“said, akruptly, as Juan rode rapidly away,
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THE TROUBLE

CHAPTER [v.

“If I ever bacime pan
snd shouid be walking along the appe i
 CILY about six o'clock at might im i
smell of Iri-_:d onions weres Walted &t: t:-iie
me, I ‘hhnuld become g criminal, T W&rl i
steal, ™ said l‘J.}clurJﬁim, ﬁrml_-,r: “a0 :ﬁi Ii

.80 might have themy,
- ““Hather a lowly taste g

hey had baen to the to;

5 @ Lo . ;
tor elk all thas day, hu*pf:::m.?.}::.{ . Pﬂ.l}
s e 3 L sign o

O, ?n.',i'_..l. young a.l_r.!&lnp.:-, the ._-h;,gilm of
wiumlu, 11."1111 the fried onjopns Mike was
cooking ‘op Supper. :

Fihe doctor, radiant in his Howered dreas.
Ing-gowa, bus, alas, minus hig beautifully-
emhruhilﬂr?ﬂ 3P, *iirred the tobaceo in his
Pipe and [eaned comiortably back in hi
ity ¥ oack in his

“Don’t scorn oniona, Craig.
'I:el:tm:. Here in this desolate
wWayirom womens«kind, yoq p
1o em.

* Women-kind *"

T . 1.1

I'}_u: vegetable, fortunately, Your thirst

for tobaeco, your senseless haste to return
ts Denver, your restiessness, are bad signa,
Eve entered our paradise. and back wege to
viviization to-morrow becanse we expect a
letter from her, | sbal] preseribe for your
case a tluﬂﬁkul moral reflections, with refor.
ences to celebrated cases of the sort I have
heard you discnss with disgnse,”

aE : 5 .

How far imagination wilj CAFTY a man ?

—almast to idiccy ' murmured Oliver,

i I‘?m question,” continned the doctor,
Plaintively, as if he had not heard, *“is, what
are you going to do? You mesat well |
should bave no q!m:__h: assisted the Trogble-
scme lady, —not driving so far or so fast,
pernaps.  But your honeat Mexican acCom- *
plice l_'ﬂdﬂ his *‘gooda beasta’ to Parkville
{_Hl_lllihl-. and he and the well-mannered
~Ouls were amiabiy intoxicated together.
Monsieur is rrobably well informed of all
that took place.’

“Which  was little enough., 1
would bhave told him: bug I had
no desire to quarrel with him, or
perhaps fight a ridicalons French duel over
% Young woman I had only seen twice, and
both of us duellists possibly landed in jail
for breaking the peice by some sagacivns
sheritf, "

*1I wonld not go your bail, either, my
friend,” smiled Doctor John, * I would
like to see you shut up awbile : vou've sent
eacugh to privon walis in your time. If 1
d>n’t mistake, —passers are few this lonely
way, atd his heese wasa roan,—here comes
the Mexican and hys ¢ gooda beasta.’ also a
nondescript creature tollowing, who I hope
13 not the Troublesome iady resurning,”

*“Your judgment in matters pertaining
to female kind is not accuratle,” said Oliver,
w20 bad jumped up anxioualy at the doc
tor’s words, * Th's iz an elderly, gaunt,
and tall remale, and she sits that mule as
giog=riy as if ke were liable to go ont from
under her any moment. 1o yoa know, |
half believe that is Aunt Hannah,”

“iin’t Know you had relatives,” said
the doctor, following Uliver to the read.

“Lbhaven’t. Mrs. Miony has ; and if the
old lady is secking her, where is tne young
lady, and what kinl of a difficulty have ]
got myzelf into? Sae looks warlike enough.”

““ I bave brought ze-a lady from ze rail-
roa,” said the Mexican, obsezguionsly.
““she com-a Monsienr de Restand. He sent-
a here for Madame,”

**S0 you teld him ! had taken her to the

train T Oliver sad, quickly, a dangeroua
hight in his gy eyes, **You were a fool.
I shall come here again, and I can pay more
than the Frenchman. I would even have
bought that horse of yours at your most
exorbitant price.”
. “*You haf not enough men-nay for to bay
my horse, sewor, He isone race-horse. He
haf win grand mon-nay for me. I leaf ze
la-ly with yoa : my 'nule he vire: she yell
all ze way and bamp zeround.™

While ne spoke, the old lady, with more
haste than e :nee, slid to the ground, un-
fastened a carpet-bag tied to the saddle,
staightened her Llack- alpaca skirt, ani
delivered a five-dollar bill to ber guide.

“All you'll gic,” she said in a high-
pitched nasal voice, *Sif von talk Iinﬁnmfur-
ever. [ain't to home ina kentry where
Eiy mative tongue is butchered as you de it,
and that's ail I'll pay youn, ii you talk
balderdash all night.” :

** 5t genora,” gasped the Mexican.

““Yis I do see ; and I've a mind torepor:
vour insolence to the anthorsities, for that
“see’ iz all I've cot of you the whole
way. And if we ain’'t leagued over un-

i
r and frieu.lleu.i.F

aid Oliver lazily,

1 know you
region miles

Oliver asked, vague-

profitible meaders and everlasting hills
this day, and barren wastes, to last me till
1 die. When I git back Eaat I'll hate to
losk at the settin’ sun, for getting remind-
ed of this joarney an’ Minny’s rmuf&r;mue
here. Now, he being gone, misters.” she

—*‘tiiat Warn, as he calls himself,—wtkich
of vou is the man that made t!;e n}mchm: 1
rH;'*m*phew by marriage’s family?”

It wasratheranembarrassingquestion. Ihe
doctor politely requested that she ait down
ard reat, as she seemed much flarried, :}mi
they could talk more comfortably. After
& E-L:d.rp glance at him, she consented, 31|,
ting earefully in a ehair with a groan. She
was a tall, raw-boned woman, flat as an
ironing- board, tannesl El'l‘li erllll'i.ilﬂi-. wiLh
Suiang features, & mass of qnu:ly‘gmy hr,
and handsome bine ayes with o sly twinkle
in them as if she could see a joke and make
onz too. Somehow the barren life of New
England brings wit and pathos to the sur-
face, of the first tye dryest, qunaintest sort,
as of the other the saddest acd moat hope-
le-s. Her ungloved hands were work-worn
A lin.r;;t-:-kllll'.'-k!&d» h:l.mfs1nf shat pnde of
the viilage, a good housexeeper and one
who has Howers in summer of her own
tending. She pcushed an uunstable bonnet
shae wore back oo her head, and looked &t
Uliver sevorely. . :

Ag she seeme.d to know, he said, ﬂ.]:le':t-!_'l',
“] halped M:s. le Hestavd get to the rail-

road. " - =
«« 1 di.in’t ne=d no telling,” she anawered,

promptiy. *“1I'm clean hEn.: ont. . 2 m;n'e;r
rode on an animii bxfore of any sort of l:;m:r.
* 've got real rheamatic pans In my :"r*‘f
and shoulders. Itis hard for a woman at
my aze to have to gailivate over e i
tlod .::_.untr}r hunting & sonnection.

