.

M

!
thoy mwet with monotonous

fingers that selm them round
them (nto the stick. »

are {n the stiek !
types tell the world as they stand!
P ; there clogquence grand.
lnf whon , combined they

QO
A wonder-power in thedr clio
As (o ovder they march (nto the stick.

Look agnin in the stick.
To the workers of evil they sorrow hetide
The cheat nud oppressor In yaln try to glide
Away from the cliok, but the earth cannot hide
Themn awny from the elick, ellck,
Of the types talling into the stiok.

Ast oliek, elick, In the stick,
Hmwhnh:u):l tyrants thelr marshalling dread ;
They know that to freedom the types have

Wi
And tho visons :lm soo are fn color hilood red,
And they shake at the sound of the click,

Hark, tho nolse from the atlek !
Guilt flies from the sound i a tremar of foar
But gullt oaunot hide in the day or the night,
Though 1t try overy method of hiding or fight
|Mi"lum the sound of that terrible olick.

Forever that click, click ! _
In the gns that makes the day-shine, or in the
win's lght,
That stick Is forever inerensing ite might,
And seemiug to say: Here we staud for the
right !
0 -;n--mr-, boware of the stick !
wise gray -colored typwes (o the stick !
Ktates, monarchies, potentutos, pashns and klngs,
The painter, Che plaver, Lthe poot who slugs.
Stand in awe of these poor, Nttie, dull, lenden
things,
And the ominous noise of the cllek.

Put thoess types in the atick,
To the just mad the troe all nations aroand,
To the whole of mankind whars the virtues
abound
Most welootne to such s the musieal sound
Of the Lypes with their olick

AS A CHILD IN A CRADLE

Py Dwight Weldon.,

_——

L

“Draw your tickets, gentlemen! T/
must confess, it's no pleasant task ran-
ping down smugglers, but some one
must do it, Number four is the lucky
figure; who has it ?”

From the ranks of twelve detectivesa,
membersof the world-famed Chinkerton
corps of San Francisco, a handsome,
manly young fellow of twenty-two |
stepped forward.

“Ridgely ? yon, eh?” murmured the
detective, “Well, you're the chosen
man. Orders? there you are: Hest
neither night nor day till yon have run
the opinm smugglers to cover.  Never
mind the stuff itself, It's the men we
want.”

Walter “idl:vl_'r‘ received a ;-:u'kﬂ of
papers from the hand of his superior
officer; bowed silently, and as silently
withdrew to the stall that was lis
desk, trunk, and lounging-place when
off duty,

He was a new man in the service:
had been a elerk or bookkeeper in the
l':ll!ﬂ. had come West to better his foy-
tune, had failed, and, given work hy
tlu- l]r'lf‘t‘ti\n‘ llul‘!\l"\'. lHlll 1'\]|i.|1!h'1| .I.I
nerve force and ability as o man-hun-
ter that at once won command and
high pay.

About a month previous, however,
he had been set at work on o case that
had puzzied even his superiors, and
utterly bafiled himself. Gen. Robert
Davton, a wealthy retired merchant,
had been found murdered in his hed
one morning. Ridgely, sent to work
up the case, found two frightened sm
vants, & rilled monev-box, and a beau-
titul girl, Grace, the danghter of the
General, by hig side, was frantically
calling her dead father's name, and
utterly unable to give a theorv as to
the motive of the crime, outside of
l‘ﬂl-‘wl'}}

In her frantiec emotion, hiowever, she
hiad suddenly allnded to a disearded
lover—Axlmer. Noting the fact, and de-
termining to remember that name i
to lanter question the fair, stricken
Girace about its owner, Ridgely left
the house of death to report the ease
at headguarters, and at the same time
1o conless hl'l'l'f‘[l_\' that he had met the
first woman in the world capahble of
stirring his heart to its intensest
depths,

That evening when he returned o
the mwmansion awnited
him. He found the servants ternbly
frightened and excited—they had a
startling story to tell.  Just at dusk a
close I':ll'l'iAI;:t' had driven to the front
of the house. A note bronght by the
driver induneed Miss Davton to go to
the i‘!].l.'l"iil,'.:i', as if to see some nvalid
friend there. Then a shrick, a man |
sprang from the vehicle, she was thmst
within, the dooe banged, and the ear-
ringe whirled awav ere the alarmed
servants could get to the road.

Since then, almost day and night,
the yonng detective had sought to solve
the donble mystery of murder and ab-
daction by investigation and theory,
As to the former, utter failure hrought
him to the blank wall of “mysterions
disappearance” within a week., As to!
surmise, he believed that the re-
jm'tml suitor, .'\,\'III'II"', had murderad
General Dayton from motives of re
venge, because he n]ll:nhl'tl liis il--!riril-
tions for his danghter’s hand, and had
Inter abducted the girl herself. Where
be had taken her, what he hopod to
gain finnlly, were vagune guessos with
the detective, whom a dawning love
more than duty or reward inspired to
fathom the fate of the beantiful Grace
Davton.

