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FISHERS OF MEN.

Tk ey Fhould Launch Out Into Deep Water
and Epresd Thelr Nets Whers
Sin and Sinners Do Most
2 Abound,

 §

The following discourse was delivered
In the Brooklyn tabernacle by Rew, T.
De Witt Talmage, from the text:

Lannck out into the deep.—Luke v., &

Christ, starting on the campaign of
the world's conquest, was selecting his
staff officers. There were plenty of
students with high foreheads, and
white hands and intelligent faces, and
refined tastes, in Rome and Jernsalem.
Christ might have called into the
npostleship twelve bool-worms, or
twelve rhetoricians, or twelve artista
Instead he takes a group of men who
had never made a speech, never taken o
lesson in belles-letters, never been sick
enough to make them lock delicate—
their hands broad, clumsy and hard-
knuckled. He chose fishermen, among
other reasoms, I think, because they
were physically hardy. Rowing makes
strong arms and stout chests. Much
climbing of ratlines makes one's head
steady. A Galilee tempest wrestled
men into gymnasts. The opening
work of the church was rough work
Christ did not want twelve invalids
hanging about Him, complaining all
the time how badly they felt. He
leaves the delieate stndents at Jerusa-
lem and Rome for their mothers and
aunts to care for, and goes down to the
sea shore, and out of the toughest ma-
terial makes an apostleship. The min-
{stry need more corporeal vigor than
uny other class. Fine minds and good
intentions are important, but there
must be physical force to back them.
The mtelleetnal mill-wheel may be
well built and the grist good, but
there must be enough blood in the
mill-race to turn the one to grind the
other.

He chose fishermen, also, because
they were use to hard knocks, The
man who can not stand assanlt is not
fit for the ministry. It always has been

A missionary in France offered a
Bible to an humble dwelling. A man
took it, tore ount a dozem pages and
with them began to light his pipe.
Some years after the missionary hap-
pened in the same house. The family
had®just lost their son in the Crimean
war and _his Bible had been sent back
home. The missionary took it up, and
saw that it was the very same Bible
that he had left in the house and from
which the leaves had been torn. The
dying soldier had written on one of the
leaves of the Rible: “Rejected and
scoffed at, but finally believed in and
saved.” The Bible may be used to light
the pipe of witticism by some, but for
us it is a staff in life, a pillow in death
and our joy for eternity.

Walk all up and down this Bible do-
main; try every path. FPlunge in at
the prophecies and coms out at the
epistles. Go with the patriarchs until
you meet the evangelists. HRummage
and ransack as children who are not
satisfied when they come to a mew
house, until they know what is in
every room, and into what every door
opens. Open every jewel cashket. Ex-
amine the skylights. Forever be ask-
ing questions. Put to a higher use
than was intended the Oriental prov-
erb: *‘Hold all the skirts of thy man-
tle extended when Heaven is raining
gold.”

Passing from Bonm to Ceblentz on
the Rhine, the scenery is comparatively
tame. But from Coblentz to Mayence
it 18 enchanting. Yon =it on deck, and
feel as if the last flash of beauty must
exhaust the sceme: but in a moment
there is a turn of the river, which
covers up the former view with more
defiant castles, and bolder bluffs, vine-
wreathed, and grapes so ripe thatif
the hills be touched they would bleed
their rich life away into the bowls of
Bingen and Hockheimer. Iere and
there. there are streams of water melt-
ing into the river like joys swallowed
in the bosom of & great gladness. And
when night begins to throw its black
mantle over the shoulder of the hills,
and you are approaching disem-
barkation at Mayenee, the lights along
the shore fairly hewitch the scene with
their beanty, giving one a thrill that
he feels but onee, yet that lasts him
forever. Bo this river ot God's word is

and always will be rough work: and
the man who, at every censure or cari-
cature, sits down to ery, had better be
at some other work. It is no place for
ecclesiastical doll-bables. A man who
can not preach becanse he has forgot-
ten his manuseript or lost his specta-
cles, onght not to preach atall. Heaven
deliver the church from a ministry that
preach in kid gloves, and from sermons
in black morcceo covers! These fish-
reen were rough and ready. They had
been In the severest of all colleges,
When they were knock over by the
main boom of the ship they entered the
“Sophomore;:” when washed off by a
great wave, they entered the “J unior;”
when floating for two days, without
{oor or drink. on a plank, they came to
the “Senior;” and when at last their
ship dashed on the beach in a midnight
hurricane, they graduated with the first
honor.

