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" BIOOKLTH, N. T., March 17.—At the tab
ernacle this morning, the Rev T. De Witt 
Talmag», D. D., expounded the seventh 
chapter of Eecleeiastes. The iubict of Dr. 
tjpago's 8ermon waa "The Moonlight 
Bide," and the test Nehemiah ii., 15: "Then 
I went up in the night by the brook, and 
•iawed the hall, and turned back, and enter
ed by the gate of the valley, and so return
ed." He nid: 

A dead city is more suggestive than a tir
ing city—put Rome than present' Rome— 
mine than newly frescoed cathedral. But 
the best time to visit a ruin is by moonlight. 

V Coliseum is far mot^fascinating to the 
*. traveller after sundown than before. Ton 

- may stand by daylight amid the monastic 
<' rains of Melrose abbey, and studfr1 shafted 
, .oriel, and rosetted stone and 

they throw their strongest 
moonlight. Somoot yon rerae: 

. the enchanter of Scotland said in 
of the Last Minstrel:" 

"• "Wouldst thou view fair Meln 
Go visit it by the pale moonligl 
Washington Irving describes tl 

sian moonlight upon the Alhambra ruins 
'as amounting to an ench^tment. My text 
presents yon Jerusalem in rains. The 
tower down. The gates down. -The walls 

. down. Everything down. Nehemiah on 
horseback, by moonlight looking apon the 
rains. While he rides there are some friends 
on foot going with him, for they do not 
want the many horses to disturb the suspic-

' ions of the people. These people do not 
know the secret of Kehemiah's heart, bnt 
they are going as a sort of body-guard. 1 

/ jtfuar the clicking hoofs of the horse on which 
Nehemiah rides, as he guides it this way 
and that, winding through that gate, amid 
the debris of once great Jerusalem. Now the 
horse comes to a dead halt at the tumbled 
masonry where he can not pass. Now he 
shies off at the charred timbers. Now he 
comes along where the water under the 
moonlight flashes from the mouth of the 
brazen dragon after jrhich the gate was 
named. Heavy hearted Nehemiah! Riding 

. in and out, now by his old home desolated, 
now by the defaced temple, now amid the 
scars of the city tliut hod gone down under 
battering ram und conflagration. The escort
ing party knows not what Nehemiah means. 

,1b ne getting crazy? Have his own personal 
•if sorrows, added to the sorrows of the na-

*-tion, unbalanced lus intellect? Still the 
midnight exploration goes on. Nehemiah 
on horseback rides through the fish gate, 
by the tower of the furnaces, by the king's 
pool, by the dragon well, in and out. in and 
out, nntil the midnight ride is completed, 
and Nehemiah dismounts from his horse, 
and to the amazed and confounded and in
credulous body guard declares the dead 
secret of bis heart when he says: "Come, 
now let us build Jerusalem." "What. 
Nehemiah, have you any money?" "No." 
"Have you any kingly authority?" "No." 
"Have you any eloquence?" "No." Yet 
that midnight moonlight, ride of Nehemiah 
resulted in the glorious rebuilding of the 
city of Jerusalem. The people knew not 
how the thing was to be done, but with 
great enthusiasm they cried out, "Let us 
rise up now and build the city," Some 
people laughed and said it could not be 
done. Some people were infuriate and 
offered physical violence, saying the thing 
should not be done. Bnt the workmen 
went right, on. standing on the wall, trowel 
in one hand, Kword in the other, until the 
work was gloriously completer]. At that 
very time, iii Greece, Xenopnon was writing 
a history, and Plato was making philosophy, 
and Demosthenes was rattling his rhetorical 
thunder, but all of them together did not 
do so much for the world as this midnight 

. moonlight ride of prayinsr, courageous, 
Homesick, close-mouthed Nehemiah. 

My subject first imniesiws mo with the 
. idea what an intense thing is church affec

tion. Seize the bridle ofthut horse and stop 
Nehemiah. Why are you risking your life 
here in the night? Your horse will stumble 
over these ruins and fall on you. Stop this 
useless exposure ofyour life. No; Nehemiah; 
will not spot. He at last tplls us the whole 
story. He lets us know he was an ex
ile in a far distant land, and he was a 
servant, a cup-bearer in the palace of Ar-
taxerxes Longimanus, and one day, while 
he was handing thecup of wine to the king, the 
king said to him. "What is the matter with 

Sou? You are not sick. I know you must 
ave some great trouble. What is the mat

ter with you? Then he told the king how 
that beloved Jerusalem was broken down; 
now that his father's tomb had been dese
crated; now that the temple had been dis
honored and defaced; how that the walls 
were scattered and broken. "Well," said 
says King Artaxerxes, "what do you want?" 
"Well," said the cup4iearer, Nehemiah, "I 
want to go home. 1 want to fix up the 

Save of my father. I want ro restore the 
auty of the temple. I want to rebuild the 

masonry of the city- wall. Besides, I want 
passports so that 1 will not be hindered in my 
journey. And, besides that," as 
you will find in the context' "I 
want aa order on the man who keeps your 
forest for just so much timber as I may need 
for the rebnHdrng of the city." "How long 
shall you be gone?" said the king. The 
time of absence is arranged. In hot haste 
this seeming adventurer comes to Jerusa
lem, and in my text we find him on horse
back, in the midnight, riding around the 
ruins. It is through the spectacles of this 
scene that we discover tho ardent attach-

lent of Nehemiah for sacred Jerusnlem, 
. hichin all ages has been the type of the 
church of God, our Jerusalem, which we love 
just as much as Nehemiah loved his Jerusa
lem. The (act is that you love the Church of 
God so much that there is no spot on earth 
so sacred, unless it is your own fireside. The 
chnrch has been to you so much comfort 
and illumination that there is nothing that 
makes you so irate nshave it talked against. 
If there have been times when you have been 
carried into captivity by sickness, you 
longed for the church, our holy Jerusalem, 
just as much as Nehemiah longed for his 
Jerusalem, and the first day you came out 
you came to the house of the 
Lord. When the temple was in ruins as ours 
was years ago, like Nehemiah you walked 
around and looked at it, and in the moon
light you stood listening if you could not 
hearthe voice of the dead organ, the psalm 