\\'h)‘ did he suspect Avlmer? Ouly

from what he had heard of the man-
a dissolute, desperate fellow, who, it
was rumored, had disappeared from so-
ciety, after his rejection by Grace, to
become chief of a lawless band of ma-
randers living in the mountasins,

“He has made Grace a eaptive,” the-
orized Ridgely; “he hopes to terrify
her into wedding him; he belioves that |
guspicion of her father's death is not
directed against him, When he has |
forced her to become his wife he will
compel her to elaim the fortune, con-
vort it into ready cash, and spirit her
awny to some safe and distant retreat, |
A diflioult task to prove all this, bat
I will find him yet! That girl's fuce |
haunts moe—so piteons, so pleading !
Will the first ¢lue to her fate never de-
velop #*

That thonght found expression in a |
sigh as Ridgely looked over the papers |
his chief had given him. The opinm |
smugpelers! It was a tlwme that every |
detective on the foree shunned and
bated. In hunting to ecover the men

and

A nNew sensaption

who wore engaged in thin Ulicit trade, l

| vibly ns

within a month one expert man-eateher
had disappeared, one had been
found shot to death on a lonely bit of
seacoast near the city.

Ridgely looked over the papers close-
ly. Here was a statement that the
schooner Osprey wonld sail into the har-
bor that evening with a eargo of bamboo
fancy wares, crockery, and tea from
China. In some deft way it was also
expocted that a certain large hogshead,

ostensibly containing lead-foil, but in |

reality filled with opinm, would be
landed so0 as to evade Government in-
spection.  This packege was to be
spotted, allowed to land, and in no
case to he seized until it hwd been
traced to the sebret haunt where the
smugglers hived,

“1 don’t like it !" murmured Ridgely,
“It's & dangerons and unsatisfactory
kind of & ease, and it takes my time
anid thoughts from the Dayton affair.
At last?™

With a thrill and a start, the detect-
ive ltl‘tljn'l'll-ll the last words, 'l.]i-‘}'
conveved a marveling token of excite-
ment and hope.

For he had happened fo read the
Inst memoranda in tha papers given
him by the chief, and its last line was
a wonderful revelation to his excited
mitnd,

“These smuggelers,” the penciled sent
enee ran,” are supposed to lave a haunt
down the coast. Lee Kirby and Will-
inm Page, noted desperadoes, are act
ive members of the baud, 1t 1s hinted
that the moving spirit and moneyed
|lul'kl'r i-‘ one l'r'h'i\.‘ll A }]nn'l'."

“Avimer!” gasped the startled de-
tective. “Ah! if it 18 indeed he, 1L 18 n
clue at Inst,  All the perils of earth
shall not prevent
man, amd through him the
love —stolen, bereaved Grace Dayton "

1l

“Ouick! off with the top of the
barrel; out with the opinm. We have
no time to lose.  Sowe one may come.”

It was a little after midnight, and
the scene was o deserted whart, In
gide of it, standing beside a hnge,
many-hooped hogshead, Walter
Ridgely ; near him, hammer and chisel
in hand, a fellow-detective, and just at
the door, closely watching the wharf
and the street leading to it, was a third
member of the agency

“How did von come work it,
I:i-l:!"l_\‘ ™ asked the with the
hammer, as he ripped off the top hoop,

“Eastlv, I r~}-|l:'1-l tlie Osprey as

was

1o
man

she sniled into the harbor at dusk., A |

hundred rods from the wharf some of
the satlors |u\||i';_'. !i]riu'll out this II"‘."“"
head, To the inspector ll|l-.-:ll’ui!'!u-".'
stidil that it contained straw and fever
infected bedding, and as it tloated
away. and no one paid attention to it,
the 1nspecion bhelieved 1t.™
“And it was this barrel
“The same. 1, was in a
f":ln“ ed 1n the w ."I.ﬁ of the ||l':_,'~l.l*:|nl.
About two handred vards down stream
two men in o small boat were waiting
for it. They drew it ashore at this s
serted spot, attached hooks, dragged it
into this shed, and went away after se-
curing the door. I heard thewm say
that at two o'clock—an Lonr hence
Il;-'_\' would tuke it to the den. [ wen
for 'hat’s all
Hemove the contents,’
“And arrest the men when they

vawl aud

oun two !I.';"ni.-.j'_-,{_

; their haunt we are anx-
ious to loonte Remove the opinm, if
15, and hoop the barrel up

it's
opam i

sain,

“1 don't understand.”

