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“THE DEAR OLD DAYS"

l’ulrl'gll night—there's
| ratires—the Jork,

g “should not ring,*
t, Lord! It'a ringlp’ now !

! meent fer
. Wo wa'd that
[ by

—Frank L. Stanton, In Atlants Constitution.

—

AT
To the blosoms: (he
s e gé}. ' 1} the song of
The *dﬂ.ﬁ.h?nn.'u' the blueback
Gous, a dream forever!—A -city's hid
Where &tood the old log schoolbouss ; an'
In "if:f. i.ln: I weicome beneath a

Aky 1—
There' ridge ncrost the river; an' we've
.nlh nll-kl!*m-i;r!

Trus Tale of an Intelligent Dog

Dogs constantly are surprising thelr

best friends. The true tale of Bob s a
- ghining illustration of this fact.

Bob ts an unaristocratic bul intelll-
gent animal, whose ancestry ia several
pares fox terrier, the other being up-
known. He ls sturdy, brave, qulc_k-
witted and eficlent, well equipped in
every way fto play a good part in the
canine struggle for the survival of
the Attest. Keen as a (ox, and game
a5 & pebble—that Is Bob.

He has, also, two contradictory char
acteristics—the love of his home and
the lust for travel, and thercby hanga
this veridical tale, which Is, in the su-
nals of dogdom, what the saga of Liet,
the son of Erle, s in the chronlcles of
human adventure. For without the
ald of chart or compass, without even
the sense of smell to gulde him, Boh
has journsyed through an unknown
land more than 100 miles back to a
spot he had not seen for five Yoara,
From South Haven, Mich, to Anstin,
111, by the overland route, is the feal
of the wonderful Bob.

Bob acknowledges as masters two
litle boys—Wllliam Henry, Jr., aged
10 years, and Rudolph Henry, aged
12, Their father, Willlam Henry, Br.,
an employe In the filing room of the
Clreuft Court of Cook county, is rec-
ognized by Bob and hls own owners
as the final court of appeal in all dis-
putes -over rights of proprietorship.
Bob came Into this world some nine
or ten years ago, belng born within
the confines of Austin before that sub-
urb was annexed to the city. He
promptly was adopted by the Henry
family, then resident in Austin, and
interested In the management of a
bakery at 201 North Park avenue.

Amid the fragrant exhalations of the
bakeshop, with the aromas of cream
puffs, coffee cake and fresh bread ed-
ueating his nostrils to a dellcate sense
of the good things in life, Bob passed
from the days of puphood to canine
magurity, He frollcked with Willy
and Rudy on the lawns of the town

ust aggges the street, nnd proved

A i a1

which atiempted lo gnaw ara.

ques in the crosts of Mme, Henry's

His warfare on the rodents

#o0 pitiless that Grocer Louis Nis-

'sen, halt-way down the block, attempt-

‘ed to seduce him Into a change of

‘habitat with cholce bits from the chop

ping block, but Bob proved falthful

to his old friends. Altogether, he

found Austin a very pleasant place In
which to llve,

Five years ago the bakery changed
bands and the Henrys moved away.
Willlam Henry, 8r., entered Into the

- smployment of the county and located
in Chicago at 91 HIill street, but the
grandmother immigrated to South
Haven, where she owned a small plot
of ground just outside the lmits of
the town. Bob was sentenced to live
with hor, and was taken across the
lake In a steamer, enjoying the trip
hugely, for he is & dog of an extreme-
Iy nautieal turn of mind.

Then Willy and Rudy and William,
Br., and the rest of the family came
over to vislt him quite often. But af
ter all country Hfe lacked the intoxl
cating, cosmopolitan charm of urban
Austin, and there was mony a time
when he longed for the smell of cream
puffs and the saqueal of a frightened
rat.

And now the history of Bob's ad
venture begins. Sunday, July 186,
Heary, Sr., and his family ran over
to South Haven for the usual week
end outing. Bob had been suffering
from an unusunlly severe attack of
home-sickness the weok before, and
the arrival of hizs lords and masiers
was a welcome balm to hls nostalgic
pangs,

The time for parting came at last,
however, and Bob's heart was sad, In-
degd. Rody was left behind, but
Willy and his father salled away on
the Eastland that evening, leaving
their faithful friend behind them on
the wharf. The newly married cou-

~ ples were kissing on the decks, hand-

 kerchlefs were fluttering over the bul
warks and the famous homewnrd
bound chorus, “Are you married? Are
you married?™ was violating the chas-
tity of the summer twilight as the
excurslon lner left the docks.

