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The Fools.
Sbh! Shh! Keen stiil!
Don't tell it Bil,

An’ we'll have a pile of fun
Wid a dollar bifl--
Dat's what we will

It's just dead casy done! :

\ .
We'll drop ‘er down
In de road, near town,

I

Wid a string on, fine and strong:

An’ behind de gate
We'll hide, an’® wait
Fer Je fools ter come along!

A’ when—gee whiz!

Dey sees what tis,
Dey’ll try ter swipe it cool.
V' den, by Jing,

We'll pull de string
An' boller April Fool!

But the fun was dry,
Not a soul eame by
To reward their patient walt!
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OATCAKE'S APRIL 1.

—— e

on a load of hay
After

to see the “sights,’

before

board sign, which read as follows:
LOOK OUT FOR THE BEAR.
Of course Mr, Qatcake could not re-
Blst the temptation of taking a squint
At bruin, so he ambled up to the box
rather nervously and peeped through
the bars that had been nalled
across the top to keep Mr. Dear
safle. Floding that the box wos
eatirely  empty Mr. Oatcake be-
gan to seeateh bis head, How had the
bear got out? Then someone yelled
April fool. Mr. Oatcake allowed that It
Was a good one,
latsr in the day Mr. Oateake took In
the dim¢ museam. e interviewed 1 he
fat girl, t1alked populism with the
bearded lady, visited the chamber of
horrors. and had enjoved himself Rrn-
erally whem bhe saw the following sign:

SEE THE GREAT

RED BAT.

Draw Back the Curtain.
He drew back the cnrtain. Then he
Raw a big red brick and turned a donble
somersarit in his haste to get away.
He hadn't counted on being April-
fooled twice in one dav.
After leaving the monsenm Mr. Oat-
cake thongh! he would take a drink or
two, and at once proceeded to a con-
venlent liquor dispeasary. "1I'Nl take a
beer.” he sald, puttinzg a nickel on the

bar: “been April-fooled Iwice and haco
condinded to drown my feellngs *  §ls
was jus<* the Individual that the bas

fender wnith the decary beer glasa wos
looking for. It was provnced in ahoit

order, and Mr. Outcake showrd himaolf
to be raiher an adept at the art of blow .
ing off the f[oam. Then he expanded hia
CaApACiGiis maw, preparatory (o laking a
gulp. But {2 wanidn’t gnlp worth a rent |
It was only an artificially colored glazs
with real foam. Farmer Oateake con-
cliuded that he had lwtter hitch up anl
atart home Nearing a railanay grade
crossing within the city limita he aaw
a man frantically wa_ ing 2 red flag
and t=lling him to stop.

“No ver don’t, ver gol darned Pannel-
maonthed son-of-a-gnn: 've been fooled
three times already.,” and he plied the
whip with effer) In another instant
Mr. NDateake and his ontNt were taking
a ride on the concaicher of the engine,

=t-_
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TURNED A DOUBLE SOMERSET.
Fortunately he was not badly hnrt, but
the approach of April 1 always ranses
him to shodder.
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Why ths '"Gators Were Not There

An American naval officer, wishing
to bathe in a Ceylon river, asked a na-
tive to show him a place where there
were no alligators. The native took
him to a pool close to the estuary. The
officer enjoved his dip; while drying
himselfl he asked to hisz pulde why there
were never any alligators in that pool.
*Becaveze, sah,” the Cingaleze replied,
“they plenty 'Iraid of shark.”

t

t

They have a brand of whisky In San
Antonio called the “Horn of Plenty"”
becanee It wiil corn rou copionsly. —

—— ARMER Oatcake
had come to town

exchanging
it for the market
price he proceeded

like farmers some-
times will, He had
not proceeded far
his atten-

tion was attracied
by a huge box on top of which was a

loves papa.”

he regretted his actions.

passing truck,
and it was impressed upon his mind.
Then his mind ran on with strange im-
aginings,
killed. What if when he arrived home
at night Willie shonld be dead-—dead
before he could tell his boy how mnch
he loved him, and how sorry he was for
hia ernel condnet,

a million of his losing his child: but
idea sonn developed Into a presentiment

formed his duties in a mechanical man-
ner,
and a chubby little face cold in death.
By night he had worked himself into a
terrible mental condition.
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And the fools, they say,

Who were fooled that day

Were the fools behind the ga...
—James Courtney Challls.
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THE THREE MISS BROWNS.

