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Fasily?

Are you frequently hoarse?

you have that annoying

tickling in your throat? Would

feel relieved if you could

raise something? Does your
cough annoy you at night, and
do you raise morc mucus in

e

morning ?
hen you should always keep

' on hand a bottle of

Bay View House,

EDENTON, N.C.
New, ., Cleanly, . Attentive . Servants,
Near the Court House.

Corussia, Tysners Co.
J.E. HUGHES, - - Proprietor. |
8- Good Servants, good room®, good |
table. Ample stables nnd sheliers. The|
patronage of the: public solicited and |
satisfaction assured.
THE OLD CAPT. WALKER HOUSE,

Simmon’s Hotel,

Conrrrucex C. H., N.C,

Terms: 50c. per mea, or $1.75 per day, ’
lncludtai lodging. The patrovage of'l'
the public solicited. Batisfaction sssured.

GRIFFIN BROS. - Provriewr. |

|
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Tranquil House, i
MANTEO N. C.
A. V. EVANS, . . Propnietor,

First class in every particular. Table I
upplied with esery dehicacy. Fuh,l
oysters and Game abundance in season. |
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Domn*t Neglect Your Liver,

Liver troubles guickly result in serious
ecomplications, and the man who neglects his
liver has little Yor health. A bottle
of Browns’ [ron B taken now and then
will k the liver in order. [If the
disease developed, Browns' Iron Bitters
will cure it permanently. Streugth and
vitality will always follow ita use.
Browns’ Iron Bitters is sold by all dealers.

)

AGEP’S
Cherry

pecioral

If you have a weak
throat you cannot be too
careful. You cannot begin
treatment too early. Each
cold makes you more liable
to another, and ' the last
one is always harder to
cure than the one before it.

Dr. Ager's Cherry Peclorai Plaster
profects [bc lszgs [rom colds.

flelp at Hand.

1f you have any complaint
whatever and desire the best
medical advice you can pos-
sibly obtain, write the doctor
freely. You -will receive a8
prompt reply.

Address, DR. J. C. AYER,
Lowell, Mass.

]

A. anks

4 Eureka Lodge No.
3. W. Brothers, W.: M.; J. B
Pendleton J. W.:
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THE FIELD OF BLOOD.

AN EFFECTIVE SERMON ON GAMBLING
BY DR. TALMAGE.

The Downward Path of the Gamester
Pointed Out With Startling Fidelity,
The Chureh Not Guiltless—The Detting
Habit—Medern Gift Enterprises,

[Copyright, 1898, zﬂﬁkrgﬁﬂcan Press Asso-
L8

hazard in this sermoen is arraigned by
Dr. Talmage, and the downward path
of the gamester is plainly pointed out;
text, Acts i, 19, ‘*Aceldama—that is to
say, the field of blood.”’

The money that Judas gave for sur-
rendering Christ was used to purchase
a graveyard As the money was blood |
money the ground bought by it was
called in the Syriac tongue *‘ Aceldama,™ |
meaning ‘““the field of blood.”” Well,
there is one word I want to write today 4
over every race course where wagers
are staked, and every poolroom, and
every gambling saloon, and every table,
public or private, where men and wom-
en bet for sums of money, large or
small, and that is a word incarnadined
with the life of innumerable victims—

the glow of the setting sun, a large
number of them are in early life, and
the morning is coming down out of the
clear sky upon them, and the bright air
is redolent with spring blossoms, and
the stream of life, gleaming and glanc-
ing, rushes on between flowery banks,
making music as it goes. Some of youn
are engaged in mercantile concerns as
clerks and bookkeepers, and your whole
life i1s to be passed In the exciting
world of traffic. The sound of busy life
stirs you a8 the drum stirs the fiery
war horse. Others are in the mechanical
arts to bammer and chisel your way
through life, and success awaits you.
Someé ere preparing for professional
life, and grand opportunities are before
you—nay, some of you already have
buckled on the armor. But, whatever
your age and calling, the subject of
gambling about which I speak today is
pertinent. '

