KITCHENER THE STRATEGIST

A Man Who Is Not to Be Hur-
ried or Balked.

WILL MOVE WHEN READY.

And Neither Sentiment, Politics,
Nor the Danger of Ladysmith
Will Induce Him to Start His
Armies Until All Measures Are
Prepared.

—d

Popular credit or discredit of a general
11 the field says the Chicago Times-Herald,
is likely to be as fallacious as the opinion
ol newspaper critics upon a new poet.
Chance is an appreciable factor in any
pattle in which the contending forces are
anywhere near equal. 'Lhe mistakes of
subordinates, a falisity in a map, a panic
in a regiment, all the incidents which enter
into the result determine oftentimes the
success of a movement perhaps perfectly
nlanned. But to the public, to whom
the science of war 1s a mystery, praises
ot condemns according to the result. For
cxample, the plan of the battle of Chat-
tanooga contemplated on the Union side
no storm of Missionary Ridge. A sudden
mspiration seized the northern rank and
ile, a sudden pamc the confederates, and
w.thout stop or accident the assaulting
columns rushed a hill successfully. Had
Grant ordered the assault he vrould have
Leen as foolhardy as was Burnside ‘at
Fredericksburg. On. the other hand,
Napoleon at Waterloo was told by a guide
that no sunken road ran acress his cuiras-
sers to charge the Inglish center, and
they filled up the open ditch with thew
borses.

Chance is a factor on the battlefield. But
chance does mot enter into strategy or
cuestions  of supply. Correct stratezy
marched the Krench army over the St.
Irernara passes, but the advantages thus
sceured were well-nigh lost on the field
of Marengo, when the Austrains broke
rannes and Victor to pieces, and were
only themsélves beaten by the arrival of
Desarx. Consummate strategy - brought “the
Austrians to battle before Koenigsgratz,
Lut the Prussian crown prince was de
layed so long by unforeseen circumstances
that Von Moltke was almost retrealing
when the second army at last arrived.

however, when the ottensive force
gréatly superior in numbers and supply,
' en ‘correct straegy reduces the element
of chance’ to & minimum. Take Grant’s
Virginia  campaign. ‘lThe sttategy  was
masterly, though at times the tactics were
poor. Grant, by virtue' of superiority,
wore Lee down. He hammered the latter
constantly. He moved always by the ¢t
{lank, continually thereby edging nearer to
Richmond and to the communication of
ris toe. But he assaulted the impregna-
ple intrenchments ot Spottsylvania and he
lost thousands at Cold Harbor. He order-
e¢ nis men into “Bloody Angle” until eve:u
those ‘veterans = refused to charge again.
Despite  such- questionable tactics, how-
ever, Grant won the campaign because
his strategy was correct and he the first
general in the Kast to grasp the true
significance of the military situation. I he
test of military genius is strategy rather
than tactics, though of course tactics are
not to be undervalued.

The British problem in South Africa is
eminently one of strategy. It is even a
question whether with long-range cannon,
quick-firing machine guns and the rifles of
today there can be any tactics. Anyhow,
the tactics of the civil war, of the Fran:zo-
Prussian war and of the Russian-Turkish
war will not avail to relieve Ladysmith or
Kimberley. Indeed, although public opin-
ion is just now condemning the tactics of
Buller at Colenso and Spion Kop, and of
Methtien at Modder River and Magersfon-
tein, the true error of the'British has not
lain in their modes of attack on the battle-
field, but in their false or perhaps better
opportunist strategic conception. ...eir
true objection is not the relief of Lady-
smith, but the investment of Bloemfon-
tein' and Pretoria, and had Buller heen

i

allowed to carry out his original nlan

Ladysmith would have been relieved, not
by battering the Boer cordon about
White’s army but by the presence today
of a British army far within the Orange
Free State. i

A strategy which shall embrace the war
as a whole, which shall regard White's
army as but a pawn in the chess play, to
be saved or sacrificed according to the
exigency of the game, rejuires, however,
organization. Just as Grant, coming Kast
saw that the army of the Potomac and
those of the West must act in co-opera-
tion, so the strategy of the British for the
next six months must have its eye .on the
main point, the subjugation of the Trans-
vaal. That strategy must not be diverted
by sentimental considerations, must not
fritter away force to avert the shame of
a surrender by White or to save Cecl
Rhodes from being put on exhibition at
Pretoria. If war was hell in Sherman’s
_time, it is even more organization and
science now.

Kitchener is a strategist and only sce-
ondarily a tactician. In the Sudan it is
said he relicd upon Archibald Hunter and
Hector MacDonald for the tacties of the
battlefield. The larger problem of strategy
he grasped and mastered. What Gordon
had not scen, nor Wolseley, he saw. Not
the Arab armies, but the desert, was the
problem of the Sudan. This he understood.
To bridge the desert, to set down an army
with supplies and in good health on the
other side of the desert—that was his
problem. He did it, performed the feat,
placed an army opposite to Khartum-—-an
army neither too large nor to small, but
one just fitted for its work and yet not
cumbersome. The Sudan was his Gaul, and
now he comes forth to conquer a modern
army, just as Caesar after practicing cn
the barbarians dealt with Pompey.

