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THE DAYS OF CREATION.

Poubtless a -good manyt people [yet
¢ the idea that the heavens and
: >\\ ere created in six days of twen-
ur hours each, although the fact

. tne writer, whose statement is the

. of this bellef, tells us that the
and moon were not created untfl

. rth day is, on the face of it,

; that whatever he may have

s, he did not have in mind what

we call a day. Very many peo-

. ho read the Bible, read into it

+ that are not there. Taught from

.od to accept some one else's

ouction of the language, they do

- the trouble themselves to see

..nat the writer does say.

are told that it is essential to

rion that they shall believe just

yme one tells them the different

of the books of the Bible

and they are afraid to use their

ordinary common senese, lest by so

doing they may imperil their souls.

Ler us briefly sketch the story of the

ujays.” First there ‘was the creation

of matter. Then energy was imparted

to it. Then light was created. Then

a firmament was made, whatever they

may mean, and the water and land

soparated. Then vegetable life ap-

.d. Then the sun, moon and stars

were formed. Then fish life _?,ppeared

and water fowl. Then land animals

and last of all man came into exist-

ence. Here is an effort to present the

sequence of events from' the !begin-

ning” up to the age of man. Read care-

fully it will be seen not to be an at-

tempt to do more than give an outline

of the chief events in the history:of the

world. It will be seen, that.the writer.

was not aiming at absolute accuracy.

On the face of the narrative ‘it is plain

that he could not have meant that the

stars are placed in the firmament that

divides the waters. It is not suppos-

able that he wished to be understeod

as meaning that stars, so far away that

they can only be dimly made out in the

most powerful telescopes,. were cre-

sted for the purpose of giving light

to the earth. In fact the words “the

stars also” read very much like an

interpolation by some later writer,

who fancied that the original author
had overlooked something,

In previous references to this first
chapter of Genesis we have treated it
as an attempt to present the conclu-
sions of ancient learning, and we have
shown how in many respects it seems
likely to be substantially - similar to
the final conclusion of modern science.
We do not know that the sequence
of events as there recorded tailies ex-.
artly with the sequence suggested by
geology. On this point it is very pos-
sible that the conclusions of ,scien-
tific investigators may underg(’ many
changes. The story written in the
rocks is not very easily read. ', Take
one subject upon which perhabs as
much is positively known as upon any
other, the formation of coal. = Matter
has been found in every stage from
wood to anthracite, “so that it may be
teken as conclusively established that
coal is the result of some process, not
unlike in principle what takes place
in a charcoal furnace, but prolonged
for very many years and under great
pressure, and -probably under svater.
The testimony of the coal deposits is
thdt at a very remote period in the
history_ of the }vlor'ld }'egetablghg}fpwlth
was exceedifigly ‘abundént. ~This "8
quite in accord with:-what the writer
of the first chapter of Genesis {ells us.
He also says that the sunp and meon
Were not creatéd unfil after this peri-
od of active" vegetable ygrowth, “al-
though there already was light and
day an night. No, violence what-
ever is done to the Bible story ahd
none to the teaching of geology if we
conclude that during the great: vege-
table era the world was overspread
by a mantle .of mist, and the- sun,
moon and stars were mnever visible.
It we accept'the storfr, either as told
in the rocks or as written in the Bi-
ble, we must concede thé occurrence
of just such a period. A very much
less degree of heat is ‘necessary to
keep water in a gaseous form than is
required to do the same’ thing with
Other materials. Therefore it may .be
taken as proved that at some stage in
the development of the world it was
Surrounded by dense vapors. Every-
Where the temperature must have
lbn“_:ng\;-_:trm, and if at that time’ plant

® existed, it must have attained a
brofusion of which the most luxuriant
Vegetation of the tropics can only give
& faint idea. It also seéms by .no
Means unlikely that this period ’ of
_h~=at and moisture would precede the
Introduction of animal life. Making
‘f” due allowance for errors, there
Sefms to be nothing essentially in-
‘tnt in the story of the Vege-
‘ Age as told in Genesis and the
V:LNJanfl'rOuS Age as told in geology.
1 sme great geologist,  who  had
scen the Bible, were to under-
to tell in a newspaper paragraph
is thought to be positively
° about the Carboniferous Age,
’ would mot produce anything very

vially different from what we get

Eible. e
‘vading anything it is necessary
several things in smind;”if we
judge of the value of ‘what is
One of these things is the
Now we do not know who
the Bible storyof creation. If
Moses, we know that it was
Ui of an exceedingly wise and
man. ‘Whoever he was, we
in previous articles that