Some years ago, when -an association
for the suppreasion of gambling was or-
ganized, an agent of the association
came to a prominent citizen and asked
him to patronize the society. He said:
““No, I can have no interest in such an
organization. I am in nowise affected
by the evil.”” At that very time his son,
who was bis partner in business, was
one of the beaviest playcrs in a famous
gambling establishment. Another re-
fused his patronage on the same ground,
not knowing that his first bookkeeper,
though receiving a salary of only §4, 000,
was losing from $50 to $100 per night.
The president of a railroad company re-
fused to patronize the institution, say-
ing, ‘‘That society is good for the de- |t
fense of merchants, but we railroad pec-
ple are not injured by this evil,”” not
knowing that at that very time two of
bis oconductors were spending three
nights of each week at faro tables in
Neéw York. Directly or indirectly this
evil strikes at the whole world.

What Is Gambling?

Gambling is the risking of something
more or less valuable in the hope of
winning more than you hazard. The
instruments of gaming may differ, but { i
the principle is the same. The shufiling
and dealing cards, however full of
temptation, is not gambling unless
stakes are put up; while, on the other
band, gambling may be ocarried on
without cards or dice or billiards or a
tenpin alley. The man who bets on
borses or elections, on battles, the man
who deals in ‘‘fancy’’ stocks or conducts
a business which hazards extra capital
or goea into transactions without foun-
dation, but depewdent upon what men
call ‘‘luck,’” is a gambler.

Whatever yon expect to get from
your neighbor without offering an
equivalent in money or time or skill is
either the product of theft or gaming.

into the same category. Bazaars for the
founding of hospitals, schools and
churches, conducted on the raffling sys-
tem, come under the same denomina- |C
tion. Do not, therefcre, associate gam-
bling necessarily with any instrument
or game or time or place or think the
principle depends upon whether you
play for a glass of wine or 100 shares of
railroad stock. Whether you patronize
“‘ametion pools,*” “‘Frgnch mutuals’ or | ©
“‘bookmaking,’’ whether you employ
faro or billiards, rondo and keno, cards
or bagatelle, the very idea of the thing
is dishonest ; for it professes to bestow |
gpon you a good for which you give no
equivalent.
'This crime is no newborn sprite, tat
a haggard transgression that comes stag-
geting down under u mantle of curses
through many centuries. All nations,
barbarous and civilized, have been ad-
dioted to it ¢
| But now the laws of the whole civi-
| lized world denounce the system. Enact-
| ments have been passed, but only par
]thlly enforeed and at times not en- €
foroed at all. The men interested in |
gaming housesand in jockey clubs wield
#uch influence by their numbers and |3
gmm that the judge, the jury and
e police officer muost be bold indeed
who would array themselves against
these infamous establishments. The
bouse of commons of England actually
adjourns on Derby day that members
may attend-the races, and in the best
circles of society in this country today
are many bundreds of professedly re- | P
spectable men who are acknowledged ¥

gamblers, .
Hundreds of thousands of dollars in
- e i D -

lo

i eled 1,000 miles at a time upon the

WASHINGTON, April 8.—The spirit of | evil.

ardund—but in gilded parlors and amid
gorgeous surroundings. This sin works

have songht it. We must at times have

bealthfgl.
sire God given. But anything that first
gratifies this appetite and hurls it back
in a terrific reaction is deplorable and
wicked. Look out for the agitation
that, like a rough musician, in- bringing
out the tune plays so hard he breaks

A man strong enough toendure the wear

tables and takes vp in & dice box the es-
tate won by a father’s lifetime’s sweat
and shakes it and tosses it away. In-
temperance soon stigmatizes its victim,
kicking him out,a slavering fool, into the
ditch, or sending bim, with the drunk-
ard’s hiccough, staggering up the street
where his family lives. But gambling
does not in that way expose its victims,
The gambler may be eaten up by the
gambler’s passion, yet you only discover
it by the greed in his eyes, the hardness
of his features, the nervous restlessness,
the threadbare coat and his embarrassed
business.
and no preacher’s voice or startling
warning or wife's entreaty can make
him stay for a moment his headlong ca-
reer,

is aronsed withip, and though you bind
bim with cables, they wounld part like
thread, and though you fasten him seven
times around with chains, they would
snap like rusted “wire, and though you
piled up in bis path heaven high Bibles,
tracts and sermons, and on the top
should set the cross of the Son of God,
over them all the gambler would leap
like a roe over the rocks on his way to
perdition.
blood!”’

