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THE ROADS TO WHH\KLE TOWN.,

Have You ever b
eard of of the
T‘::;‘L?d 10 Wrinkle annlfsny roads
with th
Travel theen w@oﬂélgu ho every day

< ﬁre numberless roads and wise folks

Of some, nor giaa ne:
Like wearisome . € falr;
paths to the mnu t P—
Storm-blighted, coid and bare.

No'!:?dt‘ne of these mad‘: are ni"dmg. ‘tia
Eﬂzeol:;oad, ke great highwaye:
Tike b €rs are steep and abruptly end
Ang OWers on. April day 54
Journeying over these desert tracks
The l‘;;:s thousands old and Young.
Iy of carth, the wealthy, the great,
found the crowds among.

Neme anger andg
Name haughty,
And eount the geif.
Of avarice, heside:
Then reckon the malice and envy and fret,
That linger through the days—
nd ;%n Will know haw to reach Wrinkle

scoffing and eruel hate,
boastful pride,

seekd.ng and eager greed

For lhese are constant waye.
But ay should we follcw these roads so

That lead where sadness bro
< others are open whose ends Invite
5 0 gladsome, happy moods?
Oow pander this truth—be the willing steps
Tllzmmf er cast or led—
€ face will discever and sh
i ow their
}?;I:eeé the paths we tread.
-] 0 C. Iambert, in N. W. Christia; =
vv“lle. n Ad
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By Owen Oliver.

“Dﬂ. STRANGE has told you of my

delusion,” he said, with an un-
mirthifel smile. *Let us start from the
delusion. 1 cannot very well tell my
etory in any other way.”

Ie pushed bis papers aside, leaned
back in the cozy rexding chair and
folded his hands. The scene hauunts me
yet. His dark, grave face, with its raven
hair and long, pointed beard; his soft,
weary voice; the chirping of the birds,
the humming of the bees, and the hare
breaths of summer air, stéaling’ in
through the'barred windows—I remem-
ber them nll. ' This is the story:

Four: thousand years ago, when men
worshiped God under the name of Osiris
and Isis, I was Amenemhat 1V., king in
Kem—which you call Egypt. My con-
guegtsand my learning are graven upon
the great tablete, but the =scribes left
unsaid what should be unsaid. There-
fore you will seek in vain for mention of
Numides, the slave.

Felix, the trader, brought her from
over ihe Mediterranean. YWhen she
stood before me with flushed cheeks
andtears in her pale blue eyes, theeun-
ning knave refuse to hame a price.

I'ke world is thine, O king,” he said,
*and the maid, if it be thy will. Give
to m.edml} what she seemeth worth to
thee ™ . E

5 Sa I pave him a nome—or province—

‘"snd dealt somewhat wniggardly with
him, methought. Then I took berio the
palace to be queen, under the name of
Bebelepefru-ra, which is on the tablets.
The people murmured. yet none dared
to: ou{lgh‘m ta my face, but Numidea,
“the blue-eyed slave, with her soft Jooks
and her frightened voice, was hraver
than they. !

“Kill me, if thou wilt, oh king,™ zhe
sald, tauntingly,-“for In truth I love
theenot at all.” "A whoie month I wooed
her, dledaining force, and che said no
more. Then she cast her eyes npon Ka-
les, the captain of the guard, and cared
lese 1han ever for me.

" I sen1 Kales on & journey beyond the
seas, -1 would have slain him, but he
was & brave man, and we had played and
fought together as children. And then
Numidea struck me with her small, soft
hand,

“Take her to the deathsmen,” I com-
marded; “in the morning she shall
die”  Lest I shonld break a king's
word I rode to the great temple far
away. But I could not sleep for the
thought of her great blue eves, wide
with fear. So I rote and bade them
hainess the swiftest horses to the light-
est’ chariot, and Charmicles drove fbr
me, whose hand was the lightest upon
the reins. All the night we sped in the
moonlight with the sand fiying in long
clouds behind us and the great pyra-
‘mids gcowling upon us from afar,

=1f 1thou lovedst a slave, Charmicles™
1 asked him, “and she Joved not thee?™

“It I loved her a little,” he =aid, “hap-

she would perish, oh lord.”

#And if thou lovedst her murh"" He
looked at the moon fireting through the
clouds for a long time, and his face

w sad. ; -

“[f I loved her enough, oh king—per-
chanee I should set her free.”

I covered my head in my robe and
gaid nothing. Was I not racing the fly-
ing hours to open her prison doors?

Ra, the sun-god, sprung wup, and
hug’hed upon the land, and Charmicles
wiped the sweat from his brow and
ceased tp strike the horses as they pant-

% dr?cdin\fhe base-nf‘thr
t pyramid, where the prison was,
And behold they had tortured her;

and she had died in the night!

1 drew my sword upon mysed, but
Charmicles stayed my hand. “Shtall they
write upon the tablets that Amenemhat

ol ihy };oly.lmz died for love of a slave?”
e eaid.
- | I ‘went back to the temple and
= ! Presently 1 made a spell, frem
my arts, that I might be réborn when
ghe was reborn, and another spell that
. [ flied, and mone knew why. So I fell
: nk!’n and my sleep was 4,000 years.

W'lm\} T wras lenhorn a child I knew
wone of ‘these ﬂungs_, but one hr one
' they came back to me.