Thelr Wounderful Fresent
Came of I

Bang! bang'! went the door bell,
rang fearfully.

“Beuty,” said

the

deor bell.”

The door bell
and rang'
ara opened the door.

A district messenger,

a8 powerful cigarette,
A cloud of smoke hid him from view.
The amall messenger held his clgar-
etle lightly and gracefully in the air
and sald:
“lere’s a box for Miss Brown. There
Is 25 cents due on It
Betty pald the money and took the
box
Then he shot down the steps ke a
Maleor and actoally rmn to a clgar
Alere on the corner after another pack-
ape of cleareiilen
“Miss Hrown!" called Belly from the
hallway, “here Is a box for you'!"
Three pretty young ladies answered
tae call, for It happened (hers were
three Mins Browns in the boarding-
honue
“"Which Miss Brown?®' asked each
in ¢horua.
“There Is no firet name.” sald Betty;
“"only Misa Brown *
The three falr Mins Hrowns looked
at the box in A brown study. It was
certainly meant for a Mies Brown In
thelr boarding-house. for the number
had been writien ig large numbers on
the box lid.
The Misa Drowns agreed that ther
wonld open the box and if there was
nothing in It to Indicate which of
them the hox was intended for thes
vould divide ils contenia, |
The three Mise Browns openel the
bex with gleeful faces and great ex
pretations,
Therr waa nothing in It but a brick
The day was April 1.

A DREADFUL DAY,

The fakk-Tempered Falher

mnd  His

Ibarling Little MNay.
Tha father had been ont late (e
night beiore, “working on the bnoka a:
the office.” you know, and when he =a1

down to breakfast with his and
Willie. romy -cheeked, miechfe ons. ani
lavable Willie. their only ehild. he
not in good humeor,

He found fault hecanae the roffec
had cooled (while breakfast was waii-
'ng for him), he grumbled becanse hia
PRES were too hard holled. and he made
his wife and child as miserable as he
nim=ell was,

The climax of hiz uglinees was
reached when for some fancied 2in on
Willie’s part he rm=hell the bov ino
the parlor and gave him a sound
thrazhing.

When breakfast wag resnmed it was
eaten in =llence except for the child's
hall-choked sohs,

The father was sorrv for what e had
done. He had a nervous temperament,
He did net stop to smoke his nanal
marring pipe. bnt hnrried awa, As
he reached the door Willie rame np to
him with upturned face and sajd-
“Willle wants to kiss papa. Willie

Y.
wWiie

Wan

The father’s heart was tonched and

Riding down-
town in the train he read In his morn-
ing paper of the death of a little boy
by being run over while at play by a
He imagined the scene,

What if his boy should be

Of conrse there was not one chanee in

hen! there was that one chance. The

hat haunted him all day. He per-

while pletnring a white casket,

aod What

"Willls was not playving in front
the house as usual.

and gaaped for breath, and saw nothi
but mist. Then recovering himself,

enter>d the houss,

saouted:

“April Fooy, papa: April Fool'"
papa didn’t do a thing to Willie.—3.
wxor in New York World.

SHE DID IT.

Whiat He Was Sent For, Though N
What He Expected.

he loved her to distraction.
“If I ¢ould but serve you,” he sa
tc the object of his adoration, “I wou

mand me."
And the
she would.

damsel blushed and sa

you a note to take to a friend.

frem the room.

handed him the precious

part of the town,
He flew there, only to be referred t

station.

