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A-DELIGHTFUL WOMAN.
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6 6 w ELL, mno,” said
the young fei-
i low, *“I don't
g o -know that 1
L have had what
you would eall
a quarrel with
my father"

“And yet you
have left his
roof, where you
were 50 happy.
and I find you
here in London;
while I met
: e : youf father
down ip Bath and he said you were not
on speaking terms.™

“Did he?' said the young fellow;
*“then 1 suppose we nre not.”

“Surely the trouble has not arisen
out of your marriage?” I said; “iathers
no longer impose their choice upom
their sons or daughters.”

“Well, the fact is,” said Ned Hen-
shaw, whowm I had known since he was
8 child, *'1I don’t think I want to talk
about it.”

“HPat I am anxious that you should.
You were honest Tom Henshaw's only
son; you lived with him, shared his
professional business, and he and you
were what dne likes to see 80 much in
father and son—ehums, companions,
friends.”

“Yes, that is s0," sald Ned. “Won't
you smoke? My wife has gone to an
‘at home." She will réturn very soon,
1 hope, and then we are going to drive
to Richmond to dinner. Will you join
us?"

“Thank yom, I eannot,” I replied,
lighting a cigar, and waiting for Ned
to talk,

He was a suceessfil architect, bad in-
herited & moderats fortune, and he and
his father together owned considerable
property In the western eity.

““Who was your wife, Ned?”

“A widow,” be replied.

“Indeed! Well, old Waller warned
up aguinst them, but I have known
sume very charming widows "

“My wife was a very charming
widow,” said Ned, “'and is a very charm-
:ng wife; but must 1 tell you all about

3ol

“I think so. Your father was so reti-
eant that the business strikes me as
mysterioss, and [ want to know with
whom I am 1o be friends, with father

-or with son.”

“0Oh with both,” said Ned, *‘though I
suppose he will never forgive me.”

<“¥ou speak regretiully.” y
v Y9t was like this, you see,” said Ned
“when my mother died my father
was inconsolable, at least for a whole
wyear; sald he conld no longer live ia
the house, must leave it, the associa-
tions were too much for him, and so
on. [ felt a good deal like that too un-
til father engaged a housekeeper, and
the manngement of the place began to
nasume its old complete style, a place
for everything and everything in its
place, nice breakfasts, good dinners,
servants well under command; in
short, the houss what it had previous-
1y been—a model establishment. Then
we both settled downagain, and began
to find eonsolation in our sorrow, a
something like compensation in o
ndmirably managed establishment 1
_say ours, you know, because I had nev-
et left home except to serve my arti-
cles, and for the reason that I was
practically joint controller with my
father,

“Her name was Sinclair, this model
housekesper, Mra. Arkell Binclair

My father heard of her through a

friend. She was only two and thirty.
Her husband hadedied two years after
their marriage, leaving her a beggarly
fifty pounds a year; she had been
obliged to take a situation as a house-
keeper, and she had left it, not becanze
she was proud, bat becauss she eould
ot put up with tha haughty manners

d superior airs of her mistress—
a lady of title, by the way.
had  herself been
well brought up, comld sing

: ‘mplly the piano, was well read, and

OU DON'T MEAN TO SAY TOU ARE IN
. LOVE WITE NBS. BINCLAIR?"
every way an admirable house-
A friend

41 have just time to tell you that I mar

| tions. Ileft the hous> with

there, what is the good of beating
about the bush—I fel]l in love witk
Mrs. Binelair. I dida’s tell her so: but
she understood it."”

“Hack a woman for that,” I said, "it
is a matter of instinet with them.”

“No donbt," said Ned, “‘and it is 2
wvery happy thing for us fools of men
that it is so. When we were alone
Mrs. Sinclair and I ealied each other
by onr Christian names; she was
Maurie, 1 was Ned. In my father's pres-
ence we treated each other with ordin-
ary courtesy. One day my father said
to me: ‘Ned, I waot a word or two with
you. I have résolved to marry again.’
He was a man of few words, as you
know. 1 replica that | hoped he had
made a good cholee. *0h, yes,” he said,
‘l am sure of that, and eonvineed that
you wlll approve of it. What do you
thiok of Mrs. Sinclair? I exclaimed:

‘You Id coough to be her father”
He sai was nothing of the kind.!
and if he were, surely that wasa mat |
ter for the lady's consideration. [ said |
I thought there might be some one
else to consider besides the lady. 1
felt that I was pale. Something in my
manner betrayed my feelings to the ex-
cited old man. His eyes were fixed up-
on mine. 1 eould notlook him in the
face. ‘Good heavens, Ned!” he ex
claimed, ‘you don't mean to tell me
that you are in love with Mra Bin-
clair? ‘1did not mean to tell you; had
no thought of it,’' I replied, *but itis
true I am in love with her.” My father
flung thimsell into a chair by
the table and ULuried his face
in bhis hands 1 walked about
the room, feeling very sorry fos
him, but po less sorry for myselfl
‘Have you told Mrs. Sinclair the nature

HE BHOOK ME FROM HIM.

of your feelings towards her?' he asked
presently, looking up at me in a fear
fully snxious kind of way that mads
my heart ache. 'Nou in words,’ I said
‘Not in words," he repeatad, still look
ing at me, ‘but she knows?' ‘I have nol
told her,’ I said. ‘Nol' he replied, ‘oot
in words,’ again repeating my answer.
‘Have yon asked Mrs. Sinclair to be
tome your wife? 'Yes’ he replied
‘When? ‘Almost this minute,’ he an
swered. ‘And what was her reply?
'Her reply,’ said my [ather, rising from
his seat and looking about him ln »
perplexed way, ‘was that if 1 had your
full and free and absa]ute consent she
would marry me.! ‘My . free, {ull and
absglute consent,’ I said, now repeating
my father, my heart beating wildly.
What a seifish thing love is. 1 would
have laid my iife down for my father, but
1 could not give up Marie Sinclair. It
was one thing to be in love, another to
tell the woman that you love her, the
very confassion you feel may be yom
loss of her. 1 felt as if I would
like to go to my father and
take his hand, but somehow my
heart was against. him; it seemel
to me that he had acted an unkind and
a cruel part towards e, his enly son.
Then tears came into my eyes, and ]
felt a perfect fool. His veice brought
me to my senses. ‘Speak Ned,’ he waid,
‘spenk! Have I your fulf, free and nb-
solute consent to marry Mrs. Sinclair?
'‘No.' 1 said, ‘by the Lord, nol’ My
{ather staggered where he stood, bul
he stiffened himnself with an effort.
felt that he was suffering. I longed tc
fling myself into the old man's arms
and say ‘yes’ the momeunt after 1 had
said ‘no.’ *Then we leave it to her,’ he
said. ‘1 love you both too .tq come
between you; [love her 100 well to

wish; but'—he pushed past me an
rang the bell. It seemed a
thing to do, snd it brought me out of
wny cloud of romance, ‘Father,’ I said,
going him and laying my hand
on his arm, *forgive me!’ He shoolk mse
from him, withouta word, ss vant
esitered the room. ‘Tell Mrs. Jain
my son wishes to speak with her.' ™
Just as Ned arrived at this dramstic
situation it happened that another bell
rang. In real life incidents do not ak
ways work up to what is called &
dra e olk hough in the m‘
case Mrs. Henshaw's return from the
“at home” Ned had mentioned was i
itself not altogether inappropriate
As the great hall bell rang Ned paused
in his narrative, saying: “'That's my|
wife; she will be here in a moment

ried Mrs. Sinclair, snd that we have

day when he
‘with me about his matrimonial

give her up without it ii'hhbwluwn
ie
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‘A CHEERFUL CHURCH.”
1zv. Dr. Talmage Lays Dggen Some
Exco lent Precepts

A3 1o Tow to Keep the Church Cheerful
and at the Same Time Pressrve
the Fear and Love of God
—A Prayer for Mercy.