Occaslonally the clussic retort of
the wenerable quid—"No, we're di-
vorced! “—floaled across the waters,
and it admirably expressed the feel-
ings uf poor Bob, perched disconsolate-

_ Iy on the end of the pler,

Willy and Pop leaned across the

: to have one last look at the
lonely dog, which broke Into a long
*Owow-ow-ow!" of grief at the sight
of them, and was only restralned from
o sulcidal attempt to follow In thelr

Fw e he

Mjghigan City proved an mli?Ng,_
sert. Here he was observed by the
faith

(rallroad eating house.

thing must be done to put them right

But as he settled down to a long,
steady dog lope he began to think of
the happy days of long ago In Austin.
He seemed to smell the cream puffs
ngain and to hear the rats gunawing
at the flour barrels in the cellar. Then
he knew that he was going back to
the Jand of his nativity, and that noth-
ing but sudden death would stop him.

Let the elever anlmal peychologists
who experiment on white mice at the
universities tell, if they can, what in-
stinct gulded him over this route,
which he never had traveled before.
It Is sufficlent for the purposes of the
present narrative to say that he never
faltered or hesitatoed, but pushed stead-
ily on, keeping the lake on his right
paw and following the sun, And his
advantures were many,

Near Watervliet, Mich.,, he met a
farmer's wagon, and was given a 1t
of many miles, which gave hls aching
pads a grateful rest. He supped at
Benton Harbor In the rear of a butch:
er shop, defeating three other scaveng:
Ing dogs In faly fight, for hunger had
made him flerce as a wolf.

Then he crossed over to Bt. Joseph,
enjoying a refreshing swim across the
8t. Joe river. The pext day was Wed:
nesday, during which he passed
through Lhe town of Stevensvlille,
where he almost caused a German
hausfrau to soffer an altack of apo-
plexy by leaving a trail of dirty paw
prints across the newly washed streets
which were drying on her lawn, Near
Bridgman he fraternized with s group
of tramps who were dining off a pur
loined pullet, scorched over a camp-
fire, and at SBawyer, the village black-
smith “sicked” a mastiff on him.

Having escaped the mastiff without
much honor, but with a whole skin,
Bob fared on to New Buffalo, where
he spent the nlght in the rallroad sis-
tlon, through the kindness of the Irish
flagman.

Then Bob entered the domaln of
the Hooslers, He almost was templed
to dig & grave for himself and die
nd dunes, but

ful few at the statlon who watch
the tralns come In, and one kindly
goul fed him a doughnut from thg

Bob devoured It in stole resigna
tion, even as the man lost In the wil-
derness will eat his own shoes. But
when one of the village cut-ups re-
marked, “That there dawg will eat
ennything,” and made him “speak” for
a discarded “chaw" of tobacco, Bob's
city-bred pride arose, and he shook
the sand of Michigan City out of his
fur. He made good time by keeping
close to the shore line limping along
the shingle and eating an oceasional
dead fish.

Although the Tolleston marshes con-
fused him for a time, ne soon found
hls bearings and began to forge north-
ward, toward the smoky haze on the
horizon, where he knew he would find
the cream puffs and Lhe rats, The
dugout of the boy bandits and the
acene of Niedemeler's last stand, near
the powder mills of Aetna, had no
charms for him; his strength began
to return with the sense that he was
vearing the goal, and he'soon bolted
through Hammond and across the
slate line Into Chicago,

How Bob rode in & caboose from
Pullman to Randolph street—that ia
& minor detail In this true tale of a
dog. He made a gallant fAnish at 32
o'clock on Thursday afternoon, golng
stralght as & homing plgeon to 201
North Park avenue, Austin. There,
ne of old, was the bakeshop, and there
his nositrile were ‘made glad with the
scent of newly baked bread and de-
liclous eream puffe,

Mrs. J. W. Boyle, now the proprie-
trees of the bakery, was startled out
of a study of the advertisements in
the morning newspaper by a long and
jubilamt "Ow-ow-ow-ow!"

It was Bob, his nose in the alr,
every rib vialble, covered with dirt,
but cheerfully glving voloe like &
hound in at the death. Bhe charitably
opened the door for the tramp, Bob
darted o, and in another moment was
curied up In his favorite soat, on the
window.aill, fast asléep. Shortly after-
ward Mrs, J. 1. Owens, who lves In
the fiab above, came In to buy sup-
pllea for supper. She took one glance
at the sleeping dom, and then ex-
claimed: "“Why, where in the world
did you get Bob?" '

Meanwhile Henry, Br., whose mind
has been trained by a long study of
legal documents, bad been thinking
over Boh's disappesrance, Last Sat-
urday morning he remarked to Mrs.
Henry, “I'll bet that blamed dog has
gone back to Auttin and, although
this aoute remark was greeted with

‘Whare such a thing I8 feasible farm-
ers should plant nul:trees and thus
utilize the hillsides—where Tnothing
else will grow—for nut orchards

Milking Up.

