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RIALS OF GOD'S PEOPLE

we stand unmoved and see our’gmf_d-
ens of earthly delight uprooted ? Will
Jesus, - who wept Himself, be angry
with us if we peur our tears into the
graves that opened to swallow down

Rev. Dr. Talmage Talks of Theilj
Struggles.

what we love best? Was Lazarus
more dear to Him than our beloved
dead to us? No. We have a right
to weep. Our lears must come. You
shall not drive them back to .\l'i'l'd
the heart. They fall into God’s

bottle. Afflicted ones have died !n‘-
cause they ccuid not weep. Thank God
for the sweet, the mysterious relief

Jacob’s Combat With an Unknown Visitor--Men’s i omeste, o8 o
Conflict With Evil Habits--With the Help of | [\l i° aiched, all-consuming grief
the Lord They Triumph==Prosperity and Trouble | ;.\, "

Compared.

that comes to usin tears! Under this
of corn put

| forth their bloom. God pity that dry,

|that wrings its hands, :m(] grinds its
bites its mnails unto the
'quick, but cannot weep! We may

have found the comfort of the Cross,

i i < < é /et ever after show that in the |

A despaich from Washington says: uess with the cry, “Thanks be unto :litu"k.“_‘rl‘-["j “ In(v the braol Fabbools |

o , -eached from the God, who giveth us the victory, |dark nigh '-'mh.' e [

Rev. [‘)r. I”lmdg‘,f SR 4 - through our Lord Jesus Christ. ]\w- were l,mu 1‘nv'»lo‘ul«i. ll' s Abiaof the |

following lext:—'And Jacob wasleft n .\..%g o \yidow's heart, that first| Again: we may take loaegs oL of |

alone ; and there wrestled a man with ,q desolated by bereavement, and ! :(l)“’i:”“ll |;:\1111|1.:ul|r§;“(lll:h“ .111\1\ -.,-( ever |

. . % z 3 ‘ & day-dd . & od . 4

him until the breaking of the day. since, by xlh,a anxieties fnm'f”hill‘: lhﬁ m]urv gylud e i s e

T - srevailed came in the support of a family. g ma % i that night of

And when he'mw that he 1s 2 sad thing to see a man contend- was Jacob  after ; b L e lg' A
not against him he touched the hol- struggle. 1t is appropriate

low of his thigh; and the hollow of
Jacob’s thigh was out of joint as he
wrestled with him. And he said, ‘ Let |
me go for the doy breaketh.’ And hel
sald, ‘I will not let thee go except!
thou bless me.'"—Genesis xxxii, 24,|
25, 26.

The dust arose from a travelling|
herd of cattle, and sheep, and goats,'
and camels. They are the present that
Jacob sends to gain the good-will of
his offended brother. That night Jacob
halts by the brook Jabbock. But there
is no rest for the weary man. No shin-
ing ladder to let the angel down
into his dream ; but a fierce combat,
that lasts until morning, with an un-
known visitor. They each try to throw
the other. The unknown visitor, to re-
veal his superior power, by atouch
wrenches Jacob’s thigh bone from
its socket, perhaps maiming him for
life. As on the morning sky the clus-
ters of purple cloud begin to ripen,
Jacob sees it is an angel with whom
he has been coniending, and not one
of his br.ther’s coadjutors. “ Let me
g0,” cries the angel, lifting himself
up into increasing light, " the day

