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TALMAGE'S SERMON. -

mmwmm
Trial Against Sin.

An 'Kioguent Pressatation of .the Cass
dgainst the Culprit and & Flea for
Merey—A Graphlc Word
Fictare.

Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage delivered
the following sermon before his Wash-
ington congregation, taking for his
text:

We have an advocate with the Father, Jo-
sus Christ the rightecus.—I Jobn, iL. 1.

Standing in & court room, you say to
yourself: “At this bar crime has often
been mrraigned; at this witness stand
the oath has often been taken; at the
jurors’ bench the werdict hassbeen
rendered; at this judge’s desk sentence
has been pronounced.” Dot I bave to
tell you to-day of & trial higher than
any oyer and terminer or circuit or
supreme or chancery. Itis 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
eivil and criminal.

The issues at stake are tremendous,
and I sha!l in my sermon show you,
first, what are the grounds of ¢om-
plaint; then, who are the wit in

good. O ‘}'odd‘ni the greedy eye and |
hard heart, that will do; youn may sis
down. . :

The second witness [ call In this
case ia Consclence. Who art thog, O
Conscience? What is your busineas?
Where were you born? What are you
doing here? *“Oh,” says Conscience.
“I was born in Heaven. I came down
to befriend this man. I have lived
with him. T have instructed him. I
have warped him. 1 shoved him the
right and the worng, advising him to
take the one and eschew the 'her. I
have kindled a great light in his soul
With a whip of scorpions' 1 have
B “"hiﬂ wicked .and[‘hnﬂx
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 | pressed to his
lips that he dashed down, and how
often has he stood with his hard heel
on the bleeding heartof the Son of God!l
It pains me very much that I have to
testify against this Christion man, and
vet 1 must, in behalf of Him who will
in no wise clear the guilty, say that
this Christian man has done wrong.
He has been worldly. le has been
neglectful. lle has done a thousand
things he ought not to have done, and
left und a th d things he
ought to have done.” That will do,
o :

the cause, snd, las iy, who are the ad-
vocates.

When a trial is ealled on the first
thing is to have the indiciment read.
Stand up then, O, Christian man, and
hear the indictment of the court of
High Heaven agaiast thy soul. It is
an indictment of ten counts, for thon
hast directly or indirectly broien all
the ten commandments. You know
how it thundered on Sioai 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. Whosoever shall keep the whole
law, yet @ffend in one point, he is
guilty of all¥® Do not, therefore, be
too hasty in pronouncing yourself not
guilty.

This lawsuit before us also charges
yom with the breaking of a solemn con-
tract. Many a time did we promise to
be the Lord’s. We got down on our
knees and said: “0, Lord I am thine
now and forever.” Did you keep the
promise? lave you stood up to the
contract? I go back to your first com-
munion. You remember it as well as
if it were yesterday. You koow how
the vision of the Cross rose before
you. You remember how from the
head and the bands and the aide 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 first
took it; and as gn = seashell you may
hear, or think you hear, the roaring
of the surf even after the shell has
been taken from the beach, so yom
lifted the cup of communion and you
heard in it the surging of the great
ocean of a savior's agony; and yom
came forth from that communion serv-
ice with face shining ss though you
had been on the Mount of Transfigura-
tion; and the very air seemed tremun-
lous with the love of Jesns, and the
birds were brighter and sweeter-
voiced than ever before, and you said
down in the very depths of your soul:
“Lord, Thou knowest all things;
Thou knowest that I love Thee.”
Have you kept the bargain, O, Chris-
tian man? Have yon not sometimes
faltered when you ought to have been
true? Hawve youn not been prond when
yon ought to have besn humble?.
Have you not played the coward when
you ought to have been the hero? I
charge it upon you and 1 charge it
upen myself—we have broken the con-
tract.

