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* SONGS TN THE NIGIT.

REV. DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON AT

THE TABERNACLE.

Jubllant Exercises at the Morning Ser-
viee—The Right Hand of Fellowship
Extendsd to Many New Moembers.
Thousnuds to Hear the Great Divine.

Brouknyy, March 4, —Exercises at the
Tabermcle this morning were jubilant.
One hundred and twenty new mmewbers
were given the right hand of fellowship,
making the communicant membership
one thonsand four lundred and fifty,
Thousands of strangers were present.
The ten great silver tankards and the
long line of chalices made the sacra-
mental table very impressive,

Before the sermon the congregation,
led by cornet and orgun, sang:

When enrth shall pass away,
In the great judgment day,
Jetius is mine!

The Rev. T. De Witt Talmmage, D. D.,
took as the subject of his discourse: “A
Song Concerning My Beloved," His
text was Ismih v, 1: “"Now will 1 sing to
any well beloved a song of my beloved.™
Dr. Tulinage said:

The most fascinating theme for a heart
proper attuned is the Saviour, There is
something in the morning light to sug-
gest him, and something in the evening
shadow to spenk his praise. The flower
breathes him, the star shines bim, the
casende proclaims him, all the voices of
nature chant him. Whatever is grand,
bright and beautiful, if you only listen to
it. will speak his praise. When I come
in the suwmmer time and pluck a flower,
I think of hun who is *the rose of
Sharon and the lily of the valley,
When 1 seein the fieldalamb, Isay, **Be-
hald the Lamb of God that taketh away
the sin of the world.” When, in very
hot weather, I come under a projecting
cliff, 1 say:

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Last me hidie mmyself o thee!

Over the old fashioned pulpits there
was o sounding board. The voice of the
minister rose to the sounding board, and
then was struck back again upon the
ears of the people.  An so the ten thous-
and voices of earth rising up find the
heavens n sounding board which strikes
back to the ear of all the nations the
praises of Christ. The heavens tell his
glory, and the earth shows his handi-
work. The Bible thrills with one great
story of redemption, Upon a blasted and
faded paradise it poured the light of a
glorious restoration, It looked wupon
Abraliwm from the ram caught in the
thicket, It spoke in the bleating of the
herds driven down to Jerusalem for
gacrifice. It put infinite pathos into the
speech of uncouth fishermen. Tt lifted
Yaul into the seventh heaven; and it
broke nupon the ear of 8t. John with the
brazen trumpets and the doxology of the
elders, and the rushing wings of the
seraphim.

Instead of waiting until you get sick
and worn out before you speak the
praise of Christ, while your heart is hap-
piest, and your step is lightest, and your
fortunes smile, and your pathway blos-
soms, and the overarching heavens drop
upon you their benediction, speak the
praises of' Jesns.

The ol Greek orators, when they saw
their audience inattentive and slumber-
ing, had one word with which they
wonld rouse them up to the greatest en-
thusiasm. In the midst of their orations
they would stop and cry out **“Marathon!”
and . the people’s enthusinsm would ba
unbounded. My hearers, though you
may have heen borne down with sin. and
though trouble and trials and temptation
may have come upon you, and you feel
hardly like looking up, methinks there is
one grand, royal, imperial word that
ought to rouse your soul to infinite re-
juicing, and that word is **Jesus.”

Taking the suggestion of the text, 1
ghall speak to you of Christ, our song. 1
remark, in the first place, that Christ
ouglt to be the eradle song. What our
mothers sang to us when they put us to
sleep is singing yet, We may have for-
gotten the words: but they went into the
fiber of our soul, and will forever be a
part of it. It is not so much what you
formallv teach your children as what
you sging to them. A hymn has wings
and can {ly everywhither. One hundred
and fifty vears after yon are dead, and
#i0ld Mortality” has worn out his
chisel in re-cutting your name on
the tombstone, your great-grand-
children will be singing the song
which this afternoon you sing to your
little ones gathered about your knee.
There is a place in Switzerland where, if
you distinctly utter your voice, there
come back ten or fifteen distinet echoes,
and every Christian song sung by a
mother in the ear of her ghild shall have
ten thoutand echoes coming back from
all the gates of heaven. Oh, if mothers
only knew the power of this sacred spell.
how much oftener the little ones would
be gathered, and all our homes would
chime wilh the songs of Jesus!

We want some counteracting influence
upon our children. The vary moment
vour child steps into the street he steps
fnto thg path of tewptation, There
are fou! mouthed children who would
like to besoil your little ones, It will
not do to keep your boys and girls in the
house and make them house plants; they
must have fresh air and recreation. @od
gave your children from the scathing,
blasting, damning influence of the streets!
1 know of no connteracting influence but
the power of Christian culture and ex-
ample. Hold before your little ones the
pure life of Jesus; let that name
e the word that shall exorcise
evil from their  lhearts, Give to
your instruction all the fascina-
tion of music, mormning, noon and night;
let it be Jesus, the cradle song. This is
ingportant if your children grow up, but
perhaps they may not. Their pathway
may be short. Jesus may be wanting
that child. Then there will be a sound-
leas step in the dwelling, and the youth-
ful pulse will begin to flutter, and little
hands will be lifted for belp. You can-
not help.  And a great agony will pinch
at vour heart, and the cradle will be
('m';‘»l‘\'. and the nursery will be empty,
and the world will be empty, and your
soul will be empty.  No little feet stuand-
ingon thestairs.  No toys scattered on the
carpet.  No quick following from room
to rooin. No strange and  wondering
questions.  Noupturned face, with lnugh-
ing blue eyes, come for a kiss; but only

a grave, and a wreath of white blossoms
on the top of it: and bitter desolations
and a sighing at nightfall with no one to
put to bed, and a wet pillow, and a
grave, and a wreath of white blossoms
on the top of it. The heavenly Shepherd
will take that lamb gsufely anyhow,
whether you have been faithful or un-
faithful; but would it not have been
pleasanter if you could have heard from
those lips the praises of Christ? 1 never
read anything more beautiful than this
about a child’s departure. The aceount
said, “‘She folded her hands, kissed her
mother good-by, sang her hiymn, turned
her face to the wall, said her little prayer,
and then died.”

