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Ten o ants
“That know but to obey, ittla. root
And to his slightest beck to. me.. I
‘They never answer nay, surface, but
And never argue or ink deeper
But with & §00d & ) tree fdr which.it
good and . |
appolnied ger 'a A:..;:
©f different size and dif ! its mouth; anu as/{wigsl rward I

“Yet ‘willing -all and

felt sure that once more I #ould see

And glad to give elt su
Tn eversihing they do. the green fields, but I passed through
Fike S0 M 7i0hey oo e dotts its body and was left scarcely two
Which matches him n sibe 4nd form inches nearer the surf: At last an
Exactly to 1 . .| ant came prowlin, . 'He was very
kind, and taking-me In his jaws carried

In every duty of the day me up and placed me In the shade of a

Each nobly bears his .part
t or home, no matter Where,
1n-lebor 07 IR-aR. " e e maned ever since. But I fear 1 am
nd Johnny-nevet speaks his wi
Aie only meeds 1o think, agaln doomed to h time in the |
A traight thosé servants do his wil, | dark earth. As tl s al grass

dle they decay and form soll, and al-
though I have been here but twenty
years the new soll has so piled up
about me that I cainot see the sun un-
til 1t is high In the heavens.

1am more contented now than when
T was younger, for I have learned that
I am better off than elther the plants
or animals. Thelr years are few In-
deed, but my career is endless.

FRANK K. GERTY.

ufek as you could wink.

And should these busy brothers work
A single deed of shame, .

Not theirs the fapli—you may be sure
That Johnny s to blame;

nd so you.in the same case—

AN children and all men—
¥or who has fingers strong and well
Can count his servants
—Brace Baxter.

‘A Story of the Sand.
1 am only a g of sand. Yet

great oak tree. And there I have re- “ then have been entirely unnecessary."

they had bought a $10,000 house
the $2,000 which be to her,
ving an $8,000 mortgage, the Interest
of which must be paid twice a year.
They had hoped, in the beginfng, to
reduce the mortgage gradually, but
how codld that be done, when the needs
of the household required more than
every dollar of .the bread-winner's
salary?
A nn:z/er house In a less stylish
nelghborhood would have made them
much happler in thé_end, for the strug-
o to make both ends meet would

£

Marlana was at first kept in igno-
Tance of the fact that thelr bills were
not all pald promptly. She then made
a brave effort to economize, but Ralph
could not bear to see her without all
the comforts to which she was accus-
tomed, and did not heartily second her

‘oul
ficulties, and that everythidg would be
patd.

But on the day we speak of, a cris!
seemed to have come in thelr affairs
must be done or thelr pretty

Yes,
1 bavée a long and interesting history.
‘When Berosus was yet young I was old
In years and experience.  When the
deeds of Hannibal and Napol¢on are
forgotten the marks I have left on

the world will still
met \AS THE UTTLE AMITE ng?.

be tresh and full of

meantug, My home
reddy wos going fo Grandpops's
fo make a vist  Crondpopa lved

Cruel Captaln!
Tt would not occur to many people
that a voyage In one of the swan-boats
which safl the little pond in the pub-

large family, For
many centuries we

us. Then the earth - —

ehook terribly anc 3 [fle bqy loves . Beada tis he lived l?)’ the
%-To dimb o-

‘was on the shote of
the Arctic ocean. 1

‘was one of a very

ccupled a large ?

level plain over- 3 oL "J

Ienv;k:,n :m ice- n h < 'ya\d 8 line
bound sea. One day blg and o o and
we heifd- a rumb-

ting_naiso beneath horses and ond all sofs of hings t
the whole plain

w:l ralsed many Sw}va,u\d\hre were

hundred feet above - o

e Ve i ver end loely g To goher, ond SFESR
country. Many of : - N

my brothers anc sal in. Now, when Teddy heard ol this, |
alsters fell into \ . S
. ocean, and for bun- hé avarfed o go To Grandpapa's foo  Should
dreds of - years | % A
bed o surrnol o llle & go where his moger does?

watched the sur|

home must go.)Notice had been re-
celved some wéeks before, from the
Trust Company ho!ding thelr mort-
gage, and Ralph knew that the $200
half-yearly interest must be ,raised
within a certain time. At pregept, h
only had $100 at his compand, and
part of that would have

they all seemed to be as poor as him-
self. .