' of the expired Sabbaths. What Jerusalem 
was to Nehemiah the church of God is to 
you. Skeptics and infidels may scoff at the 
church as an obsolete affair, as a relic of the 
dark ages, as a convention of goody-goody 
people, but all the impression they have 

' made on yonr mind against the church of 
God is absolutely nothing. You would make 

- more sacrifices for it to4ay than for any 
other institution, and if it were needful yon 

• would die in its defense. You can take the 
words of the kingly old poet as he said: "If 
1 forget thse, O Jerusalem, letmyright hand 

' forget Hfer cunning." You understand in 
your own experience the pathos, the home-
sickness, the courage, the holy enthusiasm 
of Nehemiah in his midnight, moonlight ride 
around the ruins of bis beloved Jerusalem. 

Again, my text impresses me with the fact 
that before reconstruction there must be an 
exploration of ruins. Why was not Nehe
miah asleep under the covers? Why was 
not his horse stabled in-the midnigt? Let 
the police of the city arrest this midnight 
rider out on some mischief. No. Nehemiah 

. is going to rebuild the city, and he is mak-
-A ing the preliminary exploration. In this 

gate, out that gate—east, west. north, 
south—all throngn the ruins. The rums 
must be explored before tbe work of recon
struction can begin. The reason that so 
many people in this day, apparently con
verted. do not stay converted is because 

. they did not first explore the ruins of their 
own heart. The reason that there are so 

w, many professed Christians who in this day 
lis and forge and steal and commit adultery 
and go to the penitentiary is because they 
drst do not learn the ruin of their own heart. 
They have not found out that "the heart is 
deceitful above all things and desperately 

' wicked/' They nad an idea that they 
were almost right, and they built 

: religion as a sort of extension, as an orna-
V mental cupola. There was a superstructure 

of religion bnilt on a substratum of unre-
pen ted sins. The trouble with a good deal 
of modem theology is that iastead ot build-

>-
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®?dntaht ofconviction, they have seen the 
gastllnessoT the ruin. They have 'rach a 
poor foundation for their religion that the 
lint northeast storm of temptation 
blows - them down. I hare no faith 
in a man's conversion If he is not converted 
in the oldrfashioned way.—John Banyan's 
way, John Wesley'sway, John Calvin s way, 
Paul s way, Christ's way, God's way. A 
dentist once said to me: "Does that hurt?" 
Said I: "Of course it hurts. It is in 
your business as in my profession. We have 
to hurt before we can help." You will never 
understand redemption until you under
stand ruin. A man tells me that some one 
is a member of the church. It makes no im
pression on my mind at ail. I simply want 
to know whether he was converted in the 
old-fashioned way or whether he was con
verted in the new-fashioned way. If he was 
converted in the old-fashioned way he will 
stand. If he was converted in the new-fash
ioned way he will not stand. ' That is all 
t»ere Is about it. A man comes to me to 
talk about religion. The first question I Ask 
him is: 'Doyoufeel yourself to be a sinner?" 

If he says: "Well, I-yes." the hesitancy 
makes me feel that that man wants a ride on 
Nehemiah s horse by midnight through the 
rains—in by the gate of his affections, out 
by the gate of his will; and before he has 

fot through with that midnight ride will 
rop the reins on the horse's neck, and will 

take his right hand and smite on his heart 
and say: "God be merciful to me 
°L "inner;" and before he has 
stabled his horso he will take his feet out of 
the stirrups, and he will slide down on the 
ground, and he will kneel, crying, "Have 
mercy on me, O God, according to tbv lov
ing kindness, according unto the multitude 
of thy tender mercies; blot out my trans
gressions, for I acknowledge my transgres
sions and my sins are ever before thee." Ah, 
my friends, you see this is not a complimen
tary gospel. That is what makes people so 
mad. It comes to a man of a million dollars 
and impenitent in his sins and says, "You're 
a pauper." It comes to a woman of fairest 
cheek, who has never repented, and says: 
"You're a sinner." It comes to a man prid
ing himself on his independence and says: 
"You're bound hand and foot by the devil." 
It comes to ourenlire race and snys: "You're 
a ruin, a ghostly ruin, an illimitable ruin." 
Satan sometimes says to me, "Why do you 
preach that truth? Why don't yon preach 
a gospel with no repentance in it? Why 
don t you flatter men's hearts so that' you 
make them feel all right? Why don't you 
preach a humanitarian, gospel with no 
repentance in it, saying nothing about the 
ruin, talking u)l the time about redemp
tion?" I say, "Get thee behind me, Satan." 
I would rather lead five souls the right way 
than 20.000 the wrong way. The redemp
tion of the gospel is a perfect farce if there is 
no ruin. "The whole need not a physician, 
but they that are sick." "If any one, though 
he be an angel from heaven, preach any oth
er gospel than this," snys the apostle, "let 
mm be accursed." There must be the mid
night. ride over the ruins before Jerusalem 
can be built. There must be the clicking of 
the hoots before there can be the rinsing of 
the trowels. 

