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| 4 Tals of Our Coming Laadlerds

A Max with avernge beaith, with s
fairly prosperous business, withan {n-
Some ample 0 maintain himself and
family up to the standard of the com-
munity in which he lives, hus no basi-
o083 to get blue.

Mz DErEW notes as an ioteresting
tharacteristic ol tho queen that *her
face lights up whon she smiles™ Hut
this is & common trait in all faces,
Every ooe's fuce lights up whea he
imlles, and even whea ho is asked w
unlle.

_—-——

I¥ case of & war with a foreiga na-
Hon this government could raiss five
men o every ove she had ln the eivil
war, and that probably without re-
worting 10 the druft Financlers say
that she could nlso ralse $50 pow ens-
ler than she could raise a dollar in
L1860,

TaE romance of West Point and An-
anpolis makes thousunds of boys anx-
lous 1o get there, but the cold facts of
s practical trial discourage three-iilths
of the pupils before the socond year.
Duly about one in five graduates, anl
. L smaller proportion follow the profes-
y oo through life.

Mopery soclety laughs when two
individuals go out:to shoot at each
dther ns & mothod of proclaiming their
sourage and vindleating their honor:
put its eavage delight in the shedding
of blood is uroused when two nations
rush to srms agninst each other for
the snme purpose.

War the Amszons fight better than

the regular mnle soldiery Is expluined

% one who waa captured by the

French in & battle last spring. Each

womun |8 promized a mile sguare in

: Hoaven, threa husbands, all the fish
snd honey she needs, and the satisfue-
1 tion of killlng sn enemy once n week.

WoexN a gun lu netion drops u shell
at o certain spot everybody runs awuy,
yet an old artilleryist says that every
L spot Is the enfest, as the runge is
changed at tho next fire und tho noxt
shell will go somewhere else.  Puste
this in your nat, but romember that
the case is different when a boy is fir-
Ing snow balls at you.

Trere s no surer sign of a more
liberal civilizatlon and a wiser world
than the perception that the bounds of
legitimata womnnly intevest and ac-
tivity are mot to be set by men as
herctofore to mark their own con-
venienca nnd plensure.  The tradition
of the lovely incapaelty of women re-
flects elther the sensitive appreclicns
sion or the ignoblo abasement of mun.

Tue English law requires that overy
E ¥ mine shall buve at lenst two openings,
and that the location of the second one
ghall be arranged with especiul regard
} for ventilation and the chaneo of es-
cape In the case of an accident. If
such a law had been In effect, and
\ enforced In this country for twenty
yours past, the presont census would
have showed thousands mora people
thun it now wiil,

Ir is said that Now York {s now full

of dukes, counts, marjuised and other

European nobles who have been com-

{ > pelled to leave their homaes for ono
reason or another. This 18 ever o

L convenient for New Yorkers, who
have heretofore been compelled to o

abrond to chase down o title.  All
.[ e they will have to do now s to hung
out a sign, *title wanted,™ and muka
thele burgalns at theie own doors
" No oxt knows better that  the

active workers in the profession the
i faults of the newspaper. Thay know,
o, that desplte all things It more
than keeps abreast of public sentl-
ment. and that It is constintly pros
gressing nnd improving to o browdor
and more wholesome intluenoo in the
changing nnd advaneing eondivions of
civilization. In this respoact the news-
piper need forr no comparison with
the achlavements of uien 1h other pro-
fesslons

NEvER befare in the his tory of man- |

kind has there buwun u perlod when

the Christlnn world wis so much e

' cupled as It Is now In making rendy
for war, Never befors was tho bosi-

ness of killing men roduced to so

' great  sclentific  perfection. Mary
thought {s expended on the Inventiun
pna construction of enzines of wir
than upon tho, implements of peneo.

':, Physies, chemistry, mechanles, all arts
E | and sciences are enlisted for the wurk

of destruction.

Tug possibility of inoculuting cattle
ogainst Texns fever I8 estublished by
the experiment of the stuta veterlnne
rian of Missouri, though the certainty
of preventing the destructive diseass
is not estuhlished. The system of ine
ooulntion agiinst ‘Texns fever ls on
the principle of Pasteur's hydrophobla
fnooulation. Graduated virus is used
in successive applications. In one
caso thirty cuttle were Inoculnted and,
though turned loose in an Infected
pasture where fifty cattle hnd died In
the naelghborbood, they did not enteh
the distemper.

Liox taming, which has horetofore
been looked upon as an exaiting nnd
dangerons pursult, hus boen roduced
%0 u safe and mochanionl basls by the
use of elociriclly. The llon tamer
now ontecs tho cage of the king of
beaats cirrylng o light wand with an
fosulating grip for tho hand con-
pectod by u floxible wire with n bl
tery. With this doviee the lon s
about ne dnngorous na o pug dog. e
muy look tweriblo and roar, hut he cun
do no harm. Anybody can Wmo a
Jlon mowadays, and thosn theilling
storles In which the koepoer, faliing 1w
subdue the mujostio unimul by the

sirdage of hils bud ayn, s torn
e tapioiue by M tn gk of 1hs

-~ audionce are Wilos of tho pust.

WAVERLAND.
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CHAPTEE XXIL—CONTINUED.
Etella remained stlent as we entered and

passed throngh the old ball. What sgrand |
it is! Just the home for my darling, |
thought Pictures of ancestors for many |
generations hung on the walls of the long |
gallery: and, ns we were passing along |
Melvorne stepped to one and paused,

“This,” he said, with reverence,
8ir Edward, our grandfather."

Stella looked for soms moments at the
stately form with snow white hair and |
beard and bright blue eyes.

“My father had those clear blue ey ;
and a broad smooth brow, but the expres |
sion of his mouth was not so hard and |
prowd,” said Stella as she moved away.

“This was my mother’s room, “sald Mel
vorne, leading the way into another apart-
ment, The room was trimmed {n blue and
white. The ground work of the carpet
the curtalns and all the drapery of the
room was blue, while delicate vines and
lenves were truced in white. Every thing
about the room was in accord with the
most perfecl taste.