Once or twice his uncle, the presi-
dent of the bank in which he was em-

ly, it ever, brings anything Uxe

: lulu.'turmnn-u'm

to go.”
ter that than your honor ov

bu uld

that he had done so before the neces-
sity for ‘selling hag, become impera-
tive )

“T cannot help feeling that God has
saved us from sorgething far, far worse
than goverty, and I am sure'that if we
try to{do right and ask His help, that
He wilt help us.”

And they did ask Him, and new cour-
ag ed to be given to both for all
thn.l?‘:m lle before them.

Ralph promised that if {n any hon-
est manner the house could be saved
from a forced sale, he would take im-
medlate steps to dispose of it In &
way that would Involve less Idss, They
would then begin life over agaln In &
smaller house, better sulted to thelr
Income, and with,the firm resolve to
let “pay as we go,” be their financial
motto,

His uncle was taken once more into
the young man's confidence, and to
Ralph's own surprise, the whole
was told to him. It was ltke

01
eaden
welght removed when his uncle grasp-

ed his hand with more cordlality ttyn
was wont, saying:

“Thank God, Ralph, that He saved
you from that first downward step;
and that you and.Mariana have been
brought to see the folly of living &
little beyond your income,, instead of &
little within ft.”

Belng convinced of his‘nephew’s In-
tention to alter his style of living as
n as possible, he prevented
ced sale of the house, and asslsted
disposing of it.

A mew home with a very small in-
cumbrance upon it, was exchanged for
the old one. The freedom from anxiety
about endless debts, fully compensatet
for the change of home and neighbor-

ployed, had helped him out, but it

hood.

Cr.

ether ana avaine Wht fin ey cod have wih e 3500
oty ‘o iy d e Pzt Bl Teddy vos nd b go

they becam:
amooth, round peb-

There wos a big black o

Dles, d 11 - 9 N
B gitcrertog yer. e form. Freddy .cald play “vith
low sand.

M him. 5o Popa soid And Teddy
or many years N

auring the 100z heard o aboul ino in hi

winter nights 1 A a‘ i’b/mg in-his
took great pleasure
watching the shim-
mering play of the
pink blue and
green lights of the
aurora borealls on
& magnificent
cler or mountain of
fee. 1 could plain-

ond . blinked "his lifle: black eyes .
Q wb‘y L]
is were resdy To g b

He kissed Moma énd

te doy come when
vy good-bye . and he ond

ly see that the
::::"u’ln"::.::»:‘ Teddy wrv:‘ fo te slafion. rmddy hed & Title

in size, but one day @ ad 3
I was startled to

find that it was
gradually spread-
ing over the table-
land and approach-
ing us slowly but
surely. Before
many years it was
almost upon us. We
Reld tightly to-
nether for fear the
vast mass of fce
Would tear us
apart, but
avail
spread over us and
Ly its enormous
‘weight tore off a
large nfmber of my
Lrothers and sis-,
lers. We clung
tightly together

= a nice hncheon ,and
very proud and - except_for
lecving.hi.s o litle &P}goodb:ﬁwd
PopoGood bye " called Freddy at of he
car And just o that moment Teddy
jumped from e plaform o he L of
the cor. "G back , you rogue!” cried Popa |
Bt te wes going o fodt, and the |
brolemey came, kughing, and
Pidked Rddy wp. And 50
vhen. Freddy went down
b Grand,
te lile

s *
tal-for joy!|

wagging  his litle
1'e garden of a New England city could
be attended with horrors, but that
11ea was firmly fixed in the mind of
3 small maiden of seven yeart
“Would you like a ride in one of the
, Majorie?” asked the littls
1041d’s aunt, as they crossed the bridge
over the pond one day. “No, indeed ™
sald Majorle, with sudden shrinkinx
“I couldn’t bear to see them throw tbe
bables (n! The man says that's whet
he does!" she asserted, with rising e>-

