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Successful
growers of fruits, berries,
and all kinds of vegetables,
knowthat the largestyields and
best quality are produced by
the 'ibea use of fertilizers
containing at least 1o% of

Actual Potash.
Without the liberal use of Pot.
ash on sandy soils, it is impos-
sibeto w fruits, berries and

of a quality that will
command the best prices.
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Bev T. DeWitt Talmage delivered
the following sermon before his Wash-
i•gton congregation, taking for his
text:

We have as advocate with the Father, Je-
ms (rlst the righteos.-I John, iL, I.

Standing in a court room, you say to
yourself: "At this bar crime has often
been arraigned; at this witness stand
the oath has often been taken; at the
jurors' bench the verdict has been
rendered; at this judge's desk sentence
has been pronounced." But I have to
tell you to-day of a trial higher than
any oyer and terminer or circuit or
supreme or chancery. It is the trial
of every Christian man for the life of
his soul This trial is different from
any other in the fact that it is both
civil and criminal.

The issues at stake are tremendous,
and I shall in my sermon show you,
first, what are the grounds of com-
plaint; then, who are the witnesses in
the cause, and, lans ly, who are the ad-
vocates.

When a trial is called on the first
thing is to have the indictment read.
Stand up then, O, Christian man, and
hear the indictment of the court of
High Heaven against thy souL It is
an indictment of ten counts, for thou
hast directly or indirectly broken all
the ten commandments. You know
how it thundered on Sinai and when
God came down how the mountain
rocked and the smoke ascended as
from a smoldering furnace, and the
darkness gathered thick, and the loud,
deep trumpet uttered the words: "The-
soul that sinneth, it shall die!" Are
you guilty, or not guilty? Do not put
ip a negative plea too quick, for I
have to announce that "all have sinned
and come short of the glory of God.
There is none that doeth good; no, not
one. W ho ver shall keep the whole
law, yet rend in one point, he is
guilty of a8' Do not, therefore, be
too hasty in pronouncing yourself not
guilty.

This lawsuit before us also charges
yea with the breakingof.asolema con-
tract Many a time did we promise to
be the Lord's. We got down on our
knees and said: "O, Lord I am thine
now and forever." Did you keep the
promise? Have you stood up to the
contract? I go back to your frst com-
munion. You remember it as well as
if it were yesterday. You know how
the vision of the Cross rose before
you. You remember how from the
head and the hands and the side and
the feet there came bleeding forth
these two words: "Remember Me."
You recall how the cup of communion
trembled in your hand when you frst
took it; and as in a seashell you may
hear, or think you hear, the roaring
of the surf even after the shell has
been taken from the beach, so you
lifted the cup of communion and you
heard in it the durging of the great
ocean of a savior's agony; and you
came forth from that communion serv-
Ice with face shining as though you
had been on the Mount of Transfigura-
tion; and the very air seemed tremu-
lous with the love of Jesus, and the
birds were brighter and sweeter-
voiced than ever before, and you slid
down in the very depths of your soul:
"Lord, Thou knowest all things;
Thou knowest that I love Thee."
Have you kept the bargain, 0, Chris-
tian man? Have you not sometimes
faltered when you ought to have been
true? Have you not been proud when
you ought to have been humble?.
Have you not played thecoward when
you ought to have been the hero? I
charge it upon you and I charge it
upon myself-we have broken the con-
tract.

Still forthur. this lawsuit claims
damages at your handa The greatest
slander on the Christian religion is an
inconsistent professor. The Bible says
religion is one thing; we, by our in-
consistency say religion is some other
thing, and what is more deplorable
about it is that people can see faults
in others while they can not see any
in themselves. If you shall at any
time find some miserable old gos-
sip, with imperfections from the
crown of her head to the sole
of her foot, a pefect blotch of
sin herself, she will go tattling, tat-
tling, tattling, all the years of her life
about the inconsistencies of others,
having no idea that she is inconsistent
herlelt God save the world from the
gossip, female and male! I think the
males are the worst! Now the chariot
of Christ's salvaticn goes on through
the world; but it is our ineonsistencies,
my brethrenthat blocks up the wheels,
while all along the line there ought to
have been cast nothing but palm
branches, and the shout should have
been lifted: "Hosanna to the Son of
David!"

