HORSES ANpD HORSES.

TIPES OF EVERY DEGREE CAN
FOUNUD AMONG THEM.

Peauty and Nralns on Hools - Character in
Equines Hlustrated wod Desoribod - The
Racing Season—Scenes on the Track-—
The Gentleman Morse, the Terrier
Horse, unid Other Frominent Types
Bacing Scenes Depicted from Lile.
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cares fo- a true horse, I Juat the
reader to visit, on paper, the hotie ol
the “Queen of the Turf,” Maud 8., and

the daily life of the beauty, and the

reader never bas and never will come
into more honest comganionship.

Her ladyship lives on West Fifty- |

is |

Jhe year that con- |

denses within ita
limits the hours
and days prized
by horsemen;
and by “horse-
men" I do not
mean “horsev"
men, turf - gam-
blers, “book-makers,” and fellows of
that ilk, but honest men who love
horses as honest horses love true men
and women.

Of * course, as there are men and |

THE WINNERL—APTRR THE BACE.
| =

fifth street. in New York City, in &
stately briek building with white stone
trimmings, a mansard roof and a front-
nge of tifty feet. The interior of her
dwelling is perfection. She is “sweet
gixteen” and a Kentucky high-born

TYPES OF HORSES.

@men, 8o there are horses and horses,

| beauty from the erown of her dainty

sud types of every degree of meanness. head to the tip of her flowing tail. She

ean be found among both the two and
the four legged beasts, as well as those
perfect creations, human and animal,
sndowed with every mental and phys
{eal grace and virtue constituting per
fection.

The head and face of a horse are as
Indicative of the character and disposi-
tion of the animal as are the skull forma
tion and physiognomy of aman, and the
skilled can as easily read both, ean
trace n resemblance hetveen the two,
and quickly note similarity of expres-
sion,

In cut No. 1, here given, is a brute,

BHEPOIE THE RBACE,

all vicious und dangerous, without a

redeeming feature; No, 2 is of almost |

equally vile disposition: No. 3, a aly,
tricky beast; No. 4, a dull, plodding,
lazy animal: No. &, a lively, intelli
gent nag, requiring steady control
and No. 4, an honest, knowing, earn-
eaat Liorse.

But of horses, as of men, one cares
only to think or write of the best, and
of the best only will I write, T would
lihg tllu' ]-!’lli:-ms of Hu' war ]hil'm', B0
dear to the trooper. Hear how the old
oavalry-man puts it in homely verse to
the love of his heart, “Black Bess:”

Old girl, tha" has carricd me far and fas:
Ou pawing hoofs that were never loath
Onr gallop to-day mny be our lnst
For me, or for thes, or perchance for hoth
ol 1 tighten your girth, do you nothing daunt?
hon yvou vateh a glimpse of the forining line,
MWond now the artillery move to the front
Hast thoti never a qualm, Black Hess of mine?
It ls deinty to see you sidle and start,
An we move to the battle's cloudy mnarge,
And to foel the swell of your wakemn ng beart,
When our sonorous bugles sound the chargs
At the sorenin of shiells end 100 of drums
You felgn to be fri envd, with roguish glance
But up the green slopes, where the bulict hume,
Coquettisbly, darling, 1 know you'll danee,
Your akin is satin, yvour nostrils red
Your eyes like s bied's, or a loving girl's;
And, from delieate fotlock to knowing lwead
A throbbing veln.cordnge about you curla,

‘ No belle of the

has the majestic grace of a queen, the
gentleness of a tender garl, the intelli-
gence of o wise human, the health of
| an athlete, and a record withont an
equal Her “gquarters™ are one and a
half inches higher than her withers,
which gives her the grevhound sweep,
speed and grace.  No piece of satin de
l,\ll!l ever 1-::!;:]':“'!'11 with the 1Il‘<1roli*
gloss of her dress. Ina half hght
is merely brown, fine and shining, but

: patty; this is stuffed into the bottoma
. of the hoofs, not to soften them, but to
cool them aud supply the moisture
thoy would secure if she were allowed
to tramp in the wet pasture like & no-
| time-at-all sort of & mare,

