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THE FRIENDS OF LAZARUS.
Rev. Dr. Talmage Discourses on the 

Rich and Poor.
A despatch from Washington says: j —about the last creature out 

—Rev. Dr. Talmage preached from the ’ 
following text : “There was a certain 
rich man, which was clothed in purple 
and fine linen, and fared sumptuously 
every day ; and there was a certain 
beggar named Lazarus, which was laid

his gate, full of sores, and desiring j of eternity, himself one

of
which to make a prince, yet for 
eighteen hundred years he has been 
cue of the

MILLIONAIRES OF HEAVEN.
No more waiting for crumbs. He sits 
at the same table with the kings 

of them.
to be fed with the crumbs which fell 
from the rich man’s table; moreover 
the dogs came and licked his sores. 
And it came to pass that the beggar 
died, and was carried by angels into 
Abraham’s bosom : the rich man also 
died, and was buried and in hell he 
lifted up his eyes, being in torments,

What were the forty years of hie 
poverty compared with the long ages 
of his royalty ?

Let all the Christian poor be com
forted. Your good days will be af
ter a while. Stand it a little longer, 
and you will be all right. God has 
a place for you among the princi-

and seeth Abraham afar off, and ' palities. Do not be afraid of the 
Lazarus in bis bosom. And he cried j dogs of distress; they will not bite 
and said, Father Abraham, have mercy —they will help to heal. Your pov- 
on me, and send Lazarus, that he may j erty may sometimes have led you to 
dip the tip of his finger in water, and ! doubt whether you will have a de
cool my tongue, for I am tormented j pent funeral. You shall have 
in this flame. But Abraham said, Son, j grander obsequies than many a man 
remember that thou in thy lifetime re- | who is carried out by a procession 
ceivedst thy good things, and likewise j Qf governors and senators. (The 
Lazarus evil things ; but now hé ia ; pall-bearers will be the angels 
comforted and thou art tormented.’’— ; that carried Lazarus into • Ab- 
Luke xvi. 19-25. | raham’s bosom. The surveyors

We stand in one of the finest private I have been busy. Your eternal pos- 
houses of olden times. Every room j sessions have been already laid out 
is luxurious. The floor, made of stones, J by God s surveyors, and the stake that 
gypsum, coal, and chalk, pounded to- j bounds the property on this side is 
get her, is hard and beautiful. From driven into the top of your grave, and 
the roof, surrounded by a balustrade, all beyond is yours. You can afford to 
you take in all the beauty of the wear poor clothes now, when for you 
landscape. The porch is cool and re- | in the upper wardrobes is folded up 
freshing, where sit the people who ; the royal purple. You can afford to 
have come in to look at the building, ; have coarse food here, when your 
and are waiting for the usher. In bread is to be made from the finest 
this place you hear the crystal plash i wheat of the eternal harvests, 
of the fountains. The windows,

Cheer

1*ou lire quite mistakeoa. I can 
frighten you half to death in five 
minutes. As you are walking along
the streets, let me pull down the 
house-scaffolding, weighing two or 
three tons, about your head, and you 
will look as white as a sheet, while 
your heart will thump like a 
trip-hummer. Now, if it is not ignoble 
to be affrighted about a falling scaf
fold, is it ignoble to be affrighted 
by a threat from the omnipotent God, 
who with one stroke of his right 
hand could crush the universe ? You 
ask how God, being a father, could 
left us suffer in the fut y re world ? 1
answer your question by asking how 
God, being a father, can tret suffering 
be in this world ? Tell me why he al
lowed that woman to whom 1 admin
istered the holy sacrament this af
ternoon to have a cancer ; tell me why 
children suffer such pains in teeth
ing, the lancet striking such torture 
in the swollen gums. /Vou fail to ex
plain to me suffering in the present 
time ; be not surprised if I fail to ex
plain to you suffering in the future. 
On the way to reject the doctrine of 
future punishment, men begin by re
jecting the idea of material fire. In 
n few years, while they admit future 
punishinent, they deny that1 it is eter
nal- A few years after that they cast 
out the whoile idea, of future punish
ment, and let all the thieves, pickpoc
kets, and debauchees of the universe 
go into glory. As far as I can un
derstand the modern popular theory 
of future punishment, it is that a man 
goes down and si Is on a hard-boltom- 
ed-chair for a little while, and after 
he gets tired of roughing it, goes up 
to sit on cushions in glory. I will 
give you my idea\of future suffering. 
I do not ask you to take my theory. 
I am not y pur pope ; I am your pas
tor. I believe that there is an eter
nal hell, and I believe that there is 
literal fire.