4 e ¢ p scratches.
Some of my brothers were separated
from us and lay on the bottom of the
gorge, but the river of fcy water taat
flowed beneath the glacier picked them
up, with many other gralns of sand,
carried them along. The glacler
wmoved very, very slowly, sometimes
hot more than a few inches in a yuar.
! I got-a glimpse of the'
world through cracks in the ice as It
bent around hills. I could see the gieat
mass of ice was dolng terrible damage
e

E

:‘m banks of th cltement, as her aunt looked much
earth perplexed. “Hear him! He's saying
it no Her aunt listened, and of a

truth the man's
from Majorle's stan
from reassuring. “Take a ride in the
swan-boat!" he calied Joudly from the
‘Grown folks ten cents, chll- |
and then, with a deceptive:
smile, he added, “Bables thrown fn!"

Metals More Valuable Thaa Gold.
‘There are seventeen metals more
’ than gold, namely:  Iridium,
Valued at £60 per pound troy; galllum,

i
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H

“THANK GOD, RALPH, THAT HE SAVED YOU.”

TALMAGES SERMON.

“A NEW YEAR'S GREETING"
THE

From 'Book of . Genesls, Chapter xlvil,
Verse 8, as Follows: “How Old Ars
Thou?" Nome Lessoas from Lite
The Egyptian capital was the focus

of the world’s wealth. In ships and
bad been brought to it

frankincense and clnna-
vory and diamonds; from

/ marble-And iron; from-Sy-{

of the finest horses of the world, and
tome of the most brilllant chariots;
a8d frop all the earth that which
could Lest please the eye, and charm
the ear and gratify the taste. There
temples aflame with red sand-
stone; entered by the gateways that
guarded by pillars bewildering
with. hicroglyphics and wound with\|
brazen serpents dud adorned with
winged creaturest-their eyes and
beaks and pinions glittering with pre-
clous stones. Thege were marble col-
umns blogming info white flowerbeds;
there weth stone plilars, at the top
bursjing Into the shape of the lotus
whe# n full bloom.

enues.lined with sphinx
and obelisk, there were
princes who came In gorgeously up-
Bolstered palanquins, carried by ser-
| vants n scarlet or elsewhere drawn
| by vebicles, the snow-white horses.

{

| golden-bitted, and six abreast, dashing

at tull run.  On floyrs o’ mosalc tne
glories of Pharach whero spelled out
| in letters of porphyry and beryl and
| Bame. There were ornaments twisted
| from the wcod of tamarisk, embossed
with silver breaking Into foam. There
were. footstools made out of a sing!
| presious stone. There were beds fash-
| oned out of a crouched lion in bronze.
Thére were chairs spotted with the
sleek hides of leopards. There were
sofas footed with: the claws of - wild
b»{ . and armeéd with the beaks
of birds. As you stand on the level

ch of the sea on a summer day.
and look elther way, and there are
miles of breakers, white with .the

Ocean foam, dashing shoreward, o it
seemed as If the sea of the world's
pomp and wealth fn the Egyptian cap-
ital for miles and miles fung itself up
into white breakers of’marble temple,
mausoleum and obelisk, .

