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Dr. Talmage Preaches on What Our
Lives Should Be.

The Object of Omr Existence Down
io the Ead Should Be Action
“=Paradise Is Ouly far
the Workers.

Waskington, Nov. 13. — To alt those
stho feel that they have no espucial
fesi in the worid, this sermon of

Catarrh

In the Head

Is gninflammation of the mucous membrans
lining the nasal passages. Itis caused by a
cold or succession of colds, combined with
impure blopd.  Catarrh iscured by Hood's
Barsaparilia, which eradicates from the
blood all scrofulous taints, rebuilds thadali-
eate tissuesand bui'ds up the eystem.

Hood’s Sarsaparilia

Is America's Groatest Medfcine. 81; six for &7

Hood’s Pilla cure sll Liver Nis. 25 cents

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Some Shert S s ©C |
Treths Which We All
Necognise.

d hu a snap when be encounters sn
idle

Bm;kemhopmnz ia about the only kind
men indulze .
Some *lm
A;yi? - n'ﬁt 1 get f
man who will enlist to away from
his wife's mother is 2 cow
i may made in Heaven, but
Lhere will always be & few doubters.

Political economy is the art of getting the
most votes for the least money.

Lots of friends are retained by not say-
ing ithe smart things we might have said.

Cducation benefits a man little if he in
unable to recognize an opportunity when he
m%l: = ibili f ti tence

possibilitiesof a itentiary seni
are about the onl {m: that can add to
the dangers of foot. )

It's sometimes d:ﬁeult for a girl to find
her ideal man, but she's nearly always » "
ing to accept a subatitute
mi man myhethnmoneytdﬁcmdar 3

emfment, but after marriage u:e
always

Evening Newn.
Mary Was a Mineraiogist.

A teacher in one of the local schools was
ml;.mcuis a ci-:!ass doa_sf mllé:hﬁdm t.om min-
eralogy the other , endeavoring
clear to their young minds what a mineral
really is. Standing befone them, =he began
in clear voice: “A min is an inor-
ganic, homogeneoua snbstance of definite,
or approximately definite, chemical compo-
sition found in nature. rou understand
me? Come now, you have all seen minsrals.
And r mothers and fathers have told

names of them, baven’t they? Of
mumh they have. Now, can any one of
me the of three
fbm was no response, and she continved:

for war by rifling

“Have not some of you been out and seendy

minerals on exhibition?’ Omne little gid
taised her hand. It.ho ht so. Mary will
ary arose, and,
puttmg her handa behind her, liaped:
g naru, Vichy and seltzer."—Chica-

Al Lm&‘.

Mr. Wigsby—See here, my love, there is
some mistake. The delivery man
has left seven trunks on our front porck

Mrs. Wigshy (who has just returned fro.
the mountams}—lmbee!l‘e Don’t you ur-
derstand? He's coming back after dark for
the extra five.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Ome Thisg Neediul, -

“What we need in this country,” howled
the political orator, “is an elastic cur-

renc

Hzght you are, mister,” interrupted a
man near the door; “something that will
ntmtchamans:mmewuw both
ends meet.” icago Evening News.

Emall Capital.

First Theﬂ.bu‘-Goer--}[rs. De Btyle, who
went on the ‘mf' vorce scandal,
has failed to make expensm

Serond Theater-{Goer—Well, it wnsn't
much of a scandal, anyhow.—N. Y. Weekly.

Metropolitan Ornitholegy.

Teacher—Miss Street, can you tell me
what u’mout peculiar in ' the hatching of the
cuckoo

Miss Street (doubtiully) —It lgenml!y
buildaita nest in a clock.—Jewelers’ Weekly.
Perplexing.

“Money talks” and “Silence is golden.”

With two such precepts what is a man go-
ing to do?—N. Y. Journal.

The Lsunl W“

More peop!z make a fuss over mushrooms
lnd People hl{e them thm any othea

“De trouble wif some men knows
henp, said UncleEben “md-t haluech
itive way o' tellin’ it dat y makes

l'n too mad to listen.”—Washington Star.

Always.—Little Robbie—"Pa, what’s a
man of the people? Pa—"A candidate for
office before election day.”"—Cleveland
l.-elder

master ia more or less of a servant te
Im “help.”—L. A. W. Bulletin,

A pleknue is one up well for an
eEpress purpose —Golfim

Siop
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and irritable. Evcry
cou, eonsc?ts Ilmtng
rane of your lungs.
Ceasetearing your throat
and lungs in this way.
Put the parts at rest and
them @ chance to
. You will need some
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| with occupations and professions. The

““Ibepch, or your Blackstone's

] develop matural affinities for certain

Dr, Talmage will come as a chesring
revelation; iext, John xviii, 37: *“To
this end was [ born.”

