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" THE question of the right of a legis-
latare under the constitytion to pass &
law abridging the liberty of the*press
Is likely to come before courls %
B0 distant day, ; ‘
Ca¥apa is bldding se<sharfly for
the control of frans-continental and
\raus-ocounio  commerce that the
transportation interesis of the United
States wre in danger of great injury.

i
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It seems evident that all the logisla-
. Vion azainst trusts which has yet been
proposed, is likely to prove inudequate
us n means either of stopping thelr
foruation or of putting down those
which exist '

ENCOURAGING as {s the outlook for
medical education in this country,
thero are yet enough bad medienl
schools in the United States to disgrace
the continent from the Gull to the
Aretie Circle.

. -

Tue enormous number of 6,000,000
of letters sent Lo the dead letter office
last yeur isno Instructive comment up-
on our habits of haste nnd cnrelessness
s anp.uoa und suggests thav possibly
the public is not altogether to blame in
thls matter.

THE amount of gold used in the arts
is coastantly increasing, while silver
shows but a single incrense. Silver
has  become  compurntively  non-
precious; therefore, even our poorest
people dospise jowelry unless it is
made of gold.

T'nk Mississippi question seems 1o be
o0 much for congress und the scien-
tists, The government has speut im-
mense sums in constructing levees only
to find thom ontirely Inadequite and
wilh a prospect that'in the near future
they will be found even more so.

Bex ButLeEr was asked the other
day what ha would recommend as the
best invesiment for w man's savings
In o letter of considerable length he
suys n substance that as 90 per cont
of men engaged in business fail every
year he hos found the only safe invest-
ment to be redlty.,

Tue reasons for the ever-Increasing
tide of American travel in Europe and
the compuratively smull volume of
pleasure travel In the Unitad States
are beginning to inspive Investigation.
No one denies that upbn our own con-
tinant nature hus bestowed charms un-
surpassed in uny other part of the
globe,

MosT of the new medical eolleges
are in the South, which s already rich
in low-cluss medical colleges. Atlanta
hs four, and Louisville, which had
four, now has five, in addition to its
roul estute boom, Chattanooga has a
new medicnl college; Knoxville hns
one also; Memphis, which slready had
one o muny, now has two.

A New Youx lawyer has proposod
, & luw 10 prevent newspapors [rom pub-

ciases.  Some one may recommend a
lnw that shall prevent them from pub-
lishing the decrecs issued in such
euses.  This would compel persons to
exnming the records to ascertadn if a
tuin or woman had been divorced.

Toe Pittsburg Dispatch snye fair
mill fron can now be laid down in
Pittsburg from Alubama at about $14
per ton. The cost of this iron to the
Alamamn furnnce I8 only $0.50 per
ton, thut lenves 4 good margin ol pro-
fit thut may bo shaved to meel compe-
titlon which under present prices of
muterinl the Pittsburg manufactuvers
ennnot hopy lo offer

St Frevgwe” Lewntos, England's
et aetist, i snid to have discovered
i langunge dorived from English, but
no lotimution of what that language is
{8 given. Considering the dense igno-
rauve of Ameviea which prevalls in

picion should orise that Sir Fred- |
ericl’'s aiscovery iy none other thau |
the intercsting patois spoken in Bos-
wn.

Tue Mexleun government 18 about
to introduce the graphophone in its
postal service. Illlterates who oenn
neither read nor write will be enabled
to talk into a graphophone. nnd fora |
fixed churge have the cylindar con- |
taining their messsagos sent 10 the of-
fico near which their correspondents
reside. ‘The correspondents will then
be sent for, and be permitted to listen
to iho messago. ns It is ground out by
snother instrument,

As tralning schools in order, polite-
noss, the rules of propriety and parlia-
mentary procedure, secret and other
socletios have sccomplished much
good. They have prepared young
wmen to ocotipy publie positions. Every
secrot or eolect soolety exerls o re-
stealning influence over Ite members.
Pride in nnorder makes, to & certaln
axtont, every one his brother's keeper.
It cauves evch member to take an in-
teresk fn the others and to prevent
them from conducting Shemselves im-
 properly.
. Tuxmedioine shnrps have discover-
4 80 many spacifies they are Invent-
pow dlseusos to work off the pur.
" and wornndo

110 be bat Indiferent-
exporiments In that
will no doubt soon be
) offective epldemion.

§ known W our

Grent Britaln it i8 natural that a sus- |

A Tulo of Our Coming Landlords
BY SARAH MABIE BRIGHAM.
Copyrighted, 1886.
CHAPTER 7.—CONTINUED,

That seemed a sweet promise for the
ure, and | was comforted. I believed
Blella was safe and that sometime
would meet again. What a sense of

1 were engaged? 0,
mother, how could you tell her that! An-
and I had been playmates, but what

my love for her compared with this
strong, deep passion, that filled my waking
| thoughta and visited my dreama? My
Stells was my queen, my life star, and if [
failed to find her I felt that life would be s
failure.