o
tablo
(

nev,

he was -a man,. who apparently had
learned from some source the<things
towards ‘which = modern~* scienice -is
slowly. making its way with faltering
steps. - Another thing to be consid-
ered is ‘the motive of the writer. W&
think it -will hardly’ be denied that
the writer of the account referred to
had one supreme aim, namely to set
forth the incomprehenstble suprem-
acy of God, by giving a serles of
striking pictures of the stages in the
earth’s development from chaos. One
thing is-wery clear. He was not writ-
ing a sclentific treatise for scientific
men. ,Wefare told by some authori-
ties .that tﬁe Genesis story is not the
original; but is.simp!y a reproduction
of 'something written on clay tablets
cemturies upon centuries ago. All this
may be quite true. ‘We do ‘not"see
what possible differenee it ‘can.magke,
except to ‘ricreass our respectfor it.
A statement is not negessarily ~valu-
able because it is old; but if we find
something, ‘that ‘has-come.down from
what haé been: thought o’ e prehis-
toric times, borne out substantially by,
the discoveries of the present day, its
antiquity lends additional interest to
it, and it may be, without violence to
common sense, be accepted as a re-
sult, perverted and perhgps badly pre-
served, of the conclusion of an ancient
science. If some ‘one should dig out
of a mound a very shncient tablet set-
‘ting forth,"somewhatsquaintly and im-
perfectly, ‘the 'doctrine of .evolution,
there-would be- little difficulty in con-
vincing the evolutionists that this
branch of investigation had been pur-
sued duking a certain degree of sue-

cess during a period of remote an-

tiquity. Why should a different rule
obtain in the considering of ancient
accounts of the creation of the world
and ‘'its progress towards conditiong
that made it habitable for man?

The truth of the matter is that peo-
ple have been in too much of a hurry
to jump at the conclusion that during
the last century mankind has discov-
ered for the first time “the fundamen-
tal historical facts about the earth.
Somewhere_ in one of ' the angient
books of India it is written: “All
knowledge ‘is- only recollection.” We
are simply finding out what the race
once knew: but had forgotten. This is
an idea that will bear amplifying a
little, but not today. It is not neces-
sarily drue, because some old Hindu
sage said it, but there is nothing at
alil improbable in the suggestion that
the stories told on the ancient clay
tablets, and that which the writer of
(Genesis has preserved for us are ‘“re-
co'lections,”s dim and . very- incom-
plete, of what men in the height of
an ancient and forgotten civilization
had learned by observations and study

extending over ages.

O

THE 8. P. C. A

The Society for ‘the Prevention of
Cruelty to Animals is making its an-
nval appeal to the people of Victoria
for the funds necessary to keep it in
sudcessful operation. The late Mr. Fi
B. Kitto was very prominent in con-
rection with this organization, and
‘since- 'his death the responsibility of
keeping it alive seems to have ‘devolv-
ed upon the Misses Kitto, who are giv-
ing it their best attention. The work of
the £.-P: Cv A: is, 8s a rulg, not very
much. in the public gaze, and its im-
portance is not generally appreciated,
but it.may be said with confidence that
dipectly or indirectly its influence has
beexi"'grga'tly for good in ‘many ways.
The simple fabt that such ‘an organiza-
tion is prepared to take up all cases
of cruelty has a deterrent effect upon
those who are naturally inclined to
{ll-treat - animals in their charge,
and 4t -would be a very serious reflec-
tion upén ithis city if the Victoria
branch ivere ~permitted to suffer in
effictency for lack of the small amount
of money reduired to keep it strongly
on its feet. y

1t ought not to be necessary to say
‘n'mythlng about the obligation of men
to deal kindly by the.  brute creation,
but almost daily evidence is seen
showing much. remissness in this re-
spect. Yet perhaps\t)\)ere' is nothing in
which a cruek disposition more clearly
betravs itself. Animals cannot protest
against ill-treatment in a mgnner that
is likely to arouse sympathy.'If a bad-
ly used horse acts badly, which is the
niost natural thing in the world for
him to do, that is always regarded as
a reason for treating him worse. There
is nothing which affects a horse worse
than cruelty. Many a good animal has
been ‘spoiled by it. Perhaps he is ner-
vous and sensitive. He sees something
drusual and is alarmed. A horse may
not know much, but he learns tqQ asso-
ciate the idea of master with a man.
Therefore when he is punished be-
cause he is nervous over some un-
familiar object, he at once magnifies
the danger. He is likely to associate
i¢ with punishment, rand. not having
very great reasoning powers, it need
not surprise his owner if the animal
learns to assoclate all ‘unfamiliar ob-
jects with punishment, and .thereby
bocome miore did ore 'alafmed at
them.. There Is mé reason ‘Wwhy we
skould; expect p‘e;?fé.cﬁon. from: horses,
when “we do not expect it'in'men; but
a great many faults common to the
four-legged creatures can be eradicat-
ed bv kindness, and - can always.  be
prevented by kindness, if it is used in
time. 3 :