If vad wenther has kept her indoors
some time, the feet awre put in wet
swabis to keep off fever, for moisturae is
absolutely necessary. Her feet in or-
der, a slight massage, and Miss Maud
goes down on her lore-knees, stretohes
her beantiful form out at full length,
' blinks her blue-brown eves, yawns.

and is off to horse-heaven, Tom Me-
| Keon, her groom, says that she talks

in ber sleep and oeccasionally has o

touch of nightmare, then he coutforts

her with caresses, rearranges hor
blankets and rubs her breast until she
drops into quiet slnmber. After a
drive the lady is blanketed and taken
around the ring to cool off, her back
is then rubbed down with a quart®of
rum, her legs are washed, but not one
drnl: of water goes on her shonlders or
| back; her nnkles are bandaged and
she lies down for a suooze.
| If the brown beanty is not in perfect
trim, she is dosed, allopathically. She
is given six drams of ‘aloes to reduce
fat: the drug is put in the center of a
ball, size of a marble, made of ginger,
to warm and prevent gripes, and ailed
meal. Her head is hung by the sur-
geon, who, mounted on a stepladder,
takes her tongue in his fingers and
moves it to one side, The bolus is
dropped to the root of the tongue, fin-
gers removed, and down it goes, Oe-
casionally a tablespoonful of bicar-
bonate of soda and charcoal is put in
Ler mash to help digestion; this is her
spring medicine. She never seen
without her blankets, unless on the
track. In the ring and in her stall she
is a8 carefully covered as a baby, and
she has as many wraps as a society
belle has toilets.

Her frout shoes weigh twelve and
one-half ounces, the hind EOVEN
ounces, of steel, fastened with four
nails on the outside and three on the
inside, instead of the nine or ten nails
generally used. She driven with
the “sharp-bar” bit—the “snatlle” sets
her wild to go.

Lady Mand hasn't a trick or the
first trace of vicionsness in her whole
make-up. She has her whims, will not
be neglected or slighted, is as imperial
as imperions, and wants all the atten-
l_inh-; II.'IHI ].'.I\ill'lv':i tlf III.II"'. .‘-]I.f' ]if\'k\ il

18

ones

15

1t |

[ in the splendor of sunlight it is cop- |

pery, with the warm, reddish tints of
ochre and gold bronght ont in repousse
work, She is peerless,

fashionable world
or bettex nttention.
massagoe for a
Misg Mand gets

rl-i‘vi Ves more
Fancy hand

That’s what every

horse ! |

morning after hier bath to quicken the |

cireulation, and just before going to
bed to make her -1n-|"_'. It is not
all-round-rub-any-way movement, bhut
a careful eirenitons motion along her
legs and down her tajpering ankles
Across her body it 18 “with the grain,”
stroke after stroke of the palm of the
hand, until avery pore of her benutiful
skin 18 excitedd to aetion and her nut
brown coat ~h;|'u-= with nature's l'I‘-.l‘
enting polish

Maud 5. is up at 6 4. m. every day,

an |

and nsleep at 9 p. m. every night in

the
she
ter.

vear, 5o WRakes up
must have her drink of fresh wa-
Ifit is not coming instanter there

ia troubls, for she will not be neglect-

ml. Next 1% rabbed down with a

soft cotton cloth, a dry wash; then

| comesd her breakfast—two quarts of
sifted and welighad to a grain,

HOOn As sae

‘vlli‘

ALk,
|l"--rt_v minutes is given to ill':-iiin‘r‘ of
!?]llri At seven o'clock lier grooming
beging, and for an hour she is rubbed
and bathed, her mouth and legs
sponged with warm water, her feot
washed out. her mane and tail care-
fully combed, and after being brushed
| she is soft-clothed and massaged. Her
toilet completed, a elean linen coat is
buttoned on her, and over this a fine
blanket, the weather reginlating its
weigit, Then follows half an hour's
{ rest, and, if snnny and dey ontside,
she 1a taken around the ring surround-
{ing the stuble, This she does not en-
jov: it is too “slow-going™ for her,
Noxt she goes back to her newly
cleaned stable, to stand in two feet of
frosh straw; the blanket is removed,
she 18 rnbbed off again, her ankles
bandaged, a muzzle put on to keep her

-

_GOING

Oh! joy of my heart | If you they siay,
It's little for trinmph or rout I care,
fan’t, in all the world uwl..r.

