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Burely,surely boss are humming In the muzy
tangles swoet;

Bpring,with April smiles is coming: There
are lilles at hor feet !

Mooking birds in beach-blooms singing thrill
with joy the dreamy alr,

And the green |8 on the meadow, and the
wild flowers cluster there!

L

SPRING IN WINTER,

There's a sangs of aummar swaetness In the
brond flelds and the dells

And a chime—or is it fapnoy?—ol remem-
bered heather-bells !

And the mildest suns ure shining, and the
skies are bright with biue,

And in gnrdens Love is twining all his rarest
wreaths for you !

-Frank L. Stanton.

AN [INLAND
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Rufus Rundlett is another instavce
to prove that ‘‘the boy is father to the
man." When 16 years of age he helped
to invent an armor-clad coasting sled,
“the Rantum-Scooter,"" and he alone
steered it down Wilkins hull to vietory
over the “Number Seven” boys; and

- now he is commander of an armor-clad
ahip, quite a8 capable, 1 doubt not,of
' ronting an enemy,

The schoolhounse in *“*Number Six,”
where we underwent a mild form of
education together, stood at the forks
of the connty road, with the cross-
town road, which led down Wilkins
Lill, on one side and Mill hill on the
other. The county road extended
north and south, along the crest of n
tine, broad ridge of land divided into
ten fertile farms, owned by aa many
well-to-do farmers whose families
made up our school district

We young people of Number Six
had always been a little inclined to
look down on the boys and girls of
Number Seven at the Corners, near
the foot of Wilkins hill, for the deni-
zens of Number Seven were n some-
what poor and shiftless lot. The

¢ lavger boys were pugnacious and ill-
disposed, and nnless a schoolmaster
were strong enough to thrash four or
five of them, lie must suffer the hu-
miliation of being carried out of the
sehoolhouse,

At Number Six,on the contrary, the
pupils were well-advanced, self-re-
specting and orderly. An able teacher
was required, but less fo govern than
to instruet. Still, I now think that
the contempt in which we held the
Number Seven boys was rather phar-
isaical, and I do not wonder they re-
sented it, We nicknamed them “‘bog-
trotters,” and they retorted by calling
us “‘hill dogs.” The two districts
also belonged to two rival political
parties, a fact which sharpened the

"‘? animosity between them.

\ | Wilkinas hill was the best coasting

" place in the county. Tt consisted of

five steep pitches, with intervals of

less abrupt descent between them,
which made altogether a run of more
than a mile, to the foot of the hill be-
yound the bridge over Longmeadow
brook. It bad always been, and is to
this day, the favorite coast of the

Number Six boys. Indeed, we bonste(

that fow, save Number Six boys,daved

stear a sled down that hill.

When the road was smooth and icy
tervific speed was attained on the low-
est piteh, and any error in steering
might easily cost the coaster his life.
Boys from other places were usnally
afraid to try the hill, but if a Number
Sixwboy had not made the “run' at
18 or 14 years of age we deemed him
a backward lad.

The consting sleds most in favor
with us were small and narvow. They
were shod with half-round steel shoes,
which were slightly bowed to make a
“spring’” space of an inch at the mid-
dle of the ranner. Oy favorite pos-
ture for consting on this hill was face
downward, with toes extended behind
to aid in steering, Usually in start-
ing at the top of the hill we ran for-
ward, one after another, flang our-
galves down on our sleds and thus set
off ot apeed.

On moonlit evenings, when there
were girls in the party, frains were
often made np of ten or twelve sleds

» W _some of them lorge hand-sleds, oun
which four or five could sit at ease,

% Tha forward or leading sled was ealled

4 the “angine’” and was steered by one
of the oldest, strongest boys. Bucha
train, humming down that long hill by
moonlight, gaining speed at every pitch
till it shot past the Corners at Num-
ber Seven, goiug 60 miles an honr,af-
forded an exhilarating spectacle,

Theres was an almost nninterrnpted

B view {rom top to bottom of the long
descent; and besides the steerer on
the engine there wasas “‘hornman,™
whose busivess it was to blow a tin
horn if we saw & team or pedestrian
coming up. All the othe¥s, too,joined
in a tremendous shout of ““Road! road]
road!"