“And me nside of it

Y---\‘ that was  atdacions

dv's scheme His fellow

elowed with admirntion at hi
but shook his head dubionsls

Done up in paper, then in
proof  cloth, and finally in
pound after poand, package after
package of the smuggled opinm was
taken ont of the bar

All of this was
of straw in one
l]\"ll “]li‘_'l ; oot
the top
punrters
DO,
i:".'llt'

"RKeep ns in

Walter
oflicer
bravi rY,

witer

corner of the shed
into the hogshead,
was secured. | hiis

}.v' r';:“v"l liis

as the last driven

1l
to

Wwils

ont

nail

tome-

view, bt not too elosely,
suspicion, and do not
whistle.”

a0 A3 to aronse
act till T sigm

“All nght." Then silones and dark
for idgelyv's as ant aud the
guard had left the vicinity of the shed.
Ridgely had just comjfleted cutting

apir-hole  throngh a
wngon w heels sonnded out Y,

Through the small o he had
made he could make ont two roughily
dressed men. They jolted him ter-
they !'rru'w«i-"l to roll the
hogshead out of the door, up a plank,
and into a w Then one took np
the lines, the other sat the barrel
as if to wateh if they were iu-il‘.:; fol-
lowed, and the vehiiele startod :||:

It traversed s mile or two of deserted
city streets, struek off for the suburbs,
and finally threwded o lonely thorongh-
fare leading sonth down the coast.

Day was advanced many hours when
the wagon halted, The detective, glance-
ing throngh the aperture, made ont a
kind of rambling cabin, and bevond it
“w }':t‘] gseemed 8 boarded np cave

Nevernl Iil'-'_lu'?'ll!v i‘-.!ii!r;_:’ men came

Ness %

nn stave, when

agon

0

out and regarded the hogshead oriti- |

cally. Then it was rolled through the
doorw ny of the boarded up cave, and
then four weary bours went by for the
("u-;lml in ]:i»];:' Iv.

“Ijil‘l‘\ somnded
last. Glancing forth, the
saw two men One of them had driven
from some dark compartment of the
eavern o mule. Across its back were
strung two enormotus baskets, such as
are used in South Amweriea to convey
merchandize

“There you are, Avlmer,” spoke this
man, “to order, as yvou wanted it. Yon're

on his hearing at

! going to great bother, it seems to me,

to got out of the distriet, Why not go
boldly, without all this tronlle *°
*1 dare take no risks"™ was the
ply. “This is the best wav.
know the information we have—that
the ‘ll"l('ti\l"- have loeatad us, If 1]|l:-
is 80, I may have dificulty in reaching
Villavosa, even disguised as I am. Youn
attend to affairs hore—tey to get what
goods we have to Villavosa.  Oncee safe
with the girl there, we'll lie low until

re-

\'l im

me Ii':h‘llllu.: that |
woman ||

tinfoil, |

ludden under a heap |

detective |

| the scare is over, and the officers off
our track.”
| The girl! Ridgely thrilled wildly,

To whom could the wretch Aylmer

| refer save Grace Dayton ?

I am afraid of those officers,” went
on Aylmer, “but, driving a mule, dis-
guised as n Mexiean earrying my min-
ing equipment Sonora fashion, 1 shall
certainly pass unsuspected if I meet
them.”

“And the last consignment here *”

Aylmer's companion tapped the
hogshead as he spoke.

“T'll take it out and load a basket
with part of it. The rest yon send on
later, if safe.”

Avlmer's eompanion left the apart-
ment. The detective thrilled wildly
| a8 Avlmer himself, taking up a mallet,

bhegan to knock off the hoops of the
hogshend.

The detective was 1n donbt as to how |

| to act.  As the top bosrds were lifted
off, however, he sprang erect,
Leveling & revolver straight at the
head of the dumfounded smuggler,
! he exclaimed, sharply

“Percival Avlmer! yon are my pris-

oner! A move, s ery, an effort to dis-

obey me, or escape, and I will kil

‘\'nlt '."
M.

“Yon are at my merey! One Lint of
| treachery and 1 will empty every barrel
of my revolver straight into the basket.”

It was a sinister threat, a cnrions
sitnation, and Percival Avimer glared
helplesaly at the stern-faced detective
ns he spoke the words,

Ridgely had leaped from the hogshead
ere Avlmer conld recover from sur-
| prise at the startling confrontation,
and had slipped a pair of handenffs
over the wrists of the smuggler. Then,

he went to where the mule stood,

He lifted the cover of one of the
baskets, It was empty. Without a
moment's -lulu_\', he lunll].\' lifted \\l
mer in his arms, placed him in the
basket, and shut down the cover,

“Opinm in the other hasket, T imag-
ine,” he seid, *“Well, von'll just about
weight it, Won't tell me where the
girl ix, eh? Insist on it that there is
no girl in the case? Well, Tl get vou
into safe hands, and before night have
a force here that will. find Grace Dav-
ton if she 18 here. Remember! seek
| to Dbetray me, refuse to aid me as wi
leave here, and 1 will kill you. Yon
are at my merey !”