Oh, if I could gather up in one para-
graph the last words of the little one
who have gone out from all these Chris.
tian circles, and I could picture the calin
look and the folded bands and sweet de-
parture, methinks it would be grand and
beautiful as one of Heaven's great dox-
ologies|

I next speak of Christ as the old man’s
song. Quick mmusic loses its charm for
the aged ear. The school girl asks for a
schottische or & glee, but ber grandmother
asks for “‘Balerma’ or the “Portuguese
Hymn." Fifty years of trouble have
tamed the spirit, and the keys of
the music board must have a solemn
tread. Though the voice may be tremu-
lous, so that grandfather will not trust it
in church, still he bas the Psalm book
open before him and he sings with his
soul, He hums his grandchild asleep
with the same tune he sang forty years
ago in the old country mceting house,
Some day the choir sings a tune so old
that the young people do not know it;
but it starts the tears down the cheek of
the aged man, for it reminds him of the
revival scene in which he participated,
and of the radiant faces that long since
went to dust, and of the gray haired
minister leaning over the pulpit and
sounding the good tidings of great jov.

I was one Thanksgiving day in my
pulpit in Syracuse, N. Y., and Rev. Dan-
iel Waldo, at 98 years of age, stood be-
side me. The choir sang a tune. Isaid:
“I am sorry they sang that new tune:
nobody seemns to know it."" “‘Bless you,
my son,”” said the old man, *“I heard
that seventy years ago!"

There was a song today that touched
the life of the aged with holy fire, and
kindled a glory on their vision that our
younger eyesight cannot see, It was the
song of salvation—Jesus, who fed them
all their lives long; Jesus, who wiped
away their tears; Jesus, who stood by
them when all else failed; Jesus, in
whose name their marriage was conse-
crated, and whose resurrection has poured
light upon the graves of their departed.
Blessed the Bible in which spectacled old
age reads the promise, “I will never
leave you, never forsake you!" Blessed
the staff on which the worn out pilgrim
totters on toward the welcome of his re-
deemer! Blessed the hymn book in
which the faltering tongue and the fail-
ing eyes find Jesus, the old man’s song,

I speak to you again of Jesus as the
night song. Job speaks of him who giv-
eth songs in the night. John Welch, the
old Seotch minister, used to put a plaid
across his bed on cold nights, and some
one asked him why he put that there.
He said: “Oh, eometimes in the night 1
want to sing the praise of Jesus, and to
get down and pray; then I just take that
plaid and wrap it around me, to keep
myself from the cold."” Bongs in the
night! Night of trouble has come down
upon many of you. Commercial losses
put out one star, slanderous abuse put
out another star, domestic bereavement
has put out s thousand lights, and gloom
has added to gloom, and ehill to
chill, and sting 1w sting, and one mid-
night has seemed to borrow the fold
from another midnight to wrap itself in
more unbearable darkness; but Christ
has epoken peace to your heart, and you
can sing:

Jesus, lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fiy,
While the billows near me roll,
While the tempest still is high,
Hide me, oh, my Baviour! hide
Till the storm of life is past,

Safe luto the haven guide;
Oh, recelve my soul at lnst,

Songs in the night! Songs in the
night! For the sick, who have no one
to turn the hot pillow, no one to put the
taper on the stand, no one to put ice on
the temple, or pour out the soothing ano-
dyne, or utter one cheerful word—yet
songs in the night! For the poor, who
freeze in the winter's cold, and swelter
in the summer’s heat, and munch the
hard erusts that bleed the sore gums, and
shiver under blankets that cannot any
longer be patched, and tremble because
rent day is come and they may be set
out on the sidewalk, and looking into the
starved face of the ohild and seeing
famine there and death there, coming
home from the bakery, and saying, in the
presence of the little famished ones, “Oh,
my God, flour has goneup!" Yet songs in
the night! Songs in the night! For the
widow who goes to get the back pay of
her husband, slain by the “‘sharp shoot-
ers,” and knows it is the last help she
will have, moving out of a comfortable
home in desolation, death turning back
from the exhausting cough and the pale
choek and the lusterless eye, and refusing
all relief. Yet songs in the night! Songs
in the night! For the soldier in the field
hospital, no surgeon to bind up the gun-
shot fracture, no water for the hot lips,
no kind hand to brush away the flies
from the fresh wound, no one to take the
loving farewell, the groaning of others
poured into his own groan, the blasphemy
of others plowing up his own spirit, the
condensed bitterness of dying away from
home among strangers. Yet songs in
the night! Songs in the night! *“Ah!"
said one dying soldier, ‘‘tell my mother
that last night there was not one cloud
between my soul and Jesus.” Songs in
the night! Songs in the night!

The Sabbath day has come. From the
altars of ten thousand churches has
smoked up the savor of sacrifice. Min-
fsters of the Gospel are now preaching in
plain English, in broad Beetch, in flowing
Italian, in harsh Choctaw, God's ppo-
ple have assembled in Hindoo temple,
and Moravian church, and Quaker meet-
ing house, and sailors’ bethel, and king's
chapel, and high towered cathedral,
They sang, and the song floated off
amidst the spice groves, or struck the
icebergs, or floated off into the western
pines. or was drowned in the clamor of
the great cities, Lumbermen sang it,
and the factory girls, and the children in
the Sabbath class, and the trained
choirs in great assemblages. Trap

pers, with the same volces with
which they shauted yesterday in
the stug hunt, and mariners with throats
that only a few days ago sonnded in the
hosrse blast of the sea huricane, they
sang it. One theme for the sermons.
One burden for the song. Jesus for the
invocation. Jesus for the Scripture les-
son. Jesus for the baptismal font. Jesus
for the sacramental cup. Jesus for the
benediction. But the day will go by, It
will roll away on swift wheels of light
and love. Again the ehurches will be
lighted. Tides of people again sefting
down the streets. Whole families com-
ing up the church aisle, We must have
one more sermon, two pravers, three
songs, and one benediction. What shall
we preach to-night? What shall we
read? What shall it be, children? Aged
men and women, what shall it he? Young
men and maidens, what shall it be? If
you dared to break the silence of this
auditory, there would came up thousands
of quick and jubilant voices crving out:
“Let it be Jesus! Jesus!"”

