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bave traveled wildely In
are becoming couscious
tide of public seutlment
the American Sunday. A
. thical movement s sweeplug
over the people, and the movement
has the majesty of a mighty wave In
the summer's storm, Many things
' oy that bithberto have been permitted are
BEV. M. HILLUS.  peneeforth to be expunged. On elec

. fion day, for reasons of public policy, saloous are closed.
. Whe people feel that the citlsen ought not to cast bis bal-
| Jot with dull and clovded mind. For reasons of public
- golicy also the people are coining to believe that SBunday
should be when every cltizen sbhould have a clear

. mmind apd be at his best In his bowe, and give the best
friendship, recreation, reading, or worshlp, If he

4

full of the ruing of nations. ‘That historian

ho ended his page with these words: *“If
we could =it down bealde these fallen palacea In Ephesus-
and Thebes, and talk with the spirit of the nation as
with a famlllar friend, the lament would be, ‘Once |

. Mved; but | disobeyed the lawa of God—bebold, now, 1
am dead’'”

THE UNIVERSE IS NOT HOSTILE TO MAN,
By Maurice Macterilnck.,

For a long thioe we have shown a foollsh
pride In belleving ourselves miraculous belngs,
polque and marvelously fortunate, probahbly
fallen frome apother world, without distioct
coanections with the rest of life, and in any
case enduwed with lncomparable, monstrous
facuttles. It Is much preferable not to be so
prodiglous, because we bave learned that the
: prodighes do not besltate to disappear lo the
@wwmal evolution of pature. It Is much more consoling
% obedrve that we fullow the same course as the soul of
the great workl, that we have the same ldean, the wame
hopes, the mmme eiperiences, and almost The saime wen-
Glments. It s moch more (ranqgullliizing to assure vur
salves that In order to beller our ld, (o willize our forces,
we employ the same mieans as It gses for [Hosinetlog
and ordering the lower and wnconsclous reglouns; that
there Are so Olbers; that we are In our place In & uni
varse of wnknown substances, bot whose Lhought s sl
fmpenetrable or bustile, but analogous o our own.

Lat us conteal ourseives with obeserving. beyond our-
waives, certain manifestations of this Intelligence. What
the fSowers can offer us probably s small encagh In
esmparison with that which could be told us by the
mouniains, the sea and the stars, If we could lay hold
of the secrets of their liven. But they pevertbheless jwer
mit os to presume with sowme sssurance that the mind

which antmates all things le the same semcnce an (hat
which vivifles our own body. If they resemble un, If we
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also In ourselves, If they employ our methods, If they
have our habits, our preoccupations, vur tendencles, our
desires for the best, Is [t lllogtcal to may that all that
we can bope Imstinctively, Invinclbly, it Is almost cer-
taln that they hope also? Is it reasouable, when we
find scattered through life such a sum of iutelligence,
that thia life does not wake for Intelligence—that is to
say, does not pursue an end of happiness, of perfection,
of victory over that which we termn evil, death, annihl-
latlon, which probably s only the shadow of lis face or
Its own slumber?

WOMEN T0 BLAME FOR HAUGHTY MEN.
.ﬂr m V. Sfrm-

The attitude of man toward woman Is ohe
4l of scif-complacency and eritical condescension,
4 | g this Is the fault of women themselvea. I
heard the other day that a male person bad
sald to a friend of mine that she talked too
plalvly “before men.” 1 wan siruck with awe
at the lden. When one conslders how plalniy
men talk before themselves | wondered In
what degree of humliity they desired a female
to couch her conversation,

Oceaslonally one wees A woman with Indomitable sple-
Its, & guick sense of humor, a gift for intelllgent conver-
satioun, und mind enongh to enjoy a change from the
gosslp of the neighbors, the Incidents of the day's bouse-
keeplng or the changes of the fashions, Such 4 woman
it was who was criticised for belng too liberal lo ber
cholee of English for the ears of her male arqualptances

A man In whose good seose a8 woman lias reposed con-
fAdence enough te talk to him as she would to anotbher
woman inatantly betrays herself as uaworthy when he
eriticises her. He at onve demonstrates the lmpossibility
of a sort of equallty between wen and wonen, which s
one of the most desirable thiogs In the world

VIRTUES OF COLLEGE ATHLETICS.
By Walter Camp of Valeo,

We think seccess jn football s worth striv-
ing for, becawse It teaches men that If they
are lo accomplish what they set about te do
they musi do so by work and subwission to
disipline. That Is a guod lesson Lo teach a
wia .