Now, you have heard the indictment
read. Are you ready to plead guilty
or not guilty? Perhaps you are not
ready to plead. Then the trial will
go on. The witnesses will be called,
and we shall have the matter decided.
In the name of God I now make proe-
Lamation: Oyez! Oyes Oyes; who-
soever hath anything to offer in this
trial in which God is the plaintiff and
the Christian's soul the defendant., let
him now step forth and give testimony.
In this solemn trial.

The first witness I call upon to stand
in behalf of .the prosecution is the
World-all critical and observant of
Christian character. You know that
there are people around you who per-
petually banquet on the frailties of
God's children. You may know, if
you uave lived in the ooustry, that a
croe cares for nothing so much as
carrion. There are those who imag-
ine that out of the faults of Christians
they can make a bridge of boats aoross
the stream of death, and they are go-
ing to try it; but,alas for the mistakel
When they get midstrear away will
go the bridge and down will go their
souls to perdition. 0 , world of
the greedy eye and the hard
heart, come on the stand now and tes-
tify in behalf of the prosecution
against this Christian soul on trial.
Whatdn you know about this Chris-
tm mcan? "Oh," says the World, "I
knew a great deal about him. oe
tals about putting his treasures in
Imea, but he is the sharpest man in
aeade I ever knew. He seems to
4wmt as to believe that he is a child of
ise, but he is Just full eof imperfc-
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The second witness I all In this
ease is Consciene: Who art thou, 0
Conselence? What is your business?
Where were you born? What are you
doing here? "Oh," wy Conscience.
"I was born in Heaven. I came down
to befriend this man. I have lived
with him. I have instruoted hims. I
have warned him. I shoved him the
right and the worag, advising him to
take the one sad eschew the her. I
have kindled a great light in his souL
With a whip of scorpions' I have
scourged his wickedness, and I have
tried to cheer him when doing right;
and yet I am compelled to testify on
the stand to-day that he has some-
times- rejected my mission. Oh, how
many cups of life have I pressed to his
lips that he dashed down, and how
often has he stood with his hard heel
Son the bleeding heart of the Son of Godl
It pains me very much that I have to
testify against this Christian man, and
yet I must, in behalf of Him who will
in no wise clear the gailty, say that
this Christian man has done wrong.
He has been worldly. He has been
neglectful. He has done a thounsan
things he ought not to have done, and
left undone a thousand things he
ought to have done." That will do,
Conscience. You can sit down.

The third witness I call in the case
is an angel of God. Bright and shin-
ing one, what doest thou here? What
"hast thou to say against this man on
trial? "Oh," says the angel, "I have
been a messenger to him. I have
guarded him. I have watched him.
With this wing I have defended him,
and oftimes, when he knew it not, I
led him into green pastures and be-
side the still waters. I snatched
from him the poisoned chalices.
When bad spirits came upon him
to destroy him, I fought them back
with infinite fierceness, and yet I have
to testify to-day that he has rejected
my mission. He has not done as he
ought to have done. Though I came
from the sky, he drove me back.
Though with this wing I defended
him, and though with this voice I
wooed him, I have to announce his
multiplied imperfections. I dare not
keep back the testimony, for then I
should not dare to appear again
amongst the sinless ones before the
great white throne."

There is only one more witness to
be called on behalf of the prosemutior,
and that is the great, the holy, the
august, the omnipotent Spirit of God.
We bow down before Him. Holy
Spirit, knowest Thou this man? "Oh,
yes," says the Holy One, "I know him.
I have striven with him 10.000 times,
and though sometimes he did seem to
repent, he fell backsagain as often from
his first estate. Ten thousand times
ten thousand has he grieved me, al-
though the Bible warned him, saying:
'Grieve not the Holy Ghost. Quench
not the Spirit.' Yes, he has driven me
back. Though I am the third person
of the Trinity, Ire has trampled on my
mission, and the blood of the atone-
ment that I brought with which to
cleanse his soul he sometimes despised.
I came from the throne of God to con-
vert and comfort and sanctify, andyet
look at that man and see what he is
compared with what, unresisted, I
would have made him."

The evidence on the part of the pros-
eecution has closed. Now let the de-
fense bring on the rebuttal testimony.
What have you, O Christian soul, to
bring in reply to this evidence of the
world, of the conscience, of the angel
and of the Holy Ghost; No evidence?
Are all these things true? "Yes. Un-
clean, unclean," says every Christian
souL What? Do you not begin to
tremble at the thought of condemna-
tion?