‘We ging his birth--the barn that
sheltered him, the mother that nursed
him, the cattle that fed beside him, the
angels that woke up the shepherds, shak-
ing light over the midnight hills. We
sing his ministry—the tears he wiped
away from the eyes of the orphans; the
lame men that fosgot their crutches; the
damsel who from the bier bounded out
into the sunlight, her locks shaking down
over the flushed cheek; the hungry thou-
sand who broke the bread as it blossomed
into larger loaves—that miracle by which
a boy with five loaves and two fishes be-
came the sutler for a whole army. We
sing his sorrows—his stone bruised feet,
his uching heart, his mountain loneli-
ness, his desert hunger, his storm
pelted body, the eternity of anguish that
shot through his last moments, and the
immeasurable ocean of torment that
heaved up against his cross in one foam-
ing. wrathful, omnipotent surge, the sun
dashed out, and the dead, shroud
wrapped, breaking open their sepulchers,
and rushing out to see what was the
matter. We ging his resurrection—the
guard that could not keep him; the sor-
row of his disciples; the elouds piling up
on either side in pillared splendors as he
went through, treading the pathless air,
higher and higher, until he came to the
foot of the throne, and all heaven kept
jubilee at the return of the conqueror,

1 say once more, Christ is the everlast-
ing song, The very best singers some-
times get tired; the strongest throats
sometimes get weary, and many who
sang very sweetly do not sing now; but
I hope by the grace of God we will, after
a while, goup and sing the praises of
Christ where we will never be weary,
You know there are soms songs that are
especially appropriate for the home
circle. They stir the soul, they start the
tears, they turn the heart in on itself,
and keep sounding after the tune has
stopped, like some cathedral bell which,
long after the tap of the brazen tongue
has ceased, keeps throbbing on the air.
Well, it will be a home song in heaven;
all the sweeter because those who san
with us in the domestic circle on eart
shall join that great harmony,

Jerusalem, my happy home,
Name ever dear to me;

When shall my labors have an end
In joy and peace in thee?

On earth we sang harvest songs as the
wheat came into the barn, and the bar-
racks were filled, You know there is no
such time on a farm as when they get
the crops in; and 80 in heaven it will be
a barvest song on the part of those who
on earth sowed in tears and reaped in
joy. Lift up your heads, ye everlasting
gates, and let the sheaves come in
Angels shout all through the heavens,
and multitudes come down the hille cry-
ing: **Harvest home! harvest home]"

There is nothing more bewitching to
one’s ear than the song of sajlors far out
at sen, whether in day or night, as they
pull away at the ropes; the music is
weird and thrilling. So the song in
heaven will be a sailor's song. They
were voyagers once, and thought they
could never get to shore, and before they
could get things snug and trim the
cyclone struck them. But now they are
safe. Once they went with damaged
rigging, guns of distress booming
through the storm; but the pilot came
aboard, and he brought them into the
harbor. Now they sing of the breakers
past, the lighthouses that showed - them
where to sail, the pilot that took them
through the straits, the eternal shore on
which they landed.

Ay, it will be the children's song. Yon
know very well that the vast majority of
our race die in infancy, and it is esti-
mated that eighteen thousand millions of
the little ones are standing before God.
When they shall rise up about the throne
to sing, the millions and the millions of
the little ones—ah! that will be music for
you, These played in the streetsof Baby-
lon and Thebes; these plucked lilies from
the foot of Olivet while Christ was
preaching about them; these waded in
Siloam; these were victims of Herod's
massacre; these were thrown to croco-
diles or into the fire; these cameup from
Christian homes, and these were found-
lings on the city commons—children
everywhere in all that land: children in
the towers, children on the seas of glass,
children on the battlements. Ah, if you
do not like children do not go there,
They are in vast majority, and what a
song when they lift it around about the
throne!

The Christian singers and composers of
all ages will be there to join in that song.
Thomas Hastings will be there, Lowell
Mason will be there. Bradbury will be
there. Beethoven and Mozart will be
there. They who sounded the cymbals
and the trumpets in the ancient temples
will be there. The forty thousand harp-
ers that stood at the ancient dedication
will be there. The two hundred singers
that assisted on that day will be there.

whom they prophesied, and others of the
Jesus for whom they died. Oh, what a
song! It came to John upon Patmos; it
came to Calvin in the prison; it dropped
to John Knox in the fire; and sometimes
that song has come to your ear, perhaps,
for I really do think it sometimes breaks
over the battlements of heaven.

A Christian woman, the wife of a min-
ister of the Gospel, was dying in the par-
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sonage near the old ehurch, where on

Saturday night the choir used to as-
semble and rehearse for the following
Babbath, and she said: ““How strangely
sweet the choir rehearses to-night; they
have been rehearsing there for an hour.™
“No,” said some one about her, “‘the
choir is not rehearsing to-night.”® **Yes,™
she saic, I know they are; I hear them
sing; bhow very sweetly they sing!”” Now
it was not a choir of earth that she
heard, but the choir of heaven. I think
that Jesus sometimes sets ajar the door
of heaven, and a passage of that rapture
greets our ears. The minstrels of heaven
strike such a tremendous strain the
-walls of jasper cannot hold it.

I wonder, will you sing that song?
Will I sing it? Not unless our sins are
pardoned, and we learn now to sing the
praise of Christ, will we ever sing it
there. The first great comcert that I
ever attended was in New York, when
Julien, in the Crystal Palace, stood be-
fore hundreds of singers and hundreds of
players upon instrunments.  Some of you
may remember that occasion; it was the
first one of the kind at which I was
present, and I shull never forgetit. 1
saw that one man standing, and with the
hand and foot wield that great harmony,
beating the time. It was to me over-
whelming. But oh, the BCene
when they shall come from the east, and
from the west, and from the north, and
from the south, “a great multitude that
no man can number,’ into the temple of
the skies, host beyond host, rank beyond
rank, gallery above gallery, and Jesns
shall stand before that great host to con-
duct the harmony, with his wounded
hands and his wounded feet! Like the
voice of many waters, like the voice of
mighty thunderings, they shall ery,
“Worthy is the lamb that was slain to
receive blessings, and riches, and honor,
and glory, and power, world without
end. Amen and amen!" Oh, if my ear
shall hear no other sweet sounds, may I
hear that! If I join no other glad as-
semblage, may I join that,

I was reading of the battle of Agin-
court, in which Henry V. figured; and
it is said after the batlle was won, glori-
ously won, the king wanted to acknowl-
edge the divine interposition, and he or-
dered the chaplain to read the Psalm of
David, and when he came to the words,
“Not unto us, oh Lord, but unto thy
name be the praise,”” the king dis-
mounted, and all the cavalry dismounted.
and all the great host, officers and men,
threw themselves on their faces. Oh, at
the story of the Saviour’s love and the
Saviour’s deliverance, shall we not pros-
trate ourselves before him now, hosts of
earth and hosts of heaven, falling upon
our faces and crying: ‘“Not unto us, not
unto us, but unto thy name be the glory!"