The following sermon was delivered
by Rer. T. DeWitt Talmeage toa con-
gregation that filled every nook of the
Brooklyn tabernacle, and which had
barely been dismissed when fire once
more deprived the church of a house
of worship. The gubject was: “A
Cheerful Churech,” and the text:

Behold thou art fair, my leve.—Solomon's
Song. iv.. L

“Higher criticism” says that this
book of Solomon’s Song is a love scene,
a forlorn maiden sighing for her beau.
If so, it is an unclean and debauched
utterance inserted in the pure Word of
God, and is not fit for common reading.
My opinion is that it is an inspired ode,
setting forth the feeling of Christ ho-
ward the Church and of the Church to-
ward Christ, Christ is the bridegroom,
and the Church is the bride. The same
words we can atter to-day truthfully,
whether in regurd to the Church of
God in general or this Chureh in par-
ticnlar: “Behold, thov art faif, my
love.” The past week has been
one of prolonged congratulation for
that we have for twenty-five years
been permitted to associate with each
other in the relation of pastor and peo-
ple. When Icame to Brooklyn I found
a small band of Christian disciples who
from varions caunses had become less
and less, until they stood upon the
very verge of extinction as a chureh,
and Lhe question was being agitated
from time to time whether it would be
possible to maintain a church life
longer. Indeed, had not those men
and women been consecrated and
earnest, they wonld have surrenderd
to the udverse eirenmstauces. They
marshaled a congregational meeting,
and, gathering up all the forees possi-
ble, Lhey cast 19 votes for a pastor, all
of which I am happy to have received.

It was not through any spirit of per-
sonal courage or reckless adventure
that led me, from one of the warmest
and most eengenial pastorates in Phil-
ndelphia that & man ever enjoyed, to
this most uninviting field; but it was
the feeling that God had called me to
the work, and I wassure that He would
see me through.

I have thought that it might be
profitable to us to state briefly what
kind of a church we have been trying
to establish.

In tihe first place, 1 remark that we
have been trying to build here a Chris-
tisn church; distinctively such; in
other words, a church where we should
preach the Lord Jesus Christ and Him
crucified. My theology isall gone into
five letters—Jesus, Jesns, the pardon
of all offenses. Jesus, the foundation
of all structures. Jesus, the balm of
all wounds. Jesus, the eyesalve for
all blindpess. Jesns, the guide through
ull perplexities. Jesus, the hope for
all discuragements. Jesus, the reform

for oll worngs. 1 have faith to be-
live that there is more power
in one drop of the blood of

Josus Christ to enre the woes of
the world than in an ocean full of hu-
man quackery. Jesusis the grandest
nole in any minstrelsy. He is the
brightesi gem in any crown. The een-
ter of eyery circumference. The cir-
cumferehee of everygenter. The paci-
fier of all turbulance. The umpire of
all disputes. Jesus! Jesus! At His
table all nations are tosit. Aronnd
this throne all wowlds are to revolve.
He is to be the irradiation of the umni-
verse. Jesus! Jesus! It is that truth
that we have tried to preach im this
tabernacle.

Do you ask more minutely what we
believe? ¥ can tell yeu. We have no
dry, withered, juiceless theology. We
believe in.God, the Father Almighty,
maker of Heaven and earth, the deliv-
erer of the distressed, the home for the
homeless, the friend for the friendless.
We believe in Jesus Christ, able to save
to the utfermost, pardoning the guilty,
imputing the righteousness to the be-
liever. We believe in the Holy Ghost,
the comforter, the sanctifier, eheering
the heart in life's ills, and
indling Vbright lights in every

ark landing place. We believe
that  the # whole race is so
sunken in sin that nothing but the
omsnipotent arm of God ean ever lift it
out. We believe in grase—frec grace,
sovereign grace, triumphant grace,
eternal grace. We believe ina'Bible—
authentic in its statements, immacu-
late in its teachings, gloriows in its
promises. We ve in Heaven, the
abode of the righteous; and in hell,
the residence of those who are soul-
suleldes—of their own free choice re-
fusing the diving mercy. We believe in
the salvatiqn of all men who aceept
Christ by th, be they sprinkled
or immersed, wqrship they in cathe-
dral or in log cabih, believe they in
Presbyterianism or Episcopacy, dwell
they under Italian skies or in Siberian
snow sloyms, be they Ethiopian of
Amerigan; All ome im Christ, one
Lord, one. faith. We built the taber-
_purpose of setting forth

& Son ofGod. Would that we had
: faithful in the pulpit!

farther, that we have triel
chureh distinetively un-

- Instead of asking, ss | thes;

people are disposed to do, how

o it, we ha

at theories of the Gospel of

that is, a large family circle gathered
around a fireplace. For many years
we had felt that an amphitheater was
the only proper shape for an audience
room. The prominent architects of
the comntry said: *It can not be done.
You need & churchly building.” And
so we had plan after plan of churchly
tuildings presented; but in due time
God sent a man who grasped our idea
and exeented it. So far from belnga
failure, it satisfied our want, and all
our three churches were built on the
amphitheatrical plan, and scores of
churches ull over fhe country have
adopted the same plan. 5