breaketh.” |
You see, in the first place, that|
God allows good people sometimes to |
get into a terrible struggle. Jacob|
was a good man; but here ne was left|
alone in the midnigiut to wrestle with |
a tremendous influence by the brook |
Jabbock. For Joseph a pit; for Dan-
iel, a wild beast den; for David, de-
thronement and exile; for John the
Baptist, w ilderness diet and the exe-
culioner's axe; for Peter, a prison;
for Paul, shipwreck; for John, deso-
late Patmos; for Vashti, most insult-
ing crueliy: for Josephine, banish-
ment ; for Mrs. Sigourney, the agony |
of a drunkard’s wife; for John Wes-
ley, stones hurled by an infuriated
mob; for Catherine, the Scotch girl,
the drowning surges of the sea: for
Mr. Burns, the buffetting of the Mont-
real populace ; for John Brown, of Ed-
inburgh, the pistol-shiot of Lord (
verhouse ; for Hugh MeCall, the scaf-
fold; for Latimer, the stake; for
i the Cross. For whom the
rocks, the gibbets, the guillotines, the
thumb screws? For the sons and
daughters of the Lord Almighty. Some
one said to a Christian reformer, “The
world is against you.” * Then,” he re-
plied,” “1 am against the world.”
I will go further and say that ev-
ery Christian has his struggle. With
financial misfortune you have had
THE MIDNIGHT WRESTLE.
Red-hot disasters have dropped into
your &tore from loft to celiar. What
you bought you could not sell. Whom
you trusted fled. The help you expect-
ed would not come. Some giant panic,
with long arms, and grip like death,
took hold of you in an awful wrestle,
from which you have not yel escaped,
gnd it is uncertoin whether it will
%l'n\\' you, or you will throw it. Here
is another soul, in struggle with some
bad appetite. He knew now how steal-
thily it was growing upon him. One
hour he woke up. He said, * For the
sake of my soul, of my family, and of
my children, and of my God, I must
stop this!” And behold he found
hijaself alone. by the brook Jabbock;
and it, was midnight. That evil ap-
petite seized upon him, and he seized
vpon it; and O, the horror of the con-
flict] When once a bad habit hath
roused itself up to destroy a man,
and the man has sworn that, by the

help of the eternal God, he wiil de- |

stroy it, all heaven draws itself out
i long line of light, ‘to look from
above, and all hell stretches itself in
myrmidons of spite t¢ look up from
beneath. I have seen men rally them-
selves for such a siruggle, and they
have bitten their lip, and clenched
their fist, and cried with a blood red
earncstness, and: a rain of scalding
tears, “God; help me(”

From a wrestle with habit, I have
seen men fall back defeated. Caliing
for no help, but relying on their own
resolutions, they have come into the
struggle; and for a time it scemed 18
if they were getling the upper hand of
their habit; but that habit rallied
again its infernal power, and lifted
its soul from its standing, and with
a force borrowed from the pit, hurled
It into outer darkness. First, I saw
the auctioneer’s mallet fall on the
pietures, and musical instruments,
and the rich upholstery of his family
parln-ur' After a while I saw hun
fall into the ditch. Then, in the mid-
night, when the children were dream-
ing their sweetest dreams, and Chris-
tian households: are silent with slum-
ber, angel-watched, T heard him give

THE SHARP SHRIEK
that followed the stab of his own
ponard. He fell from an honoured
social position; he fell from a family
circle of which once he was the grand-
esl attraction; her fell from the house
of God, at whose altars hes had been
consecrated; he fell—for ever! But,
thank God, I have seerv men prepare
themselves for such a wrestling. They
faid hold of God’s help (as they went
In to combat. The giant habit, re-
galed by the cup of many dissipations
came out strong and defiant. They
clenched: There were the writhings
and dfstortions of a fearful struggle,

But the old giamt began to waver:
and at, last, In the midnight alone,
with none, but God to witness, by the
Brook Jabbock, the giant fell; and the
tfiumphant wrestler broke the dark-

& Meoats or disadvant- h Nt 1
ing for a-livelinood mpder; ¢ philanthropists and Christians to

ages; ] see a delicate woman, I . . ]
\:\Ln:lql' ])l:-l]‘llylf":; little ones at her back, cry out with ll\lﬁl?'llg“l l”l[x the ‘l"h\l';‘
y i : wp ae A ”» s wor
ighti e gi verty and ‘“The day breaketh. The d’s |
E«:"ll'::'r\"g |lh;nogrll-| u-llfsfp?-fingo It was a Prospects are brightening. Popery |

has had its strongest props knocked
out. The tyrants of the earth are
falling flat in the dust. .'['he Church
of Christ is rising up in its strength
to go forth, “fair as the moon, clear
as the sun, and terrible as an urnﬁ' of
g R ", four: hands: 4 6
Jaws of death, rode the six hundred. ::‘«lllllllf‘ls.lh(' ll(-ll'})y)mtjlm"li;"l:ﬂ a 'l‘l);s
) le would to peocple, :
\rlI:]:rgl‘ 1,11;11?:‘.‘..}1“‘{“:‘1]'11:\(},‘:) (\\v;\;.‘é l;une bigotries of the earth are perishing.

humble home; and passers by knew
not that within those four walls were
displays of courage more admirable
than that of Hannibal crossing the
Alps, or 1n the Pass of Thermopylae,
or at Balaklava, where, “into the

| pay.