It was to this capital and the palace
of Pharaoh that Jacob, the plain shep-
berd,. came to meet his son Joseph.
who had becomie prime minister in the
royal apartment.  Pharaoh and Jacob
| met, digaity and rusticity, the grace-

fulness of the court and the plain
manners of the field. The king. want-
| fug to make the old countryman at
. and seeing how white his beard
and how feeble bis step, looks fa-
| millarly into bis face and says to the
aged man: “How old art thou?”

| Last night the gate of Eternity open-
ed to iet in, amid the great throng of
| departed centurles, the soul of the dy-

Ing year. Under the twelfth stroke of

the brazen hammer of the city clock

the patriarch fell dead, and the stars
of the night were the funeral torches
;ll Is most fortunate that on this road
of life there are so many mile-stones,
on which we can read just how fast
[ we are golng toward the journey’s end.
1 feel that it is not an inappropriate
question that I ask today, when I look
into your faces, and say, as Pharaoh
did to Jacob,’ the patriarch, “How old
art thou?"

| People who are truthful on every
| other subject lie about their ages, so
that I do mot sollcit from you any
Mterai response to the question I-have
asked. I would put no one under

was always with a well-merited re-
proof for spending more money than
was warranted by his income.

Then a thought occurred to Ralph.
‘Why could he not borrow from the
bank? It was a rich and soulless corp-
oration, and no one would suffer for
the act. It would only need the caretul
alteration of one or two figures in his
books, and there would be no chance
to discover any discrepancy until long
after the money had been, replaced.

The thought came agaly and again,
as he walked towards honfe that after-
noon. The most plausible arguments
on the difference between borrowing
and stealing tried to insinuate them-
selves Into his mind.

His wife was not usually very dem-
onstrative, but to his surprise, she met
him at the door and threw her arms|
around him.

“Oh!” she exclaimed, as they went
in together, “I am so glad you have
come, and so inexpressibly glad that I
married you instead of Miles Rush-
ton.”

“S0 am I, but what makes you go
back to those old days?

“Haven't you seen this morning's
pape He has been arrested in Ver-
non for defalcation. You know, he's
been cashler of the bank there for
yoars. This has been golng on for
some time; first, very small sums, and,

terwards, increasing. He - only in-
tended to borrow at first, but, you
know, that is what nearly all .de-
faulters say.”

Ralph was quiet and very pale. His
wife saw that he was more affected
by the news than she had anticipated.

re-

turned, saying: R

“Ralph, I'd rather live In two rooms
knowing that you were honmest, than
In & palace with anyone capable of a
dishonest act like that.”

“Oh! “do you really mean
that?” exclaimed Ralph, and in a mo-
ment he found -himsel? unburdening
his heart to her. She was shocked at

r | —been—hunting—for—a—word,”

Many of thelr old acqualnMnces
ceased to remember their existence, but
the Joy of a contented mind was thelrs,
and the assurance that God's blessing
rested upon their home, 4+

TESTING THE QUALITY OF AIR.

An Idea as (o Its Parlty May Me De-
rived by Using Smoke or Peppermint.
Quce a year s quite often enough to
bave the plumbing tested for the es-
cape of sewer gas. There are two
methods of doing this—the pper-
mint test and smoke test. The latter
is regarded as the
though both are used.
test 18 made the regular escapes for
the water are plugged up and smoke
is pumped into the pipes from the roof.
For this purpose there is a special
macline which combines a furnace and
a force pump. In this little turnace
are put old rags or discarded Christ-
mas trees, or anything which will mako
a fine smudge. As soon as these re
in good smoking condition the smudge
is forced down into the plpes and a
tour of examination fs made. If the
smoke escapes at any point It can be
detected at once. The peppermint test
is*made from the roof also. The es-
capes are plugged up and then about
a pint of peppermint ofl {s poured In
the roof pipe, followed by a bucket of
hot water. The odor of the pepper-
.mint 1s so penetrating that it will
quickly .escape at any defective spot.
But the madi’ who handles the pepper-

house will'be permeated with the odor.

Mark Twaln's Search for a Ward.

