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According to the method which is
reckoning leap years
in Pnglsnd, December, Jsnmary and
‘Febrasry will be the summer mouths
sbont 720,000 years hence.
Jaseph Hessel, the Austrian, who is
ssid to have
sorew propeller, died in abject poverty.

But & monument was erected to his

memory in Vienna the other day.

The New York Recorder avers that
Eansas farmers have .reaped more
weslth off the earth’s surfzce in grain
than has been dug out of its interior
in precibn.s metals in the same time in

_all the States and Territories west of

her.

California people have s
$400,000 for the support of

forpia Midwinter International Fair.
Y¥he Fair Structures will be placed in
Golden Gate Park, a large plot of re-
gerved land west of San Francieco be-
tween the city end the " Pacific Coast
The buildings will be Moorish,
Aztec and early Spanish Mission in
design. Commissioners of Foreign
Governments at Chicago have been in-
formed of the Fair and invited to aid

line.

in securing exhibits for it.

A DARK SHCRE.

The Story of a Traé;ic-
Life Drama.

-2

w

jnvented the marine

CHAPTER XV.
IN A4 HUNTING COUNTRY.

Bleep being entirely out of the ques-
tion, lP wag early astir, packed m{)port-
manteau and joined Hawks at the break-
fast table, he imaginiug the while that I
merely mesnt to accompany him to the
station.’ .

On my way up-stairs to exouse my de-
pearture to Georgie I encountered Mrs.
Armstrong. She appeared on the look-
out for me. N

“The mistress bas getten a sick head-
ache an’ doee na wish to be distorbed,” t
she said. : .
“But I'm going from home for three
days, Mrs, Armstrong—"

“Wgel, sor, an’ that's ne Dews. 8he
telled me 80 hersen.”

Edna had done this—she had made the
way easy to me, God bless her! X
“Can 1 neither gee my wife mor Miss
Lyitton, then?”

“Na. Ye justcanns.”

The carrisge was annourced, and we
mot off. Hawks, noticin 1 my bag, asked
an explanation, and I told him I intended
oing as far a3 York, adding, vaguely,
that I had heard of a horse forsale there.
I deemed it wisest to make no mention of
Leicestershire even to Charlie.

On parting company at York his last
words were, “I guess youwll not forget
the tip I gave you last night, eh, old

then set about making inquiries 8s to how
T could best reach Whitmore Park. After

Some experiments jn military bal-
looning have just been made in France.
Fivs balloons were released from the
Esplsnade des Invalides in Paris; the
seromsuts in charge having been
previously instructed to pass over a
padius of twenty miles of country sup-
posed to be held by an enemy, and
then'to descend as closely as possible
to.Combs la Ville. One of the halloons
descended within a mile of the desired
place, and two others at & point some-

what more distant from it.

Reports from the recruiting station
of the United States Army in Boston
snd from the recruiting station of the

i _in the same-city show
stations an unususlly
large number of men have presented
themsalves the present summer as re-
cruitz. It ie suspected by the New
York Tribune that the closing of mills
in New England and the discharge of
thousands of workingmen have led to
the enlistments. The recruits also are’
of & better class than usually present

that st both

themselves.

The farmers of Saratoga County,
New York, regard the golden rod as &
“the
~— Canada thistle. It fills the meadows,

chokes out the grass and rnins the
~ That the ‘‘pesky stuff”

‘bad value was unknown until a man
_ -recently arrived from New York snd
arranged with several agrioulturists
‘for the purchase and shipment of the
., flowers, He is to furnish boxes
~f gpesially made to preserve the golden
's freshness during its seven hours'
- {Journey cityward, and hopes to reap &
Jprofit from sales on the street and at

el

nuisance, exceeded only by

pastaring.

the florists’ stands.

serves:

-'desvor to spend one of more days

Lyese

The American Agriculturist “ob-
- . *In nearly every couniy one
" or.more fairs are held each autumn,
Farmers and their families should en-

ceo annualgatherings. There is cer-
. 4in to be something of great interest
and benefit to every branch of farme
ing. In fruit or vegetableg if any~
- thing of merit -is° observed; - find -‘6ut
the name and price, test it for next

season, .Follow' the same with grain

or other products of the fields.. Talk

with the producer, if possible, and ob-

tain valusble points or hints that will.