Some years ago there was, perhaps
there is now, in Vietoria a, very pretty

lever read in books,.that kindness isj

Lstopped, .and then  often the. . drivers

thoroughbred stallion called Sir Peter.
Sir Peter was’once owned in an east-
efp province. “He ¢ame’ originally from’
Kentucky and was royally bred.  Sir
Peter was one of twenty-five stallions,
‘all highly bred, owned by the New
Brunswick ; government, When Sir
Peter was brought into the stud, he
had a bad name. The writer of this
article had charge of the department to
which these horses belonged, and he
took a great interest. in the dainty lit-
tle. thoroughbred, and instructed the
grooms that under no condition what-
ever was he to be struck or spoken to
in a loud voice. In a little while he
became perfectly docile. One day the
Minister of Agriculture came to see:f
the horses, and taking a whip in his
hand entered Sir Peter’s box. “Hey.
Stand round there,”> he shouted and
struck at Sir Peter with the whip. The
horse made for him and he was glad
to escape from the box unharmed.
Notwithstanding his protest, the writ-
er at once entered the horse’s “box,
with "a little bit pf stitk in his hand!
which he held out to Sir Peter. The
dainty little fellow came forward, took
the stick in his teeth, put down hisi
head to.have it rubbed and allowed
himself to be patted and fondled, but
he would not allow the minister to
enter the'/box.‘then or at any time‘
thereafter. As has been said, there!
were twenty-five finely bred animals’
ia that stud, and a little child could:
go fearlessly among them..They were
never beaten and rarely spoken to
above an ordinary conversationdl tone.
Any horseman will tell you that the
whole stud could have been spoiled by
bad :treatment.- There was one mag-
nificent hackney in the.lot, who, when'
he wa# shown on the halter, was a.
picture of gll that was strong, fierce:
and terrible in a horse. The sight of
other animals seemed to arouse his
passions furiously; yet his groom only:
had to speak gently fo -him” and he |,
would become as Hocils as'a”dog. Ex-
perience with thdgef"agi;nals “demon-
strated to the writer, mere than all he.

the law for' horses.* ~

Most horses that run 'away have no
intention.of doing 80 when they begin..
Perhaps they -have-become-:cold from
standing and want to move, a little, or
some trifiing’thing disturbs them. They |
move off .a little, and suddenly finding
that they: are :free ‘of..controllose all
control of ‘themsélves. “Then' people;
try to stop them with shoits, or rush
at them with sticks, and the ‘poor craz- |
ed animals tear along utterly at a loss;
what to do. Finally they stop or are.
comes up, and whips them unmerci-;
fully, for .the purpose of l“tea;chitig
them not to" run away’” - As a matter
of fact he is impressing upon the
animals’ .minds the idea. _of running:
away. The horse that stops pulling on
a load may sometimes be started a.ga,inJ
with the whip, but he can quite as;
often be started by a cheery word. A
driver once sat upon a load belaboring;
his hgorse for refusing to draw it. -A]
passer-by asked him to throw "down!
the reins, and he did so. Then 'the:
passér-by patted the horse on théi
nose, and :stépping back, ‘said cheer-
fully: “Come along, old fellow,” at the’
same time shaking the reins lightly.|
The horse went well for. g little while,'
until the wagon stuck in ‘a hole. Downs
came the whip -unmercifully, and the;
horse stood as ‘rigid as a statue; but
on the performgucev just mentioned be-!
ing repeated, he pulled. the load out of
the hole with/ ease. The driver had:
the good sense to say that he thHought
he would try and get along without a:
whip. Of course this is not to say that
a whip should never be used, but it
does mean ‘that neither whip nor any-

