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perhaps ¢ase her pain, but the deadly
vepom ls 80 swift In Its operation that |
in a faw hours all was over, |

Just asg the joyour Christmas bells
rang out thelr gland message of “peace
on earth' the soul of Jumeera took it
filght, There was no struggle, but a
amile of heavenly radiance pawsod ovep
her face a8, with o slgh, as If of con«
tentment, she passed into Lhe great bies
yond,

Jumeara in her death, as in her life,
was an outcast from those who should
have laved and cherigshed her, By leav-
ing the Zenana, she had broken her
“opste " and hor family would not wven
accord her the last sad rites, Wa, how-
ever, revevently laild her In our lotle
cemetery upon the hill, and covered her
grave with flowers,

Deoply appreciating the debt of grat-
ftude ! owed to Jumeern, 1 determined
trom that time forward to labor uncean-
ingly amon; the nal
&in, ond endenvor fo hring them to a
knowledge of the Goapel that 1 had re«
celved, and 1 trust that the saorifice of
her e hag not boen In valn, for there
{8 no fleld In which a greater labor cun
be performed by o woman than in the
Zenanns of Indin.

Ad for Jumeern, I feel that she earned
her veward, Tind was worthy to take a

nble to do that I can make a point by
the zeal and earnestness  with which
I press upon you that it 1 hardly cons
eelvabile that we can ever fully pay
off the debt which we owe to those
grent men of the past,

The fact lg, you may omit from the
higtory of any country n great deal of
what they wrote and of what they
thought and of what they sald; you
may omit o great deal of thele progress
in arts and tn sclences, and In  that
which contributes to the human com.
fort and enjoyment; you muy omit a
great deal of thelr military prowess
and progress, of thelr eonguests and
fgreatness on flelds of battle; you may
omit a great deal rather than omlit the
groat services that have been done
through the Waborsg of those men who
have writlen the works that we gt
findd it o profilable to study

Those who have passed through any
eolipge of study. worthy of the name,
have folt In thelr own soul that they
are different and nobler eroatures
creptures upoh whom there s n higher
demand made simply  beonuse  they
have had the advantage of the studies
which have been put within theiy
reach by those who have contributed
In past days to what we now treasure
#0 much,

place among the glorlous army of mar-
tyrg. Bhe knew hut it of our 1
1y Father's goodness and yot how groat
wag her love, for--greater love hath no
man than thig—~that o man lay down
mig lfe for his friend!

A ZENANA MISBIONARY.
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When I come o a great library, when
T think of all the men whose produes
tions are set up upon the wallg, and
when T think of what humanity would
b2 without them when T think of what
I myself have learnmad from «n manv
of them, I fuel us it all things for
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peapie were willing to earry thelr share
of the burden, If none ghirked, It nono
attempted to place upon other shoulders
more than they ought to carry, the
waorld's work could be accomplished In
three or tour hours a duy, and all the
rest of the time bo free,

Froo for what? Pure idleness? Why,
I would bedu favor of it It it was noth-
ing more than that; because there I8 no
more virtue in work than there I8 In
play or rest, If you consider them
apart, by themselves. And why should
people not rest and play and sing and
be happy {f they can?

The world works too much: and thess
18 no possibility of the higher, finer
elvitigntion except in relonse from thia
toll, There was no art, no literature, no
musio, nong of there higher and finee
things of buman life, until some men
enyned relense from what we call com-
mon drudgery, and ware able to dream,
whle to think, able to feel, to creats
thesa nobler, sweeter, more human,
more divine things than mere bread
and houses and lunds and horses and
caringes, and the material acoumuln-
tion of whit we oall elvilized life.

The world works too much. The poor
man kecause he has to, and the rich
man hecause he will; and a large part
of thin labor goes for what? For
bread, for houses, for horses and carrls
ages, for all the materinl, the lower slde
of life, Men must stop this eternal
grind and eare, and learn that thay
are men, that thinking and feellng and
| Teving and hoping and admiring and en«
Joying are infinltely more important
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A8 We look upon the history of the
world how enormous is the debt which
the world owes to literature. 'What an
advantage to us that the great writers
of past times should have exlsted and

should have written,
Far beyond any estimate which we

could form, every one was really bet-
ter because some great orator spoke,
because some great poet sang his poe-
try, because some great historian wrote

his hlstory.