¢+ Hepe are soin2 cushions, ” said .D:’Fmr
Fish ::umiﬂg ont, his armas j full. : :Tm:.-m |
e, Now, isn't that !

|

chairs are ancomioriable.

bgfﬁ::i;,. I suppose I' 1l eat my meals off

.jl':' =!' ) f-l:l'! a w ﬂk ' A% 0%, }"ﬂﬂ:
t i 'I'lld-l'l-ll’.'I P-I o ) E H q. ’ -
= 1 cod.in [ you

4 Minn= 2’ :
have nelped Minn; Objeet to,

« Bocanse 1 was rot here.

king*” A
- rt? ;.;I, land sakes, no; fmup theI 15P:ea,ars :
o7, if they be any that kin git a liviag up
here. P S Rl
. nia 18 cCosey, ?anum
1oe HHT; r-:r;:;.g his pipe. Oliver sat down
idoelor. g F sy akllad oF to

x fl'.lll goE, vy
neac Lhem, nd she died, — poor soul.

= :ii.ﬁfﬁﬁ;:::*}: asked the - new-co ner,
iosity. -

“EHI{: a}ic::ﬁﬂiﬂ sickness if I told the

A e hlt [ called it mountain fever. Well,

truth, ba dying, you kaow, and here, as

E,f;ii;.‘; ﬂ;;{ing alone over the fire, com @ a

1 S i —

-

“OH, WAD SOME POWER THE GIFTIE CIE US, TAE SEE

OORSELS AS ITHERS SEE US

T W R

S e ——— = —_—

- —— e ————

SOME LADY

lady in & yellow 8 1k gown (Mike told me,
Craig: you needn't think you've been talk-
ing in your sleep). On her whits neck are
ugly bruises, weit: from a whip are on her
arms, and the little dogz she brings with
her has been brutally k cked. She throws
herself at Craig's feet, and begs him to save
Lher—-""

**You don't never tell me that evil little
fore'gner dared strike Minny Patten !’
cried the old laday. *“Oh, 1'd like to git my
hands on him! All her mother's fanlt,—
always taking up with strangers.”

““Any man would have helped her,” said
Oliver; then he went on and told what he
did, and how he ieft her safely at the train
he omitted her eccentric farewell, —possibly
because he had forgotten it.

*“The poor little bird,” sobbed the old
woman, **my dead brother's child: and
what a man he was !'—marster of a ship at
nineteen ; and here's his Minny he idohzed

ositively revel  living in nowheres land withacrazy French-
fmun, I put up with him tor moaths when |

[ visited here, for her sake ; but one day,—
the Pattens isall quick, on my mother's side
I'm a Knox, and hist'ry tells what he was,
—and [ slapped Henry rigcht in the face
like he'd heen a young one. He set me out
the door, and his man hove my truni after
me. Back | had to ride in a springless
wagon, and, gitting home, found things
going to rack and ruin with the shiftless
iolks I left taking care of mv house. I did
advise Minny to stay,thouch, Mr. Oiiver,”
she said, looking at him with her honest,
kindly gaze. *'1'man old-fashioned woman,
30 1 "lowed it was her duty : she'd made
ner bed and had to lie on it. You can't
never tell me a girl is made to get married
in this kentry, whatever it may be in France,
an’ Minny is awful frivolous. I hain't no
liking for men that sympathizes with
young wives when they air young an
pretty.”

** 1 should have dragged her back, to be
killed next time,” Craig said, coldly.

She arose and held oat her hard, wrin-
kled hand. 1 think you donenoble by her
Mr. Oliver ; and though by your looks you
seem to oe one of them city bachelors that
a1’ no good moral characters, I know her
own dead father couldn't have done kinder
by her. How you rid them miles in that
time 1 can’t see, for that Warn an’ me set
out afore sun-up an’ got to the Frenchman's
jest turned five o'clock. 3"‘“'“‘-. how mucil'{
money did you give Minny to frivel away?

She took ont an old leather wallec and
began nnwinding a strap that held ic tight.

*‘1 have no account. Wait until you hear
from her.”

“1am well-to-do, and Miany’s all I've
got to leave iy property to : so that
nezdn’t worry you; and I don't like her
being under oblizations to strange men.
How muck aid you loan her "

Oliver looked confused: * I—I don't
know ; there might have been three hup-
tred dollara in the roll, —perhaps more.”

“ What?" almost screamed Aunt Han-
nah. ‘*Heavens to Betsy! vou and me
won'c ever set eyes on Minny Patten till
every cent ot that money is gone. She
don't know the value ont. She never had
aone of her own to spend afore,”

““1 think she will use itto good advan-
tage,” smiled Oliver. * Besides, it is bet-
ter she haa pieaty, as she seems to have
missed you. How did that happen *"

**I've been away six weeks, visiting eon-
nections by marriage in Iowy, an’ 1 wes
coming here to see how she was treated,
for she ain't writ to me "most two months,
an’ he's mean enough to keep her from it.
None of the neighbors knowed where I'd
went, on account of their cariosity: I told
‘em mebbe Floridy, an’ boarded up the
lower winders in my honse,”

* Well, the neizhbors will take care of
her,” said the doctor, cheerily, ** Here is
Miks= : so, Miss——"

‘““ Patten,--Hannah Patter.”

*“ There is nothing for you to do bat to
azcept our hospitality, eity bachelors live
well, vou know, —and to-merrow godown
to Denver with us. Mr. Oliver probably !
has a letter from Mrs. Minny at his office
waiting for him, as she promised to let him
=now if she got home safely.”

** I believe I will, and thank you,” said
Miss Patten, beginning te smooth down
ner hair.  ““The smell of them fried onions
struck me all ina heap, for 1 ain’t eat
sinee breakfast,my niece’s husband not even
offering me a chair to set on,let alone some-
thing to eat, and I've got a feeling of gone-
ness that reminds me of one of Cap’n Sam’s
sea-stories,—Minny's father, yon know,—
where a shipwrecked crew eat their boots
and chewed sticks to keep e’'m alive,”

** You see,” smiled Doctor Joho, “ I was
right about our humble vegetable, It ap-
peals to every heart,”

* And stomash,” eaid Miss Patten,walk-
ieg majestically up to the house. ** It
meaya’t be proper for me to stop here, but I
guess our age protects ns,”

** Why, certainly,” said Doctor John,
meekly. * It's in the air out here to do
erratic things, but the neichbors in your
town shall never kuow, I swear it.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Pratty Giris in Bathlshe m.