Again. My subiect gives me a specimen 
of busy and triumphant sadness. If there 
was any man in the wor'd who had a right 
to mope and give up everything as lost it 
was Nehemiah. You sny "He was a,cub-
bearer in the palace of Shushan, and it was 
a grand place." so it was. The hall of that 
palace was 200 feet square, and the roof 
hovered over thirty-six marble pillars, each 
pillar, 60 feet high; and tho intense blue of 
the sky, and the deep green of the forest, fo
liage, and the white of the driven snow, all 
hung trembling in the upholstery. But, my 
friends, you know very well that fine arch
itecture will not put down homesickness. 
Yet Nehemiah did not give up. 
Then, when you see him going among these 
desolated streets and by these dismantled 
towers, and by the torn-up grave of his fa
ther, you would suppose that he would have 
dismounted from his horse and (rone to his 
room and said: "Woe is me! My father's 
grave is torn up. The templeis dishonored. 
The waljs are broken down. I haveno money 
with which to rebuild. I wish I had never 
been born. 1 wish I were dead." Not so 
says Neheniinh. All hough he had a grief so 
intense that it excited the commentary of 
his king, yet that penniless, expatriated Ne
hemiah rouses himself up to rebuild the city. 
He gets his permission of ubsence. He gets 
his passports. He hastens away to Jerusa
lem. By night on horse-back he rides 
through the ruins. Ho overcomes the most 
ferocious^ opposition. He arouse* the piety 
nnd patriotism of the people, and in less 
than two months, namely, in fifty-two days, 
Jerusalem was rebuilt. That's what 1 call 
busy and triumphant sadness. 

Mv friends, the whole temptation is with 
you when vou have troubie to do just 
tho opposite to the behavior of Nehemiah, 
and that is to give up. .You nay, "I have 
lost my child and can never smile again, "I 
have lost my property and I never can re
pay my fortunes." \ou sny, again for a 
new life." If Satnncan make you form that 
resolution, and make you keep it, he linff 
reined you. Trouble is not sent to crush 
you, but to arouse you to animate you, to 
propel you. The blacksmith does not. thrust 
the iron into the forge, and then blow away 
with the bellows, and then bring the hot 
iron out on the anvil and beat with stroke 
after stroke to ruin tlie iron, but to prepare 
it for a better use. Oh. that the Lord God 
of Nehemiah would rouse up all broken
hearted people to rebuild. Whipped, be
trayed, shipwrecked, imprisoned Paul went 
right on. The Italian martyr Algerius sits 
in his dungeon writing a letter, nnd he dates 
it "From the delectable orchard of the Leon
ine prison." That is what I call triumphant 
Radness. I knew a mother who buried her 
baby on Friday and on Sabbath apiteared 
in the house of God and said: "Give me a 
class. I have no child now left me. and I 
vould like to have a class o! little children. 
Give me a class off the back street." That,-
1 say, is beautiful. That is triumphant sad
ness. At 8 o'clock this alternoon, in a 
beautiful parlor in Philadelphia—a parlor 
pictured and stntuetted—there will be from 
ten to twenty destitute children of the street. 
It has been so every sabbath afternoon at 
8 o'clock for many years. These destitute 
children receive religious instruction, con
cluding with cakes and sandwiches. How 
do 1 know that that has been going on f#r 
many years? I know in this way: 

That was the first home i Philadelphia 
where i was called to comfort. They had 
a splendid boy and he hnd been drowned at 
Long Branch. The father and mother al
most idolized the Boy, and the sob and 
shriek of that father and mother as they 
hung over the coffin resound in my ears to
day. There seemed to be no use of prayinsr, 
for when I knelt down to pray the outcry in 
the room drowned out all the pray. But 
the Lord comforted that sorrow, They did 
not forget their troubie. If you should go 
on the snowiest winter afternoon into 
Laurel Hill you would find a monument 
with the word "Waiter" inscribed upon it, 
and a wreath of fresh flowers arpund the 
name. I think there has not been an hour 
all these years, winter or summer when there 
wasnot a wreath of fresh flowers around 
Walter's name. But the Christian mother 
who sends those flowers there, having no 
child left, Sabbath afternoons mothers ten 
or twenty of the lost ones of the stre its. 
That is beautiful. That is what 1 call busy 
and triumphant sadness. Here is a man 
who has lost his property. He does not go 
to hard drinking. He does not destroy his 
own life. He comes and says: "Harness 
me for Christian work. My money's gone. 
I have no treasures on earth. I want treas-' 
ures in heaven. I have a voice and a heart 
to serve God." Yousay that this man has 
failed, He has not failed—he has triumphed. 
Oh, I wish I could persuade all the people 
who have any kind of trouble never to 
give up. I wish they would look 
at the midnight rider of the text, 
nnd that the four hoofs of that beast on 
which Nehemiah rode might cut to pieces all 
your discouragements and hardships and 
trinls. Give up! Who is going to give 
up, when on the bosom of God he can have 
all his troubles hushed? Give up! Never 
think of giving up. Are you borne down 
with poverty? A little child was found 
holding her dead mother's hand in the dark
ness of a tenement house, and Bome>%ne 
coming in, the little girl looked up, while 
holding her dead mother's hand, and said: 
"Oh, r do wish God had made more light 
for poor folks." My dear, God will be your 
light, God will be your shelter, God will be 
yoorhome. Are you borne down with the 
bereavements of life? Is the house lonely 
now that the child is gone? Do not give 
up. Think of what the old sexton said 
when the minister asked him why he put so 
much care on the little graves in the ceme
tery—so much more care than on the larger 
graves—and the old sexton said: "Sir, you 
know that *of such is the kingdom ofheaven,' 
and I think the savior is pleased when he 
sees so much white clover growing around 
these little graves." But when the minister 

hearted? NeL 
But just see hii 
sacrilege gravi 
dragon well, Anaktfcrough. the fish gate, 
by the king's pod, in and out, in apd 
the moonlight faline on the broken ma 