It bald plan that Walter
Ridgely projected, but he placed it in
prompt execution, He started up the

Wi i

mule with its living freight,and pushed |

dpen the cave door.
no was ontside. He drove away
from the cabin, and congratulated
himself on his good fortune, when, di-
| rectly in his path, a man with a leveled
rile confronted him, evidently one of
the smngeling band.

*Who are voun?" came the fierce de-
mamnd. “A .'-ll'il.l.;;!‘!‘:“

Hidgely

“I"ut down your rifle, mv frien " he
sail, “It's all right; vou know your
:-l_"i-“ifl"i volee ?

“Yes, I do.”

Wialter Ridgely clicked the revolver
in his pocket, ominonsly pear to his
prisoner in the bhasket.

“Speak!” he ordered

“It's 'n” 1",1'!!1'.

| muaflled tones from the bhasket
acting on my orders,”
| Ridgely langhed, As the
passed he conld hear Avimes gnash his
teoth with seceret chagrin and rage.
Wearily on plodded the mule— one
mile, two—suddenly from the brush
cae a quick challenge :
*Ridgely "
“Hello!™ and the
Tli.;'.ili one of s nids of the l‘ul'!_’- morn-
ing. “Where's Dawson ¥
“With the others.”
“What ot hers 1™
“We loeated

To his delight,

one

was as conl as ice,

ime, in

“He's

Jones,” o

gentry

.“. tective Yeeoer

at the den, and 1
went to the for help. Dawson
and ten others have probably sm
rounded the place by this time. Hark!
do vou hear that ?

Ridgely bent his ear and listened
From a great distance the report of
firearms echoed,

He told his companion of the hnman
freight the basket contained. Then
both waited. An hour later four men
tode up horseback—men from the
agency
haunt.

[hey had suwrrounded the place. A
desperate fight had ensued, but the

rlerg and their spoils were now in

vim

City

on

possession of six oflicers,

* Liook suddenly
Ridgely’s companion,

Ridgely glanced at the mule and the
baskets. From one of them a man had
sprung. Insome dextrons way Avimer
had slipped manncles and bonds, and
was dashing for liberty,

Bang! bang! The desperado, un-
heeding the order to halt, fell at the
B l‘lvtui fire.

He raved and eursed, mortally
wonnded, as Ridgely anxiously

| quired of the officers if any trace of a
vourg girl had been fonnd at the den,
The auswer was in the negative.,

“Where is Grace Dayton ¥” he asked
of Avlmer, “Speak, man! You have
conrted vour own doom —better, per-
haps, than the gallows, but make the
stonement you can by confessing all.”

The rnffian died with a scowl of
hate on his bafled: face, and his lips

senled,

The officers got readv to ecarvy the
dead man to the next village,

“Whatisin the other basket, opinm ?”
one of them asked.

“I suppose #0," gloomily replied
Ridgely. completely disappointed at
his failure te discover a trace of the
missing girl.

He opened the cover as he spoke.

A great ery of jov, hope, suspense,
{ welled from his lips as he glanced
within the basket,

out!” shouted

For lviug there nsleep, placid, serene |

as o child in a eradle, was o beautiful
maiden, Grace Iiu_\‘tnnl

Long befors Walter Ridgely told her

| his love, the beautiful Grace explained
the mysterios of the past,

Abdoeted by the murderer of her

futher, who boldly boasted of his erime,

she had refused to wed or envich him, |

pand had been kept a close captive at
| the cave,
| Intent on escape, because he feared

tyving his ankles together with a rope, |

and just from the smugglers'

- |

that %.Mo;“fri;;l? his trail, the
v - ¥ ap

A';"[:net {nd drogged and placed her in
the basket, to be thus secretly conveyed
to Villavoss and s now osptivity.