After Pilate has-suicided, tradition
says that his body was thrown inte the
Tiber, and such storms ensued on and
about that river that his body was
taken oui and thrown into the Rhone
apd similar disturbances swept that
ziver and its banks. Then the body was
1aken ouf and moved to Lausaunne, and
put into a deeper pool, which immedi-
ately became the center of similar at-
mospherie, and aqueous disturbarnces.
Though these are fanciful and false
traditions, they show the execration
with which the world locked upon
Pilate, It was before this man, when
be was in fulllife and power, that Curist
was arraigned as in the court of oyer
¢nd terminer. - Pilate said 1o his prizcn-
er: “Art thou a king, theu?” and
Jesus answered: *To tlns end was I
Lorn.” Sure enough,althoughallearth
and hell arose to keep him down, Leis
to-day empnim'ed enthroned and coro-
neled lung of earth and king of Heav-
&n. That is what he came for and that
s what he accompliched.

By the time a child reaches ten years
of age the parents begin to discover
that child’s destiny, but by the time he
or she reaches 15 years of age, the ques-
tion is on the child’s lips: “What shall
1 do? What am I going to be? What
was 1 made for?" It is a sensibl- and
righteous question, and the youthought
to keep asking it until it is so fully an-
swered that the young man or young
woman can say with as much truth as
its author, though on a less expansive
scale:’ “To thic end was I born.”

There i= 100 much divine skill shown
ir. the physical, mentai and moral con-
stitution of the ordinary human being
to suppose  that he was consiructed
without ‘any divine purpose. If you
take me out on some vast plain and
show me a pillared temple surmourted
Iy a dome like St. Peter's and having a
fieor of precious stenes and arches that
must have taxed the brains of ihe great-
¢s5t dranghtsman to design, and walls
scrolled and niched and peneied and
wnainscoted and paintea, and 1 should
ssk you what this building was pat up
for and you answered *“For nothing at
how could I believe you? Anditis
4mpossible for me to believe that any
ordinary human being who has in his
muscular, nervous and cerebral orzani-
ration more wonders thap Christopher
Wren lifted in 5t. Paul’s, or Phidias
ever chiseled on the Aeropolis, and built
in such a way that it shall last long
after St. Paul’s cathedral is as mocha
ruin as the Parthenon—that such a be-
ing was eoustructed for no purpose and
tc execute no mission, and without any
divine intention toward some end, The
ohject of this sermon iz to help ywmu to
find out what you are made for and help
sou find your sphere rud assist you into
that condition where you can say with
certainty and emphasizs and enthusi-
&=m aund trinmph: *“To thisend was I
born.™ i

First § discharge you from all re-
gponsibility for most of your environ-
ments. You are not responsibl: for
¥our parentage or your grandparent-
age. You are not responsible for any
of the craaks that may have livad in
¥your ancestral line and who a hundred
years before you were born may have
Fved a style of life that more or less
effects you to-day. You are not re-
sponsible for the fact that your temper-
ament is sanguine, or melancholic, or
bilions, or Iymphatic, or mnervous.
Neither are you responsible fer the
place of your nativity, whether among
the granite hiile of New England, or the
cotton plantations of Louisiana, or on
the banks of the Clyde. or the Dneiper,
or {hc Shaunon, or the Seine. Nelthier
are yvou responsibie for the relimion
taught In your father's house, or the ir-
religicn. Do not bother yourself-abont
what yon cannot kelp or about cireum-
stances that you did not decree.

Take things as they are and decide
the question s0 that you shall be able
safely to say: *“To this end I was
hern.” How will you decide it? By
direct application to the oniv Being
in the universe who Is competent to
teli you—the Lord Almighty. Do you
knew the reason why He is the only
one wio can 1ell? Because He can see
everything between your eradle and
yYour grave, though the grave be 80
years off. Amnd besides that He is the
ocly Being who can see what has been
aappening in the last 500 years in your
ancestral line, and for thousands of
Years clear back to Adam, and there
{s not one person in all that ancestral
line of 6,000 years but has somehow
affected your character, and even old
Adam himself will sometimes turn up
in your disposition. The only Being
who can take all things that pertain
to you into consideration is God, and
He is the one you can ask. Life izso
short we have no time to experiment

reason we have so many dead failures
is that parentz decide for children
what they shall do or children them-
selves, wrought on by some whim or
fancy, decide for themselves, without
any imploration of Divine guidance.
So-we bave now ir pulpits wmen mak-
Ing sermon= who ought to be in black-
smith shops making plowshares, and
we have in the law those who instend
of ruining the cases of their clients
ought to be pounding shoe iasts, and
doctors who are the worst hindrances
to their patients’ convalescence, and
artistz trying to paint landscapes who
ought to be white ing board fi

while there are others making bnclcs
who ought to be remodeling constitu-
tions or shoving planes who ought to
be transforming literatares, Ask God
nbout what worldly business you shall
undertake until you are so positive you
can in earnestness smite your hand on
Yyour plow handle or your carpenter’s
*“Com-
mentarics,” or your medical diction-
ary, or your Dr. Dick's “Didactic The-
ogy,” saying: “For thiz end was I
born.” There are children who early