“This was your father's,” sald Mel
vorne, openiag a door down the hall
Here, rich, dark tints gave a warm glow
to the roome. “And these were his books
when a school-boy,” he continued, opening
the doors of & bookense,

Stells went to the open case and with a
tender sadtess on Ler face took one book
after auother from its old sccustomed
place and read with an aching heart the
dear name now forgotten save by a fow,
Tears foll on the opent page as she looked
gport the writing of the hand that had
been lor gutde from infancy. Ilonged to
ecomfort her, as she stood there with the
memory of a tond father's, kind, protect-
ng love o fresh in her thoughts, 1 weat
to her, and placing my arm about nher
walst remained silent.

“la think,'" she sald, “that after all
these years they ore here to give me 8 wel-
rone home, It seems like almost seeing
my father to be among his books snd see
his own writing!"

“There is comfort {n the silent messa-
ges.” 1 sald, as she stopd reading from the
margin of an old ook,  Then, us though
speaking to herself alone she said:

“Q, lovfhg father, fond and true
Euch silent bock can speak for you.

And with an elojuenes maost mee,
Hemind me of your tender care,”

Then, ns though some unseen comforter
hod besn near, Stella closed the doors of
the hookease with a gentle tonch asthough
she folt that it was consclous of her love,
Then we left the room and joined Lady
Irving and Melvorae in the school room,
Broken toys and torn books still told ot
children's wayward ways,  Dut now, alas,
how changed, as Longfellow so beautifully
pletures life in the lines:

DAY things must change
To something now, 1o somoething stranges
Nothing thnt i< ean o ur mULY,
Ton soon to-day Ly 3
Hohind us §
The tipoken p
And all wee g
And thad

“w-|

dustat lnst,
RS

It was o doy of mingled joy and sadness
for Stella. To her, this new revelation of
her fatlior's early life was neouree of intl-
nite pleasure, but it was mingled with re-
gret heennse of her grent lnss in his death.

With Melvorne the pnst was full of pre-
eious memories, sl with thonghttnl kind-
ness he antiefpated Stelln's slightest wish.

After lunch and nramble over the vel-
vety lawn and throngh the feagrunt park,
we returned to the oity. Inthe evenlng
papers wa read the nunouncement of our
srrival and they nlso gave o lengthy de-
gcription of a duuble wedding soon w take
place,

When we parted that evening I bade
Stella good-night, saying,

“Good-bye, my darling, when wo meet
again I shall elalm you as my own. No
more separations then. It s only fora
ghort time, still it looks long and tedlous,
You will write to e often, Stella dear?”
1 naked, as [ held her to my heartina
close embrace,

Wy, Lovd, Twill write often, forletters
help to make time pass more quickly, But
I hate to let sou go "' sha said clinging to
my arm,

“You know I must go to mnke Waver
Innd ready for its {llustrious little mis-
tress!"

#Dear old Waverland, T shall goon sea it
once more! Iiss Myrtle for e, Hring
her with yon when—"" then sho pansed
ns though nfrald to say more.

“Yes, denrest, I will bring her with me
when [ eome to clalm my bright, my hon-
ny bride," [said, glving her a parting em-
bruce.

It was a beantiful morning when I
renched Waverlanl, 1 immediately set
mento work repaleing the place. The
lodge nt the gate 1 hind taken down and set
worknten to rebuilding it after the plan of
one 1 had seen fn Colorndo. [ had the
lawn mowed, the walks re-graveled, the
trees and shrobs trimmed and the old
fountain once more gurgled forth {ts gles
in silvery sprays. The sound of saw and
hummer made musie to my heart from
every quarter, for I was preparing o re
ceive my falry star—my Stellal

The next day after my return I rode over
to Sir Wren's to get Myrtle, When I came
up tho avenue I saw her in the poultry
yurd feading the chickens, ducks and pig:
oons, The plgoons were flying about her,
gomoe of them even alighting on her head
and shouwlders.

What a pietare of innocence and trust
the group formed.  Myrtle, with her sun-
ny curls flpating about her neck and
ghiomllers, lier rosy cheeks and laughing
eyes and surrounided by the eontented
flock feeding from her gentle hands,  But
when she henrd the horse's hoofs on the
fiard walk she turned, and seelng me,
down went the little apron full of seeds
and she eame running towand me, The
plecons flew sway In alarm, the ducks
waddled off with o quack, quack, and the
turkeys gobibled their disgust at being dis-
turbed at meal time,

“0 Loyd!" eried Myrtle, patting her
nrmns abont my neck ns soon a8 1 had dis-

| mountad, “have you come for me?''

{igon are very happy here I ace,” I sald,
taking her in my arms,

"I have hal snohoa niee time,
you want me to go homoe?" she
though ufraid of offending me,

“Yes I want yoniome If yon are ready
togo, Where |8 Annler”

“She 18 in the honse," sald Myrtle, run.
ning on to tell the news.  As sho opened
the (denwing room door khe exclaimed, 0
Aninte, Loyd has come!™

I hnd followed her into the room where
Annie lny npon asofn,  She seemed but 8
shadow of her vwn happy self,

“Why, Aunie," 1 salil, going to her, "'are

u {1
I'T-"w. wp w0 with & languid sigh

“But | am not very strong this summer,
Papa says he |8 golng to take me to Italy
to bring back my roses."

"Why, why Loyd, old boy, are yom
homu?' sald Sie Wren, coming into the
room. T hiad Just henrd that you were in
London; and that Waverland s to have 8
new mistress."”

"Yea, | fonnd my loat friend In the new
worlidl among the mwountaing of Colorado
with Lauly Irving. They had been travel-
ing togethior for some months."

SWhat 14 §t, papat” asked Annle, look:
ng first at her father nisdd then at ioe.

), | remeniber now, my pet,” salil Sir

Tut do
ad

Wren tenderly. “You have not heanl the | 30" witiey wn the ob1 marn oo
'+ o) " how full W Juys aud thoughi
Wt news?" she aslied bewildered. 't s, &8 We

i

married agatnst his father's wishes and he

disowned bim for that cause," lexplained,

“How does she become to be known and
now?"”