My text finds Jesus on shiphoard
with one of these bronzed men—Simon
Ly pame. This fisherman had been
sweeping his net in shoal water.
“Push out,” says Christ, “what is the
use of hugging the shore in this boat?
1lere is a lake twelve miles long and
six wids, and it is all populated—just
waiting for the sweep of your net.
Lannch out into the deep.”

The adviee that my Lord gave to
Simon is as appropriate for us allina
spiritual sense. The fact is that most
of us are padling along the shore, We
wre afrald to venture out into the great
deeps of God and Christian experience.
We think that the boat will be up-set,
or that we can not ‘clew down the
mizzen top sail” and our cowardice
makes us poor fishermen. I think I
hear the voice of Christ eommanding
us, as He did Simon, on that day when
hright Galilee set in among the green
hills of Palestin, like water flashing in
an emerald cup: *‘Launch out into the
deep.”

This Divine c¢ounsel comes, first, to
all those who are paddling in the mar-
gin of Bible research. My father read
the Bible through three times after he
was eighty years of age, and withont
spectacles: not for the mere purpose of
saving he had been throngh it so often,
put for his eternal profit. John Colby,
the brother-in-law of Duniel Webster,

. ued to read aflter he was eighty-
jour vears of age,in order that he
might become acquainted with the
Scriptures, There is no book in the
world that demands so much attention
as the Bible. Yet nine-tenths of Chris-
tian men get no more than ankle-deep.
They think it is a good sign not to ven-
ture too far. They never ask how or
why: and if they see some Christian be-
coming inquisitive about the deep
things of God they say: “Be careful;
you had better not go out so far from
shore.” My wsnswer is: The farther
you go from shore the better, if you
have the right kind of ship. If yom
haye mgre worldly philosephy for the
halk, and pride for a sail, and self-con-
ceit for the helm, the first squall will
destrop you. But if you take the Bible
for your eraft, the farther you go the
Vetfer; and after you have gone
ten thousand furlongs, Christ will atill
command: “Launch out into the
deep.” Ask some . such guestion as
“Who is God?" and go on for ten years
asking it. Ask it at the gate of every
parable; amidst the excitement of every
miracle; by the solitariness of every
patriarchal threshing-floor; amidst the
white faces of Sennacherib’s slain
turned up into the moonlight; amidst
the flying chariots of the Golden eity.
Ask who Jesus is, and keep on asking it
of every Bible lily, of every raven, of
every star,-of every crazed brain eured,
of coin in fish's mouth, of every
loaf that got to be five loaves, of every
wratful ses pacified, of every pulseless
arm stretehed forth in gratalation;ask
it of His mother, of Angustus,of Herod,
of the ician woman, of the

not & straight stream, but a winding
splendor—at every turn new wonders
to atiract, still riper vintage pressing
to the brink, and crowded with eastles
of strength (Stolzenfels and Johannis-
berger as nothing compared with the
strong tower into which the righteous
run and are saved), and our disembark-
ation at last, in the evening, amidst the
lights that gleam from the shore of
Heaven. The trouble is that the vast
majority of Bible voyagers stop at
Coblentz, where the chief glovies begin.

The sen of God's word iz not like
Gennesaret, twelve miles by six, but
boundless, and in any one direction
you can sail on forever. Why, then,
confine yourself to a short psalm or to
a few verses of an epistle? The
largest flsh are not mear the shore.
Hoist all eail to the winds of Heaven.
Take hold of both oars and pull away.
Be like some of the whalers that went
ont from New Bedford or Portsmouth,
to be gone for two or thres years. Yea,
calealate on a lifetime voyage. You do
not want to land until you land in

Heaven. Sail away, oh ye mariners,
for eternity! Launch ont into the
deep.

The text is appropriate toall Chris-
tians. of shallow experience. Doubts
and fears have in our day been almost
elected to the parliament of Christian
graces Some comsider it a bad sign
not to héve any doubts. Doubis and
fears are not signs of health, but
festers and carbuncles, Yon have a
valuable horse or farm, Itis snggested
that the title is not good. You employ
counsel. You have the deedsexamined.
You search the record for mortgages,
judgments and liens. Yon are not
satisfled until you huve a certificate
signed by the great seal of the state,
assuring you that the title is good.
Yet how many leave their title to
Jleaven an undecided matter! Why do
you not go to the records and find out?
Give yourself no rest, day nor night,
until you can read your title clear to
mansions in the skies.