Furtbermore, lhe moral tone of college men
has lmproved a great deal In recent years, and
- in this the soccessiul alhlete has dooe his
share. Drinking, dimipation, s not gpoud form for ool
lege ownl bowade)ys—tlse was when nol much was
thamight of 1. Take soch men an Tad Joues, |eader
among bils fellown, and who leads an upright life. Other
students Imitate his habltn, amd soch lmitation, wecos-
scious, perbaje, dove them a world of good,

The man who poes I for athletios soon fnds that be
munt go ecvording to & schedule I be s 1o keep up and
make the peont of hia timee, When (e moment comes
for sty be har po time (0 lean on window allls and

pesemble them, If everyibiung we fnd In them !s found
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JONATHAN HULL'S STEAM TUVG, SUCCESSFULLY OPERATED IN 1737

In 1798 Jomathan Hell, yeoman, of Campden, Gloncestershire, patented
a steam tag. which s sald to have been tried on the Avom at Evesham fn the

commerre and labor,
easily found, saye the New York Fun
A great majority of the onskilled la-
borers In this cvantry are employed In

dertakinga, which are gsmaily carried
on where there are no acrommoxdations
for boarding and lodging the men. The
boarding camp thus becomes essentisl
to the contracting company.

ties except the Italiana a fixed charpge
la made for the boarding and lodging of
The Itallana, however, In-
sist om buying and eooking thelr own

Investigation of the recordsa of a oon-

tracting company employing many la-
borers of warions nationalities 0 raill-

The Itaflane at the campa of the “Well, Brown, I'm wsorry I have
same company lved mostly on macn- | poken so harshly to you, but I'm not
roni, saosage, cheess, mnrdines and | feeling just ap to the mark to-day.
bread, macaroni and hread being the | Hope youn will pa me.”
WMﬁﬂmwmmh “Oh, certalnly.”

. The average monthly expense | “What was it you wished to say to
of each laborer was ae follows: me T

“Of couree | Wh}h‘tmplhﬂJ
and talk ™

“Oh, ypom neednt
nothing. ™

“Well, my time’s worth money! 1
can't stand here all day jabbering
‘helle’ to somebody ™

“Thia In about the first time [ ever
naed a telephona, and—"

“Did you call me np just for prac
tHime T

“No, of course pot.”

“Did you eall me ap to tell a founy
story T

*"No, |—"

“Well, why don’t yeu go ahead then
with your business?

“You dom’t give me » chanee. As 1
mmlg—-ﬂ"

“There you go again! Say, how long
are yom going fto keep me standing
here ™

“Yom ean oit down If yom want o™

*T'll »it down on you If this la sap-
posed to be a joke! Who are you, sir?™
“My name s Brown. 1 moved In
directly opposite you a few weeka agn”™

gt mad about
and similar o

of all matlonall-

“Why, I wanted to tell you that your
honse 8 on fire.”—S8occess Magazine,

la the jommrual kepdt by Homalle Lamor
liere, during the revolutbmary dage of
1753 o France, and now pobllshed an
der the tithe, *The Last Iy of Marle

k-.- servant la the gueen In the Con-
clergerie. “Ome day,” Heomalle has re
rorded, “Monsleur de Balnt Leger, the
American, wha wad coming from the
regiatrares office, moticed that
carrying & glass balf-flled with water.

has gone from the glase? be ssked.

yom have always told me that no wom-
an who knows anything aboat a man
will marry him. ™ —Svccesa Magazine,

De Riter.” sald the castemer, “and [
want to get a copy of his novel. Have

you

didn’t think it was that

cently A young man CAame acroms A
large stome Inmcribed :

ran cateh some other Idiot.™

bere just for tryin’ to fatter a rich

WONMEN KEEF m. RED,
Hatherras Brischheovaky Mare Wew
Boaniy te Help Torrorisie’ Cause.

