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BIRDS FOR

RCV. Dl‘. Talmage Speaks Of the with a price. The purchase complete. ‘
of Christ.

Blood

A despatch from Washington says:
—Rev. Dr. Talmage preached from the
following text :—"And the priest shall
command that one of the birds be
killed in an earthen vessel over run-
ning water. As for the living bird,
he shall take it, and the cedar-wood,
and the scarlet, and the hyssop, and
shall dip them and the living bird in
the blood of the bird that was killed
over the running water; and he shall
sprinkle upon him that is to be cleans-
ed from the leprosy seven times, and
shall pronounce him clean, and shall
let the living bird loose into the open
field.” Leviticus xiv. 5-7.

The Old Testament, to very many
people, is at great slaughter-house,
strewn with the blood, and the bones,
and horns, and hoofs of butchered ani-
mals. It offends their sight; it dis-
gusts their taste; it actually mnause-
ates the stomach. But to the intelli-
gent Christian the Old Testament isa
magnificent corridor through which
Jesus advances. As he appears ut the
other end of the corridor we can only
character ;

see the outlines of His
coming mearer, we can descry the
features. But whed, at last, he

steps upon the platform of the New
Mlestament, amid the torches of evan-
gelists and apostles, the orchestras of
Heaven announce Him with a blast of
minstrelsy that wakes up Bethlehem
at midnight.

There is nothing more suggestive
than a caged bird. In the down of
its breast you can see the glow of
southern climes; in the sparkle of its
eye you can see the flash of distant
seas; in ils voice you can hear the
song it learned in the wild wood. It
is a child of the sky in captivity. Now
the dead bird of my text, captured
from the air, suggests the Lord Jesus,
who came down from the realms of
light and glory. He once stood inthe
sunlight of heaven. He was the
favourite of the land. He was the
King's son. Whenever a victory was
gained, or a throne set up, He was the
first to hear it. He could not walk
incognito along the streets, for all
heaven knew ilim. For eternal ages He
had dwelt amid the mighty populations
of heaven. No hcliday had ever dawn-
ed on the city when He was absent. He
was not 1ike an earthly prince, oc-
casionally issuing from a palace her-
alded by a troop of clanking horse-
guarls. No; He was greeted every-
where as a brother, and all heaven
was perfectly at home with Bim.

Bat one day there came wora tothe
palace that an insignificant island was
in rebellion, and was cutting itself to
pieces with anarchy. I hear an angel
say, “Let it perish. The King’s realm
is vast enough without the island. The
tributes to the King are large enough
without that. We can spare it.” “Not
s0,” said the prince, the King’'s son;
and [ see Him' push out one day, an-
der the protest of agreat company.
He atarts straight for the rebellious
island. He lands amid the execrations
of the inbabitants, that grow in vio-
lence until the !malice of earth has
smitten Him, and the spirits of the
loast world put their black wings over
His dying head, and shut the sun out,
The Hawks and vultures swooped upon
this dove of the text, until head, and
breast, and feet ran blood—untii, un-
der the flocks and beaks of darkness,
ithe poor thing perished. No wonder it
was a bird that was taken and slain
over an earthen vessel of running wa-
ter. It was a child of the skies. It
typified Him who came down from
heaven in agony and blood to save our
souls. Blessed be His glorious name
for ever!

I notice also, in my text, that the
bird that was slaino was a clean bird.
MThe text demanded that it should be
fThe raven was never sacrificed, nor
the cormoraat, nor the wulture. It
must be a clean bird, says the text;
and it suggests the pure Jesus — the
holy Jesus. Although He spent His boy.
hood ia the worst village on earth, al-
though blasphemies were poured into
His ear enough to have poisoned any
one else, He stands before the world a
perfect Christ, Herod was crue!l, Henry
VIIL. was unclean, William III.
treachercus ; but point out a  fault of
our King. Answer me, ye boys, who
knew Him on the streets of Nazareth
Answer me, ye wiscreants who
Him die. The sceptical tailors have
tried for eighteen bundred years to
find out one hole in this seamless gar.
ment, but they have not found it. The
ment, but they have not found it. The
most ingenious elogquent infidel
of this i in the last line of his book,
all of which dencunces Christ, says,
“All ages must proclaim that among
the sons of men there is none greater
than Jesus.” So let this bird of the
text be clean—its feet fragrant with
the dew that it pressed, its beak carry.
ing sprig of thyme and frankincense,
its feathers washed in summer show-
ers. O thou spotless Son of God, im-
press us with thy innocence!