And, my brethren and sisters, we
{ail in onr worl: just in proportion as
ave try to be like other churches, like
every man, to be individual, gathering
up all its pecnliarities and idicsyncra-
cies, and hurling them toward some
good and grand objeet. In bther words,
no two churches ought ever to be just
alike. Here is a church, for in-
stance, whose object it is to
prepare philosophers and artists
and critics for Heaven, God speed
them in the difficult work! Hercisa
church, on the other hand, that pro-
pose to bring only the poor into the
Kingdom of Jesus Christ, looking not
afier the rich. God speed such achurch
in its undertaking. But there is a
larger idea that a church may take—
bringing in the rich and the poor, the
wise and the ignorant, the high and
and the low; so that kneeling beside
each other shall be the man faring
sumptuously every day, and the man
who could not get his breakfast. God
speed such a church.

Oh! my friends, we need to break
away from slavery to ecclesiastieal
customs. We dare not sing if anybody
hear us. e dare not preach unless
we have rounded off our sentences to
snit the eriticism of the world. We
dare not dress for church until we
have examined the fashion-plates, and
we would rather stay 'at home than
appear with a coat or hat not sdne-
tiomed by custom. When will the day
of deliverance come to the church of
God, when, instead of a dead religion,
luid out in state of eatafalque of pomp,
and insincerity, we shall have a liv-
ing, bounding, sympathetic, glowing
Christianity?

I remark, further, that we have tried
here to build and to conduet a cheerful
church. While, as you know, we have
not held back the terrors of the law
and the sterner doctrines of the Gos-
pel, we have tried in thiz house to
present to this people the idea that
the gladdest, brightest, happiest thing
in the universe is the Christian re-
ligion. There is so mueh trouble in
the world: business men have so
many anxieties; toiling men have so
many fatigues; orphans have so many
desolations—for (God's sake, if there
be any bright place on earth, show it
to them. Let the church of Jesus
Christ be the most cheerful spot on
earth. Let me say that I do not want
anybody to come whining: around me
about the Christian religion. I have
no faith in a religion made up of equal
parts of wormwood, vinegar and red
pepper. 1f#he religion that is pre-
sented to us be a depression, we
will get along better without it
If it be a joy, let it shine out
from your face ana from your conver-
sation. If a man comes to my house
to talk of religion with a lugubrious
countenance and manner full of snif-
fle and dolorounsness, 1 feel like saying
to my wife: “You had better lock up
the siiver before he steals something.”
1 have found it an invariabie rule that
men who profess faith in the Lord
Jesus Christ, priding themselves at the
same time on their sanctimoniousness,
always turn out badly. T never koew
an exception. While those who are
the most consistent, the most unseful
and the most consecrated have per-
fume in their conversationand Heaven
in their face.

The happiest Christians that I have
ever known have been persons from
sixty to eighty years of age. Dy that
time people get over the shams and pre-
tenses of society, and have no longer
any patience with anything like im-
posture in religion. O Christian! how
dare you be gloomy? Ismnot God your
Father? Is not Jesus Christ your
Saviour? Hasnot your path all through
lite been strewn with mercies? Are
you insensible to the fact that there
are glories awaiting you in the better
land—doxologies of eelestial worship,
eternal chorals, tenrless eyes,songs that
resound under arches of- strength and
hosannas that elap their handsat the
foot of the throme? Is it nothing to
you that all the hilla of Meaven are
radiant with the faces of.those who
have gone up from you, and who are
waiting for your coming. ready to keep
with you eternal holiday? Is there noth-
ing in songs that never cease, 1n hearts
that mever ache, in splendors that never
die, to make you glad? Then take no
more mercy at the hand of thy G
Give back tha marriage ring of lo
that Jesus put on your finger in the
day of your espousal! Plant no more
of the flowers of Heaven w there
ought to be hothing butn les and
*nightshade!