£tyles of work. When the father of the
Astronomer Forbes was going to Lon-
don he asked his children what present
he should bring each one of them. The
hny who was to be an astronomer eried

ways swapping jackknives or balls or
bats and making something by the
bargain, and they are going to be mer-
chants. When Abbe de Rance had so
advanced in studying Greek that he
could translate Anacreon at 12 years
of age, there was no doubt left that
he wag intended for s scholar. But
in almost every lad there comes a time
when he does not know what he was
made for, and his parents do not know,
and It is a crisis that God only can
decide. Then there are those born for
some especial work and their fitness
does not develop until quite late.
When Philip Doddridge, whose sermons
and books have harvested uncounted
souls for glory, began to study for the
ministry, Dr. Calamy, one of the wisest
and best men, advised him to turn his
thoughts to some other work. Isnac
Barrow, the eminent clergyman and
Christian  scientist—his books are
standard now, though he has been dead
over 200 years—was the dishearten-
ment of his father, who used to say
that if it pleased God to take any of
his children away he hoped it might
be his son Isnac. So some of those who
Jdiave been characterized for their stu-
pidity in boyhood or girlhood, have
turned out the mightiest benefactors
or benefactresses of the human race.
These thirgs being so, am I not right
in saying that in many cases God only
Lnows what {s the most appropriate
thing for you to do, and Hs is the one
to ask? And let all parents and all
schools and all universities and all col-
leges recognize this and a large num-
ber of those who spent their best years
in stumbling about among businesses
and occupations, now trying this and
now trying that and failing In all,
wculd be able to go ahead with a defi-
nite, decided and tremendous purpose,
saying: “To this end was [ born.”
But my subject now mounts inta the
momentous. Let me say that you are
made for usefulness and Heaven. 1
judge this from the way you are built.
You go into & shop where there is
only one wheel turning and that by a
werkman's foot on o treadle, and you
#ay to yourself: “Iere is something
good being done, yet on a small scale,”
Lut if you go into a factory covering
many acres and you find thousands of
Léinds pulling on thousands of wheels
and shuttles fiying and the whole
scene  bewildering  with  activities,
driven by water or steam or electric
power, youn conclude that the factory
was put up to do great work andona
rast seale. Now, I look at you, and if
T should fnd that you had only one
faculty of Lody, only one muscle, only
one nerve, if you could sce but mot
Lear, of could heur and not see, if Fou
had -the use of only one foot or one
hand, and, as to your higher nature, if
sou had only one mental faculty and
vou had memory but no judgment, or
judgment but mo will, and if you had
r soul with only one capacity, I should
say not much is expected of you. But
viand up, oh. muan, and let me look you
squarely in the face. Eyes capable of
seeing everything. Ears capable of
bearing everything. Hands capable of
grasping everything. Minds with more
wheels than any factory ever turned,
mmore power than any Corliss engine
ever moved. A soul that will cutlive
ull the universe except heaven, and
would outlive all keaven if the life of
the other immortals were a moment
short of ihe eternal. Now, what has
the world a right to expeet of you?
What has God a right to demand of
you? God is the greatest of econo-
mists in the universe, and He makes
nothing useleszly, and for what pur-
rose did He build your body, mind and
soul as they are built? There are only
two beings in the universe who ecan
answer that question. The angels do
nct know. The schools do not know.
Your kindred cannot certaninly know.
Ged knows, and you ought to know.
A faetory running at an expense of
£500,000 a year and turning out goods
worth 70 cents a yezr would not be
such an incongruily &s you, 0 man,
with such scmi-infinile equipment do-
ing nothing, or next tc notking, in the
way of usefulness, “What shall T do?”
you ask. My krethren, my sisters, do
not ask me. Ask God. 1here’s some
path of Christiat usefulness open. It
may be a rough path or it may be a
sinooth path, a long path or a short
path. It may be on the mount of con-
spicuity or in the valley unobserved,
but it is a path on which you can start
with such faith and such satisfaction
and such certainiy that you can ery
cut in the face of earth and hell and
heaven: “To this end was I born.”

Do not wait for extraordinary gquali-
fications. Philip, the conquercr, gained
bis greatest victories seated on a mule.
and if you wait for sume caparisoned
Buctplmlus to ride into the conflict you
will aever get into the worldwide ﬁght
nt all. Samson slew the Lords er-
emies with the jawbone of the stupid-
est beast created. Shamgar slew 609
of the Lord’s cnemies with an ox goad.
Under God spittle cured the blind
mun’s eyes in the New Testament story.
Take 2}l 1he faculty you have and say:
“) Lord, here is what I have! Show
me the field, 2nd back.me up by omnipo-
tent power. Arywhere, anyhow, any
t:me for God.”