A lfttle story abdt Mark Twaln
Thy humorist gives great care to com.

ition. metimes rewrites an
article a dozen or more times, study-
Ing the whole range of syntax to give
precision and lucidity to a thought,
says M. A. P. Fol some fourteen sum.
mers he lived at QuarryfFarm, nea;
Elmira, the home of his Mster-n-law,
Mrs. Crane. One day he disappeared
and no trace of him was found unt!]
at dinner time he réappeared at the
house “Where In the world have yoy
beer all day?” he was asked. “I—have
re-

plied Mr. Clemens in that drawl pe-

culiar to him.

‘And—what's—more,—-
T've—found—Iit,—too; h

added,

The Cast-Of Oue
Her volce is like the ripple
Of a sparkling little rill, |
And the glances from beneath her |
Lashes give me many a thrill; |
But, alas, I've got to lose her—
I am sad and she Is glad—
. I've been talking with her lover,

And I'm notbing but her dad.

most nbwlutup‘
When such a | {n which I used to indulge in.

. but I slmply want, this
morning. to see by what rod it Is we
!are measuring our earthly extstence.
| There 15 a right way and a wrong way
| of measuring a door, or a wall, or an
|arch, or a tower, and so there Is a
‘rlghl way and a Wrong way of meas-
uring our earthly existence. It fs
With reference to this higher meaning
| that I contront you this morning. with
}m stupendous ‘quogtion of the text,
and ask: “How old’are thou?  » e
| ‘1t 1s not sintur egotism for a Chris-
tlan man to say, “I-am purer than 1
| used to be. I am more consecrated to
| Christ than I used fo be. I have got
| over a great many of the bad habits
: lama
great deal better man than I used to

ibe." There Is no sinful egotism in
[that. It Is not base egotism for a
|soldier to say, “I know more apout

| military tactics than I used to before

I took a musket in my hand and learn

|ed to ‘present arms, and when I was a| (0°8ay which Is the wisest and best

pest to the drill officer.” It is not base
egotism for a sallor to say, I knpw
better how to clew down the- mizzen
topsail than I used to before I had
ever seen a ship.”  Ang there is no
sinful egotism when w¢Ch}istian man,
| Bghting the battles of the|Lord. or, if
you will have it, voyagimk toward a
baven of eternal rest, say. know
more about spiritual tactics and about
| voyaging toward heaven than I used

Wby, theré are those In this pres-
ence who have measured lances with
many a foe and unhorsed it. There

mint bas to stay on the roof until the | are Christian men here who bave be-
examination {s complete or the whole | COme swarthy by hammering at the

forge of calamity. They stand on ai
entirely different plane of character
from that which they once occupled.
They are measuring thelr life op earth
by golden-gated Sabbaths, by pente-
costal prayer meeting, by commanion
tables, by baptismal fonts, by hallelu-
jabs in the temple. They have stood
on Sinal, and heard it hunder. They
bave stood on Pisgah, and looked over
Into the Promised Land. THey have

T stood on Calvary, and seen the cross

bleed. They can, like Paul the Apos-
tle, write on thelr heaviest troubles
“lght” and “but for a moment.” The
darkest night their soul Is rradiated,
88 was the night over Bethlehem. by
the faces of those who have come to
proclaim glory and good cheer. They
are only waliting for the gate to open
and the chains to fall off and the glory
begin.

I remark again, There are many—
and I wish ‘there were more—who are
estimating life by the good they can

do,
John Bradford sald be counted that
had

tell how many tears he may  wipe
away, how many burdens he may iift,

ation of their lungs, the
truth: “No man liveth unto himselt."
They went through cold and through
"heat, foot-blistered, chee tten.,
back-scourged, tempest-lasheg, to, do’
thetr whole duty. That lsfthe wi
they'measured life—by the amountfof
g0od they could do. \
Do yot want to know how olq
ther was; how old Richard Baxter
how old Phiip Doddridge was?
‘Why, you cannot calculate the length
of thelr lives by any human arithme-
tle. Add to thelr lives ten thousand
times”ten thousand years, and you
have not/expressed it—what they have
lived or (will live. Oh, what a stand-
ard that Is to measure a man's lite
by! THere are thosg in this house
who thipk they have’only lived thirty

years. They will have lived a thou-
sand—they have lived a thousand.
There are those who think they are

elghty yfars of age. They have not
even enfered upon thelr Infancy, for
one myst become a babe in Christ to
begin/at all. <