Christian character is toecome up to
Ligher standards. We have now to
hunt through our library to find one
Robert MceCheyne, or one Edward Pay-
son, or one Harlan Page. The time
will come when we will find half a
dozen of them sitting in the same seat
with us. The grace of God can make a
great deal better men than those I have
mentioned. Christians seem afraid they
will get heterodox by going too far.
They do not helieve in Christian per-
fection. There isno danger of your
being perfect for some time yet. I will
leep watch and give yon notice in time
if you get too near perfection for the
safety of your theology. One-half of
you Christians are simply stuck in the
mud. Why not eut loose from every-
thing but God? Give not to Him
that formal petition made up of
“Q's"—) Lord!” this, and "0
Lord!" that. When people are ecold,
and have nothing to say to God they
strew their prayers with *0's?" and
“Forever and ever, amen,” and things
to fill up. Tell God what you want,
with the feeling that He 15 ready to
give it, and believing that you will re-
ceive, and you shall have it. Shed that
old prayer you have been making these
ten years. Itis high time that you out-
grew it. Throw it aside with your old
ledgers, and “your 6ld ‘hats, and your
old shoes. Take a review of your pres-
ent wants, of you present sins, and of
your'present blessings. With a sharp
blade cut away you past half-and-half
Christian life, and with new deter-
mination, and new plans, and new ex-

tions, launch out into the deep.
The text is appropriate to 'all who
are engaged in Chri wark. The
church of God has been fishing along
the shore. We set our net in a good,

ealm place, and ir sight of a fine

chapel, and we go down every Sunday
to sec if the fish have been wise
¢enough to come into our met We
aight learn something from that boy
with his hook and line. He throws his
line from the brifige; no fish. - He sits]

down on a log; no fish. He standa ih

the sunlight and casts the line; but ne
fish. He goes up by the mill-dam and
stands behind the bank, where the fish
can not see him.*and he hardly dropped
the hook before the cork goes under.
The fish come to him as fast as he
can throw them ashore. In other
words, in our Christian work, why de
we not go where the fish are? It it
not so easy to catch somls in chureh,
for they know that we are trying to
take them. If yon ean throw your line
out into the world, where they are not
expecting you, they will be eaptured.
Is it fair to take men by such strata
gem? Yes 1 would like to cheat five
thonsand souls into the Kingdom.

The whole policy of thie Church ol
God is to be changed. Instead of chiefs
1y locking after the few who have be-
come Christians, our chief efforts will
be for those outside. If after a mun is
eonverted he can not take care of him-
self, I am not going to take care of
him. If he thinks that I am going to
stand and pat om the back, and feed
liim outof an elegant spoon, and wateh
that he doea not get intos dranght
of worldliness, he is much mistaken.
We have in our churches a great massof
helpless, inane professors, who ars do-
ing nothing for themselves or for oth-
ers, who want us to stop and narse
them! They are so troubled with doubt
as towhether they are Christians or not.
The doubt is settled. They are mot
Christians. The best we can do with
these fish is to throw them back ihta
the stream, and go after them agwin
with the Gospel net.

“Go into all the world and preach
the Gospel,” says Christ; into the fac-
tory. the engine house, the club-room,
jnto the houses of the sick, into the
dark lane, into the damp cellar, into
the cold garret, into the dismal prison.
Let every man, woman and child know
that Jesus died, and that the gate of
Heaven is wide open. With the Bible
in one pocket and the hymn-hook in an-
other pocket, and a loaf of bread under
your arm, launch out into the great
deep of this world’s wretchedness.

The Bible's promises join hands, and
the eircle they make will compass all
your sins, and all your temptations,
and all your sorrows. The reund table
of King Arthur and his knights had
room for only thirteen bangueters; but
the ronnd talle of God's supply is large
enough for all the present inhabitants
of earth and Heaven to sit at, and for
the still mightier populations that are
yet to be.