1t may be helpful if I recite my own
experience in this regard. I started
for the law without asking any divine
direction. I consulted my own iastes.
I liked iawyers and courtrooms and
judges and juries,and reveled in hearing
the Frelinghuysens and the Bradleys
of {the New Jersey bar, and as assistant
ol the county elerk, at 16 years of age,
1 searched titles, naturalized foreign-
ers, recorded deeds. received the con-
fession of judgments, swore witnesses
&nd juries and grand juries, but after
awhile I felt a call to the gospel minis-
try and entered it, and 1 felt some satis-
faction in the work; but one summer,
when I was resting at Sharon Springs
and while seated in the park of that vil-
lage. I said to myself “If I have an es-
pecial work to do in the world, I ought
to find it out now,” and with that de-
termination I prayed as 1 had never be-
fore prayed, and got the divine direc-
tion,and wrote it down in my memoran-
dum book, and I saw my life work then
as plainly as I see it now, Oh, do not
be satisfied with general directions!
Get specific directions. Do not shoot
&t random. Take aim and fire. Con-
contrate. Napoleon's success in battle
came from his ﬂneory of breaking
through the enmemy’s ranks at one
point, not trring io meet the whole line
of the enemy’s force by a similar foree.
One reason why he lost Waterloo was
becanse he did not work his usual the-
ory and spread his force out over a
wide range. O Christian man, O Chris-
tian woman. break through some-
where! Not a general engagement for
God, but a particular engagement, and
made in answer to prayer. If thereare
1,600,000,000 peopie in the world, then

the disasters which have happened to
your nature to be overcome by the
bicod of the Lamb if you will heartily
accept that Christly arrangement. We
are all rejoiced at the increase in hn-
man longevity. People live, as nearas!
can observe, about ten years lomger
than they used to. The modern deec-
tors do mot bleed their patients on dll
occasions as did the former doetors. In
those times if a man had fcver they bled
him; if he had consumption they bled
him; if he had rheumatism they bled
him, and if they could not make out ex-
actly what was the matter they bled
him. Olden time phlebotomy was
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quaintance with the laws of health and
the fact that the people know better
how to take care of themselves human
life is prolonged. Dut do you realize
what, after all, is the brevity of our
earthly state? In the times when peo-
ple lived 700 and 800 yvears the patriarch
Jacob said that his years were few.

Looking at the lifc of the youngest per-

son in this assembly. sud s z
that he will live to be a nonsgenarfan.

how short the time and soon gone,
while banked up in front of us is an
eternity'so ¥nst that arithmetic has not
fipurea enough to exprees its length, or
breadth, or depth. or height. For a
happy eternity yon were born, unless
You run yourself against the divine in-
tentions. If standing in your presence
my eye should fz!l upon the feeblest
soul here as that soul will.appear when
the world lets it up and heaven en-
tranees it, I suppose T would be sg over-
rowered that I should dropdown as one
dead.

You have examined the family Rible
and explored the family records,and
you may have seen dmuorrrnnpm of
some of the kindred of previous gener-
ntions, you have had photographs taken
of what you were in hoyhood or girl-
hood, and what you were ten years
later, and it is very Interesting to any-
one to be able to look back vpon pic-
tures of what he was ten, or twenty, or
thirty vears ago, but have youever had
a picture taken of what you may be
wnd what you will be if you seck after
God and feel the spirit's regenerating
power? Where shall I plant the cam-
era to take the picture? I plant it on
this platform. I direct it toward you.
Bit still or stand still while I take the
picture. Tt shall be an instantaneous
picture, There! 1 haveit, 1t is doge.
You can see the picture in its imper
fect state and get some idea of what
it will be when thoroughly developed.
There is your resnrrected body. =o bril-
liant that the noonday sun is a patch
of midnight compared with it. There
is your soul, so pure that all the forces
of diabolism could not spot it with an
jmperfection. There is your being. so
raighty and eo swift that flizht from
heaven to Mercury or Mars or Jupiter
and back again to heaven wounld nol
weary you, and a world on each shoul-
der would not crush you. An eye thal
shali never shed a tear. An energy
that shall never feel a fatigue. A brow
that shall never throb with yain. You
are young again, though yon died of
decrepitude. You, are well again,
thouph you coughed or ehivered your-
gelf into the tomb. Your everyday as-
sociates are the apostles and prophets
and martyrs and most cxalted souls.
masculine and feminine, of all the cen-
turies. The archangel to you no em-
barrassment. God Himeelf your pres-
ent and everlasting joy. That is an
instantaneous picture of what you may
be and what T am sure some of you
will be.