His problem is to get a great army up
into the Free State and the ‘I'ransvaal.
Once placed there, there is little question
but that it can beat the smaller Boer army.
To place it, armed, in good health, fully
supplied, enabled to be mobile by wagons
and mules—that is a task which might
have staggered Von Roon, the great Prus-
sian organizer. Kitchener is nothing but
mathematics. Ie was trained as an en-
gineer. He makes war according to the
school of Von Moltke. He will organize;
he will sacrifice pawns; he will disregard
lives; his eye will be fixed on the end,
and neither political exigencies nor public
clamor, nor the apparent need of haste
will swerve him. When he is ready he will
move, and move to Vietory.

UNDER ARREST.-- -
o mid” Vet v

She was an uncommonly pretty girl, and

oring, thére ~was  something more in the
sace. Perhaps it was the expression of the
riue eyes that changed in sym thy with
cne’s mood, or pernaps it was an 1ndescrib-
anle something about the small mouth,
which was smiling one moment and serious
the mext. At any, rate, I went to Mrs.
yarker's dance quite fancy free, and came
away that night minus my heart.

Her name was fielen Evertson. We had
dneced together thiee or four times, had
caten our supper in a dimly lighted corner
of the great, square hall, and at parting 1
nad helped her on with her long, fur
timmed cloak, nnd held her hand in
néne for a moment. Then she had van-
1shed into a carriage that was waiting at
the door—and that was all.

| strolled home determined that very
shortly 1 would ask Mrs. Parker, who was
am old friend of 1y mother’s, to take me
to call upon Miss Evertson.

Some two weeks later we moved from the
neme where my boyhooa had been spent,
iy father having bought a house farther
up town. Our new residence was one of a
row of houses that extended over half a
oicck, each one being the exact counter-
pait of all the others. This made it rather
contusing at first, particularly as the num-
bers were on the lcwer panels of the doors,
and., in consequence, quite useless aiter
dark. The first few evenings, when re-
turning home from business, 1 counted the
nouses to avoid any possibility of mistake,
after which I came to know our own door
instinctively and ceased to give the mat-
ter any thought -

'The Christmas holidays had come and
gene and I had still had no opportunity
of following up my acquaintance witn Miss
ivertson. 1 had called several times at
Mrs: Parker’s, but tad always been so un-
fcirunate as to find her out. At last 1
wrote her a noie, to which she replied,
saving that she was just going to Washing-
ton for a few weeks, but would be glad
to take me to call at the Evértsons’ on her
reiurn. !

1 left the office one afternoon in a blind-
1ng snowstorm, and alighting from the car
at the corner of our street, hurried along
through the gathering gloom,feeling thank-
{ul when I found n-yself at the door of my
tye. I turned tae key in the lock, and
enicring the house closed the door atter
me, giving, as I did so, a sigh of satisfac-
t'on and relief. The house was all in dark-
ness, but not knowing where to put my
rend on a match, and taking it for granted
thit the maid would light. the hall gas
presently, 1 did not troume myself about
it. but made my way up to my own room,
which was in the third story.

1 bad just reacheu tne upper hall when
the front door opcned and then closed,
atter which came the sound of an unfamil-
v footstep on the stair, It was lighter
than father’s and quicker than mother’s,
ard could not yossibly belong to either
Jf the servants, who were both middie-
aged and moved_slowly. Along the second
sgovy hall and up the next flight of stairs
came the strange step, while 1 grew more
and more curious. 1 had to hunt some time
te find the matches, which were not in
their accustomed place on the mantle-
picce. I discoversd tnem at last, and as
1 struck a light I heard a stitled exclam-
ation from the head of the stairs. Hastily
nghting the gas I turned around and at
the same moment the door . of my room
was closed with what seemed to me most
unnecessary violence, and the sound of the
key being turnea m the. lock fell upon my
astconished ear.

wy, and once more the front door was
opened and then closed.

Wondering very much at these singular
proceedings I rattled the knob and called
out, but all to no purpose. ‘Lhere was no
bell in my room and it was evident that
tather and mother were out. 1t was use-
ese to try to maike myself heard by the
servants.

, At last, deciding that this must be a
ioke on the part ci one of my young cous-
ins, who occasion.uly visited us, and who
fad probably armved that day during my
absence - down towa, 1 took off my over-
coat and sat down before the grate fire
that 1 had lighted.

1t was very soothing and comfortable to
teel the warmth stealing over my well-nigh
tenumbed limbs, and,-lost in day dreams,
L soon forgot that 1 was a prisoner.

I do net know how long 1 had sat there
italf dozing, when 1 was aroused by the
sound of voices in the hall.

‘He js in there,” came in an audible
winsper. Oh, 1o be carefiul, 1 have no
dcubt he is armed!”

" he next moment the door opened, and
2 toll, muscular Hibernian, wearing a
woliceman’s uniform, entered the room.

He looked considerably astonished at
soemg me sitting quietly before the fire,
bt quickly recovering himself, he laid hold
o° my arm, saying ¢s he did so:—

“\Will yer come along wid me quiet, or
will 1 have to maike yer? It's under arrest
ye are. What doz2s a dacent-lookin’ man
iite yerself want 1o be snak thavin’ for an
searin’ young ladies out of their wits?”

1 starea at the man in amazement. Look-
ing about 1 assured myself that @I was
surrounded by my ewn familiar possess-
i ~s, while my uninvitea visitor’s vise-like
grip on my arm convinced me that I was
awake.

“Officer,” 1 finzlly managed to utter,
“here is some mistake.”

He gave a sarcistic laugh as he ans-
wered: —

‘‘lhat’s what tkey always say,
teune. Come along wid me, now.”