' ' '  

sexton said: 
M8ir, abouTxtwse taigsr graves, I don't 

know who ik jit Loiw sauto and whe 

dean differeaTilth the bairns." Oh, if yon 
have had thlt Iteen, tedder; indescribable 
sorrow that «c the lorn of a child,, 
do not give ub Uw sexton was right. 
It is all well vji i the'bairaB. Or, if yon have 
sinned, if you I vesinnedgrtey ously—sinned 
until you havi leen cast out by the church, 
sinned until y , have been cast out by so
ciety— do not ive up. Perhaps there may 
be in this hou one thatconld truthfully at* 
ter the lament tion of another: 

"Once I wai mre as the snow, bnt I fell-
Fell like a si wflake, from heaven to hell— 
Fell, to lie t impled as illth in the street-
Fell, to be s iffed at, spit on, and beat; 
Preying, cu ing, wishing to die, 
Selling my • al to whoever wonld bay. 
Dealing ins line for a morsel of bread, 
Hating the ring and fearing the dead." 
Do not give p. One like unto the son of 

God comss to ou to-day, saying. "Go and 
sin no more," bile he cries out to your as
sailants, "Let dm that is without sin cast 
the first stone A her." Oh, thai* is no -rea
son why any i an in this house, by reason 
of any trouble*r sin, should give np. Are 
you a roreigneland in a strange land? Ne-
hernial, was ad exile. Are you penniless? 
Nehemiah was moor. Are yon homesick? 
Nehemiah was fcmesick. Are yon' broken-

iah .was broken-hearted. 
In the text, riding, along the 
ilhis father, ana by the 

and 
. . , , ont, 
Ight faling on the broken mason

ry, which throws | long shadow atwhich the 
horseshies, and althe same time the moon
light kindling up tie featdres of this man till 
you see not only |e mark of sad reminis
cence; but the coultge, the hope, the enthu
siasm of a man win knows that Jerusalem 
will be rebnilded. 1 pick you up to-day out 
of your sins and om of ^our sorrow, • and I 
put you against til warm heart of Christ. 
"The eternal God ilthy refuge, and under
neath are the everlijting.arms." 

A Learnel 
Pall Mall Gazette. 

Mr. John Mackintosh, author of 
"The History of Civil^ation in Scot
land," who will] wrife the volume 
"Scotland," in the "S^ry ofNation-
al Series," is intmany.yjespects'a. re
markable man. -: He was sent to 
work on a farm in his ni'tive county 
of Banff at ten y&ars of ige/and was 
subsequently apprenticed to. shoe-
making, at which trade ieworEed in 
various parts of Scotland for four
teen year£. In 1869 lb opened a 
small stationery shop ii[ Aberdeen, 
"and there, on the shop ooiunt^r, "he 
once wrote, "amid all tlvmoiae and 
bustle of a stirring th'qrodghfare, 
three volumes of my hinfcorjl were 
written and the proof sheas eftrrect-
ed and revised; all being Aon^jj while 
customers were coming in s 
and constantly interrupting 

Mr. Mackintoch's shop is 
daily by professors on theif . 
the University, and at onetii 
era! of them were in the tia,l 
calling occasionally and liav: 
chat with the literary tthnnnr . 
He was accorded the privilegej[ioo, 
of using the University library!. il His 
history consists of four porticjpol-
umes, the last and best aeal ing with 
the moral and material advance
ment of the country. Mr. Mckfr^osh 
has been in the habit all his for of 
rising before four A. M. He sayi he 
finds the early morning hoi "•* 
best for literary work. 
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The Horse-hair "Snake.; 
The "horse-hair" snake jilS 

common source of error. > 
c r e a t u r e  t h a t  i s  u s u a l l y  c a l l e c  i b y  
that name originates and has a life-
history as follows: A small flesl -^olt 
ored mite is in water. It clianc to 
a purplish lead color and comeert jfthe 
top of the water, where it sportslfor 
a time, and when looking fic^oss 
water of a still evening, especially if 
looking toward the setting sii^,| one 
can see masses of these tiny creatures 
that look like smoke in the water. 
When they reach this stage of dievel-
opment they leave the water and get 
out on the leaves and grass: Here, 
as opportunity offers, they attach 
themselves to the feet of' large 
insects—especially of grasshoppers, 
katydids, etc. The legs of these in
sects being hollow, they crawl up 
them, where they grow till theyflll the 
legs and sometimes the cavities of 
the bodies of these large iftsectB. 
This accounts for the fat, clumsy 
condition of many of these insects. 
Altera rain, in which the insects 
drown, the full-fledged "horie-lutir 
snakes" come forth to delight ^he 
small boy, and to interest the 
student of nature, after whifl they 
lay eggs in the water, if it do# i $ot 
dry up too sopn, and curl aroUnd 
them for a time, and about thf e< 
hatch into the little flesh-d>lo| 
mites first described, 
die. . 

lasportaaap ot.Wlsdhrsshs. 