If you realize that it is an imperfecl
picture, my apology is what the apostle
Jehn said: "It doth not yet appear what
we shall be.” “To this end was I born.”
1¢ I did not think so, I would be cver-
whel-ned with melancholy. The world
does very well for a little while, 80 or 100
or 130 yesrs, and I think that human
longevity may yet be improved up to
that prolongation, for now there is so
little room between our cradle and our
grave we cantot aceomplish much; but
who would want to dwell in this world
for all eternity ? Some think this earth
will finally be turned into Heaven. Per-
haps it may, but it wounld have to under-
go radical repairs and thorough elim-
inatious and evolutions and revoln-
tions and transformations infinite to
mnke it desirable for eternal residence.
All the east winds would have to be-
come west winds, and all the winters
changed to springtides and all the
volcanoes extinguished and all the
oceans chained to their beds, and the
epidemics forbidden cntrance and ke
world so fixed up that I think it would
take more to repair this old world than
to make an entirely new one.” But I
must say 1 do not care where Heaven

is, it we can only get there; whether L

a gardenized America or an empara-
dized Europe or a world central to the
whole universe. “To this cnd was 1
born.” If each one of us could say that
we would go with faces shining and
hopes exhilarant amid earth’s worst
nmisfortunes and trials.

In the seventecnth century all Eu-
rope was threatened with a wave of
Asiatie barbarism, and Vienna was es-
pecially besieged. The king and his
court had fled, and nothing could save
the: city from being overwhelmed un-
less the king of Moland, John Sobieski,
to whom they had sent for help, should
with his army come down for the re-
lief, and from every roof and tower
the inhabitants of Vienna watched and
waited and hoped, until on the morn-
ing of September 11 the rising sun
threw an unusual and unparalleled
brilliancy. It was the reflection of the
sun on the swords and shields aud hel-
mets of John Sobieski and his army
coming down over the hills to the res-
¢ue, and that day not only Vienna, but
Europe, was saved. And see you not,
0 ye souls, besieged with sin and sor-
row, that light breaks In; the swords
and the shields end the helmets of di-
vine rescue bathed in the rising sun
of heavenly delivernnee? Let every-
thing else go rather than let Heaven

What a strange thing it must be to
feel onmlf ‘born tc an earthly crown.
but you have been born fur n throne

on which you may reign after the lnst
meonarch of all the eartk shall have
gone to dust. I invite you to start now
for your oxn coronation, to eome in
snd take the title deeds to your ever-
lasting inheritance. Through an im-
paszioned prayer take Heaven and nll
of its raplures.

What a poor farthing is all that this
world can offer you compared with par-
don kere and life immortal beyond the
siars, ual this side of them there

thereare 1,600,000,000 different missi

| to tulfill, different styles of work to do,

different orbits in which to revolve, and
if you do not get the divine direction
there are at least 1,509,000,000 possibil-
itlen that you will make a mistake. On
your knees before God getthemltwr

scttied so that mmﬁr-ly say: "To

g ﬂ:iamduﬂlbm

be & place large enough and beauntjful

enough and grand enough for all the|

ransomed. Wherever it be, in what
world, whither near or far svway,
in this or some other constellation,

hail, home of light and love and bless-} |

edness! Through the atoning mercy
daﬂn.w“mmﬂuﬂ

understand that the anwager empress
of China is n reactionist.” Mr. Gas-
well—"“She is. She declares that o
one shall call her n new woman.
Pittsburgh Chronicle Telegraph.

“Why is a merchant who does not ad-
vertise like a man ina rowboat 7" asked
the student. “Keeps going backward,”
guessed his friend. “No; heistrying to
get along without sales,” said the stu-
dent.—Spokans SpokesmanReview.

"1 suppase, Henry,” sgid the:old gen-
tleman to his new son-in-law, “that
you are aware the check for $50,000 I
put-amang:youravedding présantssvas §
merely fur effect.” “Oh, ves, sir,” re- |
sponded the cheerful Henry, “and the
effect was excéllent. The bank casheéd
it this motning without a word."—Van:
ity Fair.

FAMOUS TRIALS.
Some Noted Lawsualts That Have Con-

s sumed Many Years im lﬂ-ﬁ ;; B
" tlement.

The recent death of Jean Lule, the fa-
mous witness in the yet more famous
Tichborne trial, has ecilled to mind
that great law case,andledagaintothe
recollection of other cases which have
left their marks on our legal lists for
the length of time they took before be-

ing settled.

The record for long cases in the
law courts is held by the ‘ceiebrated
suit known as the “Bishop Dempetra
will case,” which arose from the es
tules left by that prelate in 1768 nnd
went on a long and terribly protracted
career till it ended in 1300
there was some £250,000 for distribu-
tion among-the befrs, but ere the trial
had finished (122 yenrs after its start)
ithere were so many claimants to the
noney and law costs had so swal-
fowed it up that it worked out at one
pounnd sterling each all round!