Do not sail coastwise along your old
habits and old sins. Keep clear of the
shore. Go out where the water is deep-
est. Oh, for the mid-sea of God's
merey! “Be it known unto you, men
and brethren, that through this man
is preached unto yon forgiveness  of
sins.” I preach it with as much confi-
dence to the eighty-year-old transgres-
sor as to the maiden. Though your
sins were blood red, they shall be snow
white. The more ragged the prodigal,
the more compassionate the father.
Do you say that you are too bad? The

high-water mark of God's pardon is
higher than all your transgressions.
“The biood of Jesus Christ cleanesth
{rom all sin.” Do you say that your
henrt is hard? Did you say that your
iniquity is long continued? Suppose it
were ten ten times longer? Do you say
that your crimes are black? Suppose
that they were ten times blacker. Is
there any lion that this Samson ean not
slay? Is there any fortress that this Con-
queror can not take? Is there any sin
this Redeemer can not pardon?

1t is said that when Charlemagne’s
host was overpowered by the three
armies of the Saracens in the pass of
Roneesvalles, his warrior, Roland, in
terrible earnestness, seized a trumpet
and blew it with such terrific strength
that the opposing army reeled back
with terror; but at the third blast of
the trumpet it broke in two, I see
your soul fiercely assailed by all the
powers of earth and hell, 1
put the mightier trumpet of the
Gospel to my lips, and 1 blow
it three times, HBlast the first—
uWhosoever will, let him come.” Blast
the second—*Seek ye the Lord while
He may be found.” Blast the third—
*Now is the accepted time; now is the
day of salvation.” Does not the hosl
of your sins fall back? Dut the
trumpet does not, like that of Roland.
break 1n two. As it was handed down
tous from the lips of our fathers
we hand it down to the lips of our
children, and them to sound it when we
are dead, that all the generationsof!
men may know that our God is @
pardoning God—a sympathetic God—
a loving God: and that more to Him
than the anthems of Hemven, more t¢
Him tban the throne on which He sits,
more to Him than are the temples of
celestial worship, is the jov of seeing
thg wanderer putting his hand on the
door-lateh of His Father's house. Hear
it, all ye nations! Bread for the worst
hunger. Medicine for the worst sick:
pess. Light for the thickest darkness
Harber for the worst storm.

Dr. Prime, in his book of wonderful
interest entitled “Aronnd the World,”
describes a tomb in India of marvelous
architecture. Twenty thousand men
were twenty-two years in erecting that
and the buildings around it Stand-
ing in‘that tomb, if you speak or sing,
after you have ceased you hear theecho
coming from a height of one hundred
and fifty feet. It is mot like other

echoes. The sound is drawn
out im eweet prolongation, as
though the &ngels of God were

chanting on the wing. How many
souls in the tomb of sin will lift up the
Joice of penitence and prayer? If now
they would cry unto God, ihe echo
would drop from afar—not from the
marble cupolza of an earthly mausoleum,
but soanding back from the warm heart
of sngels, fiying with the news; for
there is joy among the angels of God
over one sinner that repenteth!

ing language of Palestine again.
Jews, who are gathering there from
various lande, speak so mshy tongues
that necessity ealls for a common one.
What conld be midre nataral than their
choice of the Hebrew? ¥
—The unwise complain that the good
su:ffer. They are the only ones whoean

afford to suffer. —0: B. Frothingham.

B e —— —
—Hebrew is rapidly becoming the liv- Jolken.
The

DUNMOW FLITCH OF BACON.

A Natlopal Joke Which Has Been In
Fxistencs Elght Hundred Years.
There are not many national jokes
that have survived for more than eight
hundred years, but assuredly among
these that of Dunmow Fliteh oecupies
an honored place. Toward the end of

the nineteenth century it appears to ap- |

peal as much to the national sense of
humor as it did six hundred years ago.
Some time about then Chaucer made his
wife of Bath say in her immortal pro-

ne:

The bacon was not set for him I trow

That some men have in Essex at Dunmow.

Monday's proceedings showed that
the jest is as well received in the Essex
of to-day aa ever it was. For months
past the allocation of the flitch has
been & common topic of eonversation
smong the country folk. At first it
seemed as though there were to be
quite a deluge of applicants. No fewer
than eight couples hinted that they
meant to put in a claim for the cele-
brated flitch, but as the crmefal mo-
ment arrived the members were gradu-
ally reduced to two, and Monday after-
noon the chief event in Dunmow was
the trial of these two claimants to the
celebrated flitch.