The gloom over a beloved parent's
death subduoed joy for many a year, but
justios appeased, toned down ief
and devoted love gave to Graes Day-
ton contentment and happiness, shared
'in ks fullest sense by her brave detect-

ive husband.

puTy.
BY E. 1. DALTON,.
HAT is duty? That
which is dne, that
which is owing, that
which a person by
any mnatural, moral
or legal obligation is
snpposed to perform,
To do one's duty in

all things i1s the one !

great principleof life,

We perform ourdaty

to God by the obsery-

ance of his laws, to

onur country by being

law-ahiding citizens
and by taking a proper interest in the
genernl welfare,

In edncating our children, in show-
ill;: them the difference bhetween gnntl
and evil, in inenleating true Christian
principles in their hearts, in teaching
them to “love God above all things
gud our neighbors ag ourselves” we
perform nothing wore than our duty,

The love, honor, respect and submis-
sion shown i!l‘-' children to their parents
is exactly that which they are in duty
bonund to do,

The soldier that becomes a deliverer
of his eountry simply performs his
duty; had he neglected to do so he
wonld have sinned most grievonsly; in-
dead, he might not be consured for it
by the world, but when the opportu-
nity offered itself, had he not taken
advantage of it, he would have vio-
lated his trust and be morally guilty of
treason,

And so it is with evervthing else, in
religion, in business, in politics, in sci-
| ance, we require a prineiple to work on,
for without it we are s hilill withont o

rudder, an army without a general, a
being without an aim.

The only one prineiple to gnard and
guide us is to do our duty in all things,
:lllll, ]AL‘\IHL: done so ‘I[I'IIH‘P_’h lifu'_ wo
may expect to hearat the end something
llltl' > ‘\a“ done, ”u::l ;_'Ulnl. :Hll’ l"l.l.ill.f!'ll
servant.”

Artesian Wel's,

Tlie -iu.-.fi-l'l of the 1‘-“-1"-«1 well in
Ameriea 18 not an easy one to answer.
The data in regard to this matter are, to
the least, somewhat mixed., So

far ns we know, the well bhored by Mr.
George Westinghonse in the vard of his
Pittsburgh residence 18 the l]m']n"t one
which has been put down. At the time
of its abandonment it had reached a
depth of 4,250 feet.
the exact figures, but are quite near,
It was bored for the p'l'.!';ul-«u'-nf obtain-
N s It was abandoned owing to
the fact thiat some of the {ools became
fast at the bottom and could not be re-
1N "'I
The artesian well was named after a
 provinee in France ( Artois), where they
have been for a Iuh:...' limi'iu TNse, The
name is now often incorrectly applied
to any bored well, It shonld, strietly
'-}-r:l[.l'!;'_' be used n..l_‘- of those \\r”w‘
the water 18 raised above the
ind, or above the loeal water-bear-
ng strata, by pressure obtained from a
distant elevated sonree, For « \..‘r]{']".
the fnmons well at Grenelle, near Paris,
Howed at the rate of 330 gallons of
waler pey minute, at 8 haght of 52
feet above the ;{l'.-’:'ln' Its h']|'!-|',:|11:‘.'l‘
is 82 deg, Fahr, The well 1s 1,798 feet
nir-'li

A well at Pesth I‘il‘I‘I1 IT.’I.“““L'ILI'
]..,-, ¢ of water per day It is 3. 100 feet
deon The wateris hot, 161 deg. Fahr.
IT rises 30 feet il]hl'sl‘ tll" surfnce,

In Algervin artesinn wells have proved
to be an immense It]c-w‘lil_'.: to the edun-
try. Their nnnber must vow be nearly
0. It is saitll that they vield 600,000
gallons of water per hour. The first
one that was sunk flowed at the rate
of a trifle over 1,000 gallons per min-
nte. Temperature of the water, 78
deg, Fabr.

Usually the mnltiplication of wells
in any one section decreases the press
ure and the height at which the water
delivered. "1'hus when the well at
[':|.-._\' Wis ﬁ"ll~!nll ”ll' “I\“ of water
from the Grenelle “l‘”. two miles dis-
tant., was diminished from 155 to 100
gallons per minnte, The Passy well
for a time reached 5,500,000 gallons per
fl'.\_'.

The deepest Enropean well is in Gier-
many, sowme tweuntyv-five miles from
Berlin, It L1700 feet deep, 'The
Algerian wells are quite shallow, one
beang but 2(k) fee! lll'r']l. — Meclhanical
Newe,

A Heason for the Sheiek.
i “And Freedom shricked when Koseci-
| nsko fell.” read traveling man alond,
If(--ln n \{-Iulun- of poems, ns ]:t- wns
| jl-.]rnn-_\ Lt tow ard his next commercial
gonl
{  “No wonder she shrieked.,” said a
friend who was ocenpying the same
seat with him,
“Why ?”
“Think of the wrestle that was in
store for ]m-h-ril\' with that name.
| Freedom is o'h.‘u'llfiﬂ”l\-‘ i h_"l!l]’ltrlli"il'
goddess, and the thought naturally
wronched her heart-striugs.” — Mep-
chant Traveler,
Foresight,
“Now, Arty, dear,” said the Chicago
[ bride, “we will be just as economical
a4 we possibly can, won't we ?"
“To be sure we will.”
“And we'll be as cozy
| won't we 7"

"Yl'u, IHI]-‘NI "

“And every week we'N put by a dol
lar or so outside of our regular savings,
amd not touch it under auy cireum-
stances,”

“What for®™

“W h_‘-. for our divore
a]rnr."

v

\\!:l re

18

14

as can be,

fund, Arty,
Merchant Tvraveler.
Lacna—Do von know Flossie's favor-
ile color®  Jennu \s she is going to
marry that septungensrinn for  his

money, I suppose it viust be old gold.