The next caze in point of years was
the famous “Parker agt. Dawkins”
which was commenced in 1823, and
siruggled on uniil 1860, This was"a
tuit for the estate of the West In-
dian - planter, .J. J. Parker, who was
extremely rich and died n 1823 in
Portland place. Commissioner Stoner’
at Westniinster heard muoch of it inits
latest stages, and the reason why it
finished in 1869 was that the whole
esiate had been exhausted in paying
the lawyers’ costs. This case had a
far greater claim to fame than that
of being merely the second longest
trial in our island of which we have
any full account. It will evermore be
memorable owing to its being the
priginal from which Charles Dickens
took his renowned case of “Jarndyce
agt. Jarndyce,” in “Bleak House.”
Which of us has not laughed at the
vagaries of that grear case as et
down by the celebruted novelizt?

A strange thing in connection with
this case should also be mentioned.
This was that one of the parties to
the suit, a Mr. G. C. Parker, who had
Lbeen supposed to have been killed 'in
Paris about 1340, turned np and gave
evidence in 18G1. . Yet his estate had
been administered as that of a de-
ceased man 20 years before.

The trial of Warren [astings for
illegalities commsitied during his gov-
ernorship of India, which took place
at the end of the lasl century, lasted
over seven years. This is‘our longest
state trial

All the above casn. howe\er. grew
to such length because they were be-
ing constantly adjourned for long pe-
riods, and o little of them was heard
at ounce. Of trials fairly continuoua
and reckoning up all the days actually
taken, the Tichborne trial holds first
place without much difficulty. It be-
gan in 1872, and was not really com-
pleted till the claimant was sentenced
to Tﬁu perjury in ISTQ.cTM
had begn;sittinga of the court for ha)
less a time than 188 daye ere the fin-
ish came as deseribed.

Mentior must be made also in this
list of long trials of the Parnell case,
which occupied the judges for a pe-
riod of 129 fairly good days.—London
[‘Tit-Bits.

An Accidental Care.

An English paper tells this story at
the expense of a well-known physi-
cian: Nol long ago an anxious mother
brought her daughter to see him. The
girl was suffering frem what is known
among people as “general lowness.”
There was nothing much the matter
with her, bu® siie was pale and listless,
snd did not care about eating or do-
g anything. The doctor, after due
consultation, preseribed for her a
gluss of claret three times a day with
her meals. The mother was somewhat
deaf, but apparently heard all he =aid,
and bore off her daughter, determined
to carry out the preseription to the
very letter. Tn ten days’ time they
were back again, and the girl looked
-different creature. She was rosy-
cheeked, smiling, and the picture of
health. The doctor congratulated
himself upon the keen insight he had
displayed in his diagnosis of the case.
‘I am glad to see that your daughter
is so much better,” hie zaid. “Yes,” ex-
claimed the excited and grateful moth-
er; “thanks to you, doctor! She has
had just what yoa ordered. She has
ealen carrots three times a day sinee

—and onece or twice uncooked — and’
now look at her!™—Cleveland Leader.

She Was Innocent.

“Hold on a minute, Bridget,” said
the first girl; “don’t go into the din-
ing-room just now. Mr. Goodman is
saying grace.”

“Saying g ase ia it!" the second girl
replied. “Well, O washed the linen
meself and if him or annyone elae
€an say anny grase on it, it’s the work
av thim children, and Of ain’t afraid
to tell them so to their face!"—Cleve-

Leader.
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i the
r%:s fiddle,’ I laughed.
The fhers v 1o *’tmd:-uﬂ;?
The giant tried to bluff me, but I
hamored and ?n emmthehltbr
uhmtl.&ﬂ wt‘hebow I not yg:;
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80 pleased
tru:k' um
money ‘nl.h me.” —Detrmml"?e?tl"_m

nevenm.

it was advisable to 1
"'But mv about reven‘ue”'u hm the

r Godirey.
me"' Te ted the g
-Ih‘“‘“fﬁ‘,’, peal ‘qnun hehi:
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i e b b o those' Hays
~there was no stamping of bank chm:h. n&
zination certificates or chewing gum, to

of cigarettes and keg pilsener.- -De-
troit Jourpal,

Pr of Sei
Stientists now announce that whisky wn-

tains ptomaines. In antebellum days in

goun:wtheym&ladnnku.—& Lmun

: From the Press, Milroy, Ind =
Oneofthe first to offer thewmvncea for the
country in the Civil War, was
of Hllmv Rush Co., mf He made a
“The life of _every soldier is a hard
one, a.nd Mr. Sefton’s case was no exception.
“We were in Tennessee, penned in on all
gides. Our rations were very scarce,” said
be, “and we had begu
l! owance, and as the rain was not enough
to replenish the wells or streams, cur can-
teens went empty. We were ony
and the only way to quench our thirst was to
own on our hands and knees and drink
the hoof tracks made by the horses.

Our Canteens were Empty.
“Some of us were taken sick from the

effects of this. ‘1 was laid up several weeks
in a field hospital from fever. From that
time T was always afilicted more or less.