We have come now to the most inter-
esting part of this great trial. The
evidence all in. The advocates speak.
The profession of an advocate is full
of responsibility. In England and the
United States there have arisen men
who in the ca;ling have been honored
by their race and thrown contempt
upon those who in the profession
have been guilty of a great many
meannesses. That profession will be
honorable as long as it has attached to
it such names as Mansfield, and Mar-
shall, and Story, and Kent, and South-
ard, and. William Wirt. The court
room has sometimes been the scene of
very marvelous and thrilling things.
Some of you remember the famous
Girard will case, where one of our ad-
vocates pleaded the cause of the Bible
and Christianity in masterly Anglo-
Saxon, every paragraph a thunder-
bolt.

Some of fou have read of the fa-
mous trial in Westminster Hall of
Warren Hastings, the despoiler of In-
dia. That great man had conquered
India by splendid talents, by courage,
by bribes, by gigantiedishonesty. The
whole world had rung with applause
or condemnation. Gathered in West-
minster Hall. a place in which 30 kings
had been inaugurated, was one of the
most famous audiences ever gath-
ered. Foreign ministers and princes
sat there. Peers marched in, clad
in ermine and gold. Mighty men
and women from all lands looked
down upon the scene. Amid all that
pomp and splendor, and amid an ex-
citement such as has seldom been seen
in any court room, Edmund Burke
advanced in a speech which will last
as long as the English language, con-
eluding with this burning charge,
which made Warren Hastings cringe
and cower: "I impeach him in the

amp of the commons house of
parllament, whose trust he has be-
trayed. I impeach him in the name of
the English nation, whose anieent
honor he has sullied. I impeach him
in the name of the people of India.
whose rights he has trampled on aad
whose country he has turned into a
desert. And, lastly, in the name of
human nature, in the name of both
sexes, in the name of every agb sad
rank. I impeach him as the eommon
enemy san oppressor of all.',

But I turn from the recital of these
memorable oocasioos to the grander
trial, and I have to tell you that in
this trial of the Christina for the life
of his soul the advoestesar mightier,
wiser and more eloquest The evi-
dense all being in, severe sad stern
Justice rises on behalf of the prosecu-
tion to make his plea. With
the Bible open in his hand, he
reeds the law, stern and inldei-
bie, and the penalty: '"Te soul
that sinneth, it shall die." Thea he
says: "1, thou Judge and lawlgver,
his is Thine own statute, sad all the
evidene in the earth sad lieaven
agrees that the man hasslased against
thes enaetments. Now let the sword
leapt frem its scabbard. Shalla man
go threogh the very lames of Sinai
ensinged? Let the law be exeested.
1ret judg)ent be pronounced. Iet
hmul die. 'lsma ndta headier"
o Chrgtts, does it neo took very

dark feu thee? ho will pled en thy
de ~ r a erin a camse.? h8s0tm

assaRa e broug o ht In i oi
lw-, wi " have soe .4ie
ww

eunndel, -do you Atik tOat
wilvduenteer? Yes yes; I ume Aos
risag. He is a young man, only la
yers of age. I se His counteoaae
unfused with tears sad covered with

blood and all the galleries o Heaves
are thrilled with the spestael. Theak
be to God, "we have an advocate with
the Father, Jesus Christ the right.

Oh, Christian soul, your ease begins
to look better, I think, perhaps, after
all, you may not have to die. The best
Advocate In tie universe Las talkn
you side. No one was ever so qualified
to defend you. He knows all the law,
all its demands, all its penalties. He
s always ready. No new turn of the

ease can surprise Him, and He will
plead for ydu for nothing as mearnestly
as though you brought a world of
treasure to His feet. Besides that, H.
has undertaken the case of thousands
who were as forlorn as you, and He
has never lost a ease. Courage, 0
Christian soul! I think that, after
all, there may be some chance for ydu,
for the great Advocate rises to
make His plea. He says: "I ad-
mit all that has been proved
against my client. I admit all these
alas, ay. more; but look at that wound-
ed hand of rome and look at that oth-
er wounded hand, and at my right foot
and at my left foot. By all these
wounds I plead for his clearance.
Count all the drops of my tears.
Count all the drops of my blood.
By the humiliation of Bethlehem,
by the sweat of Gethsemane,
by the suffering of the eross,
I demand that he go free. On
this arm he hath leaned; to this heart
he hath fowen; in my tears he hath
washed; on my righteousness he hath
depended. Let him go free. I am the
ransom. Let him escape the lash; I
took the scourgings. Let the cup pass
from him; I drank it to the dregs Put
on him the crown of life, for I have
worn the croqpn of thorns Over
against my throne of shame set his
throne of triumph!"