aid in foture labors. Look over the
improved breeds of- stock, and decide

whether a thorougbred animal could

boused in your mneighborhood with

! . profit. The machinery and imple.
ments will receive theirshare of atten-.
tion. -You will usually meet many of
. yonr friends, and make new ones, and
thus add another link to the evidence

iderable deley I obtained the name
of the nearest post town, and for that I
took my ticket; but found, on my arrival,
there was still aBranch line to travel be-
fore I could get any way near my destina-
tion.
It was 7 o’clock in the evening, and al-
most dark, when, wearied and impatient
with the long, slow journey, I alighted at
» small wayside station. With the exeep-
tion of s female who got out of a second
or third olass carriage, therest of the pas-
sengers went on.
'Ig.low far ig it to Whitmors Park—Mr.
Hargreave's place?” I asked of the ticket
collector before passingthrough the turn -
stile.
“Whitmore Park is about three miles
off; but Mr. Bargreave's baen dead these
two years an’ more.”
“Indeed! Willyouinform me whe 13-
there now?”
“Major O'Neil, sir.”
“Is he a hunting msn?”
=He's a master of hounds, sir.”
“Ah, Mr. Hargreave used to be. Did the
§ - same hnntsmen snd
whips, Iwonder?™ 1 asked, with studied
carelessness.
“Not one on 'em. Major O'Neil bronght
his own with him—all Irish,” he said,
with some disdain—“even to the stable
boys.”
°] wish I could have. seen the old
huntsman, or some man who had been
in Mr. Hargreave's stables,” I said, mu-
singly.
“That's easily done, sir,” hé replied,
with animation. “There’s a good 1nn a
mile and & half down yonder road kept by
Tom Little, the late master's buntsman—
“Little Tom' he used to be called in the
old Squire’s time, an’ he's best known by
that name yet. Bez pardom, sir, but
iou’d be very comfortable there if you
appened to want s bed for the night.
He's got good stablng, too.”
I thanked the man for his information, :
and was about to push on §n the direction
indicated, when I eaw him turn to receive |
a ticket from a female who, hitherto un-
observed, had probably overheard our
cons ersation. looked st her, and there
was yet safficient light to see she was a
little woman in & large cloak and bon-
net; that she wore spectacles, carried
& basket of orankes, and leaned on a
stick. Then I get 6ff st a swinging pace,
and never slackened-it until 1 reached the
inn.
At the open door stocod a small, wiry
man, with 8 weather-beaten, good-hu-
mored face, who looked as though he
might have been born and bred in stables.
Mine host, assuredly. I ascertained that
I cou¥d be put up for the night, and he
at once_inquired it I required stabling.
No; Ihad merely come on a voyage of
‘discovery, adding, as insinuatingly as 1
could:
“To speak perfectly frankly, Little, my
chief object is to have a chat with you.
I want you to #ell me something about
the  Major's kennel, and what sport he
bas been showing. The fact is, I have
sumo thoughts of bringing my hunters
next geagon. That, however, will depend
on your report.” .
. The ruse succeeded. I was at once in-
_vitad into the Leat-parior-of theinn, sand.

at

for me, the ex-huntsman and I sat at op-
gosite sides of the cheerful, blazing fire,
oth smoking, and I listening, with well-
assumed interest, to such information as
s man anxious to hunt in that country
might be supposed to want,
At last, however, without, I beliove,
manifesting any undue eagerness, I said:
_“And now tell me gomething about the
old dsys. You'd rather spesk of them, I
fancy. .
“I'm not 8o sure I would, sir,” he ¥aic
shaking his head, while a cloud leemtgi
to settle-on his hitherto cheerful face,
“There was that terrible catastrophe, you
see—"" —
:Iﬁnd :vhat w‘z:s that'?'D a
on't you know? Didn't you hear o!
it when it happened? Why.ythe vho?e
hunting world was ringing with it.”
1 was out of the hunting world for &

ow,
what Ilearnt afte:
here nor there. i
her huntors and made ber drive out with
er stepmother instead. She had a high
t, she had, and
eays she to me one
pember of the season '78,
I don't get o mount Ber
“The master's bad to move, when's