A Queer Sort of Wateh.

While traveling through New York
state I came across what I consider a
curiosity. The clerk of the Dibble house,
in Matteawan, N. Y., My. Charles Sweet,
has a watch he purchased from a German
many years ago, who bought it in a
pawnshop in Germany at a cost of not
quite $4, American money, The curicus
part is, it never has been wound for eight
or nine years since he has had it, for two
reasons: First, it does not wind with a
key, nor is it a stem winder, nor is there
any other mechanical means to wind it.
It winds itself simply Ly the motion of
the body while walking or paturgl motion
of the body during tlie day. It has an
hour and minute hand, also g second
hand, is solid silver, and has an inde-
pendent second hand that registers the
numbeay of hours it iz wound, It also
has a peculiar centerpiece that, when
touched, places the hands backward or
forward at will. No manufacturer’s
name can be found on the works or in the
case; the only letters are on the works:
#Perpetual manometer.''—Dr, Charles L,
Howard in New York World,

How to Clean OIX Iece,

*“This slow process of cleaning the ice
off the sidewalks by chipping at it with a
shovel or a hatehet makes me tired,”
said a country bred citizen as he strug-
gled over a mass of fragments of ice,
some stuck fast and some loose, *“It
could be done ten times more quickly by
the use of an old fashioned wooden maul,
made by taking a log several feet long
and trimming it down to a diameter of
two or three inches for most of its
length. It should be of the original
thickness for about one foot or eighteen
inches from one end, and that should be
the business end. A few vigorous blows,
delivered without moving the maul from
the perpendicular, would smash the ic
covering of any sidewalk in New York
into loose fragments that could be moved
in a few minutes.""—New York Sun,

The Professor's Blissful Jgnorance,

A BufTalo erfassor the pther day wps
enlightentng class on the subject of
geology, when one of the pupils came
forward, handed a piece of rock candy
to the professor, and asked what it was.
The professor suggested that it was
probably a quantity of erystalline quartz,
whereupon the boy wondeped at its being
so crumbly, The scientist then ventured
the opinion that the sulstance was car-
bonate of lime., Some of the boys could
not refrain from giggling outright, but
the professor remained in  blissful
ignorance of the joke,—Chicago News,

DBapilst Misslons in Russia.

Baptists are the only Protestant body
which has the privileze of carrying on
missions in Russia with the sanction of
the government, but they are not al-
lowed to baptize members of the Greek
church. There are in Russia 34 Baptist
churches, 41 pastors and evangelists, 82
Sunday schools and 12,371 church mem-
bers; 850 were baptized last year.—Pu-
eblo Opinion,

Good Judge of Portralts

A famous art connoisseur of Baltimore
can, at a glance, tell whether a porfrait
of any merit has been painted from life
or from imagination aided by photog-
raphy. In the latter case the soul of
things is not manifest, Only a discerner
of spirits could detect the differerce.—
Baltimore American.

Scientific tests in Hungary show that
corn will produce the largest yield of
milk, while sorghum will produce wilk
of the richest quality.

An electrical peanut roaster is ore of
tho latest inventions of the day.
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LESSON Xl, INTE
SCHOOL SERI

ERUSALEM.

3 MARCH, 11.

Text of the Lesson, MRUL, xxi, 1-16—Go'd-

en Text, Ps aﬁ, 28—~Momorize
Verses 1%-13—Comment by Rev. Wil-

linm Newton, D. D.

-of H. 8. Homn:r: - r‘ighh,b;uhlmm.]

Notes.—Bethphage of house of figs, near to
Bethany. Over against, oppesite, Straizht-
way, at once ; without séeking. Toosethem,
or untie them. Anghbt, anything. That it
might, in order that, efe. Dauglter of Zion,
Jerusalem. The foul, the yaung aue. Clothes,
or outer garments. Birewed, spread or
scattered. Hosanna, ‘[l'b., save now ; for-
merly a word of prayeér, but now of praise.
Son of David, one of titles of Jesus ns
Messinh, Moved, arolsed or excited. The
multitude, i. ¢, the People that came with
him, or formed thegreat procession. House
of prayer, i e, in which frayer shall be offer-
ed. Wonderful 1. 5, the great

>
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character of itsinipressiveness. Itis asingu-
lar blending of God's foreordained purposes,
with man’s perfect freedom of action—by
which those purposes were to be carried out.
Jesus, as the true Messiah, had come to the
people to whom be was promised. All the
great works ascribed to the Messinh by their
prophets, had been wrought by him. Even
the soldiers were constrained tosay, “Never
man spake as this man!™ And now as ne
drew nigh to Jerusslemand knew that he
was nearing the cross at évery step thither,
he also knew that his trivmphal entry into
tho city must then be made; even as it was
foretold. **All things were ready.” The ap-
pointed time had come. The people were
thronging in great mmultitules sbout him.
Not knowing why they did it, the owners of
the ass had tied her before his door, and
there sho stood, awaiting the messengers
of the master, coming to cleim her for his
service. Andso be paused at Bethphage, to
make the needed preparations. And so he
sont forward two of his disciples to the vil-
lage over against them. It does not seem
that be told them for what purpose the nss
and her colt were to be brought. He did so
in the caseof the fish to be caught for the
tribute money, Matt, xvii, 27. He did soin
the case of the two disciples sent to prepare
for the Pussover, Mark xiv, 13. But he did
not do g0 in this case. He seems to
bave sant for the ass without telling them
why the animal was noeded. There was
to be no preparation for teir playing a part.
No hinting to them what the prophet had
said. No telling them what they would be
expected todo, The time had come. The
cccasion  would  be silently brought
before them, and the rest would be as
the spirit moved them toact. Awnd in this
direction thess things are very clear, ie.:

1. The Lord's knowledge of comiug events.

2, Bome intimations of his power,

V. 4. This, munifestly, refers to the
Baviour's kuowledge of what was to be done,
and Lis purpoese ia doing it, and not at all to
the disciples! They did what he told them
to do without, at that time, having anything
except that be told them todoit. The pur-
pose of it all lay in Lis own mind alope. 1la
knew chat was written. He knew why it
was written. He knew that the *me waos
como, and that this proof of his Messiaskip
was to be furnished sgainst thewmselves by
the people to whom be came, And there-
fore, all this wag done,