Moving some furniture one day in Stel-
In's room a little blank envelope fell to the
floor. I picked it up and found it was not
sealed, Surely here was the message [ had
1 hastened to my room to ex-
amine the contents. 1 had not s donbt
that it was for me, until I opened it, 1
fonnd a little square card divided into
thirty-six equal parts. Twenty-seven wers
elosed and nine were open. Such a eand,
at eollege, the boys called & grating. It was
used to decipher messages when great se-
rrecy was desired.  What was the mes-
sage? Should I read® For alittle while I
debated with mysell, then curiosity pre-
valled, and I tried. It was addressed “To
my darling," and contuined the following
words:

1donra eoveld
raaelp ernarn
ifgnke hillavre
nieres swmudb
roveak awlien
yriaom drefse

There was no meaning to the words {n
this shape, Put 1 had learned the use of
the grating years ago, when we had plan-
ned midnight raids about the bulldings
and grounds of the university. 1ecopled

the first row of words into Squares corres
l ponding to the thirty-six equal parts of the
i grating.  Then I placed the card with the
| nine open squares over my letters, cqre-
fully oheerving the little cross on the up-

top. Then the letters revealed through
the spaces were: d, n, o, 1, g, n, o, k, I
There wis no more meaning than before.
Bnt I replaced my card, moving the eross
to the right hand upper corner; these let-
ters were visible: o, p.s.n. o, v, n, 1, m
I turned the griting once more. The
eross now eame to the lower right hand
corner ant these were the letters that ap-
peared through the openings: orfkroy
fo. Iturned the grating once more. The
eras now came at the lower left corner. 1
read: lrnettere, Mechanleally T ar
ranged the other Ietters and oblained as o
result the following letters:
vedrawdef
onosttere
vedrawdes
elruhemnl
At the university when we hnd decipher-
ed o messnge by the nse of the grating we
wrote all the Ietters together and then sep-
arated them into words, T wrote the sev-
enty-two letters in the order that T had dis-
cavered them, and had the following: d n
algnekrnpnnevarmorrkroyt
olractterevedrawdefonostt
erevedrawdeselrahemal

meaningless as ever. Disconraged, Iloaned
bisck in my chair and threw my hands be-
hind my head. My writing was revenled
o m# in the looking-glass that hung nbove
the table. I caught the letters forming the
word Everett.  Quick ns thought I solved
the mystery. The message had been writ-
ten backward, and the glass had made it
right, I followed ont the thought and ob-
tained: “I am Churles Edward Kveretf,
gon of Edward Everett, earl of York from
Raven's Park, Fngland.”

The message was plain, nt the mystery

| relative or friend of the same family name
of my lost darling. 1t revenled nothing to
me, 1 placed the card, the message and
my solution in the envelope and put it in
my note book. It was something to keep.
Like s little withered flower, it reminded
me of my lost irlend, Where was she now?
It 1 rould only know that she was safe and
with friends,

Omee more I had an nhject to attain,
There wns work for me todo, and I wns
ready tabegin, The most important work
Was to plan greater comfort for my ten-
ants! I never dreamed of opposition in
carrying out the methods used by Sir
Wren; of changing my tenants into labo.
rers,  The first furmer I visited Yived in an
ol hut surrounded by filth of every des-
oription, I knocked at the door, and was
ndmitted into 4 room where n man, n wo-
man, six children, a cow and four plgs
all Hyed huddled fnto a space of not more
than twelve hy sixteen feot,

Mike eame to the door, looking as though
he fenred my presence meant eviction, As
he came to me T offered my hand, and, af-
ter n cordial hand-shake, T aid:

*"Mike, would you like to glve up your
holiting and hire out to mes"

"Onh, thin, ye're going to be worse thin
the ould masther and turn us out all to-
gither," he suid, shaking his powerful flst
by way of emphasis; while the woman
tame nearer in o threatening manner.

“No, Mike,” T said, in a friendly way,
“you mistuke me. T want to muke you
mors eomfortable.  On your small holding
you can hardly raise enongh to keep your
family from want. But il you will work

yourself, your wife, and all the ehildren
that are large enough to work.”

fore him; and now as soon ns ye're mas-
ther ye come to root us out of the sall!” he
Addl; shaking his fist in my face, while his

apirit of an angry tigress about to spring,

“But, Mike," I protested, “I want you
to live more comfortable. It is hard work
to live In this way,” pointing to the pigs
and cow,

“Yeor want the cow turned out to die, so
we can't pay our vint," sald Mike, “thin
ye'd turn us from our home, No, yer may
loave vs to onrsflves."

I tridl to reason with him, but eould not
make him belleve but that I meant to
harm him,  Mike was honest, {ndustrions
nid sober, but the few aores he held were
not enough to keep his famlly from want
it he never paid any rent. Yot [ could not
ke him believe it was for lis good 1
mudle the offer,

I virlted & dogen farmers, but they were
all of the same opinion ns Mike, and pre-
ferred to live in flith and degeadation
rather than give up thelr little holdings,
Instend of holping them an 1 had planned
o do, 1 nearly epused an lnsurrection, The
men gathered together and ware ready to
fight i 1 persisted in aaking them to
change, [ soon found the reason for such
filthy yardy anl houses was fear of the
rout helng ralsed If the plnoe looked thrit-
ty. Very cnrefully 1 set to work to over-
eome their mistaken urlioes,
haul cominuponid work of Improve:
ment before Stelln had loft, ae ahe hwl ad-
vised on that duy which seenwid W me

nisE?
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per left hand corner, which marked the |

That was all. The enigma seemod ns |

CHAFTER VIUL.—WITAT CAUSED THE FAMINE, |

for me, T will give you good wages for |

"My father lived here nnd his father be- |

wife kept coming nearerand showing the '
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the
fairy garb that Jack Frost loves to deck
the world in, when I rode over to Sir
Wren's to receive instructions for my Lon-
don visit. He was in his favorite place,
the library. He looked up s I entered,
and extended hu:::“:' saying:

“I began to think you had forgotten
your promise, Loyd. But there is time
enough yet. O, by the way, your new
theary did not work; came near having a
row, T hear,”

"Yes, 8ir Wren, I thought I had got into
& bornets’ nest. Even the women were
ready to fight me. How did you make the
change?" :

‘It was moatly done before I bought the
| estate. The former owner, Lord Sanders,
had used it for & pasture farm, and had
very fow tenants, He had a time clearing
it, ns there were some two or threes hun-
! dred families on the estate when he bonght
it. He had them all evicted, though every
one had paid his rent quita promptly.
Father O'Hale sald it was the saddest
sight he ever saw when that whole village

shelter, He said somfe among them were
sick and the excitement and exposure were
more than they could stand. He was cnlled
to offer consolation to the dying who lay

Every tenant house in the whole village
was burned. Lord Sanders néver dared to
live here, His sheep and cattle were driv-
en away in spite of his agent's watchful-
| ness, Finally he was obliged to sell, That
Is the wuy I have laborers instead of
tenants."

‘1 think a landlord wounld have a lvely
time of it If he shonld try to evict tenants

2

were turned from home without food or*

by the roadside in the rain and cold, |

at Waverland, , Am I {n time for the busi- |

nesa you wished done at Lopdont"

""Yes, here nre the documents,” said Sir
Wren, ns he went to his desk and brought
me n packet, "Here {8 a letter of intro-
duction to the Duke of Melvorne, That

=__l‘;|‘—"-
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| Mike rame to the door, looking as thowgh
| he feared my presence meant. eietion.

| ul'ill prove an open sesame to political elr-
cles.”

l I bade him good-hye, recelved his friend-
Iy God-speed, then returned home and fins
ished my arrangements for & few weeks'

| absence,

i Arriving at my destinntion in London, I
sought the lawyer to whom I was to delly-

i €r my packet, transacted the business in-
trusted to my eare, and wentout to find

lishing reports of the trlnls of divoree | TeMuined. Evidently it was from some | the Duke of Melvorne, He was at his elnb

roon. I gave him the letter from Sir
Wren, He rend it, then {n the most cor-
dinl manner made me foel ol ense,

The Duke of Melvorne was tall and
strikingly handsome, with expressive
brown eyes, dark curly hair and A clear
olive complexion, He had the stately

bearing of an English nobleman, He in- |

troduced me to A young man, a friend of
his, Colonel Haynes, from America, to
Lord Sanders; an owner of American land
and to semo dozen more, The young
American wns n powerful looking man,
with black bair, penetrating black eyes
that could sparkle with wit or melt into
tenderness, a clear, ringing volee and o
grateful manner, Lord Sanders wns a
dried-up little man, with n dark, rqueezed-
up face, small, restless black eyes nnid a
long straight nose, He was dressed in
black, with boots aa shiny as his eyes, He
had & gold wateh-chain with {mmenso
senls, depending from his fob, which he
. rattled to emphasize his speech.

"How is Bir Wren and his fair daugh-
ter!"" asked the duke.

"They are quite well except the little
. thenmatics that kept Sir Wren at homo
Just now,” I answered. “They have had a
niece of Sir Wren's visiting them from
London. Are you acquainted with her"

"Lady Irving, do you mean?" he asked,
half indifferently, yet slightly anxious.

"That is her nume. BShe Is a widow
and a benuty," I said.

“Rich young widows are usually good
company," suld Colonel Haynes. “But 1
think the English ladies are not as good-
looking as our American women."
| “T believe you are right there, sald the

dnke. *And the American girls have more
animation than ours,"

“"What is the latest mews in Ireland?®"

of gnything."
“Then they change mightily by coming
to America,” said Colonel Haynes. “To

them are soher, industrions people; and
not only provide for themselves and thelr
families, but send a large part of their
earnings hack to Ireland every year."

“I have tennnts on my estate who conld
never pay the rent but for the aid that
comes from boys and girls in America," I
said, “And they are sober, hard-working
man, anxious to keep their holdings,"”

“Ithink, Lord Whaverland, that you
have been taking lessons of Sir Wren"
anid the Duke of Melvorne, walking back
and forth through the room, “I remember
he used to be very bitter agninst absent
landlords."”

“He thinks they are a curse to Ireland
yet," Isaid, by draining the country of &
million pounds a year, He claims that no
nation on enrth could avoid famine under
such & system."”

"That remains to be seen,” sald Lord
Sanders, “I know there are more tenant
farmers in Ameriea, than in Ireland, Soot-
land and England combined. A lnrge per
cent of the land owners are Englishmen,
ton, Why, I derive nearly two hundred
thonsand dollars n year from tenant furm-
ers in Amerion, and I am not the only one
who I8 reaping a rich rewnrd from Ameri-
ean labor, But there is no sign of a famine
there, as yet."

“No,'" sald the Duke of Melvorne, "on
the contrary, America is one of the most
prosperous nations on the globhe.”

‘'We are a prosperons natlon,”  ud Co-
lonel Finyues with animation,  out this
heavy draln on our people may weuse suf
fering hefore we are expecting it."

"0, bah, on your suffering! 1 expect to
hear the American people begln to rom:
plain A8 a eompliment to this Infernal
Irish agitation,” sald Lord Banders, whh
more arroganee than wsual, “I am not
afrald of any ecomplaints, ns long as the
laws are made to snit onrselves."

