'YOU WANT

T0 CURSE

CURSE THE DEVIL;
ON'T BLASPHEME JESUS

EVENING

SERMON

; eighed and Found Wanting

Bunday’s sermon last night, in

follows:
chapter, twenty-fifth

““Thou art weighed in the bal-

They improve with age.
inc's “Last Supper,” Raphael's
fonna:” they are worth more to-
than when they were spread on
as.

= Might was about to come down up-
the famous city of Babylon, and
shadows of her 200 towers; and
the river Euphrates rolled on, touched
¥ the flery splendor of the setting
T The gates of brass opened and
jed like doors of flame. The hang-

[~ The streets in the square were alight
dance, and for promignade, and
frolic. And the theatery, and the
llerfes of amusement, they invited
wealth and pomp and the gran-
| of the day.
[ And scenes of moral riot and ‘o‘:;
mirth, and oulrageous exbtess
| ry indulgence ensued, for they had
to the palace that night to do
mightiest deeds of viclence. A
feast had been proclalmed by
king, and rushing up to the gates
chariots, upholstered in precious
h and drawn by flery-eyed steeds,
d and driven by strong-armed
gharioteers. The lords and ladles dls-
mted, and women wers gowned
all the splendor and the grandeur
(of that Syrian age. They opened wide
3 gates and the guests came In,
‘And the cup bearers were all ready.
: I hear the call of muale I
Bear the rustle of silks. Theid Jew-
arg all ablage, and lifted up with
rs. Cups are filled with wine
and they clap their cymbals and let
‘might pass with song. Let palsied
"be that Babylonlan tongue that does
Mot shout, O, lve forever, Belshaz-
sar
f Bible Iy Greatest Book.

My friends, that was no common,
lager Dbeer, pretzel, wlener-wurst,
Blowout; that was a bunch of high-
¥ollers that went to that feast

lords and the mighty
en and women swarmed around the
Banquet table and they poured out
the wine. They let It foam and bub-
ble and kiss the rim, and they holst
every man his cup and they drink
to tltc toast, “Oh, Belshazzar, live for-
aver!™ i -

- Agaln, and still again they drain

them dry. Away with care Tear

royal dignity to shreds. Pour out
meore booze and give more lght, and

Sstep on Mer and open her wide!

Wider the musicc. Then comes the
| obacens songs, and the drunken hic-
eough, and the slavering lip, and the
gulfav, and the idotie laugh bursting
from lips of princesses and kings who
reel and stagger with blood-shot eyes
Somebody hms sald, “If you love
drama, read the Bible, for it is the
most dramatic book ever written.”
It Is striking In its sitoation and
startling and furious; graphie In its
delineation of character.

Belshazzar was not suprems In rul-
arship of the kingdom at this time.
He was associated with his father.
While his father wag away on &
military expedition, the army of the
Medes and Perslans came up and
surrounded the city, shutting his
father out, and Belshazzsar was the
only pebble on the beach at this time.
Belshazzar was supreme In command.
. There was a time when a higher

eritic sneeringly sald that the char-

acter of Daniel was mythical, and
yet they have brought tablets of stone
written In Daniel's day telling of him.

From that day to this, I haven't

beard ome of them peep and sneer and

sey that Danle! was not a real, his-
toric character.

On With the Dance.

Belshazzar was puffed up over his
mewly begolten power, and he pro-
claimed a feast In the palace. Thers
were geats Tor a thousand ladles and
Jords at the banqueting table, A
strange conceit seems to have enter.
od Belghazzar's head and he calls for
his chief and whispers In his ear. He
leaves the banqueting hall and pretty
soon they re-enter, carrying in thelr
arms the vessels of gold and silver

. that his grandfather, Nebuchadneszar
had. These vessels were used In the
worshlp of God and In order to show
his hatred of God, Belshazsar orders
,theése vesscls filled with Babylonian
wine and passed around.

The hilarity grows more and more
boisterous. Faster and faster fiit the
feet of the lewd and nude dancing
women as they wriggle and worm
their bodles up and down the halls be-
tween the tablea. Suddenly a hush
like death falls over that leentious,
drunken crew, and they gaze in si-
l-!ﬂh:g'm the frieze of the banquet-
ng becauss the hand of the

- Lord bad written there, and terror

~ Beized them. I read In the Bible that

. Belshazar's countenance was changed,

- his thoughts troubled him, the Jointas

of his loins and his knees smote one
against the other, and old Belshaz-
sar was about all in.