V.56, This prophesy is in Zach. ix, 9.
Nothing could bo plainer. The timeof the
coming kingdom had come, Their king him-
seif had come, and the shouts of the multi-
tude, as they procleimed] his comiog, rent the
air. Would they réeeive their king? It was
the crisis of Jerusaloms destiny, Who can
say that this was not o real thing? That this
triumphal entry into Jerusalem did not mean
the setting up of the kingdom then and there,
if the nation had recedwad its king,

V. T-0. And here commences the disciples'
part, with that of the meucltitude. Thus fur
Jesus had acted alene, 2ivl now the time for
their action hod coimo. We can see tho act-
ing of the process.  Every line of the record
adds some new feature to the picture. Seal
The disciples havo returned with thoe ass and
her colt! What shall they do with them! A
sudden impulse seems toscizo them. They
take their loose, flowing, outside garmoents
and lay thom on the untrained colt.  Rever-
ently they approach their Lord, and under
bis gestly coustraining power “set him
thereomn!” Thore he sits, just as the prophict
foretold—but with no woinl spoken by him—
Zion's king with his face toward Zion's capi-
tal Sudden and unlooked for ss the fire of
the Lord that foll on Elijuh's sacrifice, a
strong impulse seized the great multitude, as
they took up the line of muarch toward
Jerusalem, It was composeg of two sections
~—those that wont before and those that fol-
lowed after with Jesus in the midst, The
march begins. From thoso nearest the per
son of the Lord, a shout, as of triumph goes
up, Listen! Why it is the strain of their
old prophets—a portion of the Great Hallel
or song of praise—an acknowledged tribute
to the Messinh, Bea Us. exvili, 25, 26. The
song passes from man to man; from those in
the rear the gladsome strain rolls on: “Ilo-
sanna to the Son of David! Blessed be he
that cometh in the name of the Lord! Ho-
sannn in the highest!” Those that went be-
fore cauglht up the strain, and the air wus
filled with its melody as the procession
swept on toward Jerusalem,

V. 10, 11, Nothing could be more natural
than this, Of course, “the daughter of
Zion" would ask: “Who is thisi" And there
could be no other answer than that which the
multitude gave,

V. 12,13, This is the second of the two
cleansings of the temple by our Lord. The
portion of the temple reforred to here was
the court of the Gentiles, into which aldhe
such things as are here named could be
taken. And because muny Jews came frovy
foreign lands, they would need tochange their
money into the shekel of the sumctuary. Ex-
odus xiii, 13. But not even merchandise—
which is honest trade—can bo tolerated in
the house of God. But here it had degen-
erated into lawless gain. And in each case
it was the gilent exercise of his authority as
the son of man that mnde them go usresist-
ingly out when tMe hope of their unlawiul
gain was thus -eﬁwx

V. 14 How striking the contrastsof this
wonsderful day! The solemn grandeur of the
trimmphal entry into Jerusalem: his indig-
nant driving the traders from the temple,
and the tender sympathy for the afllicted as
they presepted themselves Lefore him; how
beantiful the record is! How full of power
is this wondrous life!

V. 15, 16, Why were the chief priests and
seribes sore displeased!  Clear.y for two rea-
sons;

1. The wonderful warks of Jesus; and

2. The children's tribute to his Messiab-
ship, They would na% Lelieve themselves,
and they were angry when others belioved.

wc_n-kl,

domln!bimiwm in the

Pallman's New Palace.

The i new palace which George
M. Pullman is building on Pullman
island, one of the Thousand Islands
group, will be ready for the millionaive's
occupation in the early spring. Mr. Pull-
man has owned the island for several
years, Jt is said to be one of the most
charming of the group. An old stone
house, reported to be a colonial French
convent, formerly stood on it. The house
which Mr. Pullman is building will be
unlike anything of the kind in the coun-
try. It is desigoned as a sort of private
hotel for the family and a very fow in-
vited guests.

The material is stene in its natural
state, put together in a1l sorts of shapes.
A-tower eight feet square and seventy-
five feet high will risx from the center of
the building. On the first floor will be a
large reception hall, dining room, butler’s
pantries and sleeping apartments. In the
dining room will be a fireplace large
enough to roast an ox. The remainder of
the house will be divided into sleeping
apartments for guests, excepting the
upper stories of the tower, one of which
will be used as a card roomn and the other
as an observation room, where an excel-
Jent view of the river and the surround-

Diseretion the Better Part.

The best sort of courage is the kind
that goes with a rapid estimate of chances
and still has some method in it. If Mr.
Snell, of Chicago, who beard the burg-
lars at work in his basement, had, instead
of going down to them single banded,
but fired his revolver out of an upper
window to summon the neighlxas and
the police, the sequel of that tragic story
might have been different.

Noise and the certainly of detection
always startle burglars, and give fbetter
chance to capture or even to shoot them,
if thisis desired. A good alarm above
stairs, nolifving the thieves below that
the neignborhood was being fully aroused,
would have been a much surer as well us
a safer thing. The daring of Mr. Lyman
Weeks, in Brooklyn, some time ago,
who went down into his basement un-
armed to grapple with a robber, may
have been a display of fearlessness, but
surely was not wise. There are plenty
of opportunities in life for showing per-
sonal courage, but in dealing with ruf-
fians, bent on flagrant erime and armed
for their work, it isbetter to let the po-
Lice in to help. A watchman's rattle is
about as practical a weapon on such oc-
casions as a sensible man or woman need
wish to have.—Philadelphia Ledger.

Danisl Drawbaugh's Invention,

It is announced that Danicl Draw-
baugh, the inventor, who claims to have
invented the telephone, is working out
something new in lis workshop in Cume-
berland county, Pennsylvania. He has
now an invention which le declares will
be most ugeful in time of war on land
and sea, It consists of an electrical con-
trivance by means of which the presence
of large bodies of troops on land or ships
on water can be detected within a dis-
tance of ten miles. A general of the
army with this new contrivance in his
tent can, it is claimed, tell by its peculiar
motion if the enemy is near, and the
commander of a war vessel can also tell
the approach of any vessel, hestile or
otherwise, the resistance of the water to
the approaching vessel causing sufficient
friction to establish a current that will
canme the indicator to sound the alarm.
—Exchange,

London's Farly Saburban Train.

