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THE MORNIN'

¥When the winter snow {a meltin', and the
furrow is a-showln’,
An' there's gaps along the fences whers
the drifts have broke the rails
When yo smell the spruces an' the hrakes on
1 ev'ry wind that's blowin',
An' hear ahmg the mountainside the hounds
a-follerin’ tralls ;
Then ye better put yeér frock on,
workin' days are here,
An’ there's no time left for dreamin’ in the
moruin' o' the year,

for the

When the cows are standin' In the yard,con-
tented-like, a-chewin’,
An’ the rooster finps his wings an' crows
upon the burnyurd gate ;
When the wind is sharp an' gusty, an’ the
showers nre n-brewin’,
An' nature's wipin® off the snow like fig-
ures on n sliate ;
Then it's time to bang the buckets up an'
tap the trees agin,
For the sun is crowdin' winter out pu' shov-
in' summer in,

—Florence

Q' THE YEAR,

When the eaves are all a drippin’, an' the
nelghbors' hens are erakin’,
An' the shingles that have looséned go
t-flappin’ on the roof :
When the frost has put his stalf away an' left
the roads u-sfmkm'.
Ye will find the sigos o nature elosely fol-
lowed by a proof,
Ev'ry livin" thing is wakin’ Jike ns if it had
f DAap,
And the year seoms sort o hummin' to the
gpring child in its lap.

When yer voice gounds kind o holler an'

goes thro' the woods a ringin’,
An' ev'rysugar house around 15 sendin’ up

A smoke ;

When the woodehuck sets outside his hole,
and robins ure a singin’,

Wo oun safeiy be n-tellin’ that the heart o
winter's broke.

An' ye better git your frock on, for the
workin® days are here,

An' there's no placa for a drenmer io the
mornin' o the year.

Josephine Boyee, In Youth's Companlon

4 PHILIP'S P

menvm.w_f
ROMOTION.

:

By L. E. Chittenden.

“All right," said Philip, struggling
with hig white tie. A servant had just
informed bim that his father wished
to sea him in the library.

Philip was arvaying his comely self
for the Mortons' party, and as he fin-
ished he surveyed himself a moment,
then taking up his gloves he stalked
down the stairs and into the stately
library where his father sat at a table
writing.

Philip's father was a great railroad
magnate of whom 1most men stood in
wholesome awe, but Lis stern face
lighted np wonderfully as the athletic
fignre of his only son came up to his
chair and laid a hand affectionately on
hiis shoulder,

“What is it, excellency?” Philip
asked, and the tones of his voice sent
n turill of pride through bis father's

pulses,
“Sit down, Phil,”" said his father,
motioning to a ehair near at haud.

“Were you in that erowd last night
that nearly wreeked a horseless ear-
viage and frighteneda horse that an old
woman from the conntry was driving?
She might have beeu killed if one of
yon—I fancy I know who—(Philip
blushed)—hadn't taken a flying ledp
at considerable risk and canght the
horse just in time aud stopped it, "’
“Yes, I was there,” said Philip.
““You see, futher, the boys took old
Steele with them. He kuows all about
motocyeles and things like that, but
not wneh else.
g0 the boys pulled him off the seat,
and two or three of n= tvied torun it
Tt really ran us,” said Philip,langhing.

“Bteele must have had his foot on
something—we couldn't find it—and

you never saw anything goso, father,
never, I reslly don't know where
they fetched np; perhaps they're going
yel, for Steele turned sulky nud
wouldn't let tliem know where the
brake was.”

““I should
father, smilinz.

his
for

think wnot," said
“Of conrse, but

the accident there would have been no |

real harm in ¢uch a thing.”

“Except listening to Steele’s Jan-
guage, father; it was electrically hiue,
be was so upset in more ways than
uu"...

‘But,'” went on his
never going to mean anything but a
froliec and good time to yon, Philip?
You ave through school, and it is cer-
tainly time for you to tike n more se-
rious view of life, You have no idea
of what it means to earn your daily
bread, "

“*(Ol, but yon do that for me far too
well, daddy,” said Philip, laughing.
“In fact, vou esrn cake, too, "’

“*Yes, that's the trouble, Phil, and
as long as you ara here it will be
the same I am afraid, My boy, yon
mist ent adrift and steer for yourself
awhile [ think,"

“When?" said Philip,
face.