It may be as \vell to say at once that
in the modern contests all the ancient
forms are carefully disregarded. For
example, it is no longer the married
couple who have been married for a
year and a day who ask for the flitch;
instead of the presentation being made
by the priory at Little Dunmow ar by
the lord of Dunmow, it is made bya
firm of city bacon curers; and in the
cer inl that attends the awards
still more important changes have been
made. Long age anyboly might putin
a claim. All that was required was
that the husband and wife should de-
clare that—

You never made sny nuptial transgression,
S'nee you were married man and wifd

- L * L . L
Or since the parish clerk sald “Ame=,"
Wished yourselves unmarried agaln;
Or in a twelve month and & day
Repeated not in thought any way.

* * L - &
For this s our custom at Donmow well known,
Though the sport be our own, the bacon’s your

own.

0f old the claimants had to kneel on
sharp flints at the priory of Little Dun-
mow and vow that these things were
true. Allis changed now, as the fol-
lowing account will show:

Monday the sport followed a show of
pony-racing and other rural diversions,
It was under the patropage of Lord and
Lady Brooks, and did not begin until
they arrived on the sceme. The tent
where the award took place was them
transformed into an excellent burlesque
of a court of justice.

A lawyer's clerk acted as judge; the
local corn merchant, in appropriate
dress, was counsel for the claimants; an
auctioneer eonducted the case for the
donors. Bix maidens and as many
bachelors formed the jury. The crowds
that thronged the tent proved that the
monumental jest that has amused En-
gland for seven hundred years or more
is still as interesting as ever to the gen-
eral public.

Upon the platform there were two
couples who claimed the fliteh, one be-
ing cld, the other young: and the begin-
ners were taken first, Certainly the
corn merchant, who acted as barrister,
made out an excellent case for his
younthful clients. By cxamination he
showed that they had known one
another for ten or twelve years before
marriage,and that the husband was fond
of children and not at all quarrelsome.
These two (the man was thirty-six and
the wife younger) avowed that their
advice to all spinsters and bachelors
would be to get married, and they could
in all honesty ‘“‘take the bacon”; at
which there was a laugh that sounded
incredulons.

Yet the anctioneer or opposing coun-
sel could not break down the evidence.
For the husband swore that he had no
club and never went to the theater
without his wife; that she never gram-
bled when he came home late and never
discovered a will contrary tohis. The
wife on her part swore that her hus-
band always got up most cheerfully in
the middle of the night if baby was
erying, and that neither cold dinners
nor washing day r 1 his t No

»

ulated the happy couple on having
taken the bacon.

So thus the two flitches were award-
ed. What remained to be done was to
mount the recipients on chairs provided
for the oceasion, and while the band
“See the Conqguering Hero
Comes” carry them arownd the feld.
Thus ended the ceremony of awarding
the flitch of bacon. It is the third con-
secutive year in which the flitch has
been swdnled. Some time about 1800
Mr. Harrison Aimsworth, whose novel,
«“The Flitch of Bacon,” is well known,
man to get itrevived, much against
the will of the landed proprictors of the
district, who were painfully aware that
any previous attempt to do so had led
to scenes indescribable.

Since then the awarding ths flitch
has been epasmodic. It was bestowed
with much ceremony in 1880, and thia
is the third year in succession in which
it has been given, but people lools at it
merely in the light of & very old joke.
One of the barristers said in his speech
that the Dunmow Flitch was & strong
rival of the divorce eonrt, but ia troth
such vitality as it possesses is tobe
traced to the never-ending laughter of
the cyniecs when they hear a husbhand
or a wife solemnly declare that they
have never quarreled for a twelve-
month. Nobody believes that it ever
oceurred.—8t. James Budget.

SEEN IN THE ZOO.
A Fight Between Muscovy Ducks In Which
the Fenthers Flew.

“\What ails the Muscovys this morn-
ing?” sald the golden eagle to his bald
kinsman, while they perched face to
face on the summit of the hillock of
rocks in their summer boarding-houss
in Central park. ‘*The fat one has just
laid her first egg, and she's so stuck on
her work that she's been itching for
fight every since. If she wasn't beneath
my dignity I'd like to drop down and
clapper-claw her awhile.™

‘iSee; they're ot it for keeps!” replied
tho golden one in a flatter.

