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the dead violatea s temder sentiment
which s coaxtensive with clvilization,

A QUEER RACE.

A STORY OF A STEANGE PROFLE,

BY WILLIAM WESTALL.

CHAPTER V1. —CONTINUED.
*“Of course; anc the fact that nothing has

in my opiniun, that the fate which

and the wretch who does not respect the
sacredness of the omb is a creature to

took the ‘Santa Anna'—she

hhﬂdm-mdhm“| hardest,

the Ad- | the snd were rewarded by seeing the hull
miraity think overtook ths ‘Hecats’ over- | of a large ship riseslowly from “the bosom
perished with  of the deep.”

be set spart and placed under the bn‘nllubam‘l.mhl eyclone; or she |

of the law. l

colored clergyman at Richmood, Va.,

says that women should not baallowed

t0 preach. The women will say that

bo is just as fur wrong lo this case ac!
in his fumous astronomical ussertion, |
“the sun duv move."

Thr watercress is a plant which hae
resisted all efforts at improvemeut by |
cultivation.  Under ortificial treat- |
ment it loses the faint, piquant mus- |
tard flavor that is its special charm,
and assumes much of the hot, pune
gent taste of the horse radish. I

“Tue Cost of Drunks" is the inter-
esting theme to which Toronto news- |
pers are now devoling some spu-:e.'
t is figured out that the ., $41 drunken
men arrested in the town last year
represent a deficiency in wages lost, |
ete, of $191,682, No wondera Toronto |
editor deplores the prevalence of
drunkennoss *in our midst.”

Tue statos of lemale medinnl practi-
tioners, about which there has been
s0 much trouble and discussion, has
now been definltely and legally as well
as very sepsivly seitled by n decree
Just published in the ofMeisl Gazelte.
Lady doctors may now practics freely
i all parts of the empire, and will
wear a cortain decorntion denoting
their profession.

ProrLe whod bble n little in sta-
tisties without un ndequnte understand-
lng of the factors which enter Into a
problem, or with some preconceived
theory for which they are in search of
evidence, are likely to reach very mis-
leading results. This has besn the
case with those wrlters who, for some
reason  nobt eusily understood, have
sought to show that education, so fuy
from operating to diminish crime,
actually inoreased it.

SEckrETs are seldom imparted to
persons who do not inspire confidence;
they well what they enll secreis 1o
dotens of persons. without knowing
mueh about the persons, without form-
ing uny positive opinion of their dis-
eriminntion or reticence, ure not apl
1o huve uny secrets from the entive
circle ol their aequaintunces, They
are¢ mere babblers, gossips, tattlers,
who try to bestow some importanee on
thelr communioations by decluring
them to be secrets.

We believe there is nothing more
commenduble, more worthy of u young
man's atlentlon and attendance, thun
o well-conduoeted technival school. Tt
develoos his mind us well as his
muscle. It enubios him to apply his
ability in @ wny 1o wccomplish mora
nnd do it exsler. It gives him 4 betler
position in socloty and business. It
mikes a manof him, and above all it

ploces nim in a position o demund |

and recvive whut is due to every
IAmr-riruu citizen, an honest and com-
forwble livelihood.

GooD musners are not put on and
off like varying fashions: they are the
essentinl, eworyduy elothing of the
soul, sind should be lisble to ng
fluctuations of seuson, time or place.
There aro certain things that show ill.
breading, and always will, untll the
bugle eull of Gubrial sounds the
roveille of the resurroction. The girl

or womnn who lalks and langhs nols- |
ily In public pluves, draps the termins | peril, A geaman ean hnrdly make one And the wheel—"Tauy Jine,

| burned. Your supposition,
BroTHER Jasper, the distinguished | €very man-jack of her

aloft, and one dny was so llke another that toq!
I tiine seemed 1o ktand still, Yet {n thiy Accounted— IHalloot

may bave struck on a sunken roek or
Baolsover,
crew died
end that she is either afloat or
with all her treasure on board
me for saying ft—all bosh; and the sooner
yon et the iden ont of your head, the bet-
ter it will be for your peace of mind.”

*I am sorry to hear you say so, Mr, Erle,”
answered the boatswain, with t
man who, though shaken in his
refuses to be convineed, “[ am
henr yon say so. 1 eannot argufy like
man of "end and edyeation, and facts
may be, ngainst me. Well, 1 don't care
hang fur the facts; and | am as eock-sure
a {f I saw her this minute as the galleon
is a ship yet, or leastwnys the hull of one,
and ns | shall set eyes on her afore I dle,
and carty off ns much of that thers treas-'
vre as will make me as rich as & Jew, It
you won't go shares with me, 8o much the
worse for you—that is all ns [ can say."

Though I saw that it was useless to con-
tinue the diseussion, I wanted to put one
more question,

“Dul your fasher sny anything to the
Admiralty abont the chaplain’s statement ¥
1 neked.

“No, he didn't," answered Tom, almost
eavagely: “he wnsu't such a8 darned fooll
He had too much white in his eye, my
futher hod, to put the Admirnity on the
track of that there treasure-ship: and as it
was nizh on n handred yeurs sfter she dis-
appenred, it wonld have done no manner
of zood to anyhody.*

The subject then dropped, and it wasnot
resnmed untll several rather strange things
bad come to pass, and Bolsover was fa a
mare placable mood,

CHAPTER VIL—THE FEVER BHIP.

We were now on the verge of the troples,
The wlather was perfect, the wind fair,
anil the sen—eovered with amall, white-
ervsted wives, chnsing ench other in wild
revelry—superb.  The days were delight-
ful: the nights, lightod up by n great round
moon; glorionsly serene.

The mere fact of living became a pleas-

ure; the noonday's heat was tempered by a  €8Ptain, as he put his foor un the deck.

balmy breeze, and basking in the sun, |
and living continually in the open alr (I
glept on deck), health tingled to my flo-
gers' enids; t
1t was a pleasure to feel the brave ship
strging throngh the sea, and to wateh her |

grent snils ns they bellied to the breese. crew had deserted ber, Why, [ wouder?

