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GRANTED OR DENIED.
estina has rtwo ways of crushing m-.rh un ourh wishes and by fufilling!them. But he who only wills as God will•
eaP both catastrophes.--Amel's Jour-maL

To long with al our longing powersAnd have the wish denied;o urge and strain our force In vain
Against the unresisting tideOf fate d circumstance, which stillNales and beats sand thwarts our will;

To reach the goal toward which we strove
All the long way and hard:

To win the prize which, to our eyesteemed life's one best reward-
Love's e Fame's laureL olived Peace.The gold fruit of Hesperides-

nd then, to find the prize all vain.
The joys all empty made;to taste the sting in each sweet thing.
To watch Love's roses fade,

The fruit to ashes turn. the gold
To worthless drab within our hold!
Now which has most of grief and pain?Wider is the wort to beaer
The j we crave an4 never have.

Or the curse of the granted prayer?t'he bamed wish or the bitter rue.Could our hearts choose between the two?
Oh. will of God. thou blessed will!Which. like a balmed air,the breath of souls about us rolls,Touching us everywhere,
Imparting. like a soft caress,
Heailng, and help. and tenderness.
Oh. will of God, he thou our will!Then, come or joy or pain,
Made one with Thee It cannot beThat we shall wish in vain,And whether granted or denied.
Our hearts shall be all satisfiled.

-Susan Cooldge, in 5 . Times.

STa and His Panther

DIDayou hear the panther last
night, sergeant?" asked Tad,

the captain's son.
"No," said the sergeant, as he cut

at the top of a sage brush with the
loose end of the lariat hanging at his

- saddle. "I didn't hear it, but it yelled,
I guess. Billy Murphy was on guard
down at Post No. 2, and he didn't dare
walk the length of his beat."

"Let's go there to-night and fetch
it in," said the boy.

"No-no!"
The soldier rarely spoke in so posi-

tive a manner to his younger com-
panion. They had grown to be quite
good friends. So Sergt. Gore looked
at the trim figure by his side and ad-
mired-as a cavalryman would-Tad's
posture in the saddle. And then he
gated down the long road to the bluff
on the shingly ledges of which the
panther they had been speaking of
was said to prowl at night and call to
the echoes in that fearsome voice.

Gore was a well-born, well-trained
young fellow who had enlisted in the
ranks of the regular army at a time
when penniless and discouraged, as
has many another son of a good fam-
ily. He seemed peculiarly atttactive
to this boy. Tad admired Gore be-
eause he was cleverer than the others.
Gore was a better shot and a better
horseman, and he was the best
wrestler in the fort. And there is
nothing that so appeals to the soul
of the boy as ability in that close
struggle of athletes, that embrace of
gladiators, out of which comes the
triumph of the unarmed hands, the
victory of the unaided muscle and
skill.

And Tad's father, the captain, had
not discouraged an association which
gave his son pleasure and seemed to
make the lad more manly.

"Couldn't we kill the panther, ser-
geant?"

"We might and we might not. The a
last man in this troop who went out I
to kill a panther came back in a l
sling between two pack mules; and a
be didn't get off sick report for three a
months. Now, see here, Tad. Get
that wrinkle out of your brain. How a
would it look for me to risk the cap- I
tain's son out there on the bluff at t
night? How would I go to the cap- r
tain's wife and explain it if-"

"Wouldn't need any explanation if I
we brought the panther." r

"Or how would I square matters "
with the captain when the captain's
little boy was lying in bed-and sur- I
geon plaster all over him?" t

"Pretty nice thing to kill a pan- a
ther." f

"Yes; and then--" h
"Sergeant, are you afraid of her?" n
"I'm not afraid of anything alive," a

said the sergeant, calmly.
"If you are not afraid why don't v

you go?"
"We don't do all the-things we dare P

to do.
"What, for instance?" 14
"Well, I dare tell Higgins, when we

get to camp, that I won't mount
guard to-morrow." b

"Then why don't you?"
"Because it is my duty to mount

guard whenever he details me. He's
the orderly sergeant."
"I saw you throw him one time,"

said Tad, irrelevantly; and then he hi
stopped to laugh at the recollection. ,

Higgins was a very strong man; o1
anrd one day in spring before mount- le
ed drill was begun the soldiers got t
up a tournament on the parade .1
ground. where the orderly sergeant ul
challenged anyone to wrestle. Tad
remembered Gore's acceptance and hi
how the bigger man had strutted to
the encounter; how the two had c,
gripped to the work and how present- be
ly Gore had caught the huge weight hi
on his hip. and had flung the other '

heels over head in one great sweep.
But that was months ago. Tad w

looked up at the distant bluff while p
the buglers were blowing retreat, but m
he stood in "the attitude of a soldier" d
when the flag came down to the wi
booming of the evening gan. That 6
night he made his bed on the foor
of the upper porch, and lay there p
wondering at the stars till long after s
taps. Time and again he caught him-
self almost across the border land 6
of dreams and it seemed to him the wq
lagging midnight must have passedr
when the sound for which he waited p.
reached his ears. And then the adch IA
denness of it, the savage strength of
that panther's cry, startled the cour-
ageous little fellow till his heart was
still. The half human quallty of the
tone added to the terror of it. do

Then his breath came back, and
with It ldburing. dAnd the nedt time to
the cry was raised he hnew the
abngly shelea of the bl.* we- tha th
a pl3made tsr the ps.athr.

.awr1 bu theaeztst he was best d

-j . T -;t- ."
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where Tad was in hiding, for he had
not seen the boy since dinner call.

Lang and Warner were up the
gulch with an eight-mule team and
they came in at sundown with a load
of wood. When they had unharnessed
the mules Lang found Sergt. Gore
stretched on his bunk trying to read
by the afterglow.

