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answered, "not one. I-ow many wvords of
vigorous excoriation and Mamne? About ten
thousand. The wliole lot, type-setter, foreman,
editorial wvriter, publishier and reporter are in
the saine box, but tise reporter, perhaps, finds
niatters wvarmest. Plenty of abuse, no sympa-
thy. Compeiled by the nature of lais profession
to see ail tise sliams (MNr. Taliage wvas perfectly
serious), lie is subjected to a sort of moral case-
hardening operatios .vliicli is flot for lais good."
A particular terror to imii, Mr. Talimage thoulit,
must be the lot of "lsunsbugs wvitli stories as
long as tîseir isair, and finger-nails in mourning
because they are bereft of soap ;" and taking it
ail in ail, tIse preacher believed tlîat uniess tise
reporter " tresv liiseif upon tise mnercy of
Divine Providence lie wvould be piunged into
eternal moral sliipwreck,."

Tîsere are no liarder wvorked men iii thc worid,
lie continued, tîsan tise newspaper ssien of tlîis
country. Tiseir greatest trial is a diseased ap.
petite ils tlie ratter of -%vliat they wvill sîpread
before tiseworld. "But do you suppose," 1Nr.
Taimage demianded, "1that you wouid liave
tîsese things if peopie didn'tw~ant tliem '? If
tliere wvcre no runaway matches or murders or
bigara es, everybody would cry out that the
paper was dul and insipid. People wvant moral
siush, and tlîat's tlie reason tiîey get it. Wiîy,
isere are three or four coiumns of splendid
editorials, wvritten wvith literary eloquence and
precision, upon subjects moral, scientific, social,
political, and next to it is a miserabie, dirty
divorce case. WViich do you read flrst ? Yu
give a glaîsce at tise editoriai, yawvningiy asý,_nt
that it is wvell wvritten, and then you go to work
and read every wvord of the divorce case froîss
tise primer heading dowvn througli tise soiid non-
pareil to tise iast line at the bottoin, and tlien
you turn to, your wvife and ask, lier if sse's read
ut. ,Newvspaper men are not fools; t.liey give
you wliat you %vant. And if you demanded
wvhat Nvas liigh and pure you may be sure you

Mr. Talmage went on to specify tlie arduous
labors of tise reporters, liow tlsey nsust fasliion
and rectify the speeches of mcn "wliose every
wvord is a, catastrophe to tise Engiish language ;"
lsoNv tliey must have a good issastication7 and
irregular lours; how they must be up late and
early, and frequent witi crime, and Iurk, in damnp,
bad-smeiling aileys; sowv they miust be as fresis
and briglit at unidniglit and %vrite as wveil under
aý flaring gas-liglit, and in a carlionated atmos-
pisere, as at noonday, and iowv ail this was cal.
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cuiated to fog reporters excýeedingly and incline?
tliem to the reception of ardent spirits. «IThey
takce aicoliol to enabie them to -keep out the'
wvinter's damp," saii lie, "and after a scant.
sieep, to begin vigorously tise wvork of a nesv
day. But it's wvrong, andi God doesn't wvant uw
to do any thing that requires artiîcial stimiuu,
But wvho cares for reporters? Who preahsi
thern? They corne from Christian homes and
wander about the great metropolis heart-sick,
an(l nobody takes ar.y heed of them."

"f«ie wvas found in the river at tic foot of
Canal street," said Mr. Tahinage, very abrupt>.
" The contour of his forehecad sliowed great
mental capacity; a reporter's badge was un hs
brcast and pencil and note-book wvere in là,
pocket. The worid looked through the wvindois
of tue Morgue and said it wvas notlîing but a
poor J3ohemian, but God said it ivas a gigantie
soul that perished, for the %vorld would gile
him no chance." Anid tîen fr. Talma-ge calle
deatli tise " period" and eternity the " perora.
tion.»

Again, abruptly: "Have you liearci the news?
Put it in doubie-ieaded coluînns and send it by
submnarine telegrapli to ail nations," and Mfr.
Talmage annouinced the haven of F aith to jour
naiists, and called tipon thern to ancinor.

And, oh, if any one shoîild say
«'Vhat's the news, wvhat's the news?'i
Tell him you've begun to pray-
That's the news, that's the news.
Tell him you have joined the band-
That's the ncsvs, thats the newvs,
Marching to a butter land-
That's the news, that's the news.

Stenochromy.-A New Art.

A recent uîumber of the journal ofithe Sc'aqý
ol Arts contains a lecture rend before the socierj
by Mr. Meyerstein, in wvhiclî lie describe-i tl.
new art of color printing, termed "stenochrou
my." This consists in producing pictures com*
posed of many different colors, by one imspie
sion, on paper. The making of pictures lj
setting togetlier a great variety of différcntýJ
shaded bits of stone, knowvn as mnosaic %vol,
lias been practised for neyeraI liundrcd yex4
and mnany most valuable and remarkable spc
mens of this style of ornamentation exist. Soz!
of the most precious wvorks of this kind, fiz
Itaiy, yere showvn at the Centennial, one 'wvhicls, a mosaic table top, %vas vaiued at fii,
thousand dollars. If now a print on papc
from such a mosaie wvork could be taken, shoi
ing ail its multitudinous, colors, tliat substantil,