BLE®
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The father missed

the usual kiss and “Hello, papa' I'm

!h;:i you've :i'u:lei: : “DIVINE MISSION OF THE NEWS-
e asrended the sateps, le saw PAPER.” HIS SUBJECT

white crape on the door bell. He reeled "

opened the door, and with molst eyes

What was it e saw?™ Was It Willle?
Yes, it was his little son who merrlly

And

H> was yvoung and enthusiastic, and

udeed be the happiest of mortals. Com-

“Stay here a moment and 1 will give
You
will Lring back a package,” and she
Bruiled, oh! so sweetly, as she glided

She returned in a few moments and
Message.
Away he flew, Distance was no ob-
Ject to him, He reached his destination.
The letter was opened and returned
with the remark that the package he
was to fetch was at another remote

the sergeant of police, at the nearest
The sergeant read the mes-
and directed him to another
official, who in his turn sent the young

of

ITALMAGES SERMON.
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& Falr Statemeot of the Conditlons
That Surreand . Newspaperdom - The
Average Dally or Weekly Vaper Is an
lostrument for Ureat Ceod.

ASHINGTON,
March 22, 1896.—
“Newspaper Rnw."l
ag it is called here
In Washington, the |
long row of offices

|

perations, the anxletiés, the wear and
tear of hearts Involved ln the produo-
tion of a good newspaper. Under the
impression that almost anybody can
make a newspaper, scores of Inexperi-
enced caplitalists everv year enter the
lists. and, consequently, during the last
few years a newspaper has dled almost
every day. The disease is epldemlie.
The larger papers swallow the smaller
opes, the whale taking down fifty min-
nows at one swallow, With more than
geven thousand dailler and weeklles in
tha Unlted States and Canada. there are
but thirty-six a half century old, News-
papers do not average more than flve
vears' exlstenen, 7 he most of them die

connected with
prominent juurnalsj

ot

throughout the
land, pays 8o much
attentlon to Dr
Talmage they may
be glad to hear what he thinks of them
while he discusses a subject In which
the whole country is Interested. 1lis
text today was: “And the wheels wera
full of eyes." Ezeklel x: 12. “For
all the Athenians and strangers which |
were there spent their time in nothing
else but elther to tell or hear some new
thing.” Acls xvil: 21.

What is a preacher 1o do when he
finds two texts equally good and sug-
gestive? In that perplexity I take both,
Wheels full of eyes? What but the
‘Wheels of a newspaper printing presa?
Other wheels are blind. They roll on,
pulllng or crushing. The manufac-
turer's wheel, how it grinds the operat-
or with fatiguea, and rolls over nerve
and muscle and bope and heart, not
knowing what It does. Tke sewing
machine wheel sees not the acher and
pains fastened to it—tighter than the
band that moves It, sharper than the

id
Id

id
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of cholera Infantum. It is high time
that the peonle found ont that the most
succesaful way to sin't money and keep
It sunk Is to start n newapaper. There
comes a time when plmost evervone la
smitten with the newspaper mania and
alarts one, or have slock In one he must
or die.

The course of procedure Is about this:
A Nterary man has an agricultural or
sclentific or political or religlons ldea
which he wanis to ventilate. He has
no money of his own—Iliterary men sel-
dom have. But he talks of his ideas
among confidential friends until they
become inflamgd with the idea, and
ferthwith they buy type and press and
rent a composing room, and gather a
corps of editors, and with a prospectus
that proposes to cure everything the
flist copy is flung on the attention of an
admiring world. After a while one of
the plain stockholders finds that no
great revolution has been effected by
this daily or weekly publication; that
nelther the sun nor moon stands still;
that the world goes on lylng and cheat-

| ing and stealing just as it did before
the first igaue, The aforesald matter-

money, the braln, the losses, the exas-

struggle withit as s child who is thrown

and morality dul)l. when vice Is painted

boarding-house
mistress, “go out and see who that
glant is that is trylng to break the

Jingled and rattled
Betty tripped downstairs

three feot
bigh, stood on the doorstep, smoking
Now and again

man four miles out of the city. But the
elusive package was not to be found.
One sent him to Brooklyn, another
to Jersey City, until at length, weary,
fcotsore and unable to go further, he
sunk upon a doorstep and tearing open
the missive read theae words:
“Send the fool further.”

The dawn of April 2 was breaking. —
New York Journal,
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A Good One on Mr. Blank.

