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IN THE SHADOW.

We walk within the shadow, and we feel |
its thickening fold

That wraps us round and holds us close, & |
cloak against the cold; |

The day is growing somber, and the Joyous
light has fied,

And beneath our feet the road is rough, and
clouds are overhead,

We sit within the shadow, and in that si-
lence dumb,

To us In softened echoes remembered
volces come:

Dear eyes that closed In slumber once, dear
hands that straightened lie,

Awaken temvler yearnings as the day wanes |
slowly by. |

We rest within the shadow, though the |
hurrying people go

On errands swift for gold and gain, be-
yond us, to and fro;

We have no care for transient things; we
wish no more to strive

As once we did; we rest, we dream, we feel
but half alive.

Cur resting and our waiting, and our plod-
ding on the way,

With the sunshine of the past casting
darkness on to-day,

With no caring for the future, while the
heartache holds us fast,

With no thought for any pleasure—ah! 'tis
well these cannot last,

For the shadow always lifts, and the sun-
light glows again;

There are sudden gleams®of brightness,
sweet clear shining after raln;

And we girnd ourselves for action, strength-
ened we arise and go

From the sanctuary outward, where the
feet tramp to and fro,

Life must have its sometime sorrow, but
the years that drift along

Touch the minor chords but seldom; there
are spaces blithe with song.

Sometimes we must face the shadow,
where the wind blows keenand cold,

But the shadow fades at dawning, and the
east Is Hecked with gold.

=Marzaret E. Sangster, in Harper's Maga-

zine,

THE NEW TENANT.

OW, Mary, I have
spoken!™ Mr. Peel
threw himself
back in his chmr
asif thotsettled the
matter once for
all.

“I heard you.
dear,” sweetly ro-
sponded Mre, Peel,
*and now, listen L

I have accepted Herr Schinidi=

offer, and he will enter the adjoininge

Luuse ns tenant to-morrow.”

“Not if I know it, madam!” shoutes!
P'hineéas, jumping from his chair and
bringine his fist down on the table.
“i)o yon think I am going to have Khyd
turned into a menagerie, and

mie,

cottagse
my garden into a howling wi
The house may remain tesantless for-
ever, but Herr Sehmidt amnd his mou-
elrosities shall not enter there”

“Herr Schmidt, my dear, is merely a
naturalist,”

“l know it!” stormed Phineas. “T've
heard of these plaguey naturalists be
fore. I've no desire to come down-
stairs rfome fine morning to find a rine
tailed monkey sitting on the window
sill, acting as referee while the kanga
1008 and crocadiles [:]:!_\' Ir':lllfi'l*'_' oxer
the flower No, madam! No
naturalists for Phineas IPeel!

Pretry Mrs, Peel never allowed her

tenper to get the betler of her., She
Linghed softly at her husband’s fears,
and did not alter her determination in
the lenst.
t slipperd your memory, hin-
ens” she asked, “that Rhyd cottage is
4 portion of my property T I T ehoose
te let it to n naturalist
he be a forvigner—I am perfeetly jus-
tified in doinr 0.

This was true enough, and Phinens
calmed down.

“Tlerr Schmidt’s eolld
etrosities,! as von call jt.”
Mrs. I'eel, “probably containg nothing
more dJdangerons than a death’s heard
moth in a bottle. Anyvhow, I have no
intention to disappoint him.™

“But [

“You will treat him with the respect
due from one genticman to another,
Phirens,” broke in Mrs. Peel. *“And
now, dear, we'll dismiss the subject.”

Phineas Peel was—thourh at times
he doubted it—a lucky fellow. He had
carried off a young and handsome wom-
en from a host of suitors.

Why Mary Marsden had chosen to
bestow her hand and fortune on such

beels,

Bven though

ion of ‘mou-

wenst

WO NATURALISTS FORR FPHINEAS

PEEL,

a plain, everyday sort of fellow ny the
diminutive Phineas Peel was alwnysa
mystery to her acquaintances. The
wedding was an accomplished fact be-
fore her relatives had recovered from
the shock mmused by the announcement
of her engagement.