The ti £ 2n we were told that
to applaud the siruggle in that hum- The time was when we wer

s y rante to get to heaven, we

2 She ad, for if we wanted 0 en; W

E}:—Lllll,(;ln:e‘[U‘l',l“ﬁf:u’f}:;. i(}:igllbprf“ \\i;h must be immersed or sprinkled; or we
ing, 5 8 i

must believe in the perseverance of
achi P g alv s and ex- A : P s
aching head, aud wealk side, an Uk iaints oran fallings away

krom | brand of butter and will

{change
.labsolutely

hausted strength, through the long > . % : liturey:

¢ ~ rac r a liturgy, or no liturgy; or!
night by the brook Jabbock. Could 8race, o Bt iy oy
3 Bl.-p ”::‘y” (Illlt'l]e,”\l\lt’iuld ‘gl-._v., her help? 'lh.-.) 'muslﬂ:e_, “(),‘.:.:‘:‘l‘{ll:.l;il,ﬁz:)‘:er;\.lull\lilvle‘
Had God forgotten to be gracious '1']':::_ ""‘““:m“;e to aohfesB oW - thik
No! contending soul. The midnight lese‘are
air is full of wings, coming to the res- NON-ESSENTIALS IN RELIGION.

cue. She hears it now. in the sough ]3uriug my vacation, one summer, I
of the night wind, in the ripple of was in a 1’.|"1-.~4hyu-x'i‘xn audience, and
the brook Jubbock,—the it was sacrumental day, and with

PROMISE MADE SO LONG AGO, received the Holy
ringing down the sky: *“Thy father- 1 the next Sabbath |
less children I will preserve them was in a Methodist church, and sal
alive; and let thy widows trust in Me!"” at a love-feast. s On the uilu\\!ng
Some one said to a very poor woman, Sabbath I was in Episcopalian

grateful heart 1
Communion. On

an

“How 1s it that in such distress you church and knelt at the a¥tar and re-
keep cheerful?” She said, *Ido it by ceived the consecrated hrv:_\d. I do
what I call cross prayers. When [ not know which service I enjoyed the

most. “I believe in the communion of
saints and in the life
“The day breaketh.”
As I look upon this audience, I see
many who have passed through waves

had my rent to pay, and nothing to
pay iy with, »nd bread to buy and
nothing to' buy it with, I used to sit
down andiery. But now I do not get
discomraged. If I go along the street,

when I come to a corner of the street, of trouble that came up higher than
I suy, ‘The Lord help me!’ I then go their girdle. In God’s name I pro-
until T come to snother crossing of claim cessation of hostilities. You
the street, and again I say, ‘The Lord shall not go always saddened and

help me!'" And so I pray at every cros- heart-broken. God will lift your bur-

sing; and since I have got into the den. God will bring your dead to
habit of saying these ‘cross prayers,’ life. God will sl:-llllw'}il llmﬁv;n‘l s
I have been able to keep up my cour- bleeding. I know He will. Like asa
age.” father pitieth his children, so the

Learn again ®vom this subject, that Lord pities you. The pains of earth

people sometines are surprised to find Will end.  The tomb will porLa g o
out that what they have been strug- dead will rise. _“"f OIS, -buax
gling with in the darkness, is really trembles on a brightening sky. The
an _ “angel of Dblessing.” Jacob Bates of the east begin to swing
found m  the morning, that open.  The day breaketh.