industry. A man used to reaping scores
or hundreds of dollars from the gaming
table will not be content with slow
work. He will say, ‘““What is the use of
trying to make this $50 in my store
when I can make five times that in half
an hour by the dice.’’ You never knew
a confirmed gambler who was industri-
ous.

gawe in idleness or intoxication or
gleep or in corrupting new victims
This sin has dulled the carpenter’s eaw,
and cut thé band of the factory wheel,
sunk the cargo, broken the teeth of the
farmer’s harrow,
lightening to shatter the battery of the
philosopher. The very first idea in gam-
ing is at war with all the industries of
society.

vances the interests_of society by the
cleanliness effected. The cat pays for
the fragments it eats by clearing the
house of vermin., The fly that takes the
sweetness from the dregs of the cup
compensates by purifying the air and
keeping back the pestilence. But the
gambler gives not anything for that
which he takes.
He doecs make a return, but it is dis-
grace to the man that he fleeces, despair
to his heart, ruin to his business, an-
guish to his wife, shame to his children
and eternal wasting away to his soul
He pays in tears and blood and agony
and darkness and woe.

Lottery tickets and lottery policies come farmer when in the village saloon in
one night be makes and loses the value

of a summer harvest!
to sell tapes and measure nankeen and

a night’s game he makes and loses and
makes again and loses again the profits
of a season?

agent from Bremen to England and this

mistrusted that all was not right. He
was a defanlter for $87,000. It was
found that he had lost

street, New York, £10,000, and in New
Orleans, $£3,000. He was imprisoned,
but afterward escaped, and went into
the gambling profession. He died in a
lunatic asylum. This crime is getting
its lever under many a mercantile house
in our cities, and before long down will

reputation, home comfort and immortal
souls. Hoy it diverts and sinks capital
may be inferred from some authentic

houses that onge were authorized in
Paris passed throvgh the banks yearly

dishonesty. The game of bazard itself

iz often a cheat.
| deceptions in the dealing of the cards!

| The opponent’'s band is ofttimes found
they may be designated from the back.
Expert gamesters have their accom-

tvith platina so that doublets come up
wery time.

this land are every day being won and
lost through sheer gambling. Saysa
traveler throvgh the west, ‘*1 have trav-

western waters and seen gambling as
every waking moment from the com-
mencement to tbhe termination of the
journey.’”” The southwest of this coun-
try reeks with this sin. Insome of those
cities every third or fourth house in
many of the streets is a gaming place,
and it may be truthfully averred that
each of our cities is cursed with this

Abundanee of Cpportunities.
- Men wishing to gamble will find
places just suited to their capacity not
ouly in the underground oyster cellar,
or at thé table back of the curtain cov-
ered with greasy cards, or in the steam-
boat smoking cabin, where the bloated
wretch with rings in his ears deals out
his pack and winks in the unsuspecting
traveler—providing free drinks all

ruin, first, by providing an unhealthful
stimulant. Excitement is pleasurable.
Under every sky and in every age men
excitement. A thousand voices in our

pature demand it. It is right. It is
It is inspiriting. It is a de-

A young man having suddenly inher-

Yet he is on the road to ruin

The infernal spell is on him. A giant

‘““Aceldama, the field of

Again, this sin works ruin by killing

The men given to this vice spend
heir time: not actively employed in the

and sent a strange

Any trade or occupation that is of use
s ennobling. - The street sweeper ad-

I recall that sentence.

What dull work is plowing to the

Who will want

ut garments and weigh sugar when in

: An Example.
John Borack was sent as a mercantile

ountry. After two years his employers

in Lombard

in Fulton

London, #29,000;

treet,

ome the great establishment, crushing

tatement before us. The ten gaming
25,000,000 francs.

