meareely thicker th
! the missile, this might be caﬁed lit:;llly"]:
hair-breadth’ escape.—[ Y outh’s Companion.

The Popular Conundrum, :

Boston Beacon: "'Fadder, vat vas all dis fn
de bapers about marringe vas a faflure?’
“Go vay, Isanc! You vas too Young entirely
to know lings ab riage, mein gon."

“But fadder, I vas a beeg boynow, und I vant

to keep bosted.” : )
“Vell, und vot vas it I must tell yout™ |

'Vas marriage trooly a failure, fadder?

. Vell, T dell you," said shefatherimpressi

edo

"'Ult yonmarry areal, real rich vomans, marriag:
| 88 8 ome dimes as gpat an o faflure,”

HABITIJAL SWEARING.

_ How to Effert u Cure of a Brd Hablt—What Cons
| while the armies looked on. Then the [ -
battering rams rolled, and the catapults |

i stitutes Bad Language?

- There i3 in one of Dr. Genrze Mac-
d_onuld‘s novels a very good little boy
‘Who has never said a naughty word in
hislife. Unfortunately, this is a feat-
nre in his charucter which fails to
elicit the profound admiration of his
school-fellows, and a wicked plot is
€oncocted to force the good little boy
loswear. He is held hend downwards
over a stream, from which painful
position he is not suffered to escape
until he has more thun satisfled his
tormentors by ths unexpected strength
of his expletives.
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 movral
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 obvious 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 ecircum-
stances of coercion.
what constitutes *bad laniuage” 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 have called
attention of course enamates from
America, and the plan for curing
habitual swearersis 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. ‘I'he beuuty of the most
of great diseoveries lies in their sim-
plicity, and nothing can be more de-
lightfully simple than the clergyman’s
method of banishing bad language
from society.

nnil on the floor when denuded of
stockings, or barks his shins badly
agalnst the lez of a table, he at once
remarks in a loud voice, “‘Beefsteak
and onions!” proceeding directly after-
ward to observe. *“Ham and cggs!”

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-
sure; the world that, armed with this
simple weapon, nobody need in future
ever swear at all. *‘Just as much sat-
isfaction,” he quaintly observes, ‘s
derivel from saying “Pork nnd beans,’

as from emitling a sting of swear

words.”
If the essence of an oath is the call-

.ing on outside powers to witness a re-
marl, or to assist the speaker, then it
cannot be conlended for a momentthat
“Great Hail-
stones!”—both American ejacvlations
—uare really to be confounded with or-
A favorite

“Great Cmser!” or

dinary ‘“swear words.”
transatlantic exclamation is By Gol-
]y!ﬂ

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 comm-and the
nautical exclamation ‘Shiver my top-
lights!” as a good substitute, especial-
ly for naval men. *Jiminy Cripps!”
and “By Hickory!” are also «j.cula-
tions for which a good deal w1y be
siid. They do not err on the side of
excessive intelligibility, but they per-
haps sound a little less trivial than the

~Beefsteak and onions!” of the rever-
cnd reformer. —Buffilo Commerecial.

Eow Fhil. Armour Got His Name,

Phil. Armour, the well known Chi-
cago millionaire, explains how he eame
by his name as follows: “I was named
Phil. after a bad colored man who
lived in our town and was the terror
of all the boys. The name of the fel-
low was Philip Morgan, and he was up
to nll soris of capers, .and I suppose

becausc 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 wus named
Danford Armeur. 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,
und I suppose that is the reason I have
been so0 bad ever sinca.”

§ Grant £u ted Lincoln.

Lincoln did not often speuk 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. Itwas
apropos of Grant the President was
speaking, in the eavly part of 1864,
und his remarks are thus recorded:
*Grantis the first general I've had.
He's a general; I'Il téll you what I
mean. You know how it’s been with
ull the vest. Assoon as I put a maa
in command of the army, he'd come to

me Wwith & plan of campaign, and about
. as much as to say, ‘Now, I don’t be-

liave I can do it, but if you say §o, I'll
try it on,’ and 8o put the responsibility
of success or failure on me. They all

‘wanted'me tobe general. Now, itisn't

so with Grant. Ho hasn't told e
what bis plans are. I don'tknow, und
want to konow. I'm glad to

What particular

The question of

When he is unexpect-
edly stung by a wasp, or encounters a

borrowed originally from the
négroes; but can it be said that calling

they were short of, and they knew 1
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 1o r2e what his pet impossibil-
ity would Le, 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
me about those very men, jast asI 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
fivst general I've had that didn’t.”

WILL MAN EVER FLY.

A Glance st Natural History Indlcates that He
Will Not.