“Now,” siid his father, his voice
trembling a little in spite of himselfl
“How much do yqit owe in town?”

“0h, two or three hundred I snp-
pose,” said Philip, hismind intent on
his father's meaning. *“You don't
think I have done anything wrong or
disgraceful, do yon, father?" and
Philip's voice was very auxious,

“No, no, my boy," said his father,
promptly. “No, mo, I amnot dis-
pleased with you in any way, my son.
Heaven knows how 1 will gel on with-
out yon—but we won't talk about that

¢
with sztartled

now. You have pnasses on all the
roads, Here is a check for 3500,
Now go ont weat and begin at the

lower ronnd of the ladder and climb
ap. Here is a letter to my friend, the
guperintendent of the Great Western
& Northern rond. He will start yon
at work. Good bye; don't come home
antil ron have earned your promotion,
It's all my fault, Philip; I kaven't
brought you up just right, but since
vour iwother's death I haven't been
able to refuse yon anything, "

There was silence a moment,
Philip came to his father's side,

“Yon aren't angry with mo then,
father?’ he saicd.

*‘No, no, Philip, no,no, only anxious
that you may grow intoa 11;:1“1‘&’ man,
Gﬂtlt}']?}'i.‘. WA

hilip put his bovish head down on
thellmek of his father's ehairs winnte,
thebswent upstairs, rapidly chaoged

then

ButSteele ppt on airs, |

father, “‘is life |

E
-

1
his clothes, packed Lis trunk and
| valises, came down and ecaught the
midnight train for the . west, and it
wasn't nntil he reached Topeka thdt
he fonnd he had left at home his check
| for $500 and hadouly a little silver and
his letter of introdunction to the super-
{intendent of the great road that
threaded the west like a hnge artery.
He fonud the superintendent's of.
fice withont difienlty and presented
him his father's letter,
After the superintendent had read
the letter from his great eastern
'friend he logked keenly at the some-
what slender, butathletic figure before
him and swiled.
“1 have an opening, '’ he said, “‘but
it is by no means a bed of rouses.”
*“What is it?"” asked Philip,
“‘Not especially hard work, but it is
n lonely spot, 'There is a ent up the
road abont 150 miles. It is in the
mountaing, where washouts frequently
oceur. Telegraph poles wash down,
wires are broken, etc. Sd it is neces-
sary to keep a watchman there contin-
ually. A railvond trieyele is  fur-
nished; also n shack where, after a
| fashion, one can live. Whages, 230 a
month, Think von ean staund it?"”

The prospect was not alluring, but
Philip had made up his mind to accept
| whatever offevedl itsell without demur;
| 0 he said, *‘Yes, thanks:; T will take
(it. I suppose there will be shooting
and fishing in plenty?"”

*Yes, plenty of that, fortunately.
| By the way, yon will consider yonrself
my guest for p day or two if yon would
like—your father is an old friend of
wine, "

“Thank yon sir,” said Philip, grave-
ly, “but I will go at onceif yon
please,

So the superintendent, well pleased
with his new watchman's pluck, fur-
pished bhim with a Hst of direetions,
supplies needed and passes. In the
few hours befove his train left Philip
sold some jewelry and bought his sim-
ple outfit,

Only one train a day from either di-
rection stopped at  lLis station unless
flagged. He was dropped at his new
abode just as night was closing in,
| with supply boxes, gun, enmera, valises
{ —he had left his trunk in Topekna, He
{ made many journevs up to where his

little shack, or hut, literally hinng on the
manntain side before his possessions
|wel'e landed on the floor of his one
room. It was eold, but the former
ovcupant had thounghtfally left a box
filled with resinous pine knots, and
Philip soon bad a fire crackling de-
lightfully in the rusty stove and after
o very frugal meal he was so honestly
tived that he slept as he had rarvely
slept before, though on a “‘shake-
dowa" of fragrant balsam bounghs
covered with his great roll of blan-
kets,

Hunting, fishing and a tonch of the
ontside world through the books and
papers mysterionsly sent him sappliad
him with recreation outside of his
somewhat monotonous duties in the
weeks that followed.