A correspondent of the Washingtoa Star
has been ** doing” the Holy Land, and is
filled with admiration for the damsels of
Bathlehem. In a recent letter he writes :
‘1 don’t wonder that Boaz fell 1n love
with Ruth. The Bethlehem girls are
among the beanties of the Fast, and you
will find more pretty girls 1n the ‘hills -of
Judea chan in the same amount of territor
«nywhere else the world over. A shipload
of theze Bethlehem maidens, i they counld
be transported to the great North.West,
wonld capture the bonanza farmers of the
Dakotas just as Ruath captured the great
land-owner, Boaz, and when they came
back to Washington as Senators’ wives
they would be the belles of the capital
These Bethlehem maidens ate fair-skinped
and bright-eyel. They have straigat, well-
rounded forms, which they clothe, in long
dresses of white linen, so beantifully em-
broidered in sili that asingle-gown requires
many months of work. This dress js much
iike an American woman's nightgown,
withount the frills and laces. It falls from
the neck to the feet, and is open at the
front in a narrew slit as far down a3
modest decollete dress. Over this gown
they wear sleeveless cloaks of dark red
stripes, and the head they cover with a
long shawl of linen embroidered with silk,
Each girl wears her dower on her person
in the shape of a necklace of coins and the
forehzad of each maiden is decorated with
a crown of coins, some of which are silver
and others gold.”

: — it —
In a Southern Village.

(eatleman (who has engaged aged colored
hackman to drive nim from the station to
the hotel}—** Say, uncle, what’s your
name *”’

river—*My name, sah, is George Wash,
ington.”

vientleman —**George Washington! Why
that name seems familiar.” .

Driver—** Well, fo’ de Lawd's sake ! |
should t'ink it ougkt to. Fere ‘1 been
drivin’ to this station fo’ ’tout 2) years,
“h-:ll

.l When bahy will not shut its eves,

HOUSEHOLD.

—_—

Pater and the Baby.

When trail the garments of the night,
When baby's tucked 1n snug and ﬁullh

Then Pater likes the haby.
When griss is en and skies are bright,
When little ones muat take the air.

Then Pater loves the baby.
When cramps and calje rule the haur, !
When anxious parents walt forsooth,
When baby tries to eut a toalp,
When to prevent o precions row,

When nurse and matron don’t know how,
| Then Pater shakes the baby.

When baby cries and lies and cries,
When paticace drops clean out of sight,
When vells terrifie d1l the night,

“hen love grows cold and pa et m ad, |
When baby will not mind its dad,
' Then Pater apanks the baby.

——

i Anchovy Toast With Fggs, —Beat five

| Lhe chafing dish,

“:hg:: b -:]I,nﬂllml “"dfﬂﬁl within, creamy. Have ready slices of toast spread
© IigEht hear o falling pin, | thinly wi .
When weary Mater droms i :-;J-:Em. | thinly with anchovy ~ paste, and pour over

When silence reigns, save breathings decp. | them the erz mixture, A EIEH‘.I‘L}' diah,

When in the garish light of day, ‘ tnh}aapuuufu]a tach of butier and flour,
W hen nurse-maids flirt along the way, | half & teaspoonful of salt, one teaspoonfnl
When Howera gl?-nm for mortal sizht. J

hen Pat r needs must give them care, } 1nto this sauce lay seven hard-boiled egps,
| which have beem cut lengthwise into

When baby holds of toars a shower, 1

| #quarter of a cup of wine is added before

OMEMEE, ONT. FRIDAY. MARCH 2, 1894.

eggs slightly, add halfa teaspoonful salt, a
 little pepper, half a cap of milk or cream.
' Put & heaping tablespoonful of butter in
When it melts turn in
the egg mixture and stir until the egg is

Carried Egga.—Make a sauce with two

curry powder and a pint of milk. Instead
of all milk half as much may be meat stock

eighths,

Mock Térrapin.—Make a eream sayce of
one tablesposuful each of buiter and
flour and one cup of eream or good
miik. Season with salt and pepper. To
tnis sauce add one pint cold chicken or veal
cut into dies, the yolks of two hard.boiled
eggs, chopped fine, and the whites eat iy
larger dice, Boil two minutes, Sometimes

served,

Lobster a Ia Newburg.—Have ready two
meadinm-sized lobsters cut into dice. (Cook

Sewing Fur.

It seemed quite improbable that a novice
could ever succeed inaltering afur garment
satisfactorily. The fur was heavy and |
slipped through my fingers in such a pro |
voking manner that I telt tempted to wear'
It just as it was. But it was soold-fashioned, |
and I felt sure that very little altering !
would make the coat almost as good as |

new,s0 I gathered my witstogetherandsoon j
found a way out of the dilemma, I suc.

inatruct others in the art,

Wherever the fur is to be cut it muat be
markeéd on the skin side with chalk. not |
letting it cut quite through at first, and |
then pull the pieces apart, finishirg the |
cut very delicately so as not to spoil the |
fur. On no accaunt must scissors be used, |

as they will cut the fur on the outside in |
spite of the greatest precaution. When it
i3 all cut,the edges to be sewed are bro ught
together and moistened and sewed over-
hand with waxed cotton thread. Silk enta |
the skin. When the seam i3 sewed it |
should be laid fur side down on a board
and the seam again moistened, and pressed
flat by rubbing it with a shell or soms '
other smooth-surface artice, If done ¢ his !
Way no seam is visible on the outside and |
the garment looks as well as if done by pro- i
fesaional sewers. All kinds of fur are
sewed in the same way.