“The Duke of Melvorne in some way dis |

covered that she was his cousin. Then
Stella’s father left her as a part of his will
a cryptogiam, which when deciphered, ex-
who he was and where he came
from. Melvorne has reinstated ber to her
rightful share as if her futher had not been
disowned."
| “Strange," sald Sir Wren, solfloquizing,
“that 1 never thought of that. [ knew
Melvorne's mother was an Everett. And
now ! come to think of It, Stella looks
very much as Melvorne’s mother did at
her age. You know we were great friends
at that time and I remember very well the
tima Charlle left home,” sald Sir Wren,
becoming excited with the news,
| “Have you found Stella®” asked Myrtle,
who had been standing st my side lsten
| ing very attentively.
“1 have found her pet, and she will soon
be with us at Waverland again,” 1 said,
I “Then 1 want to go home,” sald she.

“And leave your pet pigeons*™ T asked,
Her face clouded for s moment, then she
| sald:
“Yen, for Stelln would get me some
more.”
“Are you willing to leave Aunie, when
| she has been so kind to your™

| smid, going to Annie ns she spoke,
| “Xever mind me, dear.” sald Annle, in

such a weary tone as though life wans g
| burden, “‘papa and [ are golng to travel"

W wil,! sal] Stz Wren, t
hand l:l'llh};.r“l amqg m‘lt “'u:'{;:]:‘li:;:ﬁllllf '::r::
ng to be reopened. Aunie hus been pine
ing away ever since the old house hos bheen
closed.”

“1 am having some improvements made.
It will be quite n respectable place when I
get it finished."

“Yes, you need to make it fine to receivo
so {llustrions a wife. Quite an honor, 1
assure you, Loyd, to make such an alli-
ance."

“That may be true but T loved her just
as well an the simple governess us 1 ever
can.” Tanswered, truthfully,

"Where |z she now "' psked Sie Wren,

*'She {8 with Lady Irving ut Silver Dell,”
Isaid, ""Well, Myrtle," T asked, “ure yon
ready to go home with me now?”

"Yes, {f you want me ta, but I would
like to stay a while longer until Stells
comes,” she said,

“You must be able to attend our recepe
tion,” I safd to Annfe as 1 left the room,
All the way home I eonlid not furget An-
nle's sorrowful expression.  What conlil
have made such a change in my huppy
friend. I rememberedd our parting and
rould not help thinking that she miche
have known of my mother's wish and fune
cfed herself In love with me. U, why I8
the world =0 full of sorrow! Wiy musg
some hearts go yedirning throneh 1ife for
the love they ean never enjoy! Dint Annie
wos soon furgotten. 1 wos too happy in
my love to remember anyone in sorrow,
The days flow past in quick successiong
at lnst the time tolenve Waverland hul
come;  Everything wos in order, and the

old mansion was ready to roceive its new
riistress. As I went from room to room [
felt pr A of my home,

In the drawine

“You are very happy here, I see," T s,
taking her In my cerms,
room | paused a motment In the devp Wi
dow seat, thinking how soon my dorl,
would be there to look npon the eene she
enfjoyed so much. Myrtle was ar home and
with a happy heart she danewd from room
to room In childish glee.  Onee she cne
to me, knd climbing to my knee, she sild;

"0, Loyd, It mpmma was only hees,”
and goblbed as though her little heart
waonlil brenk.

“Yes, my pet, it mother were hore to ene
Joy it all with ns how happy we eoild be,"
Isnid, holding her close [n my avms 1
thought of the weary hours [ hnd pissed
with this sweet child as my only eompan-
fon. Noray of hope eame to hid us good
cheer, It seemed as though we wers
doomed to go alone through lfe, and (o
never know the pleasurgs of a hnppy hote,

r

would flll our hearts with joy.

Then I had another source of pleasure.
When I went to Sir Wren's the day before,
I had found Annfe foll of the ol thoe ani.
mation, IHer eyes were so bright and her
cheek had not recovered its rosy eonfonrg

peared.
“Papa and I are going to Silver Dell too,"

mom.
nearest relative and must be prosent ot her
wedding, Myrtle and I are to be brides
malda."

"] am glad you are going, and more ghul
to see you looking so well,”™ T sndil with o
searching glance, for man like, I wished
to know the truth.

She turned away her head but answered
In a calm voice,

“Yes, Loyd, I am well: what nmerry
time we will have at the wedding!"

How plensed 1 was to see her so like her
happy selt, So pure, so childlike in her
ways.

I had been ronnd my estate considerally
and found much move thrift and comftort
than one yenr sgo, nnd my tennuts secined
more contented. Hut still the agitation
for low rents and home rule was keeplng

found that no home was too poor, and no
tenant so ignorant but that they bad ob
tained and rend an Irish paper,

I had Issued fnvitations to o reception
ani banguet to be given on our return.
Now the arrangoments were all complete,
and to-morrow, Myrtle and [ were to lvave
Waverland for Silver Dell, London,

CHAPTER XXITL-~THE DOURLE WEDDING,

the people roused to constant action. T |

“No, @willtake Antile with me" she |

{ ; enrprised.

“Yes, Sir Waverland I am here," hean !
swered gaily, shaking my hand with o
bearty good will. 1 came to give you my
congratulations on this most eventful o¢
easion:"

“How did yom %know of the ecvent!
Where did you come trom?" I asked.

“Not quitr so fast,” he sald, laughing.
“One question at a thme.” | heard through
the papers that you had returned and
when the grand ceremony was to take
place.  1eame from Paris and the Doke
of ?h-h‘um asked me here,” he contine |
ued,

“1 nm vory glad to see you,” T said, “bnt
I supposed vou were in America before
this.”

Just then Sir Wreen joined us, saying,

“Loyd, they are walting for you at the
house, " !