still furthur, this lawsait elaims
damages at your hands., The greatest
slander on the Christian religion is an
mconsistent professor. The Bible says
religion ix 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 yon shall at any
time find some miserable old gos-
sip, with imperfections from the
crown of her head to the wmole
of her foot, a pefect bloteh of
sin herself, she will go tattling, tat-
tling, tattling, all the years of her life
sbout the imconsistencies of others,
having no idea that she is inconsistent
hertelf. God save the world from the
gossip, female and male! 1 think the
males are the worst! Now the chariot
of Christ's salvaticn goes on through
the world; but it is our inconsistencies,
my brethren,that blocks up the wheels,
while all along the line there onght to
have been cast nothing but palm
branches, and the shout should have
been lifted: “Hosanna to the Son of
Davidl”

XNow, you have heard the indictment
read. Are you ready to plead gailty
or oot guilty? Verhaps you are not
ready to plead. Then the trial will
goon. The witnesses will be ealled,
and we shall have the matter decided
In the name of God | now make proe-
lamation: Oyez! Oyez! Oyez; who-
soever hath anything to offer in this
trial in which God is the plaintiff and
the Christian's sonl the defendant, let
him now step forth and give testimony
in this solemn trial

The first witness I call npon tostand
in bLehalf of .the prosecution is the
World—all eritical 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 have lived in the couatry, that a
crow cares for nothing so much as
carrion. There ave those who imag-
ine that out of the fauits of Christians
they can make a bridge of boatsacross
the stream of death, and they are go-
ing to try it; buat, alas for the mistake!
When they get midstreary away will
9o the bridge and down will go their
souls to perdition. O LK world of
the greedy eye and the hard
beart, come on the stand now and tes-
tify in behalf of 1the prosecution
againat this Christian soul on trisl.
Whatdo you know about this Chris-
tian man? *Oh,” says the World, “I
know a great deal sbout him. He

{upsinged? Let the law be execated.

You can sit down.

The third witness I call in the case
is an angel of God. BEright and shin-
ing one, what doest thou here? What
hast thou to say against this man omn
trial? ‘Oh,” saysthe angel, **1 have
been a messenger $o him. 1 have
gusrded him. 1 have watched him.
With this wiog 1 have defended him,
and oftimes, when he knew it not, L
led him into green pastures and be-
side Lhe still waters. 1 snatched
from him the poisomed chalices
When bad - spiriis 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
wgoed him, I bave to aonounce his
maultiplied imperfections. 1dare not
keep back the testimony, for then I
should not dsre to appear again
amongst the sinless omes before the
great white throne.”

counsel, do you think that anyome
will volanteer? Yea, yea; I sce Ons
rising. He iz a young man, only 33
years of age. 1 see His countensncs
suffused with tears and covered with
blood, snd all the galleries of Heaven
are thrilled with the spectacla. Thanks
be to God, *we have an advpcate with
the Father, Jesas Christ the right-
eous.”

Oh, Christisn soul, your case beging
to look betier, I think, perhaps, after
all, you may not have to die. The beat
Advocste in the universe has taken
you side. No oue was ever so qualified
to defend you. He knows sll the law,
all its demands, all its penalties. He
is always ready. No new turn of the
ease can surprise Him, and He will
plead for you for nothing as 'earnestly
as though you brought s world of
treasure to His feet. Besides that, He
has undertaken the case of thousands
who were as forlorn ss you, and He
bas never lost a case. Courage, O
Christian soul! I think that, after
all, there may be some chance for you,
for the great Advocate rises to
make His plen. He says: “I ad-
mit all that has been proved
against my client. I admit all these
sins, ay, more; but look at that wound-
ed hand of mimne and laok st that oth-
er wonnded hand, and at my right foot
and at my left foot. Byall 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 cross,
1 demand that he free. On
this arm he hath leaned; to this heart
he hath flowen; in my tears he hath
washed; on my righteonsness he hath
dependedl. Let him go free. 1am the
ransom. Let him escape the lash; I
took the sconrgings. Let the cup pass
from him; I drank it to the dregs. Put
on him the crown of life, for I have
worn the crown of thorna Over
against my throne of shame set his
throne of triumph!*