‘ But this is my father’s house, and this
1s my own room:’. l.exclaimed. “I don’t
<now who the young lady to whom you
teter may be, but I should say she had
come a considerable distance out of her
woy to get frightened.”

“}e 15 quite vight—[ am the real in-
trnder,” said a gentle, feminine voice.

A very much :ortified looking young
gitl was standing 1 the doorway.

“Mies vertson!” "

“Mr. Clark, 1 do not know what I ean
sav—how I can explain this mistake,” she
stommered. **We live in one of these
a.uxes, and my 1com is the one corre-
sponding to this. ‘Wher I came home a
u'tle while ago 1 let myself in with my
wey and came directly upstairs. Seeing
vou in what 1 sunoacsed to be my room 1
trnought of course that you were a sneak
¢! ici. 1 did not have time to recognize
you, and the halls were dark, and the pos-
siihity of having gotten into the wrong
to: se never oceurred to me. When I came
back with this officer 1 was guided by. my.
awn recent footprints in tne snow, which
accounts for my scecnd mistake—I cannot
tedl you how sorry and ashamed 1 feel.”

The good-natured Irishman indulged in
a bearty laugh m which » joined, and Miss
1 ertson, too, noswithstanding her embar-,
rresment, could not help seeing the ridicu-
lous side of the siuation. :

We proceeded down stairs, where we
wet my father and mother, who had just
come in, and to whom it was necessary
ro explain the presence in their house ok
an officer of the law and a strange young

every

jady They enjoyed the-joke, and secing
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it was not mere Leauty of feature and coi-|!

Lown the stairs fléw the feet which a
few moments. before 1 had heara coming

O

<4 |Mus Evertson's embarrassment endeavor-

w0 put her at her ease.
And then; with no thought of cold or
lsnow, 1 put on my hat and coat and es-
corted our fair neighbor to her door.
Une Sunday afternoon in the spring I
wag calling at Mrs. Parker’s, and as I was
ah%ut to take my deprture my hostess
sa‘d:—
*I'ne weather is lovely, now. We must
go and call upon the Evertsons very soon.”
1 felt conscious of coloring up like a
g1l as I answered:—
“You are very kind, Mrs. Parker, but 1
atve been without waiting for you. In
tact, I go there almost every evening, and
rielen and I are to be married in June.”’—
|\ hat to Eat.

GUEBELL'S ADVENTURE IN THE MOUN-
TAINS.

»~cre seems to be no doubt that William
J. Goebel, wough an unscrupulous man, was
absolutely devoid of fear. During the heat
ot the recent election in Kentucky a promi-
nent Louisville official, a poiltician and a
newspaper man were seated in a cafe of that
city and tne discussion naturally fell upon
e all-absorbing theme then rending the
HBlue Grass State.

*1id you ever hear of Gobel's exploit up
in the Cumberland Mountains several years
ag.. said the city official. ‘“‘No? I was
doing a little quiet work among the boys, and
as the mountains were my old home, I was
pretty well secure. wherever I went. I knew
Gutocl only slightly, though we were, of
course, well known to one another politically,
_but wWw..e I was riding leisurely along one of
the valley roads one afternoon I overtook
anotner rider; and on salutations being
passed, I recognized the Democratic leader.
In the easy Kentucky manner we jogged
along side by side for a mile or more, and
gradually became more affabie in conversa-
tion.

‘s +Mr, B—’ said he, ‘I'm going to make
the far side. of the mountain tonight, and I
mntend to put up at Andy Jessup’s; do you
nappen to know anything about the place?
1 hear wnat a man can get decent fare, for
this country, over there."”

**Well, I expect he must have seen my
tace, for I saw a slignt smile around the
corners of his mouth. Andy Jessup’s! Did
1 know him! As much as we were politically
opposed to one another, I could not help
throwing out a word of warning. Andy Jes-
sup was a leader among the mountain lads
on that side, and one of the most bitter
anti-Goe.euntes in Kentucky—and when they
are bitter up n the mountains it generally
takes the form “of lead. I -doubted very
Mu.—~ .. I had heard aright and thought that
it it were so he was being drawn into a
certain trap for assassination.

“*Mr. Goebel,’ I said, I'm not much a
friend of yours politically, but I can’t see a
man run his head into a noose, and I want
to tell you to stay away from Andy Jessup's.
' it won’t do you any good. You know why,
1 guess, but take my advice and stay away.’
_***mr, B—, he said, and I saw the same
smue play about his lips, ‘I thank you for
your well-meant advice, but I have business
there tonight, and if you make in that
‘direction I guess you'll find me there,’ and
so saying he put spurs to his . horse and,
waving farewell, galloped off toward the dis-
tant mountain, while I turned down the lane
that carried me to my destination,

i kpew he was up fo some desperate
game and I felt really sorry for the man, as
1 knew he was brave, at any event, so short-
ly after I had eaten my supper I ‘mounted
my horse again and with ome of the men
from the village whom I knew I could:trust,
made my way toward the goountain road to
the other side.