Well, the counsel on both sides have
spoken, and there is only one more
thing now remaining, and that is the
awarding of the judgment. If you
have ever been in a court room you
know the silence and. solemnity when
the verdict is about to be rendered or
the judgment about to be given. About
this soul on trial-shall it be saved or
shall it be lost? Attention! above,
around, beneath. All the universe
cries, "Hear! heart'

The Judge rises and gives this decil
cion, never to be changed, never to be
revoked: "There is, therefore, now
no condemnation to them who are in
Christ Jesus."
The soul that on Jesus bath leaned for repose
I will not, I will not. desert to His oes.
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to

shake,
•ll never. no. never, no. sever forsake.

But, my friends, there is coming a
day of trial in which not only the
saint but the sinner must appear.
That day of trial will be at the plow.
the merchant will be in the counting
room, the woodman will be ringing
his ax on hickories, the weaver will
have his foot on the treadle, the man-
ufacturer will be walking amid the
buzz of looms and the clack of fying
machinery, the counsel may be at the
bar pleading the law. the minister may
be in the pulpit pleading the Gospel,
the drunkard may be reeling amid his
cups, and the blasphemer with the
oath caught between his teeth.

Lol The sun hides. Night comes
down at midnoon. The stars appear
at noon to-day. The earth shudders
and throbs. There an earthquake
opens and a city sinks as a crocodile
would crunch a child. Mountains
roll in their sockets and send down
their granite cliffs in avalanche of
rook. Rivers pause in their chase for
the sea, and ocean, uprearing. cries to
fying Alps and Himalaya, Beasts
bellow and moan and snuff up the
darkness. Clouds fly like flocks of
swift eagles. Great thunders beat
and boom and burst. Stars shoot and
falL The Almighty, rising on His
throne, declares that time shall be no
longer, and the archangel's trumpet
repeats it till all the living hear, and
the continents of dead spring to their
feet. crying: "Time shall be no

longer!" Oh, on that day will you
be ready?

I have shown you how well the
Christian will get off in his trial. Will
you get off as well in your trial? Will
Christ plead on your side or against
you? Oh, what will you do in the
last great assize if your con-
science is against you, and the world
against you, and the angels of Heaven
are against you, and the Holy Spirit is
against you, and the Lord God Al-
mighty is against you? Better thisday
secure an advocate

DREAMS OF GREAT MEN.

rame Felloews te Musngs md labers of
Anll eek.

Some of the brightest minds have
been dreamers-bat they dream sensi-
bly. They educate themselves along
the line chosen as their life work.
Darwin dreamed over his "Origin of
Species" 20 years before it saw light.
Milton dreamed over his "Paradise
Lost" from boyhood. Columbus was
condemned as a soothsayer, a vision-
ary, a quack, yet for 15 years of the

rnuelest antagonism he proved the
truth of his dreams and astonished the
world. Ferdinand de Leaseps dreamed
for 12 years of bringing London nearly
4,000 miles nearer to India by the con-
struction of the Suees canal before the
necessary permission was granted by
the khedive of Egypt.

But these men dreamed with a par
pose. They read, argued, studied and
fought for their beliefs beeause they
knew from positive demonstration,
from actual knowledge. They had
weighed and analysed and sifted and
reined until all facts and data weru_
made to converge to one common cen-
ter and end there in one grim, unwav-
ering point When they laid their
Angers on a plan they sa w the result
as itiwould appear to the Ignorant
world when fnished.