“But -the laws are made by the peopls
and for the peaple,” protested Colonel
Huynes,

TO BE CONTINUED.
ahe Brass Mule Gure,

A traveler recently retorned from

Peking, tells us, says the North Ching
Medical Journal, that he saw a method
of onre which may be new to some
of onr venders, In a tomple ontside
one of the city gates is to be fonnl a
brass mule of lifo size, supposed to
have wonderful healing propertios.
Paticnts suffering from every imaginn-
ble disease seek this temple to obtain o
cure, Tho method pursued is as fol-
lows. “Suppose you suffer from scint-
lea, you go with all speed to this fa-
mous temple, and having discovered
the particular part of the brass mule
cortesponding to the painful region of
Your own body, you must rub the ani-
mal a cortain number of times and then
with the same hand shampoo your own
disabled member, and then—well, then
the pain goes.
+ The special featura of this method of
cure is its delightful simplicity. Is
your tooth aching? Just scrub the
mule's teeth amd afterward  your own,
and voila! the cure is complete, Have
Youan uleer of the cornea? IMass the
tips of your fingers to and fro over the
portieulur eyeball of the mule, and
then with well regulated pressure rub
repeatedly the afilicted eye.

The mule has ushappily lost his sight
during the many years he has been en-

agred in his benevolent work, the eye-
nlis, we ure told, having heen gradual-
ly worn away, as the result of constant
friction, until now you have only the
empty orbits to operate npon,

The unimal is patched in all direc-
tions with fresh pieces of brass put on
to cover holes produced Ly the con-
stant friction of enjzer pationts, and a
new, perfectly  whole mule stunds
ready at hand, awaiting the day when
his colleague, having fallen fo piecos
in the temple, shall give him an op-
portunity of likewise benefiting pos-
terity.

Missionaries In Africa,

Btanley expresses tuch admiration
for the heroic stull found in many
missionaries to Africa.  Bpeaking of
the hold Christianity has got in
Mwanga's kingdom, in central Africa,
he says:  *I take this powerful body
of native Christinns who prefer exile
for the snke of their faith to serving a
monarch indiferent or hostile to their
faith ns more substantial evidence of
the work of Missionury Muackey than
any number of imposing structures
clustered together and {.'I.\lh'll n misslon
station  would  Dbe.  These native

| Afrieans have endured the most dendly

| asked Colonel Haynes, turning toward me”

as he spoke,
“‘Farl 8pencer 18 rling with a despotic
sway," 1sald, “Anyone who has not heen

arrested or in prison §s out of the fashion
there now."

“Then Parnell must be the prince of
Irish fashion,” sald Colonel Haynes.

“Parnell & prince,” sneeringly said the
Duke of Melvorne. ‘‘Yes, he is & prince to
galn a hold on people's pockets! Why,
| even, the Americans were gulled into pay-

ing him Inl;ga sums of money for his ‘Irish
! sufferers’,'
| "But Parnell did not use the money, it
| eame to the people, as I can testify. Ihave
seen ahips from America loaded *vith pro-

those sume provinions portioned out to the
starving people of Irelund, 1 have also
sesn the English government paying an

nant that an Bfiglishman, of all men,
should sccuse Parnell of trickery and dia-
honeaty. -

“Yen, Lord Waverland, you are right, I,
too, have meen mhips from the United
Staten, (n the Irish harbors, loaded with
the same provisiona that other shipn wero
lomded with, that were leaving Ireland for
KEngland, It was not Inck of tood that
madle famine," salil Colonel Hayves,

“That s teuo, sie" I sald, ""There Is
enough of everything raised in Iroland for
her In to have plenty. At the vory,
time when American food and money
ware balng distributed to tha muffering
m&:p wore sending from Ireland to

0, why was | sllent that morn-

It
EN‘M 1 might have kopt

had the loving words |
anly spoken vm%.'

irty lnrge stenmers every week,
Indon to the walen with fat
m&uﬂ“ oxpeusive kinds

srsecutions,  Btaunch in their beliofs,
Irm in their convictions, they have

" held togethor stoutly and resolutely,

visions In our harbors, and Ihave seen |

armed force to oviot these same poople '
without s thought of ald," I sald, indig. |

and Mackay und Ashe mny point to
these with a righteons pride as the re-
sults of their lubors to the good, kindly
people at home who trosted in them,
inuppoua you do not know Munckay
pergonally, Well, he is a Seotchman
—the tonghest little fellow you could
conceive. Young, too, probnbly 83
Yyears or so, aml beurs the climate
splendidly—even his complexion is un.

,Injured, not Africanized yet by any

means, despite twelve years' continual
residence.

“These mission socleties ccrtainly
contrive lo produce extraordinary men,
Apropos of Beotchmen, van you tell my
why thuy succeed oftener than othee
people? Take Moffat, Livingstons,
and Muckny—real Beotohmon with the
burr, They stand pre-eminent above
all other misslonaries no matier of
what nationulity, It 1s not becnuse
they are Seotchmen that they suecesd.
1t i8 not because they are bottor mon in
any ono way or the other—physieally,
mentally, or movally—of that wo muy
rost assured; but It 18 bocauso thoy
huve been more educated In one thing
than ull others,  While I any this | re.
view mentnlly all wham I kuow and
have mot and 1 repent the statoment
conlidantly. That one thing is duty."

Ex-Minlstor Foster says that tho for
‘Ilﬁ lebt of Moxico now aggro

tes
000,000, Ho estimates the m‘s:m
Mliare RASELS MAd Slhar Sasecovions
rallways, mining, £
uﬂ“ﬁnw? »

THE CHURCH REJOICES.