"Oh, Gore, here's a note from the
captain's kid." said the teamster,
Lang, carelessly.

Gore peered at the penciled lines:
Dear Sergeant: I am up on the bluff. If

you don't come and get me, maybe the
panther will. TAD.

A cayuse pony was picketed back of
the quartermaster's store. and Sergt.
Gore took a turn of :he rope around
the animal's jaw, leaped to the bare
back and galloped to the hills. He
carried his carbine, and a belt aof
cartridges was buckled about him.
And every muscle of his splendid
frame quivered; for he loves the capStain's son.

Tad had calculated the note might
not be delivered until after dark, and
he crept along the slaty shelves until
he found a little recess where the
loose earth had been worn away by
the wind and the rain and he climbed
down there and backed in. About six
feet below was a broad ledge which
reached far around to the right. By
lying flat his face just came to the
edge of his narrow shelf, while his
feet were pressed to the farthest
spaces in his little refuge. He pulled
his rifle within easy reaching distance
and then looked out and dared the
panther to come.

Straight before him down the val-
ley was the fort. He watched the
twinkling lights go out in the mess
hall, and knew the belated teamsters
had arrived in camp. And his faith
was so firm in Sergt. Gore that he 1
never doubted the soldier was coming.

Presently he heard the dull beat of I
hoofs on the long road. But it was
from unshod feet, and not a cavalry
horse. That chilled his courage a lit-
tie. And just as he tried to convince
himself that be was wrong and
searched for hope that an army horse
and not a pony was galloping toward
him, a shriek not 50 feet away rent
the wonderful silence of the hills.

His little body was positively lifted
and shaken with the shock of it. And
then, because he was a captain's son, 1
Tad hammered his bare knufkles
against the stone and forced his cour-
age to come back. i

He peered over the edge of his shelf
at the broad ledge below; he looked t
straight down there a hundred feet
to the foot of the bluff, and he could
not tell for the life of him from what
direction that thrilling cry had come. 3

Then a pebble was loosened and fell
down the bluff, around somewhere to d
the right of Ted's refuge, and he called b
"Sergeant!"

He heard something rub gently r
against the rocks on that ledge below, r
and then another pebble bounded away. h
but no strong word of eheer came in b
answer.

In another moment, though his wide
eyes had been watching all the time.
the panther lay below him. She kept j
well to the farther edge. She saw
him, and seemed gathering for a spring.
It was seconds before he Thought of
the rifle. Then he" fired, and she
leaped. h

He felt her claws strike at him, and
catch again and again. But he with- L
drew far into the little nook, and there I
was no foothold for her.

He toppled back and he could hear 01
her breathing plainly. Then she tried B
again. As she stood on her hind feet.
her claws caught in his clothing, but B
he fought free; and time and again
she scratched him, but he did not cry
out. 

mOnce or twice she withdrew her paw,
stretched very high, and pushed her
black muzzle up till be could see the
two red eyes; and he knew the two
red eyes could very well see him. But
when she struck she must withdraw
her head to give the paw a greater
reach, and by shifting a little he could
dodge her.

But all the time, as she tried for him.
first with one forepaw and then with
the other, her hind feet were clawing
at the bluff for a foothold. If she had
found it, she would have lifted and
have reached him instantly. She could
not find it, but she was looseding soil
and stone with every effort and these
were forming a growing platform
which brought her nearer.

When he knew the next fling of a
paw would reach him, he saw the bare.
blond head of Sergt. Gore on the
ledge.

The back of her head was toward the
soldier, for her left paw was at the
bosom of Tad's blue coat.

"Cling tight!" said Gore.
And the wonderful thing happened

The sergeant stepped close to the
panther's side, facing outward. His left
arm flashed about the extended body.
He made that splendid fulcrum of his
hip. He swung just once, and swiftly;
and the panther went-as Higgins had
once gone-head over heels, and help-
less. She flung both paws wildly, but
she made no sound as her dark body
shot over the edge and was swallowed
up in the darkness. They listened what
seemed a very long time, and heard
her strike at the foot of the bluff.

"Great throw!" cried Tad, and he
crept exultant from his nook, and clam-
bered out where Sergt. Gore could lift
him down. But he had to be carried.
When it was all over his sturdy legs
refused to bear him, and he staggered
very helplessly. Gore laid him on the
pine needles at the summit, for a few
minutes. And presently they went
down the long road to the warm spring,
where he washed the dust from Tad's
face and hands and arms.

Later, they dragged to the captain's
porch a monster panther, whose velvet
skin not a single bullet had marred.

But even at that, when Tad saw his
father's white face, and caught the
wordless welcome of his mother's em-
brace, he knew he had paid for the
panther far more than it was worth.-
Le Boy Armstrong, in St. Nicholas. .

Not the Coeek.
An old lady entered a watchmaker's

and handed the assistant a pen-
dulum of an old Dutch clock.

"Here, mister," she said, "I wantyou
to make my old lock go,"

"But'et ma st bring the clock," said
the alataL

"Yes. stitpi Ibol! the clock's all
right. "'Elth eeadulamthat'oa • go,"
-i thp rl i Js.ufdiaatiy.- pst.
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A VICTORY IN RETREAT

SIDr. Talmage Gives Suggestions as

to Christian Warfare.

e shaa's Plean of Anmbuseade Cited as

a Saeeesmful Method of FPlht-
lag Unrsghteessaeas-4im'

Twiaph Briet.