When BEres Are Dear. |

Pumpkin pies can be made very palatable '
without egra. Use more pumpkin, and a
large tablespoonful of flour for three smail |
or two large pies, with sugar and sther in. |
gredients as uaual,

Rice Padding. —One quart milk, half a
teacupful of rice, salt, cne teacupiul of |
sugar, & small piece of butter. Put cold |
into the aven, stirring occasionally for the |
first hour: bake slowly for two and one. half |
hours. A cupful of raisine, or vanills |
Auvoring, make a nice addition,

Eggless Plum Pudding. —One large cup- |
ful of bread crumbs,one cupiul each of suet, |
chopped Ene. or butter, molasses, rajsins ;

and sweet milk, ene tablespoonful of soda, |

+ oue leaspoonful each of salt, cloves and !
| cinnamon, and two cupfuls of Rour. Steam

iwo and one-half hours, |

Ginger Cookies.—Put one even teaspoon- |
tul of soda into a half-pint cup, pour on |
three tablespoonfuls of lukewarm water, '
four tablespoonfuls of shortening, and £l
up the cup with molasses. To every four |
cupfuls of this mixtare add a tablespoonful :
of ginger, ani a teaspooniul of salt. Mix, |
roli, cut out and baie.
Fruit Cake. —One cupful 2ach of sogar, |
raising, and molasses: one-hali cupful of
lard, or of lard and butter, half and hali : |
one teaspoonful of soda : one-half tea- |
spoonfal of cinnamon and three level cup- |
fuls of sifted flour, |
Molasses (iinger (ake.—One cupful of |
sugar, one-hall cupful each of molasses, |
shortening, (butter, lard, or pork fryings)
one cupful of hot water, one teaspoontul |
each of ginger, cianamon, and flour to
male a stid batter,

of sugar, and strong coilee, one scant hali. |
enpful of shortening, three scant cupfuls '
of Hlour, three teaspooaiuls of bakinz pow - |
der sifted with the flour, cinnamon and
cloves, [
Sugar Cookies.—[iub together oue-haif |
cupful of butter and two cupiuls ot sugar ;
add one cupful of sour cream, seagomny, a |
little salt and one teaspoonful of soda!
dissolved in warm water; pour this into'
enough flour to make a soft dough;: roll

thin, cut out, and bake. \
OUne Egg Sponge Cake.—One cupful of
granulated sugar, one egg, one-half cup of
cold water with vanilla or lemon added, |
one and one-halfcupinla of flour. Beateg
and sugar, add water and floar rlternately.
Bake immediately in o hot oven. |

and sweet milk, one seant tablespoonful of

butter, ene egg, two teaspooninls of bak-

ing powder, tlour enough to make a soft

dough. Fry in hot lard,

Bread Cake. Two capfuls of light bread i
dough, one and oae-half capfuls of sugar,
half a cupful of butter, three tablespoon‘uls
of sour milk in which has been dissolved '
half a teaspooniul of soda, one cupful of

raising chopped and flonred, nutmeg and
cinoamon. Stir well, adding fruit lastly, |
let rize and bake in s moderate oven, ;

General Recipes. > '
All the dishes here deseribed are zood .
foods or relishes that aid digestion, how- |
ever “‘irivolous” the recipes may read, Bear .
in mind that there is no sound economicaj |
reason why meals in the ordinary house |
kol 1should be plain ard monotonons. ,
Beei Saute.—-Heat some thick slices of
tender boiled boef in melted buster. Keep
the dish covered. When piping hot pour
over & tablespooniul of each of mushroom |
catsup and Worcestershire sauce. Serve|
on hot plates. A tinman will furnish you |
a flat strip of iron to place over the Hame,

heating plates and platters.

English Monkey.—Have ready one cup-
ful of stale bread erumbs which have been

minutes. Pat a heaping tablespoonful of
butter in the chafing dish and wlen melted
add half a cop of mild cheese cut fine. Stir
nntil t e cheese is melted. Turn slowly
into the melted cheese the crumbs to which
have been added one beaten egg, salt and
cayenne. Cook three minutes and serve
on toast. e -

Deviled Tomatoes.— Cream two table.
spoonfuls batter, add one level teaspooniul
dry mustard, saltspoonful salt and bit of
cayenne. Add the mashed yolk of a hard.
boiled egg and also one raw egg elightly
beaten. Add httle by little cne and o
half tablespooafuls hot vinegar and cook

| bali teaspoonful salt, one sultepoonful pep-

eeeded so well that I made up my mind m}nt

| and butter both halves generously; sprinkle |

it

|1nii1~: to the hot qum'd.

t _Thus engaged, the combatants swayed to

tosbe set off whea heated for the purpose of |

slowly ferfive minutes. Season with one-

per and a slight coating of nutmeg, Remova
the lobster to w platter. Beat the yolks of
four eges with o cup of cream, turn into
the saucepan and stir uneil it begins
to thicken. Remove before it curdles,
Pour it over the lobster and serve at onee,

Lobater Cream.=-Make g eream sauce |
with one-half cup of milk, onehalf
tablespoonful of butter, ons
tablespoonful flour, one
salt, a speck of cayenne. Wihen it

cut in dice, and a tablespooniul of sherry.

Chicken, meat, clams or oysters may be | and writing from asle, Switzerland, to an

served in this way,
Veal Kidney Saute.—Melt a lump of

batter in the chafing dish, have a quarter [ the phosphiorescence in the ship's wake, I
of an onion chopped fine, and brown it jn | called it The Lightning of the Sea. Re-

the butter. Have the kidney ready cut in

thin slices and put with the onion, ~ Season | John Ruskin, and the first sentence my
with selt and red pepper. Cover the dish | eyes fell upon was his description of phos.

tightly and let the kidneys cook till tender,
Serve with bits of lemon,

Deviled Crackers. —3plit the crackers

over a rich layer of grated cheese, sot in the
chafing dish, dust with a little cayenne,
cover, piacing the dish over the lamp until |
the cheese melts, They must be eaten
while hot,

light brown.

ter and half a zablespoonful of flour. [et
it stew for fifteen minutes,

batter. When very hot lay in the tender. |
lvin, which should be an ineh thick anid
nearly free from fat,
urn. Turn often,

oneé pint of oysters in the pan withons any | !

of the lignor. Stir until the edges curl, |

Add one wabiespooniul of hutter Credinad f‘!.hili_;h:_}' as He walks the deep: ii is an

with an equal amount of flour, s&it, pepper,
and one tablespoonful of lemon juice, et |
it thicken. Pour over the hot steak and | f
Eerve at once,

Chicken with Mushrooms,—Have rea ¥
onc pound of eold chicken chopped fine and

i

; ; o b BEeRes §8 bl s arancs of
one-half pint of mushrooms cut in small ln*’:]::I ’E:_: "E ?I’i”’”;"_n“,m{ il i
Cover these with water and Fany iy ‘apdom rising, failing, paying,

pieces,
five minutes,

into a hot dish,
coffee cupful of liguid,

e 1
Skim out the mushrooms

If not enough, adi
Thicken this with |
a tablespoonful ot flour, same amount of
batter, and season. Three minates boiling
will thicken it. Add the chicken nnid mush-
rooms and cook two minutes, atirring con
stautly. Serve on hot platter, -
Deviled Almonds —Have Jeady three- |

¥
L4

quarters of a coffee-cupful of almonids, Him." | He loves God and loves the souls of all

bianched and shredded. *Fry a light brown |
In a rablespoonful of butter.  Mix une |
tablespooniul of chy wney, two tablespoon- ||

fuls of Worcestershire sance, one-fourth | yheve he n trail of gloom op

| teaspooniul of salt and a sprinkling of cav. | eo o o =l :
4 : A : | : : g = | Lan anyone betweon now and t it 100 |
Coffee Cake.—Ose heaping cupful ciwch ! epge together, 3 nid the next 100

Pour over the almonds
and serve na sonn as heated through., Stir |,
with a ferk. The more one eats of these, |
the more lie wants, This is the only fault |,
to be found with deviled almon-ds.