The Chatham Railway company, of
London, recently began running a train
from St. Paul station, starting at $:15 in
the morning. This was done to accom=
modate the night workers living in the
suburbs on that line. The experiment
wius a suecess from the start, and other
lines have followed suit. It strikes us
that this thing could be done in more
than one city in America. There arc
thousands of men working in the even-
ing who would prefer to live in the
suburbs, could they get accommodation
at the proper hour. The trains gould re-
turn to the city almost immediately, car-
rying with them the marketmen and
their goods, and city sleepers would nog
be disturbed as they are now by the
rattling of the market wagons coming in
town at sunrise.—Chicago Times,

A Lion of Literary Clreles,

Frank R, Stockton is at present the
lion of literary circles in Washington,
Every device is used to persunde him to
inform a curious world whether it was
the lady or the tiger which issued from
the door. His wife tells of a Boston host-
ess who had plauned to trap the author
jn the following way: She invited Mr, and
Mrs. Stockton to dinner, and intended to
have the ice cream in two molds—one
in the shape of a lady and the other
formed a tiger. She then intended to ask
Mr. Stockton from which design ho
would take his cream. By some chance,
however, the dinner never came off, and
the great question is still unanswered. —
Pittsburg Bulletin,

The Crown Prinee's Kindly HWenrt,

The sweet and kindly spirit which
sparkles in his eve when he speaks with
children brings him very near, not only
to the hearts, of his small interlocutors,
but also to those of their parenis. An
eye witness relates an anecdote that is
charmingly characteristic. The prince
noticed, during a state banguet, that the
court pages (who are boys of noble fam-
ily, from 12 to 15 years old) cast longing
eyes toward the sweetmeats. Ile sum-
moned half a dozen of them, muade them
stand in a row, and threw bonbons into
their open mouths. Having taken the
edge off their appetite, he stuffv2 their
pockets, and sent them on their way re-
joicing. —Cosmopolitan,

"
To Kesp Butter Freah.

Pierre Grosnlo, of Vervier, France, has
discovered a harmnless process of keeping
buiter perfectly sweet and fresh fur an
indefinite length of time, and without its
being unfavorably affected by heat. A
golution of a small amount of salicylic
acid in lactiec well mixed with butter is
the simple agent employed.  His discov-
ery is important from the fact that it
provides a way to ship butter to people
in tropical climates with an assurance
that it will reach them in good condition
and remain s=¢ until used. —New York
World.

| day.

BITS OF GOOD READING.

Items of Genernl Interest Clipped from
the Exchanges—=Multum in Parvo,

The furniture dealers find that there is
a trerrendous demand for what are called
boarding house bureaus to fit batween a
bed and the end wall of hall bedrooms in
tiny modern houses. These are a new
conceplion, the most astonishingly useless
one that can be imagined. Such bureaus
are ahout three feet long and eight or
nine inches wide on top, but the draw-
ers, of which there are three, are only
six inches deep and six inches high, just
big ecnough for a tooth brush, a necktie
and a paper eollar box, Yet nothing in
the trade sells as well as they do,

An old Plymouth Rock hen that had
been for ten years the pet of alady in
Norwich, Conn., died recently. She
weighed fourleen pounds, but was ap-
preciated chielly on account of her intel-
ligence, She knew when it was meal
time as well as a regular bosrder, and
came regularly for her food, calling for
her meal once aday, Of a brood of
forty, she was the hen altogether lovely,
She always wanted a chat with her mis-
tress daily, and when she was not feehng
well would tease to be held in her lap
and rocked by pulling her mistress'

o S S i e

There is a little girl in
goes out into the streets, begins erving
und gets the police to try to find her
home. She gives an accurate descrin-
tion of a house, but when such a one is
reached she alv ays declares it is not the
right one.  The other day she kept three
policemen busy all day walking about the
city with her, and at night adwitted that
she knew all the while where her home
was, and could have gone to it at any
hour,

The old Rodgers house in Washington
is for =zale. This interesting structure
has many curious associntionz, On the
gidewalk in front of it Gen, Sickles shot
Barton Key, The house was occupied
during the war by Secretary Stanton,
and it was there that Pavne tried to as-
sassinate Secretary Seward. The lot on
which the house was built was formerly
owned by Henry Clay, who swapped it
with Admiral Rodgers for a blooded colt,

Eight sportsmen shot over the pre-
served ground of Lord Mansfield at
Scone; Perthshire, recently, when the
extraordinary number of 1,400 head of
game fell to their guns.  Of that number
1.100 were pheasants. One of the party
used three guns, which were kept loaded
by two keepers, and at one spot during
the day’s work he had about 200 pheas-
sants lying around him.

A Hungarian miner who was recently
treated by a physician at Phoenixville,
Pa,, had been living for three months at
an expense for food of only two cents a

only black bread, Asa consequence his

teeth were falling out when the physician |

began to treat him, and he was slowly
starving.

The Mercrd canal that has been built
to convey water from the foot of the
Sierra mountains in California, at San

Joaquin, has been formally opened. The |

reservoir in which the water is stored
contains 640 acres, The canal is twenty-
seven miles long, and will irrigate over a
quarter million of acres,

At the present rate of increasen popu-
lation, by the yee- 1800 the Stars and
Stripes will prolbably wave over nearly
100,000,000 citizens, And then this
country will begin to look forward to the
time when 1,000,000,000 free citizens
will look up tothe starry flag for pro-
tection,

The famous Jones county belled buz-
zard was killed at Hazelburst, Ga., by
Will Meeks recently. The bell attached
to the Lird bad engraved on it the letters
“C, E." above the words “Jones County,
G., 1830." It has been known in vari-
ous parits-of the state for years.

A $15,000 hghthouse lens, made in
Parls for the United States government,
is now in Washington. It is the largest
lantern lens in the country, The glass-

work, or lens proper, measures 15 feet in |

height, while the internal diameter is 8
feet 8 inches,

An effectual way of cleaning a sidoe-
walle of ice and enow has been adopted
in Philadelphin. A rubber hose is con-
nectad with the boiler in the cellar of a
building and a jet of live steam thrown
upon the sidewalk, The ice soon disap-
pears.

A locomotive has hoeen sent by the king
of the Belgians to Tangiers as a present
to the sultan of Moroceo—ua singularly in-
appropriate gift, considering that there is
not a yvard of railway or tram line within
the dominions of the latter.

The newest method of notifying friends
of marriage is to send eards announcing
it, accompanied by an mvitation to call,
This is borrowed from the French, and is
in the nature of a refreshing changs from
too much English.

Berlin has s population of 1,000,000,
only 2 per cent, of which go to public
worship.  With nearly 408000 people in
Huomburg, only 5,000 attend service.