For doys together no saflor had need to go

| wery mouotony there was an inexplicable
ehurm; It mcted as a spivitual anodyne, |
banishing eare, and lulling the mind to

sleep. 1 ceased to think about my future,
| anil Liverpool aiul Lisiness were soremote
that thep might never have been, Even |
Amy receded Into the fir distance, and {t
wis harl to réalize that [ hod once drenmed
of marringe and suffered from the pungs
of disappointed love,

Why, [ often asked myself, had I not
been bronght up as s soldler or salor in-
stead of an anderwriter! And I wondered
bow people conld dislike the sen. True,
there were sometimes storms, and the
weather was not always serene; but, after
all, storms wera few and far between, and
I felt sure that the hardships and perils of
s seaman's life were grossly exaggernted,
Only just before 1 left Liverpool, 1 met a
man who had crossed the Atlantie hall a
dozen times without so much as encoun-
tering a gale of wind;: and It was a notorl-
ous fact that Al bard-wood ships, well
commanded and manned, and not too deep
{u the water, seldom came to grief.

I one day talked in this strain to Cap-
| taln Pexton. 1 said that [ doulited wheth-
| er n man was in greater danger on  boar
a good ship than inside n good house. an
that life on the ocean wave was far pleas-
nnter than life nshore,

“*1 don't mean, of conrse, on hoard pwar-
ohip in timeof war," 1 ndded, remember-
Ing the experience of poor Mr. Hare,
| *You think 8o because we have had such

a plensant voyage amd made suech good

wenther, so far,” returned the skipper,
| with n smile, *and I am bound to say that
| sailing in Lhere Tntitudes s pleasant, Yon
| wonld think diffsrently, thouzh, if yon hindd
| ever focdd nstiff gale {n the North Atlan-
| tie, or tried to double Cape Horn in a
| Enow-storm, And I dou’t agree with you
! aliont there being no more danger at sea
| than nshore, A landsmon may live s long
life without being onee exposed to serious

o |

| hand over hand.

' rigging is all sixes and sevons, that'sensily

al of words ending Iy *Ing,* wubstl- | [ong voyage without running serious risks, |

tites an 0" for Ve finad cw" de fale
low,” and munkes e of that dpresdfol

| Not to speak of storms and eyelones, sunk-
| en rocks and unlighted shores, never &
I night purses that does not bring the possi-

4

“A brig under bare poles’”

mmmmmdmnl
om, “No; she has her forecourse
fore-topmast-staysall set. But what oa

to
“Are the people aboard of her all asleep,
I wonder?’ asked the captain. *“Run np
our number, Mr. Chance"” (the third mate).
“We aball may be pass near enough to ex-
change signals,"

“Halloo!” shonted Bucklow, the sharp-
eyed. “There lasomething wrong yonder."
“What is 1t asked everybody else,

"The Union Jack upside down.”

“A aignal of distress! And she does not
give her number,” said the skipper. ““Some-
thing very wrong, I shoull say. Alter
the ship's course a point, Mr. Bucklow,
We will run under her bows and hall her.”

When we were near enouzh, the captaln
took his speaking-trompet and halled, But
there came no answer. We conld see no-
body on deck: there was not even & man
at the wheel,

“Queer!" sald Captaln Poyton, after he
had hafled a second and thind time, “I
must go aboard and see what {4 np.  Clear
away the lee-quarter boat. Mr. Chance,
Will you go with me, Mr. Frle?' turning |
tome, "“Who knows that this s not the
beginning of an adventure?"

“It i an mdventare,"
“Thanks for the offer.
gladly."

So the safls were backed, the ship bronght

I answered.
I will go with you

into her and were quickly alongside the
brig. As another hail produced no effect,
one of the four seamen who wers with ns
elimbed up the fore-chains and threw us
rope, up which Peyton, myself, anil two of
the seamen swarmed, one wfter the other,

“Anybody on baard, Bill*" nsked the

"Not as far a8 [ ean see,” sall the sen-
man who had thiown ©s the rope, “Iut
there's some very quecr smells knocking
about."

“Let ns take n tnrn ronnd the deck, and
then we will go below, It looks ns i the

She seems all right and tight; and il her

What's that in the
lee-scuppers, abaft the muinmast, there"
“It looks lke n bundle of old clutlwx,"i
Bill.
“It 13 o man's body. Turn it around, |

| Bl

J311 Hitted the hody up and propped it a i
a sitting posture againt the bulwarks,

All gave back an exclamtion of dismay, !
It was the most revolting slght [ had ever
set eyes upon, The fare was putril, swol-
len, and almost black, One eye was wile
open; the other, together with apart of the
cheek, had been enten nwny, One of the |
poor wretch's arms baving been stretehed |
out as be fell, had stiffencd ns he died, and |
now pointed its yellow nud nlmost fleshiess |
fiagers at Captain Peyton.

“God bless me!" he exnolnimed, In an
awe-struck voice. I do believe it's nfever
ship!"

“Yon surely don't mean thatall the craw
have died of fevert"

ST nm alrald s0; but we will soon see?”

There were two honses on deck, one of
them being evidently the master's gunre-
ters. Peyton oponed the door aml peeroil

In fearfaily. Ilooked over hiv shoulder.
In the bunk luy a bluckened corpss, n

 troop of hideous rats gunwing at the fuce,
4 On the floor was another girpse nnil more |

rols,

The captain drew back with n shudider,
nnd elosed the door.