One evening my father held me upon
his knee and showed me a quaint pic-
¢ m book, and I trembled with vague

““This is how people drew Jn Egypt
gwnmlls of yesterdays 8go,” he said.
lines are - all su'nsht becanse they
m m[ upon stone. See, these are
archers, and thése are horses, and this

. ooks Tike a big bull.”
e Wmagmo!.alm reverent-

2 | drously tender to her, and she was al-

.I that she did not love me as I loved her.

=1 “Thnaepeaplenmdmranmb

Playground seemed to swim away. Ju-
stead there came a vision of yellew
sand and blue skies. and dark, black-
haired playmaies around, and a shout-
ing of “Well =triven, littieking!™ Once.
when he had beea ill for a long time,
and 1 went to =ee him, 4 name sprung
up olmost to my lips—the name was
forgotten, but I knew it had been his
name long before.

After leaving school I devoted myself
to Egyplian antiquitics. They seemed
to present ro difficulty 16 me, and 1
foon made a great name. Meinwhile
the convietion grew npen me that 1 had
lived in Egypt many vears bafore. ]
even began to realize dimly that [ was
Amenemhat 1V., of whom the histories
said go litle.

Then I met Nerissa, and for awhile [
studied no more. There was no one,
nothing else in all the world ‘hat mat-
tered the least to me. 1 became her
accepted lover, and for a few months 1
lived in paradise.

After this T had a strong fever. In
the dreams and delirium the past came
back to me, and when 1 was well again
I remembered. 1 was Amenemhbat and
she was Numidea., the blue-eved slave.
As T had ordered by the spell, T was
reborn to live with her again. Kales
her lover, had known no spells, I told
myself. So he was in the future or the
past, perhaps by a theusand years, ag
the zods had ordered, and she was not
for him but for me. The thought oi
her wrong in the past made me won-

waye pgentle. Yet I tortured mysell
“YWhen we are married—it will come,”
I told myself. “I¢cshall come.”

One day in the spring we were sitting
together. Rupert had come home orn
a furlongh from his regiment in In-
dia, and came first to see me. They
looked at one another for a long time.
There was remembrance in their eyes.
Fool that T had been to think mysell
witer than the goda! He was Kales.

The room grew dark and I fainted.
Wken I came to they propped me up
with pillows and =at beside me. They
spoke as if they had known one an-
olner fer years. It seemed, they said.
that ithey must have ‘met before, and
they talked jestingly of a transmigra-
tion of sonls.

After that they seemed always meet
ing. The light leaped into their facet
when they =aw each other. They
looked wistfully backward when they
partedd. 1 entreated Nerissa to hastey
our wedding day, but she tearfully re-
fused.

“Suppose,” she said, “that we had
made a mistake. after all? Sometimes
1 think—" She paused here, agd when
I yuestioned her she wax silent. i

One evening I went slowly into her
brodoir and heard them talking pas
cionafely. I lingered behind a great
acreen. It was an unworthy thing tc
do; but I would have done worse—fa1
worse—for love of her.

“You love me,” he said. triumph-
artiy. “Ycu love me! You are mine
by right, Nerissa--my denr!”™

“Hueh,” she sol'bed. “Hush!
his—your friend’s. 1 promised.”

“You do not love him. You cannot
leve himl”

“Oh, 1 have tried!™ she cried. Then
he took her in hiz arms and eomfort-
ed her—he who had been-my friend.

I went stealthily away, It was well
ihat I had no weapon then.

That night I dreamed the old dream
of her death. In the morning I con-
cenled a small sharp dagger about me
and weni to see Ler. When I kissed
her she half turned her face away.

“Have you nmthmg to say to me.
Nerissa?® T asked.

*No,” - ehe answered, with a little
caich in ker voice. “I do not think
0, Oh, nol™

“Nothing?” I asked again. “Think.”
My fingers fumbled at the dagger.
When she confessad that she was
faithless, I would slay her, I thought.

“XNothing,” she =aid, slowly. “Only
—mname the day that yom will.” She
was loyal, since she knew how greatly
I loved her. I might have known.

“Kigs me!” 1 eried fiercely. She
yielded just one faint little embrace,
I caught her in my arms and kicsed
her hair, her eyes and her lips a thou-
sand times. * * * Then the words
of Charmicles, the charioteer, came
back to me. “If T loved her emongh,
ol king, perchance I should set her
froe”

I snapped the dagger before her and
threw the pieces away.

“I—I came to kill you,” I said. Then
I fled into the street. People leaped
aside from my path ax I sped along to
my oid {riend, Dr. Strange.

“Put me away.” I demanded, “or
some day I shall kill her. I am mad!™
50 they pul me away.

That is ten years ago. I have stayed
here since, except twice, when they
have tzken me to Egypt for some re-
searches, 1 am seeking for the spell.
Socn 1 shall find it. Then T shall
tleep—to wake again. This time she
loved me a little. There will be a
third zct—and who knows?

Ite dropped his head in his hands
and was silent. I left him thus. * ® #

“A sad case,” said the doetor. “A
very =ac case. Homicidal mania, com-
plicatea with the delusion that he is
an ancient king. It is a thousand
pities. He is the authoriiy of the
century on Egyptian antiguities, youn
krow, ana on most poinils as sane as
ycu or L"—Madame.