It s easy to milk & cow down in
two senses In one. A poor milker is
pretty sure to get her down in her
quantity of milk. Milking up again is
harder, but it Is possible. T heard
lately of & cow that had got down in
two months, from 24 to slx pounds s
day, without any apparent cause, as
far as she was hersell concerned.

The master milker took her in hand,
handling and petting her; he flled her
up on a mixed diet, salted, and wash-
ed down with clear water, In a little
over two weeks she had gone up agaln
to seventeen pounds.

This man believes in the Scandina-
vian plan of treating the udder with
a kind of massage after the milking is
supposed to be over. This Is done
for three or four minutes when somo
very rich milk Is produced. It seems
that there is always some hiding away
In the eavities of the udder.

Instinct as well an experience makos
the calf go through with Its “hunch-
ing,” and no wonder the cow kicks the
calf in & not very motherly fashion, if
her udder happens to be tender.—L. A.
Nash in Indlans Farmer.

Grooming Horses,

The provess of grooming requires
great practice and experience In or-
der to remove all the deep-seated dirt
and loose acales. Cleaning the legn I8
also an Important polnt In grooming
In dry weather simple brushing oul
Is sufficlent, followed Ly hand rubbing
In wet or wintry weather when thars
{8 mud, washing of the legs Is general
ly resorted to. This practice, as it |
commonly performed, should be com
demned. It is not so much the actus
washing that should be objected U
as the fact that the legs are almosy
invariably left damp. This s a pro
lific source of inflammation sometl
of & portion of the skin, as In cutan
ous quittor, erythema, etc. The m
commonly gets the blame, but exper
ence shows It Is nol tne mud, but LY
washing aggravated by bad weathg
which produces these evils. 1f M
legs must be washed they should
rubbed nunt he a0l _on o
oughly ¢f¥, but warm. After this thav
shopid be bandaged. Washing tho
whole body of the horse Is m practice
that should be wholly condemned. The
practice of washing destroys the flossy
appearance of & well groomed animal
besides removing the protective olly
materinl and subjecting the horse to
more danger from chill.

Btudy the Hay Crop.

Some fields are ready to cut before
others, and it is well to attend to
these first, as it should be the alm
get all of the crop possible when at
the most profitable stage of growth.

The wild pr waler grasses, where
there are any, should be cut early and
s0o should any felds infested with
weeds that should not be allowed to
ripen their seeds.

There I8 lkely o be & conslderable
amount of the white dalsy this sen-
son for some reason, and these shounld
be cut when in bloom when they will
make a fair quality of hay, but If left
untll ripe are nearly worthless, and so
of all weeds, with a proper rotation
and sultable cultivation there should
be fewer weeds In the mowing flelds

To cut the grasses early, or na nearly
as may be when In full bloom, Is gen-
erally considered best by all farmors,
In some casea it may be necessary In
order to do this tv commence a little
eiarly, so that all of the crop possible
may be cured before it has passed Lhe
most profitable stage of growth. Were
it not for having the best of machinery
for the work and smooth meadows
this could hardly be done, but with
these nilds there ls a great saving Iu
time and labor.

To get the hay at the right time apn
In the best condition should be the oh-
ject, then put the different grades by
themselves where they can be had ne
wanted for use another winter.—E. R.
T., in American Cultivator.

Holding Back Milk,

According to Professor Stewart, the
following Is the explunation why cows
sometimes hold up or keep back their
milk. The production of milk (s dus
‘o & nervous action by which the gland-
ular substance of-the wdder is broken
down into milk whenever the cow Is
influenced by sufclent excitemént of
the right kind. It depends upon the
structure and function of the wudder
Just as much as the sections of other
glands do, which we know are wholly
aubject to a set of nerves controlling
this distinet functlon. The udder s
not & mere vesssl for holding milk thot
Is supposed Lo be secreted continually
and gathers in the udder, ns one may
mppose = constant dripplng of any
fuld would fll any other recepincle.
On the contrary, it Is u gland, made up
of cellular substance, which grows by
separation (from. the blopd) of the
matter required. When it has attained
maturity, or when the necessary ner-

hen, If all goes well, and

; natural, easily ex-

5 condition, as soon as the
ins to touch the teats tha
own the milk—that is, she
xert hersell to oppose the

p nerves of the mammary

achisetts Ploughman.
Growing Calves,

rile among all good dalry-
6 the calved from the cows
¥ days old at most, It has
il that the udder is injured
pw damaged by any other