“Yes," lie sald, “they ore all dem), sure
enough, I wonider where she hails from
and whiat her earso =2 If 1 conld only get
n look ab the mnndfest, netbe Ipghook! 1
dnre oy they nre In the poor skipper's
oabin, mul | am not going there agaln, We
will just have o peep at the bold, thoough.
No hoarm in that,"

As ne spoke he slipped down the hateh:
way, and in five minutes enme back with
the news that she was thinber lulen,

“Does anybody know her name!' he

ed,
“Yes," says Bill; “It 13 on the binunele

S know her" I sndd, denwing on my re-
collection of “Livyd's Reglater,"  *'She be |
longs to Hart & Coverdile, of Liverpool—
mnster, Willluoson: boilt at Nuva Seolln

word “‘mush,' although she oveyed | bility of u eollislon, The unexpected plays = abuut ten years ago, if | remember riehtly,

the standurd baok of etiguotte to the
letter, eonld never be mistuken for a
Ity

Jurian Ranru, in an artiole in Hire
per's Weekly, gives an interesting we-
count of Futher Lucombe, the apostle
of the Bluckfeet Indinng, who, he says,
is the most necomplished studont of
the Indinn lnugunges that Can da pos
sesses, Lo twld me," he snys, * thut
the whitemnn's handling of Jndwun
words in the nomenclnture of our cities,
provinces, nnd states Is as brutsl as
unything chargol urainst the snvagos,
Suskutchew .n. for instanve, maxns
nothing. Kissizlatehawan 1s the word
thay wus intended. It means ‘rupld
eurrent.” Manitobu is sonsoless, but
*Munitowupn' (the mysterious strait)
would huvs been full of looul import.
However, there is no need to sadden
oursslves with this sxpart knowledge.
Ruther let us be grateful for every
Indisa nome with which we have
stamped individuslity upon the map of
the world, b it vightly or wrongly set
furth.” :

OSE thing we think moy be pretty
positivel; tssbel umd that Is, with-
it the lnterwrance o goveramant ln
the ufuirs of the pouple, eivilization
nb ke aluse of the pineteenth osntnry
woild be far beliind what It is pow.
Mud not the siate of Now York, in the
fiest quurier of this contury, construcl
ed the Erie Chnal huw far advanosd
would h ve Leen westorn New York,
Uhio, Indiwon. lilnvis, Michigan und
the other grest northwestern states
that have produced food to sustuin
hundreds of milllons o this and the
old worll? Without our froe schools
how could we within a contury have
bullt up one of the mont free, prospers
oun knd Intelligont watlons on the face
:x ginhe? Noj In a government

peaplo, for the people, by the
ponple, while you ln it hfllnb:' nt

I far wwre importont part at sen than
| nshore; 8o much #o, that a prosperons,
| plensint voynge always mokes me s bit

uneasy—"
‘ “T0Ke this, for lnstance?!”
| “Exactly,

! Fortune is preparing nus some scurvy trick.
' Whao can tell? We may be run down In
| the nlght, or have foul wenther befors
morning.  All the snme, T like my ealling.
[ts very uncertainty {s anatiractio.; s tros
| senmnn lkes it none the less for its ele-
" ment of danger: nnd 1 don't know that I
| dislike an ocoastonal storm, Tliere |8 real
'pleu.nure in enamanding a stout, well-

“T ean well belleve it—forn born sallor

‘ found, well-manned shipina gale of wind." |

| Hke yon, Yon are of an adveaturons dis-
position, I think, Captain Peyton.”

| meek ndventures: they must seek me,"

few mdveninren, My life has been desper.
ately tume so far,"

have o bellyful before you got baek to Liv-
erponl, Who knowst!

YAy, who knows? 1 hope V.
agreeable, though.™

1 don't think 1 eoull undertake to

munst take them ns they come, Step into
my eublit ol 1et ug heve s game of chesa
wand o ehissof grog, Lverything I8 golog
ot smonbhly, amd It Is the Orst ofcer's
watoh."

1 hve plready mentivnel how we amnsed
ourselves, nind thiot ne there wis nlways
soanething guing on wo wever suffered
from ennnl. We had exeltement, too, of
& very mild sort, thongh ofien rather In-

ways. In point of fnet, we had only ex-

salled; we hnd, however, passed »

& matter of nintion and

whether sho w'n'::l come within sleuvaling
distaniee or wet, T further we got, how-
aver, Ui Earor those mwetingm hronine, and
for wov. vl duys punt we Lad not ssen asln:

il
*lr-. whien, on the morning witer my talk

R e
in the w-m.‘um wnnounoed

that liv conk) just seo the Lopmant of suine

| wheel, turn and tirn ahont.
will be | here they must stay here, There will be

|
|

1 think we onee [nsuved hee for i voyuge
Hondurns nil baek."

CThat's it 1 thounzhtso, She halle from
Bellzo—that Is where they got the fever,
no doubt—and her eavgo coasists ol nu-

Like this, 1 ecannct help hogany and logwesl. A valnable eargo
thinking It Is too good to last, and that = that, Mr. Erle. What do you think she 8

waorth, now—ship, carao, and everything;
lock, stoek, barrel, and clinker?"

“Spenking roughily, I should say frora
fiftecn to twenty thonsand pannds.”

“And she's a derellet, Nenrly all that
mouey woull goto the owners, with a
thumpling share to the offlcors and crew;
and I am part owner."

“If you take her into port—"*

“And that 13 what T menn to do, One
way and another, {t wonl! bring me a few
thonsands—anyhow, enough, with what 1
have, to mako me (ndependent for life, and

“I was onee, But Iam too old now to | be a nice proviclon for the wife and chil-

dren when | dle. Yes; [ will taks the

“Well, Ihegin to think I shonld like s | ‘Lady Jane' into port—If T enn,”

“But, surely, Captain Payton, you will
not put any of your erew on board? Why,

“Ias not somebody sald that adventures | she fa a regnlur pest-house: anil the sooner
are to the adventurous? Yon will, may be, | I am off hee the Lotter [ shall be plensed.”