spiril

> out?’
+ | mind's made u[:,'
BY E. M. DAVY, to ask him, bu
———am

was occupic

Fwlitfe -¥6me - ghpper was being prepsred-

ty, and his aaughter
sadde {i » baby,
1ady grew

keou her out of the tield,
particulars of
n

Lie meet. Now

it all happened, which I heard from more
than one eye-witness, 8iI.
“The master had ridden 3
very large and deep draiu, whem Miss
Hargreave
heaven knows where, riding at a very
great pace. She gave a shont of laugh-
ter, they say, as she set her horse also At
the place, close on the muaster's heely.
Too close, for the Squire's horse, though
Le took tue leap all Tight, in struggling
up the opposite bank fell backward into
the water.
safe enough, but in so doing kicked the
poor Bquire—Good Lord! will any one
who was out that day ever forpet it?—
Hold hard, sir; I haven't quite done yet.
It's no secret I'm contiding to your keep-
ing—the whole field vouched for the

Her

b truth of it —
chappie?” . X | rode on—-="
I {;ughed, said, “All right, Charlie, oo God!

could not,” I burst out, ag & cold, crecpy
sensation almost puaralyzed the words

upon my lips,

I'm afraid she d
“Impossible!”
my excitement.
senges—-"

doar and finish

rather
pen to be
nneasily -
nhout to agk?”
“Goon. For

be

8a he again put

host.”

ouslv,
finish the story

outside.
son I had s.en

a stick.

pressive face.
looking at me.
pied before.

tell.
he left the roo
trath

cauge.

6 resumed:

“Is that all?
“Well, yes,

story before y

sirn.”

not, but felt

" . ofwhyyou should attend the fairs, ,;
. . d ‘I8 1 time; that ma form the subj
l o boih local and State. Take something |.J have only tagen to it again thisseason,” | track. 0
L. " with you o exhibi, and whetber you I explained hurriedly and somewhat
. * obiain & pleminm o ] lamely. “Tell me the story. Do,” I asked, abruptly,
st dixpiny ideyj

girl ;
e, 1, bar

p, the master took a fancy to

¢ the why sud the wherefore
I belisve he was in the 1ight from

t 1'll Vbe out, you'll ses,
Tom,’ #ays the. Amnd sure enough I‘hl

a8,

“Bhe'd plenty of money at commund,
any amount of pluck, ;
do but goes and bribes that sneaking
horsedenlor fellow Brown to bay ber a
Lorse. lle bought her ona and they kept
it dark. But this didn't come oat ull
afterward, you must know, sir. Tho meet
wae at (owley's; a fox wans found in
Winlow Willows. A grand old sly boots
he proved, and gave us a ring or two be-
fore tho catastrophe happened. My mind
d only with my work, and I
never gave unotber thought to Miss Har-
greave when I saw she didn't show up at

appeared

“That's_just the worst part of it, sir.

But I was interrupted by the door of
the room being quickly opened, and aman
putting his bead in.
“Wanted,” be said, making an im-
patient sign to Tom Little; and leaving
the door open, h= disappea:ad.
Tom got up to go

“One moment,” I cried.

“Beg pardon
Bﬁpected ;'on sir.

in any

“Farty won t wait.
atant,” said the men, this time grinning,

tightening about
mouth, and an evident desire to avoid

“Doyouknowthe name of Gasc:

paa been used to the
but, when the yonng

1 wont go into

ward, but that's neither
Anybow, he got rid of

rescated it. ‘Tom,’
day, the end of De-
‘wht'll you bat
ore this year's

gaid I. ‘I don't menn

and what does she

this is the story of how

his horse at A

suddenly, from

horse carried her over

Miss gir,

She did not know —she

Hargreave,

id.
cried 1, starting upin
“No womun in bher

“(lose that
your tale.”
but it seems to hava
Yon don't bap-
pansed and looked ot mo
way telatad T wae

God's saks, go oun!l”
Wants yoa this in-

thenr” B g
*No, #ir.*
“Who was attending Mr. Hargreave

when be died?” ‘

*Dr. Wilson, from
London dootor game
too late.”
oﬁ\’Vhexe is Dr. Wilson now? Possi-
bly 1 could hesr of Gascoigne through
him." !