thing else should be used upon a horse
in a cruel-minner. : 5

PICTURES IN THE SKY.,

e

There was a béautiful picture in the
slfy on Friday night. The moon was
in Orion and: in the. early efening
within a few degrees of Jupiter, which
she must have occulated some time!
before morning. Although the beau-
tiful stars of Orion were dimmed by
the lustre of the moon, yet the picture]
was well worth looking at. The sky)
at night holds many beautiful pic-.
tures, which we miss because  the|
starry vault is so familiar a sight that
we do not always think to look at it.i
There is scarcely an evening when the
sky. is /clear, when it will not well re-
pay a close study. It is a matter of
surprise how very little most of us
know about the 'stars, we mean the
simple things that can be learned by
looking at them with the naked eye.
There they shine, &s they have shone
for countless centuries, and yet only
comparatively few of‘us know which
of them are planets and which fixed
stars. Not oné out of twenty people;
taken lndlscriminaﬁ_ely, can point out a
single star and call it by the name
given to it by the anciént astrono-
mers. Very few people can find Pol-
aris readily, if at all. Do you, good
reader, know Sirius, ‘the Dog Star,
when you see it?. Can you find Albe-
baran; as the Arabs named that bril-
liant erb, whigh' form one of @ cluster
of five:in the copstellation Taurus, the
star “that is = Bometimes8 called ‘“the
Bull's Eye”? Do you know Algol, the
demon star, or Betelgouse or any of
the others ' to ‘which common names
have been given? Probably not. You
can doubtless find the group of stars,
which is called the Dipper, and which
form a part, o_t the constellation known

as the Great Bear. Very probably you
know the six stars known as the
Pleiades, although some- péople call
them “the little Dipper.” They form a
very pretty picture in a small glass,
and the story of them, that is how
they came by their name, is worth the
telling, The star group, of which Al-
bebaran is one, were called the Hy-
ades, and they and the Plelades were
the daughters of ‘Atlas and Plelone,
who was daughter of Oceanus.  The
Hyades died and so stricken with grief
were their sisters, the Pieiades, that
they committed suicide, so as to join
them in the sky. This is one version
of the tale. Another is that the Pleia-
des were companions of Diana, and
were pursued by Orion, when the gods
to save them lifted them to the heav-
ens. Originally there were seven of
these sisters, but one of them disap-
peared. This i§ a very ancient tra-
dition. Perhaps you may have read
Felicia Hemans’ beautiful poem on the
Lost Pleiad. If you have you will en-

joy reading it again; if you have not,

you will find it well worthy of perusal,
for the striking -thoughts it contains
and the powerful words in which they
are expressed.

And is there glory from the heavens de-
parted "
0 void unmarked—thy sisters of the sky
Still hold their place on high,
Though from is rank thine orb so long
hath started—
Thou that no more art seen of mortal

eye.
Haith the night ldgt a gem, the regal night?
She wegrs her crown of old magnificence

y thou art exiled thence;
No deseft seems to part thos¢ wurns of

ight, y
Midst the faf distant purple gloom In-
tense,

They -‘rise in joy, theé starry myriadé burn.

ng;
The shepherd greets them on his moun.
taing free;
And from the silvery sea
To th(xam the saflor's wakeful eye Is turn-

Unchanged they Ttise, they have not
mourned for thee.

Coulds’t thou be shaken from thy radiant

place,
Een as a dewdrop from the myrtle
spray,
Swept by the wind away
Wert thou not peopled by some glorious

racg.
And was there .power to smite them with
decay?

Why, who shall talk of thrones, of sceptre

»
our hearts to -think of what
we are,
When from its height afar
A world sinks thus—and yon majestic

heaven,
S‘him:s not the less for that one vanished
star.

Think ‘of what is impligd in the
words “a vanished star.” We cannot

grasp their fulliisignificance. 'The
Plejades, though 86 8mall to' the sight,

are. ,perhaps ea&{,‘,ga}' mightier {han’

our sun, and eachif -them probably
has revolving around it a”group of
attendant planets, as our sun has.
Perhaps these plansts are the homes
of creatures  of intélligence. “Perhaps
if their history could be knéwn, it
would tell .of progress greater than we
have yet attained.  But be this-as it
may, there came a time when one of
the 'stars vanished. Did it suddenly
I¥se its light, and is it yet in its place,
a ‘huge dark ob? °‘Or did it, like that
starofa f.ew years ago, begin to grow
brighter until it became. more brilli-
ant than all #ts companions in the sky,
only to fade away into ' blackness?
Did some awful cataclysm rend it into
a billion billion fragments, and send
them - whirling  through space to  fall

as meteors uporn .othér stars? There.

can be no answer to ‘thése gueéstions.
All.the legend tells us is that the sev-
enth Pleiad once shone and disappear-
ed, All that astronomy can do is to
make. a guess at what happened.
We have said that the’moon-on Fri-
day night was in Orion. ¥ou ought to
know Orion when you see it. There is
nothing else in all ‘the heavens to be
compared with it for splendor. ' If
tonight is fine, look about nine o¢’clock
towards the south and about half way
between the horizon and the ‘zenith.