Is it not by such works as these that
the human Intellect grows? 18 it not
{n this way that man rises to a higher
level of humanity? There are highen
things and nobler things no doubt than
mere intellectual cultivation, and we
never can put the services of literature
on & level with those services of what-
ever kind that tend to form the char-
acteriatics of men,

Fut nevertheless, although characs
ter will always stand above every-
thing else, the rise ot Intellectual pow-
er 18 & benefit to society which it
would be impossible for us to give up
without forfeiting a great deal that
makes us worthy to exist.Think of a
past without any literature at all;
think of & past in which there was no
history, and of a past where men were
content to live the life of dumb ani-
mals—to live on ke {rrational beings,

Think of such a past and compare
1t with the past of England, for in-
ptance, which 1s wrapped up in all those
gtudies which literary men pursued.

We fear to lose any one of those
great writers who In the past h9ve
enriched the hlood of the world, Yes,
the spiritual blood of the world s en-
viched by the contributions of lterary
men, and ‘it I8 impossible to honor
them too much for all that they have

one for us
dh s not my part—indeed, I should
do 1t only inadequately—to attempt
to sketeh out the literary past, and
glve In detall all that has heen done
{n England and in other countries by
those who have given themselves to
writing. many of whom had great

owers of expression, which was in it-
gelf & beautiful thing.

Grented my Inabliity to put before
you the striking lights out of history
or the striking instances of the great

VIRGIN AND CHILD.
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which 1 am graieful to God 1 know
but one that stands ahove the gift of
literature, and that is God's own reve-
lation. and when we put that  high
ahove everything else, T know of noth-
fng which 1 consider higher than the
lterature which ennobles my country.

Weo cannot command the powers of
rare intellects; we eannot be sure that
we shall be able to attain to thelr ut-
terances in oratory, or to their grace
and beeuty in writing; we cannot be
gure that we shall be able to put our-
gelves forward among our country-
men, we cannot even be sure of doing
kindnesses to every one we meet, be-
cause, through the infirmities of our
nature we have not the art of doing
kindnesaes, but we can work hard, and
everyona who really desires to devote
himself to a worthy purpose and who
does not know what else he can do ought
to work hard for the attainment of that
purpose, believing it to be marked out
for him ao his art,

I know full well that in speaking
about hard work there I8 nothing
which 18 of higher value in literature
than the results that are produced by
great genfuges who are willing to work
hard, To work hard gives in most
cases, that finishing touch to the at-.
talnments even of the greatest Intel.
lect which makes them live forever,

ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY,

THE VICE OF WORK.

Men work too much, they work too
hard. What do I mean? I mean that
the man who {8 compelled to to!l the
most of his waking hours merely for
the means of subsistence cannot live
a high human life. He has no lelsure
for thought, no time to enltivate his
mind, little time to cultivate the affec-
tionate side of hi¥ nature, little time
to question as to whether he has a soul,
little time to think of the Father lu
heaven or the kind of life he should
lead as a spiritual being, a son or Ged,

Th's grinding, continnous toll means
barbarlem, a hard, squalld, hopeless
kind of barbariem; and this s why |
have always been In favor of shorten-
ing the hours of labor just as far and
just ar fast ag it could practically be
brought aboug, And much more can be
done in this direction than has already
been accomplished!

If all the world were wise, if all the

gervicog of lterature, but 1#f T am not
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than these common and lower things
that make up 8o much of common exisi
ence.
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TRICK OF SPIRIT WRITING.