C—; and & grest :;

down—when it was

m, “
“He's dead, 8ir.” .
"D?d he attend Mias flargroave? You
ceo 1I'm taking you at your word, and ask-
ing plenty of questions.” .

gl¥ Miﬁ’; Bﬁ' reave needed a doctor, he
would attend her, naturally, 88 he was,
you may say, the family doctor. But the
Joung lady was never il} enough to re-
quire medical attendauca. 8he'd one of
the grundest conslituiions going. .
“But af ar that terrible tragedy, for in-
stance, was whe not i1i? Did no mexhyal
man attend her on that oceasion?” I in-
quired, vividly recalling to mind -what
g'lrs. Hargreave bad teld me of her daugh-
ter's attack of braip fover, of the shock
her nerves had undergono, of the doctor's
advice concerning ber.

“You give me credit for more knowl- -
edge than I posgess, sir,” answered Little.
“I'told you Mrs. Hargreave and her step-
dauglier loft the Purk immediately after |
the fuverasl, I wonder what's gotthem
now?” ke said, looting at me keenly.
Involuntarily T winced, feeling that the
tables were being turned on me.

1 rose und tried to laugh.

“Evidently your too graphically fold
talo has had o depressing etect,” I said.
“4'1 go outside now and try to walk
it od.

Alone apd in the darkness I would
think over what I Lad just heard. Alone
und in darkness! How truly did those
words describe my own condition! i

It was evident theie was no further in-
formation to be gathered from the ex-
huntsman. Ia polut of fact, perhaps
there was no more 1o learn. God knows
it was enough! But even then, &s I
tramped along the unknown road that
stariess night, my passion had somewhat
vooled, and I felt I might have pitwed
Georgie had it not been for those damu-
ing words of Little's, beneath which such
sudtle meam:ng lurked —"Miss Hargreave,
gir, rode on.” Good God! would the
tones of his voice, the expression of his
face as he uttered them, ever cease to
Haunt me?

This, then, was the story which, a few
sensons ngo, hid besn the talk of the
sporting world!

When & certain Mr. and Mrs. Dudley
took up their abode in far-off Northsbire,
and the Lantingmen, who were o cordial

with Jack Dudley in the field, wished
their wives and mothers to call upon his
wife, they inquired first, “\Yho was she?”
“Lester Hargreave's daughter.”

Why, every M. F. H, 1n the kingdom
would remember the tragic tale the very
moment the name was spozen. And how
the news would spread!

Need I wonder any longer that no call-
ers came to Langdale Grange? Needl
wondar now what Edns Lynton meant
when she tried all woman could to dis-
anade me from this fatal marriage?

¥ool! Blind, infatnated dupe that I
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of Burmah are more easily satisfied than
in the colder countries of northesn Eu-

his head in=ida the door.

I placed miysalf batwaan him and“mine

“Mv business-must-be attended to first,
sir,” g1id the latter, looking at ‘me curi-
“If youll sit down again, I'll

when I come back.”

He passed me and went out, closing
the door behind him, but not before I
had caught sight of n woman standing
‘Though her face was turned
eway, I recognized her at once as the per-
She had
 basket on her arm, and was leaning on

at the station,

CHAPTER XVIL
MY WIFE AND XY FRIEND,
That I am not endowed with a super-
abundance of coo!ness and patience the
reader, doubtless, has already discovered;
but also that the position in which I
found myself was a trying one cannot be
denied. Barely touching the supper that
h:d been brought for me, I paced the
i little room in a fever of impatience un.’
til Tom returned. The moment he came
I was struck by the changs in his ex-
There was an ominous
corners of bhix

the

I sat down again beside the fire; he
also dropped into the chair hse had occu-

“Now, sir, I can go on with my story.
But, after all, there is not much mors to
Let me see.

He spoke with some embarrassment,
quite at variance with his manner before
) I would
not assist him by word or look. That
gomething had occurred to alter his first
determination of telling me the whole
I felt convinced. Possibly the
strong emotion I had shown was the
3. I would manifest loss interest;
by this means pérhaps I might leara most,

Where was I?”

m. I was silent.