They did not sit for hours consum-
ing cigars and staring blankly at the
open sky. They worked; they bent
every energy to one grim purpose; all
their lives were devoted to the oaosuam-
mation of the one supreme wish of
their lives They gave their work
their hope, their life. From the dim
recesses of the human mind, ordinarily
so inaemprehensible, they evolved the
brightest thoughts sad followed the
birth of each idea with the sacred
lietade of a loving mother over her
Leat-bern child.-Home Worker.
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- thingsantal'."
,ays Andy Ia-
eas one day Inst
week as we r;d
along the old
Jackson Trail
Road on our rwe
turn back. from
the big free s!.-
ver ralllfleation
down there at
Tucker's Cross
Roads. Angwith
that the gor-

geous and gifted horse trader went
down after his tobacco, put a fresh
bundle in the rack and went on to say:

ones Dek and the uasasrd.
'One day last week I had took and

made a pallet in a cool place out on the
back porch and laid me down to sleepa
few stanzas. But about that time I
looked of down in the pester and there
was my roan horse Dick layin down
broad side in the shade of a big persim-
mon tree. I could tell from his general
appearance that he was sleepin as sound
and sweet as a baby. At the same time
[ l:kewise took notice of a turkey buz-
zard which was sailin round and round
aver the paster, and swimmin deeper
and deeper and nearer and nearer to the
earth with every awcop and circle.
You can laugh if you want to, Rute, and
It don't make a continental blame bit of
diference with me, but I could hear
that buzzard talkin low, and sayin to
himself:

"'If that .in't somethin dead down
there I'll be blessed if I know a good
thing when I see it. Bly all the devils
at onest I will dip down and see what I
can see.'

''So with that the buzzard he swooped
down, he did, and lit in the shade of that
same persimmons tree. In the main-
time roan Dick he didn't move a muscle
nor turn a hair, and naturally, of
course, I don't reckon he was even
dreamin about boneyards and buzzards,
and the like ,f that. Now presently the
buzzard got up on his tip toes and de-
acribed a circle around the horse, but
he stepped tremendius high and hopped
monstrous light on the flratrercuit.

"'I do wonder in my soul If that
darn horse is dead,' says the buzzard,
inchin up a little closer and talkin to his
fool self, whilst roan Dick was still
sleepin the sleep of the just 'If he aai't
dead there's nothin in general appear-
mnents, but ain't be fat? And, dad-
blame it, I am so seandlous hongry till
my skin Its loose. By jings, I will try
him one barrel if it breaks up the plan
of salvation.'

"With that the buzzard waltzed up
and hauled of and nailed the horse on
his ham at a spot where he was fattest
and his hair was the thinnest. Well,
man air; roan Dick got up from there,
and when he riz he riz a buckin and
pitchin and nortin and kickin to beat
six bits. And in the general shock and
confusionment he had clamped his tail
down and caught the buzzard by his
head and neck. They went off across
the paster like the dark. path of a cy-
clone-roan Dick plungli and pitebhin
and the buzzard flutterin and floppin
for dear life. Presently the buzzard
broke loose and tore out and flew of
the other way. And as he burnt the
wind towards the western hills I
could hear him sayin to himself:

"'Thank the Lord I'm loose and free
onest more. Bless and praise His holy
name. The dead is alive and the lost are
found.'

"Roan Dick didn't break his gait till
he had run way over there to the fur
corner of the pester. Then be wheeled
and turned, with head and tail up,
looked back towards the shade of the
persimmon tree, give two or three loud
snorts, and I could hear him sayin to
himself:

"Goshermighty darn! What in the
round created world was that? Snakes
or fiends, or man or deril ?"

"You can say what you please abouat
it, flure, and you ean laugh till you fall
of in it," Andy went on as serious and
solemeholy as the head mourner in a
funeral procession, "but en neiMther
blind nor deef I am bound to believe
that which I see and hear for my own
native self."

A wNeadeeml ol xWan
Down there at the free sih-er rallifica-

tion I met up with one man that Is a
livin wonder tome. Old man Jack Beas-
Iey is now a little turned 70 years in
the lesh and he never has voted but
onest in his life.

"I voted one time, Rufus, and only
oncst," said Uncle Jack in givin me his
private opinion in regards to politics.
"I was a youngster then and didn't have
no better sense, but I had a hand in the
ruination of one good man, and I prom-
ised myself if I only got forgiveness for
that I never would east another vote
so help me God, and I never have;

"In them days Dave Crittenden--
which you understand, Rufe, he was
the grandfather of our Gus Critten-
den-was a jam-up good farmer, and I
reckon about the best fixed man in
the county. But all of a suddent Dave
he took up a fool notion that be would
love to be the next eounty judge, were-
as be pulled of and pitched into the
race. There was two more candidates
in the field-Wat Ashby and Lum Har-
dy-and it was pull Dick, pull detl,
who should and who shouldn't as be-
tween the three. As for me. I was a
sereamin democrat anad a Critteden
man from the jump. We lit n, w did,
and fought over every inch of the
ground. We burnt the wind and sifted
the ashes for Crittenden votes, and we
put Dave in by a sratehb, as it were-
with a majority of only seventeen
votes. Then in the general jubalation
which followed I was the lead deg of
the pack. I throwed myibat up higher
than anybody and bollered till for a lk-
tie I would of spiit my throat wide
open.