The hill was so long that not more
‘lhnn three or four ooasis could be
Ctnade in an evening and generally not

more than one during the noon iuter-

mission, when school was in session,

A hired man from one of the farms,

with a span of horses and a long pung

sleigh, savad us the drudgery of pull-
ing our gleds up the hill,

Laws relative to coasting were not
then very strict in Maine, and we sup-
posed we had & right to coast down
the roacd at 60 miles an hour, Nobody
had ever made any objection. The
only drawback to the sport was that
wa had to ran past the schoolhouse in
Numbde Sevan, and the bog-trofters
ware aesustomed to rash ont and pelt
ns with snowballs, The place was

rmnuwumnu
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three or four weeks before Rufns
Rundlett devised the Rantum-Scooter;
the entire hill was smooth as glass,
Nearly every morning, noon and night
some of ns Number Bix boys were
coasting, and often there were parties
of 20 or 30.

The loafers and bog-trotters had
jeered st us as we flew past and snow-
balled us ns in former yewrs, but be-
fore long the Number Seven boys
actually nndertook to stop all Number
Bix coasters. They rolled great snow-
balla into the road in front of the
schoolhonse and built a high fort clear
across the road. Four of our boys
who started to comst down were ab-

liged to take to the ditch. The bog-
trotters then rushed from their fort
and by pelting them with snowballs

forced them to rnun back up the Lill.
They shounted that no hill dog shounld
pass that schoolhouse,

But as their fort stopped teams as
well as consters, one of the selectmen
of the town ordered them to remove
it at once, and during the following
evening & train of ten sleds from Num-
ber Six coasted defiantly by.

But the next neoon they playved n
new and worse trick on uns, Eight of
ten of us set off to go down singly,one
sled a few yards beliind another, when,
as we drew near Number Beven school-
house, Rufus Rundlett, who was
ahead, noticed that Matthins Monsen,
one of the larger boys at the Corners,
was standing on one side of the road
and his brother Lem on the other,

“Look ount for sunowballs!" Rufus
shouted back to ns. Neither he nor
any of the rest of us saw that a new
rope lay across the road on the snow
till the Mon=gen boys raised it and
eaught us. Rufus' sled was capsized,
and all the rest of us were piled up in
a heap, BSBome of us were scraped off
our sleds, some had their sleds upset;
for the Number Seven erowd had
thitee or four boys at each end of the
rope, and as fast as a sled came along
it was caught by the rope and jerked
over. Meantime a dozen other Num-
ber Beven boys were raining snow-
balls npon us, We had to pick onr-
selves np, recover onr sleds and get
away as best we conld.

“Try it again!” they shouted after
us, “If you think wvon can run by
Number Seven try it again!"”

For a day or two we had little dis-
position fo try it again; they were too
big and too many for us to thrash, as
we wonld, perhaps have beeu justifiad
in doing, and we did not dare to try
the coast; but we chafed nnder the re-
straint and beat onr Dbrains for & de-
vice to break it effectually.

“Dol" Edmunds, who, after Rufns,
was probably the most energetic of
our boys, propesed to run a big mar-
ket pung sleigh down, taking one of
the thills under each arm as he lay
face downward on his nnrrow coasting
sled between them. This feat lad
sometimes been performed on the hill
by the older boys. Dol's iden was that
the pung, loaded with teu or a dozen
boys, would break the rope or jerk it
away from those who tried to hold it,
It was evident, however, that if the
rope were so held as to upset his sled
the pung thills would drop and the
pung come to grief, to sny nothing of
the danger to Dol himself from being
run over by it

1t was then that Rufus Rundlett
proposed to take the thills off the
pung and steer it down himself, by
lying direetly beneath it on his own
low sled and grasping one pung run-
ner at the forward upward turn in
ench hand and planting a foot agrinst
one of the iron braces of the runners
on each side,
steer the pung in that way and be
completely covered by it,