Buch s dear Jttie bridle wise love of & mam

But war, let us be thankrul, is over
for us, and it is to “the torf” we go
bo-day for beauty and brains on hoofa,

Washington Park Track and the
West Sido Course ara now attraching
the thousands who love noble horses.
The season is open, and weeks of pure
snjoyment are before humans and ani-
mals alike. Our illustrations tell their
own slory; no need 1o write a line in
atplanation,

o explain, bowever how areal man

v#'l, F

]
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TO THE B LY.
| from eating the straw, and then she is
left to herself, for a nap or reverieo,

= -

= N
RACES.

| At  noon
:nl‘f. and she gels a drink of water,
[never cold. At one o'clovk ecomes
{a dinner of two gnarts of oats,
[and at 2 another walk in the ring.
Lunch is at 4:50, and couvsista of two
!pnmuln of hay, clean of every hint of
refuse. Supper is at 8§ p. m., & warm
mash of & quart of boiled onts and two
[quarts of bran. While the mash is
cooling the beauts's beantiful feet are
| illed with oiled meai and bran, beaten
, With » little salt

= Saal e}
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MORNING WORK

her meals are delaved, will never touch
food unless the mavger is first cleaned,
and would die of thirst rather than

ATEEPLE CHASING *OMKTHING WILL TUMPLE,

left,

drink water another horse had
Shie bhas never, so far as known, felt
the lash of a whip., The day she
broke the record and beat the world
her driver lashed the shafts of the
sulkv to urge her, but her flesh or hair
was never touched. She would break
her heart if struck in anger, and prob-
ablv break the bones and life of the
man who struck her—and serve him
right.

When Maud 8. travels it is in a spe-
cial car, coupled to a passenger trdin,
and two men go to attend her. A trip
that costs a human passenger 40 cents
is #25 for her ladyship's transportation.

Mand 8. ecost Mr., Robert Ponuner
240,000, He has beon offared 100,000
for her; he would as soon think of scll-
ing one of lus sons. No money can

| buy her

This is an exceptional case, of an
exceptional horse, with an excaptional

the bandages are taken !

|

ROMETHING DID TUNMNL R

i man, but it serves to illustrate the love

' that can exist and the care that can be |
to the counsistency of lavisked by the true borseman upon , man?

"

the true horse. —Alex. Duke Bailie, in
Chicago Ledger.
How u Posumi Was Written.

At the age of twenty-one yvesrs Will-
iam Cullen Brysnt was licensed te
practice law in the courts of Masse
chusetts. It was not the ecalling for
which he was fitted: his nature wase
too shy and sensitive for the life of con-
flict by which lawyers win fame and
fortune; but law seemed to him the
readiest means of earning his bread,
while literature, to which he wonld
gladly bLave devoted himself, offered
him the seantiest support.

While he and lus father and the
other members of the family were dis-
cussing where he should nail up the
sign of "William C, Bryant, Attorney
at Law,” he walked over the hills te
Plaintield, a small village four or five
miles distant from Commington, where
his father resided. The motive for the
journey was to see what inducements
the village offered for the practice of
Juis professlon,

He felt “very forlorn and desolate,”
for the world seemed dark sad his fo-
ture nneertgin, The sun lad set in »
sea of chrysolite and opal, and he
stopped to contemplate the brilliant
sk¥. Suddenly he saw a solitary wa-
terfowl winging its way along the ho-
rizon, and watched it until it was lost
in the distance.