“The poor ’squire was earried homs.
He only recovered consciousness nn hour
or 80 before by disd, And what made
metters the more painful, you see, sir,
was this—he knew very well it was that
kiok from his daughter’'s horse that had
done for him. Immediately after the
funersl, Mrs. Hargreave .and her step-
danghterleff-the Park;every
the place was sold, and I've been told the
ladies went traveling

" 1 asked.
gir, that's about all.”

“You had, in point of fact, finished.the

ou left the room?”

“It there is anything more
like to know that T cnugtell you.il",ﬂ g: Tod
" Clearly tireanswer was evasive. ’
“You said that Miss Hargreave rode on,
Would you mind explaining what yon
- mgint paor}? fnlt]y?"‘l inquired.
said she rode on, and that
field oonld testify to it. 1 suppose‘:llle te,;?;
citement of: finding hersel? on horaback
once more caused her to lose her head. I
ca?ngtw:_ no Ifn:l:her expl};mation on that
, 8ir. Is there snythin, X
el . ythi § more you'd
‘What had come over the man I knew
it would be ussless to pursue
Jwould try Lim on another

s
“No, thare’y neyer haesn a

thing about-|- tention-of apping $rthe pame—to- ik

on the Continent.”

0°gne?”
mea

had been to sell my liberty for the rake of
a beantiful face and —Mammon!
Bat, alag, more remained to he discov-
ered. The part Dr. Gascoigne played in
this wretel drama-wus-stitl—to—be-ex—
plained; and I vowed to heaven I would
neither sleep nor rest till the wystery sur-
rounding him was solved.
Ileft Leicestershire by the first train
next morning,
How long the return journey scemed--
how wearicome all the changes and de-
1ays? It was nearly 9 st night when I
found myself once more at Wexham,
I had telegraphed from York for a cab
to meet me, vnd two were waiting out-
side the station. Selecting that to which
a pair of horses was attached, I was
about to enterit, when the driver stopped
me. It was engaged, he said, for a lady.
1 therefore took possession of the other,
and we were soon passed by the two-
horse cab, which I could not help notie-
ing was being driven at unasual apeed.
About half amile from the Grange we
met the same vehicle returning; o ray ot
mounlight glinting in showed me that it
. was empty.

‘The entrsnce to the grounds was
reached. The gates stood opsn. A few
scconds more and I shonld be in the pres-
ence of my wife. Sudden conviction that
1 was not prepared assailed me. I called
to the driver to stop; I paid him, took
my bag. and walked slowly along the
moonlit carriage-drive.

I did this to gain time—to no other mo-
tive can I assiga the action—to gain time
to frame the words which could best ex-
cuse my absence and explain why I had
returned a day earlier than I had namea.
It was supposed I had gone to York
about & horse. I had not bought the
horse. The less said the better.

Stillbrooding over my somber thoughts
almo§t unconsciously I turned along t;
favorite walk which led round the sids of
the hounse. All here lay in deepest shadow;
but a broad fiood of light from the
music-100m window crossed the path and
lost itself in the shrubbery beyond.
. Georgie is in there, ? thought; but,
instead of hastening forward, I stood still.
One minute more with the fresh March'
wind blowing on me—one minute more,
enii then— !

was close by the French wi i

had even sdvani‘.ed;a ateyr;w&h*:i(lii‘;g;:!

in, ns I had done numberless timas be-
fore, when it was flang suddenly open,
and a shadow fell along the illuminated
space.

“There, that is better, The-air will
800n revive you.” And the voice was the
voice of Gascoigne, but he spoke with a
tenderness I had never heard from him
before. |

“Yeg—I—I can breathe now.” And
these words were spoken by my wife.

The shadow secmed then to separate—
to form two; and I felt certain that he,
Gascoigne, my friend—heaven save the
}nark!—had been btolding her in his arms!
The conversation that ensued was clearly
& continustion of one that had been go.
ing on inside the room.

(T0 BE CONTINUED.

Yellow Fever at Jessup,

iJ'stsm:, Ga., Oct. 2.—C. J. Warren disd
om yellow fever here, It ia
the disease will apread. § M thought

scenery muy be

likely to be lost.