There you will see three bright starsf

in a row and these form Orion’s belt,
and at almost equal distances above
and below them are other brilliant
stars. There is nothing more beautiful
than “this, especially when seen on a
frosty night from the high levels of
the Interior. Orion, if he was to have
a place in the sky, well deserved the
most beautiful, for he was in life the
most beautiful of mortals. He was
a ‘giant hunter, so tall that he could
wade across the deepest seas, and
when he walkéd upon ' the land his
head was in the clouds. But great and
beautiful as he was, liké lesser men,
he fell in love and ‘then his troubles
began. His sweetheart lived on an
island, and Orion, to prove his love,
cleared it of wild beasts and brought
the skins as- trophies to his beloved.
But there was the usual: stubborn
father in the case, and Orion tried to
carry the girl away, having filled him-
self full of Dutch courage for the pur-
pose. In this condition he lost his
sgghf, but recovering it agdin, . he
seught vengeance upon the girl's
father. In this-he failed, and in his
wanderings met Diana, who fell in
love ~with him. ‘This made Apollo
angry, and one day when Orion was
walking through the: sea, Apeollo di-
rected Diana’s attention to a small
black mark and challenged her to try
and -hit it with an arrow. The hunt-
ing goddeéss drew her ‘bow and shot
only too wel, for the black mark was
the curly head of Orion, w pé!;llshe'd
then and -there with all beauty.
But the gods were kind and placed
mm and his hound in the stars, where
they are to-day, although- it may. puz-

zle you to make them out.. Neverthe-
less, be sure to look for Orion, for it
is the most beautiful thing there is
in heaven or earth.

The pictures in the sky are many
and marvelously beautiful. It is rath-
‘er cool to do'so now, but next sum-
mer lie down some night upon the
grass and simply look up to the stars.
Note how the longer you look the
more there is to see. After a time
the weight of the glory of them will
seem almost too great to be borne. It
was' perhaps after such contemplation
thaf David wrote: ;

“When I consider the heavens the
work of thy fingers, and the moon and
the stars which Tthou hast ordained,
what is man, that Thou art mindful of
him, and -the son of man that Thou
visitest him.” e

You can rise from your contémpla-
tion of the starry picture feeling that,
marvelous as sare the wonders of the
stellar 'universe, there is something
in 'yourself that makes you greater in
the. sight of .Him,.who made them,
than all the gems of night combined.

e

THE STORY TELLER

GOOD MARCHING WINS BATTLES.
Not every volunteer, or even regular
soldier, fully understands why practice
in marching in fours is so important.
It is a matter of keeping the pre-
scribed distance between the- fours
because, when a whole «division is on
the march; the terdéncy for each row
of our m®n to drop an inch or two fur-
ther behind the row in" front than the
rules of marching allow leads to.a eon-
siderable lengthening of the column.
Through “slack marching a single
battalion easily takes up twice its al-
Jotted space, so0 that 'a division may
become a mile or two longer than it
should be. An army undisciplined in
marching might lose a battle purely
through the delay and extra fatigue
occasioned by the excessive length

of its column.
" UNCLE AND AUNT.

Mrs Hellingsworth Andrews of Phil-
adelphia, is one of the best whist
players in America. She will not, how-
ever play for money. She holds that
no mother should gamble.

Mrs. Andrews, at the end of a dis-

cussion on gambling, said the other
day: .
“Never play.for a stake if you have
children, and never say to your part-
ner in any case at the end of a game.
‘If you had done this or that, the out-
come would have been different.” When-
ever I have a partner of the ‘If you
had’ kind, I think of the great Caven-
dish. :

“Cavendish, the famous whist expert,
when a_partner said -to him, ‘If you
had dorné $o-and-so, we'd  have niade
so-and-$o,’ always replied:

“Did you ever, hear the story of your
uncle and your aunt?

“If the player had heard it, he would
at once become silent, not wishing to
hear it ‘again. If he had not heard it,
he ‘would pause in his postmortem of
the game and say:, A

“No. Tell it. to me.

“Then Cavendish would frown and
say in a solemn voice:

“If your punt had been a man, she
would have been your uncle.”

CENSORED.

“When' Maxim Gorky lunched with
me,” said a literary New Yorker, “he
talked well about the Russian censor-
ship. i %

“He said-that during the Russo=-
Japanese war he had décasion in an
article to describe the headquarters of
one of the Grand 'Dukes. He wrote of
thesé ~headquarters,” "among other
things: - .

" “And over the desk in his highness’
tent is a large photograph of Marie la
Jambe, the® beautiful ballet dancen’

“Before this article could appear the
censor changed that sentence to:

“And over the desk in his highness’
tent is a large map of the theatre of
war.” ¢

READY TO ADDRESS THE JURY.