1t must have been hear midnight before
we struck the ridge dnd began the descent
of the slope on the other side. Save for the
tew stars overhead it was as dark as pitch,
and as well as I knew the road we had some

pices, But we. scrambled on, trusting to our
norses more than to tue lines, and ‘were near-
ing the mountain stream that ran by Jes-
sup’s mill when a shot rang out not.a hun-
ured yards below and, turning the corner of
a rocky wall, we burst into view of a scene
1 shall nevet forget as long as I live. The
wide door of the mill was open and a big
pontire wae blazing in fromt, .lighting up
everything around. The light fell “on the
faces of four men. One of them had his back
to the side of the mill and was levelling his
pistols at two other, while the fourth lay
prone upon the ground. My companien. and
1 stopped short and sheered to one side to
get out of range as another shot rang out,
and Goebel, for it was he with his back to
the mill, let one of his pistols drop from his
iractured arm, but instantly fired the other
and a second man reeled and fell. Then a
pertect fusilade began and I saw Goebel drop
to one knee. As he did so he caught sight
of us two, and quick as a flash he acted on
tue situation.

.+ :Come on boys!” he yelled; ‘come on! ‘I've
got ’em! ~.vot! Shoot! Don’t be afraid of
Diwing me!” he cried, and in'that moment
he was saved. His only remaining antagon-
1st, who really had him at his mercy, turned
with a startled look in our direction and
ioebel fired low. The man broke for cover,
and before we had time to act Goebel had
hobbled to his horse and a moment later we
neard the clatter of the animal’s hoofs down
the mountain side.

* \“That was the last I saw of him until
some three months afterwards, here in Louis-
ville. None of the men, so it turned out,
was fatally hurt, and when I saw him he
limped only shghtly.

« ‘Hello! B—,’ said he; ‘how goes it?
naven’t seen you since that little night we
pad up in the mountalns over at Andy Jes-
sup’s. You remember? And, by the way,’
he added, ‘I owe you thanks for getting me
out of a-t.asat scrape. They nearly had me
done for,” he sa:.. laughing. with an exaggera-
tion of that peculiar smile of his. ‘But I
found out what I went after!’”

UNo_si SAM HOUSECLEANING IN HA-
VANA.

The first year of American sanitary work
in Havana has just closed, and some idea
of what has been done, what is being done,
and what is yet to be done to make Havana
a good place to live in can now be arrived
at. It has been the most gigantic task of
nousecleaning ever attempted. When the
streets are cleaned they are not only swept
but actually scrubbed and then sprinkled
wholesale with disinfectants, such as ihe
nousekeeper of ..e north has in a quart
bottle and uses at the rate of a few tea-
gpoonfuls st a time. When a house s 13-
infected, the floors are scrubbed and the
walls are washed with bichlorid of mercury
in a solution of 1 in 300, which is guaran-
teed to take the life out of the most deadly
microbe. . nen it is considered that over
9,000 houses have been so treated, 2,000 with-
n the last month, some idea of the extent of
tue work can be realized. %

Kvery street in Havana is swept at least
once a week. The streets of the main part
of the city are all swept once a day, and
some of the streets twice a day. During the
month of December y00 loads of refuse were
collected from disinfected houses, 72 large
10ads of refuse were towed out to sea, and
1,--- tons burned. In addition to this, nearly
18,00 wagon loads of trash were hauled away
from the city during the same month.

To accomplish tnis work, it takes about
2,100 men and over 200 carts every day. The
cost is about the same, or perhaps a trifle
less, than the same work can be done for in
the larger cities. in the United St —
Havana Correspondence of the Boston Tran-
script.

IF WE WANTED TO LIE we could
say there is no case of advanced consump-
tion that Adamson’s Botanic Cough Bal-
sam will not cure. The truth is it cares
coughs and thus prevents consumption.
25¢. all druggists.

close calls on .c brink of jagged preci-
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THE SEAMEN'S MISSION.

Society Has Done Good Work
~ During the Year.

e ——

MANY SAILORS HELPED.

et

A Small Deficit in the Accounts--
Ladies’ Auxiliary a Big Help to
the Misslon--Over Six Hundred
Men Given Shelter During Jan-
uarys

The annual meeting of the Seamen’s
Mission Society, held Tuesday night in the
Sailors’ Home, Prince William street, was
attended by a large number of workers.
Mr. H. C. Tilley, the president, occupied
the chair. Rev. R. W. Weddall conduct-
ed spiritual exercises and then President
tilley submitted his annual report. He
spoke of the growth of the society since
its formation and paid a tribute to the
ladies’ auxilliary for their work in furn-
ishing the building, where were now ac-
commodations for 50 men. Next May the
society will rent two flats of the Sailors’
Home as there is enough room without
them. The thanks of the managing com-
mittee were expressed to Mrs. J, Allison
and the Misses Kinnear ior contributions.
‘'the report spoke of the necessity of

some place being provided for the cat-
tlemen and stated that during January
€30 these men had paid 10 cents for a
night’s bunk in the Mission’s Water street
building. The resignation of the secre-
tary Missionary Mcleod was announc-
ed and had been accepted. The thanks
of the Mission were extended to all . wno
contributed to the wprk. The report was
adopted and ordered to be published.
‘vhe treasurer’s report was read by Mr.
McLeod and showed receipts of $3,829.59.
Expenditures were $3,907.61, which includ-

ed payment of an over draft of $290 from |

last year. The report showed a deficit of
$77.02, against which are some amounts
vet ‘to be collected.

Mrs. C. A. McDonald -read the social
ladies’ auxiliary’s at home in May and the
committee’s report, which told of the
regular Christmas soeal. It was adopted
on Miss Leavitt's motion.

. suss Pratt give the ladies’ auxilliary
report. Their year opened with a deficit
of $469.82, of this $170.80 was raised. The

| remainder was paid by a loan which was

repaid by proceeds of tue high tea, which
netted about $500. inere was now apout
$50 in the bank. The report was adopted.