The contemplation gave him such a
stimulns that he went on with new
strength and courage, and when he
renched the hounse where he was te
stay for the night, he sat down and
wrote the lines, “To a Waterfowl,”
the coneluding verseof which expresses
the hope imparted to him by the flight
of the I|muo wanderer :

Ho who, from rone to zone,

I.';:.lxlu-:l"}'1|n'|,;li the boundless sky thy certals
In the I\l'r-g'“a\' that I must tread alone,

Wikl Jond my stops aright

Mr. Bigelow's “Life of Bryant,” ta
which we are indelited for the story of
the poem’s origin, also tells an aneo-
dote illustrative of the admiration il

| excited in England.

Unee, when the late Matthew Arnold
was in this country, he was visiting st
a home where Mr. Parke Godwin, Mr,
Bryant's son-in-law, happened to spand
an evening. In the conrse of the con
versation Mr. Arnold took up a vel
ume of Mr., Bryant’s poem from the
table, and, tuming to Mr. Godwin,
said

.OWG IT ALOKR
AT THE TRACK.

® “This is fthe American poet.” And
after a panse, he continned: “When 1
tirst heard of him, Hartlev Coleridge
lads then—ecame into
house one afterncon con
siderably excited, and execlaimed
‘Matt, do yon want to hear the best
short poem in the English language ?’

“*Faith, Hartley, 1 do,” was my re-
!.!'.'_ i

“He then read a poem, ' To n Water-
fowl," in his best manner, and he was
a good reader. As soon as he had done
he asked, *What do vou think of that ?

“ ‘I am not sare but what you are
right, Hartley. Is that vour father's?’
was my reply

“ ' No," he rejoined ; * fathor has writ-
ten nothing like that,' Some davs
after he might be heard muttering to
himself

“Tha desort and (llimitable air
Lone wandering, but not lowt.*

Yot this poem, which many persons
deem the best the post ever wrote,
slept for three years in the authér's
portfolio, neither read, seen, nor even
heard of by any other living soul, —
Youlh's Conipanion.

1 1
Wit Wil Mg
mv father's

Nt Even Standing-Room.,

Friend —What luck did you
with your show last night?

Thespian—Why, we had to turn lots
of people away, They couldn't even
get standing-room in the house.

F.—You don’t sav? You feel flat-
tered, doubtless, over such sucoesa ?

T.-—~Not exactly. You see, the owner
of the hall wouldn't open the doors
without being paid in advanee, so
neither the company nor the audience
could get in

A saiLor came to & minister to bhe
married, but when asked if he would
take the woman to be his wife, looked

havas

| blank and said, “I would like to know

first what you are going to say to she.”

Wr love charsolers in proportion as
they are impulsive and spontaneons,
The less a man thinks or knows abou!
his virtues the Letter we like him,

Two propseMs of the future—Wha
shall we do with the manly vou ,

woman and with the effervinate you, ; |

 Hamilton
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MARY'S WEDDING DAY.

LED TO THE ALTAR BY ANTO-
NIO NAVARRO.

A Quiet Wedding at the Chapel of St
Mary, Hampstoad, London- Decorstions
of the Chapel -The Hride's Costume--
Flans of the Newly Wedded Couple.
London cable: The woedding of

Antonio Navarro, of Neww York elty, and

Miss Mary Anderson took place Tues-

iny noon (17th Inst.) atthe chapel of St

Mary, Hamupstead, Canon Pursell of

Brompton oratory officiating.

The ceremony was stfictly private,
Three closed carriages contalned sll the
zuests who were permitted to witness
the nuptials, These favored indl-
viduals numbered only ten and ineluded
anly the members of the two families
Immediately interested in the ceremony.

Every possible precaution had been
taken to keep the thme and place of the
wadding a profound
secret, and no cards
were sent outl, Luarge
rowds assembled in
the streets and abhout
Brompton oratory
where the newspapers
had announced the
eremony wis to take ]
place, and walted ’,; <
patiently until long 3
past noon. .

The waedding party
Infe the iil'.r
Hampstoad, the resi-" &
lenceof Miss Andod-*
2on's stop-father, Dr. MARY
Giriflin, nt 11:45
procecded to the church, only & short
lstance away. A large crowd, resi-
Jonts of Hampstend, who had gathered
in front of the cottage from early in the
morning, choeered the bride asgaln and
agaln as sho left the house.