Furthermore, this sin is the gource of
How many tricks and

ut by fraud. Cards are marked so that

lices, and one wink may decide the
ame. The dice bave been found loaded

by the gamblers unobserved by the hon-
est men who have come into the play,
and this accounts for- the fact that 99
out of 100 who gamble, yever
wealthy when they began, at the end
are fotnd to be poor, miserable, hag-
gard wretches that would not now be
allowed to it in the doorstep of the
house that they once owned. ‘T :
In a gaming house in San Francisco
a young men baving just come|from
| the mines deposited a large mm.lupdn
the ace and won $22,000. But tbip tide
turns. Intense anxiety comes u the
countenances of all. Slowly thelcards

went forth. Every eye is fixed. ot'a
sound is heard until the ace is revealed
favorable to the bank. There are shouts

of “Foul! Foul!” but the keepprs at
the tables produce their pistols, arnd the
| uproar is silenced, and the bank has won
$95,000. Do yom call this a e of
chance? There is no chance about jt. |
Notice also the effect of this crime
upon domestioc happiness. It has sent
its ruthless plowshare through | hun-
dreds of families, until the wife sat in
rags and the daughters were disgraced
and the sons grew up to the same infa-
mous practices or took a short}nt to
destruction across the murderer'd scaf-
fold. Home has lost all charms for the
gambler. How tame are the children’s
caresses and a wife's devotion tp the
gambler! How drearily the fire burns
on the domestic hearth! There mtst be
louder laughter and something tb win
and something to lose, an excitement to
drive the heart faster, fillip the bloéd
and fire 'the imagination. No Bomp,
however bright, can KkKeep back the
gamester. The sweet call of love bpunds
back from his iron soul, and all endear-
ments are consumed in the fire of his
passion. The family Bible will go after
all other treasures are lost, and if his
crown in heaven were put into his hand
he would cry: ‘‘Here goes! One more
game, my boys. - On this one throw I
stake my crown of heaven.” =~ | |
A young man in London, on coming
of age, received a fortune of $120,000,
and through gambling in three years
was thrown on his mother for support.
An only son went to New Orleans.  He
was rich, intellectual and elegant in
manners. His parents gave him, én his
departure from home, their last 'bless-
ing. The sharpers got hold of him.
They flattered him. | They lured him to
the gaming table and let him win al-
most every time for 'a good while, and
patted him on the back and said, ‘‘First
rate player.’’ But, }ully in their grasp,
they fleeced him, and his $30,000 were
Iost. Last of all, he put up his watth
and lost that.- Then bhe began to think
of bis home and of his . old father and
mother and wrote thus: |
““My beloved parents, yon will doubt-
less feel a momentary joy'at the fecep-
tion of this letter from the child of
your bosom, on whom you have laivitfh-
«ed all the favors of your declining years.
But should a feeling of joy for a mio-
ment spring up in your hearts,'when
you should bave received this from mnie,
cherish it not. I have fallen deep, never
to rise. Those gray hairs, that I should
have honored and protected, I shall
bring down in scrrow to the grave.: 1
will not curse my destroyer, but, ch,
may God avenge the wrongs and impo-
gitions practiced upon the nnwary in a
way that shall best please him! This,
my dear parents, is the last letter you
will ever receive from me. I humbly
pray your forgiveness. It is my dying
prayer. Long before you will have re-
ceived this from e the cold grave will
have closed upon me forever. Life to
me is insupportable. I cannot, nay, 1
will not, suffer the shame of having
ruined you. Forget-and forgive is the
dying prayer of your unfortunate son,"’
The old father came to the postoffice,
got the letter and fell tothe floor. They
thought he was dead at first, but they
brushed back the white hair from his
brow and fanned him. He had only
fainted. *‘‘Aceldama, the field of blood!”’
When things go wrong at a gaming
table, they shout, ‘‘Foul, foul!”’ Over
all the gaming tables of the world I cry
out: “Foul, foul! Infinitely foul!"!
Gift Enterprises. |
““Gift stores’’ are abundant through-
out the country. With a book or knife
or sewing machine or coat or carriage,
there goes a prize. At these stores peo-
ple get something thrown in with their
purchase, It may be a gold watch, jor a
set of silver, a ring 'or a farm. Sharp
way to get off unsalable goods. ' It has
filled the land with fictitious articles
and covered up our population with
brass finger rings,  and despoiled the
moral gense of the community, and is
fast making us a nation of gamblers,
The church of God has not seemed
willing to allow the world to have all
the advantage of these games of chance.
A church bazaar opens, and toward.the
close it is found that some of the more
valuable articles are unsalable. Forth-
with, the conductors of the enterprise
conclude that they will raffle for some
of the valuable articles, and, under pre-
tense of anxiety to make their minister
a present or please some popular mem-
ber of the church, fascinating persons
are dispatched through the room, pencil
in hand, to ‘‘solicit shares,’’ or perhaps
each draws for his own advantage and’
scores of people go home with their
trophies, thinking that it is all right,
for Christian ladies did the embroidery
and Christian men did the raffling, and
the proceeds went taward a new com-
munion set. But you may depend on it,
that as far as morality is concerned, you
might as well have won by the crack of
the billiard ball or the turn of the dice
box. Do you wonder that churches built,
lighted or upholstered by such processes
as that come to great financial and spir-
itual decrepitnde? The devil says, ‘'l
belped to build that house of worship
and I bave as much right thére asyon
have,’’ and for once the devil is right.’
We do not read that they bad a loitery
fer building the church at Corinth, or
at Anticch, or for getting up an em-
broidered surplice for St. Paul. All this
I style ecclesiastical gambling. More
tban one man who is destroyed can say
that his first step on the wrong road
was when he won something at a church