The west was onoit comparatively 
treeless. There were fringes of timber* 

tends along the rivers and creeks, 
but everywhere else the annual burn
ing Of prairie grass checked any larger 
vegetation. But the west has been so 
tormented by blizzards sweeping over 
its treeless plains, that farmers have in 
self-defence been obliged to plant trees 
for the protection of their barns and 
Swelling-houses from these terrible 
storms. A true cyclpne fairly started 
on its career may not be stopped by a 
piece of timber. But trees can and do 
3heck the storm at its start, and pre
vent much damage. When the farms 
we not too large and each has its clump 
»f trees around the dwelling and out
buildings, the county is so diversified 
with woodland as to greatly moderate 
the severity of winters. 
A fartaer living in southern Minne

sota informs us that some of the earli-
9st planted groves are now thirty to 
thirty-five years old, with trees sixteen 
to twenty inches in diameter, according 
to condition of soil and treatmemt. 
Many hard maples have thus been 
planted by farmers of eastern birth, 
anxious to make the delicious sugar 
that they have been familiar with in 
their eastern homes. With these for 
better protection some have planted 
iiardy evergreens. In these localities 
the apple tree is not hardy without 
protection. Young trees set on the 
»pen prairie have all the snow swept 
from around them, and then in the in
tense cold of that climate the soil 
freezes down as deeply as the roots of 
the trees go, and they die. It is not 
the cola itself that kills, but rather 
Jeep freezing of the soil, which of itself 
is sufficient to kill almost anything, 
however hardy it may be. 

Eastern farmers have generally given 
far too little attention to the planting 
9f windbreaks. Occasionally some 
provident, careful farmer has preserved 
i few acres of the original woodland so 
situated as to be a.protection to the re-
•B&iftdfir^f jjrts farm. Too often, how-
svets tne clearing has been made of 
land best adapted to cropping, while 
what is saved for woodland has been 
ihought of little value for any other 
ase. Thus saved, and its most valuable 
timber cut out, the woodland is of little 
profit to its owner. The natural growth 
is usually of undesirable varieties, ir
regularly planted, and often not yield
ing more than a third of what it should 
produce in annual growth. If the ex
posed windward side of every farm for 
(.distance of two1 rods in width were 
ilosely planted with valuable timber 
trees, it is quite possible that the re
mainder of the farm will in most cases 
produce more than the wl^ole does now. 
Snow could be made to lie evenly over 
the surface for a considerable distance 
jn the lee side of these windbreaks. 

In all the older sections of the coun
ty farmers have tried to cultivate too 
rauch land. They cannot seed down 
ind keep stock mainly on pasture and 
lay, as farmers did forty years ago. 
The west has put its veto on any stock-
teeping at tho east, except by improv-
sd methods of" feeding, and greater 
reliance on soiling and ensilage crops. 
Thus in farming, the great difficulty is 
ii getting enough manure to feed these 
jultivated crops, which require even 
nore manure than does grain for suc-
tessful growing. With a larger share 
if eastern farms in woodland carefully 
planted, their value and productiveness 
would not only be greater than noW, 
Jilt also be increasing rather than de
basing. It is not best to leave this to 
?ature, as generally done on long culti-
rated lands in the south, left to grow 
»p with scrubby trees of little value, 
[t will cost something at the start to 
make regular planting, but the result 
will well repay the extra expense 
American Cultivator. 

The Power of Dinner. ̂   ̂
A distinguished lawyer camaoujbof 

his private office a few days a^o 4nd 
brusquely told a reporter thai j be 
did not care to discuss theuriv&te 
affairs of his clients. He salit was 
none of the public's businqH^^hd 
then he bounced back into his private 
office and slammed thf door. ' It 
was important that the reporter 
should get the news, and so, on the 
strength of past experiences, he call
ed at the lawyer's home that night. 
The lawyer had just finished his din
ner, and he came into his parlor, bis 
face beaming with geniality and a 
prime ciear in his mouth. Heshook 
the reporter's hand and then talked 
to him for half an hour, and gave 
him more information than he had 
any use for. A slight knowledge of 
human nature is sometimes very use
ful.—New York Sun. 

A Portrait of Washington. 
The original portrait of Washing

ton (right side of the face) by Gil
bert Stuart, long thought to have 
been destroyed by the artist, saems 
to have been recognized in thehgmls 
of Dr. W. F. Channing, of California, 
who inherited it from his distinguish
ed father, Rev. William Ellery Chan
ning, who obtained it from his uncle. 
Col. Gibbs.—Science. ' 

Senator Edmunds, being troubled ^ith 
a cold on his Inngs, became somewhat 
alarmed, and had gone to Georgia, hoping 
that a warmer climate will relief* hihaiiof 
his trouble. t* 

The Farm as » Factory. : 
It should be considered by farmers 

>hat the farm is a factqry, but the ma
jority of farmers do not avil themselves 
)f its advantages in that respect The 
tyrm also produces its own raw mater
ial from which to manufacture articles 
)| sale. ' Instead of, the farm being* 
idapted to a single occupation only it 
Is! really a combination of a great many 
pursuits. The implements and ma-
jhinery are not limited to any particu
lar article. It is because all the ad
vantages of faiming are not utilized 
ihat so many failures occur, for with 
•proper management and judicious sys-
%m no pursuit is surer, owing to' the 
many available forms in which the 
farm produce may be marketed. 