1e [Copyright, 1300, by Louis Klopsch.
Washington,

oI From an old-time battle scene Dr.
t. Talnmge in this discourse makes some
d startling suggestions as to the best
e styles of Christian work and points out
I the reason of so many pious failures;

I text, Joshua 8:7: "Then shall ye rise
I. up from the ambush and seize upon
d the city."

One Sabbath evening, with my family
around me, we were talking over the
scene of the text. In the wide open
eyes and the quick interrogations and
the blanched cheeks I realized what a
c thrilling drama It was. There is the

old city, shorter by name than any
other city in the-ages, spelled with two
= letters, A, I, Ai. Joshua and his men
want to take it. How to do it is the
question. On a former occasion, in a
Sstraightforward, face to face fight,
they had been defeated, but now they
t are going to take it by ambuscade. Gen.
l Joshua has two divisions in his army.
The one division the battle-worn com-
mander will lead himself, the other di-
vision he sends ofi to encamp in an am-
bush on the west side of the city of
Al. No torches, no lanterns, no sound
i of heavy battalions, but 30,000 swarthy
warriors moving in silence, speaking
only in a whisper; no clicking of
swords against shields, lest the watch-
men of Ai discover it and the stratagem
be a failure. If tie roistering soldier
in the Israelitish army forgets himself,
all along the line the word is"Hushl"

Joshua takes the other division, the
one with which he is to march, and
puts it on the north side of the city
of Ai and then spends the night in re-
connoitering in the valley. There he
is, thinking over the fortunes of the
coming day with something of the feel-
ings of Wellington the night before
Waterloo or of Meade and Lee the night
before Gettysburg. There he stands
in the night and says to himself: "Yon-
der is the division in ambush on the
west side of Ai. Here is the division I
have under my especial command on
the north side of Ai. There is the old
city slumbering in its sin. To-morrow
will be the battle." Look! The morn-
ing already begins to tip the hills. The
military officers of Ai look out in the
morning very early, and, while they
do not see the division in ambush, they
behold the other divisions of Joshua,
and the cry "To arms! To arms!"
rings through all the streets of the
old town, and every sword, whether
hacked and bent or newly welded, is
brought out, and all the inhabitants
of the city of Ai pour through the gates,
an infuriated torrent, and their cry is:
"Come, we'll make quick work with
Joshua and his troope!"

No sooner had these people of Ai
come out against the troops of Joshua
than Joshua gave such a command as
he seldom gave-"Fall back!" Why,
they could not believe their own ears!
Is Joshua's courage failing him? The
retreat is beaten, and the Israelites are
flying, throwing blankets and canteens
on every side under this worse than
Bull Run defeat. And you ought to
hear the soldiers of Ai cheer and cheer. t
But they buzza too soon. The men lying s
in ambush are straining their vision to 1
get some signal from Joshua that they i
may know what time to drop upon the
city. Joshua takes his burnished
spear, glittering in the sun like a shaft t
of doom, and points it toward the city,
and when the men up yonder in the am-
bush see it with hawklike swoop they t
drop upon Ai and without stroke of
sword or stab of spear take the city n
and put it to the torch.

So much for the division that was in
ambush. How about the division under
Joshua's command? No sooner does
Joshua stop in the fight than all his
men ptop with him, and as be wheels
they wheel, for in a voice of thunder
lhe cried: "Halt!" one strong arm
driving back a torrent of flying troops.
And then, as he points his spear
through the golden light toward that
fated city, his troops know that they
are to start for it. What a scene it was
when the division in ambush which
had taken the city marched down
against the men of Ai on the one side,
apd the troops under Joshua doubled
up their enemies from the other side,
and the men of Ai were caught between
these two hurricanes of Israelitish
courage, thrust before and behind,
stabbed in breast and back, ground be-
tween the upper and the nether mill-
stones of. God's indignation! Woe to
the city of Ai! Cheer for Israel!

Lesson the first: There is suebh a
thing as victorious retreat. Joshua's
falling back was the first chapter in
his successful besiegement. And there
are times in your life wher the best
thing you can do is to run. You were
once the victim of strong drink. The
demijohn and the decanter were yous
fierce foes. They.came down upon you
with greater fury than the men of Ai
upon the men of Joshua. Your only
safety is to get away from them. Your
dissipating companions will come
around you for your overthrow. Run
for your life! Fall back! Fall back
from the drinking saloon! Fall back
from the wine party! Your figh; is
your advance; your retreat is your
victory. There is a saloon down on the
next street that has almost been the
rain of your soul. Then why do you
go along that street? Why do you
not pass through some other street
rather than by the place of your calam-
ity? A spoonful of brandy taken for
medicinal purposes by a man who 20
years before had been reformed from
drunkenness hurled into inebriety and
the grave one of the best friends I ever
had. Retreat is victory!

Here is a converted infideL He is so
strong now in his faith in the Gospel
he says he can read anything. What
are you reading? Bolingbroke? An-
drew Jackson Davis' tracts? Tynadral
Glasgow university address? Drop
them and rua. Yo will be aiaidelbe-
fore you die ualessyou quit that. These
ln of Al will be too mebfoa ryp.
Tuer your beek a the rank and Se
ON unbadleL ayboure they eut yeo
with ,0r awBas end tmdan ipy
with their d 'lt Jm er T re i

Scause they risked a foolhardy expedi-
tion In the presence of mighty and
overwnelmxng temptations and the
men of Ai made a morning meal of
them.