Mary appeared to be happy enough,
too. [Phincas, taken as a whole, was
pot & bad sort of fellow. He was jeal-
ous, that was true, but his wife caine
to regard that as an extra proof of
his devotion.

Had the proposed tenant of Jthyd
cottnge been an aged, decrepit, broken-

s*=etched out the right hand of fellow-

[ run with every conceivable variety of

lerness? |

down old man, Phineas would bave

ship, But alas! Herr Schmidt was
young and handsome—far too hand-
some, Phineas thought,

*Very well, Mary,” said Phineas, tak-
ing his hat from the peg and making
for the door; “you have overruled me
as usual, and must be prepared for the
cOns In less than a week we
shiall have the houvse and zarden over-

nsrGquUences,

reptile—from the beastly lizard to the
boa constrictor.”

And Phineas stalked indignantly
forth with the merry laughter of his
wife ringing in his ears.

1L

A month or more had passed, and so
[ar the fears of PPhineas hal prove d to
be groundless. Herr Schimidt’s “mon-
strosities™ huad been kept well within
bounds, and as yet Mr. Peel had not
seen S0 much as a strange caterpiliar
in his gurden, which never inoked bet-
Ter.

However, he was not happy. He had
toaken an aversion to the pew tenant
from the first, and would never be sat-
isfied until he had got rid of him.

“Confound the fellow,” muttered
Phineas one evening, as he sat on an
upturned bucket behind the peastieks,
“he’s prowling about on the oiher side
of the hedge again. Hope he won't catch
sight of me, for I'm about tired of his
vily tongue and eternal smile. Hullo!
what the deuce is the menning of this?™

Down the garden path tripped Mrs.
Peel. The naturalist was evidently ex-
pecting her, and greeted her with a
smile that almost brought tears into
the eyes of the furious PPhineas,

“Goot. efening,” he szaid. “You vos
joost a leetie lnte!™

It was evident that this was not the
first chat induiged in over the boundary
hedge. Though Phineas strained his
cars, he could not cateh the drift of the
conversation, Like a flash he rémem
bered thit Mary had often of late taken

a stroll in the garden at dusk. Was
this the explanution?
Phinens bhad been glaring at  the

couple from behind the peasticks for
fen minutes or so, when he saw hizs wife
take a rosebud from his favorite treed
and hand it over the hodge with a
charming smile to the delichted Herr
Schmiudt. Then, with a pleasant
night,” Mrs, 'eel tripped lightly into
the honse,

“You villain!®
agely, jumping from his seat and sl
ing hix fist after the retreating figure
in the next garden, “I'il pay you out
for this"

The rage of Mr. I'vel was something
Notlinge hut biood,

viooe]

hissed 'hinens, sav-

ak-

to in reinernbered.
he vowed, would obliterate his wrongs,
Sut he would He would
smile and smile and murder while he
Seizing a peastick he tragi

be cautious,

symileqd.
ally buried it in the hears of an unof-
fendine cabbagze, and I‘iil_\l'll havoe
with a stately row of sunflowers,

1
take down o
gun from the hook in the hall,

*There’s a German valture in the
neizhborhood,” he  wolunteercil, im-
pressively, "amd 'm going to bag him
at the first opportunity.”