“The women of Russly are responsl-
ble for the relgn of terror which Is now
in progress. Prisons are overflowlng.
And throngh the efforts of Russlan
woinen, many of them of the nobility,
the hordes of the Eust have learned the
valoe of the bomb and rifle™

This Is a statemwent of M, Jankofl
| Prelovker, a Russian who has been
driven from his country. His accounts
of the tortures and the herolsmm of the
Russlan wowen are stircing Europe. As
the greatest of the revolutlonary lead-

Brischkoveky, Bhe Is foudly called the
“grandmother of the revolution.”

As A daughter of the pobllity she
taught peasants to read, Then she
taught them what a vote would menn
and gialned the hatred of the govern-
ment. Bhe was branded as a dangerous
agltator and warned to desist, Ier
bushand refused to bear the sullerings
for the cause, Bhe was beautiful then,
and only 2, Hut she sacrificed all.
Bhe sold her jewels, Jeft her husbaud
and donned the peasaut garb,

In order to elude the police she used
acld to mar ber beauty. Bhe scarred
her face and hands with it and becamw
80 ugly that ber former acqualntances
econld not recognize her. Bhe went back

ers he polnts to Mme. Katheryne |on the shore of the slow-fluwing
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It is still dark. The little villAge

stream lles hidden in the shadow of
the pine forest, under the Btarry
spring night.

A light mist rises slowly from the
earth, which has just awakeoned from
Iits winter sleep, and It makes the
shadow of the forest sharper and
darker, and covers the surface of the
stream with a silvery shimmer, Still-
ness, a brooding qulet, relgns over
all. Most of the inhabitants are still
sleeping. The shape of the poor liitle
cottages Is hardly distinguishable;
only here and there is the faint glim-
mer of a light. Now and then a door
opens and one hears for a moment
the bark of a watchful dog, and then
the same peac ful stillness. At in-

to the villages and preached revolution
secretly for three years. Then the po-
Hee caught her. Bhe was subjected to
all the cruelties of despotlam, Including
the tortures of the Black Hole, and
oally sentenced to Biberia.

For twenty-three yeurs she was an
exlled prisoner. The few companions

MBS EATHERTNE BBIS HEOVEKY.

of bher miseries commitied sulcide and
alse was repeatedly sabjected (o barbar-
ous fogxioge and solitary couflnement.
Hut ber determination to Oght lor the
rause bheld oot through all, and wow
abhe o stil]l emrrylng on Lhe work.
Prelooker gives stortes of other wot-
en almost an great o thelr seansatbnal
cvorage And daring Awmong Lhem e
Vera Figaer, who was released aller
twenty years from Sobhleseeiberg pris
on, No other prissser bhad ever cuvte
froen (his place alive

Apother beruine wan Zlmalda Kimo-
pllonikovia, the school eacter who as
sassinated Gen. Mia and at ber roesy-
thon (hed the pooss abomt her own ek
Then there o Marte Apiridonovia, who
ahaot View (ov, Lajnovskay four tiues
and was so hrutally treated by the sl
diern that the clviliaed world gasped in
horror and the ruar was compeilad to
commuile hor death sentence to [Ife 1w
o Incmtren

There are senwrvm ey, who are In
prisen and out of I, all herolnes awl
willlng to de for a free Hossia - for
Ierty aml jumilce,

Am Aemericmnn Admsirer.
In & ssall way, an American fgnres

Antolnetts =
Resalle [ameriiere, a girl of Pleandy,

= Tiid the gueen drink the water that

| adora the Hille moand® As Gl wili!

*Can yom nol sre meT

know when ™

. [ TP
Ood"s stars (ell Mim whea the tin ":‘!"d ravght bim to sigh like the oid

has rome .

langhed and said: “Yet it Is g0 near,”
| as he poiated to the village below,

tervals the figure of a wanderer
emergea from the dark rim of the
forest, a rider, a peasant’'s cart with
creaking wheels—they are all people
of the village hastening to the church
there to begin worthily the coming
festival.