. By and by ha kind of pulls himselt
together, because he doesn't want o

show the white feather to that crowd.

. Bo he calls for the soothsayers, or the

astrologists, or the old spiritualists,
particular mediums. Enter the Magl—
no doubt of their ability to
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kingddm, and of Hebrew extraction.
He is a Jew, and in him dwells the
spirit of the Gods, he can read those
strange hieroglyphics for you.”

So on his mother's request, Bel-
shaszar sent for Danlel.

I can imagine when he saw Danlel
enter the room, he sald, “How are
you, old top? I am in an awful hole.
Do you see that writing up there on
the wall? It's got my goat. I've got
& bunch of fourflushers and I have
been a fool to buy their meal tickets
all thess years. They can't help
out of this. They are nothing but
unch of false alarms, exceas bag-

I tell you what I will do, If
will tell me what that is up there,
put a gold ring on your finger
a chain around your neck and

-4

you can ride in the charlot behind

me."
Handwriting Om Wall

And Daniel spurns his proffered
gifts, He sald, “Have you forgotten
how when your grandfather, Neb-
uchadnezzar, walked out and swelled
his chest and blew rings above hls
fead from a twenty-five-cent cigar,
didn't God Almighty knock him down,
and he fell on his hands and knees and
crawled there for seven years. He ate
grass like a cow, and the frosts, and
the rain beat upon his body. His body
was covered with halr. Haven't you
got sense encugh to learn from an

e that you can't put God out
of business? Keep your gifta!™

Daniel read the strange writing,
“Mene, Mene, Tekel, Upharsin."

“Thou art weighed in the balances,
and found wanting, Your kingdom is
divided and given to another: This
is your finish. The clock has begun
to strike twelve. B8ir, this is your
windup!™

He called for the royal robe, for he
wanted to make good his promise. He
put it around Danlel, put the ring
on his finger, and the chain around
his neck, then the hilarity increased.

Hark, I hear the tramp, tramp,
tramp, tramp, of the feet of soldiers!
What has happened? While old Bel-
shazzgar and his band were hittin® it
up, Cyrus and his army came up. The
City of Babylon was bullt with the
Euphrates River running through the
middle of it; around the city was a
wall, Cyrus eame up with his army
and besieged the clty.

He dug a great ditch down in the
reservoir from which they used to get
their drinking water. He separated
his army. He put half where the
water ecams up and the other half at
the exit. They broke this ditch and
turned the river out of itsa channel,
off yonder into that reservoir., As soon
as the water became narrow enough
they started to walk under the wall,
and they knelt in the bed of the river.

Isalah prophesied 14 years before
the event that three of those gates
would be left open, and that night In
their drunken revelry, Belshazzar for-
got to have thosa gates shut up, and
they rushed through these gates,
rushed into the banqueting hall; they
turned it into a slaughter house, and
blood flowed instead of wine. That
night was Belshazzar, the King of the
Chaldeans, slain, the night of hjs
licentiousness.

God Will Be Judge.

Daniel saild, “You are welghed in
the balances, an®? are found wanting.”

Whose balances? God's! Not mine
or yours. Not your own estimation of
yourself, not the public opinion.
may be a great man so far as the
public opinion s concerned, while you
may be a mutt so far as God Almighty
is concerned.

Man may applaud you, and God turn
his back on you. God doesn't pay the
same deference to men that the world
does. Therefore, every man and
woman Is golng to be weighed In God's
balances, not public opinifon. Public
opinion is not competent to judge,

You assault any old and long en-
trenched evil, and you must prepare
to have yourself become the object of
the venom of the gang or the clique
who feed and fatten upon that.

You assault the whiskey business.
Every brewer and every distiller and
his gang, and the politiclans who are
holding offices because of .the vote of
that dirty, stinking bunch, will all
jump on your back.

You assault anything that is cursing
this old world, and they will be after
You.

Dr. Jenner mald that 98 people out
of 100 used to die from smgllpox. I'd
rather have asmalipox t typhoid
fever or pneumonla. You give small-
pox another name and It won't bother
you. Dr. Jenner sald, “I can vae-
cinate people.” He reduced the mor-
tality, =0 that now omly four out of
100 die today. Yet they expelled him
from soclety. Who was right? Public

in{ that d d him, or Dr.