The organ was pealing Mendelzsohn's
wodding march a2 the party entered the
fittie church. Mlss Anderson lad the
procession to the altar, leaning on the
wrm of Dr. Griftin, and Mr. Navarro fol-
lowed, escorting the bride's mother,

Miss Anderson wore an  elaborate
gown of rich. white satin, covered with
smbroidered He thowing bridal
violl was of t trimmed with a profu-
slon of Superb dia-
mond ornaments sparkied from every
|,u‘-‘:l|3|- IJ:.I yd L]

Tha chapel was a
zarden, The three

cottage

ANDERRON,
oclock and

'

1158¢,
T

AL

oranze blossomas.

veritable flower
altars were bods of
white roses entwin-
#d with  imperial
and whita lilies,
Above them tower-
massive palms,
t he walls,
colunmns, and PewWs
werae festoonsd
‘with evergreens
and white flowers,
The guests in-
cluded bride's
i two who
acted as  bride's
malds; her mother
and step-fathor;
ANTONTO ¥AvAneo, her brother, Josaph
Anderson, and wife, the daunghter
if Lawrence Barrett, and the brother of
Mr. Navarro, who neted as groomsman.
At the conclusion of the ceremony the
party returned to the cottage, where a
woedding breakfast was spread at which
he wusual and congratulations
W nlro"r#‘ |
Here a correspondent had
unity for a brief icterview with the
hapoy bride. Mrs. Navarro sald she
wnil her hushand expected to pass thalr
joneymoon in Switzerlamd, and ghe had
lecided to retire from the stage In ac-
ordance with tha wishes of Mr. Navar-
ahin loses the hronght
wgninst her by Mr. Abbey. In that
swwvent she will act one seison to till the
antract which he ciaims,
“You sea 1 am not strong,” sald,
“and It was purely my {ll-health which
'||'|'u-]'-'! ma to fnr»-;_:-l my ongaga-
Fven my health not
sifHetently restored to jastify my under-
strain of appoaring on the

o

whila

the

slstors,

his

toasts

an oppor-

suit

ahie

ments, now s
wking the
stage. "

N l|‘;’ did von resort to such absalnta
secrecy in regard to the wedding?" was
i,

*That easlly explained.” roplind
Navarro., *The truth Is that Mr.
Aavarro is in deap mourning for & rela-
tive and desired the utmost privacy, 1
willingly respocted his wishes for the
juiet ceremony and ignored all my
friends.  No person outside of our fam-
Hins was luvited. I am sure my frionds
will apprecinte the odrcumstances and
be as geuerous a8 they have always been
in axcusing ‘our Mary.'"

I8

BOYCOTTED THE POSTMASTER.
Missourinns r\-r::utrll for

I'wo Usurping

the Rights of nn Unpopular OfMelal.

Kansas Clity (Mo.) «ispatch: John
Love and Thomas Duckworth, of
Poculiar, Mo, have been arrested charged
with conspiracy to deprive the postmas-
ter ab that place of the receipts and
mioluments of his office, intorfering
with the discharge of his dutles
and settling up unaanthorized receptacios
for United States mail Tha trouble
grew out of the unpopularity of A. 8,
Giilgon, recently appolnted postmaster.
Love and Duckworth purchased stamps
Wt other towns and gave them away or
sold them to people in Peculiar so as to
prevent Gllson from getting his commis-
sion on such stamps, and also arranged
to collect mall matter from people of
the town and take it directly 1w rall-
roud trains, thus depriving the post-
master of INs logitimate cancellation
fia

WRECKED BY ANARCHISTS.

A Paris Newspaper Office Attacked by »
Turbulent Mob,

Parls cable: A meeting held for the
purpose of expresting sympathy with
the recently arrested nihilists was dis-
turbed by anarculsts, who suceceeded |n
turning the atfalr into a serles of parsonal
envounters, L'Egalite, having spoken In
harsh terms of the attitude taken by the
anarchists, thirty of the latter attackea
the office of the paper, nearly wrecking
the place.