At least this is the way that Keeper
Carlin interpreted the looks and acts of
the eagles, of which birds he has been
an uncommonly elose observer. Hemay
have an inkling of the way birds of
prey communicate with one another,
for the ducks the eagles tallked about
were in a great fintter Two of them,
with broad, fat bodies, large flat feet,
strong wings, stout beaks, and with
heads wrapped in & hood of flery red
wattles, through which only their ugiy
little eyes conld be seen, glaring at
ench other, while the feathers ruffled
on their ontstretched necks, and they
stamped their webbed fee on the earth
and moved abont, watching for a
chance to snateh a good hold with their
long, bony beals.

Presently one darted out like a flash
and fastened her mandibles in the bl
of the other's neck, closed her eyes and
hung on like s bulldog. The bittcn one
made desperate efforts with her wings
to beat off her opponent, but failing,
twisted her neck about. and caught a
mouthful of her tormenter's wattles.
The necks of both birds were twiated
gbout like snakes entwined. All the
while they pounded cach other other
1with their wings, and with surprising
quickness rolled over and over a dozen
times without letting go Meanwhile
ten members of the Muscovy family
formed a ring around the fighters, mov-
ing with the “‘serappers,” and quacking
and clapping their wings as though
urging the combatants to fight harder.

After five minutes of roagh-and-tum-
blec work the hirds separated of their
own socord, but never for an lostant
did they stop glaring at each other.
The other ducks took turps in fondling
the fighters and quacking info their
ears what might have been peints to
take advantage of the next round, After
a little time they sprang at each other

and fought with redoubled fury. First

one and then the other would land on
top, and the dusty air Tvas filled with
down and feathers battered off and
plucked out by the roots. The docks
that stood by became so flustered with
excitement that they spread ont their
wings, drummed the dust, and buwmped
into one another as if courting fights of
their own. .

Snddenly one of the real fighters let
out & ery—half geream and half squawk
—and breaking from his furions an-

cross-examination was able to shake
this evidence.

Although the counsel for the donors
suggested all kinds of offense, it was
stoutly denied that any trouble had
arisen in the matrimonial affairs of the
two, and though the jury retired to
ponsider their verdict the facts were
pot to be gainsaid, and the flitch was
awarded. Yet it was easy to see that a
good-humored eynicism was mingled
with the cheers that greeted the award.
But, indeed, a curlously frank out-
spolcennesss was the most obvious
characteristic of the audience.

When the herald opened the proceed-
ings with his *0, yes! O, yes! All ye
who have complaints approach his lord-
ship. O, yes! O, yes!" there were peals
of laughter. Shouts of ‘‘Speak up,
Guv'nor! let's hear what you're saying,
old man!" interrupted the Judge's sum-
ming up; and when the first fliteh was
awarded, “For the biggest lie—what
do you think?” was cried by the back
seats.

The second applicants were an old
couple whom even the opposing barris-
ter blushed to oppose. United their
ages amounted toone hundred and fifty,
and for twenty-two years the husband
had been in her majesty's service. le
was compared to the old Adam of “'As
You Like It,” and vowed tbat in his
hottest youth he had never been false
to his Mary Jane. Tn this case opposi-
tion to the granting of the bacon was
purely a matter of {orm, and, indeed,
the discussion served no other purposa,
as far as one could see, except to allow
the introduction of certain very obvious

It goes without saying that both of
the sham lawyers were of try-
ing to “save their bacon,” of tslking
” " and of other eccentricities
eonneeted with hog's flesh. Evidently
the judge was quite unable to see the
slightest force in the opposition, for he
uot only gave the applicant the benetit
of his advice, but on the verdiet of the
jury having been returned he congrat-

tagonist, tried to run to cover. The
victor gave chase, grabbed a mouthtul
of the flying one’s short tail feathers
and hung on with the tenacity of a
snapping turtle. - The beaten ducik
squawking like mad, raced around and
around the inclosure, her eon~
queror, who, with closed eyes, vainly
tried to brace herself to check the
other's flight. At last the weary, van-
quished one poked her head and neck
into a cranny in the rookery, snd would,
no doubt, have fancied she had ped
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NEIGHBORS IN MARS.
Fat Men There Welgh Naxtito Nothing
onderfally Agile.