Jenner?

Bacon could look down and see laws
that would take the place of laws
that were then operating. He had to
spend ten years in prison. Who was
right? Bacon was right.

Gallleo sald, “The world moves.” On
his knees he was compelled to re-
tract his statement, and as he arose
he said, “It moves notwithstanding
iL" Who was right? Galileo, or
public opinfon that condemned him?

Christopher Columbus said, “I can
sail West and get East.”

They sald, “You are nuts; you are
dippy,” and If Ferdinand and Isa-
bella hadn't hocked their jewels to
get money enough to send him, It
probably wouldn't have been found

morality, their culture and their re-
finement. Well, If you only knew how
little these welghed before God! They

| money in a big oaken chest. He grew

! money or work.
You |

i
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ousy of money!
money! Oh, the

The fellow that has no money is poor;
the fellow that has nothing but money

:
;

is poorer still.

A friend of mine, & pr , had
a frilend who had been poor in his
youth, He worked hard, listened to
the jingle of mopey, resolved to have
more, enlered the Insatiable scramble
for wealth. He became rich, he cut
on God, he cut on his family com-
forts, cut on the Sabbath for rest, he
worked seven days,

He broke down with the dew of
youth yet on his brow. He became
uneasy about his money. He was
afraid of his bank, wouldnt trust It
He was afraid of his boys and his
wife, and his pastor, so he kept his

sick, He was suspiclous of every-
body but the doctor,

The doctor came to ses him one
day, and he handed him a key and
sald, “Doctor, take the key and open
my chest, and pile up everything that
is in there. Go get my double-barrel

Take Account of Stock.

His purple-lipped jaw fell. This man
of means, this coiner of cash and this
musiclan of the mint, this minlon of
Moloch, this master of misfits and
this misfit of the money mill, this
rasping, grasping, skinflint of a miser
ralsed his shotgun and sald to the doec-
tor, "You leave this room."

The doctor sald, “Don't shoot I
don't want your money or stocks and
bonds, hold on Jim, don't shoot, don't
shoot!™

S0, he took his watch In his hand
and backed out of the door and closed
it. The doctor stood there holding
his’ watch In his hand, and In fifteen
minutes he walked in. There the man
sat, with his gold, and stocks and
bonds piled around him, his double-
barreled shotgun in his hand and he
was gone. He hadn't taken one blank
check with him to check back on his
earthly account.

It is & good thing to have money,
and the things that money will buy,
but it is a good thing to sit down
once in a while and check up and take
an inventory and be dead sure you
haven't lost the things that money
can’'t buy. Check up on it!

So, money is the god of some folks.
With some of the people It is society.
They do things because soclety de-
mands it, and If they didn't they'd lose
their social cast and position. So-
clety Is your God and you have to
do it. If you don’t believe it, you just
try it, my friends, and see what will

losing the Babbath. We have a lot of
godless, good-for-nothing tyrants in
this country that have no use for
God, nor God's law, and they would
rub the statutes from our books. Oh,
if the hands of nbble men and women
were not banded together to fight to
maintain tha SBabbath, sir, nothing in
the universe would save it from being
eliminated from our statute books and
torn to shreds-

The Babbath gives men a permit once
a week to come out of the office and
shop and grind, gives a leave of ab-
sence, says to the miner, “Blow out
your lamp and come up out of the
mine."” “Stop ecounting money and
weighing it Says to the banker,
“Lock your bankbooks and go away.”
Says to the lawyer, “Btop pleading.”
Says to the physician,
scalpel.” Sabbath was made for man,

keep it holy.

country that are injurious, They bring
their damnable heresles;

with them, sir, they don't come to
America to become Americans. They
haven't got an American hair in their
heads nor an American thought In
their old brains. Every drop of blood
in their rotten veins, sir, beats to the
musie of Sabbath desecration. Many
of them come to our shores with tags
on them, telling of their destination.
They don't come to build American
homes, they don't come to learn our
language. They come and settle in
our cities and they become carbuncles
on the neck of our body politic, They
come here to undermine honest labor,
they come to flaunt thelr damnable,
hellish, red flag of anarchy.
rip the tags off and send the dirty
shunks back wher they came from.