~l

Bearand ersant.
Some clenchers were setting their nets :

hup:lu;; especially after rough weather,
galt-spoonful | escence is Lhe lightning of the sca. That

thickens add to it one cup of lobster meat. itz appearance [ am certified by an incident,

poztoffice I hastened 1o get the manuserips,
and, with great labor and ex pense, gob
poesession of the magazine artielo and put
qiotation mirks around 1hat one sentepoe,
sithough it was ay original with me ay
with John Ruskin, -

Then put it in a hot dish i
. . " lean v, | 20€ tent May some day ba'so hapyy as Lo
Pour iuto the pan in which the chicken was witness i, It i the waves ;_,E‘jr}
fried one pint of boiling water, half an | diumonded: it is the intlorescence of the
| onion chopped fine, with a 3prig ol parsley, | billows: the waves of the sea crin soned,
| LWo tomatoes, halfa tablespoonful of bug. a8 was the deep~ after the ym_,i,]!-

— &
o | Lepanto; the waves
_ Lurn it upon | :
the chicken and serve, herizon

Tenderloin Steak with Oysters. — Mois. H1.a.grzniml with this strange gplendor, as i}
ten the bottom of the chafing dish with | ¢h*0ges every moment to tamer or more

looking over the taffrail of the vackt or

Sear one side and | ®cean steamer watching and wailing tozee |
In five minutes remove | What new thing the 3od of beanty will do
to a hot plate and season with salt. Puc with the Atlantic. It isthe ocean in trans-

cessfully trained to catel it, and before it

everawed and powerless,

Thete should be loft a animaleniae for nearly u!:*:h'.lrl-_fr.’:ri and ity

years have been the study  of naturalists
nued the fascination and solemnization of all
' who have brain enoush to think, Now, Gad,
who puts in His Rible oothing trivial or |

greatesl scientist ﬁfﬂ':l‘.‘:h\’_ ta this ]]EJ!H'
paorescence, and as the leviathan of the |
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JOHN T. LANE,
CHAS. W, RICHARDS, }PHIIHHN'I-

LIGHTNING OF THE SEA.
THE LEVIATHAN OF Jop AN EX.
TINCT SEA MONSTER.

v
—

S0 Says Rev. D, Talmaze—7yis Eatest
Sermon gt Rrooklyn Tabernnele—
Fulozy on the Late W, Childs,

Brookryx, Feb, 18—In the Brooklyn
Tabernacle this forenoon, Rev. De. Tal-

mage preached an. unusually attrective and
eloquent Gospel sermon to 4 crowded audi-

ence, who listened with rapt interest, The '

subject was o Lightning of the Sea,”

Lthe text selected being Job 41: xxxiv: “He |

maketh a path to shine after Him.”

If for the next thousand years ministers
of religion should preach from this Bible
there will yet be texts unexpounded, and
unexplained, and dnappreciated. What
little has been said conzerning this chapter
in Job from whien my text is taken hears

on the controversy as to what was really iman who s

the leviathan described ag aisturbing the
sea.  What creature it vwas | know not

Some say it was a whale. Some say it was | God for help day Ly cay. DBut that guffaw | g invalid and aged

a crocodile, My own opinion is jt Was i
5€8 monster now extinet, No creature now
loating in Mediterranean or Atantic

___—__

we are dead ; orchards of golden fruit, or | but of the phospho Tt
groves of deadly upas, I am so fascinated | of aHawfuundt;u.nd%i:?lingum:::l:.u&:q;mt::‘c:
| With the phosphorescence in the track of a | thunderbolts out of sparks, and oat of 1t e
, ship that I have sometimes watched for & | small words and deeds of a small life  He
leng while, and have seen nothing on the | can launch & power that.will flash. and
race of the deep but blackness. The mouth | burn and thunder through the eternities
- of watery chasms that looked like gaping | How do vou like this prolangation of ynui.'
| JAws of liell. Not a spark as big as the earthly life by deathless influence’ Many a
. firefly ; not a white sur-::l[ of surf; not a | babe that died atsix monthsof age Fb},
| ta;.pnr to illuminate the mighty- sepulchres | the anxiety creared in the parent’s heart Lo
o dead shipe ; darkness three thousand feet | peet, that child in realms seraphic,is living
jde_bep » and more thousands of feet long and | yet 1n the transformed heart and Jife of
| wide. That is the kind of wake that a bad | those parents and will live forever in the
man leaves behind him as he plows through history of that family. If this be e o
ithe ocean of this life toward the vaster pertunity of nrdina.rjr'nquB, what is the op-
ocean of the great future. _ ortunity of those who have special intel.
Now suppose a man seated ina corner ]};:m,;, or social, or monetary equipments?
grocery or business office among clerks, | Have you any arithmetic capable of esti.

gives himsalf to jolly scepticism. He laughs | mating the influence of
at the Bible, makes 8port oi the miracles, Emciﬂg, friend whe :fﬂw :;:;a E‘E'Ld “:;':i
speaks of perdition in jokes, and laughs at up to rest—George V. Childs, of Philadel-

Fn.-wva.la as a frolie, and at the passage of a l phin? From a newspaper that was printed

Jf uneral procession, which always solemn- | for thirty years without one word of defam.-

izes sensible people, says, ¢ Boys, let's take acion, or scurrilit 1
sensible €, says, ’ vion, ¥, or scandal and puttin
a drink.” There is in that group a }F&unl{-: chief emphasis on virtue and chnrify nng
1 IAEIDE  a great struggle | clean intelligence, he rea a fort '-'.I.ﬂ {
aganst temptation, I'HM'EHFS night and himself, andthEn diatr:h:ﬁ“;:a. ?ma:mﬂun'}:
morning, and reads his Bible, end 1s asking | of it among the poor and struggling putting