"Only a eonple of volunteers to tnke the
But once

no communulention whatever between the
two slilps, no moce than if they were a

guarantee that," enbil the skipper, with s | hinndred 1niles npart, The two men who
Inwen. “Adventures ars like bables—yon | voluntesr shall bring thelr own water nnd

provislons, so that the risk thoy ran will
be of the very slightest,"
Do you think nnybaly will volunteer?”
“You will see when we get back. Yes,
I shall take the ‘Lady June' in tow, and It
the wenther hiolds good, 1 will have her at
Nannau in ten dayn or loss,”
“And {f the wenther does not hold good
“Then we shull huve to cust her off.”
“Aund yon really do not think tant ln all

tense while It lmstedd: nothing more than | this there {s any rlsk "

extlunging numbers with pnsaing ships. | ¥ risk?
= ning thelr names—when | there may be same elight risk of infeotion;

they catie ponr enough, which was not al- | but for us, noue whatever. The fever

“For the two men who come abonrd

not fly over the water or cresp along the

ohanged numbem with four ahips alnce we | lawners. Boaides, I never knew one ship
#00d | take yellow fevor from another. It in &
many in the carly part of onr voyage, and | Iand disorder, and ships bring {t with them
whon n vessel was sichted, it was always | from places whero

L
never got |t at noa." s

"You think it is yellow fever, then!"
“Of conrnn; what elke oan it bo? 1 saw

¥

DE. TALMAGE'S BAIL OVER THE
FANMOUS BIBLICAL LAKE.

“A Section of the Sea of Glass, De-
soribed by St. Joha, Let Down
From Heaven on Silver Pulleys.”
—Jesus, the Sympatizer, the Eman-
cipator, the Pardon-Granter, the
Merciful, the Comforter.—Heaven
for AlL

Burooxryx, N, Y., Nov, 30, 1800,—Dr,
Talmage proached today the tenth of bis
series of scrmons on his Palestioe tour,
describing hisexporivnces on the lake whose
wuters wore onee stilled at the command of
Christ. The text was: **He enterod into

" ship and sut in the sea; and the whole

multitude was by the sen on the land,"—
Mark 4, L
It is Monduy morning in our Palestine

| experiences, und the sky is a blue Galiloe

man on board would be entitled toa share, |

‘With proper precautions he did not think
there was any risk worth mentioning, and
he reckoned that they conld easily reach
Nassan fo ten days. There was, however,
one dificulty. If the “Lady Jane" was
taken in tow, somebody would have to go

on board to steer her. Two hands would '

be snough, Tiey could take the wheel
turn and turn about. There was no deny-
ing that they would ran a certaln amount
of risk; but {f they took thelr own water
and provisions, and slept on deck, he feit
sure they would be quite sale, There wos
no nntidote for infection llke sea air, At
the same time he would use nelther com-
pulsion nor persunsion, If anyboly chose

| to volunteer, that would be another mat-

ter; and the two men who diil so should
receive, over and above their share of the
ealvage, ifty pounds apiece. Were any of

them disposed to volunteer on these con- |

ditions?""
The question was answered by a sbout,
and at least two-thirds of the erew volun-

| to, and the boat belng lowered, weo slipped | teered on the npot.

TO BE CONTINUED.
A Temporance Lesson,

I heard an instructive conversation
yeaterday between two olid topers, in
a certuin chophouse in this eity, A
dray went by lnden with barrels filled
with some kind of liquor. The old
topers wera struck with the size of the
burrels, and ona suid to the other:

*Tom, those hogsheads hold more

ubove, us in the boat we sail the bloe Gali-
lee beneath, 1t is thirteen miles long and
six miles wide, but the atmosphere is
%0 clear it seems as if 1 could cust o stone
from beach to beach. The lake looks as

though it had ween  Jt  down
silver pulleys  from the Teavens
and were @ section of the sea of

gluss that St John describes as o part of
the celestial landscape,  Lake Caliloe is a
depression of six hundred feet inwhich the
river Jordun wideus and tarries u litte, foe
the river Jordan comes in ul its north sido
und depurts from its south side, so this
luke hus its cradle and its grave, s white
sutin crmdle is among the snows of Mount
Hermon where the Jomdan stavts, and its
sopulehre is the Dead Sea Into which the
dordan empties,  LukeComo of 1taly, Lake
Genova of Switzerland, Luke Lomond of
Scotlund, Lake Winnipesaukee of Ameriea,
ure larger, but Lake Galilee is the groatest
dinmond thut ever dropped from the finger
of the vlouds, uwl whother cncumped on its

| bunks us we were yestorday aml worship-

| one splinter of un oar,

than even you ever drunk in your life, |

and that's saying a good deal.”

“Yes," replied his companion, *more
than I ever drunk, but not hall what
you've drunk, Jim."

*What are you tulking abont "

“About just what I mean. I'll het

| water,

vou u quart of chamgagne, and leaveit |
to the proprietor, that I can prove by |

your own mouth that you have drun
twice ns moch liguor in vour life as
those hogshends gould hold,

“Dune."

The proprietor was called: the let
was stuted to him, and the proof was
liegun. Said Tom:

“Jim, how old are you?" “Fifty-
#ix," “When did you hegin drinking®
“When I was about 21, “And you
linve drunk steadily every since?”
“Yes." ~How wany drinks do you
avernge a duy? This wns n delicate
Hnusﬂuu.

im owned up to six deinks a day,
Tom wus maguanimous,  Said he: I
won't be ns hard on you as that, [
will ussume thut you have only drunk
a gill of whisky a day for thirty-tive
years, which vou wmust ndmit i3 a
very light ostimate. Now, u gill a
day is nbout twelve gallons a yesr,
thirty-five times twelve is 420 gallons,
Those were 40-gnllon barrels on the
deay.  So you have drank what would
more than Kl ten of them, There
wero only five on the diay.”