Ibe Kiwsof Welcome Given to the Bs-
turning Wandsrer.

Bev. 7. De Wit Talmage Talks of the Roturs
of the Loat Showp to the Fathor's Fold snd
Wilh What Joy They are Welsomed

Rev T De Witt Talmuge preachad to the
usual large sudience last Sunday in the
Brooklyn Acsdemy of Music. His subject
was the return of the Prodigal Son:
Kiss of Welcome,” and his text Luko 15:30:
“Ahen he mm-hl‘!l‘lt way off,
falher saw him, sod comb ission,
ran, s0d foll on his neck, and kissed bim.'
Following Is the sermon:

o.“l:'mmnmmluplnth
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ever opened Is this woll of & which
wo can nov r exhanst. The paruble, I sup-
pose, was founded on facta [ have do-
suribed to you the going away of this prodi-

gal son from his father's house, and I ba
showed you what a hard time hs hd dowa
in tte wildernoss, and what & very graat
mistake it was for him o lesve =0 besutl-
ful & bowe for such s miserable desert
Hut he did not always stay in tho wilder
neus; ho camo bk after & while, Wo do
pot read that his mothor gcame to grect
him. 1 suppose she was doad.  She wonld
have been the Hrst to com3 out Tho
futher would have given the second kiss 1o
the returning prodigal; the mother tho
first. 1t may have beon for the lack of bher
example and prayers that he becams a
yrodigal. Somct mes the father docs not
know how to munigze the childran of the
household. The chiel work com:s upoa
the mother, Indesd, no one uver gels
over the calimity of losing a mother in
carly life.  Still, this young mnun was oot
ungrected when he vame back.

However well appareliod wo may bo in the
moraing when we start out on a jouroey,
before night. what with the dust
ond the jostling, we have lost all
cleanliness of appesrance.  But this prodi-
gal, when ho startod from the swine-
trongh, was ragged wod wretohsd anl his
wppearance, after be hud gooe through days
of journeying and exposurs, you can more
easlly imagine than describa.  As the peo-
ple see this pro ligel coming on homeward,
they wonder who ho s They say: “1
wonder what prison he hus broken out of,
1 wondor whal lazaretto ho hey escaped
from, 1 wonder with what plagne he will
smite the sir" Although thess poople
may have boca well acquainted with the
fumily yet they do ool imagine that this ls
the very young wan who went off only a
little while ngo with quick stop, snd ruddy
cheek, wnd boautiful upparel. The young
min | think walks very fust. Ho looks as
though ho were intent upou something very
lmportant.  The people stop. They look st
him, Thoy wonder whore ho came from.
They wonder whore he Is golng to.

You have heard of u son who weat off lo
woa and never returned. All the people in
the melghborhood thought the son would
never return, but the pave ts eamg 10 no
such conclusion. They would go by the
hour, and day, and sit upon the beach,
looleing off upon the water, expocting to
aoa the sall that would bring home the
long-ubsent boy. And so I think this
futher of my text sat undor the vine look-
Ing out towurd the road on which his son
hud departed; but the father has changed
very much sinco we sww him lust. His
hair has become while, his choeks
wre  furrowed, his hoart is broken,
What s wil his bountiful tablo to him when
his son muy by lucking breudl What is all
the wplendor of tho wardroba of that
homestead when the son muay not have
uw  docent cont! What are all the
shesp on that hillside to that futher when
his pot lamb s gone! Sulil he sits and
wutches, looking out on the rowd, and one
iy he beholds w foot:traveller, He soos
bim viso above the hill; fivst the head and
after a while the ontire body | and ns soon as
he gets & fair glanco of him he knows v |s
his recreunt son. He forgets Lhe cruteh,
und the cane, und the stiffness of the juints,
and bounds uwuy. 1 think the people ull
around were amuzed. They sald: “It I
only & footbad, Itls only some old tramp
of therond. Don't go out W moet him."
The father knew bettor,

The chango In the son's appearance could
not hide tho marks by which tho favher
Itnew the boy., You kaow that parsons of
agreat deul of independenve of churacter
nre apt to indicate it in thelr walk, For
that reuson tue sailor almot always has u
pecullar step, not only becauss he stands
much on shipboard amid the rocking of
the sos, and ha hus to balanca himself, but
be nos for the most part wn independent
churaeter, which would show in nis gais,
even if he never went on the son; und we
know from what traonspired afterward, and
from what trauspired befors, that this
prodigal son w s of un indepeadent and
frank naturo; und I suppose that the chur.
aueteristion of his mind und hoart ware the
charocieristics of his walk. And so the
father knew him, He p.tout his withored
arms oward him; he Dbrings his wrinkled
face ugainst the pale cheek of his son; he
kisses the wan lips; he thianks God thit
the long ngony is over. *“Whon he wus
yeto greal way off, his futher saw him,
and bad compassion, and ran, und fell on
lils necle nod klased bim,"

In the Arst place, I notics in this toxt, the
father's eyesight; In the second place, 1
notise, the father s huste; and, in the third
pluee, 1 potice the futhor's kiss

To begin: th: futher's eyesight.  “When
ha was i groat way off his futher saw him,"
You luve noticel how old people some-
times put o book off un the other side of
the light, They cian meo &% a distance o
greal deal onsior than they can close by, 1
do not know whethor this fathor could see
well th it which was acir by, but I do know
he conld see i greut way off. “His fathor
8w him.""  Parhups he had been looking
for the return of that boy especially that
day, 1do not know but thit ho had bean
in prayer, and that God had told him thay
that day the recreant boy would come
bome, '“I'ha tather suw him a great wuy
oft,"