Ing attemtion to this fact
i Live Stock Journal says
Is more or less perma-

the calf Is allowed to suck
fernble length of time, that
‘of the young cow loses ca-
nold a large quantity of milk
it had it—and older cows,
mecustomed to the  steady
ty drafts of the calf, fall oft
their yleld after the call
sent to market, It is truo
fatten well on the cow, but
& fattened very nearly If not
il on the pail, New millk is
pensive & luxury for a calf,
#r the first week of its life,
t on a ratlon of sweet skim
lose of ¢ream belng made up
¢ of gcalded linseed meal.
e milk is the principal thing,
condary, and It 1s well 10
jome of the excellence of the
he good of the dam. A heil-
s allowed to rear her own
perally ruined as a dairy cow
r, never, becoming distended,
ity to carry the milk from
ng to another; and when the
Inst taken away, not only do
leak, but the distenslon of
r, causing dlscomfort, resulls
56 In the yleld,
other hand, had the disten-
rred when the whole system
he plustic condition in which
‘after calving, when the udder
Ily swollen and more or
1, it would have beconypie
mdapted to the MTelances.
. : ¥, therefore, of
promptly removing the calf from the
wow I8 apparent, and It 18, In fact, de-
manded by every motive of economy.

Many farmers who do not desire to
rear their calves sell them when n few
days old for a trifling sum, yet they
all have the means at hand to make a
good profit out of the skim milk by
feeding It to the male calves and torn-
ing them out as veal. Excellent veal
cnn be made mainly out of skim milk,
nnd many calves reach the butcher
which have never been fed a quart of
whole milk, after the first day or
two of their lves, If properly looked
after these calves look quite as well as
thote ralsed on new milk.

Butcher-Baron's Trouble,

A £00 necklace has just been the
cause of considerable excitement In a
theatre ar Montmartre. It had been
stolen by a young butcher from &
womian who was his customer, and
later it was recognized by the loser
on the neck of a girl who sel mear
her at the performance. Accused of
wearing things that did not belong
to her, the girl stated before the com-
missary of pulice that the necklace
wns a present from her friend, the
Barorn. de Montegallina, The noble
man g question was al once sent for
and turned out to be the butcher,
whose thleving proclivities had got
the belter of his honesty, The com-
missary, alter a rigorous erossexam-
Iination, learned from thebutcher's lips
that he bad stolen the necklace and
assumed the title of Baron In order
to win the affoction of & young lady
who otherwise would Wave had noth-
ing to do with him. He is now in the
lockup awaitimg his trim)l.—Parls cor
respondence in London Globe,

Land Was Out of Bight.

“Yes," sald one of the traveling men
who were telling storles in front of
the hotel, “1 was once out of sight of
land on the Atlantic ocean twenty-one
daya."

“Om the Pacific one time [ didn't
gee land for 29 days,” sald another. A
Hitle bald-headed man tilted his ohalr
against & post and knocked the ashes
from his cigar.

“T started ncross the Knw river near
Lawrence In & skiff once when I was
o kid," he safd, "and was out of sight
of land hefore | reached the other
gide.”

“Aw, come off,” came from one of
the crowd, "The Kaw river isn't more
than 300 yards wide anywhere along
near Lawrence," _ .

“1 didn't say It wan” sald the little
man, quietly, "The skiff turned over
and I sank twice"—Kansas City
Times, : 3

Bathers Who Sleep Fioating,

*To fall asleop Goating on the waves
1s not un Impossibility,” suid mn At-
lentie City lifeguard. “On the sun-

off to

“MAKING, S0DA WATER,

Getting It Into Botties s thy Opera:
tion Requiring Quickness.
* There Is a soda water man in this
town who belleves that if the cooling
but barmless drinka of modern days
had been knoywn and brought to their
present state of tempting perfection
60 or 100 years earller the thirst for
Intoxicating beverages would never
have got such a-grip as it now en-
joys on elviliged mankind. This Is a
question for the historlans and meta-
physiclans to thrash out, but it s &
view that s pretty hard on our grand-
mothers, whose sassafras snd other
mromatic home-brewed beers were, ne-
cording to the testimony of our fath-
ors, good encugh to put the W. ©. T.
U. out of business If anything counld,
Thera I8, however, much in the con-
tention that the “soft” drinks menn-
factured today out of various charged
waters and frult fiavors are ans near
perfection as sclence can make them,
Bclentista, Indeed, are constantly
working at .the problem of making
them better, and the need of secrecy
in certain cases, o protect new pro-
cesses not yet patented, does notl in-
terfere mueh with the progress of
the study,