Well, the counsel on both sides have
spoken, and there ia only one more
thing now remaining, and that Is the
awarding of the judgment. If youm
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,

There is only one more wit to
be called on behalf of the proseention,
aod that is the great, the hoiv, the
august, the omnipotent Spirit of God.
We bow down before Him. Toly
Spirit, knowest Thow this man? “Oh,
yes,” says the Holy Goe, *1 know him.
1 have striven with him 10,000 times,
snd thongh sometimes he did seem to
repent, he fell back again as ofien from
hia first estate. Ten thousand times
ten thousanmd 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 1 am the third person
of the Trinity, ke haa trampled on my
mission, and the blood of the atone-
ment that I brought with which to
cleanse his soul he sometimes despized.
1 came from the throne of God to con-
wert and comfort and sanctify, and yet
look at that man and sec what he is
compared with what, unresisted, I
would have wade him.”

The evidernce on the part of the pros-
ecution 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-
cleap, unclean,”. says every Christian
sonl. What? Do yon 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 sdvoecate is full
of responsibilitv. 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 pleade: the cause of the Bible
and Christianity in masterly Anglo-
Saxon, every paragraph a thunder-
bolt.

Some of you have read of the fa-
mons irial in Westminster Hall of
Warren Hastiogs, the despoiler of In-
dia. That great man had conquered
India by splendid talents, by courage,
by bribes, by gigantic dishonesty. The
whole world had rung with applause
or condemnation. Gathered in West-
minster Hall, a place in which 30 kinga
bad been inaugurated, was one of the
most famous audiences ever gnth-
ered. Foreign ministers and princes
sat there. Peers marched in, clad
in ermine and gold. Mighty men
and women from all lands looked
down wpon the scene. Amid all that
pomp aud 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
us long ms the Eopglish langunage, con-
ecluding with this burning charge,
which made Warren Hastings cringe
and ecower: “I impeach him in the

ar d, b th. All the universe
cries, “Hear! hear!’

The Judge rises and gives this deci-
cion, never to be changed, never to ba
revoked: “There is, therefore, mow
no condemnation to them who are in
Christ Jesus.™
The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
I will not, I will not. deseri to His foes,

‘That soul, though all heli should endeavor to

shake, 4
I'll never. no, never, no, never lorsake.

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 wiil be at the plow,
the merchant will be in tha counting
roomn, the woodman will be rioging
his ax on hickories, the weaver will
have his foot on ihe treadle, the man-
ufacturer will be walking amid the
buzz of looms and the eclack of flying
machinery, the connsel may be at the
bar pleadiog the law, the minister may
be in the puipit pleading the Gospel,
the drunkard may be recling amid his
cups, and the blasphemer with the
oath caught between his teeth.

Lol The sun hides. Night comes
dowa at midnoon. The stars appear
at noon to-day. The earth shuddera
and throbs. There an earthquake
opens and a city sinks as a erocodile
would crunch a child. Mountains
Toll in their sockets and send down
their granite cliffs in avalanche of
rock. Rivers pause in their chase fur
the sea, and ocean, uprearing, cries to
fiying Alps and Himalaya, Beasts
bellow and mcean and snuff up the
darkness. Clonds 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 yon 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 com-
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,

Fame Followy the Muvings apd Labers of
All Such.

Some of the brightest minds have
been dreamers—but they dream sensis
bly. They edncate themselves along
the line chosen as their life work.
Darwin dreamed over his “Origin of
Speciea” 20 years before it saw light.
Miiton dreamed over his “Paradise
Lost” from boyhood. Columbus was
condemned as a soothsayer, & vision-
ary, a quack, yet for 15 years of the
cruelest antagomism he proved the
truth of his dreams and astonished the
world. Ferdinand de Lesseps dreamed
for 12 years of bringing London nearly
4,000 miles nearer to India by the con-
struction of the Suez canal before the