I wondor If God's eyesight can descry us
when we are coming back to Himi The
toxt pl tures our condition—iwe are n groat
way oft. That young mun wis not farther
off from his father's house, aln Is not
farther off from holiness, hellls not furthor
off from heaven, than we have been by our
sins away off from our God; aye, so far off
that wo could not hear His volce, though
vehemontly He has called us year after
year. 1donot know whut bud hablws you
may have formed, or in what evil pluces
you have been, or what false notlons you
may h.ve enlertainod: but you sre ready
o ncknowledge, Il your heart has not boon
changod by tho grave of Uod, that you are
A great way offt—aye, so fur thut you oan
not get bick of yoursslves. You would
K to ¢ e bavk, Aye, thls moment you
would start, If It were not for this sin, and
thut hubll, unl this alsadvantage, Buy [
am to toll you of tho Father's eyesight.
“Hosaw him u groat way off," He has
seen ull your frailtls, all your struggles,
all your disadvantagns, He his boen long-
Ing for your voming. Ho has not boen
looklng st you with & eritiv's aye or
balliff's oye, but with & Futbor's eye; und
It o purent ever pitiod » child, God pltles
you, Youmay: “Om 1hu so many evil
surroundloge whon | atarted life.  Your
Futhor ses it You sity: I have ao many
bad surroundings now, and it is vory dimi-
oult for mo to broik away from evil nano.
olationn'"  Your Fathor wom (b, and |t
you should wturt heavenward —nn I pray
you may—your Fathar would not alt idiy
down and allow you to sirugglo on up wo
Him, Oh, no! Heslng you a growt way
oft Ho would fly 1o tho raswue, How long
doon 11 tika i futher 1o lonp Into the mil. ¥
dinof tho highway If Lis ohlld be there,
and a awilt vehivis In coming, und may do.
story Lim! Five hundred thines longer
Whan 4 takes our howvonly Fathor to
?ﬂa.hmdﬂtmuu of & lost_child,
‘“i:. hﬂwuaumlwud hin Pather

Andllllbﬂllanllolﬂlnmillhr'
haste. The Hibla says ho yan, lomf
dor] Hodid sob kaow bub thal tbe young
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a Christian. The world says 1o
with you. Have more spirit. |
persd with roligion. Timo
Wait until you got sick. Wait
old.” Sutan says: “Hack
; you are so bad that (:c:ul will
ng W do with you; or, “You ara
good enough, and need no Redogmor. hk‘a
thige essa, eal, drink, sod bo merry,
Ten thousand voices say; “Buck with
you Wod is @ hard mastor. The
church is & collection of hypocrites. Back
into your sins; back to your ovil ’:I!l.lul' |
gences: back to your prayeriess pillow.
Tho silliest thing that a young man evor
doos Is Lo come home aftar ho has been
wandering.” Oh,how much halpa man does
want when hotries to bocoms & rl.'lr_t!l.hlll.!
Indeed, tho prodical cannol find his way
home to his father's house alone, Unloss |
#0me one comes Lo moat hiwm he had better
have stayod by the swinetrourhs. |

I remark upon the father's kiss. “Ho
fell on his necs,” my text says, “and
kissed him." It is notevery fatbur that |
would have doue that way. Some would |
have scolded him, and said: “Hero, you
went off with beautiful clothes, but now |
you are all in tatters. You went ﬂﬂi
hicalthy, nnd come buck nick and wostid
with your dissipations.” Ho did not suy
that, Toe son, wil baggard, and ragged,
und filthy, and wretchod, stool boiore bis
father. Tho futher charged him with nong
of his wanderings. Ho just receivod him.
He just kissel him. His wrotchedness
was & rosommendation to that fathor's
love, On, that futher's kiss! How shall I
desoribo the love of God!—the ardor with
which He rocelvos msinner back ngain)
Give me a plummet with which 1 may
fathom the soa. Give mo o ldder with
which 1 can sculs this height Give e
words with wnich 1 con deseribo this love,
The apostlo anys In one pluce, “unsearch.
able;" in anothar, “pist finding oul”
Helght overtopping ull height;  depth
plunging boncath all depth; breadth eom.
puss ug oll immensity.

Oh, this love! God so loved the worll.
Ho loves you  Doa't you heliove it! Has
He pot done evoerything to make you think
so! He has given you lfe, health, friends,
home—the use of your hand, tho sight of
your oye, the hearlng of yourour. e has
strewn vour puth with merclos, Ho Los
fed you, clothed you, sheltored vou, defemd-
ed you, loved you, importunnid you nll your
lifo long. Don't you baellove He loves youl
Why, il now vou should start up from the
wllderness of your sin, He woull throw
both arms around you. To mike you be-
lisve that he loves you, He stooped 1o
manger, and cross, and sepulehrs,  With
all the passions of His holy nuture roused,
He staods before you toaday, and would
coRX yoii o happiness, and heaven, O
this Father's kiss! ‘Phere i so much
nicaning, and love, and compassion in it;
80 much pardon In it; so much hewven in
it I procluim bhim the Lorl Gal,
merciful, gracious, and long-suffer-
Ing, abundiant in goodness  and
truth, Lest you would  not  be-
lieve Him, He pgoes up Golgoths,
uwnd while the rocks wre rending sud the
graves arc opening, und the mobs wre
liowling, and the sun s hiding, Ho dizs for
you. Seo Him! Seo Him on the Mount of
Cruclfix on, the swont on Il brow tinged
with the blood exuding from His lncorated
temples! Sce His ayes swimming In death!
Hear the loud breathing of the Sufferer us
He pauts with o world on His honrt! Harlk
to the full of the blood from brow, and
hand, and foot, on the rovks bengath—drop!
dropl drop! Look at the nails] How wids
the wounds are! Widee do thoy mape us
His body comes down upon them, On!
this crucifixion awony! Touks melling into
tesrs. Hlood flowins into blood. Diirkuess
dropping on  darkness. Hands of moen
joined with hands of devils to tear upart
the quivering heart of the Son of Goill