But I come now to speak of this
second bird of the text. We must

was

saw

and

examined it. The priest took the sec-
ond bird, tied it to the hyssop-branci,
and then plunged it in the blood of
the first bird. : :
plunged for cleansing in the Saviour's
blood. There is not enough water
wash away our smallest sin. Sin is
such an outrage on God’s universe
that nothing but blood can atone for
it. You know the life is in the
blood, and as the life had been for-
feited, nothing could buy it back but
blood. Whait was it that was sprink-
led on the door-posts when the de-
stroying angel went through the
land? Blood! What was it that
went streaming from the altar of an-
cient sacrifice? Blood.

holy of holies, making inlercea'sio.n
for the people? Blood! What was It
that Jesus sweat in the garden of
Gethsemane? Great drops of blood.
What does the wine in the sacra-
mental cup signify ? Blood. \\'h:lxt
makes the robes of the righteous in
heaven so fair?
the blood of the Lamb. What is it
that cleanses all our pollution? The
blood of Jesus Christ, that cleanseth
from all sin.

As this second bird of the text wase
plunged in the blood of the first bird,
so we must be washed in the blood of
Christ, or go polluted, for ever.

1 notice now that as soon as this
second bird was dipped in the blood
of the first bird, the priest unlfoosen-
ed it, and it was free—free of wing
and free of foot. It could whet its
beak of any tree-branch it chose. It
could peck the grapes of any vineyard
it chose. It was free; a type of our
souls after we have washed in the

qualify that?” No; for I remempber
that in conversion the will is chang-
ed, and the man wili not will that
which is wrong. There Is nostraight
jacket in our religion. A state of sin
1s a state of slavery. A state of
pardon 1s a state of emangipation.
The hammer of God's grace knocks
the hopples from the feet, knocks the
handcuffs from the wrist, opens the
door into a [andscape all ashimmer
with fountaims and abloom with gad-
dens. It 18 freedom.

If 2 man has become a Christian, he
is no more afraid of Sinai. The thun-
ders of Sinar do not frighten him.
You have, on some August day, seen
two thunderrshowers meet. One
cloud from this mountain, and an-
other cloud from that mountain,
coming nearer and nearer together,
and responding to each other, crash
to crash, thunder to thunder, boom!
boom! And then the clouds break
and the torrents pour, and they are
emptied perhaps into the very same
strenm that comes down so red at
your feet, that it seems as if all the
carnage of the storm-battle has been
emptied into it. So in this Bibie I
see two storms gather, one above
Sinal, the other above Calvary, ana
they respond one to the other—flash
to flash, thunder to thunder, boom!
boom! Sinar thunders, ‘“The soul
that sinneth, it shall die;” Calvary
responds, “Save them {rom gowng

What was|
it that the priest carried into the|

They are washed in |

blood of the Lamb. We can go
where we will. We can do what we
will. You say, “Had you not better |

him my fainting heart; I bid for him
A voice from the

l :

| bid for him my aching head; I bid for
jall my wounds.” :

| throne of God says, ‘It Is enough!

Jesus has bought him.” Bought

It 1s done.
| “The great transaction’s done;
I am my Lord’s, and he is mine,
| He drew me, and I followed on,
| “Charmad to confess the voice
divine.”