There is no advantage in selling the 
raw material off the farm, and by tho 
ierm raw material is included all the 
vegetation produced. The farmer 
usually sells the first product (which 
brings the lowest price always), and 
its conversion into more salable matter 
is done through the agency of others. 
He can partially regulate the prices 
obtained by sending his produce to 
market only in such formR as will bring 
i profit, and his advantage lies in the 
unlimited time for doinsr this. The 
machinery for producing the raw ma
terial is constantly getting out of 
repair* but the machinery used for 
converting the products into different 
material is self-sustaining and self-re-
pairing. To make it plainer, the cow 
is a machine for converting hay and 
£rain into milk, butter, cheese and beef. 
&s she gradually wears out she sup, 
plies her place with a newer machine. 
She is capable of appropriating and 
jtilizing a vast amount of matter 
which could not find a market but 
'or her assistance, while at tho same 
time she returns a portion of the origi-
aal cost in the shape of manure for the 
purpose of assisting to further increase 
the amount of raw material. The ewe 
furnishes wool, mutton and lambs, and 
unlike the cow, forages upon the bar
ren waste places, gathering the her
bage, and compelling even the weeds 
to furnish their quota. The sow, the 
most prolific of our animals, fills the 
family pork-barrel and furnishes prog-

enythstmaturequicklyMdreach tlie 
market in a short titne, and on a variety 

M cultiva
tion and utilisation of many crops that 
are rarely salable, except at a low price. 
The mare gives us the power with 
which to perform the work required 
and adds her offspring to the revenue, 
and even the poultry, though but a 
small part of the whole, are effective 
and capable machines for the conver
sion of much waste material into ready 
selling carcasses and eggs. Thus it is 
seen that animals and birds are ma
chines, performing their work by differ
ent methods and giving a variety of 
manufactured products which are sala
ble at all seasons of the year. 

If the farm is a factory it must be, 
to yield a profit, a first-class one. A 
poor machine will do inferior work 
only, and to get the best results the 
most perfect and labor-saving ma
chinery alone should be employed. 
It is not good judgment in the farmer-
manufacturer to use a machine that 
makes only ten quarts of milk from 
the material used when he can as 
readily use one that manufactures 
double that quantity, and even more. 
As factories are provided with 
the latest invention, in order to 
compete with rivals, so must the 
farmer begin to realize that he too 
is in competition with his fellow-
farmers, and endeavor to secure the 
greatest profits by tho efficiency of 
his machinery and the quality of its 
products. No business man is satisfied 
with the machinery of twenty years 
ago, and why should the farmer be less 
energetic? The old fashioned milking 
machine should give way to Holstoin, 
Ayrshire and Jersey. The p#Hc-bar-
rel must be filled quickly and cheaply 
by Berkshire, Chester, Yorkshire and 
Poland China. The wool and mutton 
must come from the Merino, Cotswold 
and "Downs;" and the "old blue hen" 
must make room for the Brahma, the 
Leghorn and the Plymouth Rock. The 
factory must be worked to its fullest 
capacity, -and nothing should be sold 
off the farm until it has been utilized 
by the machines.—Practical Farmer. 

Farm Notes. 
It is better to have a close, warm 

pen, excluding snow and cold, and not 
give the pigs too much bedding. If 
given the chance they will cover them-' 
selves with straw until they become 
steaming hot, and then go outside to 
the cold, thus making themselves sick 
from colds affecting their lungs. 

In the very coldest weather water 
for fowls should be given warm, and 
taken away before ice forms in it 
Fowls will li^ without drink when 
there is snow on the ground, but they 
lose weight rapidly, and of course can 
not produce eggs under such neglect 
It is lack of water rather than that of 
food that keeps many farmers' hens 
from being profitable during the time 
when eggs are usually dearest 

Screenings consist not merely of 
cracked or imperfect grain, but con
tain also many heads of weed seeds 
that unfit them for feeding whole to 
any kind of stock. Small seeds are 
seldom digested, and some of the hard
est of them giow even better after pas-
singB through the stomachs of horses 
and cattle. It is this that makes barn
yard manure so prolific of weeds wher
ever it is applied. It is safer to grind 
screenings, though if they consist al
most entirely of weed seeds, it may be 
even better economy to burn them. 

While a ewe is bearing a lamb part 
of her nutrition goes to sustaining 
that. Her fleece is therefore not so 
heavy as that of the wether, that has 
no such demand and is equally well 
fed. In lambing time the ewe has 
usually some fever which injuriously 
affects the quality of the wool, by mak
ing a weak place in that grown at this 
period. But in practical selling the 
wool crop comparatively few buyers 
can make such distinctions. They buy 
low enough so that poor wool will pass 
muster and leave them a profitable 
commission. 

In very many, places in the west 
where wheat was once grown it now 
fails so persistently that its culture has 
to be abandoned. Some parts of Iowa 
and southern Minnesota are now in 
this condition. The winters are not 
quite so cold as formerly, but it is the 
summer heats that wither the plant. 
Some wheat is still occasionally grown 
by sowing the spring variety with oats 
and harvesting both together, separat
ing the grains afterward. It is not 
poverty of soil that causes wheat fail
ure, as the crop fails on land broken 
up for the first time, as well as on that 
long tilled. 

A farmer recently related his experi
ence with potatoes which he placed in 
the cellar in the fall, two years ago. 
He put in 156 bushels rather full meas
ure, hoping to take out 150 bushels in 
spring. The shrinkage was less than 
expected. He had only half a bushel 
of waste, and the potatoes by weight 
lacked twelve pounds of being 154 
bushels at sixty pounds per bushel. 
Ordinarily the shrinkage is much more 
than this indicates. The potatoes were 
kept cool enough not to sprout, and 
had developed no rot It rarely pays 
to keep potatoes over winter for high
er prices in the spring—American Cul
tivator. 

The Household. ' 
BOILED FBOSTING. — One cup of 

granulated sugar and five tablespoon-
fuls of milk, boil four or five minutes, 
then stir till cold and put on a cool 
cake. 