Jim was dumfounded at Tom's avith-

metie.  Tom chneklod and ealled  for
the bottle of wine, Just as it was
browght, Jim  voused  himself  from

s0Mme rl-ulmhl_\' s serious thonghts s
e hadd bl for a long time. “Tom,"
sudd by Jnying his hand on his fricml's
nrm and spraking very earnestiy, “for
hesven's suke don't tell my wite of this
little culenlation of yours. [ believe
its tene, and il she wore to hear of it,
it would drive her erazy.

But after some discussion, |

| on this Jukoe dee tre:

| to

Don't tell |

your wife, elchor, for she woull tell |

mine.  Tom gave the vejquired prom-
ise, nod the two “old hoys™ drank the
wine in silence, Tom's muthematic's
seemed to have a solemn effect on them
both.—N. Y. Star,

Bret Harte in London,

Bret Harte s now living in u quiet
cottage, in Grove End Rewl, near St
John's Woml, writes Eli Peeking, He
is getting old, and his haiv is white;
hut the novelist retains all his ol five.
His books sell immensely in Eoghud
—more than those of any other Amer-
fenn writer,  Mr. Hartes family is not
with him, and the general impression
in London is that he ir n wilower.
Mr. Joseph Hatton, n warm friend und
neighbor of Mr. Harte. informs me
that he is now in the Consular service.
No Awmeriean is invited into the best
English society more than Bret Harte.
His American stories wnrm the En-

lish heart. They never tre nbout
the novelist's story about the first jury
trisd in California, and this is the way
he told it the other night.

“It was over in the Maviposa Gulch
in'50. They hnd never had a jury
trinl thete, If & man stole a horse
they lynched him, and that settled
it. But the people, many of whom
came from Muasspehnsetts, began to
tive of lynch law, amd sigh forthe
good old jury trinl of the Eust. So
one duy, when Bill Steveus had jump-
@l n poor man's elnim, the Massa-
chusetts fellows resolved to
a gootl old-Inshioned Lm‘.\' trinl,  They
took him into the back el of n board
post office,  selected w jury, und the
trial commenced, Dogens of witnesses
were enlled,and Hoally the jory vetived
to ngrée upon a verdict.  When they
had sbout coneluded that Jim was ju-
nocent, the boys outside came bang-
ing nt the door.

Wit do you fellows wuut?" nsked
the foreman through the key-hole.

“We want to know if you huin't als
most agreed on the verdict. If you

ping ut its erystal altars, or wading inlo ils
wuves which make nn opdinary bath solemn
as & baptism, or now pullimg out upon its
sparkling surfuce in u boat, it is something
to talk about, and peay alout, and sing
ubouty untll the lps with which we now
deseribe it cun neither talk, nor pray, nor
sing, -

OF the two hundeed and thiy  war
ships Joscphus wanocoyred  on Hhese
wuters—lor Josephis was o wairrlor as
woll us o historiay - thore Fematis nol onge
piece of o liulk, arone pateh of @ catvis, or
But reluwrn 1o
Amorive wo never will until we laver haal
wsall upon this inlamd = Not from a
wharf but from o beach eovensd with
bluwck und white pebbles we go on boand @
boat of gbout ten or twelve Lons, 1o be
propelled  partly by sail sl purtly by
Mhe must  leuns so Tae Torwand
that It seoms whout to Tall, but we Wl it
wus  purposely  so built, wnd e eope
through a pulley  mondges ta hoist aml
lot down the sail, Tt is o vough oal and
as far us possiblo removed Trom w Vool
wondoln or u sportsmnn’s yueht.  With o
vommon saw and onmer wnd axe omany
of you could make o betler one.
gurcfootod Avabs, instewd of sitting down
to thelr ours, stand as Lhey alwiys do i
vowing, and pull away feoin shoee, 1 in
sisb on heiplog, for thepe s nothing o
exbitlurnting to me than rowhig, bt | spon
Ll enough of the elumsy vars, dil the
awlowurd attempt ot wieldiog them while
Istanding postuio.

We put our overvonis and shawls on a
small deek in the stern of Ve baat, the
very kind of n devk where Clhirst gy on

fishermman’s coat, when of old j temgpesy

outited  upont the Hshing sk of e
affeightod disciples.  Osprioys and wilil
ek and Kinglishers fly overheml o dip
thele wings into the Tukey mistaling 1 Tod
o fragmoent of Gallen sky, G i be g
those Bible stories alout  sudden storis
Is 0t prossible it o
sea of sich seeming  placidity of  temper
vould ever rise and rage at the  heavens?
1t does not seemn as 00 Whis happy. Gamily of
elements could bave over bad o falling out
and the water steike ot the dlowds wml the
clouds steike at the witer,

Infidelity scolfs ot the fden that those
swine shoull  have ran  dnto e luke,
But i was quite nborad i oder the
et and Buening of  Chad demonine paosias-
slom,  they  would  staet for the witer
got  cooled o, Would ey all
Ui swine thus possessedd ol plithgisl 1o
the samo deowning Tor to s adey e
deseendunts. of some of  Thoso porcine
vroatires rotaln the demops, aml as the
dovils wero cast gut of wan inte them, thoy
pow Wiitiet the human ree with the devils
of serofuln that comes Trom eating  the
upelein meat. The healthiost peaple on
eurth ave the Ismelites beeause ey Tollow
the bIL of fure which God b the book of
Laswitious guve to the homan voee, wsd our
aplendid French Doctor  Pastoue, aod ol
glorious Coertman, Doctor Koh, tmay ponn
with their good worle of Killing parasitos
inthe humon system: but until the world
enrrocts its ket and ogoes boek to the
Divine pegulition wt the  begloning, e
bumin vice will continue 1o by possessed
of the doevils of mlerobe wead pavasite,  But
| did not misin 1o eross over to the castern
side of Lake Cluliloe even inodiscussion,