Would not a common-sense man not

ing at the foot of the throne after
some years absence. The child died 
twenty years ago, but it is a child yet. 
I think the little ones who die will 
remain children through all eternity. 
It would be no heaven without the lit
tle darlings. I do not want those that 
are in heaven to grow up. We need 
their infant voices in the great song. 
And when we walk out in the fields of 
light, we want them to run ahead, 
and clap their hands, and pick out the 
brightest of the field flowers. Yes, 

| here is a child and its mother meet- 
ling. The child long in glory, the 
| mother just arrived. "How changed 
you are my darling !” says the mother, 

j "Yes,” says the child, “this is such a 
happy place; and Jesus has taken such 
care of me, and heaven is so kind, 1 

j got right over the fever with which I 
I died. The skies are so fair, mother ! 
I The flowers are so sweet, mother 1 The 
Temple is so beautiful, mm her 1 Come 
take me up in your arms as you used 
to do.”

Thus 1. have set before you light 
and darkness, joy and sorrow, victory 
and defeat, the rewards of Lazarus, 
and the overthrow of Dives.

Choose ye between the angelic escort 
and the parched tongue, between the 
fountains of God and the waterless 
desert, between a glorious heaven and 
a burning hell.

In the name of my God, and with re
ference to my last account., I have set 
before ÿou two words. CHOOSE YE!

reaching down to the floor, and adorn
ed, are quiet places to lounge in, and 
we sit here listening to the stamp of 
the blanketed horses in the princely 
stables. Venison and partridge, 
delicate morsels of fatted calf, and 
honey, and figs, and dates, and pome
granates, and fish that only two hours 
ago glided in the lake, and bowls of 
sherbet from Egypt, make up the 
feast, accompanied with riddles, and 
jests that evoke roaring laughter,with 
occasional outbursts of music, on 
which harps thrum, and cymbals clap, 
and shepherd’s pipe whistles. What 
a-place to sit in !

The lord of the place has been re
ceiving visitors to-day as the door
keeper introduced them. After a 
while there is a visitor who waits 
not for the porter to open the gate, 
or for the doorkeeper to introduce 
him. Who is it coming f Stop him 
there at the door ! How dare he 
come in unheralded ! He walks into 
the room, and the lord cries, with 
terror struck faoe, “This is Death. 
Away with him !” There is a hard 
thump on the floor. Is it a pitcher 
which has fallen, or an ottoman 
which has upset ? No. Dives has

DIVES IS DEAD!
The day of burial has arrived. He 

Is carried down out of his splendid 
room, and through the porch into the 
street. The undertaker will make a 
big job of it. for there is plenty to 
pay. There will be high eulogies of 
him pronounced, although the text 
represents him as chiefly distin
guished for his enormous appetite 
and his fine shirt.

The long procession moves on, amid 
the accustomed weeping and howling 
of Oriental obsequies. The sepul
chre is reached. Six persons carry
ing the body go carefully down the 
steps leading to the door of the dead. 
The weight of the body on those ahead 
is heavy, and they hold back. The 
relics are left in the sepulchre, and 
the people return. But Dives is not 
buried there. That which is buried 
is only the shell in which he lived. 
Dives is down yonder in a deeper 
grave. He who had all the wine he 
could drink asks for a plainer bev
erage. He wants water. He does 
not ask for a cupful, or a teaspoonful, 
but “just one drop,” and he cannot 
get it. He looks up and sees Lazarus, 
the very man whom he set his dogs 
on. and wants him to put his finger 
in water and lev him lick it off. Once 
Lazarus wanted just the crumbs 
from Dive-As feast; now Dives wants 
ju*t a drop from Lazarus’s banquet. 
Poor as poor can be. He has eaten
the last quail’s wing. He has brok
en the rind of the last pomegranate. 
Hives the lord has become Dives the 
pauper. The dogs of remorse and 
despair come not with healing tongue 
tu lick, but with relentless muzzle to ' 
tear. Now Dives sits at the gate in 
everlasting beggary, while Lazarus, 
a>nid the festivities of heaven, fares 
sumptuously every day.