So, also, there is victorious retreat in
the religious world. Thousands of
times the Kingdom of Christ hase seemed to fall back. When the blood

of the Scotch Covenanters gave a deep
dye to the heather of the highlands,
when the Vaudois of France chose ex-
termination rather than make an un-
christian surrender, when on St. Bar-
tholomew's day mounted assassins
rode through the streets of Paris, cry-
ing "Kill! Bloodletting is good in Au-
gust! Kill! Death to the Huguenotsa
Kill!" when Lady Jane Grey's head

rolled from the executioner's block,
when Calvin was imprisoned in the
castle, when John Knox died for the
truth, when John Bunyan lay rotting
in Bedford jail, saying: "If God will
help me and my physical life continues,
I will stay here until the moss grows
on my eyebrows rather than give up
my faith," the days of retreat for the
church were days of victory.

Ihe pilgrim fathers fell back from
the other side of the sea to Plymouth
Rock, but now are marshaling a con-
tinent for the Christianization of the
world. The church of Christ falling
back from Piedmont, falling back from
Rue St. Jacques, falling back from St.
Denis, falling back from Wurttemberg
castles, falling back from the Brussels
market place, yet all the time triumph-
ing. Notwithstanding all the shocking
reverses which the Church of Christ
sauffers, what do wesee to-day? Twelve
thousand missionaries of the cross on
heathen grounds; 80,000 ministers of
Jesus Christ in this land; at least 400,-
000,000 of Christians on the earth. Fall-
ing back, yet advancing until the old
Wesleyan hymn will prove true:

The Lion of Judah shall break the chata
And give us the victory again and again!
But there is a more marked iliustra-

tion of victorious retreat in the life of
our Joshua, the Jesus of the ages.
First falling back from as appalling
height to an appalling depth, falling
from celestial hills to terrestrial val-
leys, from throne to manger; yet that
did not seem to suffice him as a re-
treat. Falling back still farther from
Bethlehem to Nazareth, from Nazareth
to Jerusalem, back from Jerusalem to
.Golgotha, back from Golgotha to the
mausoleum in the rock, back down
over the precipices of perdition until
be walked amid the caverns of eternal
captives and drank of the wine of the
wrath of Almighty God, amid the
Ahabs, and the Jezekels, and the Bel-
shazzars. Oh, men of the pulpit and
men of the pew, Christ's descent from
Heaven to earth does not measure half
the distance! It was from glory to per-
dition. He descended into hell. All the
records of earthly retreat are as noth-
ing compared with this falling back.
Santa Anna, with the fragments of his
army flying over the plateaus of Mex-
ico and Napoleon and his army retreat-
ing from Moscow into the awful snows
of Russia are not worthy to be men-
tioned with this retreat, when all the
powers of darkness seem to be pursu-
ing Christ as he fell back, until the
body of Him who came to do such
wonderful things lay pulseless and
stripped. Methinks that the city of
Al was not so emptied of its inhabit-
ants when they went to pursue Joshua
as perdition was emptied of devils
when they started for the pursuit of
Christ, and be fell back and back,
down lower, down lower, chasm below
chasm, pit below pit, until he seemed
to strike the bottom of objurgation 4

and scorn and torture. Oh, the long,
loud, jubilant shout of hell at the de-
feat of the Lord God Almighty!

But let not the powers of darkness
rejoice quite so soon. Do you hear
that disturbance in the tomb of
Arimathee? I hear the sheet rending! r
What means that stone hurled down
the side of the hill? Who Is this com-
ing out? Push him back! The dead t

must not stalk in this open sunlight.
Oh, it is our Joshua. Let him ome out. I
He comes forth and starts for the city.
He takes the spear of the Roman guard I
and points that way. Church militant
marches up on one side, and the church I
triumphant marches down on the
other side. And the powers of dark- I
ness being caught between these ranks
of celestial and terrestrial valor noth- C

Ing is left of them save just enough to C

illustrate the direful overthrow of hell f
and our Joshua's eternal victory. On '

his head be all the crowns. In his
hands be all the scepters. At his feet I
be all the human hearts; and here,
Lord, Is one of them. C

Lesson the second: The triumph of
the wicked is short. Did you ever ate
an army in a panic? There is nothing
so uncontrollable. If you had stood at
Long bridge, Washington, during the
opening of our civil war, you would
know what it is to see an army run.
And when those men of Ai looked out
and saw those men of Joshua in a stam-
pede they expected easy work. They
would scatter them as the equinox the
leaves. Oh, the gleeful and jubilantde-
scent of the men of Ai upon the men of
Joshua! But their exhilaration was
brief, for the tide of battle turned, and
these quondam conquerors left their
miserable carcasses in the wilderness
of Bethaven. So it always is. The tri-
umph of the wicked is short. You
make $20,000 at the gaming table. Do
you expect to keep it? You will die in
the poorhouse. You made a fortune
by iniquitous traffic. Do you expect to
keep it? Your money will scatter, or
it will stay long enough to curse your
children after you are dead. Call over
the roll of bad men who prospered and
see how ihort was their prosperity.
For awhile, like the men of Ai, they
went from conquest to conquest, but
after awhile disaster rolled back upon
them, and they were divided into three
parts. Misfortune took their property,
the grave took their body and the lost
world took their soul.

Lesson the third: How much maybe
accomplished by lying in ambush for
opportunities. Are you .bypercritical
of Joshua's maneuver? Do you say
that it was cheating for him to take
that city by ambsucade? Was it wrong
for Washington to kindle campfires on
Jearey heights, giving the impressl•m
to the opposing force that a great
army was encamped thee when these
was none at all? I answer;lf the war
was right, then Joshuawasiguhtia•nis
stratagem. He violated no lag of
trase. He brohkeso treaty, but by a

l atfl tambusate captared the to
of AL Ohithat was knew how i o
Na mlk ,L teuvP.