Heve at Capeenavn, the Avals having
I thele arms careicil us a=hore Lo the ouly
place whero Our Lot ever had o pastor-
wte, sud wo stopped amid the ruins of the
vhurch

where  He  preachod  ngain
and  again,  aod  agein,  whose pich
senlpturing lay the SANAEDLZUN,

there, not as when others see it n spring
time covered with weeds, and loathsome
with  reptlles,  but in that December
wither completely uncovered to our naei-
tuted and Intense garze,  On one stone of
thiat synagorine 18 tho sculpturing of u pot
of munna, un wrtisticcommemorution of the
time when the Israelites were fod by
munna in the wilderness, and to which
sculpturing no doubt  Christ pointed up-
wiird while He wus preaching that sepmon,
on this very spoty in which He sald: +Not

| 48 your fathors did et manou and ure
| deud; He that cateth of  this bread stiall

ive him |

|

hain't, you'll have to gut ont. ‘We |

ra!mt this roum to lny out the corpse
"

The Firet Bewing-Machine,

It In strauge how hudly we got im-
portant mutters of history mixed. A«k
any walldaformad person who Invents
od the sewing.mnohine and the reply
will bo Ellus Howe, which Is far from
the truth o the ense, The Hirst sowing-
machine was patented in England by
Thowr, Baint In 1700, slxty yenta helore
Howo was born, Ono of Salnt's old
wnohines Is nuw on oxhibition In the
Roynl  Agrienltural bl Inllngton,
Bugland,—8t, Lowia Hepmblic,

A ten trust has heen formel In To-

klo, In Japan, to restore the decliuing |
‘oa trade r:' [

that country.

live forever™  Wonderful  Capernaum.
Soone of more mirucles than any pluce in
all the enrth!  Plind eyes kindling with
the morning,  Withered arms mide to

pulsate,  Lepers blooming  into boewlth,
The dead giel reanimatod,
These Arab tents, which on this Decem-

ber day 1 find in Palestine, disappear aml |
wie Capernaum us It was whon Jesus was
pastor of the chuevh here,  Look ut that
wealthy home, the architectuee, the nie-
ble front, the upholstery, the sluves in uni-
form ut the dootway. 1t s the resldence
of o courtier of Herod, probably Chuza by
nwme, his wife, Jownni, o cheisting dis.
viple, Dut sometbing is the matter, The
sluves ure in groat excitoment, and the
vourtier living there runs down the front
steps and takes o horse and puts him at
full run across the countey.  The boy of

| of that nobleman Is dylug of typhiold fever,

All the doctors have fuiled o give rellef,
But about five miles up the countrey, st
Cang, there Is g Divine Doctor, Jewsus by
onme, and the agonised Tather lus gone
for Him, ond with what cnrnestiess those
onn understund who have had o dylng
child in the houss,  This courtior eries o
Christ: «**Como down ore my child dief"
Whilo the father i abment, and at one
o'elock In the ufiornoon, the people watch-
g the dylug boy see o chiunge lo tho gotii-
tenanc, unid Jounng, the mother, on ono
aide of his couch, says, *Why, this darling
In gotting well; tho fever his broken; seo
the tatlon on his forehoad; did any
of 'feu vo bl wny new kind of medielne?"
“*No," Is the nuewor, The boy turns on
his pillow, his delivlum gone, wnd uaks for
something 10 ost snd says; ""Whore's

0

father?™ be has
gt a m’m .(.-:m&lﬂr-lll
in this houss st Capernaum.

aguin.” *Is it possible?” says
the father, “when did the change for the
better take place?” *One o'clock,” is tho
“\Why," says the courtier, *‘that
Is just the bour that Jesus suld to me “Thy
son liveth,! One o'clock.”

As they gather at the evening meal what
piadoess in ull the countenances in that
bome in Capernaum! The mother, Joanni,
bas not Sl sleop for many nights and she
now [alls off into delightful slumber,  The
futber, Chura, the Herdinn courticr, worn
outl with unxiety as well as b,villlﬂ :l:ﬁ

amed from Cuna is soon in T
3.0:’.::‘: 'l“ | was 8 Christisn
belore, but | warrant she wus more of @
Christian aferward. Did the father Chuza
aovept the Christ who biud cured bis bov?
Isthero iu all the carth a parcnt so ungrate-
ful for the convalescence or restoration of
an fmperitled child as ot to go into aroom
and kneel down und make surrender to the
almighty Jove thut camo to the rescue,

Do not mix up this case with the ungry
discussions about Christian sclence, but
acvept the doctrine, us old as the Bible,
that God docs answer prayer for the sick.
That Capereaum Loy wausnot the only illus-
trution of the fact thul prayer is mightier
than @ typhoid fever. And there isnol &
doctor of lurge practice but hus come into
the sick room of some hopeless caso au}L
in & cheerful manver, if he were 8 Chris-
tian, or with & bewildered manner §f he
wiro o skeplio, sabl, “Well, what huve
you heen doing with this patient?  What
v you boen giving him?  The pulse is
better,  The erisis §s past.  After all, 1
think he will gov well,” Prayer will yet
be acknowlodissd in the world's  materia
medica aml the ey is just as appropriate
now as when Chugn, the eourtier from
Capernuum  uttered  in Christ's hearing:
“Come down ere my child die!” 1f the
prayver be pol answered in the way we
wish, It Is bocause God has something
better for the child than eavthly recovery,
unil there are thousunds of men and woien
wow alive in unswer to  fathers’ and
wotliees' prayers, mysell ane of the multi-
tuile,  For | have heard my parents tell
how when at thves years of age scarlot
fever seeuned o luve done ts full work on
i and Lhe physiciing hod said there was
1o v use of their coming and they had
Jeft o few simple directions to muke the
remibning hours peaceful, and necording
I the vistom in those times in country
plaves, the nelghbors had already come In
Al mode the shvowd, the forlorn case sud-
denly beightened wnd the prayer “Come
down ere my chilid die!™ wis unswored in
W recovery that hoas not beei followed by
o moment's sickuess from  thut’ time 1o
Lhis