George Small, of Norway, Me, a
painter, used occasionally to look upon
“the ardent.” At one time he was
summoned to testify in a case in
court. -Being somewhat’ under the in-
fluence of liquor,. his speech was
rather thick, and, .to make- matters
warse, he directed his conversation to
the attorney questioning him, so the
jury could not understand half of what
he said: %

Finally the Judge turned to him and
said:

“Mr. Witness, speak louder, and ad-
dress the jury.”

“Upon what subject, your honor?”
asked Small.. 3

The Judge joined in the laughter
which followed.—Green Bag.

SEA FISH IN FRESH WATER.

An interesting experiment that may
have far-reaching results has just Feen
brought to a successful termination in
Germany. It has been proved beyond
question that deep-sea fish can be ac-
climated and will live and breed in
fresh water.,

The complete success of this experi-
ment will completely change the fish-
ing industry, and will prove an espe-
cial boon to communities far removed
from tHe seaboard. An American who
has lived for any length of time in the
Middle West, where he is equally re-
mote from both the Atlantic and the
Pad¥fic, knows how greatly deep-sea
fish are missed as a ‘part-of one’s diet.
—Chicago Chrontele.

> A H. \

NO CONSOLATIOM FOR HIM.

At considerable expense a certain
Scotech Town Council had erected pub-
lic baths, and not ,long ago they were
opened by one of the leading men of
the neighborhodd.”©ne of the:proudest
men there :was ‘Sandy, who’ 'hdd:been
appointed bath superintendent. Sandy
hay two hobbies—dog breeding .. and
swimming. Just:prior to.’theé opening
ceremony one of thellocal councillors
slipped and fell into the’six-foot.e&nd
of the bath. “Come out ‘o' that,” rodred
Sandy leaning over and catching the
unfortunate one by his hair. “Come out
o' that! That bath’s no opened yet!”
When dragged out the councillor tried
to laugh the matter off by remarking,
“Anyhow, I have had the first swim.”

“Deed,. ye hadna!” said Sandy, calm-
ly. “Me an’ the -dogs had a dip this
morning!”

A PRACTICAL ELECTION JOKE.
o
Saturday Night, Toronto.

Not an election goes by but-ene or
two candidates at least, and often-
times more, are put up for election by
friends. who regard the matter as a
practical joke. = The practice probably
originated with a jocular campaign
oi1ganized in the seventies by Edward
Farrar and the late “Citizen” John
Kelly. In one municipal campaign
they ran a big negro with a gift of
gab for mayor. It is said that their
c?.ndldate could not read or write. Mr.
Farrar wrote his speeches, which
glowed with oriental figures. of speech
and flowers of rhetoric unsurpassed
by ‘any orator who ever lived. In fact
the ancients were liberally drawn on
and dressed up to suit popular taste.
Mr. Kelly financed the scheme, paid
for halls, advertisements and organ-
ization, until he had spent nearly a
thousand dollars.

But the negro could not stand the
strain of the campaign, and his con-
duct became such that before election
day arrived the jokers were glad to
withdraw their candidate.

A man*to whom Mr. Kelly related
the affair with gusto asked him why
he had spent his money in that way.

“Oh, just because I was born a fool,”
was the reply.

THE LOADED CLOCK.

Winnipeg Tribune.

One Sunday recently as a certain
Methodist divine in this city was
gradually approaching his peroration,
and the hands of the clock in the gal-
lery were nearing half-past twelve, the
words on the ministers lips wered
drowned in a crashing noise. The
buzzing of a gong continued for what
seemed .many minutes;; and -when
“silence ‘'like g, poultice came to heal
the blows of sound,” the minister, re-
signed to his fate, said “Let us. pray.”
It took sqme time for the flutteFing
ccngregation to settle down, and there
was muych mirth afterwards when it
was discovered that the janitor’s small
son, being of an ‘inventive turn of
mind, had -attached an electrical bat-
tery somehow to the clock, which at
a given hour declared itself.

But in - this laughter three persons
did not join — the pastor, the janitor
and the janitor’s small son.

A DRILLER ALL RIGHT.

An Irishman looking for work took
his stand in a group at‘the gate of a
large engineerinig establishment. "By
and by the foreman came up'to the
gate and asked: i | !

“Are there any drillers here?”

“Yes',’ said Pat, stepping forward.

He got the job at once, and he had
not been working long at the machine
when it broke down. The foreman,.in
anything but a pleasant mood, then
inquired: . :

“Where, man, did you learn - drill-
ing?” ;

“In the militia,” was Pat's reply.—~
Exchange,

‘A“WONDERFUL RUSE.