this strange personage was Llllhcf rn-l:\lul}u:t'lhun \\«re-(-ukn:g
not an enemy, but a God-despatched l".‘:'llh ‘MBI"‘;“'J.‘ -“:ul l?“‘ ll';“k,f':“,“
messenger to promise prosperity for O- the Laurch. . Hhey could see no
bim and for his children. And so, DoPe of deliverance. After a while,
many a man, at the close of his {rial, Luthec got up and said to Melancth-
has found out that he has been try- o%, "Come, l,h‘l‘“' let us sing the
ing to throw down his own blessing. forty-sixth Psalm of David: “God

our refuge and strength, a very

If you are a Christian man, [ will go

back in your history and find that the Seént belp in trouble. Therefore will

grandest things that have ever hap- not we fear, though the eanth be re-
pened to you, have been your trials. ®oved, and though the mountains be
Nothing short of scourging, impris- ¢arried into the midst of the sea;

onment, and shipwreck, could have though the waters thereof roar and
made Paul what he was. When David b¢ troubled, ‘though the mountains
was fleeing through the wilderness, Shake , With the swelling thereof.
pursued by his own son, he was be- Selah’ o 24 :

i prepared to become the sweet DEATH TO MANY,

X of Israel. The pit and the RPaY to all, is a struggle and a wrestle,
dungeon were the best schools at We¢ have many friends that it will be
which Joseph ever graduated. The hard to leave. I care not how bright
hurricane that upset the tent, and our future hope is. It is a bitter
killed Job's children, prepared the thing to look upon this fair world, and
man of Uz to write the magnificent _kuu\\ that we shall never again see
poem that ha stounded the ages. its blossoming spring, its falling

fruits, its sparkiing streams, and to
say farewell to those with whom we
played in childhood, or counseiled in
manhood. In that night, like Jacon,
we may have to wrestle, but God will
not leave us unbiessed. It shall not
be told in heaven that a dying soul
cried unto God for help, but was not

There is no way to get the wheat out
of the straw but to thresh it. There
is no way to purify the gold but to
burn it. Look at the people who have
always had it their own w ay. They
are proud, discontented, useless, and
unhappy. If you want to find cheer=
ful folks, go among those who have

been purified by the fire. After delivered. The lattice may be turn-
Rossini had rendered William Tell ed to keep out the sun, or a book
the five hundredth time, a company set to dim the lightt of the midnight
of musicians came under his window taper; or the room may be filled with

in Paris, and serenaded him They the cries of orphanage and widow-
put upon his brow hcod; or the Church of Christ may

A GOLDEN CROWN mourn over our going; but, if Jesus
of laurel leaves! Bui, amid all the calls, all is well. The strong wrestl-
applause and enthusiasm Ressini turn- ing by the brook will ce 2; the hours
ed 10 a friend and said, ‘I would give of death’s night will pi along: one

all this brilliant scene for a few days

o’clock in the morning ; two o'clock in
of youth and love.”

the morning; four o’clock in the mor n-

It is prosperity that kills, and ing: the day breaketh,
trouble that saves. While the Israe- So I would have it w hen [ die. I
‘11‘_.‘_\- were on the march, amid great am in no haste to be gone. I have no
privaiions and ‘hardships, they be- grudge against this world. The
haved well. ~After awhile they prayed only fault Ihave to find with the
for meat; and the sky rkened world is, that it treats me too well.
with a great flock of quails, and Bui when the time comes to go, I trust

these quails fell in great multitudes

to be ready, my worldly affairs all
all about them; and the Israelites ate

settled. If I have wronged others, [

and ate, and stuffed themselves un- wani then to be sure of their forgive-
til they died. Oh, my friends, it is ness. In that last wrestling, my arm
not hardship, or trial, or starvation enfeebled with sickness, and my head
that injures the soul, but ibundant faint, I want Jesus beside me. If {here
supply. It is not the vulture of be hands on this side of the flood

trouble that eais up the Christian's
life ; it is the quails! it is the quails |
You will yet find out that your mid-
night wrestle by the brook Jabbock
is with an angel of God, come down

stretched out to hold me back, I want
the heavenly hands stretched out fo
draw me forward. Then, O Jesus, help
me on, and help me up. Unfea ring, un-
doubting, may I step right out into
to bless and to save. _ the light, and be able to look back
_Learn again that, while our wrest- | to my kindred and friends, who would
ling with trouble may be triumphant, deiain me here, ex !:nimii;g Let me
we must expect that it will leave its | go—Let me gol” The day breaketh.
mark upon us Jacob prevailed, but |
the angel touched him, and his thigh-
bone sprang from its socket, and the
good man went limping on his way. |
We must carry through this world the !
mark of the combat. ~ What ploughed