One-tenth of the Christians in the
worldl do nine-tenths of the Clwistiun
work. So long as this is so we cannot
wonder that it goes halting as it does,

Helena, M., T., claims to have the rich-
est men in the west, A list is published
of capitalists who can draw checks aggre-
gating over §23,000,000.

After thirteen years' litigation ah Al-
bany estate has realized eighty-five conts
apiece for the heirs. The lawyers got
$11,000 each.

The stones of the famous Temple Bar
of London are now being put togeiher to
form a gate to a brewer's residence,

Arkansas City, Kan,, has a house which
is constructed entirely from boards taken
from shoe boxes,

Stained windows of the most brilliant
hues are now being made of chemically
prepared paper,

A fuith cure church hes just been
built at Jersey City.

Heating Rallway Cars.

Germany has passed a law making
heating railway cars by weans of steam
from the locomotive compulsory on all
trains running within the empire within
soven years. It is stated that this method
of heating trains has been in satisfuctary
nse in that country for severnl yoars,—
Boston Budget,

dmort b | B

He was earning §1 a day, but ate |

Remedies for Writer's Cramp.

Change all the conditions frequently,
the height of the chair or of tha tablo,
the kind of paper, wsing sometimes the
smoother, sometimes the roagher sort.
Have every description of pen and pen-
belder at hand, snd change them fre-
quently.  Don't try to write a handsome
hand, for that is something that a per-
son who has writer's cramp in perfection
cannot do. Bo satisfled with legitility,
and this there nead be no duficulty
about.  The troulle seems to be a
nervous ong, and very little things  will
affect it.  The change from paper that is
ruled topaper that is not, and vice versa,
will often give relicf, and even a change
from black ink to Llue has been known
to be bonelicinl, O course yon musi
have guill pens in vour assortment, but
their cxolusive vse will not help yon, A
friemd who does a great deal of writing
lias turned to tho typewriter for velief,
bzt that is all *hat it affords. The fingers
have got inty the ¢ramp habit, aud in
time the uwse of (he typewrniter wenries
and stitffens them.  Nothing but an in-
finile variety of applinnees, constantly
clingad, will aiTord the desired relief.—
“Clauserie” in Beston Hemld,

Pyelieg with the Henna Plant.

. The lady who is about to undergo the
¥ = ‘wmrevehis] o Al fai,
hmgth on her back, unid’ is not allowed
tostir  The paste i3 yat on the soles of
the fect, the toes included, about an inch
thick: the upper part of the feet is never
dred, Bofi leaves are then applied, as a
covering, snd the whole is  tightly
wranped in linen,

Tha came pracess i3 cone throuch with
the palin of the hand amd the fingers, To
keep the application in place, the lady
mist lie pertecily siillall night, for no
other parts of the body must roceive the
dye, snd aspot on the back of the hand
;:r the finger joiuts would be a great dis-
igurament,

AL uhis thoe clie 18 drepdfally teased by
swarms of mu-quit nd flies, but she
dare not move to Jrive tham gway. In
the upper classes &laves watch ail niglat
to keep away tese pests with fans,

The same prosss must be repeated for
three pights 1o clitgin the desdred red
tict:  but, ence Tuished, it remains for a
month, and eannol boe washed ont,—**An
Arvatian Prinemss, "’

Grizzly omi Boifalo.

When there were buffalo en the plains
the Manitoba grizziies were great hunters
of them,.  Wihen o grizzly and a builale
met thers wia alwavs sire to be a con-
| test, bt it s llom lasted long, aod the

bulfalo was ipanlly the wvictime  The
l bulTalo would charge spon the bear,

which nwaite |l the onset of his foe erect
on his haunches,  As the buffalo dashed
upan him the bear threw himself aside,
and with n Llow a3 quick as lightning
with one of his fore paws seldomn failed
to break his antagonist's neck. A grizzly
bear has been known to engage in quick
succcasion fonr and even five big bufTulo
balls, and to kill every one of them. It
frequently happened however, that some
younger and more active bull than his
cotapenions succeeded  in evading the fa-
tal blow of the prizzly's terrible fore paw
lonigz enough to zive in turn o fatal throst
with his horn in the bear's gide, punctur
inz the vitals, and making of the contest
a motual slanghiter. —New York Sun.
Educsting Arablan Girla

“Educate a girl!" exclaimed a Mo
bammedan to Dr. Jessup, & missionary
among the Arals, who was urging him
to place one of Lis danghters in a girls'
gchool in Tripali.  “Educate a girl! Yon
might a8 weil try to elueate a cat!™
Severa] avistoeratic Molvwamedan petitle-
men of Dairat wore induced a few years
ago to place their daughters in one of
the Protestant schools there, and one of
them remnrked : “Vould you Ladieve it?
I henvd one of the givls road tho other
day, and Hy nsked o question
about the eonstrucii [ a noun pre-
ceded Ly n prig m! 1 never heard
the like of i2! "The things do distinguish
and undersmnd what they roud aftor nl) 1™
The other vepdiod: ~Mashellah! Mash-
aliah! The wiill of Gail e donel™—8t.
Louis Republican,

she

The Coolles of Trinldad.
v exccllently. They
| ltions to the land-
SCAP*, s iil":. koep Lo the '!i;'_ll: colors
and graceful deayery of India. Thegrave
digrnity of thelr 1 oeoriirasla  reanrk-
ably wilh the leoad, goed bumored, but
ernmon features of the African. The
Lizckk women | with envy at the
stendeht Ladr of Asiy, and twist thedr un-
hanps Lacls and ropes in
viun bope of Iwing mistaken for the
purer race; hut this isall, The Afrvican
andd ¢ will not mix, and the
African being the stronger. will and
st prevail in Trinidud, as elsew here in
thee Wesd Tndis Out of & total popula.
tion of 170,000 there are 25,000 whites
and mulattoes, 10,000 coalies, the rest
necroes,  The English part of the Ea.
ropedtins shows no tendeney to increase,
—dJ. A. Froanle,
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s Taflnence.
fitious nowadays.
vhom kil their hogs
(5o moon, and plant
their  potatoes when it is full.  One of
our citizens remarkable  in-
stance in proof of Tana's effects upon
winudane affairs, e sy that in Peona-
left that state, two
upon their houses,
One house wius poofed while the moon
wans now, and thoe olher while it was
either dark or (ol Defore he ecame
away the roof of the former house had
drawn up Gill o full vty had to be put
underneath, while the roof of the latter
had pressed the building down till the
lower story was under pround ! —Ameri-
can Maguzine,
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Curlous Decoption in Sound.