DOUGHNUTS. — Two heaping tea-
spoonfuls of baking powder, one quart 
of flour, two eggs, one cup sugar, one 
cup milk and one teaspoonful of butter. 

BAKED APPLES.—Pare and core and 
fill the apples with sugar, butter and 
candied lemon peel. Brush all over 
with sweetened water and sprinkle with 
bread crumbs browned in hot butter. 
Bake. 

JELLY CAKE.—One cup of butter, 
two cups of sugar, one cup of sweet 
milk> three eggs, four cups of sifted 
flour and two teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder. Bake in layers, put tart jelly 
between them, and ice the top. 

THIW BISCUIT.—One quart of flour, 
one tablespoon of lard and butter^'mix
ed, and one. tablespoon of salt; .make 
into stiff paste, with cold water; beat 
dough' until it blisters, roll thin, prick 
with a fork and bake quicKly. 

BUTTERMILK MUFFINS.—Beat hard 
two eggs into a quart of buttermilk, 
and stir in flour to make a thick batter 
(about one quart) stir in a teaspoonful 
of salt, add the same of soda; bake in a 
hot oven in well greased tins. Pull 
open with the fingers and butter. 

CHICKEN POT PIE.—Wash and cut 
chicken, and boil for fifteen minutes, 
then take out and put in a kettle and 
with several slices of salt pork, and 
two or three pints of water, one table
spoon of butter, a sprinkling of pepper, 
and add dumplings. Let cook about 
an hour. 

In My Dreams. 
It is only in my dreams 
That I know you, Friend of Mine, 
Only in my dreams , 
That across the border line 
Of the actual and real 
To the realms of the ideal, 
Where the veil of masks is rent, 
That in something line content. 
Thoughts of grief cannot dispel, 
I seem to see and know you well, 

Friend'of Mine. 

It is only in my dreams 
That you know me, Friend of Mine, 
Only in my dreams 
That a spirit rare, divine, 
Seems to hold us both in thrall, 
As we list its holy call 
Unafraid, to reach, aspire, 
Over self, to something higher; 
Something both can understand, 
Beckoning us with eager hand, 

Friend of Mine. 

It is only in my dreams 
That we wander,- Friend of Mine, 
Only in my dreams 
That your fancies intertwine 
Wreaths of song, to which I list, 
Dumb, entranced, because I missed 
Long ago the voice to thrill, 
Chords that now are hushed and still. 
Slain, alas! by tyrant pain, 
Nevermore to wake again! 

Friend of Mine. 

It is only in my dreams 
I am happy, Friend of Mine; 
Only in my dreams 
That across the border line 
I should dare to seek you so; 
Dare to feel that I might know 
Clasp of hand and glance of eye; 
Lightsome moments flitting by, 
As the thought waves round us roll, 
Each a message soul to soul, 

Friend of Mine. 

It is better that in dreams 
Only wandering, Friend of Mine, 
Only in my dreams, ' 
Hand with hand should intertwine; 
Life is cruel, sordid, cold, 
Small its cup and hard to hold; 
Evermore its drop of sweet 
Eludes the lips and incomplete, 
Hurt with stops, discordant, vain, 
Its music ends in a wail of pain, 

Friend of Mine. 
—Birch Arnold. 
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Something New in Photography. 
A curious photographic apparatus, in 

which a camera is raised by a rocket 
and lowered by a parachute, is being 
developed, a Pdris correspondent says, 
by a French, inventor, M. Amedee Den-
isse. In its experimental form the 
cylinderical camcra has twelve lenses 
round its circumference, with a sensi
tive plate in its center, and it is pro
vided with a shutter, which opens and 
instantly closes as the apparatus com
mences to fall. The descent is eased 
by the opening of the attached para
chute, which is drawn back to the 
operator by a cord attached before the 
firing of the rocket. For securing 
bird's-eye views the photo-rocket offers 
several important advantages over 
balloon photography, such as compara
tive cheapness in operating and free
dom from risk in case of use for mili
tary reconnoitering.—Pall Mall Ga-
zettc. _ 

The Cashier's Little Game. 
. A stylish-looking man walked into a 

Paris bank, during the interval for 
lunch, the cashier alone having re
mained at his post to rectify an error 
in the books: 

"Monsier," said tho intruder, exhi
biting a revolver, "I shall feel obliged 
by your handing me at once 600,000 
francs." 

The cashier obeyed, without saying 
a word, and the man walked out, un
molested. A* quarter of an hour after
ward, the clerks returned. The cash
ier uttered a wail of despair, and 
related what had happened, stating 
that a million francs had been stolen. 
In course of time, the thief was taken 
into custody, and in prison was visited 
by the cashier. 

"My dear friend," he said, "you are 
charged with the robbery of a million 
of francs." 

"Why it was only half thatamount!" 
"1 am perfectly aware of that; I took 

the other half myself. Submit to the 
sentence for a million, and when you 
have served your time we will divide 
the money." 

The strangest part of the business is, 
that the scheme was actually carried 
out."—Yankee Blade. 

Transferring Prints to Glass. 
To transfer prints to glass, first coat 

the glass with varnish, or Canada bal
sam dissolved in an equal volume of; 
turpentine, and let it dry until it is1 

very sticky, which takes half a day or 
more. The printed paper to be trans
ferred should be well soaked in soft 
water, and carefully laid upon the pre
pared glass, after removing the sur
plus water, with blotting paper, and 
pressed upon it, so that no air bubbles 
or drops of water are seen underneath. 
This should dry a whole day before it 
is touched; then, with wetted fingers, 
begin to rub off the paper at the back. 
If this be skillfully done, almost the 
whole of the paper can be removed, 
leaving simply the ink upon the var
nish. When tho paper has been re
moved, another coat of varnish will 
serve to make the whole transparent. 
This recipe is sold at from three, dol
lars to five dollars by itinerants. 