The notlon that soda water has any
sulphuric ncld in it 18 entlrely erron-
eous, accordirg to the authority quot-
ed above. The carbonic acld gas with
which plaln water Is charged, is, In-
deed, made by treating marble dust, or
other substance contalning ecarbon,
with sulphurie acld, but after the gas
Is made it 1s nelther marble dust nor
sulphurle neld, but something very
different, and before it is forced into
the water by pressure (L Is passed
through an apparatus which thorough-
ly cleanses it.

The pame soda water comes from
the fact that carbonic acld gas may be
generated by treating bl-carbonate of
soda with acid. It was often made In
that way In the early days In small
quantities and could be so made now,
a glassful at a time, but thero isx a
sediment In such water, resulting from
the chemlcal combination of sulphur
In the sulphurie acld and the goida In
the bl-carbonate of soda, which may or
may not be harmful to health. Tha
modern soda water, however, as made
by the factaries, Is nothing but water
and gas, It is the “frult” favoring,
If made of chemlcals, that is likely to
be harmful. For manufacturing in
quantity the gas I8 accumulated in m
gasometer, where It Is stored, For
pulting soda water, sarsaparilla or
other carbonated waters In bottles the
flavoring syrup Is put In first and then
the gas s conducted to the bottle from
the gasometer by a stout rubber hose,

necessarily a rapid operation
and Is done hinery. There are
stops and cocks fo
feet of the operator, so that
time the water and gas are In on top
of the syrup the cock Is al once forced
Into the bottle's mouth and the fas-
tening apparatus Is applled, all la the
space of a few seconds. There is more
than one style of machine for this
work, but with one of an up-to-date
pattern an expert can Al from 200 to
260 dozen bottles a day.

For putting up seltzer and similar
wiaters In siphons a apecial machine
Is used. The siphon has to withstund
nn interior pressure of from 176 to 200
pounds to the square Inch, and |n addl.
tion to belng thick and strong must
be as tight In the neck against leak-
age as a sleam valve which often sus
tains no grester pressure. There s
a good deal of risk to the operator in
bottling siphon goods. The siphons
are made In Bohemia, because the
glass needs to be finely tempered, an
irt that reaches ite highest perfoection
in that country.—Philadelphia Record,

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

Three brothers were wedded to
three sisters at Durren, England, re-
cently,

A correspondent of Nature says hé
had his portrait painted by (wo well-
known -~ ‘d ealeulated that in
each case about - .,000 strokes of the
brush were made. \

A lneman at Reno, Nev, came ln
contact with a heavily-charged wire at
the top of a §0-foot electrie light pole
and fell to tne ground. When he re-
covered conaclousness he wished
return to work at once, but was per
suaded Lo call It & dny.

Chinese newspapers, owing to the
cheap quality of paper uaed and to the
low price of labor, both literary and
mechanjeal, are issued st an extreme-
ly small figure, The priee of the or-
dinary Shanghal journal is four cash,
or about one-fifth of a cent,

The Yollowing notioe was recently
consplewously wsplnyed In the engine-
dispatener's office at the roundhonse
in & town within 50 mlles of Albany:
“Tralumen on passenger traths must
not go through 1the coaches with over
alls on, without first taking them off.”

A Dbird which can talk In two Iag- |

guages and whose reperiory consists
of 17 phrases is the Istest addition

THE PULPIT.

A BRILLIANT SUNDAY SERMON BY
DEAN H. MARTYN HART,

Suhjec’'t Tlihin=The Socinl Problem,

Detiver, Col.—Dean H. Mactyn Hart,
of the 81 Jolin's Cnthedral, recently
Jreached a sermon on “Tlthing—the
Diviie Bolution of the Boelal Prob-
Iem"  TPhe text was from Matthew
xxli:21:  “Render, therefore, unto
Caesne the things which are Caesar's
aml unte God the things which are
God's” Dean Hart sald:

"It surely was no Just argument that
hecanse the head of Caesar was upon
the coln It thevefore belonged to him
nnd ought to be returned to the im-
perinl treasury, any more than be
ecatse the efgy of the king 1s struck
npol the Kuglish sovereign that there-
fore nll sovereigns are his property.