- mr. H. Smith, for the room committee,
reported looking ufter the rooms each day
and distributing literature. Miss Leavitt
reported for the music committee, arrang-
ing for music at the services.

‘The secretary, Mr. McLeod, told of good
work materially and spiritually being
done among sailors. A number professed
conversions during the year, 150 Bibles and
testaments were given away and some
thousands of tracts alsé-thstributed. These
reports were ‘all adoptéd.

. W.-J. Parks moved a' hearty vote
of thanks to the ladies’ auxilliary for what
they had dene for the mission auring the
year, This was seconded by Mr. Mitchell
and carried by a standing vote, Lady Til-
ley’s name being .coupled wicn the vote
TLady Tilley briefly expressed thanks.

In the election of officers a constitu-
tional point arose. It had been deemed
advisable to place on tHé managing tom-
mittee representatives from churelies
which. have given active support to the
mission. o do this legally required a
dhange in the constitution which could
be made only after a month’s notice.
This -had not been given, but the con-
stitution allowed unlimited number of
vice-presidents and the chasm was span-
ned by making the church representatives
dll viee-presidents. ‘They are: Trinity
Mrs. Richardson and Dr. J. H. Scammeil;
8t. John’s, (Stone), Lady Tilley and F.
0. Allison; St. James’, S, L. and Mrs.
Gorbell; St. Luke’s, J. Goddard; St.
Mary's, J. N. and Mrs. Rodgers; St.
Paul’s; Mrs. Thos. Walker, Mrs.. (Dr.)
Magee; Mission Church, R. Frith; St.
David’s, John McGowan, Mrs. Jamieson,
Mrs. Cruikshank; St. Andrew’s, Mrs.
Manuel; St. Stephen’s, Mr. and Mrs. Gra-
ham, Mrs. Kirkpatrick; St. John's Presby-
terian, J. W. and Mrs. Parks; Centenary,
Mrs. J. Allison; St. Matthew’s, Mrs, Me-
Eachney, Mrs. McMastefs; Queen Square,
Mrs. and Mrs. Risteen, Miss ‘A. Thomp-
gon, Mr. Munroe; Exmouth Street, Mrs.
Parsill; Portland, Miss ,,Ere.tt, Mrs. Me-
Avity; Zion, Miss Wilson; Carmarthen
Street, J. W. Cassidy, Mrs. Jos. Seymonr;
Germain Street, Miss Leavitt, Miss Estey, .
Mr. Nobles; Brussels Street, A.H. Chip-.
man; Leinster Street; G. Mitchell; Main'|
Street, W. I. White, Mrs. N. €. Scott;
Waterloo Street, H. I. Smith; Reformed
Baptist, J. N. Burt; Coburg Street Chris-
tain, J. S. Flaglor.

Mr. H. C. Tilley was re-elected presi-
deat; Mr. J. W. Cassidy was elected treas-
ucer and M. G. W. Armstrong secretary,
and Lady Tilley, ‘I'. Graham, Mrs.” Walker,
J. R. Burt and G. Mitchell, managing
¢ommittee. Vot

Mr.. McLeod consented. to econfinue
missionary till March to the first Tuesday
of which month the meetifg adjourned,
then to appoint. his guccessor. Mr. Tilley
announced that the government marine
department had given the society the
organ which has been in use in the gospel
room and which was part of the furnish-
ings of the Marine Hospital. }

The society was greatly pleased with one
incident of the meeting. A sailor who
attended when in port was present and
rcse in his place asking privilege to. speak.
le said “1 want to thank you on behalf
of the sailors very very ‘much for what
you are doing for us dnd 'the likes of us.
I'm a sailor and ean’t talk veryamuch but
1 want to thank you hc.nrtily.", :

EP PS’S'“’}'GI 0 GOA,

GRATEFUL = GOMEQRTIN
Disupguished everywhére for -
Delicaoy of Flavour, SBuperior
Qality, and Highiv Nutritive
rroperties. Spec:ally grataful
ard comforting t3 the rervous’
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icts, London, Bogland - -
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ON THEIR KNEES

MORE AFFECTIVE THAN HOSTS WITH
BANNERS WITHOUT PRAYER.

Rev. Dr, Talmnge Finds That Christians
Must Not Disarm ‘Themselves If They
Would Win the Battle of Life Agninst

the EKuwmisaries of the Wicked One

—A Solemn Warning.

Washington, Feb. 4. — In this dis-
course Dr. Talmage shows how the
cause of righteousness has lost many
of its weapons and how they are to
be recaptured and put into effective
operation; text, I Samuel xiii, 1€-21:
.*“ Now there is no smith found
. throughout all the land of Israel, for
the Philistines said, Lcst the Heb-
,rews make them swords or spears.
But all the Israelites went down to
the Philistines, to sharpen every man
his share, and® his coulter, and his
ax, and his mattock. Yet they had
a file for the mattock, and for the
coulters, and for the forks, and for
the axes, and to sharpen the goads.”