Now, I do not know what your ad-
vantages or disadvantages are; I do
not know what your tact or talent {s;
I do not know wkat may be the fasci-
I nation of your manners or the repul-
siveness of them; but I know this;
there Is for you, my hearer, a fleld to
culture, a harvest to reap, a tear to
wipe away, a soul to save. If\you
bave worldly means, consecrate them
to Christ. If you have eloquence, uge
it on the side that Paul and Wilbet-
force used thelrs. If you have learny
ing, put it all into the poor box of the
world's suffering. DBut if you have
none of these—neither wealth, nor elo-
quence, nor learning—you, at any rate,
have a smile with which you can.en-
courage the disheartened; a frown
with which you may blast Infustice;
a voice with which you may call the

wanderer back to God.. “Oh,"\ you
say, “that is a very sanctimonlous
view of life!” It is not. It Is the only

bright view of life, and it is the only
bright view of death. Contrast the
death-scene of a man who has meas-
ured life by the worldly standard with
be death-scene of a man who has
measured life by the Christian stand-
ard. Quin, thie actor, in his last mo-
ments, said, “I hope this traglc scene
will soon be over, aud I hope to keep
my dignity to the last” Malherbes
<aid in his last moments to the con-

essor, “Hold your tongue! your mis-
rable stylé puts me out of conceit
with heaven.” Lord Chesterfleld in his

{ast moments, when he ought to have

cen praylng for his soul, bothered
himself about the proprieties of the
sick-room, and eaid, “Glve Dayboles a
hair.”" Godfrey Kneller spent his last
hours on earth In drawing a dlagram
of his own monument.

Compare the sllly and horrible de-
parture of such men with the seraphic
glow on the face of Edward Payson,
as he sald in his last moment; “The
breezes of heaven fan me. I float in
a sea of glory.” Or, with Paul the
Apostle, who sald In his last hour.
“I am now ready to be offered up, and
‘he time of my departure is at hand.
I bave fought the good fight, I have
ept the faitu. Henceforth there Is
lald up for me a crown of righteous-
ness which the Lord, the righteous
Judge. will give me.” Or, compare it
with the Christian death-bed that you
witnessed In your own household. Oh,
my friepds. this world Is a false god!
Tt will consume you with the blaza
in which it accepts your sacrifice,
while the righteous shall be held in
overlasting remembrance; and when
the ttrores have fallen, agd the monu-
ments have crumbled and the world
has perished. they shall banquet with
the conauerors of earth and the hier-
archs of heaven

This Is a good day In which to be-
rin a new style of measurement. How
old art thou? You see, the Christian
way of measurng life and the worldly
way of measuring it. I leave It to you

way. The wheel of time has turned
very swiftly ‘and it has hurled us on.
The old year has rone. The new year

has come. For what you and I have
heen launched upon It, God only
vnows. Now let me ask you all

Have yon mnde any preparation for
the future? You have. made prepara-
tion for time, my dear brother; have
vou made any preparation for eters
nity? Do you wonder that when that
man on the Hudson river, in indigna-
tion, tore up the tract which was
banded him, and just one word landed
on his coat-sleeve—the rest of the
tract being pitched into the river—
that one word aroused his soul? It
‘was that one word, so long, so broad,
80 high, so deep—“eternit, A dy-
ing woman, in her last moments, sald,
“Call it bac! They sald, “What do
you want?’ “Time,” she said, “call
it back!” Oh. it cannot be called
back; we might lose our health, and,
perhaps, recover-it: we might lose our
#ood name and get that back: but time
Fone is gone forever. * ¢ o |

‘What fools we all are to prefer the
circumference to the center. What\a
dreadful thine it would be if
should be snddenly ushered from this
wintry world Into the May-time or-
chards of heaven, and If our pauner-
ism of sin and sorrow should be sud-
denly broken up by a presentation of
an emperor’s castle surrounded by
parks with springing fountains and
paths, up and down which angels of
God walk two and two.