e ————
MILLIONS UNDER ARMS.
A French statistician states that the
fotal number of men permanently un-
der arms is 4,250,000. If universal war

those premature wrinkles in your broke out there would be 44,250,000
face?? What whitened your hair be- | men ready to take up arms at once.
fore it was time for frost? What Placed in one line the soldiers of the

silenced for ever so much of the hil- |
arity of your household? Ah! it is
because the angel of trouble hath
touched you that you go limping on
your way. You need not be surprised
that those who have passed through
the fire do not feel as
GAY AS THEY ONCE DID.

Do not be out of patience with those |
who come not out of their despond- |
ency. They may triumph over their
loss, and yet their gait shall tell you
that they have been troubled-touch-
ed. Are we Stoics, that we can, un-
moved, see our cradle rifled of the
bright eyes and the sweet lipsf Can

world could cover the Equator right
around the earth.
WHY ¢

He—Why are women afraid of mice;
the litile things can’t hurt them ?

She—Why are men afraid of pink
dragons and green snakes that they
think they see in their boots some-
times? The things are only imagin-
'ary and they know they can’'t hurt
them !

it i

If @ man has pluck and action he

will always find the means and ways,

everlasting.” |

| to have a poor lot, do not brand it, but
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HOW TO ESTABLISH A CREAMERY.

The proper way to organize a cream-
ety is for the farmers to call a meet-
ing, talk the matter over and adjourn
or a couple of weeks. At the end of
this time elect a committee which
shall visit two or three creameries, in-
spect them careiully, get prices of
machinery, building, ete., and com-
pare notes at the next meeting. If
desire to continue,
organize a stock company, elect a
building committee and let this com-
hire a carpenter and put up
their own building. Buy the neces-
sary dairy machinery from some good
supply house. When everything is
ready, hire a good buttermaker and
pay him good wages, as
cannot be expected to work for small
The buttermaker should refuse
Lo accept dirty or bad milk, as he can=
not make good butter trom :\{ly'llnixlg
but the best milk. The directors
should stand by the bull\-x’xpuker in |
case of a  dispute concerning bad |
milk, as there are always some patrons
who will forget to wash their cans,
and the best way to have them remem- |
ber this is to make them feed a can or
two of this tainted milk to cheir hogs
or calves. Ship the butter to some
reliable commission house. Do not
commission men unless it is
pecessary, as one man’s
will soon recognize your
want it all
If you happen

then there is a\

mittee

an expert

customers

the time il it is good.
put it on the market and sell it on its
merits.

Above all things, a creamery must
have good drainage into a running
stream il possible, a good water sup-
ply and a good ice house. The
patrons should hold monthly meetings
and discuss the best method oi feed-
ing cows, caring ior the milk and
listen to the suggestion of the bulter-
maker These meetings if properly |
conducted may be made of much bene-
fit.

A GOOD GARDEN.

If one desires to have a good garden
this year he should begin to prepare
for it very early. One of| the impor-
tant items is a quantity of well-rotted
manure made fine. A coarse, strawy
manure, has no place on the garden in
the spring. If put on in the fall and
plowed under it will serve to make the
land lighter and more porous, and the
surface will dry out in condition to
work earlier in the spring, but it
should not be plowed back to the sur-
face again. Plow it down deep in the
fall, and in the spring plow shallow,
or better still, do not plow at all, but

WOrk the suriace fine with dise har-
row and smoothing harrow.

But about the iine manure. If
there is not a pile already made,
make one at gnce o. the best man-
ure to be had, and heap it up that
it may ferment. As soon as it be-
gins to throw oif steam in the mworn-
ing, rork it over, making a new heap,
breaking up all lumps, or, il any is
rozen at time of working over, throw

Il into th » ol the

such lumps we cent

pile. This may mean some labor, bu
it it has to be forked over three or
tour times to get it fine enough, it
will pay.