We try to make,this church a cheer-
ful church. A man, on Saturday after-
poon, stands in bis e and says:
“How shall 1 meet these obligations?
Howean I endure this mew disaster
that coming upon me?” He goes
home. Sabbath finds him in
the house of God. Tmcﬂ;::;m‘f,
throngh the sermon, . the
prayer, the L# Jesus Christ saysto

_“0 'man! I have watched

twenty years ago. How faded it
is, and mow out of date! She
sits and listens as well as she can. Her
eyesare so dim she can not see haif
way across the church. Her ear is so
imperfect that she can only cateh ocea-
sionally a note of the pl.lm& a word
of the preacher. Someone sitting next
to her gives her & book and finds the
place for her. She says: “Thank you,
miss, thank you!” She holds the bock
close up Lo her eyes, and, with a voice
all fall of f.rzmora. sings:

_Jesus, Jover of my soul,

et me to Thy bosom fiy,
While the billows near me roll,
While the tempest still is high;
Hide me, 0. my Saviour hide,
Till the storm of life is past.
Safe into the haven gulde—
Oh! recelve my sou) at last
And Jesus says to her: “*‘Mother, are
you weary?”’ and she says: *“‘Yes,
Jesus, I pm very tired." Jesus saya:
“Mother, are you poor!” And she says:
“Yes, | am very poor. 1 can met sew
any mece. 1 can not knitsny more. 1
am very poor.” Jesus says to her:
“Mother, would you like to rest?" She
says: “Yes, Lord, that ia what I want
—rest.” “Courage, mother,” says Jesus,
“I will see thee through.” She goes
home. The next morning, in the tene- |
ment house, some one dwelling on
another floor comes to ber room and
knoeks No answer. The door is
opened. She is dead! The might be-
fore the chariots of God halted at that
pillow of straw, and Jesus kept His
promise. He said that He would give
her rest, and He has given her rest.
Glory be to God for the height, the
depth, the length, and the breadth
of such Christian comforl! Ohl
that we might . have wsuch joy
as that which inspired the men at
the battle of Leuthen. They were
singing a Christian song as they went
into battle. A general said to the
king: “Shall I stop those people sing-
ing? “No,” said the king; “‘men that |
can sing like that can fight.” 1 would
that we had a singing chuarech, a joyful
chureh, a jubilant church, s comfort-
ing church, for then we would have & °
trinmphant ehurch. |
. Did 1 say that the church ought to |
be abreast of the times? I take that
back. The church of God cught to be
ahead of the times—as far in advance
as the cross of Christ is ahead of all
human invention. Paul was a thou-
sand years ahead of the day in which
he lived. The swift-footed years that
have passed since Luther died have not
yetcome up to Luther's grave. Give
iniquity four thousand years the start, .
and the feet of Christianity are so
nimble that if you will but give it full
swing, it will eatch up and pass it in
two bounds. The churchof God ought
to be aheadl of the times i
I remark, further. that we have
here tried to build a church abreast of
the times. It isall folly for us to try
to do things the way they did filty or
a hundred years ago. We might as

well be plowing with Elijah’s erooked i

stick, or go into battle with Saul's
armor, or prefer a eanal boat to-
an express {(rain,as to be ecling-
ing 1o old things What we most
need now is*a wide-awake church. |
People who are out in the
world all the weel, jostled against this
lightning-footed eentury, come into the
church on the Sabbath, and go right to
sleep, unless they have a spirited serv-
jce. Men engaged in literary callings
all the week, reading pungent, sharp
writings, can not be e to
come and hear our ecclesiastical hum- |
drom. If a man stays at home
on Sundays and reads the news-
papers, it is becanse the newspspers
are more interesting. We need, my
brethren, to rouse up, and stop hunt- ]
ing with blank cartridges. The

¢metals have bien the sonrce of money.
| Even the eoin in existence at any one

‘ered gold in what is now the Transvaal

"the world’s stock of gold no less than

GOLD PRODUCTION.

The World's Sopply of the Precioas Mei-
al for Colnage.

Production of frold apd silver bas al-
ways had a remarkable influence on
Lhe trade and prices of the commercial
world. Except in remote ages or in
partly-civilized countries, these two

time was continnally disnppearing.