I am

Murder of the Due 'Enghien,

Fiva of the soldiers refused to fire
at him. They were immediately <hot
before his faze, and their bodies
thrown into a ditch. They desired tc
put a bandage before his eyes. He an-
swered he had lcoked death in the face
lefore, and coald face it again. Fev-
enteen soldiers had fired at him. Mme.
Buonaparte did everything possible to
save the duke. She implored Buona-
parte on her knees. holding the skirt
of his cont., which was torn off by his
violent manner in going from her.
She seized the other skirt, which was
likewise torn off, and Buonaparte de-
clared he would never go to bed until

A MODERN LAUNDRY.

Conduct:d Like Any Other Great
Manufacturing Plant

Thonanndas of Daellars Invested In
Contly Machinery — How Soiled
Clothes Are Disinfecied,
Washed anid Ironed.

[Epecia! New York Letter.]

(1] 0 TICKEE, po washee,” says
Jobhu Chitaman,

Th> customer begins to
ang.e, but heof the pigtail never argues,
and the eustomer deeides to eall on his
best girl wearing a soiled collar and no
cuffs al all. s

“No tickee, no washee” is the sum
and substance of John Chinaman's
philosophy. Tt is the secret of his sue-
eess in the laundry business. Consid-
ered from a Caucasian point of view his
trade is of the simplest character,

Hauve vou ever becn on the ingide of 2
great American esteam laundry, one
that turns out, say, 8,600 or 10,000 shirts
every week, one with monster mangles,
gigantic ironers, washers, belts, ma-

“NO TICKEE, NO WABHEE.™

chines, wheels and wheels within
wheels?

It is indeed a wonderful establish-
ment. The housewife who does her lit-
tle washing and ironing, John China-
man with his “no-tickee-no-wachee™
system, and all those who are accus-
tomed to tee an ordinary sized laundry
iz ‘operation can hardly appreciate this.
The engineer, the chemist, the phy-
pician and other stondentis of science
have cooperated to bring about a com-
plicated system for the most effi-
rient reruits in nothing more than
cleaning dirty clothes.

Let us step into one of the great
steam laundries and accompany -one
or two articles as they pass from room
to room. ‘There are not many of these
great laundries in the country, by the
way, but there is one in New York
which occupies & six-ttory building
heated, lighted and ventilated like &
model factory.

On the first ficor fromt is the office
with a row of bookkeepers, bill clerks
wnd stenographers. We pass through
a long corridor and enter the laugdry
proper.

The first room is the one in
which the dirty linen is received, It
i= tkrown in like loads of coal from
s big window that leads to the alley.
And zuch loadsof it! Bundles and bun-
dies, shiris, eollars, euffs. bed sheets,
table lincn and shirts again.  Five girls
are emploved day after day doing noth-
ing but unpac‘kmg- the bundles, mark-
Ingeach piece withits npproprule num-
ber in indelible ink, which is refreshed
every time it fades; sorting the stoek
and throwing it into huge baskets. All
the ztarched goods are then placed in
baskets by themeelves; the fancy laun-
dry, ladizs" wiists and gowns, are an-
other specialty, while large, ' plain
picce: are again sorted out ffom hand-
kerchiefs, towels and similar parapher-
nalia. £

*“Make room there!”  Two burly
young fellows are coming up. They
take hold of one of the bazkets, drag it
over the floor and dump the entire con-
tents into a vault, the disinfecting
ehamber, as it is called. Here all the

COLLAR AND CUFF IRONER.

lnen is stirred aroumd for several
hours with the fumes of microbe kill-
ing disinfectants passipg to and into
them.

Then the same two men take the linen
out of the chamber and begin some
more sorting. There are now three
piles of it, the dirty linen, the very |
dirty, and the dirtiest, filthieat of all.
You ought to see some of the stuff in
that third pile.

Essentialiv the process ol cleaning
the elothmg in the three dirty heaps is
the same. But each is subjected to a
correspondingly severe procesg, whkilein
tke washing of the dirtiest, chemicals
are thrown in sometimes in profusion
and the clothes are tossed about like
the football of an eastern coilege team.
First these clothes are placed in a
“washer,” s0 calied. Thisis as different

_ POINT TO POINT HURDLING.

ciothes hung. On either side thesa
chambersare lined with steam coils cov-
ered with asbestos, which keep tha
clothes at a moderate, perfectiy dry and
even temperature.

Now comes the maagle or the pla_l
ironer or the fancy ironer, and here the
wisdom of having sorted the clothing
in advance when the starch was stiil
in it becomes apparent; for a process
of sorting at this stage with all the
crumpled-up wares in thedrying cham-
ber wouid be a most laborious task.
The mangles are used for plain Ironing;
they are of different eizes, some of them
over a story in height, and resembling
in many ways a great printing press.
The linen is fed in at one end, passes
over a series of steam-heated rollevs, in
and out and over again, until It is
caught up at the further end, and neat-
Iy lolded in 1he shape desired. Like the
press in a printing office, the mangle is
the largest and most expensive piece
of furniture in a laundry, costing some-
times thousands of doilars. Smalier
mangles are used for smalier pieces,
though sometimes these are fed dozena
at a time into a large machine,

Starched goods go from the drying
room to the starcher. This is a simple
machine, which takes one piece at a
tlme, floods it with starchy fluid, and
then presses it down with a fine gloss.
In the finest steam laundries hand work
is used in addition. From the starcher,
the shirt or collar goes to the ironer,
the moistener, the collar turner, the
button-hoie opener, and sometimes to
several other machines, which put the
finishing touches on the finest work.
Then the marks on every piece are
again examined, sorted by cumber, and
on Saturday night you get your bundle,
never stopping to think of the many
peramba! tions your shirt and your
handkerchief have taken since you last
saw them. .