Why is not a man free when he gets
sins of the| finest docks in the world.

| rid of his sins? The

| the sins of the mind gone.
| transgressions, thirty, forty,

Ah! that is my soul,| ¢ongue gone; the sins of action gone;
All the

fifty,
in the Atlantic and Pacific Oceans t0| geventy years gone—no more in the

| soul than the malaria. that floated in

the atmosphere a thousand years ago;
when my Lord Jesus pardons a |
man he pardons him, and there is no

| for

| half-way work about it.

i The next thing I notice about this

| bird, when it was loosened, and this

! is the main idea,‘is, that it flew away.

Which way did it go?
WUp. What
with.

way does it fly?
wings for? To fly

cate which way we ought to go?
1 wish, my friends, that we could
live in a higher atmosphere.

| man’s whole

he will be rupning
those who are seeking
plause.

flight heavenward.
flock of birds, floating up against the
blue sky so high that you can hard-
ly see them, not change its course for

obstructions. So we would not have
so often to change our Christian
course if we lived in a higher atmos-
Christ, nearer the

| phere, mnearer
| throne of God.

blood of Christ—ye who have been
| loosed from the hyssop-branch—start
| heavenward. Ut may be to some of

| you a long fight.

ment and trouble may strike your
soul ; but God will see you through.
Build not on the earth. Set your af-
fections on things in heaven, not on
things on earth. This is a perishing
world. Its flowers fade. Its fountains
dry up. Its promises cheat. Set your
affections upon Christ and heaven. 1
| rejoice, my dear brethren and sisters
in Christ, that the flight, will after
a while be ended. Not always beaten
of the storm. Not always going on
weary wings. There is a warm dove-
cote of eternal rest, where we shall
find a place of comfort, to the ever-
lasting joy of our souls. Oh, they are
going up all the time—going up from
this church—going up from all the
families and from all the churches of
the land—the weary doves seeking
rest in a dovecot.

Oh that in that good land we may
all meet when out trials are over. I
beseech you, by the God of your sister,
for who has not a sister in heaven,—
by the God of your sister, I beseech
you to turn and live. We cannot go
into their blessed presence, who are
in glory, unless we have been cleansed
in the same blood that washed their
sins away.
who have gome in, that (hey were
unloosened from the hyssop-branch.
TLen they went singing into glory. See
that ye refuse not him that speaketh,
for if they eseaped not who refuse

down into the pit, for I have found
a ransom.” Sinai says, “Woel woe!
Calvary answers, ‘“Mercy! mercy!” |
and then the clouds burst, and empty |
their ireasures into one torrent,and
it comes flowing to our feet, red with
the of our Lord—in which
if thy soul be plunged, like the bird
in the text, it shall go forth| free—
free! Oh, I wish my peaple o un-
derstand this: that when a man be-
comes a Christian he does not become
a slave, but

carnage

that he becomes a free
man; that he has larger liberty af-
ter he becomes a child of God than |
before he became a child of God.
General Fisk says that he once stood |
at a slave-block where an old Chris- |
tian minister was belng soid. ‘The
auctioneer said of hium, “What bid |
do I hear for this man? He Is a very
good kind of a man; he is a minister.”
Somebody said ‘twenty
old and not worth much; |
somebody else ‘twenty-five’—‘thirty’
— ‘thirtypfive - ‘forty.” The aged |
minister began to tremble; he had ex-
pected to be able

dollars’ he |
was very

to buy hw own

freedom, and he had just seventy dol-

lars, and expected with the seventy
dollars 1o get frze, As the bids ran
up the old man tremble more and

“Forty” — ‘forty-five’ —

more,
‘fifty’ — ‘fifty-five’ —

sixty’ —

yrfive."! The old man cried out
seveniy.! He was afraid they would
outbid him. The men around were
transfixed. Nobody dared bid; and
the auctioneer struck him down to
humself—donr—dony!
Butby reason of sin we are poorer

than that African. We cannot buy
our own deliverance, The voices of
death are bidding for us, and they
bid us in, and they bid us down. But
the Lord Jesus Christ comes and says,
“I will buy that man; I bid for him
my Bethlehem manger; I bid for

unot let that fly away uatit we have

| the Exposition, she had

him that spake on earth, how much
more shall not ye escape if we turn
away from him that speaketh from
heaven ?