“lll'.l‘\-'.'.
earthguake would have it

f on hour later Mary saw him
huze old-fashioned duek

nothine sh

rt of an
neeid the old

H A
¥

mug 1o go off in any eircumstances—
I"hineas  had
sure by dropping in the shot

+ *yml-

maile SUITees

sl

t]hll'}!_'.'

fret poss der afterward—the

tiure™ in question was not likely o Ty
serionsly dumnged, and Mary contonted

herself with expressing a hepe that her

hustiond would not hurt himself.
On the followinge evening Phineas
took up his old position in the garden

with murder in  his hesrt.  Herr
Sehrmids, not put in o

e nee.  After wiiting el L
IMinens reentered the house and o

his duck gua up in the ball in 2o

spicnous position.

e bad almost deeided 1o ran ap 1o

brother Jolin,

o hiavins
Sehmids

the

town amd consult Qs

e deteetive, with o

T
ilerr

he was startled by

the  wmovements of

vatehed, whe
©r |~1\.

click of the !
A serap of paper iay on the mat
Picking it up. Phineas sinnecd at i,
turned deadly pale, then hurried into
the garden. Scribbled in lead pencilon
dirty paper was the following: .
“Ieel has discovered evervthing. We

have not a moment to lose and must
clear out tosnight. The front door is
unsafe. Will meet you at the back—

10:30 sharp.”

There was no signature.

*“Good zracious!™ ejaculated Phineas,
after reading the note for a third thime,
“1'"d no idea matters had zone =o far.
Oh, ves, Mr. Sehmidt,” he added grimly
—*1'll mect you at 10:30 sharp.”

111

It wa= about 10:45, and raining heav-
ily. Thineas I'eel, seated on a waijl
overlooking the back of Rhyd cottage
with his duck gun lid across his knees,
was iwginning to feel uncomfortable,

“The note said 10:30," he muttersd.
“It must be after that time now. What's
that?™

I"hineas had eaught the sound of
heavy feet moving eantiously over the
sravel. He grasped his gun and peere:d
into the gloom, but could distinguish
nothing.

Suddeniy he heard voices, evidently
at the front of the house. He wasabout
to quit his position, under the impres-
sion that Herr Schmidt was leaving by
the front door, after all, when one of
the buck windows wus cautiously ramsed
and the lithe form of the naturdlist
dropped lightly te the ground

Crevping along the side of the wall
on which Phineas loy, he presented an
excellent marik. Mr. 'eel, however,
could not bring himself to xhoot o man
down in cold blood. le would give
bhim a chance.

“Stop, vou scoundrel!™ he shouted.

The effect of the chalienge was
scarcely what Phineas had anticipated.
Herr Schmidt darted forward and
seized the barrel of the gun.

He was much the stronger of the two,
end Phineas was pulled from the wn-!t
in » twinkling. Lying ou the broud of i

his back on the gravel in a half-dazed .

condition, he saw the tall form of
Schmidt standing over him with the

gun raised.

“*iKeep your tongue still, you fool,'
he hissed, “or I'll brain you. Now,
¢ rick, help me over the wall”

Phineas hesitated, but the threaten-
ing attitude of the other indueced him
ta rise. However, he had no intention

of giving in.

Obeying his instroctions, he caught
hold of Schmidt’s foot to give him *a
jefore the naturalist could
grip the top of the wall, however, I'hin-
vas saw his epnortunity.

Eracing himself for the effort. he
all his strength and pulled
Schmidt bodily from the wall, He fell
ftat on his face, and before he conld re-
cover himself I'hincas jumped on his
Lack and seixed him around the throat,
emitting a vell that would have done
credit to a Sioux Indian.

The mext moment Phineas was
dragged off from behind and found him-
self in the clutches of a burly member
of the local police force.

Four or five others seized Schmidt,
who struegled in vain to free himsetf.

“What am I arrested for?™ gasped
Thineas. “There’s your man!™

Phisens wauld no doubt have been
led oif with the other prisoner but for
the timely arrival on the scene of the
lust person in the world he had ex-
peeted to see—his brother John!

“ITere, what on earth is the meaning
of all this?” he demanded, when, as
the result of Jolin I’cel’s interference,
he found himself free.

John stayed behind a minute or two
to explain that Herr Schmidt, the “nat-
uralist,” and Edward Harper—the no-
torions forgzer who had defied New
Scotland Yard for the past six weeks—
were one and the same.