Tuomas Torenr, n farmer of Danvilla,
1L, says he will be obliged to leave the
looality where ho lives on account of
persecutions of enemles. Jone 6 his
home waa berned to the ground, and
Monday his new abode, together with
all his furniture, was destroyed by a
socond locondiary fire.

Ax aMidavit has bean filed with the
Speaker of the House at Wash|ngton by
Myland C. Kirk charging Congressman
Springor, of IHlinols, with “‘uaworthy
motives” in opposing his (Kirk's) claim
agalust the goyernmont.

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

AN INTERESTING AND INSTRUCTIVE
LESSON CONSIDERED,

Refloctlons of an Elovating Character —
Wholesome Food for Thought — Study-
lng the Seriptural Lessons Intelligently
and Profitably.

INTRODUOTORY.

Along with the quarterly 1eviaw we give
n few notes, for such as desiie them, on the
optional temporanos and missionary less
sons. For daily re o'l ga, the quarter’s loss
sons themsueives, in part ot least, may be
reperused,

QUARTERLY REVIEW,

Losson 1. Christ's law of love. Luke G:
27-08,

Memory Varsea 12507,

Golden Text, “As yo would that men
should do 0 you, d yo even so to them
likewise,™ Luk: 4; 21 .

Losson 2. The widow of Naln. Luke T:
1118,

Momory Yerses, 14146, .

Golden Text, “I'hey glorifled God, saving,
that a great prophat is risen up among us.
Luke 7: 14,

Losson 3. Forglvencss and love. LukeT:
3-S5,

Momory Veraoa. 47-50.

Golden Text. “We tove him bacanse he
st loved us.” 1 John 4: 19

lesson 4. The Parubls of the Bower.
Luke %: 4-15.

Memory Verses, 1215

Golden Text, “late heed therafore how
yo hour,™ Luke ¥: 18,

Lesson 5. I'he Buler's Daughter.
B: 41, 42, 40-34.

Momiory Vorses. 5-06,

Golden Toxt. "Foar not: ballave only ana
she shull be made wonole,® Luke 5

lLesson 6. Feedlng tho Multitude.

9: 1017,

Memory Verses, 16, 17.

Golden Text. “Jesus sald unto them. I
am the bread of lite.” John 6: &k

Losson 7. The Transiguratioa. Luke
9: In-Ub.

Luke

4

Luke

TEMPERANCE LESSON,

Daniel 1: 517, “Dut Danle]l purposad in
his heart that he would not defle himselt
with the portion of the king's meat,” ste.

LESSON FPARAGRAVHS,

Hoart purpose—behold hure the geneila
of aH the greut reforms of the world. Some
one. lrat of all led of God, purposod it in
his heart,

Dantel earolls his name high np among
thes world's reformers. It was by dint of
labor and travall of soul that he won the
iarge distinction, Would you be a reform-
or? Have i care. It is a glorious prerog-
ative, but It eosts, bo assurad it costs,

Donlel was o prophet Kvery ro-
former is a prophet, must be a prophetin
order to be a reflormer, He must behold
with & seer's vislon the botter world he
would bring about, and then live In thet
now, world of hope and laney ever after.
That atone will nerve him jor the toils and
tost his carser. Our i(rlend, the Ham-
bler, is right aboul it it s npnot pleasant to
be a prophet. but it is pleasant to have
been one, after the people have come
groumd to vour view.

The temperance that s hore Ineulcatad
does not conline itsall to drink. There ara
other farms of emptation to the sppetite
t esldes the terrihloe liguor damnation, Wa
ars not of those who would vunch all ap-
prals to the appetite togethor, There 18 no
avomlination of its sort to he mentioned
in the same bronth to-day with the liquor
curse, But we belleve that the prinelple of
tomporanes s very wide and very deep,
nnd it should begin at the domestic taile,
pechaps with things deemoed but trifles
pud fancles,