——ee

REMARKABLE PILGRIMAGE*

Story of the Almost Incredible Energy ol
an Old Woman.

An almost incredible story comes
frcm France of the resoiution and en-
ergy of aa old Alsatian woman who
was determined to see the Lixposition.

She was found, exhausted by hun-

| ger and fatigue, on a road in the de-

partmenc of the Marne. When her

| strength had been restorea somewnat

by medical treatment and food she

| told the foliowing story :

She was born in Alsace on January
2, 1797, and is therefore 103 years old.
Seized with -a burning desire to see
left Alsace
two weeks before, intending to walk
all the w for she had a
horror of railroads, and besides, was
poor.

She had accomplished

y to Paris,

more than
half the journey and had walked more
than 150 miles. On her shoulders she

carried her luggage, bundles

Her
which she carried in a hand-

two

ng fifty-nine pounds.

mone;
hief, was a trifiing burden, as it
d of one

8t 2-iranc piece.
In the financial condition it is need-
less to add t the courageous old
woman had resolved at the outset not
to enter an inn or restaurant, during
her journey. She subsisted entirely
on bread and cheese, slept in barns
when she could, or in default of shel-
ter passed the night under the trees

| by the wayside.

As soon as she had recovered her
senses for she was unconscious when
found—she wished to resume her |
journey, and it was difficult to make |
her understand that Paris was yet a |
long way off. At last she understood |
and seemed resigned to her failure.

When you let
a bird loose from your grasp, which
are
Is there| The walls rest upon a solid foundation
anything in the suggestiow of the di-| of stone masonry. They are divided in-
rection taken by that bird to indi-|to sections each connected with the

spire or tower? They are above all |

Oh ye who have been washed in the |

Temptations may
dispute your way ; storms of bereave- |

I know this is true of all|

|
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| EVERY PRECAUTION IS TAKEN TO

PREVENT FIRE.

Night,

|  The thousands of travellers who go

to Europe by way of Liverpool every

The tide at
this seaport ranges from seven to nine
feet, according to the season, and sys-
tem of berths for vessels in which a
uniform depth of water can be main-
tained is absolutely necegsary. This is
ome reason why the Liverpool docks
were constructed of stone. Another
important reason, however, was to
prevent loss by fire, and although
they extend along the waterfront, a
distance of six miles a person cannot
| find a single beam or other support
made of wood. For mile after mile
the walls of granite extend above and
a foot or so below the water ebb tide.

| river by a massive water-gate. These
gates are operated by steam and hy-

If a|draulic power and are only opened at
life-object is to make | high tide to allow the movement of
| dollars, he will bs running against| vessels inward and outward. Some of
[those who are making dollars. If
his whole object is to get applause, | large enough to accommodate a fleet
against | of forty of the largest
ap-| The piers in each dock are also built
But if he rises higher than| of stone as thoroughly and carefully
that, he will not be interrupted in his I as the wall which bounds the
Why does that| front. The lumber ships go into one

the gates shut in a series of berths

steamships.

river

f section of the docks, the grain vessels
| have a space allotted to them, while
| general cargo is distributed in four
or five of the principal ones. Altogeth-
er there are
TWENTY-SEVEN DOCKS

in Liverpool and Birkenhead, which is
| just across the Mersey, bearing such
names as Coburg, Brunswick, Prin-
cess, Waterloo, Trafalgar, Victoria
| and other titles dear to the English
[ heart.