pame¢ of - the commons of
nt, whose trust he has be-
trayed. I impeach him in the name of
the English nation, whose nacient
Aonor he has snllied. 1 impeach him
in the name of the people of India.
whose righta he has trampled on and
whose country he has turned into »
desert. And, lastly, in the name of
human nature, in the name of both
sexes, in the name of every age and
rank, ] impeach him as the common
enemy and oppressor of nll.’,
But 1 turn from the recital of these
memorable occasions to the
trinl, and I have to tell you thatim
this trial of the Christisn for the life
of his soul the advocates are mightior,
wiser and more cloguent. The evie
denee all belng im, severe and sterm
Justice rises on behalf of the prosecn-
tion to make his plea. With
the Bible open in his band, he
reads the law, stera and inflexi-
ble, and the penalty: *“The soul
that sipneth, it shall die.” Then he
says: "0, thou Judge and lawgiver,
his is Thine own statute, and all the
evidence in the earth and Heaven
agrees that the wan hassinned against
these enactments. Now let the sword
leapt from its scabbard. Shall s man
Ko through the very flames of Sinai

Let Jndg-ent be promounced. Let
him die. ] depsand that he die!”

Ty per i WaS gmh:l bj’
the khedive of Egypt.

But these men dreamed with a pur-
pose. They read, argued, studied and
fought for their beliefs because they
knew from positive demonstration,
from actuasl knowledge. They had
weighed and spalyzed and sifted and
refined until all facts and data werg
made to conyerge to one common cen-
ter and end there in one grim, unway-
ering point. When they lald their
fingers on & plan they saw the result
as it§would appear to the ignorans
world when finished.

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 consumie
mation of the one supreme wish of
their livea They gsve their work
their hope. their life. From the dim
recesses of the human wmind, ordinarily
so incomprehensible, they evolved the
brightest thoughts and foliowed the
birth of each idea with the sacred »e-
licitude of a loving mother over her
first-born child. —Home Worker.

The Art of Life
Science has already donn a vasé
amount of detached work for the imd
t of life. But she is now be-
mp to work constructively
on the life of man as a whole. She is
beginning to recognize that all the
sciences exist for the suprems seience,
the acience of life. Qut of this supreme
stience is-to como some day the sm-
';nunn.uumollih.—-ln. W.E
,MI Iwm“‘ m‘-

 Never was the religions 1ife of & peo- | 2

You maybe mought not think it, Rufe,
bat I do raley believe that animals and
P . thingscantalk:”

says Andy Lu-
cas one day last
week a8 we rid
along the old
Jackson Truil
lioad on our re-
1urn back from
the big free sil-
ver rallifieation
down there at
Tucker's Cro=s
Roads. Angwith
‘ that the gor-

geous and gifted horse trader went
down after his tobacco, put a frosh
bundle in the rack and wenton to =ay:

Eoan Dick and the Bazzard.

“One day last week 1 had took &nd
made a pallet in a cool place out on the
back porch and laid me down to slecpa
few stanzas. But about that time I
locked off down in the paster 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
appearaace that he was sleepin as sonnd
and sweet as a baby. At the same time
I I'kewise took notice of a turkey bnz-
zard which was sailin round and round
aver the paster, and swimmin deeper
and deeper and nearer and nearer to thic
eurth with every sweop and cirele.
You can laugh if you want to, Rufe, nnd
it don't make a continental blame bit of
difference with me, but I could hear
that buzzard talkin low,and sayin to
himself:

“‘If that :tin’t somethin dead down
there 1'll be blessed if I know a good
thing when I see it. By all the devils
at oncst I will dip down and see what I
can see.’

8o with that the buzzard he swooped
down, h= did, and lit in the shade of that
snme persimmons tree. In the main-

time roan Dick he didn’t move a musele |-

nor turn s halr, and naturally, of
course, I don’t reckon he was even
dreamin about boneyards and buzzanis,
and the like of that. Now presently the
buzzard got up on his tip toes and fe-
scribed a circle around the horse, but
he stepped tremendius high and hopped
monstrous light on the first cireuit.