1t was lost from the pocket, melted
up into plate, or exported to the dense-
ly-populated regions of Asia, or the
whole stock was diminished by the
minute wear and tear on each eoin.
The opening of new mines has there-
fore always had striking infiuences,
through its effect on the total money
supply. y :

It was from Africa that the largest
supplies of gold came in the early days
of ecivilization; and the greatly in-
ereased production of gold in Afriea is
now exeiting attention and interest
among all the students of the mone-
fary question. .

For many centuries after the fall of
the Roman empire gold production, as
well as that of silver, ceased almost en-
tirely. Then came the discovery of
America, and of' the enormous hoards
of precious metals in the cities of Mex-
ico and Peru. ;

It was in those days that the *‘treas-

ure ships,” bound for the European
coast, fell a constant prey to the roving
English war-vessels of Queen Elizabeth,
and to the still more famouns and dan-
gerous ‘‘buccaneers” of the Spanish
main,
At last, in 1847, well In season for the
revival of the world's commercial in-
dustry, came the discovery of the great
California gold mines. Those of Auns-
tralin were discovered about four years
later, and the annusl gold produetion
rose at once to a lotal the largest in
the world's history. :

Even now, in our days of improved
‘and scientific mining, the world’s yi'eur-q
ly yield of gold, in the exhaustion of
the richest western mines, is searcely
two-thirds of the vast yearly produe-
tion of the “‘fifties.”

At the very time when the gold pro-
duction of the world at large was
showing signs of decrease, apother and
very remarkable area for gold mining
was discovered. Twenty-six years ago,
some explorers in South Africa discov-

or South African republic. Hardly
enough was found to pay prospectors
for their labor, and for eighteen or
twenty years the gold production of
South Afriea ined almosta eipher,

Then between 1885 and 1885 new dis-
coveries of far richer mines were made
in the same reglon. Companies were
formed at once in Loudon and other
money centers to work the mines; im-
migrants flocked to the new district to
make their fortune, as they did to
C;:gﬂornh in 1849 and to Australia in
1858, :

The resnlts were most remarkable.
Africa’s gold produetion in 1887 wes
valued at less than three-guarters of a
million dollars. The next year five
millions’ worth was taken ont. In
1890 the product was ten millions, and
last year South Africa contributed to

thirty-three millions—as much as the

United States had produced in the
i year, and ap amount ex-
$% in 1563 only by this country and

by Australis.

It is mot supposed that the full ca-
pacity of South Afriea's gold mines has
yet been developed. There may be dis-
covered other gold-felds in districts as
yet unvisited by explorers. :

This possibility played its part in'the
African “‘partition treaties” of the Eu-
tates in 1890, It has influenced”

church of Giod ought to be the leader, .
the .interpreter, the inspirer of the
age. Itis all folly for ws to be die-
cussing old issues—arraigning Nero, |
hanging Absalom, striking the Philis- |
tines with Shamgar’s ox-goad -when
all around about usare iniguities to be
slain.

1 remark, further, that we have tried
here, tn the love and fear of God, to
build a church that would'be charac-
terized by conversions. Ihave heard |
of very good people who could preach
on for fifteen or twenty years, and
no conversions, but yet have faith. It
takes a very good man todothat I:
do not know how & man can keep hia '
faith up if souls are not brought to
the Lord Jesus Christ. That church
that does mot bring men and women
to the feet of the Saviour iaa failure.
I care not how fine the building or
how sweet the musie, or how eloguant
the preaching, or how elegant the sur-
roundings—it is a failure. The church
of God was made for just one thing—
to get men out of the world into the
kingdom of Heaven. The tendency in
churches is to spend their time in giv-
ing fine touches to Christians already
polished. We keep our religion too
mueh indoors,and under shelter,when it
ought to be climbing the rocks of hew-
ing in the fores Then it wonld be a
stalwart religi robust religion, a
religion able to digest the strong meat
of the Word, instead of Trept on.
the pap and gruel of
ism. It is high
the Sunday clothes of sickly sentimen-
tality and put on the work-day dressof

active Christianity.
I thapk you for all your kindoess,
for all your sym r, for all
prayers for me as or. Tt
Tow to me that I sm fo

~which has forced many

tual invalid- honsy
umaht-s-ihuwﬂ""' Ehe B

Bor.

still more powerfully the recent
Matabele war, undertaken chiefly for
the purpose of protecting the pioneer
miners and settlers of a British com-
mercial company from the raids of
savages.