Lippincott’s. .
The late A. M. Simpson, the oldest
Oddfellow in the world, had the follow
ing experience.at a New York theatre
several years ago: ;

In those days women weren't com-
pelled to take their hats off in the
theatre. Consequg¢ntly a good many
kept their hats on, and the people be-
hind saw nothing of the stage. Mr.
Simpson sat in his orchestra chair, en-
joying the play famously, when & wo-
man in a twofoot hat plumped down in
the seat in front of him. He sighed.
He sat, so to speak, -on tiptoe. . He
eraned his neck to the right and to the
left. But in vain. Now that this woman
hadr come, he could see nothing of the
stage. He saw only two black ostrich
plumes, a bunch of grapes, a humming
bird, and a bow of pink satin ribban
—from: behind this mass the ,_voices‘o,t
the players came. .

Mr. Simpson was a modest man. It
was not his nature to disturb any one.
Nevertheless, he did not often get to.a
New York theatre, and now that he
was in one, he did not propose to miss
its benefits through no fault of his
own. So, after a good deal of silent
suffering and a good deal of bashful
hesitation, he leaned forward, touched
the woman in front of him, and said

in the litest tone:;.
“Madg.om. will you kindly take off

your hat?”

The ~woman ignored him—ignored
him absolutely. He said a little more

udly:

10“W!;11 vou please take off that pig
hat, madam? I can see nothing behjnd
» She tl‘xrned, gave him a scornful,
withering look, and gsettled Dback
into her former position.

«Madam,” said Mr. Simpson - very
firmly, “if you do not remove t}mt hat,
something most unpleasant will hap-
pen.”

She ignored him again.

Mr. Simpson reached down under
the seat, got his hat, and put it on.
Instantly, from all parts of the house,
there came a loud and ferocious,
chorus:; .

“Here, take off that hat!

“Hats off down front!”

«pake off your hat!” . )

«Off with your hat! Off with’ it

The woman removed her hat in-
stantly. At the same moment Mr.
Simpson, chuckling, removed his own.
Then the uprdar ceased.

o
WHEN FISH DON'T BITE

We who claim.to represent the highest
fishing aspirations are sometimes inclined
to complain on days when the fish refuse
to bite. There can be no wonse exhibition
than this of an entire misconception of a
wise arrangement for our benefit. We
ghould aiways remember that we have
about us on every side thousands of those
who claim ‘membership in . the fishing fra-
ternity, because, inta way, they 10v‘e to
fish when the fish bite and only then. These
are contented only when capture is con-
stant, and their only conception of the
pleasures "of fishing - rests upon unintév-
rupted slaughvtor. If we reflect,for a mo-
ment .gpon the consequences of turning an
army of fishermen like these lobse upon
fish that would bite ecvery day and every
hownr, we shall see how nicely the vicissi-
todes of fishing have been adjusted.—From
G-over Cleveland’s new book, ‘‘Fishing and
&hooting Sketches.”

B R

A theological student supposed to be
deficient in judgmemt was asked by a
professor in the course of a class ex-
amination:

“Pray, Mr. E., how would you dis-
cover a fool?”

“By the questions he would ask,”
was the rather stunning reply.—Phila-

He was denied even this satisfaction.

s 3 A% e i Aadis

delphia Inquiry.
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|| CURRENT VERSE

OWNERSHIP.

&
1 know a hill where the slanting trees
With their luscious burdens of Truit are

red
Where the cider mill calls the hone¥ bees;
And the skies of autumn are solft o'er-

ead.
I pass and look, but I may not share
The peaceful gladness of ownership,
Nor pause, where the sweet stream
flows to eip,
For another man is the master there.

II.
11 know a brook that is cool and clear

Where it winds along through a peace-
ful vale,
And they who stray on {its banks may

hear
It merrily babble many a tale
Of eager lovers and maldens fair
Who in former seasons have passed that

way, .
But I may not gladly listening stay,
For another man is the master there.
LIT.
I know where a splendid palace looms
With its turrets fretted against the sky,
And art is stored in its gorgeous rooms,
But its doors are fastened to such as I.
Glad strains of music float on the air
And dancers glide through the stately

alls,
.But ‘I never may enter within those
walls. :
For another man is the imaster there.

IV.
I know a voice that is good to hear,
I know a smile that is good to see;
I know a trust that is deep and dear,
And T know of love that is all for me.
Oh, keep your castles, I do not care,
And keep your vales and your orchards,

too,
For I know. a heart that is always true,
And I know that I am the master there.

AR, L L
THE ELOCUTIONIST’S CURFEW.