Of course, we should add that only
few laundries are so zlaborately fuor-
nished as the one deecribed above. Laun-
dries thronghout the United States fig-
ure their business on the basis of the
number of shirts they turn out. Ten
thousand shirts {5 the maximum. The
great laundries in the vicinity of Bos-
ion do the largest business in the coun-
try. New York, San Francisco and Chi-
cago have several large ones, but the
concentration of the industry im the
hands of a few large firms has but just
begun. In thisdirection mueh has been
done within the last ten years by the
manufacture of wouderlu!ly impmved
laundry machinery. Troy, N. Y., and
Boeton, Mass., are the great centers,
and from them machines are now be-

THE QUEEN OF THE LAUNDRTY.

ing shipped almost every month to Eng-
land and to the continent. One day
about three years ago & Boston manu-
facturer told me thai he had received
an order:for & mangle to be shipped to
Pretoria, then an unknown village In
the Transvaal. I understand that since
then dozens of American laundry ma-
chines have been shipped to South
Africa, to southern Em-ope and even to
China,

In this connection one might men-
tion the many  profound problema
which the simple process of washing
clothes has developed. For instance,
the study of chemistry hes aided great-
Iy in making combinations of starches,
and to-day the American laundry
starches also are sent to all gquarters of
the. globe, =To some extent our lagn-
dry weaps are alzo in forcign demand.

Just now the study of disinfectantsis
occupying attention, and the board of
health in different parts of the country
are planning to force all laundry estab-
lishments to adopt nfeg*uards against
the epread of di through i £
linen. E. T. GUNDLACH.

A Popular Eaglish Speri That ONers
Opportunity for Du-l'.
Riding.

A poini to point steeplechase is for |

members of the bunt only. They are
started in the center of a field, and a

place some eight or ten miles distant in

named, generally some church with a
steeple—hence the origin of the word
steeplechase—to which the riders make
their best way. -To know the country
is of great advantage, as after getling
oyer the first fence the field spreads out
inalldirections,each member having his
own idea of the quickest way of arriving
at hig destination. There are prizes of
silver plate for the first three horses in.

Every year s of the h of
lords have a point to point, for which
the fashionables turn out in grest num-
bers. - This winter, however, will be de-
void of all these pastimes; in fact, it ia
awful to think of the hundreds that will
never again be seén in scarlet.

“Will the Hurlingham club open this
season?” is & question often asked, and
“Will there be any polo?” One thing
is certain, there will be no hunt balls,
The warlike energy of the natien is
stripping the eunntrv qnsrters of many

)| able i The usual

tions

from John Chi 's washtub ss a
locomotive from a horse eab. There js
a row of 12 washers run by a series of
belts, which lead down to an electrie
machine in the bnsement.__ Cireular
boxes about six feet in diameter revolve
at a rapid mte, h& the clothes in-
side from side to side. On the inside
there are spokes and bread flays, which
ecatch hold of the linen and shake it
thoroughly in the inside of a foam of
soapy water. : The time for washing is
diﬂmnuy regulated, according to the
ir of the linen..' After awhile,

the duke was dead. L
parie glso exerted himself to the ut-
most, and, findinT he had no excuose, in
a rage took out s watch Buonaparie
had given him, dashed it on ths
* | ground, breaking it in pieces. and =aid
o his brother: “You will be treated
in the same manner.”—Maria Josepha,

A Sure Bigwm.

married.”
“How do you know?”

“1 see the husband helping wiu:th
mmx.umm w

the soapy water is drained off and
clexn water is put in, the revolutions
continuing at a lower rate. When at
last the water comes out clear, the
linen is taken out. *

Another gaag of hustlers pow ap-
proaches, dips baskets of snow-white,
ﬂpﬂa clothes out of the eireulat tub,

al takes
iag chambers. These again are mon-
ster affairs. In the laundry I visited
there were long marrow ecmpartments, |
siretching almost the full length of
the m&h’. m hﬂ op whk'.h the

them to the so-called dry-|.

shoulfhg parties have been but few, and
as before stated the hunt fixtures have
been poorly attended, the best men, in
many cases, including the master of
the hounds, being engaged in recruiting
for the Imperial yeomanry.

{ Amn Interchange.

.Bhe—You are the very nicest fellow
on carth.

He—But I am not on the earth,

Bhe—No?

He—No; because your admiration
lifts me gnite to the siars, don't you
know.—Deiroit Free Press.

They Are Exceptionn.
“There seems to be a general impres-
sion that fat men are always content-
ed”
*“Tt can't be h-ue. Some fat mep
are married."—Cleveland Plaic Dealer

Consldernte
“They say ke isa . yery urem com
scientious husband.”
“He is. Whenever he is going
home to'dinzer he always

wile know beforehand.”—Puck.

RELIGION OF GHOSTS.

Dr. Talmage Warns People Arainst
- Modern Spiritualism.