“Yes, 8ir Wren,” 1 answered, “allow
me to introduee my friend, Colane)
Harnes, of New York, Sir Wren;"” then 1
lelt them o entertuin ench other, |

After a short time to dress for the Im- |

| portant ceremony, we were summoned to

Lady Teving's private paslor. From there
we followed tha attendants to the vine
coversd arthor that had been deeorated for
the brbdnl oeension.  Sir Wreen led ont the

-
Str Wren Yo ont the bt tul Lridis, one
on clither arm.

cliultirend the rizht
VALY,

to elvinge them hoth
The bishop, elul in the pobies of |

| his iered ofee, pronounesl the solemm
| worls that were to hind our hearts and

“Good-bye then,” T sail, kissing her |

| prnee to take o first-class swinn, with

1

| beauntiful asto rank high among the

Dut now, 8o soon, the snered Hght of Tove |

| To tell a woman's age is one of the
| eaxivst things imaginable. despite the
| fuet thue many breilliant Ealies Knovk off

but the expression of siwdness had disap- |

was her first greeting, ns I ontered the
“Cousin Cordella says papa is her |

s Holland Kitehense amd they are so

their songs in harmony with the glnd re
frain within my heart and were warbling
forth thelr weleomw home W my absent
[

\h?l- and Il were ready when the teain
wor wion iaking PRGN Howatl”) e

The morning eame full of Joyous sound, |
It seomad an thongh the binds bl tuned |

' thne o cook them, surely,” Mary

lowve, emblom of eternity, was placied upon
the Hetle hand, aseal of spokea vows A
momunt’s silenes with o blessing on the
new made ties, and then cnme the ety
congratulutions.  Sir Wren geenred thu‘
|
|
|

onr lives in one.. Then the zolden band of ‘

tiret kiss feom each fide belile, saving
ST must have pay for mey procions gfis
For one woment T held my wife tomy
Biowontan, sevinie, ©Mine, nll mine, ar lust!™

[To be Cuntinued.)
Immlngluml Baths,

Thiy city snpports four piblie swim-
myinge biths fn donildings, aod nne ogen-
air swinming  bath ol Henth
Park,  The batli-lionses e inposing
Bl ings of botter than mere tastefnl
dosirning. They eost, varionsly, from
F50,000 1o 1O (L£12:000° 1 Low,
oy, and offer Ineger swhnming favil-
ities thin the peaple of New York eity
evor poksessed withinsdoors in publie
ot private baths,  along=shore or in
towen Tl tnks ave Hoed with tiling,
and the water, vlear as erystal, is ol-
tained Teom ity wills,  OQue of
these tanks, for instanee,  apmeasutes
elghity-ono feet by thivtv-two feet, anl
the water has a depth of from four 1o
six feet, T'wo of the hath=honses con-
tin the rooms and apportetaness (o
Turkish bathing: for whieh o shilling
(twonty=four eonts) is charged if all
the routine of rulibing, needle, doueh,
ninl plunge bathing, with the nse of
privite dlressinge-ronms  and Jonnge
roims, s umdergone, A simpler
Turkish bath, without rahbive ean |
fanl for sixpenee (Wwelve eents). Each
bth=homse hns fivst=class aml seeond-
elass swimming tanks. It costs six-

%

([

two towels and lll"]\".lh- |It'v.‘--in:-!'nnm
free, and o vliarge ol an exten ey
forw nmn's bathing dress,  ov tipees
e for n s for aowoman, Inthe
socniid-vluss deparbinents  twopgice
(lopt eents) is ehneged for a bath withi-
ot privabe dressing=room. A extri
by provires that desirable Tnsurey,
AL Uhese baths ate set apuat for women
wloeertnin hourss Speeinl res are
made tov sehools and for swimmipge
clubs,  Professiomt]  hathine-nstors
are allowed o teach in them. The
swimming tanks are fitted with diving
platiorms, trapezes, and showering ape
aratils, T!H'_\' are s wlean ol T.ill‘\‘

5|||n\'-pl.u'1"i of e n-it_\‘.—-fﬂh-m .’-‘-r-‘;.-h.
o dherper’s Maguzin,

How OId 1s 5he?

a fow stovies of thele yowrs without de-
Lection.

Ohzerve well or hair!

Her hangs? - Nog ber Black hair!

Now, don't say it is fulses Falso or
real, vou ean connt her vears by tlie
thrwuds thne weaves.  Kvery yearadils
 lade or twosanid, uo donbit i s woman
vl long enongh she woulld become o
femile Esau.

Al twenty-tive o woman's hack  hoir
beging to fall over her eollar az a
L\:lmpkiu vine over a picket fener,
Noto well the dirvetion of the hair,
Huir slants, and at thivty it takes an
g of S0,at thivty-tive 60, and soon.

OF eontrse you ean’t get near enongh
(o apply aomethemativ tupe  megsure
But your practised eye will be enough,

Next note the® gquality,  Hair ut
twenty=five is mofre, at thirty it is
steintthivty-tive it is passe satinotie,
wt forty it Qs rope lit to lmog any
g that gets noosd in its meshes,

Anyboly enn 1ol false or store halr,
v matter who the previons owner
wns, It has o doesn’t=belongthers
Lok, sl wll the pommles in the nai-
verse eannot give it o permanent tene
ure of oiliee.

So vom may rensonably conclude if n
womnn his fitlso lmek hair her ago is
bevonid the ineresting point,  Never
bolioves lier to lie undop forty-vight, un-
loss W11 Jones or some equally rolinble
persun enn prove it—boston Globe,

Mt. Neweome—Mary, tell the cook
to hurry up with thoss eggs.  Bhe has

—Ploase, slr, cook says gho don’t
kuow when they've been In thres
minutes.”  Mrs,  Nowcomo—"Why
Mary, haven't you a clock In the
kitehon?  Mary—"Yes, ma'asm; but
oook says as (s fifwen  wisvies We
slow."—bostun Yeacon,

| awhile on the outsile to
| Hstened to !t a great while ugo, and *“they

IN HEAVEN.

. " The New Song*™ Which Will Bs Sung In

Celestial Abodes, The Significance,
1ts Power and lis Furpess.