V\ ell. you see a man may be beg
gared for this life, but be a prince in

up! Weeping may endure for a night _ p.xejaidiced in the case take this to be 
but joy cometh in tjie mornings j fire ? literal fire ? an all-sweeping 

See, also, that a man may have every i fire ? an eternal fire ? Lest you should 
comfort fcnd luxury here, and yet | dispute it, it tells what the fire is 
come to a wreitched future. It is no 1 to jiept jn 
sin to be rich. It is a sin not to j 
be rich, if we can be honestly. 1 wish '
I had five hundred thousand dollars— ....... . , . , . ,_ _ . , , .. , ' ferent kind of fire from that whichI suppose I might as well make it a i , , . „ T. ,- , -, - we know about it, it says, Its smokemillion—I see so much suffering and , , ,; , , . j ! ascenderh1 up for ever.” A! your fa-trial every day that I say again and_ , .f , , . thier and mother who adopted this lit-again, I wish I had the money to re- j1 eralism, were not such big fools as

you make out. They studied their Bi
bles more than we do, and read less 
of the human criticisms that have

IT IS A FURNACE OF FIRE, 
j Lest you should say that it is a dif-

lieve it. But alas for the man who 

NOTHING BUT MONEY.
Dives s house had a front door and a 1 stopped over ofci i he pure page. All 
took door, znd they both openrd into ih(l englnes of the nineteenth century

have turned their hose towards put-eternity. Sixty seconds after Dives 
was gone, of when use his horses? 
be could not ride them; of what use 
his rich viands? he could not open 
his clenched teeth to eat 1 hem; of what 
use his fine linen shirts, when he ;

ting out this fire. But still, it has 
burned on, and will burn for ever. It 
is a great stubborn, overwhelming fact 
: bat all the- ingenuity of men and 
devils may war against, but cannot 

could not wear them? The poorest deslroy There is not so much evidence 
man who stood along the road watch- lhnl there wae a ragillg fire a few 
ing the funeral procession ol' Dives ] W6ej£S ag0 jn Chicago as that there, is 
owned more ol this world thin the to_night „ tire in i,e!l ; tor the one 
de«d gormandizer. The future world iBtormaUon we have <m human au- 
was all the darker because of the thority, I he ether by the mouthfl of 
brightness of this. That wife of a evangeiists and of prophets, and of 
drunken husband, if she does wrong, lhe Lord Jesus the Son of God. 
and loses her soul, will not find il so Uod dBaia wi,p this world in two 
intolerable in bell as others, for she wayn—by lieaty and by cannonade;
has been in hell ever since she vva I by treaty, in which, for the sake of
married, and is partially used to it-1 Jesus Christ, and by the surrender of 
But this man of the text, had every-. our hearts to him. He will be at peace 
thing once, now nothing. He had the wiih Ue, or by ibe opening of the
best wine: now be cannot get water, smoking batteries of hell fire, by
He had, like other affluent persons which He will hurl upon his enemies 
of the East, slaves to fan him when j a horrible tempest" ; and lie who will 
he was haft; now he is being coosum- | no, be drawn by love shall be crush
ed. He can afford no covering so! e(1 undej- His wrath, 
good as the old patches that once ! gep also, from this subject, that 
fluttered about Lazarus as he walk- ; heaven is not a myth or an abstract
ed in the. wind. N\ ho here will take j Hon, but b place of warm personal 
Dives s fine house, and costly plate, ; intercourse. Lezarus was carried up 
and dazzling equipage, and kennel of j i0 the bosom of Abraham, one of 
blooded dogs, if his eternity must j tfac glorious old ] atriarchs. 1 sup- 
be thrown in with it? j pose Abraham happened to meet him