“Tt was a smart dedge of Harper's”
<aid John Peel, “and he might have got
clear away bt for that clever wife of
I'hineas, Mary suspecied the
man from the first, and supplied me
from time to time with valuable infor-
tation. It is to her entirely that the
credit of the capture is due. Tell her
I'll exil round and thank her myself to-
morrow. [iy-th , the gzang of which
Le gvas the bead ot wind of our inten.

leg up””

exerted

'\nlll'ﬁ.

STOP, YOU S8COUNDREL,™

and a man was dispatehed with
- Harper doesn't appear to

tions,
a warnin

have recejved i,
Then 1
thing= a
*1

marke:d, produ

ran fo understand
little more clearly.
will be it," he re-

. Y
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suppose this

e the note and hand.
“*You see, the
the wrong door,
I might as well

ta his  brother.

ing It

ittle time after Phincus
nion that he had madea

Lately, however, be
'rent view of the mat-
— Intir 'h“.\.
" ![ilf'l.l"[’_ the
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oll’s Saturday  Jour-
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Another Mother and Man.

The truth of the @ about the
hamd that rules rid Deing the
e-ne thet rocks 1 cricdle is amin ex-

I, but thiz time not in  the

vip. but in that of
who riinks with
M1, WK, #5
full of mis=hief,
aml alzo iidanes of a re

markalile He
once went by himself to a chapel in the
hills back of his native town, and man-
azed 1o get hhmsell loeked Initat night.
A search wias made for him., but there
was no elew until, elear nmud sharp on
the night air, rang out the tones of
the ehs 1! Nicolt wias cold, nesv-
ousz and hungry when found. On an-
other oceasion, when up to some boyish
pranks, his mother suddenly appeared
on the seens. He was so startied that
he fell mto a kettle of fresh milk, spoil-
ing the milk and his clothes at the
Like many other men who
s flonge one line of
Tesin was =tarted in

il of statesmn

“ig W, Nipeoja 'l

Eddison in electrie

a i'tl)' in Monteieern

the

urder

wmnan—his  mother.

peel i

=ame time,
have bwecome famo
usefulness, voung
life at another line,
him educated] for the church, but
his waother enconrared his scientifie
tnstes, and finnlly had her way. She
was o woman of unusual ability, fores
of character and ingennity. This las:
characteristic was developed in her em-
broidery, which was of artistic amd
original designs, and made her famous
all through the part of Montencegro in
which she lived., To his mother's love
nnd influenee Tesla attribotes: much of
succest. — Harper's

his manhood’s

Round Table.

Afraid He Would Be Ruined.

When Spenser had finished his famons
poem, “The Fairy Queen,” he carried it
1o the earl of Southampton, the great
patron of the poets of that day. The
maruseript being sent up to the earl,
he read a few pages and then ordered
his servant to rive the writea £20,
lieading on, he cried in a rapture:
“Carry that man another £20." Pro-
eeeding further, he exclnimed: *“Give
him £20 more.” DBut at length he lost
all patience and said: *Go turn that
fellow out of the house, for if I read fur-
thaer I shall be ruined."—Chicago Trib-
une

His father want- |

HUMOROUS.
—8he—"“Why do you love m=, dear-

| 8t?” He—*Er—why—bscause you are

not Yke other girls, for one reason®

| She—"Who were the other girls?™-

Cineinnati Enquirer.

—Open to Discussion.—IHe — “They
say that ill-temper will make a woman
grow ugly in appearance.” She—=More
likely it is the other way. Losing her
looks will muke a woman grow ill-tem-
pered."—Indianapolis Journal.

—*What is the matter with the din-
ner, Mary?" asked Mrs. Hicks, impa-
tiently. *It's an hour late.,” “Yez snid
to have cold roast beef for dinner,
ma'am; it’s cookin’ it's been up te twin-
ty minutes ago."—Harper's Bazar.