Shakspeaie says there's good in every
thing; but the man who baa taken a fi.ee-
dollar counterfeit- bill cannot rise to the 
level of the. poet's insight,—Detroit Free 
Praw. 
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BT THOMAS STXVnrg. 
If one or two young 

of the natlons and tribes. 1 
among on my bicycle vide 
world, were brought together, what a 
queer company they would make! I 
visited eighteen different co^tries, > 
and in some of them I made the. ab» 
quaintance of several distinct raoes. 
Why, blesB my soul! Co tne' to Hgura 
them up, I must have seen' thirty-five 
or forty different kinds of children. 

I suppose the first question that will 
naturally suggest itself to 'the young 
readers of Sunshine,, when they see 
this statement will be, "which ones did 
you like best?" 

Now, that is a pretty hard question 
to answer. The young people of every 
nation have some good qualities, and 
some bad ones. But—excepting, of 
course, present company—I think I 
I should say that Japanese children 
are a little bit the nicest to have any 
dealings with. 1 don't remember of 
the children of any other country im
pressing me so favorably as the little 
Japs did. 

The youthful Jap is a comical-look
ing fellow—just like the Japanese dolls 
you see In the shop windows. For the 
first two years of his life his head is 
kept shaved clean. When he gets old 
enough to run . about, a little tuft is 
permitted to grow on top, another one 
above each year, and a narrow fringe 
behind. Finally the hair is allowed to 
grow all over. But the frequent shav
ing has caused it to grow stiff, .so that 
it stands bolt upright upon his head, a 
thick black crop, like the bristles of a 
brush. 

The hair of the little girls is allowed 
to grow, and when it gets long enough 
is done up in a curious bowknot be* 
bind. 

Tho young Jap, whether boy or 
girl spends a good part of the first two 
years' of its life fastened to the back of 
its little sister. One of the most com
ical sights in Japan, and one of the 
commonest are the swarms of little 
girls playing about the streets, each 
one with an infant securely tied to her 
back. Very often the poor infant is 
fast asleep, and its head rolls loosely 
about from side to side as the girls 
play about, looking very much as if it 
were going to fall off. The baby is 
settled down into a sort of a pocket so 
that it cannot fall out, and the girls 
race and play as merrily as i' they had 
no live burden on their backs. 

Very little girls who are too young 
to carry a baby, or whose mother has 
not got one for them to carry are very 
often seen with a big doll at their back. 
When they get bigger they hope to 
carry a baby like their older play
mates. 

An American little girl who never 
went out to play without the baby 
strapped to her back would hardly like 
it, I think; but the quaint little maidens 
of Japan offer no objections. On the 
contrary the tiny miss of two or three 
years, looks forward with ambition to 
tho time when she too shall have grosrn 
up to a little woman of six or seven, 
big enough to carry the baby. 

The children of Japan are undoubted
ly the happiest and most contented lit
tle mortals under the sun. They are 
certainly the best natured, and the 
most polite. I traversed the country 
from one end to the Vlther and saw 
thousands of children, but I never saw 
two of them quarreling nor heard a rude 
remark. 

Sometimes I used to pass groups of 
children going to school. They would 
be trouping along the road, each with 
a slate, books, and a counting board 
under the arm. Seeing a stranger 
coming along, they would arrange 
themselves in rows on each side of the 
road, and as I rode past would bob 
their bushy heads almost to the ground, 
and sing out, "o-ai-o" (how do you do.) 
It was very comical to see the long 
rows of little heads all bob down to
gether as I wheeled past. In no otlier 
country I passed through do the chil
dren show such politeness as this to 
a stranger. 

They are also extremely docile and 
obedient scholars, and seem to really 
like going to school and studying their 
lessons. I doubt very much if thete 
are any truant-players, or unruly 
scholars in Japanese schools! They 
begin going to school at five or six 
years of age, and keep on about as long 
as an American does if a boy, but tho 
girls quit school rather younger;. 

Tho children wear wooden clogs that 
raise them three inches off the ground. 
The sock has a place for the big too 
like a thumb-stall, so that the ciog can 
be held on by gripping a cord between 
the big and second toes. Upon enter
ing the schoolroom, these clogs art all 
left at the door under a little porch, and 
the scholars go inside in their socks. 
In persuing their studies they use 
neither bench nor desk, but ait down on 
their heels in rows and classes on tho 
floor. When reading their lessons out 
loud, they lay the book on the floor, or 
hold it very low, and bejgd^ver till 
their heads are very low'downT 

They arc very bright and quiek to 
learn, and industrious. Japanese stu
dents who have been sent to America 
to be educated at college have some
times graduated ahead of American 
boys of the same age. When they get 
older, however, they are not so smart 
as American men. The American boy 
whom the Jap beat at college, will have 
caught up and gone right past him by 
and by. 

it Adds a New Terror to Death. 
Tom—"I dreamed last night that I 

had died." 
Harry—"That wasycertainly a most 

horrible dream." • 
"But there was a still more* horrible 

experience connected with-it" 
"Indeed. What was it?" 
"I had to read the obituary poetry 

that some well meaning but unpoeti-
cal friend wrote about me."—Yankee 
Blade. _ 

The corset, though,/ailjSd Mplpst tor i 
few dress reformer#, will not gt. It has a 
good grip on ita wearers, and, asft Were, 
has come to stay.—New Ortsa&a Pictyrafe 
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