Rapg Anarchists,

And out of this class, came the
black-hearted, white-llvered, white-
eyed scoundrels who murdered the po-
lice In the Haymarket riots of Chicago.
Out of this God-forsaken mob of cut-
throats, came the peoplé who cheered
to the echo, the speaker who stood
on the street corner and sald, 1 am
in favor of dynamiting every bank,
and scattering 'em on the street.”
From that mob cameé the anarchist

happen. You go contrary to social
usages, and ses how quick you will
be ostracized.

There are men here today, if ynui
dle they wouldn’t need to preach your !
funeral sermon. Just put a whisky

| bottle on your coffin. Oh, that is the |

story of your life. Booze has mnf
your god!
There are other men, if you die they

wouldn't need to preach a funeral ser-' Whoever would desiroy our Sabbath

mon. Get your stocks and bonds and
pile them on your coffin. That is the
whole stoy of your life. There are;
others, it you die, you wouldn't andi
to preach the funeral sermon. Go
down and get some red and white
chips and put them on their coffin.
That's the story of their life. All it
is is to get something from the other
fellow without giving an equivalent In

Thers are others, if they dle, put
their body In their cofMin, lead In the
victims of their lust and you will see
their god. 8ir, all they have llved
for is the gratification of their desires.

There are some women, if you'd dle
today, go to your home, get your jew-
els and fine clothes, get all you have,
that is all you have lived for. Just a
fashlonable frame on which to hang
your fashionable clothes, that |s your
god!

“Thou shalt not take the name of
the Lord thy God in vain.”

Some people think that that is of no
consequence and they break that com-
mandment every day. There is not in
this universe, in my opinion, a greater
cause for amazement than God's for-
bearance and patience with the blas-
phemer., Oh, profanity comes elther
from a depraved heart or shows that
a blasphemer has the scorn and con-
tempt of God.

Swearing Foolish Habit.
When a man swears, he has tagged
himself. There Is no street car, no
factory, no shop, no camp, no college,
Ho place that seems to be free from

the plague. The motorman swears
at the motor. The engineer damna
the engine. The flreman cusses the

fires. * Boys swear at their lessons.
Ball players cuss the umpire. Mer-
chants cuss the clerks. Employes
swear at the boss. The boss swears
at them. The fisherman cusses his
hooks. The travellng man damns be-
causs his train is late, or his meals
are Iate, or no water in the pitcher.
Sallors swear at the ropes, swear at
the wind, Farmers damn the cattle
and cuss the hogs. Editors swear at
the reporters and reporters damn edi-
tors. Policemen swear at the cross-
Ing. Oh, my, what a foolish habit
it is!

I will tell you—can you show me
where profanity ever helps anybody?
Did the stone you stumbled over get
out of your way when you cussed?
Did the wind stop blowing because
you cussed it for blowing your hat
off? Does your wife love you more
after you have given her a cussing?
Does your employe work harder for
you, after you have dammed him for
half an hour? No!

Did the blood stop flowing after you
cussed the knife for cutting your fin-
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who went to Italy and faurdered King
Humbert of Italy. ¥pom that gang

|came the black-hearted anarchist that

shot William McKinley at Buffalo.
And out of that dirty gang came the
Personal Liberty League which Iis
nothing under heaven but a form of
anarchy.
our hunting ground, and the Ameriacn
Sabbath {8 the day we are after.”

undermines this republic.

If they don’t like our laws, there
are ships sailing to Europe. Let them
climb on, and we will ¢limb up on the
Statue of Liberty and we will wave
the flag while they sail out of the
land, We will sing, “Pralse God, from
whom all blessings flow."

The late TUnited States Senator
Hoard, of Massachusotts, sald: I am
in favor of all nations of the world
buying an island and letting all people
in these nations, who don't belleve in
the laws governing those nations, go
Hve on that island and have a gov-
ernment of their own.*

An Irishman who heard of it said,
“I am in favor of buying the island,
all right. But, by golly,” he said, *'!
am' in favor of taking the damn
scoundrels on board ships and taking
them out on shipa into the middle ot
the ocean and dump them overboard
and let them hunt their own island.”