The Wiich of Enleor a Trpe of the
Fallacies of tle Present Day—
Deémoumces It as Witcheraft

! mud Sorcery.

[Cepyright, 1%0, by Louls Klepsch.]
Washjngton, Feb, 3.

In this discourse Dr. Talmage dis-
cusses o, theme never more under ex-
plnrauon than at this time gnd warns
people agdinst whathe calls a religion
of phosts; text, I Samuel 28:7: “Be-
hold, there is & woman that hath a fa-
miliar spirit at Endor. And Saul dis-
guised himself amd put on other rai-
ment, and he went, and two men with
him. and they came to the woman by
night.”

Trouble to the right of him and
trouble to the left of him, Saul knew
not wlat to do. As a last resort he
concluded to seek out & spiritual medi-
um or a witch or anything that you
please to call ner—a woman who had
communication with the spirits of the
eternal world. It was a very difficult
thing to do, for Saul had either slain
all the witches or compelled them to
stop business. A servant one day gaid
to King 8aul: “1 know of a spiritual
medium down at the village of Endor.”
“Do you?" said the king. Night falls.
Saul, putting off his kingly robes and
putting on the dress of a plain citizer,
with two servants, goes out to hunt up
this medium.

Saul and his servants after awhile

reached the village, and tlu-y say: “[
wonder if this iz the honse,” and they
lookin,and they see'the haggard, weird
and shriveled up spiritual medium sit-
ting by the light and on the tauic
sculptured images and divining rods
and poisonous herbs and bottles and
vases. They say: *“Yes, this must be
the place.” One Joud rap brings the
woman to the door, and as she stands
there, holding the candle or lamp above
her head and peering out into the
darkness, she says: “Who is here™
The tall king informs her that he has
come to have his fortune told. When
she hears that she trembles and al-
most drops the light, for she knows
there is no chanee for a fortune teller
or spiritual medium in all the land.
But Saul having sworn that no harm
ehall come to her, she says: “Well,
who shall I bring up from the dead?”
Saul says: “Bring up Samuel.” That
was the prophet who had died a little
while before.
_ I see her waving a wand, or stirring
up some poisonous herbs in a caldron,
or hear her muttering over some inean-
tations, or stamping with her foot as
she cries out to the realm of the dead:
“Samuel, Samuel!”™ Lo, the freezing
horror! The floor of the tenement
opens, and the gray hairs float up and
the forehead, the eyes, the lips, the
shoulders, the arma, the feet—the en-
tire body of the dead Samuel—wrapped
in sepulchral robe, appearing to the
astonished group, who stagger back
and hold fast end catch their breath
and shiver with terror.

The dead prophet, white and awful
from the tomb, begins to move his
ashen lips, and he glares upon King
Saul and cries out: “What did you
bring me up for? What do you mean,
King Saul?” Baul, trying to compose
and control himself, makes this stam-
mering and affrighted utterance as he
says to the dead prophet: “The Lord
is against me, and I have come to you
for help. What shall I do?” The dead
prophet stretched forth his finger to

Baul and said: “Die to-morrow!
Come with e into the sepulcher. Tam
going now. Come, come with me!”
And, lo, the foor again opens, and the
feet of the dead prophet disappear and
the arms and the shoulders and the
forehead! The floor closes. Oh, that
was an awful seance!

We are surrounded by mystery—be-
fore us, behind us, to the right of us, to
the left of us, mystery. There is a vast
realm unexplored that sci . 1 have
no doubt, will yet mapout. He whoex-
plores that realm will do the world
more service than ever did a Columbus
or an Amerigo Vespucei. There are so
many thi that it be ted

1

+| for, so many sounds and appearances

which defy ‘acoustics and investigation,

‘| = many things approximating to the

spectral, so many effects which do not
seem to have a snfficient cause.

To unlatch the door between the
present state and the future state all
the fingers of supersiition have been
‘busy.- We have books entitled “Foot-

falls on the Boundaries of Other

orlds,” “Theé Debatable -Land Be-
tween This World and the Next.” “Re-
searches Into the Phenomena of Spirit-

‘ualism™ and whole libraries of hocus

‘pocts, enough to deceive the veryelect.
I éhall not take time to rehearse the
history of divination, Delphic oracle,
sihyl of palmistry or the whole cen-
turies of 1mpu-ture. 2

Modern . spiritualism - to
open the door between this world and
the hext and put us into communica-
tion with the dead. It hes mever yet
offered one reasonable credential.

When I find Saul in my text con-
sulting a familiar spirit, I learn that
spiritualism is a very old religion.

- Spiritualism in America was born in
the year 1847, in Hydesville, Wayne
county, N. Y., when one night there
wae a loud rap heard against the door
of Michael Weekman; a rap a second
time, & rap a third time, and all three
times, when the door was opened,
there was nothing found there, the
knocking having been made seeming-
Iy by invisible knuckles. In that same
house there was a young woman who
had a cold hand passed over her face,
ond, there being eecemingly no arm at-
iached to 1%, l'lulﬂy suspicions were
excited.

After awhile Mr. Fox with his family
moved into that house, and then they
had bangings at the door every night.
One night Mr. Fox cried out: *Areyou
a mpirit?” Two wer in the
affirmative. “Are yot an injured
apirit?™ Two in the af-
firmative. Then they t away
that it was the spirit o’ a peddier who

Bad been murdered in that house vears
before and who had been robbed of his
$500. Whether the spirit of the peddler
came back his $500 or kis
bones I do not kmow.