The giant birds of geology, such as
the dinornis, the extinct moa of New
Zeualand, 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 giguntie, says
the Edinburgh Review, since thLe
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 orguns
of digestion for their concentrated
food. He thinks it therefore probable
that in the model of tha great Alpine
eagle nature has attained the utmost
Jlimit 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. g

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.in it
there for any time worth speaking of.
When vessels filled with gas lighter
than air are.employed to.supply the

are employed with some stored force
to take the place of our own muscular
resources, the consequential inzrease
of bulk and weight in the complex
machine must indeed greatly discovr-
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 cleuve 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 Rare in Gotham,

An excited German woman, from
Chrystie street, called at* sanitary
headquarters and exhibited in a tin
pan about hall 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 notat all
relieved by this announcement, as she
did not know what cream wus, and she
persisted that something was wrong.
Finally she went away in a raze, de-
claring thut she could not get justice.
~—New York Evening Post.

Picuy Appititee.

A friend of mine (says W. W. Story),
who was giving u large dinner ounce,
called on old T., the negro caterar, to
arrange the dinner and take the trou-
ble off her hands.

*Yes, ma'am,” said old T., *I'il
look out for it all; but fust I want to
kknow who de compauny is. Is there
uny clergymen and them kind a-com-
in?“

“Certainly,” said my friend; *‘but
why do you ask such u question?”

*Oh.” says old T., “ifthey’s clergy-
men and that sort comin’, you must
get more to eat and drink. Them
pivus eats tromendous!”—Exchange.

e

A Fair Warning.

Mr. Tangle—*Tommy, your mother
tells me that you are falling into the
evil habit of talking slang.”

Tommy Tangle—*Yes, pa, but1'll

try not to.” :
‘{ Mr. Tangle—“Well, youd better
not let me cateh you using elang. I'd
teach you! I'd pound you for a home
run, young fellow, and just everlast-
ingly koock the stuffing out of you!
I’ll have no slang in this house.’ —
Light. -

A Returned Thsspian,

New servant: “There's a tramp at

‘the door, sir, sn’ the spalpeen says
he's your son.” A e

‘Master: *Let him in. That must

be John. ' He started out with a

theatrical compaay & few months

" matters and pick out some’ one thing [

lifting power, and yet other vessels |

WHAT IS A GENTLEMAN?

Cardinal Newman’s Defluition in His Address ¢
the Catholles of Dublin. :

To define o gentleman! Thisis the
late Cardinal Newman’s attempt. The
remarkable passage occurs in his “IX.
Discourses Addressed to the Catholics
at Dublin;”

It is almost a definition of a gen-
tlemun to say that he is one who never
inflicts pain. This description is botk
refined and, so far as it goes, accurate.
He is mainly occupied in merely re
moving the obstacles which render the
free and unembarrassed action of those
about him, and he coucurs with thei:
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 an
easy chair or a good fire, which de
their part in dispelling cold and fa~
tigue, though nature provides both
means of rest and animal heat without
them. The true gentleman in like
manner carefully avoids wh.itever may
ciuse o jar or a jolt in the minds of
those with whom he is cast—all clash-
ing of opinion, or coliision of feeling,
all restraint, or gloom, or resentment;
his great concern being to make every
one at their ease at home. He has his'
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 topies which may irritate;
heisseldom prominent in conversation,
and never weurisome. 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 serupulous 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 tzkes
unfair advantages, never mistakes
personalities or sharp sayings for
arguments, or insinuates evil which
be 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 he
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.”
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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 iz 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. ¥

*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 them 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 puf
in, the harder the lead.

*“lhe cedar 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 thin, 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 leungtn, the grove being the
place wheré the lead is to lie. The
leads are kept in hot glue, and are
placed in the groves as the blocks are
ready. When thac is done, the tnin
pieca is glued fast to the thick one.
When dry, the blocks are run through
a machine thut cuts the pencils apart.
Another machine shapes them, raak-
ing them octagonal, or round, or flat,
or three-cornered, as the case may
be. The pencils are burnished by
machinery, und are then ready to be
tied in bunches, boxed, and put out.”

Wifa or Cabbagas.

At the coroner’s inquest on the body
of a woman who was drowned in a
well, the husband testified: ¢l saw
her when she leaned over the curb and
tumbled in, and I was going to Eelp
“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.’

It Didn’t Count.

In a case belore a Tennesseo justico
one of the lawyers mde fun of the
other's grammar. The court at once
arose und said: <Mr. Perkins, if you
air one of them whut thinks grammir
‘runs this court you'rs barking up 'the

- remarks I'll fine you $19"

wrong tree. If I hear any more sich
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