—RBigson—"I once possessed a splen-
did dog, who could always distinguish
between a vagabond and a respectabie
person.”  Jigson—*Well, what's be-
come of him?” Bigson—"0h, 1 was
olliged to give him away. He bit me.”
—Tit-Bits.

—The Lost Adjective. — Count Le
Frang (rapturonsly)—“Zere is only
vun verd in ze Eenglish language to
descr-r-ribe your beauty, Mees Gold-
rox.” Miss Goldrox—*0h, count!™
Count Le Fraug—*And unforchunate-
Iy I half forgotten vat ett ees.”—Har-
per’s Dazar.

—Richard—*"They say that kissing is
dangerous. Do you believe it?”
ert—*It is when any third person hap-
pens to seée you. It is more than likely
if that womnn over there had not been
witness to a trunsaction of that kind,
1 should not have been her son-in-law.™
—Boston Transeript.

—Counsel for the Defense — “You
have heard the testimony of Mr. Brown
for the prosecution. Now, did youever
hear Mr. Brown's reputation for truth
and verucity quegtioned?” Witness—

*Not directly; but he has a baby at his |

house, he owns & dog and rides a bi-
eyeie, and he is an amatenr fisherman.”
Counsel—"*That will do, sir.” Counsel
for the prosecation—"We do not care to
eross-examine the witness, your honar”
—Toston Transeript.

OLD BUILDINGS IN SARDINIA

The Mystery of Their Constroction Now
Yet Penctrated.

For eenturies past the ingenuity of
Wwarned men has been exercised on the
Noraghe of Sardinia, but to this day
they have no more been able to discover
the oririn of these famous buildings
than had the lLlomans before them.
They were unable to say whether they
were nsed for tombs or fire temples, for
trophics of victory, for observatories,
or merely for human dwelling plaees,

More than 2,000 of them have been
counted in Sardinin, standing on arti-
ficinl mounds 30 or 60 feet high. and
measuring at the base 100 to 300 feet
in cirenmference. They are usunlly
in the shape of towers, built with im-
mense blocks of stone roughly hewn
with hammers., No cement is nsed in
their strueture, nor is there any in-
seription to indieate their origin.

A low entrance at one =ide leads inte
n long and lofty passage, communient-
ing by a very low door with a domed
chamber bevond. On either side of this
smnll eells have been formed in the
walls. A spiral stairease rising steeply
from the dome leads to another but
somewhat smaller ¢chamber above, and
arain bevond this to the broken top
of the Norache.

Nothing has been found within these
building=, and to this day their exist.
enee is a mystery.

In the same vicinity other huildings
have been discavered whieh are
The

=y
&

nn less
neral
th

aries,

tig

puzzling to o

opinion is that they were hu

prrpose of hurying gionts,
The most v archaerolooien]

mysteries of this cotintry ore the Penes

Tnters

of Essex and Middlesex, They are per-
pendiceular shafts sunk n the earth.
with Iiternl eases ot the hotfom. hnt

f-1r which T]n':r wWere ﬂlic
T i=

the purpos:
aut has nexer bheen (Bseovered,
pos=ihile, that they
Lhave been used as granaries or even ne
places of refuge in time of tronhle.
The Rathes of Rerry form an inter
esting study, the only ennelusion that

howwens

has been arrived at. however, being
that they were inhobited at some re-
mote age by a race of dwarfs.  The dis-

triet is covered with hundreds of ereen
mounds, beneath which, when the oarth
has been removed, it iz seen that there
nre tiny nnderground building=.

A small opening, throngh which a

and knees, gives aceess to the inclosed
and walled-in space hevond, whieh is
divided into several smaller chamhbers.
Each one eommunientes with the other
hy a small haole, a similar aperture he-
ing made in the outer wall for the pur-
pose of ventilation. A rude fireplaes =
sometimes found in a remote eorner,
but no ontlet beyond the holes for ven-
tilation i= provided for the =moke
YVery little more than this I= known
ahout these mysterions habitations.—
London Tit-Nits.