The most of ns were afraid, how-
ever, that the bog-trotters wonld
scrape ns off of the pung with their
rope. At this stage of the argument
Rufns proposed making the pung into
a wooden armor-clad,

Dol and he worked nearly all the
following night. They took off the
low pung-box and replaced it with one
far larger and stronger, made of joist
and pine boards, Iteovered the pung
runners entirely, being over eight
feet long by four feet wide, and the
gides rose toa height of over three
feet, quite suflicient to shiald all who
sat within them. 'The box was made
fast to the ruanuers and had a kind
prow in front, projecting three or four
feel in a wedge-shaped triangle.

Wlheu thev hanled it to the school
housa nextday averyone who saw it in-
cluding onr woman teacher; agreed it
was the most singunlar “‘coaster’ ever
geen in those parts. Rufus, when lyiog
under it on hin little sled to steer, was

o
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He declared he could’

essary that he should be strapped to
the little sled.

Rufus was ready tostart at once,
but the courage of many of the boys
was not gunite equal to taking passage
in 50 novel a contrivance., Indeed,
some little bravery was required, for

if Bofus failed to steer it broken necks |

might be the result. Then, too, no
one knew how strong the bog-trotters’
rope would prove to be or what wonld
bhappen when we ran foul of it

But next day, after we had eaten
our noon luneh, Rufus having sent his
father’s hired man, with a span of
horses,down thehill in advance, placed
lhimself under the pungin position
for steering.

“Come on, boys!"” he called, ““who’s
afraid?”’

Dol Edmunds was the first to elimb
in, and nine of us followed him,

“‘Shove off!" exclaimed Rufus, and
in a moment more we were gliding
down the firat piteh.  Altogether the

pung, the heavy box and its load of |

boys wmust have weigheda ton. It
rapidly gathered speed. Down the
second piteh it swept, hummed across
the level streteh and took the third
pitch, faster and faster.

It was amazing that Rnfus steered
so well, but he seemed to know how
at once. My own =sensations swung
between terror and a wild elation.
Down the long fonrth piteh we shot,

gaining tremendons headwny., The
pung was now going so fast that the
jar and jolting motion had entirely

ceased, It seamed as if the rond had
been oiled. The keen rush of cold air
cut onr faces, and brought to my eyves,
I remember, was a haze of tears,
through which T saw dimly a wild pro-
cession of hurrying trees and roadside
fences,

The Number Seven boys had seen us
coming, As wa headed down the fifth
and lust piteh we heard them shonting,
and seven or eight of them ran across
the road.

“They're stretching their ropea!
Dol exelaimed, Jumping to his feet,
he pulled off his red woolen muffler
and waved it defiantly, while we all
yelled like wild Indiane. The bog-
trotters yelled back deflance and raised
their rope. In their ignorance they
probably thought that, with five or six
boys at each end of the rope, they
would be able to upset us,

But the next moment they received
an impressive object-lesson.  The mo-
mentium of the heavy pung was some-

thing prodigions! We searcely felt
the rope when we struck it, and the
next instuut a dozen Number Seven

boys were taking most extravagunt
lenps as they were jerked into the road
Lehind wus! All of them
gripping the rope hard, und some of
them weve earried 50 feet before they
conld let go! They were abouf the
most astonished-looking boys that I
ever saw!

As for the pung, it did not stop till
it reachezd the foot of the hill beyond
the bridge over Longmeadow brook,
where we fonnd the man aud lhorses
waiting to haul it back up to Number
Six.