~ --irt.f .lt'

I- MIt le on the surface, but are seeretd.l By taetby stratagem, by Christiane ambuawde, you may take almost any

I castle of sin for Christ. Come up to-

ward men with a regular besiegement
a of'argument and you will be defeated,

f but just wait until the door of their

a hearts is set ajar, or they are of their
I guard,.or their severe caution is away

from home, and then drop in on them
from sa Christian ambuscade. There
-has benany a man up to his chin In
-scien o portfolios which proved
-there wau no Christ end no divine
a revelation, his pen a sciniter flung
into the heart of theological op-
ponents, who nevertheless has been

I discomfited and captured for God by
I eome little three-year-old child who

has oat up and put her snowy arms
arouiad his adpwy, neck and asked
somd simple qeitetn about God.

SOb4ake felankvaovement! Steal a
I marchion 4ie dedll Cheat that man

,int•'Heaven! t'ia-dollar treathe
that will stand ae the laws of homilet-
los gafail to do that which a penhy
tra•f *t fh tian entreaty may ao-
complish. Oh, for more Christians in,
ambascade-mot lying in idleness, but
waftj'for ! quick spring, waiting an-
.til Jast the right time comes! Do not
talk to a man about the vanity of tids
wod• on the day when he has bought
something at "12" and is going to sell
it *a1 ." But talk to him about the
vanit of the world on the day when he
has bought something, at "Is" and is
compelled to sel it-at "12!" Do lot
rub a man's disp6sition the wrung
way; donot take the imperative mood
when the subjunctive mood will do
justss well; do not talk in perftefid
stylfto a phlegmatie nor try to tickle
a torrid temperament with an elcle.

Lesson the fourth: The Importance
of taking good aim. There is Joshua,
but bow are tthose people in ambush tip
yonder to know when. they are to diop
on t*e eity, and how are these men
around Joshua to know when they are
tostop their flight and advance? There
mu4 be some signal-a signal to stop
the ane division and to start the other.
J o@l with a spear on which were
ordinaril hung the colors of battle,
point toward the city. He stands in
sebk a conspicuous position, and there
is qibmuelh of the morning light drip-
ping from that spear tip, that all
aromsd the horizon they see it. It was
as se as to say: "There isthe cit1.
Tak• itf"

God knows and we know that a great
dAealf Christian attack amounts to
noti simply because we do not take
good aim. Nobody knows and we do
not know ourselves which point we
wait tq take when we ought to make
up our minds what God will have uas to
do and point our spear in that direc-
tion and then hurl our body, mind, soul,
time,.eternity at that one target. In
our pulnits and pews and Sunday
8eh6l and prayer meetings we want
to J s reputstion for saying pretty
things, and so we point our spear to-
ward the fowers, or we want a reputa-
tion for saying sublime things, and
we point our spear toward the stars, or
we went to get a reputation for his-
torical knowledge, and we point our
spear toward the past, or we want to
get a reputation for great liberality,
so we awing our spear all around, while
there is the old world, proud, rebellious I
and armed against all righteousness, I
and instead of running any farther I
away from its pursuit we ought to
turn around, plant our foot in the (
strength of the eternal God, lift the old
cross and point it in the direction of
the world's conquest till, the redeemed I
of earth, marching up from one side I
and the glorified of Heaven marching I
down from the other aide, the last bat- I
tlement of sin is compelled to swing t
out the streamers of Emanuel. 0
church of God, take aim and conquer! c

I have heard it said: "Look out for a
man who has only one idea; he is Irre- I
sistible." I say look out for the man I
who has one idea, and that a determina- s
tion for soul-saving. I believe God
would strike me dead if I dared to t
point the spear in any other direction. f
Oh, for some of the courage and en- a
thusiasm of Joshual He flung two f
armies from the tip of that spear. It c
is sinfal for as to rest unles it is toget I
stronger muscle and fresher brain and I a
purer heart for God's work. I feel on
my head the hands of Christ in a new
ordination. Do you not feel the same
omnipotent pressure? There is awork
for all of us. Oh, that we might stand
up side by side and point the spear to-
ward the city! It ought to be taken.
It will be taken. Our cities are drifting
of toward loose religion or what is
called "liberal Christianity," which is
so liberal that it gives up all the cardi- b
nal doctrines of the Bible; so liberal
that it surrenders the rectitude of the
throne of the Almighty. That is liber-
silty with a vengeance. Let us decide
upon the work which we as Christian
men have to do and in the strength of
God go to work and do it.

I believe that the next year will be
the most stupendous year that Heaven
ever saw. The nations are quaking
now with the coming of God. It will be
a year of successes for the men of
Joshua, but of doom for the men of A•.
You put your ear to the rail track, and
you can hear the train coming miles
away. So I put my ear to the ground,
and I hear the thundering on of the
lightning train of God's mercies and
judgments. The mercy of God is first
to be tried upon .this nation. It will
be preached in the pulpits, in theaters,
on the streets-everywhere. People
will be invited to accept the mercy of
the Gospel, and the story and the song
and the prayer will be "mercy." But
suppose they do not accept the oter
of mercy-what then? Then God will
come with His judgments, and the
grasshoppers will eat the crops, and the
freshets will devastate the valleys, and
the ftalcations will swallow the
money markets, and the fres will burn
the cities, and the earth will quake
from pole to pole. Yg.r of merles ad
of judgments; year of invitation and
of warning; year of jubilee and of
woe. Which side are you going to be
on-with the men of Al or the men of
Joshua? Pass over this Sabbath into
the ranks of Israel. I would clap my
hands at the joy of your eoming. You
will have a poor chance for this world
and the world to come without Jesus.
You eannot stand what isto come apon
you and upon the would unless you
have the pardan and the eomfut and
the help of clrist. Cea vert On
this side yo rebptnbma d sisa y
an the othr side are sdquesaand
des.ar, n l ml delat t* sl 41

FARMER AND PLANTER.
MONEY IN BROOM CORN.