See farther in the text the extreme al the gate. And so, after death, we
suffering of the finally exiled'. It j will be greeted into glory. Our de
ltas been a wonder to me why Uni-1 parted friends will be at the door, 
versa lists come to my Church, not j They have been waiting for our com- 
merely temporarily, but that they jHg. Count up their number if you
hold sittings here, and come to all 
our services, and they are among ray 
best friends. I hold in my hand a le:- 
ter which mikes it plain. The writ
er of it evidently believes there is no 
future place of punishment. He says 
in hfs letter: “I don't believe that 
which you preach, but I am certain 
you believe it. I prefer to hear you 
expound the Bible, because you do 
not ignore hell; for if the foundation 
of your faith is true, hell is just as 
certain as Paradise, and has just as 
much of a locality.” Now, I under
stand it. Men want us to be frank 
in the declaration of our beliefs. All 
the world knows that the leading 
denominations in this day believe that 
there is a hell as certainly as there 
is a heaven. Why, then, slur over 
the fact, or try to hide it, or declare 
it only with sligh' emphasis? I am 
an old fogy in my interpretation of 
the Bible. I have not so much intel
lect tie those men who know how to 
make fin eternity of their own, spin
ning it out of their own brain. Not 
having intellect enoqgh to fh&hion 
an eternity of my own, 1 must take

•ternity. A cluster of old rags was tbs theory of the Bible, 
lhe entire property of Lazarus. His 
bare feet and ulcered legs were an 
invitation to the brutes—his food the

I BELIEVE THERE IS A HELL.
If I had not been afraid of hell, I do 
hoi think I should have started for

broken victuals that were pitched out hieeven. Tom say, "I will not be 
by the housekeeper, half-chewed scared in that way. I will not be af- 
*rusts, rinds, peelings, bones, gristle frighted by any future punishment.’

can. Your father is there. Your moth
er is there. Your children are there. 
Your old neighbours are there. Many 
of lhe friends .with whom you used to 
attend church, or do business, are 
there. They have, been dead these 
five, ten, or twenty years, and have 
been waiting within the vail. There 
is no clock in heaven, because it is an 
everlasting day; yet they keep . an ac
count of the passing years, because 
they are ali the time hearing from our 
world. The angels flying through 
heaven report how many times the 

jearth has turned on its axis, and in 
that way the angels can keep a diary; 
and they say it is almost time now for 
father to come up, or for mother to 
come up. Some day they see a 
cohort leaving heaven, and they say, 
“Whither bound?” and the answer is, 
“To bring up a soul from earth ;’’ and 
the question is asked, “What soul?’’ 
And a family circle in heaven find 
that it is one of their own number 
that is to be brought up, and itfliey 
come out to wjatch, as on the beach 
we now watch for the sail of a ship 
that is to bring our friends home. 
After a while, the cohort will heave in 
sight, flying nearer and nearer, until 
with a great clang the gates hoist, 
and with an embrace, wild with the 
ecstaoy of heaven,

OLD FRIENDS MEET AGAIN.
I see a mother and her child meet-

NiCKNAMES OF REGIMENTS.

Ortgta ei Some of (he Peculiar Names 
Hr! II» It t'orgiM Are €.«lled.

Human nature shows itself in a 
variety of ways, according to the dis
position of the individual, but there 

! is one form of expression which is 
! apparently common to us all, namely, 
j the love of bestowing nicknames up- 
j on everybody and everything. Hence 
j it need not surprise us to find that 
; most of our British regiments are 
; known by names which do not figure 
! on the official lists, 
j Some of these nicknames are well 
i known, others are familiar to a com- 
j paratively small number of persons, 
j The 17th Lancers, for example, are 
; known as “Death or Glory Boys.” 
They have another designation not so 

! familiar, “Bingham’s Dandies,” from 
I a remark made by William IV. con- 
! cerning the perfect fit of their uni
forms.