"So far Itaeemea so good, Rufas, bat
in that campaign I east my first and
last and onlyest vote. CTase why'
Well, that election turned out to be the
total ruination of Dave Crittenden--
whieh up to them there want a better
mean than him in miles arund-
and I was the meanest man in the gaag
that ped him through and put him
In. Evytig weat a meoth and
a right ter the first dew mlths, bat
by..d-hg Dare task to rasehtss and
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otemuatly uamn up If they w~i e,
gtalatoetake ahaadtherualstsof
anohero-e. S fur as1 an comsarered
the eat can jump any way ahe dera
pleases, and they ean make mosey out
of gold or sliver or pewter or lead if
they want to. But a man don't have
to vote only when it suits him, and your
Uncle Jack leasly laid down his hand
and jumped the ame years and years
and years ago."

Pear as the Devil.
If there is anything under the aun

and amongst men which makes me feel
ltke it mought be a good time of year
fo4me to move my washin way of to
some undiscovered country, it is to see
these little simlin-headed two-bit pol-
iicians rallyin around with the colored
brethren for their votes, and makia
them all sorts of promises which they
never can keep.

It puts me in mind of what the goal
Book tells us in regards to how the
old devil tried his level blamdest :o
tempt the Blessed Saviour up there on
the mountain that time. You recollect
how they both went up together on
top of a high mountain, and how old
Satan stretched forth his hand and
showed the Saviour of mankind the
beautiful young world below-whieh at
that time waved its tangled forests and
flashed its bright waters and lifted its
green shores to the sun-and then went
on to say, says he:

"I will give you everything in sight-
land and water, earth and sky-every-
thing you can see is yours, henceforth
and forevermore, if you will but only
fall down and worship me." And right
then the infernal old cloven-footed
scoundrel didn't own a foot of land in
the whole created world.

Now you can git out your little note-
book and set you down this: When
one of these little razor-hacked, slab-
sided, hungry-lookin politicians come
around beggin for votes, and needia
totes so awful bad till he will promise
out the earth and the fullness thereof.
you can bet your Sunday boots he ain't
got nothin' to give. They are most in
generally always as poor as the devil

aunk Weathermest the WImm e.
When it comes to makin a stump

speech little Bunk Weatherford ain't
very many. In fact, he is only a very
few. But on the still hunt for votes--
when it comes to gangin with the boys
and settin up the pegs-he is way yon-
der the most smoothest and slickest
card in the deck-hot stuf and a whole
passle of it.

By some book or mererook I forgot
to tell you that little Bunk is now high
constable of Rocky Creek. And the way
in which he whipped his fight and win
the race, hands down, jest simply goes
on to show that American politiecs have
always been and always will be-Amer-
lean politics.

"You see there was three good men
out for the same place, and between
the other two they did make the road
tremendius hot and dusty for me," says
little Bunk to me the next dayafter the
election. "But Will Tom Plekens he
was a candidate from over in the hill
country, whilst Bud Newton he was
runnin from down In the Flat Woods.
Will Tom he had worked upa acardlous
strong backin from the boys in the hills,
whilst Bud he never was in the fight
scarcely any to speak of.

"Now in a flat-footed sernb race I
could beat Bud Newton every day in
the year, but It is a whole lot different
with Will Tom Pickens, which there
aint a better man in the settlement than
him. Well, finally, at last I put m and
figgered tie thing out in this way. If
Bud don't git nervious and run up the
white feather and jump the game I
am a hot favorite and bound to win.
But If he pulls out and leaves the field
to Will Tom and me, then the man and
the eeilin must meet and I will havre
to be the man.