A Moame-Prodaesag Crep Por the
Seuthern Planter It Iatelli-

r eatlfy Handled.

Broom corn is a special crop, grown
Slargely in the southern states. It is
one of the most profitable of cornI products, and the demand has in-

* creased so much in the past few

Syears, as to make the prices rule very
high. The top or brash portion sealsm ordinarily at from $60 to $S a ton,
r but last year an unusual demand

raised the price to $200 per ton. The
m common oorn lands of the south pro-I duce one-half to one ton on marketable

tops per acre. The seed is fed to hogs,
poultry and stock with good profit,
and the stalks are used for such pur-
poses as covering sheds, filling
trenches, fertilizing the land and feed-r ing to stock during the winter months.

In appearance bruont corn resembles
i, the non-saccharine sorghums, and

might be taken for real, old sorghum,
%when standing in the field. By thor-
ough cultivation and fertilization oft the land, the crop may be made to

yield one ton or more to the acre,
which would be a very profitable plant,
In section where it can be grown.

Any good corn land will produceI satisfactory crops of broom corn. The
land should be plowed in the fall or
winter, and put in goal shape for
planting about the first of April. The
corn is a heavy feeder, and takes up
much food. The agricultural experi-
ment stations of Massachusetts ree-
ommend for corn, where the soil is a
light gravelly loam, actual potash 80
pounds, posphhoric acid :w9 pounds,
and nitrogen 20 pounds per acre, as
this quantity of each is taken annually
from an acre. To furnish this would
require 160 pounds muriate of potash,
250 pounds acid phosphate or bone
meal, and 150 pounds of nitrate of
soda, good average fertilizer per acre 1
for broom corn.

There are different varieties of
broom corn, but the Evergreen and
Golden are those generally planted.
Seed may be had from reliable dealers
at about 15 cents per pound. It should
be sown in drills, about three feet
apart, at the rate of three to ive
pourde per acre. If the soil is very
rich loam, and well fertilized, plants
may stand three inches apart in the 1
row, but ordinarily a better crop is Iobtained by thinning to four to six
inches. Cultivation is practically the
same as that given to corn, and should 1
be thorough to eradicate all weeds, es-
pecially when the plants are young.
The best selling broom corn is that
which is eut when the seed is in the
milk, and the straws are somewhat,
green. This may be noticed as the
seed tofs begin to turn red. The
stalks are cut at the ground, or mere-
ly topped and left standing. There is
no use of leaving much of the stalk
on the brush when cut as the usual
length for market is about 16 inches t
from tip to tip.

The seed may be scraped from the
brush by hand, using homemade t
hackles, made by driving nails thick-
ly through a board and turning this dupside down on a bench after the oad i
flax hackle style. Some use a hand
ax and top off the principal part of t
the seed top, then scrape out the re- t
maining seed, by different processes.
After the bush has been cleaned it is t
baled or tied in bundles, and shipped ,to the broom corn centers. The small
heads are used for making whisk
brooms and the larger are made into tthe house or barn sweepers, so neces- n
sary in every household. The green n
colored straws make the best brooms, b
and therefore command the bet d
prices on the markets. Yellow or
Golden corn sells well, but the red, F
stiff tops are not desired.

Where broom corn can be grown
there should be local broom factories
for utilizing the home product. This
would create a demand for the corn,
furnish a field for the investment of
capital and 'abor, and diversify both
products and labor.-Joel Shoemaker,
in Farmers' Rome Journal.

OMEB MUTTON CHOPS.

A Few Mists of Value to Fleek.
masters ai the Management

of Their Ereeedia Ewes.

Some reputable flock-masters advo-
cate fall shearing of the breeding-
ewes when w*rrm housing is practica-
ble.

It is practicable and highly advan-
tageous just prior to the breeding sea-
son to at least trim the wool away
from the hind parts,bet*een hind legs
and a few inches around the udder.
This will do away with handling them
when in advanced pregnancy, and no
lamb will spend its first hours of life
in unfruitfully drawing on tags of
wool. If this tagging has not been
done, great care must now be exer-
cised in handling the ewe which is
getting heavy with lamb. She should
be gently caught and held by one,
while the other can carefully trim
away any tags and loose wool around
the udder which may interfere with
the lamb. The ewe must always be al-
lowed to remain standing.

Light feeding of wheat-bran in ad-
dition to good clover bay will bring
the ewes to a good low of milk at
and strengthen the lamb before birth.
All heavy and carbonaceous foods
must be discontinued at this time.
They will bring about a feverish con-
dition in the ewe, which may result in
milk-fever and perhaps other dis-
orderi, and also will produce a fat,
weakly lamb.

Abundant outdoor exereise for the
ewes is a great foree . In produeing
strong, healthy lambs.

Oar most valuable breeding-ewes
are the heaviest milkers. Form has u
much bearing on function in tlebreed-
inagewe as in the dairy-cow--s fine
feminine head, long, slim neck, broad,
level back especially wide over lions
and hips; deep, well-rounded ribs In-
dicating capacity and vital power; a
long, even body from front to rear.