“You wlill notice that the Lord had
gald, ‘Show me the tribnte money.! A
bystander offered the coin, which Iny
In the extended palm of the Lord's
hand. The Jews have ever been the
most precoclous of money dealers.
Had the Romans permitted them to
pay thelr taxes ln all manner of colns,
great would have been the Joss to the
exchequer; therefore a coin  was
struck, and there are still @ome of
fhem to be seen, In which alone it wa
la® “=1 lp pay the tax. This coin ha
to be purchnsed from the publican of
the district, who lnoked after his own
interests. The ‘tribute mouey' went to
Rome, to the lmperial tréasury.

“The man who bad produnced the
coin’ had already acknowledged his
lability and had provided himself with
the means of lignidatlog It. The coln
wins only of use for the one purpose;
that one thing was the payment of Lhe
triute. The questioner had answered
bhimself. ‘Fulfill your obligation,' said
the Lord, ‘and render unto Caesar the
things that be Caesar’s, and do not
forget that the power of Caesar 1s only
thie representative of the higher power
r~ whom kings relgn, and if you admit
the auvthority of the servant by so
much more should you recognize the
authority of the Master; render, there-
fore, unto GGod the things that are
God's,' What, then, are ‘the things
of God' which we are required to ren-
der unto Him?

“If the coutext requires tiat the
parallel shall be continued, and it is in
a sum of money that the answer must
be glven, then the only reply can be
that one-tenth of every man's income
is 'a thing of God.!' Now what evi-
dence have we (hat this 1s so and what
is the purpose of the law?

““The ultimale appeal as to what s
truth muost be the opinlon of the race.
It the opinion of all men could be
taken as to the truth or falsity of any
proposition, that would be a floal de-
termination. When anybody Is in
doubt of a legal or medical gquestion,
the only solution of the donbt is an ap-
peal to men of the legal or medlenl
professions, ‘Counsel’'s opinlon® |s
taken, or the sulferer goes to a doctor.
If 1t were possible to eoxtend this
natuval instinet to the limits of hu-

nity and upon any’ question of

rt the oplulon of all men
conld be nsce 3
slon would be as nearly truth as it Is
possible for us men to arrive at.

“The Lincolnian canon |s as sare a
rale as the most firmly established
axiom. ‘You eannot fool mll the peo-
ple all the time.! There are, at least,
double the mumber of Bibles In the
world as there are all other books put
together. If the list of the librarles
In the world be (aken out of an en-
cyclopedia and the number of thelr
volumes addei, it will be found that
In all the libraries which possess over
100,000 volumes there are 50,000,000
books, and if .we nllow that there are
as many books in household libraries
a8 in these great public collections,
which |s making n liberal eatimate, we
may safely conclude that there are
not more than 100,000,000 serular
books In the world. But during the
Iast century the leading Bible socleties
of Europe and Amerlca put out more
than 200,000,000 Bibles, in 360 differ-
ent languages. The British and For-
eign Bible Soclety turns out of its
preases seven Bibles, or parts of the
Bible, every minute, day and night.
It is, therefore, the opinlon of the race
that this Book 18 ‘the most valuable
tning In the world,' ms the Archbishop
of Canterbury describes it, as he hand-
ed a copy to the new-crowned king,

“The oplolon of the race is that the
Bible Is a book of truth; that it Is
whnt it professes to be—the revelntlon
of the heavenly Fatber to the children
of men, Now If this be the case, it
would be strange indeed if this com-
municailon from outside our life did
not Instrott va as to the great desider-
ate of every individual, Let any one
ask himself what would make him
perfectly happy and content in this
present state of existence,

“The reply would be: First, to have
a consclence vold of offense; next, to
have tio fear of death, but n looking
forward to n glory to be vevealed;
and fGoally, to be removed from any
anxiety as to the necessities of living.
As we should expect, the answers to
thesa essential requirements of llife
are given on the very first page of
human history.