The best April-fool Joke of recent
times was plaved on a Chicago commis-
slon merccant a few years ago, Chi-
Cago commlission merchants are not al-

needle which it plies.
of every hour of every day of every
month of every year there are hun-
dreds of thousands of wheels of mech-
apnlsm, wheels of enterprise, wheels
of hard work, In motion, but they are
eyeless. Not so with the wheels of the
printing press. Thelr entire business
Is to Jook and report,
optic pnerves, from nxle to periphery.
They are like those spoken of by Eze-
klel as full of eyen,
sighted,
They look dowa.

next hemisphere.

far-sighted. They look

on his face,

snmmer,
that's entirely reliable,
get anything good and cold we’'ll take
it down and put it Into that heating
apparatns,
not to leave it too long, or It'11 freeze.”
—Cinvinnatl Commereial-Gazettes,

deal of observation and experience to
enahle a man to plck the fastest horse
enitered for a race,” she remarked.

experience; “buot that isn't what you are

no excepltion to the rule.

Wanted—Fifty Maltene cals at once.
Highest prices pald. Bring them along.
Hlank, Commisslon Merchant, —H, Wa-
ler sireel,

When Mr. Blank arrived at his store
he was surprised to see a line of boya
in front of his store each with a cat
under hisarm. When he learned what
it was all about he became a veritable
madman. It was many weeks before
he recovered his composnre,

April Fowld' Day In Afries.

Mizsionary—Did yon notice which
wnay my colleagne went ?
Cannitmal - He just passed down five

minuirs Ao,

Folly am 1;
This is my day.
The old, the young,
The grave, the gar,
Abide awhile with me to cheer
The world's dull, humdrum way,

The richest man,
The polished wir,
The heavy charl
Are canght off gnard and jostled much
In folly’s merry whirl,

No harm iz meant;

ways good natured and Mr., Blank was
In fact, he
was unusually gruff, and was never
known to take a joke as such, That Is
probably the reason that he was a fav-
orita mark for the practieal Joker, On
March 31 one of his friends caused Lthe
following ad to appear In the columns
of a Chicago paper the following morn-

The prondest girl: i

, 1y, and the weelkly begat the gerai-

see everything.
full of eyea.”

but great things.

the question
aaked

row moml

work.

at Pekin a newspaper that has been
prinied every week for one thousand

Every moment

They are full of

Sharp eyes, near-
np.
They look far away.
They take In the pext street and the
Eyea of criticism,
eyes of invesligation: eyes that twinkle
with mirth, eyes glowering with indig-
natlon, cyes tender with love; eyes of
susplcion, eyes of hope: blua eyen, black
eyea, green eyes; holy eyes, evil eyea,
sore eyes, political eyes, literary eyes,
historical eyen, religious eyes: eyod tha:

“And the wheels were
But in my second text lll
the world's cry for the cewspaper. Paul
describes a class of people ln Athens
who spent their time elther In gather-
ing news or telling It. Why eapecially
in Athens? Because the more Intelli-
gent peopla become, the more Inguisi-
tive they are—npot about small things,

The question then most frequently In
frequenily
What Is the news? To answer
that cry In the text for the nowspaper
the centuries have put their wils Iu! ANY newspaper,
China first succeedod, and has | nnderstand that you are being threat-
Jnr*rd with softening of the bralm or

lunacy and, throwing yonr pocketbook
years, printed on silk. Rowe cuceeed. | into your wife's lap, start for some In-
ed by nublishing the Acte Diurnoa, in | =ane asylum hefore you do something
the same column putting fires, mur- | desperate
ders, marriages and tempests. France ; newspapers, week by week, are carried
| succended by a physician writing out " out to the burial, all the living news-

the news of the day for his patients

England succeeded under Quesn Fliza

beth in Brst putlishing the news uf the
Spanish Armada, and going on until | give at least one stickful of epitaph. If
ehe bad enough emierpriae, whenm the |
battle of Waterloo was (ought, deciding | ashes.”

| the destiny of Eunrope, to give it on
j third of a columnn In the Loadon Mern

fire,

1690, and by the frs' daily, the Amer-
! lean Advertiser, putdished in "hilade]-
| phia in 1784,

The newapaper did not sudden)y
Epring upon the worid, but came grad-
unally. The genealcgical line of
newspaper Is this: The Adam of the
race was a circular or news-letter, cre
' ated by Divine Impulse in human na-
ture; and the circular begat the pam-
philet, and the pamphlet begat the quar-
terly, and the quarterly begat the week-

weekly, and the semi-weekly begat (he

All's but for fan:
And when the dary

Its eourse has ran,
Whoever's done the mischief gay
Have all themselves been ‘done.”