Spiritualistic slate writing, It clever-
ly done, always makes a marked im-
pression on a magiclan’'s audience be-
cause It utterly baflles their efforts to
detect the trick, They sce a small cabl-
net suspended above the stage by
means of cords or ribbons. It has an
open front and |s empty. The magician
turns it around so that every part of
it may be seen, and taps It Inside and
out with hig wand, to show that it Is
hollow,

On a stand near by he has a small
eagel, a common school slate, a bottle
of Indla ink with a quill pen in It and
a few sheets of ordinary white writing
paper. All these he passes around
among the audience for examination,
Then he fixes a sheet of the paper to
the slate by means of waters, places the
glate on the easel, and the easel In the
cabinet, together with the bottle of ink,
the latter having the pen still in it

Having allowed the audience to see
the articles thus arranged in the cabis
net, he throws a large silk handker-
chlef over it, Mysterious sounds are
immediately heard, and the cabinet
ghakes as {f some living thaing had en-
tered it, When the sounds and the
ghalking cease he removes the handker-
chief, showing an inscription written
in bold black letters on the paper, and
the pen, not in the Ink bottle, but lying
on the bottom of the cabinet, He then
removes the paper from the slate and
passes it around for examination, when
the writing I immediately recognized
ag having been done with Indla Ink.

The explanation of the trick ir sim-
ple, The writing was done in advance
by the performer, and fluld used be-
ing & selution of sulphurie acld of the
purest quaiity. To make the solution
fifty drops of the concentrated acld are
afdded 10 one ounce of filtered water,
Writing done with this solution is In-
vislble until exposed to heat; when so
expored Jt comes out perfectly black,
noking exactly lke dried India ink,

The heat is applied by means of an
electr'c current running over wire with
which the slate |8 wound, The cords by
which the cabinet is suspended conceal
copper wires, which conduct the cur-
rent to the siate. Black silk threads,
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I
(Bong of the Angela.) ‘

\ VER Judea’s hills the shadows fell,

If' 0 i vast [‘v:Lll the gcene l,‘ll\(“‘-'l"lll‘,f.
Night vpon Lebanon, where whisp'ning winds
Sighed through the cedars some forgotten song,

Old Horeh caught the mantle of the hour,

.\.n«l raund his hoary head its dark folds placed;

While Olives, grand tho’ leaser in degree,

Decpened the shade o’er fair J¢ rusalem,

And villoges that nestle al its base, 3
‘ he Jordan rippling npon its way,
Gove to the might a dreamy molody:

‘ | b i p \ . |
' While in ite tree fringed pools, the twinkling stars 1
i ]Im"lha[ [loated 1 1he \‘pi.!l\. MI,\“_
| Out on the plaing a death-like silonce fell;
J NV ahi }sim[g to beguile the hours, 3
s ) ] 4 1
[ Breu Lout their tiui songs upon th reze, E
Or sl rotnd the embars of their fires Q
Aud wond'ting converée hold i
5
- %
I'he very air 2
Q : : . 4
b2 Seemaed o Wwith oermariernng mvatery, :
% FAY erod than the witchery of night: 3
o ! d wonders never dreamed before 3
Had filled tl :
2 ad fed the mnds of men with vague Hnrest; Z
i And even to the simplest of all, éi
tg 'old that each fleeting hour wa big with fate, 3
.3. hen from the aty roce in one grand refrain, g
‘2 ,I ]I‘l’ swollil g anth L angelie choirs, 9
E Lelth hoaven's mercy unto man, EZ'
g : g
2 Glory b v-|-?.v|.!?\--;v"«-wf glory, 35
)
; Ligten, O earth, to the wonderfu) story! ¢
Li0v0 In {iay | ; ; §
ove that is deepest heyond all eomparing, 2
Men with the angeis ol lieht now are sharing fg
f Heaven's high arches with praises are ringing, ;
\ ‘ ‘ S
SLrap nm, cherunim i‘v'\lh"‘-, neing: 2
Bringing to earth in its darkness and sadness, E
A promige ol life and forgivencss and gladness,
['l.l.l‘, Dleszod peace, to irth ‘l‘, been g,j\‘nn; %
‘ i H e 1l men by the morey ol heaven; s
A promise fulfilled from the regions supernal— ':'E
fgrace all divine and eternal %2
#
? Mountai ?‘1.iui~<. be glad land and ocean— \7$
{
g Fvery heart leap with the purest emotion! 4
3 Herald the story, no story is stranger 8
i A King has been born and his cradle a manger, 55
5
;
' ¢

Oh, for the glory——the love beyond measure!
Heaven bereft of its own richest treasure

(ven to earth that its eurge might he broken
Love beyond thought—of forgiveness a token,
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Joy unto earth and good will is given:
Death from his throne will forever hi
(’er earth’s dominions he’ll reign aguin neyers
(Hlory to God forever and ver!