These may not be |

'THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.| ®Esaw mug vavkees gar.

SERIOUS SUBJECTS CAREFULLY AND
ABLY CONSIDERED.

A Scholarly Exposition of the Lesson
=Thoughts Warthy of Calm Refloo-
tlon—Half an Hour's Study of the Sorip
tures—Time Well Spent.

The lesson for Sunday, April 7. may be

found in Mark xi, 111
INTRODUCTORY.

The whole cholr of gospel volees sounds
for us here. Our Saviour's passion s draw-
ing nigh. The eross h\junr bavond the eity
gates yvonder. Even John, whose volee
now or some time we  have not
heard In this  sacred recital, spesks
ngain. Thero is significauce in the attens
tion glven to the detalls of this ineldent,
John tells us the meaning of it all, (1%; 16):
“f hess things nndorstood not his diseiples
at the flrst; but, when Josus was glorifled,
then remembered they that thess things
wera written of him, and that they had
done thess things unto him.* 1t was o dis-
tinet Mossianie ovent, such ns const (ta
shadowsa f[ur before unte the days of
prophecy.

WHAT THE LESRON SAYS,

They came migh, In the les<an of Muaroh
24 Christ was passing out of Jerlcho on his
wiuy to the city of sacrifion (seventoen
miles), Now, having passad the night pro-
vious nt Bethany with Lazarus and Mary
and Martha John 12: 1 sq.). he at last
renches his gracious destinution,.—1I"nto
Jerusalem., Tischendorf omits Bethphage,
but not Bethany. The original, in Keeping

with the pregnant Greek construction. usos

the preposition into, “Into Jerusalem and
into ‘Be hany.” having referance doubtloss

to the purpose held in miud on the way. e

Monnt of Giiees, Commanding a full view

of the oity.—Two of his dizciples.

ably Potor naod John, subsequontly sent 1o

prepare the passover.  (Luke 21: )

Yo yourway, Having reference to a quiet
withdeawnl (uphago).——IMmlo the village.
That suburb of the anciont city, ealled Heth -
phage, which they had to pass through or
mss by, #n route from Bethany to Jerusa-
[wm. —As xoon as ye he enleved in, OFr
just us veo entor. The allusion is to place
rather than time.- Never inan sat, ‘-'!I-'l'tl
accurately, no man has yet saf; henge, sore

| vlecuble for sacred purposes. (Num. 19: 2.)

—Laase him, Matthew spouks also of the
mother of the colt brought awlong, thus add-
ing to the formal sacrodness of the scene,

WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES.

T hey came nigh to Jerusalem, They were
nover very lur awnay from that oity of holy
immolation. Ever was Calvary's hill-top
close at hand, Never did the turrels of that
sacrad clty, saoredest of all for that which
was to occur without the gates, fude wholly
from our Savionr's view. His divine hend
felt. no doubt, the prick of the thorn even
by the peaceful shores of lar Galilee, and
on distant Hormon'as helght he spoke with
Moses and Elias “of hlse decease which he
should accomplish ot Jorusalem.” Long
before, ven, from the very outset of
theanthrople career may wo not say ?-={rom
the very foundution of the world, he had
steadiastly "set his face to go to Jerusalem,*

As soon azg ye be entered inlo if. More

*olosely rendered It Is Just ag ye enter in,

This is the divine expetness, None but o

Giod eould afford to be precise on such o
| peint. The gospel writers are vory definite

1 thele parration here. They were Ime-
pressed with the divinlty displayed. Thers
wis Chriat oot thore L." the wayside, ‘There

no wialls, gates, treas, hills to shut
wway his open vislon. “Go into yonder vii-
Inge,” he suyvs, and eonlide '1'\3}’ ns {he him-
pif had placed it thore—und had he not?—

suyvs, “Just st the entrance ye will find a

ted.” A magiclan cloverly gusssing
would havae left himself some loop-hole of
from possibls Iallure by glving larger
latitude and scope to his directions. Some«
wheore along about 1M, the caleulator tells
usx, the world is to come to anend. He may
right: ho may not. God only knows.