The bog-trotter boys Lad not wholly
recovered from their discomfitura
when we went by; their school bell
was ringing, and when Rufus politely
asked them what they thought of our
blockade-runnner they had little to say,

““Ho!"" Lem said, feebly, “*What do
wa care for your old rantum-scooter!™
And the name stuck to Rnfus' armor-
celad, We soon came to eali it the
Rantum-Scooter ourselves,

The Number Seven boys knew bet-
ter than to attempt to hold & rope in
front of the blockade-runner again;
but they still imagined that the rope
wonld stop us, if ouly the ends ecould
be made fast, Nextday at noon, when
we coasted down, we fonnd that they
Lhad drawn it tight aeross tne road and
tied one end to a tree near the school-
house and the other to & horse-post in
front of the grocery opposite. The
rope snapped like twine when
struck ik,

A day or two later, as we coasted
down, we founud that they had collected
eight or ten ox chains, but they did
not dare to use them; perhaps becanse
they feared to kill some of us, or pos-
sibly becaunse thesslectmen bad threat-
eéned to have them punished if they
serionsly molestaed nus more,

After this they no longer tried to
stop us, but they pelted ns hard with
frozen snowballe. For ordinary snow-
balls we cared little, sines we could
draw our hends down into the box as
we passed; but soon 'Thias, Lem and
some of the others began hurling heavy
lamps of ice into the pung,

To set such missiles at, definnes,
Rufus and Dol rebuilt the box of the
pong, making the sidas higher, putting
a top on it and covering it with sheet
iron,

During the following week we made
the coast not less than 20 times with
this cnrions contrivance. Luomps of
ice and even stones wore lannched at
it; but mo vialenee which the dis-

| gruntled Iru_[_‘; trotters conld infict pra-

blockade as
weathar

veuted onur ranning their
long as the good

coast 1 ng

| lasted. —Youth's Companion.

The directors of the poor of North:
pmberlapd county, Penn,, have de-
cidad to abolish suloried physicians in
the various districts of the couuty,

aimost completely hidden from view; | and hereafter pay ressonable fes 1o

dogtorg employad outside

|

had been |

we |

MARVELOUS CIVIC INDUSTRY.

Shorediteh in Londen Makes Profitable
Usn of Street Sweepings.

In a letter from Londen a year mgo
last summer, writes Willianm: E. Curtis,
I described a novel enterprizse whick
had been entered upon by the Shore-
ditch parish of London to supply elee-
tricity for lighting the streets, dwell-

ings and pubiic buildings by
using the street sweepings for
fuel. Up to that date the parvish had

paid about 830,000 per year for cart-
ing the refuse to a barge on the river
Themes and towing it to a dumping
place in the =ea, and about $20,000
annually for gas to light the streets
and parigh buildings. About 860,000,
or $10,000 more than these annual
charges, which was met by taxing the
people, was invested in an electric
plant, which has sines been run twenty-
four hounrs for six days in the week,
and twelve hours on Sunday, furnishing
slectrieal power for small manufac-
tories daring the day and for illnmi-
nating purposes at night, The street
sweepings have furnished almost all
the fuel necessary, ‘I'he cost of coal
in addition was only $432. The total
axpenditures for the firat year were
§19,070 for wages, stores, supplies,
insurance, repairs and other purposes,
The interest, sinking fund, rents and
the ordinary allowance for the d. pre-
ciation of the property was §10,20d,
making a total of $29,275. The gross
receipts for the sale of light and
power including a ecredit equal to the

average charge for street lighting by |

gas were $45,105, thus leaving a net
profit of $15,930 for the benefit of the
parish treasury, which will Le used in
enlarging the plant,

Arrangements are now being made
‘o nse the escaping steam to heut the
water of the public bath, instead of
allowing it to go to waste.

Furnaces bave been added for burn-
mg the garbage collected from the
dwellings which conld not be used
for fuel, and this extraexpense, which
was, however, comparatively trifling,
was more than offset by saving the
sout of hauling the garbage to the
barges,

The experiment has been so sue-
ressful that other London parishes
are planning to adopt the same method,
and it is confidently predicted that in
# few years the entire ecity will be

DR. TALMAGES SERMON.

SUNDAY’'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIVINE,

Subject: “The Housewlife's Perplexitios’
—=Lessons Drawn From the Eplsode of
Martha and Mary—Dally Trials Fre-
pare Oune For Future Blessings.