I tell you another thing. With our
theaters turned loose on the Sabbath,
esaloons open, amusement parks—Oh,
sir, you put a red flag on a track and
the engineer will flatten every wheel
before he will run by it, although there
may be nothing but a ten-penny nail
on the rail! It means danger to him.
Flash a red light in front of him, and
he will stop that train, all right,

And God Almighty stands, he waves
the danger signals and we shut our
eyes, We have stopped our ears and
we are rushing llke stampeding cattle
on down towards hell, There has been
a fearful letting down In this country
In the past twenty-five years. God
Almighty never repealed the law.
When you give up the Babbath, then
the church, thent he home or nation.
That land or nation or individual is
undermining God's favor when they
?wm or blaspheme at the BSabbath

Religlon Teaches Respeet.

If winter should continue two years,
we'd starve to death. And so, God
sends us spring, summer, autumn and
winter with the regular time of a
clock. You show me a man that
breaks the Sabbath, I will show you
a man that will break every other
day. The man who has the most re-
spect for God's law, will have the most
respect for man's law.

And Macaulay sald, “If the Sabbath
had not been observed as the day of
rest In England, they would have
ﬁbun 350 years behind In their civiliza-

on.

Blackstons sald, “Corruption of
morals always follows the profanation
of the Sabbath day.”

Adam Smith sald, “As a political in-
stitution, the Babbath is of Inestima-
ble value.”

Justice MacLain sald, “If there is
no Babbath, there will be no morals,
and without morals there can be no
free institutions in America. A Bab-

how | bath well spent brings a week of con-

tent, health and joys for tomorrow.”
But, l';nmq_:.:bor the Sabbath day, to

keep
My subject this afternoon is, “Safety
First for America.”

that thy days may be upon the
llhdwmmcmth%ndtlwl_h
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“Drop your

it s a gift, a present from God to
man, Remember the Sabbath day, to

We have got a class coming to this

they bring
their damnable continental customs

I say,

They say, ‘“Thia republic is

Spaulding, the jewelers.
anything I want, he will pay for it

ing. s the
marplot, and triple extract of infamy,
rot and degeneration is the man who
is false to his marriage vows or the
woman who is false to hers.
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me - Woodstock,
“Thank you for one thing you said
this afterncon. I am the only child.
My mother washes for a living. I am
working for a living and have saved
$450. After
ten my mother a letter. I went down
and drew out half of my money."

“Respect the Aged.
I read the letter,

3

over you in capital letters.”

It said something like this, “Mother,
I am ashamed the way I have treated
you. Give up your washboard, I have
earnings epough to take care of you.

I am enclosing you a check for 323

which represents half of what I have
saved.”

“Honor Yyour
mother,” 1 will tell you, when Gar-
fleld was inaugurated President, after
he'd- taken the cath of office and be-
fore he ptarted to deliver his address
he turned and threw his arms around
a little frail woman that sat behind
him. It was his mother. Did you
think any less of him because he kiss-

ed the one that had made it possible

for him to live in the White House.

I preached in Canton, Ohlo, and for
a week every day, I went five times
a day past McKinley's old home; past
Judge Day's home; past the home of
United States Senator Pomerene who
lives up there on the same street. They
asked me to dellver the memorial ad-
dress, which 1 did.

‘When the Spanish-American war was
resting héavily upon the shoulders of
McKinley, his mother lay very sick
in the old home in Canton, Ohlo. He
then had & private wire from her bed-
side into the White House, and they
kept him posted every few minutes
day and night. He didn't want to
leave unless it was absolutely neces-
sary, ’

The Pennsylvania Rallroad had a
train’ with the best cngine and crew
for the run, sitting there in the de-
pot, not knowing what minute they
might have to leave.

She kept saying, “"Why don't Wil-
liam come?"

By and by the doctor sald, “Bhe is
getting worse, you'd better tell him
to come.”

Honor Father and Mother,

It flashed over ths wire, and he
sent back that message which has be-
come embalmed in the hearts of the
American people. "“Tell mother 1 will
be there.”

He Jumped on the special train, and
they rushed him to Canten. My
friend, the mayor, had cleared the
streets, stopped all truffic. They had
the keen, thoroughbreds hitched to the
rubber-tived carriage standing in front
of the depot. When the traln stop-
ped he leaped into it, and down the
street they went on the dead run. The
sparks flew from their hoofs as they
struck the pavement. They turned the
corner by the County Court House
and east into Market street. [He leap-
ed out and was soon in his mother's
arms. She kissed him and she sald
to him, “"Willlam, I knew you'd come
If you only knew how sick you~
mother wae."