A Hc-nl:ﬂrrnl Lake.
Accowding to Prof. Forel, of Lau-

zanne, the Lake of Geneva, Iving in the |

deep valley between the Alpsand Jura
mountnins, performs a  remarkable
work for the benefit of man. During
the summer
quantity of heat. which is slowly radi
eted into the air in the eourse of the
following sutumn. Thus the freezing
eurrents descending from the snow-

| topped mountains aronnd are warmed
| and tempered, nnd

the atmosphere
aionz the shore of the luke is main-
inined at a moderate temperature. The
excellence of the grapes which produce
the celebrated white wines of this ra.
gion is thought to be largely due to the
influence of the lake upon the eondition
of the atmosphere. Dut the remote de-
rseendants of the present inhabitants
will experience quite a different state
of affairs, for Prof. Forel says that in
64000 wyears the river Rhone will
have turned the iake into a broad plain,
by means of the soil it is constantly can
rying dowrn from the mountains—
Youth's Companion.

| easunl guest, is founded on reason.

Rob- |

its waters store up a gregt |

THE DRAWING-ROOM.

How to Make the Company Room Cheer-
ful and Attractive.

The term drawing-room, formerly ths
room in which company withdrew from
the dining-room, is a much mare ap-
propriate term in its origin than the
more common parlor, which was the
room in which the sisters of the old nur-
series met to gossip and parley. It has

been a practice of late to decry the |

necessity of a separate room in an or-

| dinary dwelling house for the recep-

tion of company. In a large house,
where there are plenty of servants to
look after the house and control the

depredation of children, there s really |
less need of a speeial room than in a |

plainer home where the mother and
housekeeper does her own work. The
plea which some such housekeepers
make, that they must have one room
that is kept in order, free from the in-

roads of dust, and which will alwaysbe |

In readiness for the reception of the
It
is not pessible for any woman with a
large family, and one who does her own
work, to keep every portion of the house
in that ideal state of order which ean be
attained with sufficient and eapable
household help. She does not care to
display the necessary makeshifts of her
housekeeping to the critical eves of
casunl friends. It is not necessary that
this *company room"” should be so ele-
gantly furnished that the rest of the
house is bare and uncomfortable. It
may be simply and tastefully furnished
at a comparatively small expenditure
of money. A simple matting. with a
few bright rugs of tastefully-chosen
rag carpet, mnkes a more desirable
floor covering than a gandy tapestry
Yirussels.  Any carpet in an  apart-
ment which is not in general use is
likely to be attacked by moths, Cotton
draperies are now found in most ate
tractive eolors in “velvets” and tapes-
tries, as well ns in sheer colored mus-
lins and Madras eloths in stained glass
effects.

These tapestries and hangings, in the
desizns of the English art decorntors,
are no more expensive than the showy,
cheaply-made cheniiles, and will Jast
muech longer, either as furniture cov-
ering or as drapery.

An open fire is an agreeable fenture |

of a room of this kind. If one lives
near the mountains, pine cones and
knots of pine sapply a beautiful fire,
readily kindled when needed. If one
lives near the seashore a supply  of
driftwond ean be easily obiained, and
it is nnnecessary to rehearse the beanty
of this opalescent flame. A few simple
vases of bitter-sweet and fluffy swamp-
grasses, ferns ripened to a golden hne
and bleached n ghost-like white, supply
the most beautiful decoration. Good
casts of masterpieces are even cheaper

than gond photozraphs. and both are |

to be preferred to inferior oil paint-
‘ngs.—N. Y. Tribune.

PAT AND THE PRIEST.

The Former Found a Way Out of the
Latter'’s Dilemma,

A elergyman was standing at the cor-
ner of a square in the city on Thanks-
giving day about the hour of dinner,
says the Philadelphia American, when
one of his countrymen, chserving the
worthy father in perplexity, thus ad-
dressed him:

“Oh, Father O'Leary, how is your
riverenee "

“Mighty put out,
ply.