Probably the most elaborate system

of fire protection in the world is pro-
! vided at Liverpool. It is absolutely
necessary on account of the inflam-
mable nature of much of the cargo
which is discharged. In spite of the
construction of the Manchester Canal
thousands of bales of cotton are un-
loaded at Liverpool weekly to be ship-
| ped to the Lancashire shipping dis-
trict. This cotton is taken immedi-
ately from the ship’s side into ware-
houses built of steel framework, sup-
ported by metal girders and covered
with corrugated iron. The only wood
about the place is the floor, which is
composed of heavy planking support-
ing railroad tracks. Coils of hose are
placed on each side, also attached to
hydrants so that merely a turn of the
wrench brings the water through the
pipe to any spot desired. In addition
chemical extinguishers are placed at
frequent intervals and 200 feet away
from the cotton dock is a detachment
of the Liverpool fire brigade, includ-
ing several engines, trucks and hose
| carts. No loose cotton is allowed to
remain over six hours in or around
the warehouses and its contents are
taken away as rapidly as trains can
[ be made up for the cargoes of a cot-
ton ship. One of the dock regulations
imposes a fine upon the owners of the
cottun if it is left longer than eigh-
teen hours after being discharged.

THE LUMBER PIERS
are constructed entirely of stone, the

logs, beams and planking being piled
upon a dirt surface with which the
piers are filled. Here also are hyd-

| rants with hose attached and in prox-

| tem comprising thirty-three miles of |

imity is another section of the fire
brigade. Like the cotton wharves, the
lumber piers are so far apart that a
ship 500 feet long can be turned be-
tween two of them, thus preventing
the flames from leaping from one side
to the other as in the case of the Ho-
boken fire. At the Waterloo docks is
unloaded much of the grain and flour.
The breadstuffs are transferred from
brick
buildings, supported on stone founda-
tions with merely open spaces for win-
dows so that at all times the air has

the ships to a series of huge

1 constant circulation preventing thej
heating of their contents. Bach corn|
as it is called, is divided into
sections from 50 to 100 feet square by
brick 21-2 feet in thick-
ness with double doors of sheet iron.

house,
partitions,

The various floors are supported by
heavy arches of brick and are com-
posed of steel girders filled in with

masses of concrete. Even the receiv-

ing troughs for the grain are of metal

ind there is not a
the

of one section

particle of wood
Should the

d

wn by

ut any of houses.

contents

nite, it we

n 1ffect the others as
1 fire which
wgo. The

fireproaf.

18 sho

cceurred several years

corn houses are absolutely

i
|
i
|
|
!
i

In the space provided for miscel-
cargo, the same care is taken
to guard against fire, all of the piers
being equipped with and
hose as well as automatic extinguish-
The warehouses are mostly buiit
of brick with iron roofs, although
some of the piers recently constructed
have the steel-clad warehouses, al-
ready referred to. In the entire sys-

laneous
hydrants

ers.

No Such Calamity as Recently Oceurred in

New York Comid Take Place There—
| Mile After Mile of Solld Granite Pocks
‘ —A Constant Watch Is Kept Day and

year pass along several miles of the

pier front not a wooden structure can
be found with the exception of the
abattoirs at Birkenhead. These build-
ings, however, are covered with cor-
rugated iron and have iron roofs.
They are separated from the other
portions of the Birkenhead docks by
heavy stone walls and are

¢ PRACTICALLY ISOLATED.

The rules regarding fires at Liver-
pool are so strict that workmen are
not allowed to carry matches in their
pockets. * If detected they are immedi-
ately discharged. Smoking inside the
dock limits is practically unknown. It
is made a criminal offence by the
laws of Liverpool and Bootle which
includes a considerable section of the
waterfront. A man caught with a
lighted pipe in his mouth would be li-
able to get six months in the city pri-
son, but an arrest of this kind has not
been made for several years, although
over 10,000 men are employed as steve-
dores and in other occupations. When

a vessel is docked the officers and
crew receive strictt orders mnot to
smoke on deck. Smoking must be

confined to their own quarters.