If you expect sheep to thrive well
give them dry, warm shelter, regular
attention, plety of pore water
throughout the year, and plenty of
geaeler hay. Do not atuf the ewes
with -ain has yos are fatteang

li arv. Pet, but gise thems a
s p1awbanp daf ~ 4p eoste

~'-. ;"5o;

earrying thefr lambs. After they Cdee
their lambs increase the feed, and
with proper care and attention youz
sheep will do welL-Farm Journal

Tuarkey malsagr.
When you begin raising turkeys rst

select the best breed which, I think, is
the Bronze. They are large birds. So.
lecet a quiet hen for a sitter and give
her a quiet place for her nest whdla sitting, for it is of more importanee

-thae some think it is. The Broase hea
' will cover from 15 to 18 eggs with esas
Y and while sitting she must not be din-

e tux bed nor taken from the nest after

hatching at least 24 hours. If she sitsI coiteted. leave her till the young

' pcultt gain in strength, and they gain
faster by being kept quiet. Whenyou
take the hen and her brood from the
nest she must have a large airy eoop
where the grass is closely mowed of,
where the 7hicks can bask in the sun,
have a quiet run for exercise and a
chance to pick up insects. The brst
fee- should be curds made from sour
milk seasoned with pepper. When the
mother leaves the nest,wash the naked
parts of her body thoroughly with
some tobacco juice to kill the lice. At
the same time dust the poilts thoe
oughly with some vermin-destroyrig
powder, as no one thing kills as maty
you.ng turkeys .as these parasites.
Yo nag turkeys require but little foed,
but they must be fed at least once an
hour for the first week. Coarse ground
meal mixed with sour milk curds and
sfiely-chopped hard boiled eggs are

best food for the first month. After
that the eggs can be left off, the meal
ground coarser and the curds used in
larger quantity that at first. As aron
as the poults can swallow whole grin
gibe them that. They must be driveu
to their shelter every night, and never
be allowed to remain in the eldhs
through a long or heavy sin,and musat
not be let out in the morning until the
grass is dried of.

When the fattening season comes
they must have all the good food they
will eat, and a variety, such as corn,
buckwheat, boiled cabbage, etc. They
must be kept in a pen and the food
placed where they can get it when a
they want it They will fatten mushb
faster than if left to run around. If
you want to be successful in raising
turkeys, you must observe these three
rules: First, be sure to free both old '
and young from liee when the hen is a
leaving the nest. Second, feed foe. a
quently at the beginning with the I
strengthening food. Third, never let I
the young turkeys get wet, either with !
dew or rain, until their feathers at- I
ford their bodies, if not complete, at 0

least partial protection.--Otto Irwin, I
In Epitomist. I

Market Gardenab I
Market gardening is a good bausiness

when in charge of the right sort of I
man. Any man of industry and ordl- I
nary intelligence can grow or learn to
grow the garden truek, for this is the 1
easiest part of the bmsiness. But there I
is a business feature as Impoetant as I
production. The gardener must know I
what the market requires, when it re- r
quires this, that or the other, and have I
it of proper quality and at the proper r
time. All this is easily learned. But c
he must know how to market his pro- I
duce. and here again he must study 1
his market,for the purpose of pleasing u
his customers and thus loosening I
their purse strings while catering to a
their alimentary pleasures. This re-
quires business talent and tact, and '
this talent is not possessed by all men. I
nor by all gardeners. Many of the '
best gardeners, and best men in all I
ages of the world and in every coun-
try have been sadly defciedt in bosi-
ness talent. The market gardener
needs business talent to make his
business successful. A first-class gar-
dencr and a good business man make
a good combination as partners.- b
Farm and Ranch. t

S

Edaetsas tlhe Cow.
The encouraglng feature about the

cow's education is that it Is the kind
that any farmer can give his cows mn
the farm. Unlike the young men and
women at college, the cow does not
get her training directly from books,
but she does get it by her owner hav-
ing a sufficient knowledge of books to
apply scientifc principles to practical
feeding, and the man who ignores
books, bulletins and papers as a potent
factor in increasing the contents of his
porketbook is ignorant of one of the
prime elements of success. There is no
dcubt that experience of two men is
better than one, and the experience of
a large number of the most success-
ful men in any 'idustry is worth a
thousand fold more than that of one
self-conceited man who thinks he
k-rows it all. First educate the man;
theA it will be possible to educate the
cow.-Farmers' Home Journal.

HERB AND THERI
Can anyone recall a time when

poultry and eggs were a total drug on
the market, as most commodities have
been at one time or another?

-The ideal cow stable, whether in
the basement of a barn or elsewhere,
should be where it can drain from all
sides, and then it bhould have an im-
pervious Boar of cement.

-\o more healthful and lucrative
employment can be found for a woman
to engage in, in connection with house-
hold duties, than poultry raising.

-Prune of all broken ends of roots
before planting trees, always cutting
from the under side. When the root is
thus amoothly cut it will callous over
qulekly.

-Nearly all raisers of peltry agree
that there is the greatest proit In
eggs unless one can cater to the city
trade in the line of espons and broll-
ess.

-Try an re of sugar beets. You
will thus become acquainted with this
new crop and can udge foar yourself
whether you want to add the sugar
beet to your ist of farm products.

Ho-B. J. W. Stokes, repessmtatvte
from South Carolina, is ernest ad-
veating a illm ia cogare providaing
for free delivery of mail matter In the
counantry. This isa measure whi h
every farmer is interested i•.

-It seem that when a eek of
sheep and s imeresa. are mortgaged
to a-sere a dh the wes o is usta .
eldea is m oelsgagee, cdatde the

wmma•.s t t si g ep u W lb. weos'od 4mt • -tsrrn It j e awd:
, "r s ON held the ossa

W IT AND W eSDOn

e Better that the wings of ambitiso
be singed than that they became
paralysed for want of suags.-Chiea.
go Democrat

"I am very mad," a man said thin
I morning "but I am willing to admit
that I do not want to fight; I want
somebody to hold me."-Atehisoea
SGlobe.