! Who are the “Piccadilly Butchers?” 
j The 1st Life Guards are hardly recog- 
! nizeable under that appellation, 
[•which has stuck to them since the 

early part of the century when they 
' were engaged in quelling a riot. The 

“Oxford Blues” are not so difficult 
to guess at ; the Horse Guards receiv
ed this name partly from the color 

: of their uniform, and partly from the 
! fact that their first commander was 
! the Earl of Oxford.
! The 11th Hussars are known to all 
j boys as the “Cherry Pickers” or 
“Cherubims.” The regiment owes its 
nick-name to the color of the men’s 
trousers.

“HAMILTON’S RUNAWAYS” 
is not a title to be proud of, but, like 
all bad names, it sticks; the present 
14th Hussars, the successors of the 1 
Light Dragoon regiment which earn
ed it, certainly do not deserve it.

The Royal Scots, the oldest infantry 
corps in the army, are kuown as 
“Pontius Pilate’s Bodyguard.” The 
origin of this nick-name is said to be 
the following !— In the year 1637, 1 
when in the French service, a dispute 
arose between this corps, then called 
Regiment de Douglas, and the Picar
dy Regiment as to which was the old
er. The latter asserted that they had 
been on duty the night after the j 
Crucifixion, whereupon the former 

| retorted, “Had we been there wc 
should not have slept at our post !” j

The Norfolk Regiment are called the ! 
“Holy Boys,” because, as the story ! 
goes, they sold their Bibles in the j 
Peninsula to purchase drink. The j 
mon of the Yorkshire Regiment are i 
known as “Snappers” because in the i 
American War they continued to 
snap their muskets after they had 
used all their ammunition.

■lhe “Haver-Cake Lads'" are the men 
of the First Battalion of the West 
Riding Regiment; it was customary 
in bygone times for sergeants to beat 
up recruits with a haver, kind of oat 
cuke, on their swords. The second 
battalion are the “Pigs,” from the 
peculiarly shaped elephant on the 
colors.

The First Battalion of the South 
Staffordshire regiment is known as 
the “Pump and Tortoise,” because 
the men were so fond of cold water 
and so slow in drill when at Malta, 
The 101st Foot, the First Battalion 
Royal Munster Fusiliers, earned the 
name of the “Dirty Shirts,” through 
fighting in their shirt sleeves at Delhi.

KIND OF HER.
May—The girls were crazy to know 

whether you are engaged.
Marion—But you didn’t tell thdm 

did you ?
May—Oh, no. I said that when the 

time came you wanted to announce it 
yourself.

CUT OF JOHANNESBURG,
PHENOMENAL RISE AND GROWTH 

OF THE GOLDEN TOWN.

Tfce .inseal Output Mas Reached $104»,- 
04)0,004» It* tiuld Esllmaled al «0.S5O,- 
4.'00,000—Many Oilier «old Held# tu the 
Transvaal.

The famous city of Johannesburg is 
at once both the largest aad, previous 
to the outbreak of the war, contained 
the greatest population of any other 
city in South Africa. It is situated 
on the southern slope of the Witvva- 
tersrand range of mountains, from 
the summit of which it is only a cou
ple of miles. It is 1,014 miles distant 
from Capetown, 483 from Durban, 396 
from Delagoa Bay, and 32 miles from 
Pretoria. As may be imagined, the 
city is well above the level of the 
sea, its elevation being 5,689 feet. Its 
altitude is greater than that of any 
other town in South Africa. Out of 
a population of over a hundred 
thousand that Johannesburg possess
ed previous to the outbreak of the 
war over fifty thousand were whites, 
sixty-seven per cent, of which were 
of British origin, there being but 
about six thousand Transvaal citizens 
amongst them.

The growth of Johannesburg has 
been something marvellous and forms 
a record in the history of the cities 
of the world. Other cities have pos
sibly arisen as quickly, but few are 
there that can show such evidences 
of substantiality as Johannesburg, 
with its palatial hotels aud stately 
business blocks, its handsome public 
buildings and its suburbs with their 
comfortable villas and pretty gardens.