A Fatore Convenlenca

Diggles had béen working hard for a
long time with a refractory heating
apparatus. He rame out of the base-
ment with biwe fingers and a red nose,
and an expression of repreased emotion

“Maria,” he smaid, "there's one com-
fort abount it.”

“What is ft?"

"We needn’t worry about ice nerxt
I think [ bave struck a plan
If wa want to

Only we must be ecarefnl

— = S S

Harder to Gat At
“1 suppose that it wonld take a great

“Yes,” raplied the man of mournfuol

He left the ! t

L" traim and walked with nervous |t

Texas Si'ter. ls

tepa toward home.

i Washington Srar.

ryving to do. What you want Is to pick
he horsa that is going to win."—

ey N .

| tton of Hungary.

daily. But alas’ by what a struggle it
came to Its present devclopment!
sooner had its power been demonstrated
than tyranny and superstition shackled
It.
fears and hales as a printing press. It
has too many eyes in its wheel, A
great writer declared that the king of
Naples made it unsafe for him to “vrite
of anything but patural history. Aus-
tria could not endure Kossuth's jour-
nalistic pen, pleading for the redemp-
Napoleon [, trying
to keep his iron heel on the neck of na-
tions, said: “Ediloras are the regents
of sovereigns and the totors of nationa,
and are only fit for prison.” But the
battle for the freedom of the press was
fought in the court rooms of England
and America and decided before thia
century began hy Hamilton's eloquent
plea for J. Peter Zenger'a Gazette in
Ameriea and KErskine’s advocacy of the
‘reedom  of publication tn England.

EBut 1 discourse now on a subject you
Jave never heard-—the immeasurable
and everlasting blessing of a good news-
paper. Thank God for the wheel full
of eyes, Thank God that we do not
have—like the Athenians—to go abhout
to gather up and ralate the tidings of
the day, since the omnlvorous news-
paper doea both for ua, The grandest
temporal blessing that God has given
to the nineteenth century is the news-

paper. We wonld have hetter appre-

ing Chronicle, about as much as the
newspaper ol our day gives af a smali
America succeeda] by Denjamin
Harris' first weekly paper, calied Pup-
| lle Ocenrrences, published in Bosson in

the

No |

There 13 nothing that despotism go

——

of-fact stockholder wants to sell out his
stcek, but nobody wants to buy, and
other stockholders get Infected and sick
of newspaperdom, and an enormous bill
at the paper factory rolls into an ava-
lanche, and the printers refuse to work
nntil back wages arc pald up, and the
romposilor bows to the managing edl-
tor, and the managing editor bows o
the editor-ln-chief, and the editor-in-
chief bows to the direclora, and the di-
rectors bow te the world at large, and
all the anbscriberas wonder why thelr
paper doersa’'t come, The world will
ksve teo learn Lhat a gewspaper Is as
much of an Institution as the Bank of

are put In ohsenre corners. inlquity set
up in great primer and righteousness In
nonpariel.
loathsomn,
it heautiful.