On Bunday the Tth, Dr. Talmags preached
In the Brooklyn Tabernacle, his text belng
taken from Rev. & 9: “And they sang & new
song.” Hesald:

Nearly all the cities of Europe and Amer-
Jea have conservatories of musie, and saso-
clatlons, whose object it Is, by voico and
Instrument, to advance the srt of sweet
sounds. On Thursday nights, Exeter Hall
of London used to resound with the.music
of frst-class performers, who gave thele
services gratultously to the who
came in with free tickels and huzzaed at
the entertainment. At Berlln, at oleven

| o'clock dally, the military band, with sixty

or one hundred Instruments, discoursea at
the royal opera house for the mupln. On
Easter Sunday, In Dresden, the boom of
cannon and the ringing of bells, bring

multitudes to the churchrs t6 listen to the |

organ peals, and the exciting sounds of
trumpet snd drum.  When the great fale
day of Lelpsic comes, the bands of music
from far and near gather in the strects and
bewilder the ear with incessant playing of
flute and horn, violln and bassoon. At
Dusseldorf, once s year, tho Idvers of
music assembile, and for three or four days
walt upon the great singing festivals, and
shout st the close of the choruses, and
greet the successful compelitors as the
prizes are distributed—eurs and vases of
silver and gold. All our Amerionn citles at
times resound with orcliestra and oratorio,
Thonse who can sing well or play skilfully
upon instruments are groeted with voolfers
ation, and garlanded by excited admirers.

There are mauy whose most ecstutle de=
light i= to be found In melodies; and all the
splendor of ecelestinl gates, nnd all the
Insclonsness of twelve moanner of fruls,
and all the rush of foods from under tho

| throne of God, would not make » heaven

for thom If there were no great and transs
porting hurmonles;  Passlbg Rlong  our
streets in the hoor of worship, you hear the
volee of siered melody, although you do not
enter the bullding. And pussing along tho
street of heaven we heur, from the templn

- of God and the Lamb, the breaking forth of

magulficent Jubllute. We may not yot

| enter in umaong the favored throng, but God

will not deny us the pleasure of standing
hear.  Joln

BADE N NEW SONg.

Let none asplee to thint hlessed plice who
have no love fur this exerelse, for olthough
it s many ages slnee the thrones wero sot,
and the harmd were strung, there Lns bedn
no ccssution by the somg, excopting onee for
sbout thirty minutes; and, Judging from
the glorinus things now teanspiring In God's
world, and the ever accumulating teluniphs
of the Measinh, that was the lnsy holf-hour
that heaven will ever be sllent,

Mark the foct that this was o now song.
Bometimes I have fn church Leen fontid
away upon some great choral, in which ull
our people seemoed to minglo their voloes,
and I have, in the glow of my emotions,
sald, ‘Surely this is musle good enough for
heaven,' Indeed I do mot belleve that
Luther's Hymn,' or ‘Coronation,’ or *Old
Hundred,' or ‘Mount Plaguh,' would sound
111 it spoken by salnted lps, or thrommed
from seraphie harps, There nre many of
our fatliers and mothers (n 2lory who wonld
e slow to shut heaven's gate agalust these
old=time hurmontes.  But this, we are told,
15 a new song. Some ol our greatest
anthonme and ehorals aee compositions from
other tunes—the sweetest parts of them
githered up Into the harmonys and T have
sometimes thonght that this *new song™
may bo partly made up of sweet straing ol
earthly musle mingled in eternal chorsl.
But it will, after all, be s new sing. hle
1 do know, that In sweetness and power 1t
will be something that onr never heard,
All the skill of tho oldest hurpors of heaven
will be flung Into It,  All the love of God's
heart will ring from it.  In s endenecs the
fioods will clap thelr hands, and It will drop
‘with the sunlight of everlasting doay, and

"broatlhie with odors from the hlossoms of the |
“A new song''—just made for |

troe of life.
henvon.

| Muny earthly songs are wrltten by com-
,posers Just fur the purpose of maklng a
tune; and the land Is Hooded with note-

Ibooks in which really valuable tunes wre |

ithe exception, But onee In o whilo o man
:Iu wrought up by some great spectacls, on
moved Ly some terrible ngony, or trinse

Iported by somo exqulsite gldness, and he |

sits down to write o tune or o hymn in
which every note or every word 18 a spork
dropped from the forge of his own burning
emotions, S0 Mendelssolin wrate, and s
|Beothoven, nnd so Charles Wesley, Cowper,

depressed wigh misfortunes until alimost In- |

sane, resolved on sulelde, and nsked the cab
driver to tuke bim to o certiln plnce wherd
be cxpected to destroy his own Hfe. The

cab driver lost his way, nnid Cowper hegan |

to think of his sin, nud went back to Ly
homo uud sut down und wrote—

HGad TS T A Myeerons way,
s wonders to perform;

He plants his footstops In tho soa,
And rides upon the storm,

wYetoarful salnta, fresh enurage take,
The clonds you so mneh deend

Avo bl with merey, nod shindl break
Lo blessings on your head **

"t Mozart enmposon Tifs own requfom, nna
gald to his danghier Emily, *Play thar'
end while Emlly wins playlng the requlem,
IMpzart's soul went up on thie wave of bis
own muale intoglory,  Enmlly looked around
and hor father wos dead.