: wp : s reporiers on pensions
againat Christianity makes him lose his until his name stands Eﬁervwhm fP:r Ia.rge:

grip of aucre{l things and he gives up Sab- heartedness and svm ath d help '
bath, and Church, and morals, and goes highest, style of cﬁ:ifum}r g::t_lemﬁ_ E?:

waters corresponds to.Job's description,
Whas mest interests me is that as it
moved on through the deep it left the
waters flashing and resplendent. In the |
words of the text, “He maketh o path to !
shine after Him," What  was that Ellu-i
mined path? It was phosphorescence. You
find it in the wake of aship in the night,
I’hesphor-

this figure of speech is correct in describing
After crossing the Atlantic the first time
American an account of my voyage, in

which wvothing more fascinated me than

turning to my lotel I found a book of

E}!nfeﬂc:r:ncm in which he called “The
Ightning of the Sea ™ Down to the

f .
watch the sea alrer the keel has plowed it, | o build, and of the institutions of

from bad to worse, 1ill he falls under djssi- an era which had in the chairs of ita
patiuns, diesin a lazar house and is buried journalism a Horace Greeley, and a Henry

|ina potter's fisld. Another young man (.J, Raymond, and a James Gzordon Bennets,

who heard that jolly scepticiam made up |and an F a

his mind that *ivmakes m!r difference wImE “"I]I!ium éﬂ'ﬁ:ﬂ ﬂnrfim::ﬂ!]r::fu: }iﬁﬁ{é‘?
we do or say, lor we will all come out at none of them will be longer remembered
last at the right place,” and began, as a | than (ieorge W. Childs. Staying AWaY
consequence, to purloin. Some money that | jrom the unveiling of the monument he had
came nto his hands for others he 4p- | reared at large expense in our Greenwood

plied to hiz own uses, thinking perhaps !, memory of Pr >
; . ofessor | =
he would make it straight some other OImer ]ﬂt}rl should H;; mrl:l-ﬂtﬂ?, the astron

time, and all would be well even if he
Cid not make it straight. He ends in R

ATV, . y all acknowledged
the penitenitiary. That scoffer who ut. the highest Amer 2 .

. : ekt & 7
tersd the jokes against Christianity | would 'E;lcuimmhfsm?ﬂﬂﬂigaflf:mg;zz
never realized what bad work he Was | must count how many sheets of his B ki
doing, and he passed on through life, papers have been published in the lnst
and out ot it, and into a future that I quarter of a ~entury, and how many people

&M not now going to depict. I do not have read them, and “the effect not only

propose with a searchlight to show the upon those readers. b ,
breakers of the awful coast on which that uiﬂulf influence 'IE-:u;-’alltl :il:up:zmw:jl:lﬂ: h;Tut:E':';
¥

ship is wrecked, for my business now is to toall that the work ofthe’churches he help-

No phosphorescence in the wake of that he hel " . e
: ot it oL Lhe ped found. Better give up bef re
s!up,.hut behind it two souls struggling in you start the messuring of I.Ee phnls'pimrzs-

& representative of

' Joh SH | I suppose that nine. |
tenths of yvou living 50 near the w_-nr-;;n::_ﬂ.j

; 2 : have watehed this mMarine appearance o led
Chicken with Tomnto.—Fry the chicken phosplioreseence, and | i;uitF e

* that the other

the sea

« Nt of
~Q! the sea on fire,
here are times when “{fom _ horizon 1o
the entire ocean ssems :n con.

iazzling color en all sides of you. You sit

Iguration ; it is the marine world enating
tsgarments of glory in the pathway of the |

nverted firmament with all ita stars rone |
- a - < =

lown witl it. No picture can present it,

or photographer’s camers canne: be soe.

he hand of the painter drops its pencil
This phosphor.
myriads of the

lashing, living, dying. These luminons
weless, calls the attention of Joh, the

léep sweepa paast, prints out the faet
hat ** He naketh a path to shine after

Is that true of ws now, and will 1t Lo ]
rme ol vs wien we Lave gone? Will there |
2 subsequent light or darkness? \Will
goail cheer

years aay of us truthfully, as the text SHYS

f the leviathan of th e deep, * He maketh
v path to shice after Him ¥ [or Weo are |
noving on.  While we live in the same

hounse, and transact business jn the same
store, and write on the same table, :m.lI
chisel in the same studio, and throsh in the |
same barn, and worship in the same church,
w¢ are in motion, and are in many ro:pects |

naving on, aud ‘we are not wheore we were

for game inan Indian jungle when their [Len years.ago, nor where we will b tes !

n.t.t,ﬂni.:i.un Wad ultrﬂﬂtﬂll IJ_}" Ilillh,ﬂlila “'DEEEE—- VEOArS i-_j,f:-nr_'-ﬂ-r }!ﬂl.'i“g o !

Look at the !

roars of pain and rage, “:"'I & prolonzed family record, or the almanae, or inwoe the |
hissing, like the escape of steam frem an mirror, and see if wny one of you is whera |

engine. They hastened to the 8pot—or | vou were.  Aliin motion,

ﬂ!-!tf.‘l‘ foet may |

toward it,a3 scems more likely—and beheld trip, and stumble, and Liait, but the feey of |

what the Madras Mail describes as a6 ona moment for the Iast sixty centuries
‘‘ Homeric conflict.” A Jungle bear was [},4 tripped, or stumbled, or halted, Moy,
' Probably the serpent had been sunning e f:,l],:, ':-;uﬁ]l.lf:}r TT.“”:-T! .hv;r; mopsl

- ¥ F - - MOvIng Il . SARVERN INavVInDg i - L] -

Doughnuts. —One cupful each of sngar itself in the game track when the bear came .lf:?ré._ﬂ movirg cn ! Time m-‘?w":ng on -1L :.!:::t;
along, and as neither animal would yield | iy maving on ! Therefore, it is absurb
the path to the other, a contest became in- to  think that we oirseives ean stap
What the clenchers saw i3 thus as we¢ must move with all the regt Al't:
r . we like che creature of the text, making
The serpent wound its enormous folds our path to shine after us? It may bea |
around the boar ; the bear dashed from side peeuliar
to side and rolled on the ground in its gests 1t.
frenzied atempts to get free, roaring angri- | & 1}ig
ly all the while and snapping its jaws like through it?

fighting tor its life with a colossal serpent.

evitable,
described :

castanets at the serpent’s folds,

the bear’s quivering

more ways than one,

alforded. The

snake’s quivering flesh The

By way of response, the bear roared
furiously, dashing from side to side, and

‘bear, the bear howled and

the high grass of the forest,

attitude of defence, with its head erect,and |.

and wished eonly io be left alone, S
Notso the bear. Though almost crushed
to death, it would not retire from the com-
bat. After a moment's pause it rushed '1}3;5“1
the serpent, seized it by the head and
-dragged it about. with:roars of trismph._

until it thickens. Thissauce is to be pour-
ed over three tomatoes which have been
skinned, cut in very thick glices, seasoned
with saltand pepper, dredged with flour
and fried in butter,

5

The undergrowth was beaten flat by the
- convalsive strokes of the great serpant’s tail
28 the bear crushed its head to pieces, and
. fipally it lay dead bepeath the assaults of
its vindictive enemy.