Did you think any less of him be-

rause he did If you do, you are some
low-down thing. I wouldn't spit on
you.

"_Honor your father and your moth-
er.”
“Thou shalt not kilL"

You say, “We are all right there.
Bill, we never murdered anybody.*
Thera are ways of killing without
=ticking your dagger into somebody's
heart. There I8 many a husband kill-
Ing hiz wife bechuse she has learn-

ed that he is false to the mariage | (P8t the workingman can’t afford tuo|

vow. There is many a wife killing her
husband because he has learned that
she is living a double life,

Many a boy is sending his father
and mother to a premature grave be-
cause they have learned that he is
going down the line and is forming
bad habits. *“Honor thy father and
mother."”

A fellow came to me one time, and
[ =aid to him: “Why don't you give
your heart to God?' He said: *BIll,
I don't believe the way you do. I
belleve that everybody will ba saved.
What would happen to me If I'd die
now "

I said: “If half of what I've heard
about you were true, if you dled now,
you'd be in hell before midnight, and
it is now ten minutes past nine.”

I preached in a town in Illinois one
time, and a woman came down the
aisle. I heard the rustle of her silks.
She came up, scintillating with jewels.
She sald: “Mr. Sunday, you are going

to preach to men only Sunday after-
noon?™

"“Yes, ma'am.”

She sald: “Do you say anything
about men being false to their wives?

I sald: “Yes, ma'am, I make a few
remarks along that line.”

She sald: “Do you make it plain?

I said: “When I am through you

dn't i a ttee to find
out what I am talking about.”

She said: “Mr. Sunday, it s not ego-
tism. I have $5000 a year for pin
money. I have unlimited accounts at
Marshall Fileld, at Peacock's and at
I can go buy

But, Mr. Sunday, A woman's heart

craves something besides jewels, fine

clothes and a retlnue of servants. I
wish you'd make it plain.,”

Flays Adulterers.

T said: “Sister, I will begin to talk
about 2:30. You go home, get down on
your knees, lock the door, and pray,
while I knock down, skin, and drag

out, and if God ever gave liberty to

mortal man he did to me.

“Thou shait mot kil He wasn't
shooting her, but she was golng to a
premature grave.

*“Thou shalt not commit adultery.”™

Oh, this Is no time or place to speak

of it! I know of no sin against which

God Almighty rails more.

with a flood; that sin caused God to
blot Sod
earth;

and G Tah from the
that sin caused God to biot
Pompeli and Herculaneum from the

earth!

Many a husband will turn away

from a wife and a wife from a hus-
band. I think the most m-rn[-mtn-

ng you, I have writ-

father and your

[ L

Dr. Isasc Ward, assistant to Billy
Sunday, has resigmed from the Sun-

day organization to become pastor of
the First Presbyterian Church of Bos-
ton—the largest church of this de-

i

DR. ISAAC WARD,

nomination in New England. Dr.
Ward's connection with the Sunday
party will end with the close of the
Washington campalgn.

Billy's “Pinch Hitter.”

Dr. Ward is the most efficlent mem-
ber of the Sunday party. He is dl-
rector of religious work among men
in the shops and factories; he regu-
Iates the ““trall hitting™” processions
at the Tabernacle; he solves the mul-
titudes of problems that arise among
those who come to “the front” and he

| Dr. Ward went to Phi

|lished at New Brunswick, N. J,
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:uut city. His “pep” attracted the

attention of Billy Bunday and Dr.

Ward was induced to give up the

pastorate and join the Sunday forces
ladelphia

i

Rutgers Theologics]l Seminary where,
during his student days, he estab-

neighborhood gettlement, work which
has since become a feature of pre-
lglous work in that eity.

When he went to the Fourth
Church it was run down and was
about ready for sale. Through Dr.
Ward's efforts there was bullt an
$55,000 church and the Fourth Chureh
has since become the most influential
in the Roxborough section of Phil-
adelphia.

Dr. Ward 18 one of the most
popular members of the Bunday
party. He's the “right hand™ of the
evangelist and is active just mow in
the conduct of the business affairs
of the campaign here.

tions. A man is a thief when he says
“That is all wool.” when It {8 half
cotton,

He is a thief when he says, “That
was imported,” when jt was made in
Cleveland. or Pittsburg or Chicago.