This now song of heaven wns not com-

psod bocnnsy heaven had nothing else to

o, but Christ, In memory of cross and

erown, of mangsr und throne, of enrth and |

heaven, nnd wronght up by the raptures of
ithe great cternity, poured this from Hls
theart, mado It for tho armiles of heaven to
shout In relebration of victory, for worship-
pora to chant In thelr temple scrvices, for
the Innumorable homo clrcles of heaven to
sing !n the house of muany monslons, Ifta
new tine be started In church thero Is only
here and there n person that ean slng 1t 1t
& somn tlne before the congrogation learns
im new tune. But not &o with the now songs
of heaven, Thoe childeon who went up tos
day from the wators of the Ganges are now
singing it. That christian man or woman,
who, a few minutes ngo, departed from this
wvory strevt hos joined 1t AllL know it—
thoso by the gates, thoso by tho river banlk,
jthose In the temple.  Not feeling thelr way
through tt, or lialting, or golng back ps |1
they never beforo had sung it, but with o
full round volce thoy throw thelr soul into
this now song. If somo sabbath day a few
notes of that anthem should travel dows
the alr, we could not sing it. No orgnn
could roll 1te thunder,
{ta thrlll. No
aweetness. Transfxzed, lost, enchanted,
dumhb, we could not hear It—the falntest
gaw of the now song.  Yet. while I speak,
eaven's eathedral quakes under 1t, and ten
thousand times ten thousand, and thou-
sunds of thousunds sing lt—*"the new song."
' Further: It s a commemorative song.
Wo are distinetly told that It mukes rofer-
ence to past deliverances.  Oh, how much
huwn they toaing abont. Thay sing of the
whPRlitan Limngl wiieh wi enrth they
mawed, und (L s nlght song. Thus one wis
tlled at Yorktown, und with him It lsn |
battle song. That one was imprisoned for
Clirist's suke, nnd with him it is a prison
song. ‘That wis a christian saflor-hoy that
had his back broken on the ship's halyards,
and with him it Is n snilor's song. That one
burned at Bmithfield, und with him 1t s n
fire song.  OL! how they will sing of floods
waded, of firen ondured, of puraecution
auffered, of grace cxtended! Bong of hall!
lmlug of “"‘wd: Bong of hot hmi Boug of
ax 8 when the organ al out some
ml&hurnma 5 tﬁ‘l?e mwmulnulu
the mound of tho tremulante, woeping
throigh the cadencen, ndding exquisitenoss
1o the performances, so amid the studendous
accinimof the heavenly worshippers ahnll
comn atupendous remombrances of past on-
durance, adding o sweetnoss and glory to
the  trlumphnl sienin. Bo the !Imrlod
mother will sing of the cradln that ueath
pobbed: and the enthroned apieit from the
alms-house will sing of s lietine of want,
God mway wipo away all tvars, but not
the memory of the grief that startod them!
Farther: 10 will be anaceompanied )
Bome have s grent prejudice againat musl-
eal lostruminta; and vven nmong those
who Hke them, thero 1a an ldua thot they |

hotlsed, 110
i e mahgt

o the
ve Who harp, fur Detid stewal b In |

No hurp could eateh |
Hps ecould announce fts !

|
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e, the song 13 to be accompanied. You
sy all this ia figurative. Then 1 say, prova
it. Idonot know bow much of |t is Lieral.
Who can say but that some of thoe proclous
woods of enrtl and heaven there may not bo
made lmtml-.antsﬂ of celestial accord, l:
that hip Parid may take tho harp, an
Habakkuk l‘hl; shigionoth: and when the
great multitudes shall, following thelr own
inclinations, take up Instruments s¥oecler
than Momurt ever fingered, or Schumaon
pver dreamed of, or Beethoven ever wrote
for, Jot all heaven make peady for the burst
of stupendous minstrelsy, and the roll of
the eternul orchestra.
|  Furtber, 1t will bo an anticipative song.
| Why, my friends, heaven has hardly begun
| yet. 12 you had taken the opening plees of
| musle to-dny for the whole service you
| would not have made so great m misiake ns

to suppose that heaven is fully Innugursted,

Festal choruses on carth last only & shord
| while. The far@s musieal convocation ke
| Dusseldor? ended with the fuurth day. Our
holidays last ouly elzht or ten days but
heaven, although singing for so many years
has only Just Legun the vnew song” M
tho glorilied Juhubitants recount pust de-
liverances, they will also cokindie wt
glories o come, 18, st pine o'elock, when
the church opened, you had Wwken the few
people who were senttered throuzh it e
the main audlunce, you woull not have
made 80 gront 6 mistike as i you had sup-
posed thut the present population of heaven
are to be {ts chilef cltlzenshlp,  Alihouzh
milllons aro nleendys thoere, the inhiabitunts
are only a hamdful compared with 1he future
populations. ALl Cllng s yet to be saved.
All Barneo 18 yot 1o be saveld. All Switzors
land is yetto hesaved. Al Ttaly 12 yet 10
e saved. AlS; =yt o be saved, AU
Ttussit 8 yot 1o be saved. AU Franee Is yot
W bo saved. All England s yet to be
eaved. All Amerlea ls yor to be snved, Al
the world is you to Le saved.  After that
thoere may bo other worlds to conguer.
do not know but thit eeery star that glit-
tors 10 our nights 1s an Inhnbited wordd, and
that from all those spheres o michty host
uee to march Into our henven,  Thera will
Lo no gato 1o keep thomw oute. We do uot
want 10 keep thew outd We will not wiut
to keep thim out. God will oot want W
keep them out,

I have somethmes thought that ull the
milllons of carth that go fnto glory aro Lt
n very small eolony coniporod with the jn.
flux from the whole universe, God eould
bulld & heaven Lirse enough not only for
the unlverse; bt for ten thousand unis
verses. 1 donot know just Low it wili be,
but thils T know, thit heasen 8 to be con-
stantly augnient nmld that the song of
glory s vlsipg blshor und
procession ls belne e
It lieaven sing whin Al
first soul that ever left earth for glory<how
must it slnz now whcn souls g0 up o foeky
from nll Chelstendom, hour' by hour, und
moment by moment,

Our kuppy gathorings on enrth are ohillod
hy thie thoueht that soon wo must sepernto.
Thanksgivipg nnd Chyistrans days come,

pndd the rall teains  tiyine thither gy
erowded,  Glod reuntins take place.  We
have o tdme of groat endoyroent, Bat soon

it I8 “guod-bye™ o the bally “zoml-lye* v
tho dovr, *guad-Yye on the stivot, Seods
Lye" ntthe rall tealn, “good-bDyo™ st the
steamboat wharf, Wo neet lochiureh, Tt is
good to be heee,  THE sion the
will be sunz, the heped

and tho audivnce w
Are no supuratlons
At the dovr of the |
no geod-bye. At 1
hye. Thesong will L
cuisa we aro alwiys
SanE a8 our otlier vime Mightin
simg A8 other gurlods sl on the Lreow
of Jusus, Mlzhtivr song ps Christ's glories
utifold.