“About four years ago I hecame much
woree. Qur family doctar seemed puzx
over my case, and i1t began io look asif there
was no hope for my recovery, and that the
inevitable end was near.

“Last November I was advized to try Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills e physicians zaid
they were an excellent med:mne tut wounld
do no good in my ease. But I tried them,
and am glad I did for I became better at
once. Eight , taken accordi
tions, cured me. I used the last of the

about a year ago, and huem:t‘bm trou
with my ailments since.”

The power of Dr. Williams® Pink Pills for
Pale People in the vast num diseases
due to impure or poisoned blood, has been

trated in t is of instances as
remarkable a3 the one related above.

A Doubting Thomas.
“Sound,” said the “is some-

m’ A

ifla

thing that a person can
trither see nor feel.”
“0h, I don’t know!” exclaimed the boy at

the foot of the class. “I think I can prove
Hmt you are off in your theory.”
“Very well, Thomas,” retorted thnmn of
learning, “go ahead and prove it, then.”
“Only yesterda cm nre me a sound
lltnulnng,” said “x mppﬂe the
tpuplls saw lt. and don’t ever
or & minute that I didn’t feel it —
Chicago Evening News.
Couldn't Fool Her.
“Welnuthymlnextnmpn of fuel
tais winter,” eaid the credulou 3
tu;n while | "i to his practml mfe thg

The
mltﬂythwk a.ndthltmuualou.knd
w1
'?w:m told you?
man we alwa ‘gllﬂ'cu]!rm"
lwc the

“1 tbmg!st w
swoal order
nlo Advice,

No man should marry till be can listen
boablb erying in the next room and not
feel like {lmkm; the furniture.—L. A. W.

"Folh dat_insists on habbin’ dar own
way,” said Unele Eben, “runs a_good deal
0" risk in not habbin’ no one ter blame when

“ngs goes wrong."—Washington Star.

We bave a great deal to_be thankiful for,
! we could only spare time—Town
Yapics.

‘Boavenir is the maiden name of rubbish.
-Atchison Glabe. B

————

Almost any man who has kept house for
20 years can go up in theathemd uutlch
that cost him $1,000, and that he couldn’t
get a $10 bill for now.—Somerville Journal.

For days she hovered at death’s door; but
now the fever had torned at last. You will
recover!” exclaimed the physiciam, j
A shade of anxiety swept across her wasted

catures. “Will my bair grow in curly?’
liu- demanded. Ab Iww pitifully confound-
ed is seience bel'ore the really important se-
crets of the future!—Detroit Journal.

Jamaica, with fis ginger, might become de-
sirable territory if tlna cuuntry ever gets
cramped elsewhbere.—Philad vhu Times.

e r————

Mrs. Young—"Bridget, run over and see
how old Mr-. Bmith w this morning™
Bﬂdset (nhlm1?s)+“8hur:e'. ezah g :!hw
A e’s seven ra an months

li.,.nnd wants tgk’::w what b that

n to go on guarter | ?

to direc- m

363 Lishon 6% - Lewisten, Me

Lydia E. Pinkh hTM.wﬂhumﬂmu!plﬂulm
hon,mdhmhch? Tbepammnybukmd:udhl.mﬂ the agopy I suf
fered during

Mm{:mw mmmimnﬂﬁnenﬂﬁmm
Gm\' Wiizams, South Mills, N. C. s 3

e ot s o8 At by e S { Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegehﬁ:.&mpunn&hlﬁk sure and almost in: b!eméyhumn!

irregularity, suppressed, execasive wp-!nfnlmthl,y
“mmtﬂmmkhmﬁupodﬂle in- h-ulhgkmtle ills is unparsl-

leled, for yeara she

somctime psst has bad sols, charge of the

worked side by side with Mrs. Lydia E Pinkham, ;

and for

Wdenudapmm‘lofhﬁ

great business, h'utm[by Iethrumn as & hundred thousand siling women

duriigis single year.”
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A RETROSPECT.

e A R P 1
Max of Fears Gives ihé Tourn'a |5
Litile Food for Rumi-
mution.

hmkmg,"und the ho had
dunm."dthez:r:ddm

The

“I m
just give
af.}rwth.'

Ah {Iel, ered hin , a8 be
ﬂlﬂkﬂi is downy mustache; "“youth is the
e of life; thepmo«iwhma]lm
are
“Tt is, it is. It is the time when the
blozsoma are fresh and fair, with no mus
tmhe fma{ the blight which may.come to harm
i
ﬂ;‘[ suppose that whm a man gets a lit-

in years, say—er—like yuln'l!ll.
veamtdul xfheemldmlym

bed

the clock back a decade or

“He would. * lmmdenymg
he would. He can't help feeling liom]'

over what he has loats
he thought that he could
points cm mmmmh: Y,
the trouble to study
eertain he'd be .lble tl! e f!uhnrl-ﬂn
sic leasons, if he demlaas lmltb.'u-
tm to the piano; when. lu didn"unmnm

lll(lltelt h:ﬁbt oflnl:‘bﬂégyhdww
might I:e mprwecl, and when he Jooked up
el &‘n‘:&"“m“"“f"'f" opopiees

or
gets older e

so much; but I d'no's st“’:wwmh vi::m
given up."—Washington Star. -

‘A MUCH-MOURNED MOTEER-
Col. Shafter Thomught Twice in M

Momth Was Top Often for
Her to Die.