An employer is a thief, if he takes
advantage of the necessities of the
poor and pays his employe starvation
wages and makes him live below the
hunger line., A laborer is a thief, if
he soldiers and doesn’t give honest
work to his employer for the wages
he pays him, then he is a darn thief!

A gambler who bets and wins is &
thief. If he bets and loses he is a
fool. So, every gambler is either a
fool or a thief, or both.

If a church runs a lottery, that
church ia a dirty, low thief. As a rule
the man who steals a milllon stands
a better show to keep out of the
penitentiary than the fellow who
steal? a hundred thousand.

So true has that become that a
friend of mine suggested that we
take that commandment, and make It
read, “Thou shalt not steal on a small
scale."”

On Slanderers.

Here's what I Dbelieve. You
call this republicanism, you can call
it democracy, you ‘can call it what-
ever you please, here's what I be-
lieve, 1 believe that the man who
sticks & gun under my nose on the
public highway and demands my
money, or my life measured by every
rule and standard of honesty, he s
no more a thief than that man or
combination of men who secure con-
trol. of a nation’s food or fuel supply,

| or mome other necessity and Indls-

pensable commodity and then put the
price of that commodity up so high

buy it, and then give him the alter-
native of paying the price for it or
starving or freezing to death.
darn thief,

and art found wanting.”
“Safety First for America.”

‘““Thou shalt not bear false witness|

against thy neighbor."

You say, “Bill, T have never been
in court.” Somebody tells something
derogatory about another and ¥you
don't stop to find out whether what
they sald was true or not. You begin
to tell it around the street to others
and you say, “Have you heard the

latest? Oh, it I8 rich and rare and
racy."”
“Have you heard the story about

Mrs, Jones?"

‘““No, T haven't.” .

“Poor soul, I feel so sorry for her”—
you are an old llar. If you felt sorry,
yvou'd keep ¥our old mouth shut. That
it what you'd do.

“Thou shalt not bear false witness
against they neighbor.”

Don't you know some of the darm
lles that you told about me before
I came to town? You know there are
multitudes of people that are past
masters and adepts at criticizing
others,

Like a young Iady.
her, “Can you sew?"

She sald, “No, but I can rip up
beautifully.”

A Bpanish proverb sald, “If our
faults were written on our foreheads.
we'd all go around with our hats over
our eyes.”

What are your neighbor's shortcom-
ings to you?! Your fauits you think
hidden, perhaps may stand out as
plain as the scandal you are talking
about, and your trifling faults may
seem just as black and set people
talking behind your back.

Ambuscade may be legitimate
warfare, but in dealing Wwith your
neighbor's faults is cowardly. Leave
your ambuscade and come into the
open, don't try and divert attention
from your rotten life by throwing mud
at somebody else. The Spanish prov-
erh says, “Whosoever spits against the
winds spits in his own face.” In other
words you will get it where Queen
Ellzabeth wore the ruff.

One of the besetting sins of nearly
every community Is gossip.

Une man or woman to set on fire
this hellish thing, can keep a whole
nelghborhod in an uproar,

Belleve Omnly Truth.
Oh, gossips set husbands to quarrel-

A friend asked

ing with their wives; wives with thelir

husbands. They will make men sus-
plcious of their wives and wives sus-

God-forsaken,

g

not commit adultery."”
not steal.”

a thief who takes that
doea not, give an ade-

P of their husbands. I have more
respect for the poor old hag going to
hell under the gas light of the city, an
outeast, than I have for this member
of so-called respectable society who

under the cover of that damnable busi-

ness will assassinate the character of
others. A hreath of scandal sweeping
the community, murdering the rep-

or | utation of men and women and caus-

cangsentenca had filtered through

|minds of twenty or thirty people

|absolutely forced to do it
| moderate what you hear about oth-

the gossiper; shun
pests of soclety!
An old philosopher

thess buszing
WaSs

slander would, if I had my way, be
hanged; the tattlers by their tongues
and the listeners by thelr ears”™

“Thou shalt mot bear false wit-
ness against thy neighbor”

There is only one worse than the
slanderer. That {s the man or wom-
an who will listen to the slanderer
without protest. The receiver of
stolen goods is as gullty before the
law as the fellow fthat stole the
goods. When you sit and listen
without protest, you are as black-
hearted as the one that told you.
And the fence is a=: guilty as the
thief.