It all our papers—religlons, political,
literary —ahonuld for the most part drop
thelr Impersonallly.
belter justice to newspaper writers,
Many of the strongest and best wrilers
of the country live and dle nnknown,
and are denled thelr just fame, The
vast publle never learns who they are.
Most

- e g *'. el
may call the ephemeral periodical, AN 1%
Macaulay's cssays first appeared jln 8 1
review. All Carlyle's, all Ruskin's, afl = /%
Mclotosh's, all Sydeey Swmith's, al} -
Hazlett's, all Thackeray's, all the ol -
vated works of fiction In our day, are
reprints from perlodicals in which they
appeared as cerials. Tennyson's poems,
Burns' poems. Longfellow's poems,
Emerson's poems, Lowell's poems,
Whittler's poems, were once fugitive
pleces. You cannot find ten lllerary
men In  Christendom, with strong
ninds and great hear!s, but are or have
been somehow connected with ths
newspaper printlng press. While the
book will alwavs have (ts place, the
newspaper {s more potent. Because
the latter is multitudinous do not con-
rlude it 1s necessarily superficlal. If a
man should from childhood to old age
see only lils Bible, Webster's Diction-
ary and his newspaper. he could be
prepared f r all the duties of this e
and all the happiness of the next.
Azaln, a good newspaper Is a useful
mirror of |ife as it 1s. 1t fs sometimed
vomplalned thnt newspapers report the
evil when they ought only to report tha
gcod. They must report the evil as
well as the good, or how shall we know
what s to be reformed. what guarderd
"galnst., what fought down? A Dews.
paper that pictures only the honesty
and virtue of soclety 1s a misrepre-
sentation. That family s bhest pre-
pared for the dutles of 1ife which,
know'ng the evil, is taught to select
the good. Keep the children under the
impression that all (s fair and right In
the world, and when they go out iato
it they will be as poorly prepared to

Into the middle of the Atlantic and told
to learn how to awim. Our only com-
plaint |s when sin 1s made attractive

with great headlines and mood deeds

Sin fa loathsome. make It
Virtue is beautiful, make

It would work a vast improvement

This would do

of them are on comparatively

J hundred thousand solons.

enterprise,

the columns already esinblished,

your houne It Is folly to iry the sides o
the Matterhorn.

vigilance, the sirategy of & commander

nition, encyclopediac,
ern, to propel a newspaper untll It shal

nesa on earth.

Meanwhile, as

papers give respectinl obitnary, telling
, when they were born and when they
diedd.  The best printer's lnk should

it was a good paper, say, “Peace 1o lis
Jt It was a bad paper, | sug-
grat the epitaph written for Francls
Chartrense: “Here continueth to rot
the body of Francia Chartreuse, who,
with an joflexible constancy and unl-
formity of life, pereisted in the prae-
tice of every human vice, excepting
prealigality and hypocerisy; bis insatl-
akble avarice exempted him ftrom the
firet, hia matchless impudence irom the
second.” 1 say thisa because | want you
to know that a good, healthy, long-
lived, enterialning newgpaper is not an
casy bhlessing, but cne that comes to us
throngh the Hre,

First of all, newspapers make knowl-
| cdge democratle and for the multitude.
| The publie library I3 a hay-mow so high
up that few can reach it, while the

e
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our feet. Public libraries are the reser-
voirs where the great floods are stored
high up and away off, The newspaper
i3 the tunnel that brings them down to
the pitchers of all the people. The
chier use of greai |ibrarles is to make
newapapers out of. GrealL librarles
make 2 few men and women very wige,
Newspapers |iIft whole nations Into the
sunlight. Better have fifty miilion peo-
ple moderately iIntelligent than one
A false Im-
pression Is abroad that pewspaper
knowledge 18 ephemeral because period-

T e
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tcalsa are thrown aside, and not
ons out of len thousand people
fillea them for future referemce.
Such knowledge, B0 far from

being ephemeral, goes Into the very
structure of the world's heart and
brain and decides the destiny ot
churches and nations, Knowledge on
the shelf s of little worth. It is
knowledge afoot, knowledge harnessed,
knowledge In revolution, knowledge
winged, knowledge projected, knowl-
edge thunder-bolted. So far from be-
ing ephemeral, nearly all the best
minda and hearts have thelr hands on
the printing preas today, and have had
gsince It got emancipated. Adams and
Hancocls and Otls used to go to the
Hoston Oazette and compose articles
on the rights ~" the people. Benjamin
Franklin, De Witt Clinton, Hamilton,
Jeffergson, Quincy were strong In news-
paperdom. Many of the Immeortal
things that have been published In

ngland or Yale College, and Is not an
If you have the aforesald
agricultural, or welentifie, are religlous,
or political Idea to ventllate, you had
better eharge upon the world through
It 1s
fully for anyone to try newspaperdom.
If you eannot climb the hill back of