In the midst of the village, on a
soMtary hill, stands the church; the
windows are bright, and_the tower,
gray with age, rises bigh ioto the
mist. The moldering stalrs creak;
the old bellringer (s mounting them
with feeble steps, and after a I[ltle
time a new star appears above, his
Hght—the lantern in the bellringer's
hand.
it is hard work for the old man to
climb those steep steps; the aged
Hmbs refuse their office: his eyes are
dim: old age has done s work on
him. It is time for the aged man (O
g0 o rest; bul death does nol ocome.
He has seen chlldrem and grandehil
dren go: for how many, old and
young, has be lolled th: bell Death
seenis (o0 have forgotten him and life
ia hard.

Often has he rung the Easter peal:
be knows no loager how many Limes
be has awalled the appolate] bour
up bere In the tower. And now |t In
to be done again. If God wills. With
heavy slep the old man resd e the
ralling ol the tower and jeans cn I

Arouad. In the sbadows, bhe wsoes
dimly the graves la (he cemelery,
thelr black cvosses seoming ke
walrhers of thelr dead Mere and
there groups of birches still leaflons,
wavre (belr sleader slivery branches
in the wind. The reviviag odor of
the young buds om the irees, and Lhe
peace of the cemetery rine up like »
Brearh of spring to Lhe loucly BEure
o he lower

What will this new year bring him?
Wili bhe salule next Easter with the
jorful music of the bella, or will he
be sleeplag oaver there In thal dis
tant eorner, and will & Biachk rroma

Me la readry Nut noow he muast an
nounace the eomiing EFroal Jdar *Tn
CGod b homor and Lhankzgiviereg:  his

lipa mmrmur the wonlds: Be raiwes hie
eyea o |he starry hravyns and « ey
himeell with simple

“Waeeilli’™ amn old, trembling roice
ealla from below

by ¥
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7OLD DELLRINGER

AN EASTER STORY ity
Y Rort THE RUSSIAN of KoRa
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The bells are silent, the service
has begun, In former years Wassill
would descend the stalrs and place
himself in & corner near the door to
listen and pray: bur pow the weight
of years ig heavy on him, and he re-
malns above. Today his limbs seem
wnusually heavy; he sits down on a

dies away, bhe sinka Into thought. Of
what? He hardly knows., The bel-
fry is but scantily lighted by his lan-
tern: the bells themselvesa are but
dimly seen In the gloom. From be
neath, in the church, ope can hear
faintly the singing of tas congrega
tion, while the wind plays with the
bell ropes. The old man's head sinks
on his breast as broken vis'ers of
the past float through bis wm'pd.
“They are singing,” he says, and
tken he sees himselfl in the churen.
From the altar come the voleces ol
slnging chlldren, and the lhud voice
of the old priest, Father Grogor, deal
long, long ago. Hundréds of peas-
ants ralse and bow their beads and
make the sign of the cross, all well-
known faces all dead pow. There |8
his slern-laced father, and beslde him
the elder brother, realously crossing

he himself stands, young, gay and
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Me knka Hdown from hia posd
alralns hla e1e2 bul rana se¢ Boilh
Ing ;

“Whal 40 om wan!® lere | am ™ |

he frien benda aver the rall

AR hr"

"o le 1t mot time 1n ring the
bella? What do you (hink®
Wassili reflertia. “"No, wvot pet; 1|

He knows well: he seerda nn clock:

R

strvma. Tull of warmazcbomz: hape, AR
amibitiom of happinccs and oy, and
L Tw!Pre Aovdl mbere s Thia happ
| pees? The old man's themghils Aame
| mp wmsbdeonis, like the Hame of an
expiring @ire. and illomine every mool
and cormer _of a pasp life Mrazare
ees toll. enrrow and rare—a here |8
that eapscled, hop=d for happinecaa?
Sorrowial fate Tarrwed that jyoung
face bowed the straight, siromg back

—— ——— e

Frhanstlan
“I'm rather interested In youmg Mr.

ot 1£7™
“We did have a small sapply a few

weeks ago,” makdl the book salesman,
“sat I'm afratd It"s exhausted.™

“Really, 1 heal it wan weak, bot 1
"—The

Wandering over an old cemetery re

“Tarn me over.”
After mmeh dificnlty he mecraded

fn torning It over, and found om the
ander side of the stone the words:

*“Now tanrn me back agaln so that 1

t

t

Imitation Ts Flattery,

“Yen ma'am,” anld the convict. *“I'm

phia Presa fn her bosom,
Wha Aifferemce makes PBut now it Is time Onee more
B " mmum-nmﬂumn,hm

- Prospective Buyer—Heavens! 1t
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young [t seems endlesa. Now it [les
before a8 If it had just happened,
from birth almost to the grave that
he has choeen for himeself over yon-
der. Well! thank God! it s time to
rest. He hag passed nprightly through
& hard Iife: the damp earth is his
mother: soom, if God will, he will rest

God!
Yever has thils shame come uapon

T —— [ R
he

Boch la life, Asg long as we are

t

r
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men.

meurer and bows himself to the earth,
and kisses ft plomsly., and makes the
sign of the eross, that by hypocritieal
worship he may dry
' wromged orphans and widows, and =0
| he Tes to his God as to men.

the holy pictarea look down in anger
on human misery and human les Al

Yow his only world iz this old beld

|:nd plays with the bell-ropes.
will jndge, vengeance |s His" whis
pers the old man, and heavy tears
roll Aown his withered cheeks

cne cries from helow,

seizes the rope and gives a Jook be-
low. where, like ant2 npon their heap,

Wassill in hjs

He rings. and the newiy-arisen wind
selges the tomes, and, with wide
spreading wings, carries them npward

and the echoea, far and wida, re-
peat the solemn music of the bells.

bella so womnderfully.

er hr ther
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" a8 The Duke of Marforough began | Oowing year. The tug had & singleacting steam cylinder, thirty inches in .l “1 answered that she 4id “::P:::Hl:'n:?::ﬁ: T:-.FL:-:-: And there to the left, among the
" Ms eareer s & grent commander in| Siameter, which In ita Inward stroke [ifted a weight equal to one-half of It “With a quick gesture be uncoversd the shy the dark forest Ihat moves | Tomen of the village she stands with |
.'L.. 20, when he was 52 years oM. Lord effective pull. The energy of thia weight in s dearent daring the retarn | L bhead and Arank the water that re ¥. g - 3 e | head devoutls bent in prayer. She
o stroke gave the engine a double action, and the reciprocating motion of the Indication of Snd murmars below. the ripple of ~ fatthinl, ltovi fe to him
¥ Egndharst on the eve of his ecighty contiossss fulatted a ratehet Ale whes! the maleed, with i T | avisible stream—all he kmows and | ¥8¢ & [afthiwl. loviag wi ’
T Sinth Mrthday made a brilliant speech | PI¥O" EATe = ol sl = Spect and plaseure. loveo—a whole life s bownd ap with | God reet Ber soul! Asd she, too, had |
4., 8 Pastlament. Bophocies wrote his stern — (linetrated London News e e thews. Things long forgotien ariee had many 1rnuh!u to bear: care and |
St Satimplscs st 80 Geethe flalhed | =————————————————==——_=—=——=———————m————————== | .y = aeks the mailen suNt, "go- | T Nis memory; how he came wp here | '011 AR Womans h;r-i bt lu::. ::: |
ER N I B dghty sscond year. Al PALIAN CHEAP LIVING. fal cost of ltving wp to about $10 & |\ o0 arry that Mr. Newwsn? Why, | for Dhe first time with his father— [Ner very early. The eves tAat
H SIgRA Guusk ot 47 and at 54 bad SR yom hardly know the man, Imogene. In dear God' how lomg agn that was, youth had been so bright and rr“"
Satebered it. Mra Plonsi preserved het | mafirsnd Laborers Ahle to Got Along What He Wanted te Say the few dags you have been Acquainte] | 804 yet 1t seems so short—he seems | Krow dim. I 1"“ HWH“:: ::m::
Bne faruitien, Imagination and nneram. on Less tham #1868 a Menith, *Hello * % with him you cannot possibly  hare himealf a little bineejyed boy with ::ff"nl:ﬂ:::*llm:!p:::r;rl:h' i
Lo That [tallan laborers save more mon- |  ~yiafle ™ jearned anytbing of his family or an ;‘: :‘::h ';"‘;1:‘:"'““: ::: ;:*: oride and confidence of the young
|t e o i ro | 2% % (2 T 80 7 S| it comeend ot et o yo |l o ebt o prmat s |1, L et e | e Aad o7 B, vher
wa i 1 sm n .
=.="'"“"""""F"" made in & report of the department of | =14 thie 84457 “That s troe, Aunt Ketursh. But ;“:;;l:“"m":r:‘:’“!:‘; o et [ oy and sride of their age—but b,
e sy g ton, had been led away by the liea of