“‘ do wonder in my soul if that
durn horse is dend,’ says the buzzard,
inchin up a little closer and talkin to his
fool self, whilst roan Dick was still
sleepin the sleep of the yust. ‘Ifheaia’t
dead there’s nothin in general appesr-
ments, but ain’t he fat? And, dud-
blume it, I am so scandlous hongry till
my skin fits looze. By fings, I will try
him one barrel if it breaks up the plan
of salvation.’

“With that the buzzard waltzed up
and hauled off and nailed the horse on
his ham at a spot where he was fattest
and his hair was the thinnest. Well,
man sir; roan Diek got up from there,
and when he riz he riz a buckin and
pitchin and snortin and kickin to beat
six bits. And in the general shock and
confusionment he had clamped his taii
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 plungin and pitchin
and the buzzard flutterin and floppin
for dear life. Presently the buzzard
broke loose and tore out and flew off
the other way. And as he barnt the
wind towards the western hills 1
econld 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 paster. Then he wheeled
and turned, with head and tail up,
looked back towards the shade of the
persimmon tree, give two or three loud
snorta, and 1 could hear him sayin to
himself:

“Goshermighty durn! What in the
round created world was that? Snakes
or flends, or man or devil?”

“Youn can say what you please about
it, Rufe, and you can laugh till you fall
oft in it.,”” Andy went on as serfons and
solemcholy as the head mourner in a
funeral procession, “but bein meither
blind nor deef I am bound to believe
that which I gee and hear for my own
native self.”

A Wenderful Oid Man

Down there at the free silver rallifica-
tion I met up with one man that is a
livin wonder to me. 0ld man Jack Beas-
ley is mow a little turned 70 years in
the flesh and he never has voted bul
cnest in his life,

“] voted one time, Rufus, and only
onest,” sald 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 [ 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 cast another vote
80 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. Dut all of a suddent Dave
he took up a fool notion that he would
Jove to be the next county judge, where-
as be pulled off 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 dewil,
who should and who shouldn't as be-
tween the three. As for me, I was a
screamin democrat and s Crittendex
man from the jump. We lit in, we did,
and fought over every inch of the
ground. We burnt the wind and sified
the ashes for Crittenden votes, and we
put Dave in by a scratch, as it were—
with 2 majority of ornly seventeen
votes. Then in the gencral jubilation
which followed I was the lead dog of
the pack. I throwed my hat up higher
thsn anybody and hollered till for a lix-
tle I would of split my throst wide

n.
op:So far it seemed 8o good, Rufus, but
in that campaign I cast my flrst and
Iast and onlyest vote. Cause why?
Well, that election turned out to be the
total ruination of Dave Critienden--
which up to them there want a betier
man than him in 40 miles around—

the cat can jump apy way she durn
and they can make money out
of gold or siiver or pewter or lead il
they want to. But & man don’t have
to vote only ‘when it sults him, and your
Uncle Jack BHeasly lald down his band
end jumped the game years and years
and years ago.”

Foor as the Devil
If there is anything under the sun
and amongst men which makes me feel
like it mought be a good time of year
fog me to move my washin way off to
some unidiscovered country, it is to see
these litile simlin-headed two-bit pol-
fticians rallyin around with the colored
Lrethren for their votes, and makia
them all sorts of promises which they
never can keep.
It puis me in mind of what the gool
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 streiched forth hia band and
showed the Baviour of mankind the
beautiful young world below—which at
that time waved its tangled foreats aud
flashed its bright waters and lifted iis
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 ereated world.

Now you ean git out your little note-
book and set yon down this: When
one of these little razor-backed, slab-
sided, hungry-lookin politicians come
uround beggin for votes, and needin
1otes so awful bad till he will promise
out the earth and the fullness thereof,
rou can bet your Sunday boots he ain’t
got nothin’ to give. They are most in
generally always as poor as the devil.