*Put
enee?”

“Ah: you don’t understond; that is
just it. 1 am invited to dine at one of
the houses in this square and I have
forgotten the name and | never looked
nt the number and now it is nearly six
o'elock.”

*at,” was the re-

out—who'l put out your river-

“Och. is that all?” was the repiy. |

“Just now be aisy, vour riverence; I'11
settle that for you.™

So soying, away went the good-na-
tured Irishman around the
glancing at the houses and when he
discovered lights that denoted hospi-
tality he rang the doorbell and in-
quired:

“Is Father O'Leary here 2"

As might be expeeted, again and again
he was repulsed. At length an angry
footman exclaimed:

*No, bother on Father O'Leary! he
is not here, but he was to dine here to-
day and the cook is in o rage and =ays
the dinner will be spoiled. All is wait-

i % Y | ing for Father O'Leary.”
man is barelv able to ernwl on his hoands |

Paddy leaped from the door as if the
steps were on fire and rushed up 1w
the astonished priest, saying:

“All is right, your riverence; you
dine at 2145 and a mighty good dinner
you'll get.”

“Oh, Pat,” said the grateful pastor,
“the blessings of a hungry man be upon
you."

“Long life and happiness to your
riverence. I have your malady and only
wish I had your cure.”—Chicago News

New Passementeries,

Many of the new passcmenteries nre
npen patterned like the lace insertions
of the summer, and are, ns a rule, with
straight edges, so that they can be ar
ranged as insertions over bright satin
r.bbon, Jacket bodices are trimmed
with these passementeries and ribbons
with charming eWect. The short jacket
cilects still continue toappenr, with the
much-liked variation of making them
double-breasted all or a portion of the
way down. Many of these jacketsare part
of the waist, being attached to it per-
manently, and are most often of wool
over silk, with sometimes o plastron
placed at the throat covered with velvet,
—8t. Louis Republie.

Sealloped Mushrooms.

Peel a quart of button mushrooms,
put into a saucepan with half a tea-
cup of butter, a teacup of cream, hall
a teaspoonful of salt and saltspoomful
of pepper, thicken with eracker meal
and let boll down. Put this mixture
in a baking-dish, cover the top with
grated cracker and bita of butter. Bat
i the oven until brown.—Ludies’ Home
Journal.
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SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

~Rev. J. C. Plumb has recontly bes
come gastor of the Congregational
church in Joplin, Mo., for the third time
since its organization.

—An effort is to be made this year
to raise the minimum salary received
by the ministers of the United Meth-
odist churches of England.

—Schoolma’ams are getting the up-
per hand in Great DBritain. While 20
years agro there were 11,616 male teach-
ers to 14,901 female, last year the num-
bers were 26,270 men and 66,310 women.

—Mrs. €. H. Spurgeon's little tract:
“A TProtest Agninst Bazars,” states
that many English pastors and their
wives consider the bazar “a bondage
and a burden.” The unexpected sale of
12,000 copies appears to confirm Mrs.
Spurgeon’s thesis.

—~Cardinnl Satolli denies indignant-
Iy the recent report that he has learned
to ride u wheel. He says: *“I never
scorched a mile in my life, beeause 1

| never rode on the wheel. The clergy

in Rome are prohibited from riding a
wheel, except those priests engaged in
varochial work.™

—Scotland is about to enter into the
delights of a Presbyterian controversy
over the “Hizher Criticism™ in Biblical
study. The divinity students at Aber-
deen university, disapproving of the
teackings of Dr. David Johnston, the
orthodox professor of Biblical eriti-
cism, who denounced the higher eriti-
cism in his lectures, and having failed
to vonvert him by disorder in the class
room, shuflling their feet when he
prayed and throwing Bibles at his head,
complained before the university court
of the Inck of method in his teaching.
The court has decided that their
charges are proved and recommends
that the professor be retired. As he is
appointed by the erown, there are difli-
culties in the way, so that all the ele-
ments for a pretty and lasting theolog-
ieal fight are nt hand.