The steam plants which supply pow-
er for operating the gates and run-
ning the transferring machinery are
enclosed in brick and stone houses
with iron roofs and all of the chim-
neys have spark arresiers. They are
located from 100 to 200 feet away
from the cargo space and the entrance
to the boiler vrooms are generally
closed, when fires are lighted, Dby
heavy iron doors. Hydraulic power,
however, is being substituted to a
great extent for steam power and it
is calculated that within a few years
very few steam engines will be in op-
eration inside the dock limits.

In order to cut off the docks from
the rest of the city a stone wall ex-
tends along the land side the entire
six miles. The entrances are provid-
ed with heavy iron gates at which
watchmen are constantly stationed. In
case of a fire in the neighbourhood of
any section of the docks, these gates
are immediately closed and the dock
fire department placed in position to
prevent the fire from spreading, to
their side of the wall. The general fire
brigade attends to the fire outside no
matter if it is but 300 feet away.

DAY AND NIGHT
a constant watch is kept for fire, es-
pecially at the lumber and cotton
docks. Men cover every portion of
the cotton warehouses at intervals of
fifteen minutes. The watchmen do not
merely walk around and press the
button of the time indicator, but are
obliged to climb upon the pile and look
between the bales to see if any fire
has been caused by spontaneous com-
bustion. The same system is follow-
ed among the long rows of lumber
piles and as a result no fire can gain
more than ten or fifteen minutes’
headway before it is discovered. Each
watchman has a map showing the lo-
cation of every section of hose and hy-
drant. also the nearest alarm box. To
send an alarm it is only necessary to
pull a handle. The fire department
immediately responds and if the bat-
talion chief or lieutenant thinks the
fira is to be a large one, another pull
brings a section of the city fire bri-
gade from outside the walls. The
alarm boxes are very generously dis-
tributed, being attached to the side of
nearly every large warehouse. They
are conspicuously indicated by red
and white poles planted by their side
and it is a criminal offence to dump
cargo where time might be lost in
reaching them.
NSRS e s
SECOND LIEUTENANT
SCORED.

A correspondent, who is at present a
church dignitary, but who was form-
erly an officer in her Majesty's ser-
vice, tells an anecdote of his father’s
which, though it may represent
the feeling of the army to-day, is one

THE

not

of those stories which explain the
title “Cheesemongers,” as applied to|
one of her Majesty's regimentss I

Lieut. F.,
—I say, S, is it

First to Second Lieut. \E
true that your futh-|
er was only a sHopkeeper?

S.—Quite true. What of it?

F.—Oh, nothing; only it was a great
pity. I think, that he didn’t make you

one !
S.—You think sof Well, opinions
differ. But, let me ask you, what

was your father?
F.—My father! Why, my father, of
course, was a gentleman,

S.—<4Ah—and what a pity ha did not
make you one.

CORSICAN MARRIAGE CUSTOM:

Many of the old-time customs of
Corsica * have fallen into disuse ex-
cept in mountain districts and in vil-
lages remote from the sea. One of
the most interesting among them is
the Travata, a kind of barrier which
stops the bride's procession as she is
being conducted to her husband’s
village. The whole of her attendants
must succeed in passing this barriar
without touching it, or she must pay
a tribute.

Early in the morning of the wedi-
ding day a crowd of relatives and
friends assembled in the market place
of the bride's village; the youths
armed, their guns loaded, pistols
charged and belts well furnish:d
with ammunition. They arrive by
all the mountain paths, most of
them on horseback. The bridegroom
is led forward by his father, he en-
ters the village, receives his bride,
and leads her off; but at the end of
the village there is a triumphal arch,
and under it the passage Is obstructed
by a belt of ribbons stretched from
one side to the other. When ths
bride reaches the arch one of the e!l-
ders of the village stands on the oth-
er side of the ribbon barrier and de-
livers a speech.

“Why do you leave us?”
to the bride. ‘“Were you not happy
with us? Had you not your father
to protect you and your mother to
love you, fertile fields in which to
feed your flocks, as well as a healthy
habitation in the winter season, ani
a holy church for the feast days?
Again, young woman, why do you
leave us?