Texr: “Lord, dost Thou not care that
my sister hath left me to serve alcne? DBid
bher therefors that she help me."—=Luke x.,
40,

Yonder i# a heautiful village homestead.
The man of the houss Is dead and his
widow bas charge of the premises. It ia
Widow Marthn, of Bethany, Yes, I will
show you also the pet of the household. It
is Mary, the younger slstar, with a book
under her arm, and in her facano sign of
eare or anxlety about anything, Company
has come, Christ’s appearing at the outaide
of the door makes some excitement inside
the door, The sisters set bnok the disar-

| ranged furniture, arrange their hair, and |

in u flush prepere to open the door. They
do not keep Christ waiting outside uatll
they have newly apparéled themselves or
elaborately arrapged thelr tresses, and
then with affected surprise come out and,
pretending not to have heard the two or
three previous knocklngs, say, “Why, Is
that you?"' No, they were ladies, and al-
ways presentable, nlthough perhaps they
had not on their beast, None of us always
bhave on our best. Otherwise very soon
our best would not be worth having on.
They throw open the door and greet Christ,
They say: ‘‘Good morning, Master] Come
in and be sented!” Christ brought o com-
pany of friends with Him, and the influx
of so many city visitors, you do net won-
der, threw the country home into some
perturbation. Isuppose the walk from the
eity had been a keen appetizer. The
kitechen department that day was a very
important department, and I think as soon
as Martha had greeted her guests she went

| tothatroom., Mary had no anxiety about

lighted by electricity furnished by the |

sweepings from its streets. London
is paved with wooden blocks aud small
boys are employed with brooms and
dustpans at frequent intervals from
daylight till dark to kesp them clean.
The pans are dumped in large sheet-
iron receptacles, which are emptied
bwice & day into carts. In Shorediteh
pavish each dwelling is supplied by
the vestry with two sheetiron buckets,
one for kitcheu slops and the other
for paper, dust and other combustible
waste from the household. The buck-
ats arve emptied 6nece a day into garb-
age carts, Hitherto a small tax has
bheen colleeted for this serviee, but
hereafter it will be performed free of
post,

Hnd the “"Buck Fever,'®
When a hunter sees his first deer
there is no telling just what he will

do. Sowmetimes he will try to shoot

without having his gun cocked, and |

then again he will stand and starve at
the game withont saying a word. A
good story is told on Frank Hughes
and Oden Eskill, who returned last
night from a hunting trip near Bad
Water. While patiently looking for
a shot Saturday, having had no oppor-
tunity go far, they saw a deer’s tail
sticking ont of the brush, Every once
in a while the deer wonld wiggle its
tail as if to invite them to come on,
They moved up cautionsly, when the
deer ran out into a clearing. The
boys followed and, to their surprise,
they saw five flue deer. Oden stood
paralvzed for 4 momeunt, and although
he had his gun in his hand ready to
shoot, he tremblingly said:

*Oh, Frauk, if I only had my gun!”

Frank then tried to raise hia gun,
but his muscles would not work, and
he stood there like a sphyux until the
herd ran away. The boys, however,
fired a shiot after the deer to let them
know that they were alive and well. —
Iron Mountain Tribune.

Sterne’s Destitntion,

Lawrence Sterne, the wriler, was

the victim of the intensest poverty. A

little time before his death, being ina |

one
his

destitntion, ha went
borrow $25 irom
Giarrick.
musiec and knew that a party
was going on, He heard the merry
langhter, and gently replacing the
up-lifted knocker, retraced his steps.

We never feel onr miseries so keen-
ly as when contrasted with the joya of
pthers, and it is only then that we
realize Wordsworth's picture:

“And

stute of
evening
friend
heard

homeless near a thousand homes 1
stood,
And noar a thousand tables pinod for food.”
Another story of thia writer doee
not evoke so much sympathy. * It wae
known that Sterne used his wife very
ill, and in talking with Garvick one
day in fine sentimental style of
ingal love and fidelity, said, “The hux.
band who behaves nnkindly to hise
wife deserves to have his house buorn
down over his head,"”

COal-

UIf you think so," shid, Carvick, | must
' in- | Pobe, or the autuma 8 at hand, and you |
"

guietly, ‘I bope yonrs if well

Upon arrviving he |

| b

the dinner. Bhe had full confidence that
her slster Murtha could get up the best
dinner in Bethany, and she practically
sald: “‘Now, let us have a division of labor.
Martlin, you eook and I'll sit down and
learn."