Mars
the earth weighs, and, therefore, objecta
of & given mass weigh here nine times
as much as they would weigh if taken
to Mars. For example,

would doubtless be refused by the Mar
however, from the lesser power of the

force of gravitation in Mars thatitise

the elderly person gets tired sooner

than the small boy is not ‘the
mauseles of his legs are inferior, that
they have more to carry. fat per-

son here has as powel

weight to bear and they tire under it
Tu Mars it is different. There our stout

833, legs and all, so that he could trip

ly as a kitten. Even the “fat lady"” of
the museum could easily do her twenty
miles a day and notfeel it.  Agility, we
may assume, with vivacity as its accom-
panying virtue, is a characteristic of
the peopleof Mars. Doubtless the Mar:

their legs, grow taller than we do, and
are larger and more powerfal every

The strength of muscle and bone may
be exceeded if an animal exceeds & cer-
tain size,

In the sea the whale grows larger
than any terrestrial creature because
the water bears him up.  Like tha bi-
eyelist,
by moving his legs—that is to say, his
fins,, I man lived in the sea he might

Mars he could, with the same strength
of muscle and bone, grow nine times as
lagge ns he does here. A wan fifty-four
feet in height, with o corresponding
developinent in other divections, would
be a powerful animal He would be
capable of dolng an incredible amount
of work per day. Citizens of such pro-
portions might very well undestake the
colossal canals with which the surface
of Mars is so strikingly maried.

These canals signify the astonishing
strength and energy of the Martians.

supposed
pathetic necessity. Their planet, weak
in gravity, is weakening now in all the
natural forces. Its heat is rapidly de-

cools its strata, like those of our moon,
absorb the  water of its oceans. The

time when all the water and atmo-
sphere of their planet will disappear,

large part, it is believed, to bring, the

famished lands. Originally undertaken,
perhaps, as
are supposed
channels for ths eonveyance of the

gers belief; but it will be remembered

that Mars is much older than the earth,

and that with the Martians it is now

dig m:ilile.
Bo

possibly to avert the calamity of want
of waler over their vast continental
arecas in case one of the canals shoald
get stopped up by a landslide. It has
been doubted whether the canals of
Mars are really double, but the astrono-
mers of the Lick observatory suy they
observed them on the night of August
17 with their ineomy
ond testify that the
double.” They add

the continents from sea to sea.” As s
canal in Mars wounld have to be twenty
miles wide to be visible with our best
telescopes, it is evident that the Mar

tians must have given much attention
to engineering. ‘{5 mo evidence
j that they have used steam or electricity

poses
having a large water
sible that they have not found it to pay

period—the manufacture of steam en-
gines conld make bnt little progress.
As respects electricity, the thinness

believed, interfere materially with the
eficiency of dynamos. The electricity
would be dispersed somewhat, as it is in

and Are W
weighs but one-ninth of what

dollar of 412§ grains would
but 458 grains in Mars, snd

if tendered in the payment of
public or private. It follows,

for fat men. The reason

les as he

hen lean, but th ve & greater

of 500 pounds would weigh bat

with his present muscles as light-

owing to the light burdeh on

Weight restricts development.

he has only to propel himself

much larger than he does. In

to point also to =&

g. 1ts erust is cooling, and as it
omers of Mars foresec a coming

absorbed, as in the case of our
by the chilled material of its in-
‘They have dug their canals in

of their shrinking oceans to their

water-ways, these canals
to be now vastly deepaned

required for irrigation and for
ng parposes. The extent and ex-
width of the excavations stag-

hey dig, and they dig double
They parallel every waterway,

parable telescope,
are ‘“‘distinectly
t they are “‘per-
straight lines passing through

supply, it is pos-
powers other than water power.

PBesides, a land mueh intersected by ea- | try-
nals of vast width and depth could mot
well develop an extensive rallway sys-

Without coal—there is no evi-
that Mars had a carbomiferous

atmosphere of Mars would, it is

tube, before it could douseful

from her tors, had it mot been
for the torture she endured every time
the winner plucked a beakful of plum-
age out of the nether end —N. Y. Ad-
vertiser.

A Cherry Seed That Uost §25,000.