What a galling subjugation for the
Israelites! The Phi.istines had
carried off all the blacksmiths and
torn down all the blacksmiths’ shops
and abolished the blacksmiths’ trade
in the land of Israel. The Philis-
tines would not even allow these par-
ties to wark their valuable mines of
brass and iron, nor iight they make
any swords or spears. There were
only two swords left in all the land.
Yea, these Philistines went on until
they had taken all the grindstones
irom the land of Israel, so that if an
Israelitish farmer wanted to sharpen
his nlow or his ax he had to go ove:
to, the garrison of the Philistines to
get it done. There was only one
sharpening instrument lefit in the
land, and that was a file, the, farm-
ers and mechanics having nothing to
whet up the coulter, and the goad,

and the pickax, save a simple file.
Industry was hindered and work
practically disgraced. The great

idea of these Philistines was to keep
tte Israciifes disarmed. They michtu
ret iron out of the hills to make
swer(s of, but thev would not have
wny Llichismiths to weld this iren.  1I
they got the iron welded, tlev would
have no grindstones on which to
oring the instruments of agticulture
ar the military weapons up to an
edre

Oh, you poor, weaponless Israel-
ites, reduced to a file, how I pitx
ou! But these Philistines we e not
forever to keep thiir heels on the
neck of God's children. Jonathan
on his hafds and knces, clilnls w
v great reek, hevond Which weras L%
Philistines, and his armor Yearer, o
his hands and knecs, ¢limls ap th
same rock, and these two men, wit’
their swerdse, hew to pirces®the Phil
istines, the Lord throwing a gres
terror upon them. Fo' it wns then
30 it is now. Two men of God o1
their kneos mightier than a Philis
tine host on their feet!

I learn, first, from lhis subject
that it is dangerous . for the churci
of God to allow its weapons to sta:
in the hands of its encpiies. * Thes
[sraelites might again and again have
obtained a supply ' of Ssiords an¢
weapons, as, for instance, when they
took the spoils of the Amwmonites
but these Israelites scemed content to
nave no swords, no spears, no Llack-
s:miths, no grindstones, no active iror
mines, until it was too late for then
to make any resistance. I sce the
jame:rs tugeing alory with their pick-
axcs and plow, ard I sav, ‘‘Where are
you going with those things?’’ They
say, ‘““Oh; we are froing over to the
sarrison  of the Philistines to get
these things sharpened.” i say
“You foolish men, why don’t vou
sharpen them at howme?’’ 0N,
they say, ‘‘the blacksmiths’ shops
are all torn down, and we have noth-
ing left us but a file.”

So it is in the church of Jesus
Christ to-day. We are all willing to
give up our weapors to the euemy.

the literature and the
printing press:. Infidelity is making
a mighty attempt to get all ow
weapons in its hand, and then to
kerp them.  You know it is making
this hoast all the time, and after
awhile, when the great battle be
tween sin and righteousness has op-
ened, if we do nof look out we will
be as badly off as these Israelites,
without any sharpening iistruments.
[ call upon the superintendents of
literary institutions to see to it that
the men who go into claszrooms to
stand beside the Ievden jars and the
sleetric batteries and the mi rescop-
>s and telescopes be children of God,
not, Philistincs.

The Tyndallean thinkers of our
times are trying to get all the inte!-
lectual weapons in their own grasp.
We want scienti ¢ Christians to cap-
ture the scieice, and scholastic Chris-
tians to capture the scholarshipy, and
philosophic Christians to capture the
philosophy, and lecturing Christians
to take lack the leeturing platform
We want to send out against Schen-
kel and Strauss and Renan a Theo-
dore Christli®h of Bonn and against
the infidel scientists of the day a
God worshipping Silliman anil [itch-
cock and Agassiz.

Iet me of God go out and take
posscssion of the platform. d.et any
printing presses that have been cap-
tured by the enemy be recaptured for
God and the reporters, and the type-
setters, and the editors, and the pub-
lishers swear allegiance to the lL.ord
God of truth. Ah, my friend, that
day must come, and ii the great body
of Christian men have not the faith,
or the courage, oi the consecration
to do it, then let some Jonathan.on
his busy hands and eon his praying
knees climb up on’ the rocks of, Hind-
rance and in the name of the lord
God of Isracl slash to pieces these
litergry Philistines! If these men
will “not be converted to God, then
they mtst be overthrown.

Again, I learn frqm this subject
what & large amount of the church’s
resources is actually hidden and bur-
fed and undeveloped. 'The Bible in-
{imates that that was.a very rich
tand, this land of Israel. It save.

sciences and

Pencils from slate

quantities. They are much more popular

tory last year made 25,000,000 molded pen-

‘eils, g . e

“l encugh

The world boasts that it has
gobbled up the schools and
the colleges and the arts and the |

dust moulded by
¢ [ hydraulic pressure are now made in large

than the solid cut slate pencils. One fac-|’

| ‘“The stones are fron, and out.of ths
hills. thou shalt dig brass,” and yet
hundreds ' and’ thousands of dellars’
worth -of this metal was kept uhder
the hills. . Well, this. is the difficulty
with the church of Ged at this day.
Its talent is not developed. If one-
Lalf of its energy could be brought
out, it might take the public iniati-

ties of the day by the tHhroat ‘and
make them bite the dust. If human
eloquence were consecrated to - the

Lord Jesus Chrise, - it would in a
few years persuade this whole earth
to surrender to God. There is
undeveloped cnergy in this
city to bring all tse United Statces
to Christ——enough of undeveloped
Christian energy in the United States
to bring the whole world to Christ,
but it is buried under strata of in-
Cifierence and under whcle mountains
of sloth, Now, is it not time for
the mining to bezin, and the pick-
axes to plunge, and for this buried
metal to be brought out and put into
the furnaces and bhe turned into how-
itzers and carbines for the Lord's
host?