And there stands the rich village

the tearn of

Wassii's heart grows hot and even

hiz f2 behind him, so far behind him.

ower high wp, where the wind howis
“God

“Wass=ili' Are you asleep? some

“Who ralls me?" asks the old man,

nd started from his bench. “Dear
have 1 really been asleep?

Quickly, with practiced hand,

he people are moving about busily.
tower rises the joyfal
ry, “Christ Is arieen from the dead ™

Never has the old man rung the
It seems as It
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bench, and as the sound of the bells

himself and often sighing; and there

language i apoken by

1.- :

llﬂ‘lﬂl more brightly, as the tones peal
out again and agaln, resounding from
earth to heaven, in love, and joy, and
peace, and heaven and earth re-echn
“Christ 1s arieen”

Even the old belfry ltself seems to
share in the joy of mankind, and the
wind which fans the cheeks of the
old man sings Joyously “Clrist ls
arisen.”

The old heart forgets its sorrow, &

life of care and toil, Wassill has for-
gotten that his life, his hopea of hap-
piness have been nothing but  an
empty dream:; that he s alene in the
world, old and feeble. He hears the
sounds which sing and weep rise
throngh the gloomy space up to the
starry heavens, and sink Jdown to the
poor earth. He zees limsell sur-
rounded by his children and grand-
children: hears the happy volces,
voiees of young and old uniting in &
chorus, and singing to him of that
hope, and joy, and happiness which
his long, weary life has never offered
him. The old man pulls the bell
ropes, tears roll down his cheeks and
his heart beats fast in his vislonary
joy.
" Before the church the people are
standing together and talking; never
has the oll sexton rung the bells so
wonderfully.

Suddenly the big bell gives one
mighty stroke and stops; the small
bells, confused, end their play with
a sharp discord, then a few vibrations

amil sllence.
Step reverently—the old bellringer

has rung his last peal.—Translated
tor the Springfiell Republican,

e

Easter in the Greek Church,
Easter time in the Geek Cnurch s
the season for blessing the holy oils,
This ceremony s performed obce In

three yvears at Moscow or Klef, The
and

e —

' Metropokitan s the conzecralor,

CHRIST AT GETHSEMANE.,

Maondar he enteras The aaeriely of
patriarvhe suhere he h'nl're A Ffrre
agfter whivrh he hangFe a v dar ponlain
ing a callim ol mmyro or chrizm The
pmpe] for the Jday b read while

‘his ja sing o0 For three davae afd
three miehia 1he romien's of (theée Y09
i gtirred By relaras of prieas
im fall robes To the chrinw

l'.rh]'

o~ 2

" ollve oil and a fine lishon while wing

are adted. with certaln rare porfamen
When all is completed the oil ia plae
&1 in two caldroms s npon & stove
of Aine poreelain, and then itda stirred
br eit deacons robed in oliver and
black restmenta After thia |a
dome the mistare ia powred Inlo a fof
grous recepiacie, presenied to the
church by the Empress Catherine 11
! & then Blessed, and (he peuple bY
thrmeanda march past and dip bits of
coitom imto the comeceraied flukd Ow
Thursday the holy ofl s carried wilh
great pomp to the eathedral, where
masa 12 zald by the Metropolfan n
the presence of a multitnde. In the
CathoMe Church the oil 2 bleased
onca & vear, on M. andy Thursday.
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Lenten Levity,
A pleasantry which belongs to the
spring of the year ia probably apoory-
phal, but fifty years ago it was car
rent in clrolea of the old time It 18
the story of Dr, Lant's
Campenter in Bristol
Easter. It was said
cot himself in shaving,
ask Dr. Carpenter for
# bappened that “in Lent
od Lant Iimt.”
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