The gambling epirit has not stapped
for any indecency. There transpired in
Maryland a lottery in which pbople
drew for lots in a burying ground. The
modern babit of betting about every-
thing is productive of immense mis- |
chief. The most healthful and inndcent
na sements of yachting and baseball
P
ting up excited and extravagant w
That which to many has been advan-
tageous to body and mind has been to
others the means of financial and moral |
loss. The custom is pernicious in the
extreme, where scores of men in respect-
able life give themselves up to betiing,
now on this boat, now on that; now
cn this ball club, now on that. Betting |
that once was chiefly the accompani-
ment of the race course is fast becoming
a national habit, amd  in some circles
any opinion advanced on finance or pol-
itics is acoosted with the interrogation,
““How much will you bet on that, gir?"’

This custom may make no appeal to
slow, lethargic temperaments, but there
are in the country tens of thousands of
quick, nervous, sanguine, excitable
temperaments, ready to be acted upon,
and their feet will soon take hold un
death. For some months, and perbaps
for years, they will linger in the more
polite and elegant circle of gamesters,
but after awhile their pathway will
come to the fatal plunge. {

Career of the Gambler, |

Shall I sketch the history of the
gambler? Lured by bad company, he
finds bhis way into a place where honest
men ought never to go. He sits down
to his first game, but only for pastime
and the desire of being thought socia-
ble. The players deal out the cards.
They unconscicusly play into eatan’s
hands, who takes all the tricks and!both
the players’ souls for trumps—he being
a sharper at any game. A slight stake
is put up, just to add interest to the
play. Game after game is played. Larger

bave been the occasion of | put-

{ ist,

'all conditions. of wauthng nw

(any afflicted reader of the EcoNoa

98 Pine street, New York, giving po

ferers should take instant advantage
of his generous proposition.

his offer in the ECoONOMIST.

THE WONDERS OF SCIENC

4
LUNG TROUBLES AND CONSUMP
TION CAN BE CURED.

An Eminent New York_Chemist
Scientist Makes a Free Offer
to Our Readers.