When ;Shafter was senior colonel of the
srmy he was' nsnn‘ﬂﬂdchrge of some
western post, a in his com-
mand an emedm:ly bright, capable fellow

whoae erness was continually getting
him the noncommission stripes, and wl

r's quartera
a long face and applied: for leave to attami
the funeral of his mother, who had died the
previous night, be raid, . in the town. The
1equest waa granted, later on, in looking

over the same the colonel discov-
md that the same man had been granted
leave the month before on the identical pre-
text. Shafter said nuihing, but a couple
of days afterward encountered the bereaved

warrior on the e ground. ' “Lock here,
my man,” said Pd solemnly, “I want
to ask you a questi ere you gooid to
tkat mother of yours wh'l: she was alive?”

“Well, sir—yes, sir—that is, I hope s0,”
stu md the culprit, not knowing what
“‘Ql guwe too,” replied the colonel. “T"

0,
hmddmthmclll;lpufwtkurmbg
;mrot’omdm!m«f;nmdnfnrn&

Ou Ay go in mouning for a month—at

guardhouse.”—N. O ﬂmnmnmt.

Not Legnl Tender.

“I must request the congregation ta con-
tribute generousl tlns mo:rm -ld Rev,
Mr. ﬂlmpty, My sa “3 is eight

itors are
ly for lu'u-
[ course i temi&
Ihrpu-’n

m mlg.tlh and

Not the Dame.
l:g-—ﬂ in: lud that Dame Forbumne
Jqp—“’dl, it was he: Snm;;htzr Mie
ho called on mg.—Butm"l‘nw

.Iuhd:mﬂy

e ————
A Frigid Combine.
“There's the coldest deal yet,”
lh_qwh dealer to his head clerk
tu that

Bu:ks—“'fm want Innerby
lovea that girl? W‘hy,hemﬁual! loves her
faults” ~Wicks— Lucky pirl? a0
many."—] Transcript. -

Every Skian Irritsifes,

Tetter, B orm, Cracked
e e
th-td ts, or b; m{wwhu!
stamps. J. T. Shuptrine, Savannab, Ga.

Iﬂtm
Would-be Writer— do consider
the most mpnlunn t mqmlﬁnb?fw & be
ginner in literature? -
Old Hand—A small lppeﬁtc.—'.l‘it-&t&

Thsuilﬂubarebeﬂlbmdm n long
time about lrhonelmm:a: QE
out to be only a baby's perambulator.

ton Transcript,

Consumption relieves ths
mifz" lohcfl.‘xr:stf:r cal .—Rev. D. Buch-
mueller, I.annm .. Feb. 24, '™. .

Smdthehmmnnlthm
esrym seils in 2 drn;unthcmnhl.—-ﬁ
8.

want to be cured of & cough we

If
Hal Hcmey of Horehound snd Tar.
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in one minute.

The servant girl who who doem’t know her
place shows ththotkdp u’tﬁeanly

To Cure & Cold in One Dy

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.. All
druggists refund mosey if it fails to cure, 2c.

s e
when e
the —Wi Washington {In.) oerat.

The first of & man's incapacity for
s mduwttoﬁ.:thmd
e e e Taydes.
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STRECY. BEw YORE CITY.

SAPO LIO

LIKE A COOD TEMPER,
“CIIEDS A BRIOHTHI!C IVEIIY'I‘ERE."

oA g

of yours.”"—Cornell Widow.

Charley Gosset anked a friend of his from
the eonntry the other day il she bad been
out to the fair, replied foihn
"I didn’t went, 1 dsdn t want to wen

if T had wanted to went, 1 _couldn’t -w
ey B e

B

Erie—"1 like to see a man ready to fight
for the truth.” Alec—"Yes; why, only yes
terday a man said I lied, and 1 ‘uthnm
an instant.”"—Answers.

The congresswoman from the new state
of Mpjkobrwp, now rose and addressed the
th' ru!“lll mb':'&‘md‘ ith!"! ‘:IEIl:! -

% (arne(ln . B b
amd that there im su heliotrope
with a er. difficalties

aroee. 'I'lu brnntte wmg of the domipant
rian bleached
m insisted npon lhrl plnk.—Dehmﬂ

It is from books that wise men derive con-
'ﬁhm in the trozbles of Ms—Vleﬁc
L

Bnlwbenitm .

A Natural Biackhl"ro&nud by
for the
WM Dypm.