FOURTEEN YEARS AGO 
Johannesburg was not. One year ago 
it was full of commercial life, its 
streets were full of people, business 
activity was rampant and all its in
dustries, especially the chief of all, 
the mines, were in full operation. For 
months past it has been a silent and 
desserted city in comparison, its trade 
dead and the streets empty, save for 

! a few natives and ‘Zarps,’ or Trans
vaal police, merely living in the city 
to prevent incendiarism and disorder. 
It is now likely, however, that with 

I the advent of the British army Johan-

least irrational to those who are best
acquainted with the probable resourc
es of these fields, and it is possible 
that the feature may see even this 
figure largely exceeded.

Besides the Witwatersrand region, 
there are in the Transvaal many oth
er gold fields, such as the Ventersk- 
roon, the De Kaap, the Steynsdorp and 
the Sontpausberg, the latter of en
ormous area.

The city itself extends over an area 
of some six square miles, and there 
are over eighty miles of roads and 
streets. In the course of the last 
few years many outlying suburbs have 
been created for the benefit of those 
wishing to live a little away from the 
centre of the town. The streets are 
regularly laid out and several open 
squares exist, among which is the- 
market square, which is the largest 
in South Africa.

IN THE BUILDINGS 
the city is peculiarly rich considering 
its youth. They include the public of
fices. the Stock Exchange, the mar
ket buildings, the public library, the 
hospital and a number of churches 
and theatres, besides several fine ho
tels and business houses. St. Mary*» 
Anglican Church is the largest in 
the city, but a still larger one, to 
meet increasing need, was about to be 
built. The city is well provided with 
public parks, including Kruger’s Park, 
Joubert’s Park, the Hospital Gardens 
and other breathing spaces. Ttie 
transportation facilities are very good, 
including several lines of street cars 
and the railway, which runs through 
to Pretoria, to the north, and to Cape
town on the south. The lighting sys
tem. both gas and electric, is good 
but the water supply is poor both ir 
quantity and in quality. The scar
city of water is owing mainly to the 
undermining of the earth for the min
ing industries, but it is expected that 
in the future measures will be taken 
to successfully pope with the difficulty 
of obtaining a copious supply of pure 
fresh water.

‘SAINT” BOBS.

•Ilolw" In Stained UI.ihh Window at 
Wootwicli.

There is a stained glass window at 
Woolwich which is exciting a great 

nesburg will in a very brief space of J deal of Interest just now, because it 
time become itself again. Johannes- ; contains a remarkable portrait in 
burg dates from September, 1886, i glas» of Lord Roberts. Bobs” is hum- 

I when a few struggling shanties began i orously al u led to in this connection a» 
to rise along the line of gold reefs now t “Saint” Roberts, because saints are 

! forming the Wemmer and Ferreira I supposed to have the monopoly of 
companies’ ground. The existence of | figuring in stained glass, 
the reef at this point was not then The window in question is to be seen 
known, but on its being discovered, I a£ ^h€ Royal Military Academy, Wool- 
steps were at once taken to secure a j wich, and is one of eight placed in the 
more suitable locality, and in Decern- : institution us memorial of the 
ber. 1886, the nucleus of the present Jul,,lee- °ddl>' enough, ail the eight 
city was laid out. Lhe land around | windows have figures of living people, 
was previously considered of so little wkich *n a startling depar-
value that not long ago. farms had ; ture, for Lhe portraits of living people 
changed hands for the value of a are rureIy Put in auvh memorials, 
team of oxen. In January, 1895, ! m hia ful1 <Jress “■
two stands in Commissioner street FleId Mar8hilI« and us a background 
sold for twenty-two thousand pounds, 1 thc window hus u view u£ Kandahar,
and one on Pritchard street at forty j in memory of Lord Roberts's greatest

achievement up to the time of the 
Idulating country ia dotted in all di„ Diamond Jubilee. Perhaps at the 
rections with battery houses and olh-|cloa« uI ,b« 'v.‘‘r.the. autho.ities may

I thousand pounds. All around the un-
! • • •• .................................................. 1 Diamond Jubilee.