Bank Weathorford the Winaer,
When it comes to makin a stnmp
speech litile Bunk Weatherford ain't
very many. In fact, be is only o very
fow.  But on the still hunt for votes—
when it comes to gangin with the hays
and settin up the he is way yon-
der the most smoothest and slickest
card in the deck—haot stuff and a whaole
passle of it.

Hy some hook or mercrcok 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 politics have
always been and alwaya will be—Amer-
ican 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 day after the
election. “But Will Tom Pickens he
was & eandidate from over in the hill
country, whilst Bud Newton he was
runnin from down in the Flat Woods.
Will Tom he had worked up a ncandlous
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 serub race I
could heat Bud Newton every day im
the year, but it is a whole lot different
with Will Tom Pickens, which there
aint a better man in the settlement than
kim. Well, finally, at last I put n and

e 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 oul and leaves the field
to Will Tom and me, then the man and
the ceilin must meet and I will have
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 thold out the votea which he
wonld bring up from the Flat Woods.
Bright and early the next mornin I
saddled up and Mt out for the Flax
Woods, and I didn’t let any grass grow
till I rid up to the Newteon place and
called Bud out for a private confabula-
tion. I then up and told him 1 was
thinkin right serious about pullin out
of the race since it looked like the old
hen was bound to lay a Newton egg
before she guit the nest. T likewise
went on to tell him how my votes were
fallin out and flockin to the Newton
column.

““Will Tom Pickens in like the label
on a bottle,” says I to Bud—'all around
it but not in it any at all searcely—
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Joseph Chamberhain, driving a horse |
car, ran mwﬁh‘;
of a Dear
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In Scotland in the case of domestie
servants engaged by the month a

month’s warning is required.

and decayed wood with the honey on
which they feed when meat is not to be
obtained.

Admirers of Rudyard Kipling may be
interested in knowing that a fatal fire
broke out recently in Rudyard place,

Kipling street, Long lane, Bermondsey,
London.

On the eastern coast of Irelaad it
rains on an average of 208 days in the
year; in England about 150 days; at
Kazan about 90 days, and in Biberia
only 60 days.
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I savieve Pisos Cure for Con
saved my boy's life last
Arvie Doverass, LeRoy,

A Brerie Denixcrion.—"“1 suppose you
bave music at the hoteli” “No; but we
bave a bund."—Harper's Bazar.

Hails Catarrh Cure
Is talowm internally. Price e
WuEX suyone has offended nﬁ 1tryto
raise my soulso high that the wu-—
not reach it.—Descartes.
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“How happy could I be with either
Woere the other dear charmer away.”,
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and [ would love to be your first deputy
in case the cards keep on runnin your
way.’

“{ spread it on and piled it up in that
way, Rufus, till Bud was tickled most
to death and I knowes he would stay
in the race till the evenin of the last

“Next then on my return back homne
I rid around through the hill conntry
and give out the news free and promis-
cus that Bud Newton was at least three
lengths ahead in the race and gain
ground at every jump., There is many
and many a man in this great country,
Rufus, that would a whole lot ruthe:
run with the biggest crowd and holler
for the winnin ticket, and what I was
after over there in the hill country was
to start & grand rush and stampede
some Picken's votes into the Newton
column. Im the main time I didn’t have
nothin elee to do but to pasa the word
around amongst my friends to hold
sieady snd sland still and wait for Lhe
cat to jump.
- “And man, sir, the general machin-
ery worked ss slick and smooth as you
ever saw—never missed a lick nor
jumped a cog. Buod Newton stayed in
the race. He held his own and got some
scatterin votes which I had stampeded
out of the hill country and away from
Will Tom Pickens. And then finally at
last when the old cat bunched her feet
she jumped my way like shot out of &
shovel.”

Human nature is most in generally
always human.

Morts! man, borm of woman, isof few
days and no teeth, but full of his tricks.

RUFUS SANDERS.
A Suficignt Hesmsom. .

Said a Dullas young lady to a gesile-
man-who hud been calling for some
time: -

“You would do me a great favor