Oh! Will ho nover speak again! Wil
that erlmaon fuce nover light up agalut
He will speale agaln; whils the blool Is
suffusing His brow anl roddenin: Ilis
cheelk snd gathoring on nostril und lip, and
your think he is oxhuusted und cunnot
spank, Ho cries oab until all the ages beur
Him: Father, forglvo thom, they know
not whut they do!" 1Is thera no omphiusls
in such o thing us thut to ke your dey
oyes weep und your hamd  heset breuk!
Will you turn your back upon it, und siy
by your uctions what the jows sull by
thelr words : “His blood veon usand on our
children!  What doecs it all mean, my
brotrer, my sister! W by, It monns that for
our lost raco thors wus o Puthor's kiss,
Love brought him down. Love oponwl the
gotn. Love led to the saerifice. Love shatter-
ed the grave.  Love lifted Him up in rosue-
rection,  boverelgn lovel  Omnipotent
lovel Infinite love! Blewding love)
Everlasting love!

“Oh, for this lovo lot rovks und hillls

Tlielr lasting stlonce broal;
And all harmonious human tonguas
The §viour's praises spank,”

Now, will you aceept that Fathor's kiss?
The Holy Splrit comes to you with His
urousing, molbing, alurming, inviting, vivi-
fying Influence. Hearer, whal croates in
thoe that unrest! It s thoe Holy Gliost
Whst influence now tells thee thav It is
time to fly, thut to- morrow may by too luvss
that thiero is ong door, one road, ono Croas,
ono savrifiee, uno Josus! It is tho Holy
Ghost.

My most urgent word s o thoss who,
like the young min of my toxt, arve i [rront
wiy off, and thay wiil start for home, aud
they will got home, They will yot Preach
the Gospel und on communion diys ciiry
around the cvonsecrated bread, uceoptuble
to everybody, Lecause of their holy lifa,
wnd vhelr conscoratod bohuvior, The Lord
I8 going tosave you. Your hiome has gol o
bo rebuilt, Your physical health hus ot
1o b restored.* Your worldly Lusiness lins
got to be reconstructed, Tho church of
God is g_nim; Yo rujoive over your disciple-
ship,  You urp nov gospol hardoned, You
huve not neavd or roud many sormons dur-
ing the lust fow years, You dp not
weep, out theshower is not far off, You
sigh, und you huve motived that thevg is
always n 8igh in the wind bofors the rain
falls. There nro thoss who wounld Eive
anything {f thoy could find rolief in teurs
Thay say: “Oh, my wasted life] Ol tho
bister pust! O, tho graves over which I
huve stumbled! "W hithor shall 1 iy Alus
for the futurel Everything is durk—so
dark, so dare, uo& help ma!l God
pitv mel Thank the Loric for thut last
utteranoe, You huve begun W pray, und
when o man begins t) petition, that saws
all heaven flying this way, and (iod sLopn
in, and beuts back .{hn hounds of
temptaylon %W their  kennol, upo
around about the poor wounded soul
puta the covert of His pardonin
mre{ Hark! 1 hour somolhing mf
What was that] 1t Is tho bars of the fonce
around the shoep-fold, The shophord lots
them down, and the hunted whoop of the
mountain bound In: momo of them thip

torn with the brumbles, some of them

et st o 2 do Bl
aved for
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Aoroxs the Lismas® Country,

Mr. Rockhlll's successtul journoy
noross & hithorto unoxploved reglon in
tho country of the Linmus appoies to
havo boen attended with no lile
purlls  His sorvants woro move ofion
n ohains than out of thom, and Me,
Rockhill himwolf only osonpeil donth
by a worlos of fortunnto  chanoes, s
dotormnod to fruystiuto nny altempl o
oxplore tho mystorlous and joulousl

unrded distriot botwoon Binllnfu apil

utalonlu, in the provinco of Dip
Tho distriot Is describod ue Lo r:
with natural riohos, and My, lhnrhilf
In slated to hn out & route of
COmBores, —
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Nows.

BAD NEWS
w:'w:'-‘-.ldm
be old man had mot
been in the smokey
of the Michigaa Con-
tral tram hall an
bour before he had
made friends whh
the crowd, His
blue eves were so
trusting and bis talk
sbout himeell and
his little family ual-
at everyone felilike
:::1::;!& h:gds with ald

FOR THE OLD MAN, '
Lot
Fellow-FPasseager

fairs was 50

haking bis
:h:ir rzllmﬂen and faceied finger-pails,

from the
bought a five-cent cigar
:::!nt.l:lgy and rolled bis tongue around it

! to dumpen it, and haviog crossed bislogs

so that he could bob his right foot gracs-
s

ful.l‘{hl;n. :i: you know, by gum, thut

vou're 's 'like my son s 1wo peas be llke

sach other.”
u“‘i“he cattleman across the ear Inoghed

paturedly sod said: ":B thel s0.”
go'r'ul";: : | I:ﬁ—l jesa oili; to ;'I.r!“

back nn' say. ‘Hollo, dimmy.’
:“h.‘-.':."l cum o, You' o' he might
trade whiskers mos’ any day an’ "twon -
o't make no sort o difference. Goly
e to Detroit.”