“In the dramatie story of Caln and
Abel the three provigions for aatisfy-
ing thess three fundamental wants
are plainly stated, These two broth-
ers came fogether on the same day, at
the same time, to the same place, far

; therd wers two
ch brought material for

“The essentinl truth of sacrifice, de-

{ men have brought an inno-
cent vietim to an altar erected to the
unseen but recognised God. Putting
@ hend of the victim,

otiginnl revelation.
was ‘a Lamb of God toar takelh awa
the aln of the world'

“That God requires of men a tenth
of thelr lucome, as a tax for the gen-
ernl purposes of the commonweal, and
fesued this law as ong of th
mental rales for the guidance of hu.
man soclety, 15 evident from the fact
of ita wide observance by anclent na-
tions. One jnstance must suffice
Plutarch'a life of the Dietator Camli-
lus, it Is recorded that after the taking
of the Etruscan City of Vell, the
augurs reported from their Inspection
of the sacrifices, that the gods were
ontraged, An Inquiry was Instituted
and It was ascertnined that the sol-
diern who bhad been concerned in the
sacking of the city had neglected to
dedicate the accustomed tenth to the
gods. The senate decreed tbat the
vietorlons leglons should make restito-
tion and that a cup of gold of elght
talents welght should be sent as a
trespass offering to (he Temple of
Apollo at Delphl. X

“The Roman ladies brought, of thelr
own fres ‘will, such lberal gifts of
jewels and gold that the Bepate, to
bonor them, decreed that funeral ora-
tlons might be made at the obsequles
of women, which hitherto had only
been permitted over eminent publie
men, This extraordinary eplsode
proves how rarely it happened that
tithes were not paid and bow grievous
was the ¢in of omitting thelr payment,
The further Lhistory of this incident
nlgo proves that the payment of tithes
was o world wide institutlon and car-
tied with it a sacredness which ean
only be aecounted for by admitting
that it was a primitive and universally
recognized lnw of God.

“Three senators of high rank were
appointed to carry the restored tithe,
with the trespass offering, to Delphos,
On its way the embassy was taken by
the Liparlans, who were then at war
with Rome. But when the governor
of the city understood that the rich
booty was tithe on its way to Delphos,
he not only liberated the Romans, but
gent a squadron of his own fleet to
convoy them safely on thelr way,

“his dediention at a tenth, for {he
common purpores of the community,
could only have been devised by a
mind which tboroughly nnderstood tha
whole prohlem of the needs of human
soclety. 1r It were honestly practiced
It would be found just enough to alle-
vinte all soclal pressure—and it is not
a little to he wondered at, that the
poblie eye should be blinded to such
an exceadingly simple and eaunlly ex-
ecuted Inw, which conld readlly be
enacted and as readlly executed, Bup-
pose that every citizen comprehended
the eflectlveneas of the law of tithe
and voted that it shonld be constituted
a natlonal income tax, what would be
the result?

“Conslder the ahsolute Impossibllity
of legislnting agninst trusts or com-
binatfonse of  capital,  Legislation
agalnst the natural processes of trade
ean mever be a success. The money
getting proclivity Is an olement in the
character of men, which, llke other
lj]p_ in whom It Is largely de-
veloped w accumulate moneg_ it
ally. It all

munity were &

its individunls it H

of a few yenrs, go back again into the
hands of those who possessed the apti.
tude of making money. The law of
God would tax this capabllity for the
benefit of those who do not possess It,
and for those who by varlous disabll-
Itles gravitate below the line of com-
fortable living.

“The taxation of a tenth will be
tound to be that exact fraction which
everybody ecan subseribe without dls-
tress, and exactly that sum which will
mwaintaln  those who from varlous
causes are unable to maintain them-
selves. All communities have about
the same proportionate composition,
and the example afforded by this clty
of Denver will be applicable to any
other clty mutatis mutondis.

“I'his clty Is composed of about thir-
ty thousand houses. It will be readily
conceded that for living purposes each
house must represent a yearly income
of $1000, 8o that the minimum income
of this city is $30,000,000, The actual
{ncome s probably twice that amount,
But see the effect of titting this mini-
mum $30,000,000, Tue tithe would be
$3,000,000. Now, by actual reckoning,
It Is found that the Incowme of the 126
churches, that is, all moneys gathered
for all purposes from the people wor-
shiping in them, amounts to less than
$500,000, Last year the Incomes of the
five largest denominations were: The
Preabyterlans, $56,000; the Episcopa-
lans, $48,000; the Congregationalists,
$34,000; the Baptists, $31,000, and the
Methodists, §21,000, 8o that $250,000
will represent the religious Income of
this community. The County Commis-
slofers expended on relief  $86,000.
The four hospitals did pot spend in
charitable work $50,000. The other so-
cleties which exltt"f&r !lsllttahmolyﬂnury
purposes, together n e private
charity of the city, will have thelr ex-
penditures well covered by $114,000,
Bo that $500,000 represents the relig-
jous and cl:ul'ltnbloi eoltlt:‘lilsj'u ;:f
166,000 people, of maln £
churches, hospitals and charitable so-
cleties, The publle school system,
which s remarkably efficlent, cost
$480,000, Thus, for all sorts of charit-
able relief, all sorts of religious effort
and for public education the city of
Denver spent §1,000,000,