England’s sun was slowly setting—(Raise
your right hand to your brow),
Filling all the‘land with beauty—(Wear a
aze of rapture now);

And the last rays kissed the forehead of
a man and maiden fair

(With a movement slow and graceful you
may now push back your hair);

He wits, said, howed head——(A drooping of
your head will be all right

Till you hoarsely, sadly whisper)—‘‘Cur-
few must not ring tonight.”

“Sexton,” Bessle’s white lips faltered—
Try here to resembie Bess,
Though, of course, you know she’d never
i worn quite suck a charming dress).
T've a lover in that prison”—(Don’t for-
forget to roll your r's.
And to shiver as though gazing through
% the iron prison bars). 5
Cromwell will not come till sunset’—
(Sgﬁuk each .word as though you'd
e

Every syllable to pleces)—“Curfew must
not ring toniggt." ;

“Bessie,”” calmly spoke the sexton—(Here
extend your velvet palm;

Let it tremble like the sexton’s as though

i striving to be calm),.

Long, long y'ars Fve run thé curfew”—
(Don’t forget to make it y'ars.
With a pitiful inflection that a world of

e sorsgw -benrg).t
ave done my duty ever’—(Draw your-
eel§- up to your height), N
For you're speaking as the sexton)~
‘Gyrul, the curfew rings tonight.”

Out she swung, far out—(Now here Is
rere you've got to do your best,

Let your head be.twisted backward, let
great sobs heave up your chest,

Swing your right foot t gh an arc of
90 lineal degrees,

Then come down and swing your left foot,
and be sure don’'t bend your knees;

Keep this up for fifteen minutes till your

Then face l'?t worn and ]:;Jlge.

\ aze At your mang ngers)—‘‘Cur-

L ew " shall not ring tonight” e

O’er the distant hills§ came Cromwell—
(Right hand to the brow once more;

Let your. eyes.look down the distance, say
above the entrance door)

At bis foot she told her story—(Lift your
hands as though they hurt).

And her sweet young face so haggard—
(Now your pathos you assert,

Then you straighten up as Cromwell, and

7 be sure you get it right;

Don’t say ‘“Go, your Iliver loves’)—well,

“Curfew shall not ring tonight'

—W. D. Neshitt, in Harper's Magazine for
December.
THE.‘DESERTED CLAIM.

——

Denver Republican.

1Up where the snow shines pure and white

On the peaks that point to the sumner

sky, -
Up in tune guich by the evening light
{ saw, as we traveled slowly by,
A claim deserted and left alone,
A shaft sunk in the mountain side,
A roofless cabin, of logs rough hewn,
Where some one had labored till hope
had daied.

And later on, when our camp was made,
And }Jlﬁtwnite tents pitchea for another
night,
While the .pine .trees weindly tossed and
swayed
In the cherry glow of our camp firelight,
When merry volces rang on the air,
And smiiung face$ flashed in and out—
1 thought of that cabin rude and bare,
0t id:s g;vnex‘, who labored.in hope and
oubt.

He ]I;ad come, perhaps, from some eastern
ome,
For speedy wealth ,te this western
alime.
And homesick and weary, and all alone,
He had faithfully toiled for some friend-
1y sign,
Cold moans the wind through the canyon
eep,
And the coyote cries the night hours
drear;
There are unknown footsteps that softly

creep,
And the volice of.the burre is kindly
cheer,

Still he dreamed as dthers had done be-
¢

ore—

As others shall do in the days to come—
Of finding wealth id unbounded store,

And joyfully bearing his treasure home;
But fortune is chary when all is told—

Her smiles are the hardest on earth to

gain,
And where one is favored with shining
gol
A thousand others may toil in vain.

Thus I sit and muse in the camp-fire glow;
While the welcome evening meal is

spread,
And the sound of .the niver comes soft

and low;
And the stars shine brilliantly over-

ead;

For my heart is saddened as day by day
We pass in sunshine or dripping rain,
That frequent road-mark upon our way,
A deserted, desolate mining claim.

0

Use for a Fine Voice.

Berlin Corespondence.

At the close of a grand ball a
celebrated actor of the Court Theatre
in Berlin stands in the passage waiting
for friends.

A beautiful and fashionable dressed
lady approaches him and says: “Beg
pardon, have I the honor to see before
me our famous Herr Donnerstimme,
whose powerful and sonorous voice I
had the pleasure of admiring last night
in ‘Macbeth? Might I ask you to do
me a little favor?”

“I am quite at your service, madam.”

“Then will you be good enough to call
out in the street in your loudest tones

for the carriage of Baroness Swartz?”
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