The garden soil should be drained
well enough to allow working it early,
working tnis line manure into the
suriace and making a good seed bed,
But if it is not so drained, do not

touch it until it can be worked to a
proper condition. Beiore pluating or
sowing time comes, be sure that
seed is at hand. Do run oo
much aiter novelties, or be kept from

good

Lot

getting good seed by a little extira
cost. Plan so that the early crops
may be followed by another crop
later in the se:

SOME OF THE APPLES TO

GROW

20 years’ experience in
raising apples and have very
that are worth plant-
D.A. Blalock.
For summer, Red June,
of all. It is of

I have had
tound
few varieties
ing writes Mr
tha best
which is

are:

the earli

medium size and a handsome red, the
flesh is white, tender, juicy and sub
acid. It is an abundant bearer. A ter
this comes the Yellow Transparent,
which is a Russian. This is pro-

nounced by all who have seen it to be
the most valuable early appie. The
tree is an upright grower and a v ry
early and abundant bearer. The
fruit is of good size, pale yellow, and
the flavor is acid. After the Yellow
Transparent comes {he Teto’sky, also

2 Russian variety, which has ved
to be a profitable apple The fruit
is large, yellow, be witifully  striped

with red, and the flesh is white
Harvest is an old variety, but it
ways ready to bear every year

Asl.r:lchzm is also a good summer
variety.

l‘h:l‘\‘e found the following autumn
varieties good for both home and mar.

ket: Maiden’s Blush, Duchess of Olden-

{burg, Fameuse or Snow, and Rambo,

Good winter varieties are Ben Davis,
Salone, Belle De Baskoop, Pewaukee,
Lawyer, R.I. Greening Grimes’ Golden,
McIntosh Red, Stark, Northern Spy,
Winesap and Wealthy.
DAMPNESS IN THE HEN HOUSE,
If you must have a cold hen house
bave it, but never have a damp one.
In other words, a damp house is a
bhundred times worse than a cold
house. It is the damp house that al.
ways has ailing inmates. Colds and
roup make sad havoc there. In short
there never has been and there
never will be a damp hen house in

which the bird will be at all satisfac.
tory.

Sick, moping fowls never are able to
do anything in the way af filli g the
egg basket. So, my friend, lg your

hen coop is not situated upon a df‘y
site, at your earliest opportunity pro-
ceed to rectily the error. Dig oul
the dirt irom the bottom say a foot
or two in depth then [ill in with
vocks, large ones first, then smaller
and smaller ones, cover top with a tew
inches ol gsavel, and then you will
have a dry house, providing any oul-
ide water has a good chance to drain
away, 2

k A)v.‘ucnl use ol dry coal ashes \)’lln
serve to absorb any moisture ‘;lt'(',rumg
{rom the droppings of the birds, the
coal ashes also serving to 1iX ammonia

the

and thereiore keep the air of |
house pure and wholesome.

Too. o.ten we find the coop or run
where the little chicks are penned,
from one cause or another, sadly
damp. This will not do. Chicks even

more than hens reguire dry quarlers.
And even ducklings and goslings in
their first tender days are peculiar-

G0ING INTO THE BATTLE
{HE EMOTIONS ETH WHICH SOL-
DIERS FACE THE BULLETS,

Into a Firing Line and How
Gut of It—Yaguificent Sight

iow Men €

They (o

for study,

The contemplation of the frenzy of
battle and the exultant joy of being
loosed upon one's country's enemies,
and the actua! marching with a steady
front up to a firing line are two
vastly different things, .writes a war
the London Daily
man with a rams
who has allowed

correspondent in
Mail. The enlisted
pant imagination,

! himself to become the victim of glori=

ous day dreams on a matter of this

kind, is very apt to have his imagin-
ings shattered by a reality 'that.
though very stern, if his spirit be

ly susceptible to dampness.
We as poultry keepers, must keep
dampness at bay, or we shall fail of

'udder is an important point in select-

I not always an indication that the cow

Some of |

i
1
I

|

success in poultry culture.
PLOUGHING WET GROUND.
When the upturned {urrow presents
a slick, newly varnished-like appear-
ance it is a good indication that the
plowing® should be postponed a few
days. If plowing land when wet is
followed in a day or so by a heavy
freeze, the damage is not so great as
when it dries out and becomes almost
as hard as a brick. This of course
can only occur in clay or sticky soil.
In no case does the grain in two or
three days’ time compensate for the
injury done the land by plowing wet.