The clippings should be a
or 8o before they are pasted dowi, be
canse a second judgment may rule them

that no cuttirg will do unlessit bids fair
to be fresh and intelligible a year nfter it

has been hogos f o g
serap-book,
thick for the cover,
leaves after ench page filled with ths

rope.
su?rt life with a da und a cooking-pot.
‘The universal bamboo supplies materiala
for building the house, lighting the fire,
carrying the water from the well, and
may even help"to compose the dinuer it-
gelf. The wife is usually prepared to
take a share in supporting the bousehold,
and thus she bas

position of indepen
joged by married women clsewhere.
has heen decided that, under the an-
oient Buddhist custom prevailing in Bur-
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historical lacdscapes, or -&ome:

be collected from pub-
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ery city or country a volume of local
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ould especially seek to save what is-

paste the cuttings almost any bound
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naty newspuper ciippings. The mae-
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red with— pla
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used for publishing purposes,or thatany
of its entries may be cut out for other
uses, cover one page only. But oo the
page used the clippings should be packed
clusely together. 2
ping should retain the *‘rule” which marks

the cnd of a printed paragraph or poem,

The column lines nced not be retuined. - .
In fact, it is best to cut newapapers al-

1f possible, each clip-

ays along these lines. Ragged cdges,

of course, should be avoided, and the
mucilage with which-the clippings are
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Marriage in Burmah,
Destitution 1s slmost naknown, and
he wants of life in the temperaté olimate

A young Burmese coupie ean

radually acquired a
nce not always en-

It

mab, a husbaod cannot alienate pmpett%

the consent of his wife. Few marri

fifteen, and the usual sge is between
fifteen and twenty-five. Polygamy now
practically no longer exists, aithough in
ancient times the Burmese were polyga-
mists as well as slaveholders. Most
Burmese have only one wife, and few
more than two. ‘The first, or head wife,
is usually the choice of the husband in
Lis yguth, and when she ceases to have
children she often assists in the choice of
a young wife, who is bound to obey
her. The case with which divorce is
obtained {s said to be one of the causes
why polygamy is so rare. The terms of
d_‘lvur[lc nre based on ancient rules, one =
of which is that the party wishing the
separation can take his or -her property
and no more; the other party takes all
the rest, including the children. The
safeguard against caprice in busgbands it
not merely public opinion, which con-
demns too frequent divorces, but the
self-respect of women, which prevents
thbem from marrying a man who has
divorced his wives too freely. The priv-
ilege of perfect freedom in thig respect is
said to be rarely abused. Divorce is -
very rare, a faot attributable equally,
Berbaps. to the high position occupied

y women in Burmese society, the can
with which marringe contracts are en-
tered into nnd the extreme evenmess of
temper which characterizes both sexes.
—{London Times.

RELIABLE RECIPES,

GranaM PubDiNGg,.—Mix together two
cupfuls of graham-flour, a cupful of
miik, one of chopped raisins, & oupful

of molasses and one egg beaten “ght, a
teaspoonful of salt, and one of sods, -
dissolved in a little water. Pour into
the pudding pan, allowing plenty uf
room to rise. Cover tightly and boil
thiee hours, adding boiling water as the
ek the pudding d

jd uy kind of giveet s@lics,
Peace Caxe —Mix together one pint
of flour, two teaspoonfulsaf baking pow-
der, balf a teaspoonful of salt and one
gill of sugar. Rub through a- sieve and
add a gill and a half of milk, one well
beaten egg and three tablespoonfuls of -
melted-butter. Spread this in a well-
lt)utterfed ;ha(lilow‘ hc'ake. paun. Cover the
op of the dough with peaches, pared
and cut in halves. s];):rinklaes, three-
tablespoonfuls of sugar. over this and
bake in a moderately hot oven for half
an hour. Slide the cake upon a warm
platter and servé hot with sugar .apd
cream. .
Brornen  WHiTE Fise, Maites
D'HoTEL.~Pare off ‘the fins, wash well,
wipa dryand slit a large whitefish dowp
the back; remove the spine, seasun with
salt and pepper, baste with ofl, broil to
a ‘nice color and well; slide vm &-
dish, spread a soft maitre d’hotel ssu

ny

yeam now.”