driven;

—~

i

(The Bong of Men))

Through the high windows stveamed the sun’s goft rays
Touching the 4,.1.1111““‘:1 forms of canoned saints,
Till the cold marble gseemed to move with life,
Glancing athwart the pictures on the walls,

Till every freseo, wrought by cunning hands,
Became too real to be a pi ture deemed,

And stretehed away into a living seene,

On the high alter bright the tapers burned,

And swinging censors sent their in sweet,
IFloating in wraiths adoewn the long drawn aisles,
Soft as the echo of a woad dove’s note

When evening creeps o'er some fair summer scene,
Stole from the Hl‘j_:;.ll's throat a tuneful strain

And floated to the rafters far away,

In note
("hanged wag the scene,

- e
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dulueid, as if angels sang
and far fron

e

Judea's plain
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z Where sh Mii‘l‘[\ heard the hosls of heaven ehant
t% ‘l'lw;'hnjnu« H«lm;» of a Savi iw's | ‘li!:
¢ And stranger to it made l“ centur i
Which aged the earth in passing since that houy;
And as the echo of the organ’s notes
Fainted into a stillness de pa death,
Aroge from human throats a tuneful song,
g No voice of angel mingling in the strain.
2
Raise every voice ‘neath the arches of heaven,
Sing in your gladness the glorious refrain;

Life and forgiveness to man has been given—
Tell the glad tidings again and again;
Shout the old st Ty
Its love and its glory—
Death has heen robbed of its thorn;
Banizh 1n
All sorrow and sadness,
Chrigt the redecmer is born!

gladness,

>

Shepherds of old heard angelic' choirs singing, E
Watching their flocks on the hills f 3
Now in wild joy our anthems are ringing, E
At the return of the glorious day. :
(trace so abounding $
y
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Earth is resounding
With praise to welcome the morn’;
Banish in gladness,
All sorrow and sadnessg—
Christ the redeemer is born!
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took the oath of office, The ecstate of
President McKinley wlill be pald by
check the sum of §1,856.88, belng the
1y for the first elghteen days of Sep-
nber. From Lhis time on President

sultably attached, enable the perform-
érs to make the sounds in the cabinet,
to canse the cabinet to shake and jerk
the pen out of the ink bottle,

Sa,rril sheetls of paper are prepared

I that P
1
In ad,ance, each with a different in- ||
|
 {
I

at the end of each ti
nonth will vary according to the num

peription, the performer telling one in to say, his check

gerlptio  from  another by gecretly y
marked pin pricks—New York Herald r of days 1o the month, the sums
Snianaamse GUliDUG s shssssiial vn to the centa being fixed by the

e ' " official treasury tables, which are used
THE PRESIDtNT S SALARY in paving all government employes.
T Hitherto the President was the only
Roosevelt's salary check | exception to this system. Hlis month.
ly checks were made out for one-
twolfth of $80,000, and varled only to the
extent of a single cent during each

ton Co

1

President
was for the sum of $2,017.74. This Is the
pay of a President of the United States
for seventeen days. President Roose-

warrant for 1 cent, which he still keeps

early in the morning of the same day.
as & souvenir. The sudden death of

Under the law Mr, Roosevelt {s entitied

to full pay for the day on which he * President McKinley developed the me-

cessily

toosevelt will be paid by the day-that | rate, a perplexing qu

Thug through the ag
Unchanged, save f
Angels the first 1o 'w
And teach its sv
Who through t
Ne'er quite for
Then lighted Ly
Angels again joir

A chorus that encompass

In honor of the baba

be
3
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JHERIDAN AT WINCHESTER

There 18 In the possession of & mMAn
less than ten miles from Syracuse wWial
is probably the firet autograph letter
of General Sharidan's, in whish the le-

Mortimer Birdseys of Fayetteville I8
the man to whom the letter was writ-
ten, and he preserves it as one of his
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V.
ran the one grand thems,
LG volees 1o Lhie song,
ake its melodies,
L my r1¢s Lo man,
est of the centuries,

heavenly harmony.
tter light of time,

the glorious strain—
passed carth and hcaven,
of Bethlahem,

—~“BIVA.”