It conld | of voreas, ¢ we are not ol the immertals,
not reach them, however, on account of the Fifty years afier we are out of the world
way in which they were tightened around it will be as though we never inhabited
it.” {?’nu nre wrong in saying that, I

ass dowu through this andience and qu
the brow of a hill, down which the bear cast 'ﬂlrﬂugh these EHFITEFEEB’ and I am Iunking
himself with a velocity that Plﬂi!ll_‘:’ discon- for some one whom I cannot find. T am
certed the serpent, for it unwonnd two or looking for one who will have no influence
three of ita fﬂldﬂ and thrlew its tail aronnd in this world 1040 years from now,
a tree, hoping so to anchor the bear. The|ave found the man who has the least
maneuvre resulted in its own undoing, in inflaence, and I inquire into his history and
: \ I find that by a yes or no he decided some |

Tne rigid, ontatretched line of tail E3VE | one's eternity. In time of temptation he
the bear a chance to seize its assailant, a gava an affirmative or a negative to some
chanee which up to this time had not IruF:D temptation which anether, hearing of, was
bear was quick to seize ita | i quced to decide in the same way, Clear
opportunity, and fastened its jaws in the | 51 the other side of the next million years
hissing may be the first you hear of the. long-
was now frighful, as the snake rapidly un- [vo ohing. influence of that yes or no, but
wound itself and struck savagely at the hear of it you will,

; bear’s jaws, a path .to shine after him?

- : worrying the mouthful of serpent in it2| Jlone that country road, 200 years fro
scaked in one cupful of milk for ﬁfteenkjaﬂ{n lﬁnmx:,rsmu of rage and pain. Once g Y roa yeurs from

more the serpent wonnd itself about the They will be affected by your courage or
| 1 gﬂ-ﬂp?d- and your cowardice, your purity or your de-
both, still struggling,rollad out of view into pravity, your holiness or vour sin. You

Their track was marked with pools of | hlacken after you,
blood ; and when they were again seen they | out tc us-on some mountain two rivalets,
had parted. The snake was coiled in an one of which passes down into the

hissed apprehensively. Ithad had enough, |.jown into the rivers which pass out into

!

[ |

question, but my text 81T
What inflaence wiil we Jaave
world after wa have gone |

““ None !" answer hund rmisr

it 1]

Wili that father make
Will that
mother make a path to shine after her *
You will be walking along those streets or

now in the character of your descendants,

will make the path to shine afier you or
Why should they poins

Pacific Ocenn and the other rivules flowing

the Atlantic Ocean * Fvery man, every
woman, stands at a point where words ut.
tered, or-deeds done, or prayera otfered,
decide a;{!}osEte f’!qslinias and opposite eter-
nities. . We see a man. plantingea tree; and
teeading the god firmly on eithier side of.it,
and watering it in ary weather, and taking
& great care in its cultnre, and he never
plucks any frait from jis hough ;: but his
children will, We are all planting trees
thaf will yield fruit hundreds of years after

| or sixty years he lives that kind of life, and

| words to Jobeecalls me to look at the path

- notions which at some time takes possession

rnuhlcuaac:ep::'ciam,nn tnillamined oceanbe- | Line. Who can tell the post-mortem in
neath, and on all sides of them. Blackness fluence of a Savonarala, a W inklereid. s
and darkness, Yon know what a glorionsly Guttenberg, a I'I-Iar]bam'ugh 5 Dacitor. a
good man Rev, John Newton was, the mosc Toussaint, a Bolivar, a Clarkson a Bobert
of his lite, but before his conversion he Wad | Rajkes, & Harlan Page, who bad 195
a very wicked satlor and on board the ship | Sabbath scholars, 4 -:-t.‘ whom hecun:le
48 . T L S w1 1Y 4 - =4 - s ) ;
: H-Iir““-!h _ natilied 1nfierer} and viee Christians, and six of them ministers of the
In ke mind of a yvoung man's principles Gospel *
which destroyed him. Afterward the two With gratitude, and penitence, and waor
¥ i L o 5k 1 + | ] - - 4 3
"‘fﬂkﬂfi Newton tried to undo his bad {ship, I mention, the grandest Life that was
WOord, out in vain, | :15: young man hqcnmc ever lived. That E}Iipﬂl' Iight- was launched
worse and worse, and died a profligate, | from the heavens nearly 1900 years ago
horrifying with his profanities those who angelic hosts chanting, and from the ,_.Eff_;e'
: S : . P 7
stood by him in his last moments. Better tial wharves the ship spranginto the rough-
look out what bad influence you start, for | ast gea that ever tossed. .Its billows were
i hr“ able ft"" S0P L It does | g e up of the wrath of men and devils,
not reSuire very great force to ruin others, Herodic and Sanhedrimi- persecutions stir-
] il T W - z i
Why was s ALY Years ago 4 BIEAt | ring the deep with red wrath, and all the
flood nearly « stroyed New Orleans? A {1 urricanes of woe smote it, unti! gn the
:::':nwi_iuh ‘rud_imt-l swed ints the banks of rocks of Colgutha that nfe struck with =
”!ii.'l rFiver uplii l.]l-l..’ gt".-'-l"i.ld '1-'-'![:.'5 1.'.'1'.1.".‘.15"’.1:1:_'!'1:., reEsomnd of agﬂnF t-]'l:ﬂ.f. appu“ed [J:I-E Eﬂ.rtil
and the banks weakened until the fHood | and the heavens. Butin the wake of that
hurat, - , . |iite what a phosphorescence of smiles on
r._Hl'lli._ I find here o T'I'I.:I-n '\!-'hﬂ guarts out IlZI'I the cheek of sonls PE]‘!]ﬂI‘.IEd., and lives et~
itle with the determination that he will fermed, and nations redeemed ! The mil-
& s e R ey e ' . 511 “y® . = f o= i =
npyer secanhering out he will &y 10| jeninm seealt is only one roll of that irrad-
alieviate it ; and never see d itcouragement | jared wave of gladness and benediction. In
bt he will ‘I'I':-r to cheer i: : and never meet the sublimest of all ECnSes It may be gaid

with anybody but he will try to do him | 4 Him, *“ He maketh a path to shine after
good. Uetting his strength from God, he Him.”

starts from home with high purpose of
daing all the good he ean possibly doin one
day. Whether standing behind the counter,
or talking in the husiness office with pen
behind his car, or makinga bargain with a
fellow-trader, or out in the fields discussing
with his next neighbor the wisest rotation
of erops, or in the shoemaker's shop pound-
ing the sole-leather, thors ja something in
l:is face, and in his phraseology, and in his
manzer that demonstrates the grace of God
in his heart., He can talk on religion withe
out awkwardly dragzing it in by the ecars,