"Yes, darling," said the enthusias-
tie lover, "you are worth your weight
in gold." "Theu, dear," she replie
"dem't you wish I was a little stout-
er-?"-Philadelpba Item.:

"That idiotic old Miss Parrot thiabk
nobody knows her teeth are false."
"Ridiculous. Of course, the dentist
knows it." "Yes, but she's going to
marry him."-Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Squildig-"Sphins tells me that he
paid his respects to the presidant
when he was n Washington." Me-
Swif -"If that is true ft is the
only thing I ever knew him to pay."
-Pittsburgh Telegraph.
He Knew.-Past•'-"I suppose you

know where the bed little boys go? "
Johnny (who has been told to y to
the house)-"Yes, I do. They go shat-
Ia' and sleddia'. and have a Jy good
time."-Philadelphin Pree,

Changed Cira.msnasoes.-she--"Oh,.
Jack! You didn't shoat that poor
little bird, did yout" He-"Why, yes,
dear; I thought you'd lke It to trim
a hat" She--Ol, how good at yeal
It's perfectly levely!"-Philadselps
Record.

Sandy MePhersom, in a moment of
abstraction, put half a erown in the
conlecton-pie last Sunday In man
take for a peany, and has sanee ex-
peded a deal of thought as to the
best way of making up for it: "Noel
I might stay awa' hse the •irt ti
the sum was made up; but e the -
ither hban' I wad be payin' pew re•t
a' the time an' gettin' ase geM e•o' .
Losh! But I'm thMina' tir ik what
the meeanister aw's a 'scLis deAb-
eulty!' "-Puneh.

TB O X WAlt.
I. it•-enth and rsiees Im

as lavaual a s. stasmi an
Seath A* us

Oxen are less e-peastw than melee.
They are slow, beht sae, an i dng
ore than three iles an heu or aL

miles a day, which is coualeedagoeod
trek. The Zulu a is the Hest'ked am
imal, but smalln uand umarw.iesie.-
when compared to the besiedlsl or
Natal ox, which thrives n both the
"our" veldt, or coast gram a&upo.
the "sweet," or ap-eoy veldt.
Oea, however, require Very esarel
handling, and must on no aciount be
overdriven; they must h"y at erst
six hours a day for grasi agpuraos .
In the winter, *hrc Is e mi er anw,n ,
they ean gal a pickiug os th aroehee
veldt whoere a male orhersewoedd fail.
They aIe, nturly, ir peu;Aitim
•s the ea gr of spIoers bmmn,
In September. They ae very iaIe to
iag ekness and red watsead whsbe
spans sonmetims perbish re t
fell diseases. In the winaer tiame they
sauer terribly frm cod, and ma nse.
cosunt should beaworked in theraidr-
lag that season, for among-- other
things the yoke, when wet, gtles them
sore necn, thus reIdesidg tShm eea-
less. The ox's best work is done at
night times. and moonlight tries m
the usual thing with the "tseaspor
riders" after their team have beern
grazing an ay. They are newer ept
under the yoke for more than eight
houars during the day, two stretches eof
four hours each. rom fieAr toeiglt
in the mering and frmesiaxtotema at
night are the favorite hows fe "teeI .• . . .

As to their huagcapad•C lty, asp4a"
or team of IS oen will easily draw
beck wagon (weighing a littleH er a
teon), loaded to ,00 pounds, soer the
South African roads, many of which ,

are little better than tracks awra .
the veldt. Twenty miles a day for a
heavy baggage column in sash a com-
try as Soth Africa is really a good
thing

One of the great merits of the a-
wagon is the simplicity aots harapm.
The two beasts nearest the wages
drawfrom a pole(dlfselboom) an whihl
the yoke is fastened, sad the complp
in front are attached to a wire or .e
rope, known as the trek-taow, towhiM h
the yokes are fastened by iems, ae
thongs of hide. Any breaskhgs o de.
Scieney in such a tackle ean easily be
made good, as it Isfree from the eaune
plexities of a set of harness Pwrdent
transport riders Invariably "aout span"
their teams at the approach a a thun-
derstorm, If their "trek-temo be ef
wire or chal as wole speas ha bee
destroyed by lightning through. ag
ictig this precaution.
-Ia the convoys to the treeps net
more than 8 wagonsaredspstae s
one time, and, f the roads prmit si
or even more are driiea abseem. The
second division asalily starts in heal
an hour after the ist. Nearl all o
the wageos used it the presaet eam
paign are built locally mae of itr '
coloniel woods, and construted wil•-
outsprings. OaSlytwo menare earee
to manage eacs each wagem-drier
and a "vorlooper" or leader of the
team-both of whom arenerly aIlway
trained sawrs.

Large numbers of these wageru are
hired from the colonists t the rate of
-3 to 4 per day, the iipereil gevrs

meant Makinlg goodany lasestit mas
occur in the Spa--PDl Mall Gaete.:

made a ait wi•us me. A n.....
One of the really good aseseaas go-

iag round maoSg thes lewsres ;a-na
Congrersman Litt'Ae I'wswhea
the eongrssan was stampln in his
campaign. It was up In a-hhla
couaty town. The lchairman t sh
eommittee wanted to giv eCla ul -
good seand of, and so be l .

"'adies ad gentlemen, 1tis t
Charles E. IJttleeld, who i hwho
from Eastport toYerks•aih a
orator of Maine. TLs,a rfe 'y  'swi
is 3em. Charles iitseile, w wIl
tar toJ es frmttose ihg f n gaan
to the rising up tsrsLt

Then ses esmeand `.
as Slisn"at the heaarageat ..
Oas ppieshesih .a t

*abtmr an stay hee }I`-

b Waifr*

qm;;oi1'~
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