But someone may say thut Christ in Cne
pernain hepled that courtier's child, yot
I wondd not have done it for one iy bum-
e hife,  Why, in that very Capernaum he
disl the same thing for o dying slave, be-
Tomging to the man who had made o present
o the town of the church of which Jesus
wis pastor, the sypagogue among whose
ruins | tonlay leap Trom Tragment to frag-
ment, Uhis was the core of a Romin sol-
liens sluve, wliose only acknowledged rights
wore Ui wishies of his owner,  And none
are now =0 enslived or =0 humbloe or so sick
ur so sinfal, but the all-sympathetic Christ
aidy to help them, ready to cure them,
readdy 1o emancipate them,  Hoear it! Par-
don Tor all. - Merey for all,  Help for all,
Comfort for sl Heaven for all.  Oh,this
Lathe tialilee! What a relveshment for
Chirist it st bave boen after svmpathilzing
with the slck, aod eaisiug the dewd, and
presching o the wultitudes all duy long to
o down on these bunks in the night-
Liee sl Towl Whe cool ale of the sen on his
fut fce, amd look up to tho stors, the
lighted Jamps around the houvenly palace
fromm which he hd desconded.

Al oaven and earth woeee still; from the
high post
OF stars o the billed lake and mountaln

E
i

T3

(RN
AL heaven and earth wore still—though
not b sleep,
But broathiless ns woe grow whon feellng
sty

“Hut," says some one, *why was it that
Clhirist coming to save the world  shoul
speeind s ek of s time on and  wroun
s soltlary o plneo as Ladee Gali
Is omly one ety of any siqe on |
anel both the Western and Fastern shores
v solitde, broken only by the sounids
viniting  from the el bovels of the des
peaded,  Why did wot Christ besln ot
Babylon the nidghty, ab Athons the leaened,
b Calta the historle, ot Thebes the
Bl redl sl ot Rome the teiumphont?
I Chrisy was going 1o save the world, why
ot go where the world's peaple dwell?
Warthld o o, wishing te revolutionize for
gt the Amevican continent, pass his time
withd the tishing buts of the shores of New-
fowmitlaml? My fricads, Gulilee was the
b ol the wheel of viviliantion awl wrt,
ad the comter of o population that Hljue-
pors ponlization,  On the shores of tho
Ltk we sull today stoud nlne great cities—
Sevthopolis, Tavichwy,  Hippos, Gumuola,
Choreavin,  Copornawn,  Bethaalds, Mag.
dalin,  Tibovies—and  mony  villnges, the
stllost of which had 15,000 inhalitants,
acenrding o Josephus, and reaching from
the beneh back into the conntey in all di.
rictions,  Palaces, temples, coliseums,
gymnusiums, mnphithcatres, towers, g
dens weenced on the hillsides, fountains
bewildeving  with  sunlight, baths upon
whoke wosile Hoors kings trod: while this
lake from where the Jovdan eotors it to
where the Jordan leaves 1, was beaut!ful
with ull styles of Shallop, or dreadful
with all builds of wur galleon, Four
thousand ships, history says, were ut ong
e upon these waters,  Buattles were
fought thers which shocked nll nations
with thele consequonves,

Here minghing blood with pure and spurk-
ling foum,

In ber last theoes Judoa
Romi.

Upon those sea-fights looked Vespusian,
and Titus and Trojan, and whole empires,
From one of theso naval epcounters so
muny of the dead floated to the biwch
they could not soon enough be emumbcLl'
und o plague was threatened, T\\'L'I\-'I‘.I
hundred soldiers escaplog  from  these
vessols of wir wore one dey muassacred in
the ampitheatro ot Tiberfus. For throo
bundred yeurs thut almost continuous ety
enviveling Luke Galllee wos the melmpnll‘n
of our plunek It wis o the very hourt
of the world that Jesus camo to soothe fis
anrruwsalnd purdon Its sins, und heal ity
sick, and emancipate its cosluved o .
Inate s dend, R

Thank God that I hove scen this ke of
Christly memories, und 1 can say it}
Robert MeUheyne, the uscended minister o
Beotland, who, seated on the banks of thiy
lnke, wrote In lils lust sick days and ol
before ho crossed not the Jordan thay
cmpties  Into Gallleo but  the
Jordan thut empties into  the ""Sog
of  glasa mingled with fre:”
these sweot words fit to be pluyed by hu.
finn fingers on strung sirings of enrth)
lute, or by ungollc Aingern on soruphio harps;

1t In not that the wild garolle

Bc:"l.lmt ‘t‘lnrn r.mlirlnk Jhr LITTN

UE e that was plorood Lo spy
O wand:red hl; thy widn, DI noneg,

Gracafal nround theo Ui monntalng nises,

hou culin, roposing sea;
Bt it fur mors, the bonutital foes
OF Jowun wilked o'or tiee,

O Fnvior! gono to tod's right hund
Yot the name Suvior -uﬂ

Graved on th
Andl avery

o1 ayn accused of
n concelted man, ";
ila:"li hluu.l:id."' ol

fonght with

hoart I thin lovaly st
Y

|Il.l ':uu'm." wnlid
aver trimd
replied onv who knew

SENATOR JONES'S CRUB STAKE. '

Thossasd Dollars He Loaned n Mine
o “-.!L__m

Senntor Jopes, of Nevada, is one
of vour self-made men. He commenced
life poor. But & year old .hea his
parents came from Herefordshire En.

he has made his way 1o the 1op
dint of bard work and the exercise
considernblo  shrewdnese.  Like
Senator Sanders, of Moutana, who
made his first ten-strike out of a cluim
he staked out in & mlre_\:rd. bemur;l
ones’ lirst streak of luwk was purely
:nelduul. as nearly all streaks of luck
are.