But munifestiy It is prohibitive temper-
ancee that we dusl with in this case. No
bigh licenss, or nuy sorl of licensy, he,we,
Downright, upright, outright prouibition
notuing wlas, How could tnere be other?
Whohen it s that whien will "dellle,” thers ia
but cne thing the Christian can do. and
that is, be done with tt, Toueh uotths un-
elean thing., Thors was a time when an-
other attitude might oconscieptiously ve
tuken, vossibly =0. DBut that was beiore
the jonduesa o the thing had mady Itsalr
iully manifest, The lquor trafMe to-day s
olearly of the devil: its steneh s hoaven
hign., No compromlise, children of & holy
Gud, Out with it

The men brought especinlly into promi-
nence by this lusson are those easy-going
propie, friends malaly of themselves,
irtends unwittingly of the dram-seller, cou-
mies, et us beleve uninteationslly, of the
truth and the right, who say taat lguo# is
w good thing 1 taken with moderstion,
But that s tmposaible to-day. The blood
o! the age Is oo near fever-neat, the drink
ftsall has come 1o ba sevean times hotter
thun of old, the spirit u! hiberty and of in-
dependencs WO Imtense—ithure can bae no
moderate drinking to-day. A mouthul ia
immoderate, In faet we are in war-times
on this subject, The battle 18 on. It is &
day for the utmost siringency, a stringency
which will show itsell lessed as with Dan-
el and his confreres, when the “ten days®
have boan proved. We were talking with
u friend from a distanes at the table In our
tiod-blesased prohibition town., He was
spoaking of thut atroclty of modern so-
olety, the saloon. "Paps,” piped up a little
voico at the end of the table. "what {5 u sa-
loon?" Heaven grant that coming gener-
ations may never Know, except as told in
sid reminiseonces.

MISHIONARY LEsSON,

Tsn, 55: 8-14, “For my thoughts are not
vour thoughts, neither are your ways my
ways,” ete.

LESSON PARAGRAPHS

It ia the Lord who (a8 speaking, Bhall wo
lot him tesch us somathing wbout world-
wide avangelism ?

There naver was a greater misslonary
than our Lord, No fuvored spot held him,
He wont about doing good. He sent hia
dizciples ove ywhere, saving, Lo. I am with
you. Wherever true missionary work s
peing done to-day, thers is Christ.

Jesus bas a distinet missionary polley,
He hus something 1o say about the world's
redeamption. He has “thoughts™ thercon.
he hes “ways®™ of domz it lut what ia
wore, thess thoughta are quits difMerent
irom aurth’s thoughts, thesa ways from
oarth's ways, A s we rowdy o compare
our plan with Goa's? And are we jeady
then to loarn of Lim? If so, happy we.
happy world.

Wall. cortainly, his plan is mora ampls
than ours. iHigher® Yas; I the heavena
ure higher thun the enith. Brosder? Yea,
as broad os His blessings of rain and snow.
Surer? As sure as the summoer harvest.
“It shall not return unto me vold.* Nature
s simply God showlug us what He ean do
in physlenl things. Is it not woll done?
Supposa wa lot Him have His way lo apirit-
unl wlnirs,

Just tuke His word and go torth. that is
all. His word planted in love is enough.
Thore {8 heaven's power in the seed and in
the planting. No. not schools. not t adin
stautions. God may maike them helpers an
they will be necded in time. But . for
grace to trust Him and o forth as He haas
bidden with the simple word. Plant in His
name and He will give the increuse. Get
vour eall for this work not from the dead
dumb world. but from the living God. (st
vour joy from Him;: your song from Him.
After trust bus put the Lord's song in your
mouth and faith hna sent vou forth—aljer
thet comes the singing of the hills, the
olapping of the trees, fir for thorn, myrtle
for briar and in due timo—ihe Lord's ran-
somed,
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Neoxt Lasaon: “Lawf{ul work on the Sab-
bath.” Luk._i-‘l; 10-17.

WHAT MRS. GRUNDY SAYS,

That the man “devoted to his family™
is rarely a “prominent club man.”

That young men are not smuggling
clothing from England as much as they
woere,

That men of sensa and roefinomeng
have no matrisionial usoe for the mascu-
line girl

That what makes invalids of many
men 18 o much violant athletie axers
clse.