Bad ke,
ﬂamugf

one q; 'tnl?t Px::y;ne hereabouts to m

beaniin thie p
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. Nx Yorx, Oct. 9. —Secretary—of--War1 108 quanti
Dantel 8..Damont left for Washitigron | Dutter with finely chop)

d
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lish wastes, - _ |
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Bubjects *“The Garder
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tho Flowers," is a fasoluatir
in my a book which
Palestine, bound in olive w
it ave pregsed flowers whic
yotained their oolor, but the
_ers from Bsthlehem, flowe
lem, flowers from heems
Mount of Olives, flowers frc
era from Biloam,fowers fros
hoshaphat, red anemones
nette, buttercups, dafales, ¢
mile, blaebells, furns, Mosse
wealth of flors that keep ¥
the bour, and every time 1 ¢
yovelation. It isthe New ]
flelds. But my text lead
- realm of the botanical king
*  Havingspoken to you in i
mons about “God Everyw
Astronomy of the Bible; or
Stars;’ “The Ornithology

God Among the Birds;' **

of the Bible; or, God Amor

+The Mlnernloqy of the BIbl
the Amethysts ;" “The Co
_Bible; or, God Among th
* “Chronology of the Bible ; or

Centuries”—I speak now to

Botapy of the Bible ; or, Go

of the Sea.” Although i pu

morning for conkideration t

- and least appreciated of a
preduats of the world, we s!
templation very absorbing.

In sll our theological sem
make ministers there ought
tg give lessons in natural hi

science ought to be tanght s
" rovelation, It is the same (
the page of the natural wor
the Scriptural world, Wha
it would be to our germo
thern evern o fragment of Me
weed! We should bave
awfully dry if we imitated o
and in our discourse, like
let o Mly bloom, or a ero
brood her chickens, or a or;
out the preservative qualitis

The trouble is thatin n
logical seminaries men who
selves they nevergould get
and hear them preach ar
teach .young men how to
student is put between two
dogmatie theology and squ
is no lite left in him. Give
at least one lesson on the b
"~ That was an awful plunge

prophet Jonah made when,

gunwales of the Mediterran

many fathoms down into a

Both before and afterthe m

swallowed bim, he was enta

The jungles of the desp thr

of vegetation around him,

weed was anchored to the

watery ab and some of

swallow the great sea

while theprophet was at th
deep after he was horribly
¢ould exclaim and did excl:
of my text, *‘The weeds we
my head."”

Joanah was the first to
are growths w the bott:
owned was a handful of sea
Y e, and I called them
of Reptune.’, These prod
whether brown or n O
pleor red or intershot of
most fasoinating. They a
over the depthsand from A:
That God thinks well of 1
from the fact that he hasr
of them. Bometimes the
are 400 or 700 feet long,
the ses. One specimen )
1600 feet,

On the northwest shore o
seaweed with leaves thirty «
amid which the sea otter 1
resting himsaeltf on the buoy:
and stem. The thickest jur
{os are not more tull of veg:
depths of the sea, There |
there and vast prairies all &
- walks there as he walked 1

Edex “in the cool of the

entraneement, this subaque
the God given wonders of t
birthplace i8 a palace ol ery
that rooks it is the storm.
cophagus of beryl and sa
0o night down there.

There are creatures of G
of the sea 80 construocted
along, they make 8 firmam
stars, constellations and g
ing luster. 'The sea feathe
The gymnotus is an elects
surcharged with electricit)
deep bright with the ligl
The gorgonia flashes like j¢
sea anemones ablave with J
she etarfish and the moon
causethey so powerfully s
lanar filumination,

Oh, thess midnight lante
caverns ; thesa processions
‘white floor ot the deep; th
three miles down under
gorgeously upholstered os

hty in” the nnderworld
. tot;e text felt the pull of the

- brought up on the Atlantio ¢
kindred or friend thussspul
o useless horror of thinkir

have dome for them., The
into beautiful gardens.
reached the bottom they hia
their brow.
In more
wea eould have
or the

e and ad
afforded ther