The bride, leaning on the barrier,
insists and gives her reasons; then
she places a small purse in the ora-
tor’s hand. This contains an offering
for the church and for the necessities
of the village.

The ribbon is then detached, tha
bride passes, and at the same ®ims
all the young people of the wedding
party start off, spurring on theis
horses in their effort to be the first
to reach the bridegroom’s village, in
which will be the residence of ths
bridal pair. The first to arrive has
the right to take the keys of tha
house, present them to the bride, and
do honors of the wedding feast.

During this time the procession
slowly advances. At the entrance to

1

he says

the village is another arch
and another barrier. Another
orator also appears. He first

of all addresses the armed youths,
asks who they are and whence they
came, whether as friends or enemies,
and demands the usual tribute. One
of them answers that they come as
friends, and as proof of their friend-
ship escort a bride, whose beauty will
delight the village, and whose affac-
tion will gladden the heart and homa
of one of the bravest among them.
The orator then turns to the bride and
demands what she intends to partake,
and what is the family whose tender-
ness she expects to share.

The bride responds, not without
emotion, speaks of her affection, of
her duties, of the friends she has and
of those she hopes to have, and joins
the orator in the wish that her com-

ing may be a blessing to herself anid
the community. A second time the
purse is given, a second time the bar-
rier is lowered. The procession en-
ters the village and proceeds to the
house, where the winner of the keys
is waiting to present them; the bride
is at home and the festivities com-
mence.

—_—

BOWS ON DRESS HATS.
A new method ot facing the brim
off a dress hat, to be worn at a lawn
or garden party, 1S to do away with
the usual underbrim facing which was
once conventionally supplied 1n vei-
vet, silk or This new facing
does not go all the way around the
brim, but manages to frame the facs
in a manner even more becoming than
the rle flat facing. It 18 no-

lace.

old-st

thing more nor [ess than a ribbon bow,
voluminous as to loops, and stretch:d
out sideways so as to face the. front
and side of the hat, always interven-
g between the head and the straw
brim and crown. Neithar 1s 1t afial
lining, for loops of ribbon are super-
imposed one upon; the other, the ends
pulled out softly and stretched to hiis

the under loop, just as arose peisi

rests on petal, yet more opened io

a freshly-opening flower.
—_——

COATS NAMED FOR MEN.

The Cardigan warpy, close-fitting,

knitted, woolen ja t, or waistcoat,

was named after the Earl of Cardig

He was born in 1797, and died in 1565,

PEOPLE

In India

WHO EAT NO MEAT.
China, Japan, and adjacent ‘
thout 400,000,000 people, |

countries are
active
The

daily ration of rice and dates will jog

strong, wind long-lived, who eat

no meat. Turkish porter on |

along with bent back, under a load

that would crush a western man. Dar-

win tells us that the Andean natives!

most

* | lost
Waterloo, and w
| of the British forces in

being a British general. A topcout
was named for the Earl of Chest
field, who died in 1773, and was t

distinguist courtier and p«

tician of his ti

Lord Raglan, who
irm at the battle of
as commander-in-ch «f

his right

the Crimean

| war, gave the name (o this loose over-
coat with cape

sleeves, which have

do a day’s work of 400 foot tons, near-| P80 Worn more or less since 1855.

ly twice the work of an ordinary lab- N L0 TR
orer on a diet of bananas, HE HAD NOT.
Have you been out since you ca
THE ETERNAT. PROBLEM. in last, Mr., Simkins? asked the ab-
I don’t understand that Miss Clar- sent-minded employer of his book-
issa Skiggs at all. keepor.

Why don’t you?
She has such a Kkittenish manner
and suoh a stately walk.

Mr. Simkins replied that he had not,

but the gquestiomer could not imigina
why
WET,

everybody smiled at the anas-

the, straw brim, as well as to overlap”