The distinguished New York o
A. Slocum, demonstrating hi
discovery of a reliable and ab L
cure for Consumption (Pulme
Tuberculosis) and all bronehial,
lung and chest diseases, stubb
coughs, catarrhal affections,
decline and weakness, loss of flesh, and

send THREE FREE B
differeny) of his New Discoveries

i

writing for them. "

His “New Beientific Treatment™ |
cured thousands permanently !
timely use, and he considers it a simple
professional duty to suuering humans
ity to donate a trial of his infallible
cure. 1

Scieoce daily develops new wond
and this great chemist, patiently exs
perimenting for years, has uced
results as  benefleial to  humanity
as can be claimed ‘by any mode
genius, His assertidn that lung

troubles  and consumption are
curable - in any climate is -
en by “heartfelt letters of ti-
tude,” filedd in his Ameriean and Euros

irean laboratories in thousands fre
those cured in all parts of the world,
Medical experts concede that hrom
chial, chest and lung troubles lead to
Consumption, which, uninterrupted,
means specdy and certain death.. '
_ Simply write to T. A . Slocom, M. Cu t

office and express address, and the free
medicine will be promptly sent. Sufs

Please tell the Doctor that you saw

stakes and still larger.
move nervously on their chairs. Their
brows lower and eyes flash until now
they who win and they who lose, fired
alike with passion, sit with set jaws
and compressed lips and clinched fists
and eyes like fifeballs that scem start-
ing from their sockets to sce the final
turn before it comes; if losing, pale
with envy and tremulous with unntter-
ed oaths cast back redhot wupon the
heart; or winning, with hysteric laugh
—‘‘Ha, ha! I have it!”’

A few yecars have passed, and he is
only the wreck of a mian. Seating him-
self at the game, ere he throws thé first
card, he stakes the last relic of his wife
—the marriage ring which eealed the
solemn vows between them. 'The game
is lost, and staggering back in exhaus-
tion he dreams.” The pright hours ¢f the
past mock his agony, and in his dreams
fiends with eyes of fire and tongucs of
flame circle about him with jpined
hands, to dance and: sing their drgies
with hellish chorus, chanting, *‘Iail,
brother !"’ kissing his clammy forehead
until their loatbsome locks, flowing |
with serpents, crawl into his bosom and
sink their sharp fangs and suck dp his
lifeblood, and coiling around his beart
pinch it with chills and shudders unut-
terable.

Take warning! You are no stronger
than tens of thousands who have by
this practice been overthrown.  No
young man in our cities can escape be-
ing tempted. Bewareof the first begin-
nings! This road is a down grade and
every instant increases the momentum.
Launch not upon this tfreacheroug sea.
Splint hulks strew the beach. Everlast-
ing storms howl up and down, tossing
unwary craft into the hell gate. Ispeak
of what I bave seen with my own eyes.
To a gambler’s deathbed there comes no
hope. He will probably die alone. His
former associates come not nigh his
dwelling. When the hour comeg, his
miserable soul will go out of a miser-
able life into a miserable eternity, As
his poor remains pass the house where
he was ruined, old companions may
look out for a moment and say, ‘‘There
goes the old carcass—dead at last,!” but
they will not get up from the table. Let
him down into hisgrave. Plant no tree
to cast its shade there, for the long,
deep, eternal gloom that settles there is
shadow enough. Plant no ‘‘forgétme-
nots’’ or eglantines around the spot, for
flowers were not made to grow on such
a blasted heath. Visit it not ig. the sun-
shine, for that would be m ery, but
in the dismal night, when no stars were
out, and the spirit of darkness come
down, horsed on the wind, then visit
the grave of the gambler.

He's a Lobster. :

- The expression ‘‘He’'s a lobster,”
which has now become ro general in
colloguial use about town as to canvey
a clear cut message of cuontempt or de-
rision, has a somewhat peculiar origin.
There is 1.« .2ing about a lobster, which
the eldc: i.umas, it may be recalled,
described 1~ ‘‘the cardinal of the gea,”
to invite v+rision, but a few years ago
when all « inter racing was a customary
thing in t! 3 vicinity of New York, es-
pecially in neizhboring New Jeray, a
mud horsc that failed o realize the ex-
pectations of those who bet money vpon
it was called a “‘lobster,”” an allusion
to its mode of progression. Ee8
which bad been generally defeated were
Yobster horses, and as this colloquial ex-
pression got to be more general in use
on the race tracks it began to be applied
not only to horses, but to men and
things as well. A lobster car was a car
that made elow time. A lobster beat was
a boat in which rapid time could not
be expected. A lobster calculator was a |
man who took too long, in the judg-
ment of his critics, to add up an ac-
count, and so gradually the' namé lob-
ster has come to be accepted as a desig-
nation of sloth or inferiority, and ‘‘He's
a lobster’’ has come to be regarded as a
phrase of disapproval. —New York Sun.