Fortunately Philip thoroughly loved
nature, and the magnificent views all
{ aronnd him were a scurce of - endless
delight.

“When I've ewned
'l bring his dear
bere,” he thought. *I'll show him a
thing or two that will surprise him.
The only thing is there is nothing to
do here that will earn a prowmotion.”

However,one day, far up in the ent,
‘ he was tapping poles aud scanning the
[ track over a deep onlvert when all at
once be hearid voices below him. He
dropped on his face and heard destinet-
ly the details of a plan to vob the pay
| ear which wounld gu"lhruugh in abont
| an hour,

Surely this wasan adventure at [ast!
| He ran back to the place where he had

left his tgicyele just as the mail train,

my promotion
excellency out

4 which bad side-tracked for a few min- |

| ntes on acconnt of a hot-box, was pull-

ing out. *“*Whoop," said Philip, then
| whiz went a rope ronnd the brake on
the rear ecar, and Phil and his trieycle
| were going down grade tied to the
lightning mail.

He had tied on benind a freight
once or twice before this,and that was
fun, but this beat tobogganing and
everything else that he had ever heard
of in the way of epeed. His

———

wheel did not often touch the track,
and he clung for his life,

As the manil cars opsued at the side
no one saw him. *“This means death,™
he thought, “if 1 am thrown off, aud
I think likely it's death if T stay on,
but I must get home before that pay
car comes past. Evidently this is
either a promotion or a disgrace;
thera's no middle track."

The train was slowing up—though
it never stopped—close by Phlil's
shack, Unfortunately the tricycle
conld not slow up with equal rapidity.
Phil's box containing knife and pliers
had tumbled off long before, and now
the trieyele tried to elimb the rear
car, the rope broke aud Thil flaw off
and landed near his own shack, for-
tunately in a pile of balsam boughs,
while the mail ear serenely proceeded
on its way,leaving behind it a wrecked
trieyele and a winded rider,

Two men who had been standing in
Philip’s door rushed to pick him up,
| and when his head stopped whirling
around helooked into his father's eyes
and saw the western superintendent
standing near,

At this snrprising event PPhilip near-
ly lost his breath again, but knowing
there was no time tolose hoe gasped
ont the plan he had overbeard of de-
railing the pay car and then robbing
it, and the car was vearly (due now,

So the two, each snpporting an arm
of the dizzy watchman, helped flag to
a standstill the pay train, and then,
being forewnrued, they went eantions-
ly aliead, followed by the eastern pri-
vate car containing several railroad
dignitaries and the pale youang wateh-
man who hal wished immensely to
participate in the capture of the rol-
bers,

The capture was effectel with neat-
ness undl decision, and Philip was re-

Iropt |

turned to his own abode, where, after
| eutertaining bis father and employer
at suvper, they sat down before the
| fire to talk things over,

| I ecame out,” snid Philip's father
with digunity, *‘to see how yon were
getting on.”

“Bndly enongh withont yon, dad,"
said Philip, smiling, his bandin the
old place, **but I conliln’t come to sea
vou unfil I had earced my promotion,
you know,"

“There wasnothing in the plan that
prevented me from coming to see yon,
though," said the older man, smiling
up to his son’s face.  *“*And I really
think you have earned your promo-
tion, and I shall take you home as my
contiden ial ¢lerk——"

““There’'s a Dbill for a Dbroken tri-
eyele—"" began the western superin.
tendent, dryly. **Not allowed," re-
plied his eastern friend promptly. “‘It
was broken in the company's service,
Son, you are
Record,

STORY WITH A MORAL.
Clarence Won the Prize When He Stated
the Application of His,

*I want each one of you little boys
to tell an original story next Sunday,”
said Miss Jones, the teacher of a
juvenile class in a Kadunk Snnday
school,  **Now, how wany will do
this? Al who will, held up bhaods*

Several prirs of dirty hands were
elevated. Next Sunday came and the
gt ay-telling began., The fun started
from the hend of the ¢lass, and moved
on in magnificence down the line, un-

til C(larence Eugene Hobson was
renched. He bang Lis Lead, evident-
{1y not sure whether his story was

| proper and applicable to the time and
place or not,

“Ngw for your story,” said Miss
Jones, a saintly smile playing about
her mouth.