The that when Jones was
fn California he stambled aecross his
pile in the following remarkable
manper; He lived in & certain county
that Bret Harte made famous—
Tuolumpe, the veracious chroniclers
assert—and during the gold excite-
ment kept a small grocery store. He
did a thriving trade: prices were high
in those days in California, and after a
few vears Jones had smassed n few
thousand dollurs. Up the mountain o
piece lived a solitary miner. Heo was
poer. had the reputation of being shift-
fess, but despite the report was always
busy.

03;3 day he called on Jones.

+8ay, Jones 1 think I've

t »
bonanza in that elaim of mlne.‘Puld

th r miner.
Sup::u smiled. He had heard these
stories before. He knew how great

expectations were frequently never
realized.  Time, Inbor and money
were usually wasted on what lnuked
Jike something rich but that develuped
into snares, so Jones merely smiled.

«IUs a big thing” persisted his
visitor, nnd he proceedad to explain
what the elaim wns and his rensons for
being so sanguine, After several
hours' talk the miner asked for an ail-
vance of §1,000 with which to buy tools
and food. Jones demurred. A
thousand dollars was a hig enough snm,
paved, as it had heen, with muoch
trouble and lnbor.  But after all $1,000
ent no figure in compurison with the
profits of # goud mine, Jones finally
told the miner he would see what could
be done.

After nightfall and the Chinamen
employed qn the weighborhood had
taken their departuve Mr. Jones al-
lowed the embers of his five to die out.
When satlslied no oune was about he
soraped away the ashes, raised the
stope on which the fire was built and
welghed out the necossary gold dust to
make the $1,000. These little pre-
cautions were always tuken in that
reglon, where even robbers were more
plentiful than fortunes,

The tools wers bought, Jones lend-
ing the monoy and the miner promiss
ing him one-third of the profits of the
mine.  Formonths the solitary miner
Iabored, but he did not strike the Jend.
He grew wan aud hollow-eyed, and og=
easionally drepped in to seo Jones,
The latter had by this time abandoned
all hope of ever seving his mooey
again,

There's no gold up there," e wonld
inform the exhansted miner.

“Yes, there is, insistel the latier,
“if 1 conld only strike it."

Affnirs were now becoming desperate
with the hopefnl but peuniless  mun.
One day he ealled on Jones nnd after
coughing apologetically, asked for
vome menl and bacon. He koew he
wotld be suecessful eveutuanlly with his
search, but provislons were out. Jones
smiled ngain,

“IU's like throwiog it in a vat hole,”
he eheerfully observed ns he dug ont o
«ide of baeon nod guthorsd up n ek
of corn-meal for Iﬁu luckless partner.
For four mounths nothing was hewwd of
the ol fellow, and Jones presumed he
had elthor gone awny or had died at
his post up the guleh. Both suppos
gitions were ertoncous, The miner
dashed into the store one day irru-
diated with joy.  He had veally struck
his bonanza, The mine was sold for
£3.000,000, nnd, faltliful to his promise,
the hooest miner gave Jones one-third
of it.  Benator Joues's prosperity dutod
from that time.—Pittsburg ost.

He Told the Whole Truth,

The robust and henlthful independs
ence which should always e sugresi-
ed by the name *'Ameriean™ has not
been wholly monopolizod by the givls,
much of it ws they now poscess, A
man of very genuing and fnspiving in-
dependence was n witness in a western
Pennsylvania court not long ngo. A
Inwyer who had the eross-examining
of this wituess tells the story. Everys
thing went well until n eertain  ques-
tion hind been askod and as mueh of it
answered as fullllled the lawyer's de-
sired,

“Stop theve! Don't tell any more
about that"

“*Biit thore is more to tell. T haven't

fully answered the guestion,”
The muzzle wos ligld ivinly in placs,
but the witness was not subiduwl,
Even when the court had rebukoed
him ho was still respectfully insubor-
dinate,

I have been brought here by aus
thority," he argued, ~ I have been ru=
quired to take u solemao outh to toll the
teuth, the whole truth, wnl nothing
but the truth, Now, yon mnst allow
me to keop the oath” you made g
swear. Neither eourt vor connsel hus
a right to force mo it perjury be-
cause the ocounsel don't wunt just
quite the whole trath, 1 insist on my
right to give the remainder of my nne
swer," =

“Aud, it you'll believe me,” saiil the
fﬂ:’f;'f&"f lb;w;.-ur.d";t;nt huyseed conrt

el him, nnd I lost "
Bittsburg Dispateh, poae

Bread From the Forosts,
Ingenious people hiuve long enongh
been engagod in branking thE sovenla
commuandinent by yixing 4 lirge
\rnm:.ly of mineral ind vegetuble eon.
ED“ 8 with the Bour from which our
reud is mude, but hitherto poue of
them have ventured to siggest the
substitution of nuy such like sibstunco
for flour eutirely.” A Gormun chemisy
OWuver, proposes to settle the quew-
:Il::nl?‘foleliug imn orops und import
; worn [

mioalo““l ¥ converting the foresty
'he fiber of wood conslsts essentinl]
of celluloss, und this, by u clmmll‘ml’i
rocess known to himself, ho lutenda
oonvert into staroh, Tho resenrelios
of Hellrlgel, hY expluing, shiow tha

y | O8rtuin plunts translorm nitrigon Into

I albumen, aml this process of Butire, he
nuwerts, onn b Improved Ly mmuu.
The production of starol from cxllulose,
together with the enforel (norenss of
siotimen in plants, would, it js nrguud,
munke us Iudifforent 1o pust o Llight {n
Whoat and Indiffetwns of foreign soune
u-l:: 'l‘::';:u; In:;l mppllvs,  But what

whan wo
our furusts Is not umuull.I gyl

The form of roal osiate ileads haa
been reduoed from thiso jnges to one
In New York and the eost of recorss
anu $1.75 to 00 ounts snd §l

»