The excitement spread. . There was

universal rumpus. Hon. Judge Ed-

 declared in a book l.hat he had

the people that were standing in the
closet; then, swunyg by invisible hands,
it rang over the people in the back par-
ior amd firated through the folding
doors to ihe front parlor, rang over
the people there and then dropped on
the floor. A senater of the United
States, afterward governor of Wiscon-
sin, had his head quite turned with
spiritualistic demonstrations. The ta-
bles tipped, and the stools tilted, and
the bedsteads raised, and the chai

law has been l-nhal %o diop the
ou Families Ianumerable hare
been broken up by it. It has pushed
off hundreds of young women into &
lifeof profligacy. 16 {a labdut“!b;
tive affinities” and “affinital relations

and “spiritual matches” and sdopts
the whole vocabulary of free loveism.
In one of its journals it declares “mar-
riage is the monster curse of civiliza-
tion.” “It is & mnm of debauchery
and int If spiritualism

upset, aml it seemed as if the spirits
cverywhere had gone into the furni-
ture business! 1Weil, the people said:
“We have got somvthing aew in this
couniry. It is a new religion!”™ Oh,
no, my friend, thousands of years ago,
we find in our text, a spiritualistic
seance!

Nothing in the spiritualistic circles
of our day has been more strange,
mysterious and wonderful than things
which have been seen in past centuries
of the world. In all ages there have
been nccromancers, those who consult
with the spirits of the departed;
charmers, those who put their subjects
in a mesmeric state; sorccrers, those
who by taking poisonouns drugs see
everything and hear everything and
tell everything; dreamers, people who
in their sleeping moments can see the
future world and held consultation
with spirits. Yes, before the time of
Christ, {he Brahmans went through all
the taole moving, all the furniture 2x-
citemen, which the spirits have ex-
ploited ‘n our day, precizely the same
thing over nnd over again, under the
manipulation of the Brahmans, Now,
do you say that spiritualism is differ-
ent fro.n these? I answer, all these
delusions I have mentioned belong to
the same family. They are exhuma-
tions from the unseen world.

What does God think of all these de-
Tusions? He thinks so severely of them
that He never speaks of them but with
Livid thunders of indignation. He says:
“I will be o swifs witness agminst the
sorcerer.” He pgys: “Thou shalt not
suffer a witch to Jive™ And, lest you
might make some important distinc-
tion between spiritualism and witch-
eraft, God says, in 30 many words:
“There shall not be among you a con-
sulter of familiar #pirits, or wizand, or
wsecromancer, for they that do these
things are an abomination unto the
Lord.” The Lord God Almighty in a
#core of passages which I have not now
time to gquote utters His indignation
against all this great family of delu-
gions, After that be a spiritualist if
you dare!

Still further, we learn from this text
how it is that people come to fall into
spiritualism. Saul had enough trouble
to kill ten men. He did not know where
to go for relief. After awhile he re-
uolved to go and see the witch of En-
dor. He expected that somehow she
wouhld, afford him relief. It was his
irouble drove him there. And I have
1o tell you now that spiritualism finds
ita victims in the troubled, the bank-
rupt, the sick, the bereft. You lose
your watch, and you go to the fortune
teller to find where it is.

You lose a friend; you want the spir-
itusl world opened, so that you may
hare communication with him. Ina
highly wrought, nervous and diseased
state of mind you go and put yourseif
in that communication, That is why
I hate spiritualism. 1t takes ddvan-
tage of one in & moment of weakness,
which may come upon us at any time,
We lose a friend. The trial is keen,
sharp, suffocating, almost maddening.
if we could marshal a host and storm
the eternal world and recapture our
toved one, the host would soon be mar-
shaled. The hous: is so lonely. The

world is so dark., The separation is so.

insufferable. DBut spiritualiem says:
“We will open the future world, and

vour loved one com come back and talk

to you.” Though e may not hear his
voice, we may hear the rap of his hand.
S0, clear .the table. Sit down. Put
your hands on the table. Be very quiet.
Five minutes gone. Ten minutes. No
motion of the table. No response from
the future world. Twenty minutes.
Thirty minutes. Nervoms excitement
all the time increasing. Forty min-
ntes. The table shivers. Two raps
from the future world. The letters of
the alpbabet are called over, The de-
parted friend’s name is John. At the
pronunciation of the letter J, two raps.
At the pronunclaticn of the letier O,
two raps. At the pronunciation of the
letter H, two raps. At the pronuncia-
tion of the letter N, two raps. There
you have the whole name gpelled out—
J-0-h-n, John. Now, the spirit being
present, you say: “John, are you hap-
p¥?" Two raps give sn affirmative an-
EWeT.,

Pretty soon the hand of the medium
begins to twitch and toss and begins
io write out, after paper snd ink are
furnished, o message from the eternal
world. What ia remarkable, the de-
parted spirit, nlthcugh it has been
amid the illuminations of the Heaven,
cannot spell as well as it used to. It
has lost all grammatical aceuracy, and
cannot write as distinetly. I received
a letter through a medium once. I
sent it back. I said: “Just please to
tell those ghoats they had better go to
school and get improved in their cr-
thography.” Now, just think of epirits,
that the Bible represents as enthroned
in glory, coming down to crawl under
the table and break crockery and ring
tea bells before supper is ready and rap
ihe window shutter on a gusty night!
What consolation in such miserable
stuff as compared with the Iation
thatour departed friends free from tail

‘and sin and pain are forever happy, and

that we will j 'n them, not in myste-
rious and half utterance which makes
the hair stand on end and makes cold
chills creep the back, but in & reunion
most blessed and happy and glorious!
“And mome shall murmur or misdoubt
When God's great sunrise finds us out.”