In 1835 the French resolved that at
Ghent they would have a kind of mu-
sical demonstration that
been beard of. It would be made up
the chimes of bells and the discharge,
of cannon. The experd;
fect success.

Ty to
resentativy s the Spani:

a vacancy\which, was not
the Appearince of unix
The stason ln Madrid lasts barely six
montha, Dur{ng the rest'of the year
the company makes tours th the\prov-
Inces or abread) In 1897, for example.
it scored brilllaut suceesses throt
out the countries\of Spanish &mcr\n
This year a tour\of Burope con-
templated, with a Qirst appearahce at
Farls. The cholcest, classic and
ern drama will, form \ts repertory.
tompany, which the Figaro\bas bup-
ply called a “company of hidal
Is'\managed by Mme. Gugrrero and
huspand, Senor ‘Fernahdo Diaz
MenJoza, a fellow-actor, and by title
the marquis of Fontapar. \
The \daughter of a rich merchant of
\Madrid\ and carefully  edycated fn a

convent)\ an irresistibla vocation at-
tracted to the stage. Sha made
hek debut) the Spanish theater fm

1890, In an. at the Cqmedia) she,
mada her filst great succesy. She\has
ever yince rathined her place at he

head of her art In Spain.

e

Eacalyphos Pyvements \
Germany Is abdpt td make a radical
departure Iy paving some of the streets
in its blg cltfes wi
cucalyptus tree. | The

odes, and ‘the German\ authorities are
sat{sfied that b Is\ better
for the purpose. \Euyalyptus
been|In use in Sydney, N. 8\ W., as
street\paving matekial\for the
vears. \ It has proved ty be so shrviee-
able and durable m.\,n the prifeipal
streets of that city hava been

Fop hyglenic ‘as  well as economieal
reasons Germany Is now experimenting
with, it. In Laipsic a street in
buslest section of the city has
paved \balf with eycalyptus wood an
balf ordinary matertal under equal &fr-
and conditions. pite
the wood surface does
not get slfppery and It\seems to be su-.
perfor to asphalt fn many w Dres-
den and sexeral other German cities
are making similar experiments.

s

\ Aspther Patr, \

A new\anecdote to show the evils of
intemperagee 18 found 1n, Modern, So-
clety. A ‘Russian peasant returning
trom town, \here lie had hought a new
\pair af booll\lnd drunk a few glasses
of spitits, fell asleép\ by the \roadside,
and was stripped of bis booty by a

“A Life of Chrst, for the Young” fs
the title gf 'a most \valu:
Grorge Ludington Weed (
Jacobs & Ca., Philadelphia). \It is
cellently flluktrated and all fn

all
story of the \Savior mast bn\wunl
1t 15 boaks like tBis that\m;

the warld pleasynfer to Ifye fn, \
A fact not x‘:qemlly knwn "1 \(hat
Sir Bdward W. Hymilton, K\ C. B., the-

author of the monagraph on Mr. G
stone, fust\ publisbed, was the
Englishman's priva

studylng, Mr:
for

serles of plctures of life In
York state, the author's
had a good sale and are bel
for more and more

Mr. ami::
Brother’y Wife” there
'about 3.000 coples;: af
Girl” abont 7.300; of\“I

\

\
\

light-fingered tramp.\ \.The Yellow’s
sleep remained brokeh until\a N
ing Wagoner, seefng hAim Iyln[p;:;
across \the \track, ‘ghouted to himy tor
“take hls legs out of m&v\ny." y |
legs?” _echoed the Half-arqused siedp- \
er, rubbing big eyes,\"thoss legs
mlno\Ymine hn‘d\ bootsyont n\'{