Nor are there lacking signs that this
year’s gold production in other nationa
Wil be larger. The great fall in the
price of silver, measured by gold,
silver mines in
this eountry to .shut down, has turned
the nttention of miners to long-desert~

seen already in » considerable increase
of our own gold production of 1893.—
Youth's Companion.

FROM NATURE'S MODEL.

; That Neture Gives. "
#If you will earefully study almost

A BADGERED Wi 'm b
She Was Troubled st ¥First, But Finally
R ies g s i
next room who is able and resdy ta
prove an alibi for this man,” said the
attorney for the defense
“Very well, bring him
manded the jodge. .
*It's & Woman, honor.®
“Well, well, bring her in."

;,_-._.

counsel for the prosecution my
witness. Sheis & very le per-
son, and has never been ina courtof
justice before.” 2
*Bring her in." S0
The woman was brought in, and duly

sworn, and told to relate what she
knew, and to remember that she was
under ~ath. Bhe was short and red+
faced, and began volubly, :
“You see, jedge, it was this way, 1
sed to my darter, sez T—" '
“Stop, stop. You are only to mske
a plain statement. Where was the:
ner when you first saw "
“That's what I was getting at. 1
sez to my daiter, sez I—" 4
“Never mind what you said to yonr-
daughter. What day eof the mont
was it that you last saw the man now
on trial.” i
“J guess I ought ter know. It was
the day our folks went to eounty
meetin".” B '
“But what day of the month, and
what day of the weel was that?”
“Same day I made Almy’s new sage:
green gown,” ;
“Woman,"” exclaimed the eounsel for
the proseeution, “you evidently don't
know anything about this case. You
ars excused.” :
“I dunno as I've done a
be exeused for. 1 only wanted to tell
you—""
“WhY don’t you answer a plaln ques
tion? Youare trifling with the court.”
“No I nin't, nuther. What guestios
v you got?” . 4
“Can you tell the day of fm month .
upon which youlast saw the
“Yes, it's the 15th, sartin sure.”
“Fifteenth of what?'
“This month.”
“Why, that is to-day.”
“*Aln't 1 secin’ him now?”
“Look here,” said the wrathy attor
ney, rising and pointing a long, leay
finger at the witmess, ‘‘you ought to 1y
able to %nmr a simple questiom, #
woman of your age.”
“Jedge,” said the witness, faciny
round upon the judicial c¢hair, I ash
the purtection of this coort. 1 didn’t
come here to be insulted, First he
called me & woman, then he talksabout
my age. *Tain't fair;"jedge, and I ain't
agoin’ to tell ull I know wkile he's in
the room.” :
Thare was a laugh at the expenss ol
the attormey, and by dint of. much
soothing the good woman was at last
induced to tell all she knew.—Detroit
¥ree Press. R
SOON FORGOTTEN.®
A Bad Comment Upon the Desth eof
Napoleon Ba - 3
The vanity of buman endeavor, when

selfish ends, was mever better illus-
trated than by the manner in which
the news of the death of Napoleon
Bonaparte at St. IHelena was received
in Paris. Napoleon had been the mas-
m of ol:umpe: h;orw‘dtmi__ the
ght of human g . and in France, .’
and particularly in Paris, m
had centered sround his name. &
Quite recently the memoirs of Louis
Ajime Martin, a French man of letters
of the early part of the present cen-
tury. and an acute observer of mea and
affairs in his time, have been publishe
in Paris for the first time. In them
undst date of July 6, 1821, occurs s
which shows what the name of
“Emperor Napoleon" had become st
that time. arae w
“Bonaparte ,* says M
“and the news ia npuudeo&%#ﬂ.
forgotten, and people go on to talk of -
other things. 1 wished particularly to-
know what effect this news would
bave upon the people. 1 passed -the
Palais-Royal A public crier e
‘Here's your sccount of the death

{

feet; no oné listened. There
purchaser of

every invention, even the very simiple | more

onss, which you ean mﬂ)&uﬂm-
stand, you will discover that in nearly
every case they ars only the duplica-
tions of something that nsturs herself

*1 wish you would see what
hending his

watch across the

“Your honor, T hava & vﬂh-hsu s

the man's mw i
“T entered several eafes, and found

o

*But, your honor, I can not have the -

Yot

It is directed toward the attainmentol =

| mattar with this"sald the customer, - -