Well it's not much of
suid Clarence, difidently.

**(Go on,” said Miss Jones,

“Well,” gaid Clarence, ““one day a
| man wasriding dowun a dusty road on

a poor little old animal. He saw n
ctow on the fence. Then he saw the
| rersains of a dead hog on the roadside
near. The erow flew down and eat
greedily for a miuute or two then got
npon the fence again and fapping bis
| wings made fearful noise cawing., In
a minute a great big hawk flew down,
grabbed Mr. Crow and the feathers
| lew thick for a while. There was no
more Happing of wings and eawing.”

Clarence stopped and looked un-
| €asily about,

“Well,” saidl Miss Jones, in a
tenderly meant tone, “‘the story is all
| vight, Clarence, but I fail to see the

moral. Where 1is your moral,
Clarence?”
|  “Moral! Can’t you see the moral?
Why, it's as plain as the nose on yout
face." said Clarenca.

“We are from Missouri," said Miss
Jones, “‘and yon will have to show
me,

“*The moral,"" said Clarence, with
some enthusiasm, ‘*Ys this: Don't
crow and Hfap your wings so gay and
giddily when you are chock full of
dead hog!™

The moral was seen, and Miss Jones
said the story was a prize-winner,

a story, o

His Pointa Were O, K.
““Every joke shonld have a point,’

said the editor, as he haoded back
some unavailable oferings,
“I think you will find mine all

prnuctuated properly,” replied Mr.
Saickers. —Judga.

Japnn bas o new lighthonse, made
of bamboo, which is said to resist the
wiaves better than any kiud of wood.

promoted.''— Chicago |

THE CHIRDS ©OF FORTO RICO,

Strange Tales Told About & Carlous Reli-
glous Bect,
| Wirange tales of a curious religious
sect in Poerto Rico are told, saysa
Binghampton letter to the Baltimore
Mernld, by Rev. William Maxfield, =
returned missionary. The sect, which
earefully excludes foreigners, is
i known as Chiros, One of its peculiar
| ceremonies is that of *‘flogging the
devil, "
‘ This rite is celebrated every Friday,
at daybreak, In the seaport towns it
‘ takes place on Dboard fishing smacks
or other craft owned by members of
the sect, and often is attended by the
entire population of the village,
| The life-size figure of a wman sup-
posed to represent his satanic majesty
18 dragged on deck, and amid jeers
aud curses, fustened to the yard-arm.
For some time the figure is allowed to
hoang, then it is carrvied three times
around the deck of the craft, and fin-
ully fastened to the capstan or some
| convenient post, where the crowd pro-
| ceed to belabor it with elubs, shriek-
| ing that they have killed the devil,
When the clothes are eut into

shreds and the figure entirely de-
nuded, exposing the block of wood
| that serves a8 a head, it is repeatedly
| dipped overboard, and finally chopped
| into splinters aud burnead,

! ternal

“It wasin an inland town that I
first saw the ceremony,” says Mr,
Maxfield. *“I was roused from my
sleep by the passing of a howling mob,
dragging the form of a man, which

| and you would obliternte mony ol the

they occasionally jumped upon and |

kicked. My first impression was that
some unfortunate wreteh had ineurred
their wrath, and they were wreaking
| vengeance on him.

“Hurrying on my clothes T rushed
forth, hoping to save the body from
further mutilation at least, Follow-
ing the crowd to the public sgnare 1
saw them halt and haul the bLody on
to the limb of & tree, "Then I saw
that the figure was stuffed with straw,

“Quickly the bundle of rags was
fastened to the trunk, sticks were
piled around it, and soon the fire was
blanzing merrily, Avound this pyre
danced the disorderly crowd, nutil
suddenly there was an explosion,
and the figure was blown to pieces,
A bag of gunpowder had been fast-
ened around the neck. Then the fire
went down, and the hooting erowd
[ dispersed.”