It tithing were 1 force the tithe

would bave, at the
that

:

might Telléve the woinen
‘elngres; their food might b

nt nbﬁe liens; ev

work might be pensioned
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THE PHILIPPINE TIMARAU HAS
NEVER BEEN TAMED.
et
Natives Afraid to Hunt it, Although It
Is the 8mallest of the Ox Family-
Prof. Worcester's Hard Task In €
ting a Shot at One—Can't Be D
ped, 3
Unpatriotic though It may sound,
the American bison was great only in
appearance. His shaggy frontlet, his
wild eye and his mighty coronet com-
cealed as cowardly a ton of flesh a8

ever stirred, says
Star.

the Whashington =

But even If we have to admit that

the big Bos Amuricanus of the United
States Is not worthy of honor except
48 '+ marvel of the animal world, the
Spanish-American war saved our face,
for when we ncquired the Philippines
we acquired with them a buffalo that
is the wickedest thing that ever movad
on four legs. The Philippine carabag
or water buffalo is wicked enough
when wild, and even In n tamed state
Is prone to attack human belngs sud-

denly, But the timarau, aithough much

smaller than the carabao, I8 so mean
and savage (hat he will search out

carabao and kill them for the mers |

love of killing,

Nobody ever has tamed a timaran
Nobody In the Philippines wants to
try; indeed, few natives of the Philip-
pines ever want to see one. The fear
of the tiger and llon In India and
Afriea Is ns nothing compared with
the fear of the tmarau la the Island
of Mindaoro,

Bo deeply rooted Is the fear of the
furtive, belligeremt, relentless 1ittle ox
that Profs. Worcester and Steere wera

unable even to find out what kind of

beast it was when they visited the
Philippines in 1888 on an exploring
expedition,

Everybody warned them against the
creature, but no two descriptions
agreed.  Prof, Worcester says  that
one man solennly assured them thal
It had only one horn, which grew
stralght from ihe top of its head.  Ane
other declared that he had never sesn
any homs on It, but it certainly had
only one eye, which was set right in
the middle of Its forehead.

These tales spurred them on, and
they vislted Mindoro, only to search
in vain for severnl months until they
Yound a tribe called the Mangyans,
who knew it well, 'They sald that It
was llke a small buftalo, with stralght

horns running upward and backward |

ke those of m gont. They expressed
Ereal fear of It, and told him it at-
tacked and Killed the blg water buf- -

fulo every time it got a chance, and =

how It would charge a man when-
ever it was approached.

Finding out about timarau and find-
Ing timarnu were two different things,
The creatures were so marvellowsly =
shy and cunning although the
party follewed trails day afte

()
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showed where whole herds had |

congreguted, they never even caught

n glimpse of the animal Itself,

At last, after more weeks of hunl-
Ing, a native tracker led them o &
hiding place of tmaraw; but he did
80 only after he had forced an agree-

e

o

ment that he be permitted to run as =3

soon as he had located the game for
the hunters. He pointed Into the

f

bushes, whispered *“Timarau, senor!™ =

and raced madly away, his face gray
with fear. ..
Prof. Worcester worked his way
carefully throngh the bushes, but
could not see the buffalo for a long
time, so perfectly was the animal con.
cealed.

)
o

At last he saw his head and =

fired, but just as he did so the bull

tossed his head and the shot missed
him. T

“As 1 fired a second tlue,” says
the professor, "there came crashes ln

the jungle on every slde of me. F I

had walked into a whole hord of tim-
arau without knowing It. One old

bull stood his ground snd | gave him
a bullet in the shoulder. Furlousty
he whirled around on me. -
ed the sliding block of my rifle to

As 1 push

throw another cartridge into the mags. 3

azine the mechanism jammed and llﬂ
me to face & wounded timaren with &
useless gun. Why that brute dld not
charge has always boen n mystery to |
me. 1 never afterward knew one
fall to do it under similar cireum-
stances. Yihat he did do was to rush
madly Into the brush afler the hepd!t =
Prof. Worcester found his tracker
up a tree and bad so hard & time coax:"
ing him to come down (hat they lost =
the trail, “
Desplte careful hunting and despite &
tne fact that ey were in L i
country, they got no other shot
trip; and it was not until the mext
that Prof. Worcester got one of
buftaloes, and then only by
on guess lolo the bushes where
conld see one Indistinetly, l:“_ !