"So, consequentially, you can see at
onest, Rufus, that the mainest thing
with me was to keep Bud Newton in the
race and told out the votes which he
would bring uip from the Flat Woods.
Bright and early the next mornin I
saddled up and lit out for the Plat
Woods, and I didn't let any grass grow
till I rid up to the ,'Newton place and
called Bud out for a private eonfabula-
tion. I then up and told him I was
tbhinkin right serious about pldan out
of the race sinee it looked Iis the old
hen was bound to lay a Newton egg
before she quit the nest. I likewie
went on to tell him how my votes were
allin out and floekia to the Newton

columma. -
" 'Will Tom Pickens is like the label

on a bottle,' says I to Btud-'all around
it but not in it any at all searcely-
and I would love to be yourirstdeputy
in case the cards keep oa runni your
way.'

"I spread it on and piled it up in that
way, Rufus. till Bud was tickled meat
to death and I knowed he would stay
in the race till the eveain of the last
day.

"Next then on my return back bome
I rid around through the hill cometr
anad give out the news free sad prdmis.
cas that Bud Newton was at least three
lengths ahead In the race and gala
ground at every jump. There is many
and many a man in this great country,
Rufus, that would a whole lot ratbe
ran with the biggest crowd and hodler
for the winnia ticket, and what I was
after over there in the bill country was
to start a grand rush and stampede
some Piekse's votes into the Newton
column. In the main time I didn't have
nothin ese to do but to pass the word
around amongst my friends to hold
steady and stand still and wait for the
eat to jump
* "And man, sir, the general machin-

ery worked as slick and smooth as you
ever saw--never missed a lick nor
jumped a eg. Bud Newton stayed I.
the race. Be held his own and got some
scatterin votes which I had stampeded
out of the bill country and away tram
Will Tom Pickens. And then inally at
last when the old eat bunched her feet
abe jumped my way like shot out of a
shoveL"

Hauman nature is most in generally
always human.

Mortal man, born of woman, isof few
days and no teeth, hit full of his tricks.

NUPUS LANDER&
SSuLstea Emmaem

Said a Dallas young lady to a geale-
man-who hbad bern calling for some
time:

"You would do me a great favor if
ye• weald peop se oese at my sister."

"Why do yo want de marry yoar

"iaell, you see, tde'se fle of us ie
in the family aid the aseas is oal
i havem't any pa iee to s up

hr. t\ o af

Gib ! i

Jmseph erl a drivig a s

eba.• .a aou4 teu a

aw b enou st w es I•oieo
servants engaged by the a ath a
moethb warning artly •e•e.

The veddts, or wld hanters of Or•
Ion, oangla the poundea bsen of aeft
and decayed wood ith th hosy o
which they f.suwhen meat is aot to be
obtained.

Admirers of audyard lpls may be
Interested In knowing that a fatal Ste
broke out recently in Rudyard place,
spuli• street, Laon lane, Bermondcea,

Londom

On the eaatern coast of Ireland it
rains o an average of 208 days In the
year; in England about 150 days; at
Esma about a0 days, and In Siberia
only 6a days.
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T

acaq Ijroo'll goet mden

" "I that's your " ahd the

bloder his breath, "h oat ar3 ant
be doe"

I asjaTsv lio a Cure for Conasmudmsaved my boy's life last summer.-Mss.
ALaus DoceOLas, LeRlyU Mic., Oct. U,'A.

A Baons Dwauscuox.-"1 spporeye s
have music at the hotell" "No; but we
hae a band."-Harper's Bast.

IshmlstInerauy. Price a.
Wash anyone has ofedede me, I try to

rake my soulac high t hat the acnein-
act teach iL--Dearee~.
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PLus
The ripest and sweetest kaf and :.

the purest are used "t '&
manufacture of u"Battle Azndam :
matter how much you pay for
much sar pkl e Pie of any othrz1 hb.
grade bbrnd, canno buy a ab. .
chew than 1"

-For 5 cats you get a p..ce O.
"Battle Ax almost as large asi •k
other fellow 's 10-cent rpi Wece.

+RHEUMAT
tM salit. O IE. t ated p $ _a r y.

..DUNCAN'S LINIMENT

"Ther e'sNo
Just as
Costs 25 cents

year more to
Richardson'
nal Old a
Tobacco b

whatiV + i= ii+.m V i

~~s.

ii ~ruuawrqt uuIB i

ewis" w aiP... *- inJ *

STAS ATr

S -S - S

-NEFIT TO SMWA. IL X.,l ~P
1Slf 1Ylti % V- ra-rs,,iaiur c:Zi"