Auother ceremony of this strange
peopleis ealled “Drowning the devil, "
and this is sometimes accompanied
with serious conseguences, The vie-
tim is aoman or woman of incorrigible
temper, whom a neighbor has charged
with baving n “‘devil.”

The couneil of the “*Chiros' is called
| and evidence taken as to the truth ov

falsity of the charge. If in the opin-
ion of the board it has been sustained,
a day is appointed wlhen the vietim
shall be purified, and a spot is se-
lected. This is unsually a ranning
stream, as it is held that the devil can-
vot stand running water,

A crowd of worshippers form aving
around the nnfortunate subject and
mareh to the stream, chanting a weird
wail, Arriving, two of the strongest
men foree the vietim into the water,
and thongh he struggles violently,
they hiold him ander nntil “‘the devil
goes out"—that 1s aantil he becomes
quiet; and frequently when taken out
prompt remedies have to be resorted
to to prevent death from drowning,

In one or two instances the victims
perished. After that the authorities
interfered, and ceremonies, of this
kind are uow rare and condneted much
wore carefully.

A Pernmbulating Breakfnst,

The perambulating breakfast vendor
is a feature in Havann, Meu are seen
anbout 11 o'clock in the forenoon tra-
versing certain portions of Havana
with breakfsst buckets made after the
fashion of the American laborer's
upartment bucket, in which are car-
ried to the door fish,one kind of meat,
potatoes, bread and butter, coffee and
perhaps eggs or some other addition-
al article, By this practice many fam-
ilies avoid the necessity of cooking
the middny meal, The breakfast
vendor is not always an inviting look-
ing character, but this matters little
with these people if le sells a fairly
decent meal, and if they can avoid
baviug to cook for themselves, In

very bot weather the practice is said |

to be much in vogune, —Chicago Ree-
ord.,

The Useful Ladvbug.
Not many years ago Ausiralian lady-
bugs were imported into California to
make war on a species of scale which
was thenrvapidly destroying the orange
groves of the Pucific coust, The little
mercenaries did their work effectively,
and now California las sent them to
the aid of Portugal, whose orange and
lewwon trees bLave lately suffered se-
varely from attacks of the scule-in-
sect. From a few individnals sent to
| Lishon fwo years ago millions of the
ladybugs have since developed, and it
is reported that they are mukivg short
work of the scale pest in Portugal.

An Egg From Madagnscar.

The largest egg in the world is in
the musenm of the Jardin des Plantes,
in Faris, France. It was found in the
island of Madagascar by a French
uaturalist, and is said to be equal in
bulk to 150 hen's egge. It is supposad
to be the egg of an estincet bird of

rmammoth size

| nssoclate justices of the Supreme Court,

| every mind, though through senge of pro-

DR, TALMAGES SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIVINE,

Sulbject: “A Great Man Fallen"—A Eunlogy
of the Late Justice FleldeOne of the
Most Notable Characters of Our Times
Whose Life is Worthy of Emulation.

Text: “‘Koow ye pot that there Is a
rinee and o great man fallen this day in
srac)?'—1I1 Samuel iil., 85,

Here is a plumed eatafalque, followad by
King David and a funeral orntion which he
delivers at the tomb. Concerning Abner,
the great, David weeps out the text., More
appropriately than when origloally ut-
tered we may now utter this resounding
lJamentation, “Know ye not that there Is a
yeinee and a great man fallon this day in

ernel?”

It was thirty minutes after six, the exact
honr of sunset of the Babbath day, and
while the evening lghts were baing kin-
dled, that the soul of Stephen J, Fie!d, the
lawyer, the judge, the patriot, the states-
map, the Christian, ascended, It was sun-
down In the home on yonder Capltol hill,
Wuashivgton, as It was sundown on all the
surrounding hills, but ln both cases the sun-
get to be followed by a glorious sunrise,
Hear the Baster anthems stlll lingering In
the alr, “The trumpet shall sound, and the
dead shall rise.”