To pnbliah a newspaper requirea the
akill, the precision, the boldness, the

In-chief. To edit a newspaper requires
that one ba A stateaman, an eamayist, a
grographer, a slatisticlan, and In sequl-
To man, (o gov-

be a Axed lostitution, a national fact.
demand more qualities than any busl-

If you feel like starting
secular or religiouna,

the dead

newspaper throws dowh the lorage 10

amall locome, and after awhille Lheilr
hand forgeta Ils cunning, and they are
without resources, l=ft to die. Why
not, at leant, have his Initial attached
to his most Imporiant work? It al-
woyn gave additional force 10 an articls
when you occasionally saw added to
some significant article In Lthe old New
York Courler and Enquirer J. W, W,
of iln the Tribune H, U, or In the Her-
aid J. 4. I, or In the Times H. J. R,
or in the Evening Post W, (O, B, or ln
the kvening KExpreas K. B. While this
arrangement would be A falr and just
thing for newapaper writers, It would
b u defenss for Lhe publie.

Ooce more | remark, thel & good
newapaprr In & biessing as An evan-
gelistie Influence. You know there kb
a great change In ou” day laking place
All the socular newspapers of Lhe day
—for 1 am not speaking now of Lthe re-
liglous newspapers—all (he secular
nuwspapers of the day discuss sil Lthe
questions of Uod, eternity and the dead,
and all the nuestions of the pasi, pres-
eot and future., There s not a siagla
doctrina af theology bul bas been dis-
cussed in the last 1en years by Lhe seu-
ular mnewapaperds of the counlry.
They gather up all the news of all tha
carth bearing on rel:glous subjects, and
them they scaltter the news abroad
again, The Christian newspaper wiil
be the right wing of the apocalyptic
angel. The cylinder of the Christian-
ized printing press will be the [roat
wheel of the Lord's chariol. | take Lbhe
music of this day, and | do not mark il
diminwendo—1 mark it crescendo, A
pastor on a S8abbath preaches to a lew
nundred, or a few thousand people, and
on Monday, or during Lthe week, the
printing preasa will take the same ser-
mon and preach it to milllons of peo-
ple. God speed the printing presa! God
save the printing press! God Chbris-
tlanize the prinling presa!

When | see the printing press stand-
ing with the electriec telegraph on the
one side gathering up material, and
the lighining e<xpress Uraln om the
other side waitiag for the tons of fold-
ed sheels of newspapers, | pronounce
it the mightiest force In our eiviliza-
tion. So 1| commend you o gray lor
allthoae who manage the newspapers ol
the land, for all Lype setters, for all ro-
porters, for all editors, for all pub-
lishers, Lthat, sitling or standing in po-
sitiona of such great Influence, they
may give all that lpfAuence for God and
the betterment of the human race. An
aged woman making her living by knit-
ting, unwound the yarn from the bail
until she found In Lthe center of the ball
there was an old plece of newspaper,
She opened It and read an advertise-
ment which announced Lhat she had

become heiress to a large property, and

that fragment of newspaper lifted ber
from pauperism to afizence, And | do 0
not kmow but as the thread of time un- ok
rolls and vwawinds a Mttle further,

through the silent yet speaking news-
paper may be found the vast [mheri-
tance of the world's redemption.
Jesua shall reign where'er the son
Doea his successive jourmeys rua:
His kindom stretch from shore to shors
TH1 suns shall rise and set ne more.

e

Fallaw ht’n

This truth comes to us more apd
more the longer we live, that on what
field or in what wniform or with what
aims wedo our duty matters very little,

or even what our duty Is, great or _:'f

small, splendid or obseure, Only to fol- -

low our duty certainly, and somewhers, e

somehow, do [t faithfully, makes °
good, strong, happy and useful
and tanes our Hves into soma
echo of the life of God. o
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eclation of this bleszing if we knew the

book form first appeared In what you
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