The same difference you now sometimes
see between sisters, There is Marthe, in-
duostrious, palpstaking, a good mansger,
ever {nventive of some new pastry, discov-
ering something In household aflalrs,
Hers Is Mary, fond of conversation, liter-
ary, 80 full of questions of ethles she has
no time to disenss questions of household
wellare, Ttis noon, Mary isin the par-
lor. Martha is in the kitchen, It would
have been better for them to have divided
the toil, and then they could have divided
the opportunity of listening to Christ, Dut
Mary monopolizes Christ, whila Martha
swelters before the fire. It wns very im-
portant that they have a good dinper that
day, for Ohrist was hungry, and He did not
often have luxurious entertainment, Alus,
me, il all the responsibility of that enter-

tainment had rested with Mary! What &
repust they would have had! But some-
thing went wrong In the kitehen. Either

the fire would not burn orthe bread would
not buke or something was turned black
that ought to have been only turned
prown, or Martha seslded hersell, und,
forgetting all the propristies of the occn-
slon, with besweated brow she rusbed out
of the kitehen into the parlor, perhaps
with tongs in one haud und piteher In the
other, and she eried out: “Lord, dost Thou
not esve that my sister has left mo to serve
alone® Bid her therefore thot she help
me,”" Clirlst scolded not a word., TIIit
wers acolding, I would rather have Him
soold me than apybody else bless me,
There wne nothing acerb in the Saviour's
roply. Ho kpnew that Martha had been
working hersell nlmost to deathto get Him
something to eat, but He apprecinted her
kindness, and He practicaily said: *'‘My
dear woman, do not worry. Let the din.
per go. 8it down here on this couch be-
side your younger sister, Mary, Let us
talk ubout something else. Martha, Mar-
tha, thou art eareful and troubled about
many things, but one thing is needful."

As Marths throws open the door I look
in to-dsy, and I see a greut many
household apxieties, perplexities, fatigues
and trials, and about them I am golng to
spenk if the Lord of Mary and Martha and
Lazarus will help me by His grace.

As 1 look Iovo that door, in the first
place, I see the trinl of nonappreciation.
That was what made Martha so vexad at
Mary., Mary, the younger sister, had no
proper estimate of the elder sister's {a-
i Just #s now men having annoy-
res of store and factory and shop, or at
y Btoek Exchange, coms liome at night
and lhear of some housshold annoyance,
nnd they sny, *Oh, that's nothing! You
ought to bo inn factory a day and have ten
or fifteen or twenty or 100 subordinatos,
Then you would kpow somethlng nbout
annoyance and trouble.” Oh, man, let me
tell yon that a wife and & mother has to
conduet at the same time a university, a
clothing establishment, n restaurant, n
Inundry, n library, and has to be health
officer, police and president of the whole
realm! She has to do a thousand
things, and to do them well, in order to
mnke things go smootlily. and that Is what
puts the nwiul tax on & woman's nerves
nud a woman's brain. 1 know there are
exceptions to the rule. Sometimes you
will ind a woman who ¢an sit In the nrm-
ohalr of the llbrary all day without any
unxlety, or turry on the belated plllow,
and nll the cares of the housshold are
thrown upon servants who have large
wuges and great experlence; but thut is
tha exception. g2l speak of the great mnsses
of housekeepars, to whom life is a strug-
gle, nod who at thirty years of age look ns
though thoy were forty. The fallen at Cha-
lons and Austerlitz and Gettysburg and
Waterloo are a smallonmber in compnrison
with those who have gone down uunder the
Armageddon of the kitehen., Go out to the
ecountry and look over the epitaplis on the
tombstones, Thoy are all beautiful and
poatie, but it the tombstones could tell the
truth thousands of them would say, “‘Here
Mesn woman who was killed by too much
mending and sewing and baking and scour-
fog and serublng,” and the weapon with
which she was killed was a broom or n
gowing mnchine or a ladle,