rode down the line,

18
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) JOHIN' G, WEAUAR, whose
l, ~poelic abilify has twice given
) him the distinction of carrying
( ; Pk (T " .~
Y off the $25 Competition Puze
.3} ) ) » ,
[ off red by the Deseret IN'ews in
¢ uls Ghristmas Poem confests,
g
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He is a King t! *n i1 & Mangar !
~ As King he'll reign both in heaven and earth;
[ho’ in this wor \ nd & skranoe
All knee nowledge his worth,
(tlorm
Onr ni
TIH' crown | worn
I'}.lll‘ | ] |
All w0
Christ the ol §
11, g
(Th ! ien and angels) :
Two thousand
From that n §
Which ushered & ' 3
When at
Again retur \
When the | ( man
Should to thei 1
larth had e A
And trembled '
Lyrants had wels
And innocenc | uh
\l':\.i\!‘l‘\ prece Frii
H) nun's wild | y nanght
When once agn love
Breathed in a | .
T'ill earth and hi L AN Konges
Both men and an | frain.
‘aints,)
O’er plain m T mountain, cg
O’er desm tan y
ach tongue g I NiLI0D
‘\“ CUrii Hation 4
.
(Angels.) 4
Praise him and praise will be given,
(Saints.)
Till every vo ] F o Y
'l‘]n- Ut «"\ll | 1
’I'”}H,{! hi 1808,
l';.ni».u-.\-xp ol praises— y
d
(Angals,) 4
To Christ, king of earth and of heaven.
(Haints and angels.)
Gilory to God, let us shout all together,
‘I'he manger-born babe reigns ever—{orever,
(Angeis,)
Thro' realm supernal
Where joy is etornal;
Thl'ﬂ' l:nu\v n'g recerse N
To carth’s wildernessos—e
(Balints,)
Let anthems of glory be swelling;
(Angels,)
The grand theme restoring,
Soar ever on, soaring
Thro' glories terreatrial
To glory celestial
(Baints,)
The tale of redemption c'er telling,
(Baints and angels,)
Highest of all 'midst the prinees of heaven
He the most lowly, the meekest of carthy
(Angels,)
Ho the dominion of worlds has Leen given,
(Balnts.) 4
e who our brother became al his bivth, 3
(Grand chorus of men and angels,)
Farth, air and®ocean,
And stars in their motion,
Brenk into song and with ,;"' 1dness acel Ly 1
Till with music unbounded
All space 18 surrounded,
nd every far universe echoes His name,
Earth and heaven united,
His love is requited )
: . »
A diadem over his brow will adorng
Oh, wonderful story,
Untold in its glory,
Christ the Redeemer is born !

— M%“

It runs as fol«

the 19th

for keeping the a its of the | most preclous rellos.
chlef executive as carofully as those 8
his ﬂllr.ml‘lllﬂ:lh‘w Owi e the L { ago, Feb, 3, 15712~My Dear Col-
resident MceKir been piid nel Blrdseye: 1 have your letter of
for even monthy Inste t.ihe daily | January 29 [ stayed at Winchester
moe , r t of October 18, 15684
came up a8 to Jdiy unount (e he battlefield on
for the month of Septe) Wiashing ut 10 o'clock—perhaps a lttle ear-
rrespondence Chlcago Tribune 1Har I immediately ordered General

Cuater from the left to the right. Then
work to reform the Infantry

went t
on the right of Getty's division of the
Rixth corps. After this had been done

and about helf past 12 or 1 o'clock I
As many of the
troope did not see me untfl this time,
some of tham may have fallan Into the

valt took the oath of office about 2 | quarter, This varlation was always | gend on which Thomus Hushauan : " -
o'clock in the afternoon of September | carefully attended to, and President | Reed's famous poem Is founded s “;‘"”; ft’:‘lnﬂ?'l','“ “';’:ﬂ my 3”""“"““ on
14, President McKinley having dled | Cleveland once recelved a  treasury | proved to be based upon an error CoL, | T8y P H ‘:ar!;F‘r?l'!’)'A\

Lisutenant-General,
“1 had getten Into an argument with