: Full Dress at Fights.

In London judges, artists, 1 | and
gentlemen attend prizefights in evening |
dress. When Croot was killed by Barry 1

These dice are introduced

fair. . F

of the spectators were of the upper class.

They begin to | = -

dow " .'

yoh kin jes’ as well do terday i’ "'in-
quired Pickaninny Jim.

er, who -was removing the dishes
from the table, e

time I reckons mebbe I might es
well go right abaid an eat anuthuly
supper.’'—Washington Star, 4

preacher in Georgia, touching om
the subjéct of earthquakes, said:
“‘Oh, my sinful hearers, a yearth.
quake is nothin mo’ ner less den
dis: Hell done got tired waitin fer
you en gone ter sleep en wake up
yawnin!"’ '

porter who had looked upward at
the cloud 'piercing structure until
his neck was weary, ‘“what you are
building this gigantic smokestack
fori’’ :

plied the architect who was com-
structing the tower, ‘‘to get beyond
the reach of the higher criticvism."

workmen went on.—Chicago Trib-
ane. : B

medium, *‘ie clear.
over a wide, unsettled expanse of
country. You walk, walk, walk, for
days at a time." f

dealer in futures, “‘you will be an :
actor.”'—B8t. Louis Post-Dispatch.
. !

dell were boys together at the fa-
mous Charterhouse school, and they
sat next to each other in the form, .
the boys of which were called the =
“Emeriti.”” No one was promoted

from this form who could not repeat |
from memory the ‘‘Eclogues™ and
the' Georgice. "’ This feat was accom==
plished by Liddell, but not by Thack-
eray. In giving these reminiscences |
some years ago at the speech day ==I.
the Oxford Boys' High sechool, Dr,
Tiddell added that Thackeray accuss
ed him later of having been the Dobis"
bin who wrote his Latin verses foe

bhim, an impeachment the n
would not own, thoygh he adm
by a blow in the twentieth round, most . that Thackeray could not have

-y
" How the Whale Escaped. y

A whale is seldom caught nap
ping. When, however, one is wak-"
ed from his after dinner sleep by &}
passing vessol, he makes off from
the intruder in great huste. The
author of a recent book, **With Rus-
sian Pilgrims,"’ has a good story to
tell of a whale thus disturbed.

Ono day at gea, when I was chaps
lain on the Vancouver, a big whale
created a sensation. The upperdeck
was covered with loungers, for it
was a lovely summer afternoon, and
all the deck chairs had their novel
reading occupants.

The whale was sleeping in the *
sunshine and guddenly felt his tail
tickled by the passing monster. He
leaped bodily out of the water in hig &
anxiety to hurry away. The fash.
ionable crowd gave a shout, novels
flew and chairs emptied themselves
quickly as every one rushed to the
rail, but the whale dived, and ‘an
infant’s voice said, ‘*Ma, did the
whale jump out of the cabin wins

Practical. .
“Do you believe in dat motto,
‘Nevvuh put off tell tomorrow what

“Sho'ly Idoes," replied his moth-

““Well, den, ez long ez 1 hab de

In the course of a sermon a negro =

L4

. W

Its Lofty Purpose. T

“Will you tell me,'" asked the re- =

‘“In order, perbaps,’” coldly re-

And the deafening roar of the

E

An Awful Disclosure.
“Your future,” eaid the trance

I see you going

“‘An explorer! God be praised ! -
““No, young man, '’ replied the fair

. +4 .
Thackeray and Liddell. .
Thackeray and the late Dean Lid-

ten them himself.
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