T'hrs housewlife rises Inthe morning half-
rested. At an irrevoosble hour she must
the mornipg repast rendy, What (I
the fire will not boro, what i the olock
stop, whut {fthe murketing bas not been

sont In? No matter that: it must bhe ready
at the irrevoecable bour. Toen the ohil-
Aron must be got ready for school, But
what If the gurments betorn? What if
they do not know their lessons? What il
the lat or sash 1s lost? They must he
rendy. Then you have theduty of the day,

baps severnl days, to plan out. But

[ the buteher sends ment unmasti-

What i the groeerlurnishes yoar
s of luod adulternted? What I the
[ silver bo lost, ara Haworite challee
be broken, or the roof leak, or the plumb-
ing fall, or any one of a thousand things
wour? Nomatter. Everything must bo
rendy. The spring is coming nsd there
e n revolution in the family ward-

.
¥ o an

How {f the garments of the last
What it

chest?
yoar do not fit the ebhildrean now?
all the fushions have changed?

A young woman of brillinot education
and prosperous surroundings was called
down stairs to help in the absence of the
servant, and there wns a ring at the bell,
und she went to the door and an sndmirer
entersd. He said: “I thought I heard
musie fnthe honse, Was it on the plano
or the harp?”* Shesnld: “‘Neither; it wasn
frying pan aceompaniment to a gridiron!
In other words, I was called down stairs
to help. Isuppose somstimael shall have
tolenrn, and I have begun now."” When
will the world learn that every kind of
work that is right is honorahle?

As Marths cpens the door I look In and
I also ses the trial of gevere economy.
Nine hundred and ninety-nine housesholds
ont of a thousand nre subjectad to It sither
under the greater or less stress of clreum-
gtanees, It s especially 80 when n man
smokes expensive clgirs and dines at
costly restaurants, He will be very apt to
enjoin severs enonomy at home, That ia
what kills thousauds of women—the
attempt to maks $5 do the work of §7, It
Is amazing how some men dole out monsy
to the household. If you have not got the
money, say so. If you have, be cheerful
in the expenditure, Your wife will ba
reagsopable, “How long doss the honey-
moon Inst?' gaid n young woman about to
enter the married stats to her mother. The
mother answered: ““The honsymoon lasts
until you nsk your husband for money,”
“How much do you want?' *“A dollar.”
“A dollar! Can't you get along with llit!
cants? You are always wanting a dollar.”
This thirty years* war against high prices,
this everlasting attempt to bring the outgo
within the income, hns exhausted multi-
tudes of housekeepers. Let me say to
such, it 18 a part of the divine diseipline.
1t it wera best for you, ull you would have
to do would be just to open the front win-
dows and the ravens would fly in with
food, and after you had baked fifty times
from the barrel in the pantry, like the
barrel of Zarephath, the barrel would be
full, and the children’s shoes would last as
langl asthe shoes of the Israelites in the
wilderness—{lorty years,

Oh, my frlends, all these trials and
fatigues o! home life are to prepura you
for heaven, for they will make that the
brighter In the cuntrast! A dying soldfer
wad asked by a friend, “Have you any
message to send to your father?' “‘Yes"
suld he; “tell klm I Have gone home,”
“yWall,” snld the friend, “have you any
message to send to your wile?” ‘‘Yes; tell
her I have gone Lome." *“You have other
friends, Would you llke to send n message
to them?” *“Yes; give thom the same mes-
sage, They will understand {t. Teill them
I hiave gone home,” And that heavenly
home will compensate, will fully atone, for
all the bardships and the trials and the
annoyances and the vexations of the
earthly home. In that land they never
hunger, and consequently thers will be no
nuisince of eatering for appetite, 1In that
Innd of the whita roYss they have no mend-
fng to do, and the air of that hilly eountry
makes them nll well, No rent topay there.
Every man owns his own house, aod a
mansion at that. It will not be go graat a
ehnngs to step into the chariot of the skies
it on earth vou rode, It will not be so
great a change it on earth you had all
jusuries and satisfactions. It will not be
0 great A change for yon to sit down on
the banks of the river of llfe If on earth
yon hai n country seat,