I learn still further from this sub-
ject thatepiritualism and necromancy
are affsirs of darkness. Why did not
Saul go in the day? He was sshamed
to go. Besides that, he knew that
this spiritual medivm, like all her
succeagors, performed her exploits in
tae night. The Davenports, the Fowl-
ers, the Foxes, the spiritual mediums
of all ages, have chosen the night er
s darkened room. Why? The ma-
jority of their wondern bave. been
swindles, and deception prospers best
in the night.

I indict spiritualism also because it
iz a socis] and marital curse. The
worst deeds of licentiogspess and the
worst orgies of uncleanfiness have

been enncted under its patronage. The
, vile for me to tell. 1 will | an

o

counld have its full swing, it wt:u.ld
turn this world into a pendemoninm
of carnality. It is an nnclean, adulter-
oifs, damnable religion, and the sooner
it drops into hell from which it rose

the better both for earth and Heaven.
For the sake of man’s honcr and wom-
an's purity I say let the Iast vestige
of it perish forever. I wish I could
gather up all the raps it has ever
heard from spirits blest or damned and
gother them all on its own head in
thundering raps of annihilation!

1f God is ever slapped in the face
it is when & spiritual medium puts
down her hand on the table, invoking
spirits departed to make a revelation.
God has told you all you cught to
know, and how dare you be prying
into that which is none of your busi-
ness. You cannot keep the Bible in
one hand and spiritualism in the other.
One or the other will alip out of your
grasp, depend upon it. Spiritualism is
adverse to the Bible, in the fact. that
it has in these last days called from
the future world Christian men to
testily against Christianity. Iis medi-
ums call back Lorenzo Dow, the cele-
brated evangelist, and Lorenzo Dow
testifies that Christians are idolators.
Spiritualism calls back Tom Paine, and
he testifies that he is atopping in the
some house in Heaven with Johkn
Bunyan. They eall back John Wes-
ley, and he testifies aguinst the Chis-
tian religion, which he all his life
gloriously preached. Jack-
son Davis, the gn-tutnl’n]l the spirit-
ualists, comes to the front snd de-
clareg that the New Testament is but
“the divmg] erho of a barbaric age”
and the Bible wnly “gne of the pen
and ink relics of Christinuigy »

I have in my house & book wnegd jn
spiritualistic service. 1t contains .
catechism and & hymn book. The
catechism has these questions and an-
Ewers:

Q. What is our chief baptism? A. l‘re-
quent ablution in water.

. What Is our inspirationT A. Fresh
air and su

Q. What is our love feasi? A. Clearcor-
sclence and sound sleep.

Q. What is our purer? A. Physieal ex-
ercise,

Anﬂthnitgoumtodwwthna
great proportion of their religious
service is a system of calisthenies.

Then when they want to arouse the

devotion of the people to the highess

pitch, they give out the bymn on the

sixty-fifth page:

The night hath gatasred up her silken
(. B

Or, on the fifteenth page:

Come to the woods, heigh hol

“Rut,” says some ove, “wouyldn't it
be of advantage to hear from the fn-
ture world? Don’t you think it would
strengthen Christians? There are a
great many materislists who do not
believe there are souls, but if spirits
from the future world should knock
and talk over to us they would be
persuaded.” To that I saswer in the
ringing words of the Son of Ged: “It
they believe not Moses and the proph-
ets, neither willk they be persuaded
though one rose from the dead.”

I believe these are the days of which
the apostle spake when he said: *“In
the latter times some shall depart from
the taith, giving heed to seducing spir-
ita”  Audiences in this day need fo
hare reiterated inm their hearing the

I quoted some minutes ago:
“There shell not be among you a con-
sulter of familiar spirits, or wizard, or
necromancer, for they that do these
things are an abomination unto the
Lord,” and: “The soul that turheth

.after such as have familiar spirits I

will se®@myself aguinst them, and they
shall be cut off from their people.”

But 1 invite you now to s Christian
seance, & noonday seance. This eongre-
getion is only one grest family. Here
is the church table. Come around the
chureh table; take your seats for this
great Christian seance; put your Bible
on the table, put your hands on top of
the Bible and then listen and hear if
there are any voices coming from the
eternal world. 1 think there are.
Listen] *“SBecret things belong unto
the Lord, our God, but things that are
revealed belong unto us and to our
children.” Surely that is & voice from
the spirit world. But before you rise
from this Christian seance 1 want you
to promise me that you will be satis-
fied with the Divine revelation until
the light of the eternal throne brealks
upon your vision. Do mvt go after the
witch of Endor. Do not sit down at
table rappings, cither in sport or in
earnest.