MILK SIGNS IN DAIRY COWS.

The appearance and form of the

ing a milch cow. A large udder is

is a good milker. Tne skin of the
udder should have the appearance of
having been dusted over with bran
and have a fatty feeling. It is gen-
erally conceded that the
is of no importance in
dairy cow.

selecting a

———
WHAT A BEAVER DID.
the Nu n-rlllt;-llqlc-lll ol the
London Zoo.

Aslonishes

escutcheon | entirely

brave, yet has its compensations. For
there is nothing naturally, that so
tries a man’'s true courage as stan'd-
ing up to be shot at, or gives him
better opportunity for displaying it-
For when a man wheels into a fir-
ing line he never knows how scon he
will come out of it, or, for that mat-
ter, whether he will ever come out of
it at all; but he must not think of
such things, or he is apt to lose his
nerve. There is, indeed, no poetry
about soldiering in war time; as @
matter of fact, it is really very hqri
work. But what we have to deal wil
here is how men go into a firing
line and how they come out of it.
When orders come tomove forward,
after the anxiety of the weary walts
ing allis cheering along the line, and
the menadvance with the eager steps
of expectancy; but when they come
within the zone of fire, and bullets
begin to spit and spatter about thelx
feet, and ‘the first man is down, then
the individual temperament of each
soldier stands out. Men begin to look
into each other's eyes to see what
the other is going to do. It is almost
a question of how cool the
officer in charge of them is as to how

cool the men will remain.

THE FIRST SHOCK
of realization over, a timely, cool
word from an officer will set the

men's nerves straight in a moment,
but a reprimand, or anything in the

Mr. A. D. Bartlett, son of the late
superintendent of the London Zoo, has
an interesting story oi a captive Cana-
dian A large willow-tree in
the gardens had blown down. A branch
about twelve feet long and thirty
inches in circumference was firmly
fixed in the ground in the beaver's in-
‘Then the beaver was watch-

beaver.

closure.

ed to see what he would do.

The beaver soon visited the spot, and
walking around the limb, commenced
to bite olf the bark and gnaw the
wood about twelve inches from the
ground. The rapidity of his progress
was astonishing. He seemed to put
his whole strengih into his task, al-
though he leit off every few min-
utes to rest and look upward, as if to
determine which way the tree would
fall.

Now and then he went into his pond,

which was about threc feet from the
base of the tree. Then he would come
out again with renewed energy, and
his powerful teeth would set at work
anew upon the branch.

Abuout ‘our o'clock, to the surprise of
those who saw him, he leit his work
and came hastily toward the iron
fence. The cause of this sudden
movement was soon apparent. He had
heard in the distance tfe sound ol the
wheelbarr which was brought daily

to his paddock, and ‘rom which he was

anxiously expeetine his supper.

The keeper, not wishing (o disap-
point the beaver, although sorry to
see his task interrupted, gave him his
usual allowance o: carrots and bread,
The fellow ate it, and was seen swim-
ming about the pool until about half
past five. Then he returned to his
work.

In ten minutes the “tree” fell tothe
ground

Alte rd the beaver cut the log
into three convenient lengths, one ol
which he used in the under part of

his house.
e LR
THE WAR FEELING IN JAPAN.

i §s Ped by

raui

Nuval
ns hy Ru sia.

News of Great Vre

Mail advices say that the war feel-
ing grows rapidly throughout Japan,
and, while the imminence of a conflict
bas been much exaggerated, it is ad-

mitted by even the most conservative

press that diplomatic relations are
strained. The news of vast Russian
naval preparations at Port Hamilton

and Masanpo has stimulated the war
feeling, and counter preparations, in-
volving the expenditure of several
millions, have been initiated in Japan

while arrangements are going  1or-
ward for the greatest review in the |
history of the Orient.

It is sinted that Russia is collect-
ing warships in Corean walers, fhe
squadron now consisting of the flag-
ship Russia and nine modern wa
ships, three of which recently visited
Nagasaki.