Our departed friend came forth a hoy
from a minister's home in New England.
He knelt with lather and mother at morn-
ing and evening prayer, learned from ma-
lips lessons of piety which lasted
him and controlled bim amid all the varied
snd exeitingseenes of 4 lfetime and helped
Lim to die in peace an octogennrinn, Blot
out from American history the names of
those miniaters' sons who have done honor
to judiolal bench and commereial eirele and
nutionnl Legislature and Presidential chair,

grandest chapters of that history. It (8 noe
small advantage to have started from a
home where God is honored and the suhb-
jeet of n world's emancipation from sin
and sorrow I8 under constant disons-
gion. The Tenr Commundments, which
nre the foundaiion of all good law—
Romuan law, German law Epglish
law, American law—are the best foun-
dation upon whieh to build character, and
those whick tha boy, Btephen J. Field, so
often heard in the parsonage at Stoesk-
bridge were his guidancs when a half cen-
tury alter, as a gowned justice of the Su-
prems Court of the United States, he un-
rolled his opinions. Bibles, hymn books,
catechisms, family pruyers, atmosphere
sanciled, nre good surroundings for boys
and girls to start from, und If our laxer
ideas ol religion and Sabbath days nnd
home training produce as splendid men
and women as the much derlded Puritanie
Sabbath and Pordtanie teachings have pro-
dueed, it will be & matter ol ¢ongratulation
and thanksgiving,

Do not pnss by the fact that T have not
yot seen emphasized that Stephen J, Fleld
was i minister's =son. Notwithstanding
that there are conspleuous execeptious to
the rile—and the exeeptions have built up
a stereotyped defamation on the subject—
statisties plaln and undeniable prove that
a larger proportion of ministers' sons turn
out well than are to be found In any other
genenlogicnl table, TLet all the parsonnges
of all denominations of Christinns where
ehildron ara growing up take the cousola-
tipn. BSea the star of hops polinting down
td that manger!

Notice also that our departed friend was
n member of a royal family., There were
no eroWwns or scepters or thrones fn that
ancestral Hoe, but thefamily of the Fields,
like the family of the New York Primes,
iike the family of the Princeton Alex-
anders, like ascore of families that I might
mentlon, If It were bust o mention them,
were “the children of the king,” and had
put onthem honors brighter than erowns
nnd wielded ufluence Jlonger and wider
than séepters, That family of Fields traces
an honorable llneage bLaeck S00 yeurs to
Hubertus deln Feld, condjutor of William
the Congqueror, Let us thunk God for
such families, generation after gener-
lion on the side of that which {s right
nnd good. Four sons of -that coun-
try minister, known the world over for ex-
traordinary usefulness In thelr spheres,
legal, commereinl, lHrerary and theologion!,
and a daughter, the mother of one of the

Buch families eounter-balapee for good
those families all wrong from generation to
geperntion—famlifes that stand for wealth,
unrighteously got and stingly kept or
wickedly squandered; families that stand
for traud or impurity or malevolence;
family names that [mmediately eomo to

priety they do pot come to the llp. The
pame of Field will survive centurles and be
a synonym forreligion, for great jurispru-
denew, for able €hristlan journallsm, as the
oames of the Pharaobs and the Ciesars
stind for ernelty and oppression and vice.

While parents cannot nspira to have
genel eonspienons households as the one
the name of whose son’ wa now celebrate,
all parents may, by Adality in prayer and
holy exnmple have their sons and daugh-
ters become kiogs and queens unto God,
to réign forever and ever. Butthe work
has already been done, and 1 could go
through this country nnd ilnd n thousund
housaholds which have by the grace of
Godand blessing upon paternal and ma-
terual excellende become the royal lamilies
of America.