GUESTS SURE OF COOL WEATHER

{lotel at Spitzbergen Where the Thermoms
cter Never Rives to Fever Heat.

1 mentioned in my last article the
hotel that had been erected on the little
spit of lnnd in Advent bay, and as a
hotel in latitude 78 degrees north is a
novelty, it may interest some readers
to have a description of it. It is, of

! ¢onrse, built entirely of wood, and is

of the ordinary type of Norwegian
chalets, with a spouted dragon on the
guble in default of a signboasd. The
bedrooms are ecozy little cabins, with
portholes for windows, for, as there is
sun to let in during the dark
and one's choof aim and ob-
jecr is to keep his rays out while the
sun holds all-night sittings, the smaller
the aperture the better. It only took
about a fortnight to put it up, and al-
ready, besides some of the members of
Sir Martin Conway's expedition, it has
bad several staying visitors.

An enthusiastic Norwegian sports
man had made it his headquarters, apd
there were also some English lndies pot-
ronizing it. Opce a week the Nor-
weginn company which put it up runs
a small boat, carrying passengers aod
letters. It has its own post office and

no

| its own stamps, which, however, only

frank fetters as far azs Tromso. Those
who have stayed there report very fa-
vorably as to the eomfort and fouwd,
amd as the churge is only ten kroner a
day it is by po means an extravagantly
dear place to stop at, The Norwegian
sportsiman referred to bhad had very
fair sport, baving killed two paolar
bears, reindeer and a walrus; but the
walrus is diflicolt to seeure. Unless he
is shot in the throat, a wound which
for some reason prevents him from div-

ing, he disappears into fathomless
depths when mortally woundesd. For
the ornithologist Advent bay repre-

sents many attractions, nnd at present
the birds are by no means shy, What
the result of constant incursions of
trippers may be is another question.
The scenery all around us was very
grand, but the hotel, lapnting its Nor-
weginn  flig — Spitzbergen, though
cluimed by Russia s Norway, is real-
I¥ no man's land—almost forbade the
belief that we were actually in the re-
gion of the pole, yet we were then o
good deal north of the spot where
Frankliin and his gallant crew died.
The name of the most conspicuous
mountain in view, towering over a
gigantic glacier—Dead Man's Far—
savored enough of romance and ad-
venture to cancel, at least in part, the
incongruous effect of the neat little icn
with its post office, and even the empty

| champagne bottle which betrayed the

pienicker and tripper. There is coal,
by the way, in the neighborhood, and
one of the party secured a specimen of
a ligenous-looking character, and peat
there must be in abundance, for the
promontory was of a very Irish bog-
like description.—Norway Cor. London
Telegraph.

Midnight Hot Bread Lunches.
“I}o you know," asked a policeman

| *what that crowd of young society peo-

ple is doing at the bakery over there?®
It was just before midnight in the West
end, and a group of young folks had
gone, chatting merrily, into the docr of
a Jarge bakery. “They will wait
there,” continued the bluecoat, “until
the first bateh of bread is taken out of
the oven, which occurs about 12 o'clock.
Tiot-brend lunches seem to be getting all
the rage among the swell set, for every
night about this time I see group after
group go up to the door of the bakery
and procure the freshly-baked bread,
s0 hot that it scorches the paper. They
take it to their houses, and there it is
enten with plentiful spreading of but-
ter and preserves. To be thoroughly
enjoyed it must not be eut, but pulled
npart with the fingers."—Washington
Times.

Account of His Injury.
Fogg—The train at the time was gos
ing at the rate of 80 miles an hour. 1}
wus brushed off by a porter.
Fenderson—Were you injured?
“To the amount of & quarter.™—os
ter Transcriph