A curious wanner of decepfion in
sound was developed the other ﬁlj}'
through a bet,. Ove wnnn wagered that
if blindfolded o person is unable 1o tell
the direction from which any sound
comes. A gentleman was blindfolded,
and another, holiling two silver coins be-
twoen his fingers, suapped them together
rizhit under lis frii=ls nose. When
called on to locate the sound the pontle-
i Was posilive i Waa behind  him.
experinent was Wried from overy side,
but the geotleman was not able to tell
correctly  jud where fhe sound came

fromL-—Cincinuati Lnquirer,

A DIPLCMAT'S DINNER.
A Plain and Chenp Banguot Whern Everys
by Was Extremely Woll Pleased,

Some years ago an accomlished diplos
mate at Washington, the iepresentativa
uf a power not of the first importanes,
expressed his regret to a friend that he
could not give dinners, “‘because,” ba
said, “my government 3 poor. and 1
cannot afford it.”  The conversation oe-
cuited at the profuse and spiendid talile
of a rich and courteous host, whose foasta
were of groat fame, and whose infviti-
tions were credentials of adinission B thoe
best society, A young diplomatic eom-
rade who sat by heand the remark, and
smiled ns heo anid: <My governmont ia
poorer than yours, and I am Lot lately
arrived.  Baot what is diplomacy without
divmers? and T am going to mive one. 1t
will not be like this, but the splendors is
not an essential part of the feast, T <hall
give a plain and cheap dinner, to whach
I invite you Both.”

His mannce was gay, and his invica
tion was gayly and gladly accepted lu-
causo e was one of the debightful nen
in Washington, Hiscollengue, howevir,
who had spokea  first, shuogged his
shonlders, and said that, for his part. te
couldn’t do it; he couldn’t ask people to
come to kis house and eat o poor dinner,
“Not so fast,” il hia frlend; I
didn‘veng wpom it pladn and.
chenp diner, T it will be gond. -~
nevertheless, although there may be no
baked carp or stowed nightingales’
tongues,  Dat come and seo,

The youry wminister of (he amall and
poor kingdom was one of the most ac-
complished men in Washington Ho was
Enown to have correcied a justioe of the
supreme conrt in regaed to a decision of
a United States court in a western staie,
and to have made the correction in Eng-
lish, which was a foreign tongas to him,
bist in Euglish g0 exquisitely chosen and
urbancly expressd that the justios was
probably unconseioas of the mortification
of the corrcetion. The young vunister
had no foolish, fond reserves, My gov-
ernment fa poor. 1 am poor, we ure all
poor in wy country,” hesaid, “and I
and my seciviary work like day Iaberera
here in Washington to aequire and to re-
port necesgary information to my gov-
ernment,’” But nobody was more sought;
there was noluwly whose coming moro
surcly bronght pleasure to any olrelo
than that of tho young minister.

The day of the dinner came, and a
plainer and  plessanter dinner was never
known in Washington, Ewvery. guest,
from thoe seerctary of stato and the Eng-
lich envoy to ail their neighbora at table,
gave every week, indeed, repasts wuch
ware maguificent, Dot the simple din-
ner, admirably cooked and served, with-
out display of table service, without the
carp and uizhtingales’ tongues, but with
the enlivening and inspiring charm of
the host and (he welcome variely of
plaiuness, after the luxurivus extrava-
gance and ostentation of the usual din-
ner, was so fresh and delighitful that the
satisfaction and pleasure were universal,
and the shkeptical colleague who had
thouglit great cost ecsentinl to a sucoess-
ful dinner owned himsell converted, and
the next month ventwred upon o similar
fenat, and with the same meces,—
Gearge Willima Curtis in Harper's Magas
znne,

Lifting o Thousand Pounds

To 1ift 1,000 ponnds on the health e
is no very remarkable feat for a person
of average strength, giving saflicient
tiroe daily for a fow wonths to practics.
Mr. Dlaikie learneill in this way, at the
ag: of 17, to lift 1,000 pounds after only
vix months’ practice, Those who prefer
to lift an actnally measured weight will
tind it necessary to wlopt somo such plun
as was employetl by Topham, preparing
a fromework to bear the weight and
standing in its midst, so a8 to Nt the
welglit by means of svimmetrically at-
tached straps,  Ior the body egegot.
when at all sslant, bear such a we 04
1,000 pounds,

Whether euch exercise ia good fopf the
body as o whole depends a good defl on
the opportanities which a man has for
carrceling an abnormal development of
th= lifting muscles by means of other ex-
creises, ineroasiog  the development of
other muscles and giving activity ss well
ns elrongth to the frame.-<Richard A,
Proctor.

Georginn and Clrenssian,

Tho Georrian has o beanty quite differ-
ent from that of the Circassdan, The Clire
caesian i3 dazzling, queen like and stutoly,
She has n foir skin, =he is vlogunt in
form, Bhe is kindly and gentle in volee,
but lazy in movement and without spirit,
One of her own sex has said: “Thaw s
no sonl in n Cireasslan leanty ; and an
she pillows her pure, pale cheok upon her
siall dimpled hand, you feel  no inclina-
tion to aronse her into exertion; vou are
conlented to look wpon her und to con-
template ber loveliness,"  The Georgion
is & ercature with eves like meteors and
teeth alinost as dorzling as her eyves, Hor
mouth dovs not wear the sweed el un
ceosing smile of her less vivacious vival,
DBt the prond expression that site wpon®
(inely arched lips accorda so well with
her stately form and lofty brow thiat you
do not eeck to changoe its characior, —
Home Journal,

Origin of Color DBHndness,

That the origin of color blimlness lics
in the brain, and not in the eve, hias been
suggestad by Professor Ramsny, While
engugged in teaching in Brooklyn some
years ago, the principal of a sbiool in-
sigted in reating every ense of the sort
ns dependent on the will of the pupil,
His remedy was the rod.  This certaialy
seemed a tyrannieal and anwarrsnted
treatment, but the result was favorabile
to Lis theory.  Is it possible that a thor-
ough exominntion will ultbontely demon-
strate that the fault les very lurgely in
the shiftless methods of  observation
which “mve grown up under the old
clussioal system of edueation, and whioh
have to s largo extent become hereditary?
—Heienoa,

The Confectionery of India.
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