1t the fivat day wo enter hieaven wesing

| well, the next dny we sing better, ®8ong an-
tielpative of mure dellcht, of moro love, ol
more talumphs, Always somothing nowie
hear, somethiog new to see, Many good
prople guppuse that we should see honven
the first day wo goet there, Nol Yoo ean
not &ee London in uwo weeks. Yoo can not
sty Home In slx weeks, Youn cannot pee
Venloe In#njopth., You can not sve the
gromt elty of the Now Jorusalem inwday.
o Nog vwlll ke all cterndty togee heaven,
to cotnt the towers.to examine the traphiles,
to gaze upen tho thropo s the hiore
| nrebs, Ages on wees roll, sl yet hienvon le
new! Thedtreets vewl The temple nowl
The Joy now! Tho sung now,
1 stayed o week at Nisetwrn Falls, hoping
10 thoroughly undersipnd i T I
| But on the lusy day thoy seemod newer nud
| moro dmeomprelonsible than on the fira
day. Guzlng onlie lutinte rugh of ¢olestinl
splendirs, where the oceans of delight mect
and pour themselves dnto the grent greal
hvart of God—how soon will we exlivust the
song? Never! Neven!

Tho old preacliers, in desceibing the sore
| rows of tie lost, used 1o 1M up thelr honds
| und shout, *The wrath to comel™ *The
| writth tocomel”™ Tawlay T HIt up my houde

and looklng toward the creat futuro, ory,
“The joy to come!™ Tl bliss to eomp!™
Ol to wonder om the banks of e brieht
rlver, and yet to feol that a Htle forther
down we shnll find =till brighier Hoods ens
tering fnto It!  Uu, to stand o thoussnd
yoears listeping to the snehanting musie of
heaven, and then to il oot that the huepe.
era nree only tunlng thele lintps.

Flnaly, T remark. that 1e 06 will e o
ununimouns song,.  Thery will, no diabe, be
some to Jead, but sl will bo expoited te
Jolno Tt will be gratl congregntional siiss
ing. All the volees of the rbovmed!  Grind
musie it will boe whon thit new sope nrlses,
Luthor sings it Charles Wesley sioes 1
Lowell Masonsings It (ur volees now miny
be harsh and our ears ancultbvated, bat,
onr throals eloured at fast, nod our capacl-
tles enlarged, youand T will not be ashamod
o utter our volees ns Jond ns any of thioem,

Thoso nutlcns that hinve always beon s
tingulshed for thelr enpnelty nosonsz will
1t up thelr voleos In that melody,  Thosg
who bhave hnd much opportunlty to honry
the Gormnns sing Wil koow what fden 1
menn elve. when 1 say that the gring
German nation Wil pour thele deep fall
voleos Intothenew sung,  Everybody knowe
tho natural gife ot the Afelean for singing,
Noslnzing on this continent Hke that of thg
colored churches in the -mut#.. Evergbody
going to Richmond or Charleston wants to
hear the Afelean slog.. Hut whien notonly
Ethilopin,but all that contineng of durkness,
lets up dts hands, aod all Afelen pours ot
groat volume of volee Into the now song—
that will e muste for youre Added to this
aro all the sixteen thansand m!on of ehll-
dren thit are estlmnted to have gone Into
glory, and the host of young awl old thnt
hereafter peoplo tho earth and fohabie the
BLOTSE.

Oh! the now song!  Gather 1t all up!
Multiply It with every sweotness!  Dour
fnto It every hurmony! Crown [t with
every gludness!  Belt I with every splon-
dorl Flre It with every glory!  Toss 1t 1
the greatest holght of majesty!  Roll 1t to
‘thoe grandest eycle of eprrnlty—nnd then
you have but tho falntest conception of
what John experlenced when, twmldst the
mugnllicence of apocalyptic vislon, be heard
Jt—the new song!

God grant that nt lnst wo mny nll slng it,
But If we do not sing the praiso of Chrlst
upon earth, we will never sing it In heaven,
Bo sure that your hénrts are now attuned
for the houvenly worship. There |1 a
eathecral In Europo with un organ at viech
ond. Orgnn answers organ, and the musle
woves buckwnrd and forward with (nde-
soribuble ofeot,  Well, my friends, the
timo will eomo when oarth and heaven will
Dbe but different parts of one groat wecord,
It will be Joy bhere and Joy thore!  Josus
hare and Jesus thore! Trumpot 10 trampet!
Organ to organ!  Nallelujak to inllelujah!
wUntil the dny nronk und the shndows fleo
away, turn, my heloved, and bo thou like o
FOR UF B YOUNK hart upon the mountaios of
Bothor!"

it plishsnnt, b
it Mighite

Kone of Hin .ﬁﬂ'nl.r:‘
Durlng o melodramutle porformanco
n stout lwdy begun th sob violuntly,
Anxious husband—Come,my dear,
lot us be golng: this s too much fur
your feelings."
“What does It mattor to you, so
long a8 [ am enjoying mysolf,"!
They Wil Marry.
Father—Did that gume of chookers
you played with Mr, Slowtopop lust
night amount to unything?

Daughter  (Dlushing)—Yes, denr

Iather; It resuliod ln u Vs,

JUSTICE AND WOOLLY,
Seaator Pritigrew Teils of Rame Funay
Espericuces Ia Dakots Courts.
«The administration of justice iw
Dakota when I first went ont there lo
grow up with the country was exeeed-
ingly primitive,” said Benator Petti-

w to a Star reporter,  “Judges for
the territorial eourts were scnt out
from the East—nearly all of them men
whose udolence or bad eharactor had
rendered them desirable persons to et
rid of, There was one instance, T re-
member, where the Supreme Courl was
convened with only two of the threo
Justices an the bench, the oild ene not
turning up. This wius disastrons, in-
asmuch as the absent Judge was tho
ouly one of the three who knew any
law. However. one of the two Justiers
present volunteered to look up the al-
contee and started out for that purpose,
He had reason 1o bulieve that he wouhl
find the delinquent in some saloon, and
#0 he took a look into every gin mil
that he came to. The result was that
by the timoe he found the object of his
goarch he himsoll was ina condition of
utter indifferenee as to whether sehool
kept or not, and forgot all about the
court and his errand.