The vast majority of Christians in
this day are useless. Tle most of
the l.ord’s battalion belong to the re-
serve corps. 'The most of the crew
are asleep in the hammocks. The
most of the metal is under the hills.
Oh, is it not time for the church of
God to rouse up and understand that
we want all the energies, all the tal-
ent and all the wealth enlisted for
Christ's sake? I like the nickname
that the English soldiers gave to
Blucher, the commander. They call-
ed him “0Old Forwards.’”! We have
had enough retreats in the church of
Christ; let us have a glorious ad-
vance. And I say to you as the gen-
ral cail when his troops were af-
f ighte t—ri ing up in his stirrups,
i3 hiir flying in the wind, he lifted
ap his voire until 20,000 troops
heard him crying out ‘‘Forward, the
whole line!” We want all the lay-
men enlisted. Ministers are numer-
i~ally too small. They do the best
they can. 7Trey are the most over-
worked c¢lass on earth. Many
5f thm die of dyspepsia becanse they
‘anaot get the 1ic bt kind of food to
a+t, or, g tling the rivht kind,
j0 worrizd that they take it down
in chunks. 'Fhey die from early and
late expostre.

. I a novelist cr a ki torian rub-
‘irh s a book a jyear, Le is consid-
ared  industrious, but  everyv -faith
‘ul ‘pastor must originate encugh
hought for three or four volumes
A oNeE Ministers re‘eive cnough
calls in a vear from men who have
maps  and medicines and lizhtring
rods and pictures to sell to exhaust
their vitalitv., Trey are bored with
vgonts of a!l sorts. They aie Not
in drafts at funerals and poisoned bv
he unveatilatel rooms of invalids
wnd waited unon by commit!es who
vant addresses mads until. life  be-
oms -a burden to Fear. It 18 not
qard study that makes ministers look
ale. It is the infinity of interrup-
ions and botherations to which thev
vre subjected. . Numerically toe small

t is no more the work of the pulpit
to convert and save the world than
t‘is the work of the pew. Tf imen
‘0 to ruin, theve will ke as much
lood on your skirts as on mine.- -

Let us quit this grand farce of try-
tng Llo'save the world. by a fetw
lergyuien, and 10t all hands lay hold
M the = work. " Give us)'in d'l
hurches, two or three aroused +and
(ualiied men and women to kelp.
n most churchés to-day- five or ten
wen are compelled to do ull  the
vork. A vust malority of churches
re at their wits’ end how to carry
m a prayer meoting if the minister
5 not there, \When there ought to-be
.nouch pent up. energy and reli:ious
‘nree to make a meeting fo on: with
ach power 'that the minister would
evir he missed. The chuych stnds
vorking. the puomrs of a few minig-
‘arial cisterrs until the bucket!s  are
'ry and choked, While there - are
hovsands: of fountains from which
“jght te dipped up the waters of
ternal lhe. |

Acain, 1 learn from this subject
hat we sometimes do well to take
dvantage of the world’s grindstones.
“hese Israelites were reduced ta 2
‘le, and so they went over to the
carrison of the Philistires to get
veir axes and their goads and their
lows sharpened. The- Bible dis-
inctly states it—the text which I
ead at the heginning of the service
~-that they had no other instrument
vosv with wiith.tedo t'is werk, and
he Israelites did richt when théy

vent over to the Philistines to use
heir grindstones. My friends, is = is
ot  right for us to employ tbe

vorld’'s grindstones? If there he art,
f there be logic, if there he business
aculty on the other side. let us go
ver and employ it for Christ’s sake.
the fact is we fizht with too dull
mplements. We hack and we maul
vhen we ought to make a clean
troke. Tet us go over among sharp
usiness men ard among sharp liter-
ryv men and find out what their tact
. and then transfer it to the cause
f Christ. If thev have science and
rt, it will do us good to rub against
'

In other words, let us employ the
worid’s grindstones.  We will lister
‘o their music, and wsa will watch
‘heir acuwmen, and we will use their
srindstones and will  borrow theit
philosophical apparatus to make our
xperimeats, and we will  borrow
their printing presses 1o publish our
Bibles, and we will berrow their
rail trains to carry our Christian
‘iterature, and we will borrow their
ships to tramsport our midsionaries.
That was what made Paul such a
wmaster in his day. He not only got
all the learning he could get of Dr.
Gamaliel, but afterwards, standing
on Mars hill and in crowded thor-
oughfare, quoted their poetry and
grasped their logie and wielded their
eloquence and employed their myth-
ology until Dionysius the Areopagite,
learned in the schouls of Athens and
ileliopokis, went down under his tre-
nendous powers.

That was what gave Thomas Chal-
mers his power in his day. He con-
quered the world’s astronomy and
compelled it to ring out the wisdom
and greatness of the T.ord, until, for
the second time, the morning stars
sang together and all the sons of
(od shouted for joy. That was what
gave to Jonathan Edwards his in-
fuence in his day. He conquered the

Tt costs for food about $30 a week to
keep an elephant.
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world’s . metaphysies and forgeg
into the service. of God, .until .,z g
only 1Héiold meéeting house at NOrtH
ampton, Mass., but all Chrhimdgﬁ

telt thrilled by his’ Christian: pe

Again, my subject te&,/xch_en;;\xrsf.;_,,f
what a small allowance . Philisti
iniquity puts a man. Yes, thes

Philistines shut up the mines, aril
then they took the spears and th
swords; then they took the blal
smiths, then they took the grip
stones, and they took everything bw
a file. Oh, that is the way
works: it grabs everything! .. ¢
Oh, ‘‘the way of the trqu&u}ﬁ
is hard!’”’ His cup is bitter. 1
night is dark. His pangs are deep
His end is terrific. Philistine inigui.
ty says to that man: ‘‘Now, surre
der to me and I will give you .
you want—imusic for the
swilt steeds for the. race, im
couch to slumber on, and you sl
Le refreshed wWith the ratest fru
in baskets of golden filigree.””