» Master calmly, “Just there at the

y you shall find.” It is God who is

iray and found.

d, That is the

f the orlginal, Suppose we do as wall,
(hedience finds, We do not read of their
the odge of the villuge under
=i to walt and wonder how It
rould be, of under soma juniper to wholly
loubt and despond. No, thew right
wlong in the path marked oul, and as they
went forward they found it just as he saad
t would be, Why not God's word?
Why not belleve his promises? For exam-
fries, he t O g0, preaci, and he will ba
true missionary of the
Ll thut promaise Lo
us 19  open  our

w Christian testimony and he

then Hus any re  wits

r fafled art thisg point? Has God

s oven our stammeoering and our

testdly graclously for him? He

to his book and he sayvs knoek for
c¢omfort and it shall be opened unto you.
penod for comfort, He points the sinner to
hiimself and he says., “"Come and find!”
Huve you found him? Waell. have vou coma ?

What do ye loosing the colt? It was just
ne ho sald, and they are not startled;
they have thelr answer ready. Brother, the
Master hus anticipated the world's hostility
nud the world’s challenge. Ho has armorod
1= and wenponed us beforeband, There in
his word s our full and adeguate ¢ qulp-
ment. “Of whom shall I be afraid 7 Daniel
Sloun down there at the Chieago Y. M. C, AL
rooms has sent u handy little lenflot.
Have you seon it, nsed it?*—"The Worker's
Gulde.” “Inever did anything bad.”™ (Ans.)
Rom. 3: 12, “1 am good enough.” Nuh, 1: 14
“1 am beotter than others.” Luke 15: 11.
*1I"'m too grest asinner.® 1 Tim. 1:15. And
on, #oeveuty or more times over. For
wvory query or oavil there s o word of
Seripture. Try It and see,

Lren as Jesus had commanded, Le* na
hald fast to the word just as it is written
for us. They said just az Jesug said, Is
thers any better way? Hore in our handy
Bible aro a number of red-letter texts, il-
lustratod so thut they strike the eve as soon
as you tarn the lenl,. They are Christ's own
words, Somshow, though, all 1s truth, the
sentences from our Saviour's own lips seem
doubly freighted. We call it Christin the
Inguiry-room. And wa like to have the
seckor and the sorrower spoak right with
Christ regarding doubts and distrosses,
Here on our study table is o book ealled
“What Jesus Says,” nearly three hundred
pages of the wonderful words of 1ife arrang-
od for the use of pastors und workera,
Thers on our book-shelves (s “The Words
of Josus,”™ Chirlst's savings nrranged for the
responsive gorvioe of publie worship. There
also s "Christ's Christinnity,” & system of
divinity in the great Teacher's own words,
Friend, have you over tuken the pains to
note how mueh “Jesus sald*™ And he said
nothing In valn.

Hosanna in the Garments and
palm branches, Hvmaos and hosannas, home-
wge of hand and hewrt! Lot evory SBabbath
be wday of the gates, o weleoming triumph -
Ing time for him who comoth, ever cometh.
In the name of the Lord! And et every
hymn take hold upon heaven, “Hosanna in
the highest!™ It never camoe to us before ns
It did aut onr last read ng of Revelation vill.
Listan: “And another angel eame and
stood over the-wlter, havia * agolden canser,
and thero was given unto him muech in-
eanse, that he shoull add i (Revision)
unto the prayers of all the rainta.”™ Angel
voices mingle with ours, heaven's supplien-
tions and praises nuement enrth's pious
eries, "Hosannue in the highest.”
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Noxt Lesson—"The Kejooted Ron.” Mark
12: 1-14

And This Isn't Leap Year, Either,

He—Do you like pop corn, Sue?

Bhe—Yex: 1 jlhf dote on 10"

He—I wish vou'd dote on me, Stie,

She—But vou're not a bit like pop
oo |— Yankea Blads.

Husnaso—Wife, Dr. Smith, the
.'lii.l"nlrmli'd!, will dine with na to '1“.‘"
Wife—All right ; I'll order corned beef.,

Tar m; the left side, s;‘\:-n health
journal, If it had been a law journal
it would have said “Lie on both sides,”

Prob- |

his |

| are slow

| andd

Max O"Hell's Desoription of Our Amerioan
Motlels—What and How Was Eat and
Drink from u French Standpaint.

The t mass of the Ameriean
people E:vo on tough meat uneosZed
and ieed-wator unfl tored.

I take it for granted that shcep and
cattle are born st as temder an age in
America as elsowhere, but the Society
for the Protection of Animals probably
prevents their being killed for food
whilZ {hey are young enongh to enoy
life, and so the patrisrchs sare reserved
for the table.