“When the court had waited vainly
for an hour the United States Marshal
was sent to hunt up the two Justices,
Tlu pursued the same tactics. visitng
the suloons in turn, and was in # biiss.
ful condition of inebriating by the time
jie cnme up with the eonvivial puir.
After another hour of delay the re-
maining Judge sent out the United
States Attorney to muke seareh for the
missing ones; but he, too, pllrmu--l A
like course—mind you, all tkis isstriet-
Iy as it occurred—and did not appear
again, Bo, as a last yesort, the leading
lawyer of the Territory was dospatehed
to gather in the wanderers, aml the re-
sult this time was succossful. At about
§ P M.—the court had been eonvenal
at 10:30—the two Judges, the Marshal,
and the attorney were seen to emerge
from a whiskey shop and to pursue u
digoitied, thongh serpentine course,
arm in arm, up the steeer toward the
court house. Lo get throngh the door
of the coutt room they wore abliged to
relinquish each other's support, and, In
trvine to make their way to the bar,
fell over tables, smashed chairs, and
created general confusion.

soGentlemen,’ said the saber Judge
from the beneh in a Joud voiee, ‘this
court stands adjonrned uutil 1030 to-
morrow moruing,”

«Soon after I took up my resillence
in the Territory," countinued Songtor
Pettigrew, L had oceasion to defend
a man before the Chief Justice in a eise
of allegred horse stealing. The proses
culiuunhm! absolutely no proof to offer,
and the case against my elient was so
absurd that 1 said the defence would
ot take the trouble to offer any evi-
denee,  *Well,! gaid the Chict Justice,
svou'd better offer some d—n  quick;
w ciss that hnsn't any evidence to offer
in this court against u churge of husa
stealing goes to jail, you het.’

“Not long after this sane Chief Jus-
| tiee hud ocedssion to try one of hisuwn
associitte Justiees for perjury. The in-
dietment was bronght by the associate
Justiea's own greand jury, and the aes
| cused called in the Chicl Justice Lo try
the ease in his own, the associnte Jnse
‘ tieo's conrt.  Defendunt’s attorney bes
ran pr--vuu\llugs by démurring to the
udictment.  This puzzled the Chici
Justice, who turoed to the acetsed and
asked whether in such i easo a demur-
or should be sustuined or not. . The de-
fendant said it must be sustained, and
the Justice =0 ruled.  *“Now, what fols
| lows?" he inquired, and was told that
suel wetion necossuvily dismissed the
casey e case bs dismissed, then sald
the Chiel Justice. and the associnte
[ Justice was vindicated.

“Another timein teying a rend estato
case' [ took exception to several of the
Judge's inliags, and ho got angry,

“‘Yon ean take all the exceptions you
| have a mind to," he yelled; tbut L'l have
yon to kuow that this Court is u geutles

| I note anothor execption to that
| proposition’ I replied, amd [ am willing
| to canry it to the Supreme Court.™

Parental Pride,

‘ IMerr X, is much given to spending
: hia time at the cluberoom indulging to
[ exeess in what is pootieally callod the
siloving bowl,™  Curtain feetures hava
[ no effoct on bim, as he does not quit
| cavonsing until he rets throngh,
Not long sinve, while this enjoying
| himaclf, a messenger arvived 1 hot
| Laste,
[ o Here X" galll b, there is a givl
ut vour housg”
| “Tell her to o awny.  What have T
gob to do with the g#irls? 1 am a re-
speetalile marelod man."
| =Bot T menn o binhy glel”

SWhatl Laeft aninfant at my door?
Senil it to the police station. Nobody
| ean blackmail me"

“But it is your own, Mre, X,
| presented you with a girl baby.”

<0, she has, hus she? That's vory
:kinil of her. Well, boys, I guess '
{ have to put up a conple of hottles ou
| that news."

And hie didn't homo at all that
nighte-—Tiris Szjﬁ?igs.

A Story of the Shah.

has

It is told of Nour-ed-Deen that on
one ooension he coneefved the fdea of
aitating Haronn-el-Raschild, aml go-
inyr about by night in dlsguise and une
aranded throngh the steeets of Teher
an.  On leaving the eastle the sentinel,
dozing in his box, lot him pass‘two
nights without hinderanee, wherenpon
the shuh hud the sleepy sontinel flogzed,
The thivd night another aoldier stood
on guard, and he stopped the shah,and
foreod him, despite all his protestns
tions, to spond the vost of the night in
the sentry-liox. barving egross with his
hayouet,  The next moraing the shah,
aftor haviug been Tiborated, tirst had
the unneeomimoduting soldier hastinas
dond undd thon sent him o purse with a
sum equnl to $150 and a robe of honor,
bt the shali was cured of his love for
nightly excursions,

Mr. Grady's Home Life.

At home Mr, Grady wis full of fun
and frolie. Oue of the funniest seenvs
1 ovor witnessed was during a dinner
0t Mr, Grady's honse, Whon we seuts
o oursolvgs at the table Mrs. Grady
gave s warning look at hor husband,
who hud eommenoed to ourve the chick-
ens, as ho mld.  “Honry, 1 am  going
to may’ oo With a resigned ale
Mr, Grndf sat, his hoad n little Inolined
to the right, his lps parsod wp,  Mrs,
Grimly, who was n dovout Mothodist,
began to sny geace, while Mr, Grad
kopt up an wndorenrront of softtono A
sotto vooe parenthoses.  “Now, dear,
tho ohlckons are gotthng oolil." “Now,
denr, don't make It lil'unumr hoviuisn
yowve pot company, =Now, doar,
thess people cnn't B thankfnlt thy
look realy to ont mo"  Aml yet Honty
Grady wis . sineevoly roligious  man,
Ho slmply eould nor suppross his bibe

l‘}milpil'lu. Thav's ulle—Lhitadelphia