Téash your children fhere are no
ghosts to be secn or heard in this world
uwave those which walk on two feet or
four—human or bestial. Remembex
that spiritoalism at the best is a use
less thing, for if it tells what the Bible
reveals it is a superfluity, and if it tells
what the Dible does not reveal it is a
lie. Instead of going out to pet other
pecple to tell your fortune, tell your
own fortune by putting your trust in
God and doing the best you enn. [ will
tell your fortume: “All things work
togeiher for good to them that fove
God,” Insult not your departed friends
by asking them to cothe down and
scrabble under an extension table. Re-
member that there is only one spirit
whose dictation you have a right to in-
yoke, and that is the holy, blessed and
omnipotent spirit of God. Hark! He
is rapping now, not vn a table or the
floor, but rapping on the doer of your
heart, and every rap is an invitation
to Christ and s warning of judgment
to come. Ob, grieve Him not away!
Quench Dim not. He has heen all
around you this morning. . He was all
around you last might. He has been
around you all your lives. Hark! There
comes o, volce with tender; overmaster-
ing intonation, saying: "RIMM
not siweys strive.”

Alub-uum

DRAFT HORSE POINTS.

Fvery Featare of the Antma 1 Sheuld
imdients Kindiiness, Intelligencs o
and Strength

Size is an important item in the
.draft horze, pmﬂdtd of course,
that his disposition is such that bhis
size and strength can be used to ad-
vartage.

The 1.200 or 1,300-pom horse can- .
not draw the.load that the L800-pound
horse can, so that ihe buyer of a good
draft team usualiy wants them as
large as poszible, provided they are
as good as they are big.

While there will always be a consid-
erzble difference of opinion among
buyers on miner points, in general the
main points will be similar.
‘ihe neck should be deep, but not
too thick avove, 2nd should appear to
be a part of the animal rather than
stuck on. The head, neck, ears, and,
indeed, the whole horse, should indi-
cate kindliness, intelligence, energy
and vigor.
The shoulder must be strong and
lar, and should stand at nearly
right usglel. as he will thus get hold
of his load better. In a coach or car-
riage horse a sloping shoulder is de-
sirable, but oot so in a heavy draft
horse. While the leg should be clean
below, it should be well led at
with strong. well-defined tendoms, ﬂ-
pecially behind, and gracefully thick-
ening and widening up the arm and
thigh, uatil their outlines are lost In
a symmetrical arch at their connection
with the body. Such a formation sets
the legs under the horse, rather than
stuck omvhis sides and ends like the
legs of a trestle. A horse may gel
aling if he is a little loose in front
bt any ‘Wealmeed /helind wnfits him
for draft purposes. An open gait be-
hir:d is often desirable in o troiter, but
& Araft horse must travel with his legs
under him. rather then spraddled.
The hind legs are the fulerum upon
which the power and the load must
rest in heavy drnft horses, and it is im-
pomtthattheybemthehestpoﬁ
tion of correct formation. A deep.
well-sprung rib mwakes room for large,
henlthy vital organs. A large, sound
moa. with a full flank, denotes good
feeding queits: ., while, being mu
ribbed denotes an easy K¥epc.. 4
short, strong back and long, helry 3
muscular quarters -are elements of
strength as well as of buulyw-ﬂt
Louis Republic.

ENLARGING A m ;
Hew te Add Space to a Strmeture

Whase Cn ' Has I
Ezntirely Toe Small.

The cuts piven herewith show a very
practical method of enlarging a barr
whose capacity bas become too small
Fig. 1 shows the common form oi
barns, with the llrimy lengthwise
straight through the middle—an ex

%-—'“‘- - ——
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travagant use of space. Pig 2 showi
that two “shed-roof” additions have
been placed upon the ends, the rooi
being made contineous with the new
Iy-ronstrocted additions to the olc
roof, The feeding floar and driveway
18 thus changed t a crosswise pasitior
of the barn, taking less space and af
fording greater Toom on either wide

l'ld. 1-THE ENLARGED B:&lﬂl

for stock and fodder. If the barn has
a seconl floor the new arrangemeni
will afford much greater space above
while the whole of this space above
the mamn loor will be finely lighted
from all sudes. Though the remodeleg
barn is changed greatly in appearance
the additions aré of a nature to make
the expense comparatively’ ligkt.;-
Orang» Judd Farmer.

Twse Sides of Sheep Ralsing.
Sheep raising affords a profit aside
irom the wool produced. But mauny
farmers seem totally blind to this fact,
They do not seém' to consider that the
sheep is a mutton produecr as Wweil as s
wool producer, and that mution has a
good cash value. Time will come when
| there will be growers for both mutior
snd wool, each specializing. This is
true to-day to some extent. There are
special wool and distinct mutton types,
though a good many sheep raisers seek
& breed combining both qualities. How-
ever, either type iz valnable for more
than its one special product—wool or
mn!!nn.nug in ordev'to secure the larg-
estprofit from sheep breeding attention
should be given the mutton mﬂaidew o
tions.—Farmers® Volee. = . :

How Lang te Heep lﬁ;w
Belonguthedmrym by
their works that they nécn‘tmed to
the feed given them, so long as they
keep a balance on the right gide of the
ledger, it is unwise to diseard them. A
paying cow is better than one that in
time may be s paying member of the
dairy herd. mthdxiqmmh
hlmththm“mmhs hf;‘_
Many cows at t‘!m“n or om

manmmm Wﬁnmm-

is & profitable cow, she should be re-

lumndpyul,whihmm their

animal's capacity has accurafely been
ascertpined, amd it is known that she