“*(ioin’ tp Detroit. \

"G:t quite a good spoll o' ridin® yig
before ye. 1 get off "t Niles, Llu:u bout
three miles from town, bus 1 ain’s bea
thar fer six months,”

“Pen ont West?" 4

«Yop—Knosus, My son—feller thue
Inoks llikr:'ynu lives 'n Kansas—Cald-
woll. Doin’ fast-rate.  Good bizness

‘s Jim. Ben thar (' see him an® hig
:;:l‘t:r!. Now I'm goin' back t' Michi-
gan t' see th' old wooman. Guess I
wou't lenve ber no more. Don't seem
none like livin' "ithout her, though the
boy’s ben mighty good. Beo so long to-
gither. Mighty near forty year mow
sence we wus J'ined. How old d'ye thiok

amf”
’ “Look 'bout 60, I sb'd say,” replied
the cattleman, considerately.
“Neventy-nine,” sald the old man,
#11ad o dispute “Ith a feller 'n the kyars
comin’ thro' Llleeney "bout our age. He
looked good denl older'n me, but he
wa'n't, e was only 63"
The old man prattled In this simole
way, 1o the mild delighit of his andience,
until the brakeman thrust his blushiog
fnce Into the car and opened it to say,
“Noyles."

The old gentleman rose and tucked
his red and white scarl inslde his vest
nni ruffod hia bat with the elbow of his
cont sleeve,

“Prinkin’ up alittle!?” saidl the cattle-
man.

“Yes, sir.  Ltken's not (W’ wife's down
ter th' teain to meet me, Waot to maks
n il showin',” '

Half ndozen men went out on the
piatform 1o shitke hands with him. A
young fellow with a troubled face was
ol the Inniling,

“Hello, Tommy,” the old fellow
shonted.  “Ilow air yet How'a the
Tolks?"

The hoy made n whizpered reply, and
ns the train slipped - ont the passengers
sty the old man raise his bony hand to
liis eves und stogger Windly ncross the
pluttorm,—Chivago Tribune,

Kentneky Girls,

The habavior of some of Lowisville's
belles wt n few of the recent suppers
given shows how much move liberal
soviety in this ity §s to-day than it was
ten yeuvs o, AL that time had these
sime seenes liekn enneted the actors
\\'Illllh'l lve been 1ahooed from  good
soviety, uml considered fast und  wild.
But to-duy it is, if not applanded, at
least eontitennnoed, and lfmlkml upon is
gonething wsual,  In fact it hus bacome
eore ustil than It should,  What 1s re-
fereed 1o s the faet that at severnl of
thise suppers sevirnl of Louisvile's
Biest known givls hase imbibed so freely
the wooil wines served that they had to
be helped from thetable to thele car-

ringes,
Al the last of these suppers n scene
Wik witnessed by a fow of those present

that, to sy the foast, was disgrnceful.
Inavonm'of the house that was not
supposed to be used, and in which the
light wos very dim, the following
]ln-.lul'o Wi soen;

On 2 sofa in one corner of the room
Wits it young man well known and re-

kpectil.  He was slightly intoxicated,
ns wais Wik companion, wfio is a beanti-
ful wirl and oven letter known tham
heis. He wag loaning back agninst
the end Hf the sof, wne arm around
her waist, her hoyd resting on his
slionliler and hor arm around his neck,
aidl huth were smoking vigavetles and
tulking 1o ench other in  maudlin
Vinleies,

They

friends nnd every
the seenu quioet, |
Ten venrs ngo

wate geparated by
thing done to keep
lir:;ntl “.1 has tlenlu!t‘l out.
elling o to
would have stiresd the %nclu.lth:'i.\':r g
s vory depth, bt to-day it will barely
vawse u gentle vipple to rufle the suee
face.—Lonisville ommercial,

b S T
How Did He Loarn Such Talk.

A little Loy of 4
time had o hahit,
mother, of wikine
culling for a drink
his mother told jim

Was put 1o bed that she

up any more th wj l|pr:;nullltiln:l;mlg::

slie woulil put pitchor of witer and

1 gliss ou the wapd nenr the hwd, and

that if he wanted water iy the night he

;::1::1: ‘fl.'":. U gt it himaglf, She
neet the wilgp

lirﬁ:lllnit wnd lofy l‘nln:n A S

it night g

huml’d the Loy gnti?? W Slate oo

“Lwant a dink o

d'ink o wnlm-!"“k Wia
But shn palid no nttention, He ealled

two or thren e
|.|.-hhnhr-|'|-|lulnl:I Sl R R

sl \
sud tham I uhmuu 1 Il::v“#n::trm n'i'-"e'i'n'a’
:ull:::d: Au-ll then Uivowgh the slnrke
hm:ntumuin vory lmﬂll\'u ejuoulas

oo Tpapatl evory Jun fopt=

Yuars hns for some
very trying to his
nbout midnight and
of wator, At last

1 wante

The Pastour Treatment.
e ——

Durl
tlonta ':L‘"uﬂhh;l‘mﬂ
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