Solomon wrote out of his own mizerablo
experience—nhe had n wrelched bome; no
mun cun be*happy with two wives, much
leas with 700,and out of hiis wretched exper-
fence he wrote—"DBetter |8 a dioper of
herbs whero love s than a stalled ox and
hatred therewith," “Oh, the regponsibllities
of housekaepers! Kiogs by their indliges-
tion have lost empires and generals
through indigestion have lost battles, One
of the great statisticians says that out of
1000 unmarried men thirty wers eriminals,
und out of 1000 married men only eightesn
were eriminals,showing the powar of home.
And, ob, the responsibility resting upon
housskespers! By the fond they provide,
by thecouch they spread, by the hooks
they introduce, by theinfluenee they bring
around the homs, theg are helping to de-
ofde the physieal, the Intellectual, the
morn), the sternal welfars of the human
race.  Oh, the responsibility!

That womuon sits in the house of God to-
day perhaps entirely unapprecisted, She
is the bnnker of her home, the president,
the cashier, the teller, the discount olerk,
and ever dud anon there isa panle. God
knows the anxieties and the ecares, and he
knows that this i not a useless sermen,
but that thers are multitudes of hearts
walting for tne distillation of the divine
merecy and salace in their hour of trials
and their home dutles and their own fa-
tigues, The world hears nothing about
them, They never spaak about them. You
could not with the agencies of an Inguisi-
tlon bring the truth out of them, 'They
keop it still, They say nothing. They en~
dure and will until God and the judgment
right thelr wrongs.

It is the seif sacrifleing people that ars
happy, for Gcod pays so largely, so glori-
ously, so magnifleentiy, in the desp and
aternal satisfnotions of the soul. Sell sa-
erificel We all admire {t In others. How
little we exercise of {t! How much would
we endure? How muech would we risk for
others? A very rough schoolmuster had o
poor lad that hed offended tha laws of the
gohool, and he ordersd him to come up,
“Now,” he gald, “you take off your conat
fostantly and reeefve this whip.” The boy
declined, apnd more vehamently the teacher
aald, “I tell you, now, take off your coat,
Take it off Instantly."” The boy ngaln de-
elined., It was not becauss e was afruid
of the lash; be was used to that in his eruel
home, But it was for shame, He had po un-
dergarments, and when at last he removed
Lifs cont there went up a sob of emotion all
through the school ns they saw why he did
not wisli to romove his ooat, and as they
saw the shoulder blades almost eutting
through] the skin. As the schoolmaster
Iifted bis whip to strike a roseate, health
boy leapod up and said: *-Stop school-
muster; whipme. Heis only & poor chap:
he ean't staod (t. Whip me.! “Ob" sartl
the teacher, it's going to be n very severe
scourging! But it you want to take the
position of n substitate, you can do 16"
The boy sald: “I don’t ecare: whip me,
I'tI take {t; he's only a poor ehap.
Don't you sce the bones nimost come

hrough the flesh? Whip me.'" And
when the blows came down on the hoy's
shoulders, thiis henlthy, robust lnd mads
no outery; ho endured it all nncomplaising-
Iy, Wo all say “Bravol” for that lad.
Bravo! That s the spirit of Christ! 8plen-
did!  How much scourging, how much
chastisament, how muekh anzuish will you
| and 1 take for others? Oh, that we might
bave something of that boy's spiritl Ave,
thnt wo might have something of tho spirit
ol Jesus Christ; for in all our cesupations
and trades and businessos, and all our
lite—home Ille, forsign life—we are tO TE-
momber that the saerifice for others will
S00Nn e over.

Two Newnrk Girls Suffocated by Gan.

A lonky gas toba rutiniog from a gas fix=
ture to n gas stove usaid to heat thelr room
coused the d=uath of Paoline Handler,
elghteen vears old, nad Julia Sovos, aix-
toen yourd old, in Newsrk: N. J.. & fow
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