Thnt which renders the problem of
dining almost past solving is that the
meat has to be attacked with plated
knives which tear, but do not cut it. 1
suppose that, as half the lower class
Americans still eat with theiy kvives,
it was necessary to abandon the idea of
having steel knives for fear of their
accidentally gashing their faces, If
sharp steel knives were in general nse
in America the streets wounld be foll of
people with faces scarred and seamed
like those of the Heidelberg students,

The Americans drink little clse but
water at table, and one cannot help
wondering how it is that the filter
seems to be an almost unknown institu-
tion in the land., Leave your glass of
water untouched on the table and in &
few minutes a thick sediment of mud
or sand will be visible at the bottom
of 1t

Down South it is still worse,

At Jacksonville I was waited upon
at table by an extremely obliging
ll!"gl'l b

Ume day he brought me some water,
put ice in it, and diserestly withdrew
behind my chair.

I took up the glass and minutely in-
spected its contents,

“Epaminondas!” I cried

“PDat's not my name, sali; I'm called
Charles. "

“Charles, look at this water; there is

| a snake in it."

Charles took the glass, looked in it,
and then, with a roassuring grin, an-
nounced ;

“It's dead, sah."”

“That is comforting,” said I, but 1t
may have left eggs, which will come to
lite ll}‘ thousands inside me.”

Charles was facetious, and wasnot to
be put out of countenance for su-h a
iritle. He took up the glass again re-
examined it, and replaced it on the
tuble.

“Dere's no danger, sah; it's a male,”
he saud.

In almost a'l hotels south of Wash-
ington the waiters are colored men.
The service is but poor. The negroes
it is the guests who do the
“waiting.” '

At Dalmonico’s especially, and in the

| principal hot:ls in New York, Boston,

Philadelphia, and Washington youn can
dive admirably, In the smaller towus
yon must be content with feeding.

But let us take our seats at the table
d'hote of the best hiotel in any second-
rate town that you please in Pennsyl-
vania, Ohis, Indiana, or some other
State of the Union.

No printed menn. A young woman,
with nn elaborate coiflure of carls, rolls,
bangs, but no eap, approaches,
darts a look of conptempt at yon, and,
turning her back upon you, gabbles off
in one breath

“Crountaupoturbotsshrimpsauceroast-
bheefturkes |'I'uh!-.'l':‘_\'ml'h epotatoes to-
matoesappletartm i:u'rpi--k':;l-i.la‘
Ccream,

Do not attempt to stop her; she ia
wound np, and when she is started is
hound to go to the end. You must not
hope that she will repeat the menu a
second time either, If you did not hear,
so much the worse for you. Unfortu-
nately the consequences are grave: it is
not one dish that you miss, it is the
whole dinner. You are obliged to order
all your repast at once, and the whaole
is brought -.\-r.t from soup to ches se at
one time,

I was so ill-inspired one day as to
order ome soup to begin with., The
waitress refused downright to bring me
nuvthing more,

“That is all vou ordered,” she sail to
“you do not SUPpPOSe I ean make
journeys to the Kkitchen for

me;
twenty
you.

I rose and sought the hotelkeeper. I
made the humblest apologies, plesded
that 1 was a foreigner who had only
been in America a fortnight and was
not vet accus<tomed to the habits of the
Americans, I promised solemnly never
to transgress again in this way. Mine
host weni to the voung person who was
at tho head of the battalion of harpies
in the dining-room and ioterceded for,
mo with hee. I had the happiness of
Leing forgiven, aud was allowed to ap-
prase my hunger.

From that Jday forward as soon as
one of these witching damsels began
her incantation I ried out

“Hold! Enough! Lring it all in.”

Then I would eat the least distaste-
ful of the messes and leave the rest. 1
van assure vou the hotel did not make
much profit out of me—Mar O Hell's

“Jownathon and His Continent,”

A Pen Portrait of Boulanger.

When I entered he was sitting at a
long table covered with books and pa-
pers, but he immediately arose, came
forward with a pleasant “bon jour”
and a hearty grasp of the hand, and
ledl oe to a sent. 1t was the first time
1 had seen him, and 1 observed with
some surprise that he was not in the
least like the published portraits that
are to be seen in every part of Paris.
He has nothing of the l].ll.jlpl‘l' look of
the photographs and engravings, His
hair is not dark and nies ["r' combed as
vou see it in the “pictures in little,™
but it is iron pray, and it stands
“eropped” and eroct His beard, too,
is tawny and slightly mixed with gray,
In physigue he is of middle height,
well filled, and neither stont nor slen-
der. He has a stronger face and more
intellectunl head than the popular por-
traits oredit him withal, and the lines
in his face are distinetly marked—
there is quite a deep line running
noross his forehend,  His ayes are keen
aund gray.  His cont was semi-military
in cut, but not in eolor, for, ike s
trousers, it was & kind of yellowy
brown, — Paris ethr, .

WHEX a voung man asks & youn
lady for her haad, in nin: cases out ©
too she will rerer him to hor paw.