'

lies. 'The music turns out to. be
groan. -The frujts burst 1ihe ri
with rank poison. The ﬂli’gcmﬁé

made up of twisted reptiles.
couch is a grave. Small allow
of rest, small allowance
small allowance of comfort.
hard, rough—nothing but a
it was withi Voltaire, the most ¢
plauded man of his day.

The his
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Bonmots to gall the Christian  af
the Jew. 1 8

An infidel when well, but what wi
sick? :

Scripture was
whence he drew

Oh, then a text would touch him
the quick! !
® )
Seized with hémorrhagé of
lungs in Paris, where he had
he crowned as the ido} of all
he sends a messenger to & _pries
that he may be reconeiled to . %
church before he dies. A pgreat f
ror falls upon him. Philistine 1
quity had promised him - all't
world® garlands, but in _ the: &
hour of his life, when he needed 't
solacing, sent tearing across his ¢g
science and his nerves a file, a
So it was with Lord Byron; his U
sleanness in England only Burpass
by his uncleanness in Veniee, then g«
ing on to end his brilliapt mises
Missolonghi, fretting at his
Fletcher, fretting at himself, frof
at the world, fretting at God,’
he who gave the world ‘‘Childe~
old,”’ and ‘‘Sardanapaltus,’”’ and ‘B
I'risoner of Chillon,” aad ‘'The. Si€
of Corinth.” reduced to nothing
a file. Oh, sin has a great faei
for making promises, but: it:has
as great facility for breaking. then
I learn from this subject” what
sad thing it is when the ehukoh,
iod loses its metal!  These Ph
tines saw that if they could g if
all the metallic weapons out of
hands of the lsraelites, all 1vo)
well, and therefore they . took. o
swords and the spears. They did g
want them to have a single wmetald
weapon. \When -the. metal 6f thé
raelites was gone, their strongth -
gone. This is the troublaiwith
church of God to-day. It’ig .su
dering  its courage. ' ¥ has
cnough metal.  How. ! selfiom - it
that you see a ‘man takig his;
tion in pew or in pulpit or:in;
ous society and holding that Positis
against Bl oppréssiom,” atid'all te
and all persecution; 'and all e
The c¢hurch - of‘God to-day ’
moré backbone, more deflance,
vonisecrated bravery, Iore ' ime
How often you see a- man start i
in some good enterprise, and ‘dt
first. blast of opposition he K ;
lapsed, and all his courage gone, 6
wetting the fact that if a mah
right all the opposition of "t
pounding, away at him
him any permmanent darmage. 5
only when a man is-wrong that
¢an be damaged. Why, God'is' gol
to vindicate his truth, and he fs
ing to stand by you, my friend
every effort you make for |
cause and the salvatioh of men;
Go forth in the service of  CH
and do your whole duty.  You
one sphere.  ‘“Fhe Lord of -]
is with us, and the God of Jacob:
our refuge. Selah.” We Wnat g
of the determination of Jonathah.
do not suppose he was a very - o
derful man, but he got on his K
and clambered up the rock, and 3
the help of his armor bearer he hes
ed down the Philistines, and a B
of very ordinary intelléctual attss
ments on his knees can storm
thing for God and for the trut
want somcthing of the deterinip
of the general who wWent into .
war and as he entered his %rs
tle his knees knocked together,
physical courage nét quite up .to
woral courage, -and, he looked  da#
at 4his knees and said: “‘Ah, il
knew where I am going to take
you would shake worse than that
There is only one questiorn for:y
to ask and for me to ask, What
God want me to do? Where is '
ield? Wkere is the work? Where:
the anvil? Where {s the prayer m
ing? Where is the pulpit? And
ing out what God wants us to.d
wo ahead and do it, all the energ
of our body, mind and soul enligt
in the undertaking. bR |
€hureh of God, lift up vour head
the coming victory! The Philistin
will go dewn, and the Israclites: W
ro up. We are on the winning. s
[ think just now the king’s i
are being hooked up to the chirig
and when he does ride down the :
there will be such a hosanna amol
lis friends and such a wailing amg
his enemies as will ‘'make .the; é%
tremble and the heavens-sing:
now . the plumes of: the Lord’s 4@
rymen tossing in the: air.. The
angel before .the throne has_al
burnished Bis trumpet, and the
wil. put its gofden Hps'to his
and he will bloty the  Jong
blust that will make ‘all the na&
free. Clap your handsg, all ye
Hark! I hear’the falling - sthn
and the dashing doven of démol
iniquitics. - ‘‘Hallelnjah, . the :
God omnipotent [reigneth! . Ha
inh, the kingdoms of this world ¢
hecome the kingdoms jof our - Lo
Jesus Christ!’’ v Jleg
e——————t et 2
Lo 1g-Lived Norweglang.
In Norway the average lensth
life is said to be rreater than in &
ather country on the globe.

MRS, LADY RANDOLPH CHURCHE

New York, Feb. 6.+~A Durban despa
says that Lady Randolph Churchill ¥
the serious work of careing for the wom
ed yesterday. . AT
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