In & museumn of curiosities at Salem,
Mass,, there is preserved a common
cherry seed or stone, hollowed and fash-
joned like a basket. Within the basket
are twelve tiny silver spoons, the shape
and finish of which cannot be distin-
guished with the naked eye. Dr. Peter
Oliver, who lived in England during
the early part of the eighteenth cem-

tury, tells of seeing a carved cherry,

stone which would be a wonder even in
this age of fine tools and fine workman-
ship. The etone was one from a com-
mon cherry and upon it were carved the
heads of 134 popss, kings, queens, em-
perors, saints, ete. Small as they must
necessarily have been, it is d

(Y
works.

it is plain, because the planet,
ing frozen st both ends and cold in the

have ever given much attention to the
subtler sciences, ‘They have given their
mind.l

mg is not an elevating employment.— | P
ﬂ.ﬁnimm og empl and city men by the sea-side note that

1 was once present ut the baptism of
& Turkish child and will endeavor to

There eould be little magnetism,
besides be-

middle, gets few rays of the sun—the
source of all energy in our system. It
is improbable, in fact, that the Martians

whaolly to canals, and canal dig-

et AL TRl
A Turklsh Baptism.

on the authority of Prof Oliver that
with a good glassthe headsof the pe

and kings could readily b distinguished
froma those of the gueens and saints by
their miters and crowns. The gentle-
man who brought this little wonder to
England purchased it in Prussia, allow-
ing the original owner £5,000 for his
treasure. Think of it
cherry seed Herald

—Featherstone—""What did your sis
ter say. when you told her I was here in
the parlor waiting for her?” Hobby—
“Nothin’. But she took a ring off one
finger and put it on another."—Jewel-

ers’ Weekly.

25,000 for 3 ;
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Baten Rauge

‘.\!"

etale

one tablespoon of
spoon of flour; melt the butier |
milk: beat the yolks with the flour
add the milk and butter,

thoroughly;
to a stiff froth,

then the whites beaten
and ndd a little ealt, Cook in a spider
on top of the stove and tnrn very care-
fully.—Roston 4

cut

& a ‘‘toast poultice” for
weak or iaflamed eyes,

a slice of

_@s thin as possible; tonst

gs well, but do not burm or
hen the toast cools lay it in
ing or ice water. Tut
of 0ld linew, and apply, chang-

“between

—When, as sometimes happens, one

Is foreed to wear an uncomfortably-
t shoe, it may be of valne to know
cloth wet In hot water laid
over the pinching point will often speed-
ily afford relief. Change the cloth sev-
shortly stretches the shoe and shapes it
to the foot.—N. Y. Times.

—Tomato Salad.—Peel moms good-

very
two hlmd
gar, pour
They should

sized tomatoes (not too ripe), cut them
in slices and remove the pips; season to
taste with salt and pepper, a few leaves
of basil finely minced, and a few onions

finely sliced. Make s dressing of

blespoontuls of oil toone of vine-
it over the tomatoes.
stand in this for 8 couple
of hours before serving.—Ilonsekecper.

—Kerosene oil is of use in cleaning

furnituare, but it is said, by good author-
ities, that it will, in time, cutand ~dlis-
solve the glue and the varnish or finish,
and will make certain sorts of wood

A much better article is best
with a soft

porous. !
boiled linseed oil, app!
cloth, then rubbed off as clean as pos
sible. If there sre seratches,
part best furniture varnish

streéw with eut blanched almonds.

one

inta pieces three inches long and one *

the sturdy
found in

inch wide.—Good Housckeeping.

OUT-DOOR LIFE.

What it Has Done and ls Dolug For the

Civy-Brad Children.
At firet it was the boys who exhibited

the good effects of thesocial revolution.

Time was, and not very long ago, when

¥s of the metropolis were
greatest numbers in the

public schools and the distriets inhabit-

ed by

inmiddling eircumstances

The boys in the well-to-do families were
apt to be spare, narrow-chestad, and of

such a;

se that the more rugged

city children ealled them by contemptu-
ous nicknames, all implying that they
weve girlish. Such puny lads are not
now anything like being numerous
enough to represent a class. The once
derided “mother’s aproo-strings” have
been woven inte tennis nets, and the
hapds of the “girl-boys” now grip base
ball and ericket bats. Three months

of country life with ‘‘eity improve-

ments,” and nine months of ‘cyeling,
boxing, sprinting and gymunastics, have
given them muscle and lungs, natil the
juvenile crowd in town accept it asan
axiom that a well-dressed lad is worth -
avoiding when persecution or mischiel

is inf

The gitls, too, are obvionsly a better
sort; not better than their mothers
were, necessarily, for New York is for-
ever freshened snd strengthened by

their little girls are as ruddy and brown

snd vigorous and physically capable a=
the country ehildren of the neighbor-

hood. 'Thus much of the children; they

i
i
§158

il

havehad the longest halidsying.—Harp-
er's Weekly : 3
The 1 4 of Tomper.
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