Let young nan baware lest they by thelr
behavior blot such family records with
some misdeed. We can all think of house.
holds the numes of which meant everything
honorable and consscrated for a long
while, but by the deed of one son sacri-
flced, disgraced aond blasted., Look out
how you rob your consecrated ancestry of
the name they handed to wou unsullfed!
Better as trustee to that name add some-
thing worthy., Do sometling to hovor the
old bomestead, whether s mountain eabin
or o ¢ity mansion or a country parsonnge,
Rev. David Dudley Field, though thirty-
two years pussed upward, 15 honored to- |
day by the Ohristian life, the service, the
death of his gon Stephen,

rampant, or llon combatant, may attract
attention, but better than all heraldic in-
goription Is a family name which means
from generation to generation faith in
God, self sacrifice, duty performed, n life
well lived and a death bapplly died and a
heaven gloriously won! hat was the
kiod of nnme that Justice Fleld augmented
and adorned and perpetuated—a name
bonorable at the close of the elghtesnth
eentury, more honored now at the close of
the nineteenth.

Notiea also that our f(llustrious friend
was great in ressonable and genial dis
sent. Of 1042 opinions he rendered, none
were mofe Fotenl or memorable than those
randered while he was In small minorl
and sometimes [n o minority of one.
learned and distinguished lawyer of this
country said he wounld rather be aunthor of
Judge Fleld's dissenting opinions than to
be the author of the Constitution of the
United States. The tendenoy is to go
with the multitude, to think what otbers
think, to say and do what others do. S8ome-
times the majorlty are wrong, aod it
requires heroes to take the negative,
btut to do that logleally and in sood
humor requires some elements of make up
not often found in judicial dissenters or,
indeed, In any olass of men, There are so
many people in the world opposed to every-
thing and who display their opposition In
ranenrous and obnoxions waysthat a Judge
Field was needed to make the negative re-
spected and genial and right. Minoritles
under God save the world and save the
chureh. An unthinking and precipitate
‘'yes" may be stopped by a righteous and
he rofo **no.” The majorities are not al-
ways right, The old gospel hymn des
clares [t:

Numbers are no mark that men wili right
be found;

A foew were saved in Noal's ark to many
millions drowned.

The Declaration of American Indepand-
enco was a dissenting opinlon. The Free
Church of Bcotland, under Chnlimers nond
his compeers, was a dissenting movement.
The Bible [tsell, 0Old Testament and New
Testament, (8 o protest agnlnst the the-
ories that wounld bave
world and s a dissenting as well
ns a divinely Inspired book. The deca-
logue on Sinal repeated ten times “Thom
shalt not.,” Foragestocomewill be quoted
from lawbooks in ecourt rooms Justice
Field's magnificent dissenting opinions.

Notice that our asesnded friend hadsuch
& character as assault and peril alone can
develop. He had not comse to the solt
cushions of the Bupreme Court bench step«
ping on eloth of gold and saluted ail nlong
the lne by haodolupping of applanse.
Country parsonages do mot rock their
bables In satin lined eradle or afterward
sond them out Into the world with encugh
fn their hands to purchase place and
power, Pastors' salaries In the early part
of this century hardly ever reachod 2700 &
vear, Economies that sometimes cut fnto
the bone characterized many of the homes
of the New England clergymen, The you
lawyer of whom we speak to-day arrle
in Han Trancisco In 1549 with only $10
in his pocket. Williamstown College was
cply Introductory to u post-graduonte
counrse which our illustrions friend took
while administering justica and halting
ruManlem nmid the mining eamps of Cali-
fornin, Ob, thoss “‘forty-niners,'” as they
wera (alled, through what privations,
through what narrow eseapes, nmid what
exposures they moved! Administering
and executing law among outlaws never
has been nn easy undertaking, Among
mountainesrs, many of whom had no re-
gard for human life and where the snap of
pistol nnd bang of gun ware not nousoal
responses, required courage of the highest
metal,

Behind a dry goods box surmonnted by
tallow candlea Jundge Field begin his judi-
¢lal ecareer. What exeiting scenes he
‘h‘\?.‘l(‘{l through! An infernnl machins was
innded to him, and ipside the lld of the
box wns pasted his decision ln the Paeblo
casea, the declsfon that had balked vaprin-
elpled speculators.  Ten years ago his life
would have passed out bhod not an officer
of the law shot down his nssaflunt, It toolk
o long teaining of hardship and abuse and
misinterpretation and threat of violanee
nnd finsh of nssnssin's koife to fit him for the
high pluce where hecould defy leglslatures
and congresses nnd presidents and the
world when he knew he was right, Hard-
ship is the grindstone that sharpens intel-
lectanl faculties, and the swords with
whieh to strike effectively for God and
onae'y country. |