But I cannot look upon that lnminesity
that follows ships without realizing how
fond the Lord is of life. That fire of the
deep is iife, myriads of creatures all a-s wim,
and a2-play, and a-romp in parks of marine
beauty, laid out and parterred, and rose.
ated, and blossomed by Omnipotence. What 5
is the use of those creatures ecalled by the ™
naturaliats “‘crustaceans” and “‘cope pods,”
not more than one out of hundreds of bil.
lions of which are ever seen by human eye
God created them for the same reason that
he creates flowers in places where nohuman
foot ever makes them tremble, and mneo
human nostril ever inhales their redolence.
and no human eye ever sees their chara.
In the botanical world they prove that {3od
loves flowers, as in the marine world the
phozphori prove that He loves life, and He
loves life in play, life in brilliancy of glad-
ness, -life in exuberance,

And so I am led to believe that he loves

whom he meets, and is interested in their
pregsent and oternal destiny. For fifty
then gets throngh with it and into heaven
aransomed soul, Dutlam not going to
deseribe the port into which that ship has
entered. lam not going to describe the
Pilot who met him ouside at the * light-
ship.” 1 am not going to say anvthin iy il
nbuiut the.crowda of fr{:-.m'ls “,-t::'u mﬁt. hinlf our life if we tulfill OUr mission as :I'u'[I;-:rrnq
on the erystaline wharves up which he goes | the phosphori Iulfil theirs. The Son of tod
on steps of chrysoprascs. For God in His [ ¢8me *' that we mj‘g,l,ﬂ’ have life, .M"I hm'.ﬂ

1t more abundantly.” But I am glad to tell
you that ocur God is not the (iod sometimes
described as a hursh critic at the head of
the universe, or ap infinite seold : or a God
that loves funerals better than weddings :
or & God that prefers tears to laughter : an
omaipotent Nero, a ferocions Nana Sahib -
but the loveliest Being in the universe, lov-
ing flowers, and life, and play, whether of
phosphori in the wake of the Majestic,or of
the human race keeping a holiday.

of foum in-3he wake of that ship, and I tell
you it is all agieam with splendors of kind.
ness dome, and rolling with illumined tears
that were wiped away, ané a-dash with
congratulations, and clear out tothe horiz on
i all directions is the sparkling, flashing,
billowing piiosphorescenca of a Christinn
life. ** He maketh a path to shine after
him."”

And here I correct one of the mean

of all of us, and that is us to the brevity of Expedients of Beportera.

human life. When 1 bury some very useful M. Vizetelly, an English publisher,
man, elerical or lay, in his thirtieth or | whose nutohiugrngn}f has recently appear-
tartieth year, I sav, “Whata waste of |ed, tells the following i'l-l'lE':dﬂt-l'.'. Uf a report-
energies ! It was hardly worth while for |er's energy and determination in serving

him to et ready for Christian work, for | his paper : : _
he had so soon to quit it,” Bus the fact is When Beranger was baried, immense

that I may insure any man or woman who | crowds followed the funeral procession,
does any good on a large or small scale for |and as Paris was in an lnsurrectionary
a life on earth as long us the world lasts, | mood, the government feared that an out-
Sickness, trolley car uccidents, death itself | break would take place at the grave. A
can no more destroy his life than they can | large force of gendarmes were detailed to
tear down one of the rings of Saturn.” Yaou keep the peace. ‘ _
can start one good work, one kind act, one| A reporter of the Figaro had received
cheerful smile, on a mission that will last | orders to return from Pere la Chaizse with
until the world becomes a bon-fire, and out | an account of trhg ceremonies in time for
of that blaze it will pess into tke heavens|the nfmrnnun_edu;mg of the paper. The
never o halt as long as God lives, orations were interminable, and the report
There were in the seventecnth century | er, inferring that they would last for hours;
men and women whose names you never |startnd for the office at the proper lime.
heard of who are to-day influencing | He found the gates of the cemetery locked,
schools, colleges, churches, mnations. You | and his tellow-reporters storming inside,
“an N0 more measure the gracious results | He'tried to scale the wall, but every point
of their lifetime than you could measure | was guarded by a bayonet,
the lengih, aud breadth and depth of the Time was flying. His copy would soon
phoaphoresence lust night Tu]luwing the | be-too late for the press. At that moment
ship of the White Star Line 1,500 mi'es 6ut | he saw the hcarse magnificently draped
at sea. How the courage and consecration passing slowly by. He pressed close 1o it,
of oLhers inspires us to follow, as & General | and managed to hide nnder the pall, and
in the American army, eonl, amid the flying | then tecreep into the place lately occuvied
bullets, a trembling soldicr, who said after. by the coftin. The hl_i-!.l‘ﬂl] Was permittedto
wards, ‘*I was nearly scared to death, but | pass through. the’ gaie, and the reporter
1 saw the old man’s white monatache over | reached Paris in time to make ““a beat”
his shoulder, and went on.” Aye, we are|for his pagper. s :
all following somevody, either in right or| A reporter of a New York paper once
wrong directions. A few days ago 1 stood monopolized a valuable -piece of news for
beside the garlanded casket of a gospel | his paper by an odd _device. He secured
minister, and in my remarks had occasion | eratrol of the only wire, and required the
to recall a snowy mnight in a farmhouse operator, after sending the news despatch,
when I was a boy, and an evangelist spend- Lo telegraph a large part of the Constitu-
inga night at my father’s house, who said | tion of the United States, while the success.
something s> tender and beautiful, and | tul reporter’s rivals waited in anguish for
impressive that it led me into the kingdom | the release ot the wire. Was it unfair *
of God,and decided my destiny  for | Yes, Eager com petition has no generos-
this world and the next. You will, ity.
before twenty-four hours go by, meet some | There are many smeers at the * prying
man or woman with a big pack of care and reporter.” DBut the readers of daily papers
trouble, and you- miy say something to | should remember that if the selfishness of
him or her that will endure until this world | ** beats,” end the Personal gossip and scan-
shail have been so far lost in the past that | dals in the papers are unworthy,it isthe pub-
aothing but the streteh of angelic memeory | lic who demand this mental food, and that
wiil be able to realise that it ever cxisted § they are in fault as much as the reporter ;
atall. Iam not talking of remarkable men rhaps more. He considers the honor of
and women, but of what ordinary folks can | his paper as a soldier does that of his flag, -
do. Iam uot speaking of the phosphor- | often risking health and life, Why * That
escerce in the wake of the ‘“‘Campania,® hthu public may be graufied, :
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