I want to substitute Pretoria for Kan- 
j dahar.er buildings connected with the work

ing of the mines. i
It is an open secret that Lord Robu 

HIE ANNUAL OUTPUT ierts was greatly amused at the idea of
ot lhe Johannesburg mines nas reach- j appearing in a stained glass window 
ed over a hundred million dollars. The | "Bobs," who is thorough in everything, 
general consensus of opinion of the , a£ter giving hU consent to appear in 
mining community has of late years , thLs capacity, insisted upon improving 
favored lhe expectations of increased tbe design and gave hie opinion on 
value of ore with increased depth of the other windows. In one case the 
working, and so far as the results of designers fur the sake of artistic merit 
one boring may be trusted, this the- , made a Ghurka the same stature as a 
orv does not seem unfounded. I Highlander. ' That must be altered,"

The average return from nearly [said “Bubs,” “never mind the pictures- 
three and a half millions of tons due effect. We must lie correct iu
treated in 1895 was 13-18 dwts., and it 1 ?vi^L”^8^,"ver»;b,,dy bn/,,w"

a 4.1 n in ka 1:3 not nearly ao bitr a fellow
may reasonably be inferred that this 
yield will not diminish within a mile 
of the out-crop.

In January, 1893, Mr. Hamilton 
Smith, assuming a working depth of 
5,200 fee.t on the slope, a thickness 
of five feet and a yield of twelve and 
a half dwts. per ton, computed the 
hidden wealth of only eleven miles of

as a Highlander.”

SAVED BY HIS CARDS.

Remarkable escape ol" a 4; 11 a 11 er la Soull* 
4 frira.

A gunner of the 14Lh Battery, Roy a 
Field Artillery owes his life to having 
a pack of cards iu his pocket. In a 

the central and northern portions of I letter just received at Colchester a 
the main reef series at three hundred member of Nesbitt’s lloruo states that
and twenty*-five million pounds, fig
ures which he confirmed in February, 
1895.

In 1894, Mr. Theodore Reunert, bas
ing his calculations on a minimum 
length of reef of thirty miles, a work
able inclined depth of one mile, an 
average thickness of five feet, and 
yield of only eight dwts. per ton, esti
mated the ore in sight as worth four 
hundred and fifty million pounds. In 
1895, Messrs. Hutch and Chalmers 
reckoned that the whole of the reefs 
being worked, loget her with their 
deep levels, should give a total yield 
of

SEVEN HUNDRED MILLION 
POUNDS.

Going a step further, and adopting as 
probable a length of fifty miles of 
reef, five feet thick, workable at an 
inclined depth of one riiile, and yield
ing the same average as the three 
and a half millions of tons milled in 
1895, the value of the ore within this 
area would amount to more than Ç0,- 
250,000,000, or six times the entire 
production of tbe State of California 
between 1849 and 1893. Gigantic as 
this estimate may seem, it will appear

at Prie.ska Lhe gunner was struck in 
the left breast by a bullet. It lodged 
iu a pack of cards that he had in the 
pocket of hi * khaki j teket, and passed 
through the whole pack with the ex
ception of I he last card,- the ace of 
spades. He was unhurt.

A PHOTOGRAPHIC CHECKING 
CLOCK.

An apparatus that has at least the 
merit of novel I y is on exhibition in 
London. It is designed as a checking 
clock to record the hour of the arrival 
of employes ot (heir places of work. 
The novelty consists in u sensitized 
photographic ribbon ,-it (ached to clock
work. Each employe, as he or she ar
rives, presses the button of the mach
ine and immediately his or her photo
graph, together with a ph lograph 
of the clock showing 1 he mo mem - f 
arrival is impressed on the movable 
ribbon. It is said that th ^ plm.o- 
graphs can !*• made at tin rate of <) 
a minute.

JUS CONTRADICTORY CONDITION.
Well, Dig by, I'm surprised! You're 

getting gray.
Yes—yes, I've got lots of gray h airs 

and precious few of them.