the bonor of the judiciary. What momen=
tous scenes have been witnessed in oup
United States Supreme Court,
booeh and before the benoh, whether, fae
back, It held its sessions in the npper room
of the Exchange at New York, or slter-
ward for ten years im the City Hall at
Piulladelpbin, or later In the cellar of
younder eapitol, the place where for many
years the Congressional Library was kept,
n sepulehar wherebooks were buried allve,
the hele oalled by John Bandolph “the cave
of Trophonius!"

To have done well, all that such n pro-
fesslon could ask of him, nnd to have made
that profession still more honorable by his
brilliant and sublime life, is encugh for na-
tionnl and iuternational, terrestrial sode
eelestinl congratuiation, And then to ex-
pire beautifully, while the pravers of hia
chureh were boing offered at his bedside,
the door of heaven opening for his sn-
trance as the door of sarth apensd for his
departure, the sob of the sarthly farowall
caught up Into raptures that never die.
Yea, helived and died in the faith of the
old lastloned Christian religlon.

Young man, I want to tell you that Jas-
tice Flald belleved in the Bible from lid to
lid, n book all true either as doetrine or
history, muoh of It the history of events
that neither God por man approves., Ogg
friend drhnk the wine of the holy sasra-
ment and ate the bread of which “if a man
eat he shall never hunger.” He was theup
and down, ont and out friend of the ehureh
of Christ. If thers had besn anything il
logleal in our raellgion, he would have
geouted It, tor he was a logleian. II there
bhad besu in it anything unreasonable, he
would have rejected It, becuuse he was &
grenat reasoner. If there had beka in it anys
thing that would not stand ressarch, ha
would have exploded the fallacy, for his
Ile was n life of research, Young men of

Among the most absorbing books of the
Jible Is the book of Kivgs, which again
nnd sgain Ulustrates thnt, though plety s |
not hereditary, the styvle ol parentage has |
mueh to do with the atyle of descendant,
It declares of King Abljam, “He walked In
nll the sins of Lis father which he bad done
balora him,'" aad of King Azarialk, “He did
thit which was right in the sight of the
Lord, aceording to all that his 1ather Ama-
Elal hnd done.” We owe a debt to those

Washington, young men of America, young
men of the round world, n religion that
would stand the test of Jastice Field's
penetrating and all ransacking intelleet
must have fo it somethlog worthy of your
confidease. I tell you now that Cheistinn-
ity has not only the hoeart of the worll on-
ity slde, but the »raln of the world aldo.
Yo who have tried to repr=sent the raligitn
of the i'ble as something pusillanimouss
how do you account for the Chelsting falth

who have gone before in our llne as ecer-
toinly ns we bavae obligations to those who
pubsequently appear in the hbousehold, Not |
s0 sncred Is your old father's walking stafl,
wilch you keop o his memory or the eye.
glnsses through whieh your motherstudied
the Bible In ber old age as the name thay

bore, the pame which you Inherited, |
Kosp it bright, I oharge you. Keep it
sugeestive of something elevated In |

¢haracter. Trample not underfoot that
which to your father and mother waa
denrer than life itself. Defend thelr graves
as they defended youreradie. Family coat
of arms, escutcheons, ebsigns Armorial,
MHon couchant, or lion doermant, or llos

of Stephen J, Field, whole shelves af the
law llbrary occupled with his magnlilicent
decislons?

And now may the Gold

of all ceomiort

| spenk to the nerelt, espedially to her who

wiis the queon of his life from the day when
ns a siranger he was shown Lo har pow in
the Eplscopal Church to this time of the
broken beart. He ehanged churches, bug
did not change religlon. for the charah I
which ho was born and the chureh In
which bhe diad alike believe In God the
Father Almighy, Maker of heaven and
earth, and in Jesus Ohrist, His only begots-
ten Son, and iu the communion of saloles
and {a the lile everinsting. Amen, '

destroyed the -

Noties also how much our friond did for-

ou thea-
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