——
AT THE SEAT OF WAR.

First Correspondent—A native run-
ner has arrived, but the Boers wa
laid him and he swallowed his d
patches.

Second Correspondent—Oh, well,
that's probably more than the publie
would have done.

UTILIZING HIS MISFORTUNE,

First Tramp—Say, you did get a bad
eye in dat scrap!

Second Tramp—Yes, but de odder
feller got two. Why, he's workin’ it |
on de public as an explosion!

THE FACTS OF THE CASE.

I understand that Banker Bustupp
was really the victim of pecple in |
whom he had placed confidence. |

I guess it is 80. Poor man, be was |

more sk'nned against than skinning.

[ nature of scolding, is apt to jar om
them, and that is to be avoided, for
it affects the aim.

Perhaps the most trying fashion for
troops to go into action is reserving
their fire. This, of course, means
! marching with faces toward the en-
emy, with bullets dropping all around,
and men falling in the ranks, without
| returning a snot, waiwng for the com-
| mand to fire from an officer who
| wants a better range, so as to waste
! the least possible ammunition—wait-
ing, in fact, for that historical mo-
ment when they *“can see the whites
of the enemy’s eyes.”

But when the men’s
straight and the wuacie ne is unfal-
tering itis a magnificent sight for

stuly. It does not always need a
irained eye to discover which men
have smelt powder before and which
have not. Here is one man bent al-
most double, so that if the enemy
are firing high the bulleis will go
over his head, and here another is
Allg a8 erect as an arrow.
not mere bravado on his part,
in fact, it is the more sensible

nerves are

plan, and one that old soldiers who
bave seen many campaigns generally
follow, for if the man whois bent over
gets a bullet the chances are it will
run through perhaps a great part of
the length of his body, making it dif-

ficult to probe, and, perhaps, in this
course touching some vital part. On
the other hand, if the man who stands
upright is hit, the bullet mmay come
out the other side of him, according
to the range and power of the enemy’s
guns, or at least be the ensier to zet
oul if it doesn’t kil nd in an in-
stance of this sort it is vecter to take
one’s chances of ing a better tar-
get than to get running shot,” as
those which take lownward course
are called.

Sometimes the troops go “in" sing-
ing, ional air, or a musie hall
ditty, whichever happens to be start-
ed by the company’s musical favorite,
and
I THE TUNE IS A LIVELY ONE
the (roops are very apt to be put into
preity good spirits. It might shock
some stay-at-homes (o hear the levit
of some of these soldiers lays, but il
they are such that tk can bring
forth a laugh,
can be pretty certain that his men
willgo anywhere, for soldiers who
fight laughing do not care very much
what happens to them. Strange to
say, when they take up a ditty of the
very opposite sort, that is, of the
most doleful and melancholy kind, the
effect is almost the same. To the un-
emolional it is really amusing to see
men almost erying over the mourn-
ful notes of some song of cheap senti-
ment, and fighting at the same time
like very tigers. In fact, on one such
occasion the writer was asked by a

-

acompany commander

pussing private what he was laugh-
ing at. But he did not have time to
reply.

The way charges are conducted ae-
cording to the tactics of the present
campaign isfor thetroops torun for
50 feet, cheering atthe tops of their
voices, several paces distance beiween
each man, and en lying down and
firing. Then up again, and the same
tactics are repeated until the position
is taken.
| On sueh oceasions it is astonishing
| to see how much of th¥ir outfits the
| soldiers throw away; overcoats, hlank-
|ets, mess-kits, almost everything in
fact possible to be rid of with the ex-
ception of water bottles.

This casting away of necessary
equipment during the heat of batile
ofttimes leads to many hardships; in
fact, mnearly always. In the chill of
[ night, when a few hours’ sleep may
be had, many a soliier wonders why
| he ever threw aw his overcoat, or,
|at supper time, 1} very foolish he
was to let go of his mess kit.

But after a fight is over one notices
that a hush falls over the soldiers and
—oh, the prosiness of !—they are
more anxious 10 konow what they are
going toget for supper than what the
sum total of their day’s heroism
amounts to. But a soldier's life is
noi cne of romance, but ong of hard
work, and their point of view is influ-
enced accordingly.