I believe that story false tnat
ought not to be true. Did you ever
play the game of gossip when you
were a kld? We used to line up on
the road; ome would whisper to one
and that one mext to that, and on
down and the one to whom it was
told last would get up and repeat
it. Then it would be compared with
the original and after a story or a
the

you'd be dumbfounded to dliscover
that there’d be little or no resemb-
lance to the original. When a story
starts it is like & snow ball.

Hear as little as possible that is
to the prejudice of others; believe
nothing true—well, until you are
Always

ers and remember this, that thers
are two sides to everything and If
vou'd hear the other side, you'd

He 1s|

“Thou art weighed in the balances, |

ll.'l‘

in

have a different opinion than what

you have by hearing one. There

are two sides to everything on earth.
“Thou shalt mot covetr”

Must Stand Test.

The law covers the desire for a
thing as well as the stealing of the
thing and one of the meanest traits
of character, 1 think, is covetous-
ness,

We live in a testing world. Be-
fore Uncle Sam will accept a bat-

tleship she's got to stand the test!

of speed, at rced draft for some
hours. Before he will accept a ean-
non she's got to be tried. We have
got to stand physical examinations,
mental examinations, all through.
Oh, most of the divorces and the
wreckage which follows comes from
coveting! Oh, that fellow wants
that other fellow's wife! That wom-
an wants that other woman's hus-
band. So on it goes. It comes from
coveting. “Thou shalt not covet.™

Cardinal Gibons in an article not
long ago, sald, “Divorce is becoming
so prevalent that marriage s be-
coming a little better than a =sys-
tem of free love.”

People are too much bent on
pleasure nowadays. The divorce evil
is called from the false, loose in-
terpretations of the gospel. Every
one of the go=pels are opposed to It.

There are times when separation
is justifiable; there are times when
separation would be necessary, I
think, and even commendable, but
remarriage is the radical evil, and
the remarriage is sought by ninety
out of a hundred. And wherever
somebody is mentioned in the di-
vores proceedings, that man or wom-
an turns around and marries the
corespondent thus named. Covetous-
ness! That is one of the causes of
evil today and the wreckage of our
homes.

One reason why divoroe is on the
increass is the attitude people take to-
ward divorced persons. The family Is
a social unit, and the social life i= a
reflection of the family life and I
know what the family life is by what
the social life is, for the social life
slmply reflects what the family lfe
is.

Now, then, if by some miracle every
married couple could be

their claima, I think, tens of thousands

of applications for divorce would be
ratio, my

Yonder in Virginia, a young man

right
when he sald. “Those who llsten to

{of his hearers.
"If you're mot out-amd-out for
your ocountry,” asald Billy, “you're

Retten Germen Kultwr.

Billy went at the Xalser cgaln
He declared him to be fichting
ageinst Christiamity on the side of
Mohammedsnism and trying hard te
“cram his rotten German Kultm
down our throata™

“But he will soon find out,” showut-
ed Billy, “that we can fight as wel
as pray. He's fooled the world Jong
enough with his bunk about the wa:
being & great economic battle. That
iplﬂe! Durn his stinking hide, anéd
{the rest of the bumch over thers
|too—YVon Bernstorff and the whold
outfit” )

The evangelist declared there ar
|men in Washington today whe
would shake the hand of the formes
German ambassador.

“I'd like to punch his head ™ sald
Billy. “And you ean put me down
strong as pledging never to buy
‘snylhln- that's ‘made in Germany.
Not so long as I've got good sense”

Billy's sermon was on *“Personal
Work,” the last of & weries on this
=ubject. He declared he couldn't fo1
the life of him see why we preach-
ers “have got to wear ourselves out
and get into our coffins twenty
vears before our time trying %
make people be decent™

The evangelist declared that em
thusinsm is needed just as much ic
religion as at a baseball game.

“When & man makes a home run”
he said, “‘we carry him off the field or
our shoulders. He's a hers Ye
when & prodigal som accepts Chris
and makes & home run in his batth
against sin, we carry him out of om
prayer meetings and pot him on ice
to cool off.™

In Billy's opinion, & woman cas
drink champagne all night and dance
the tango until 2 o'clock in the morn-
ing. and “people will esay she's
clever.”

“Yet,” he added, “you let this sams
woman pray and talk religion ané
everybody will say she's crazy.”

God has no gquarrel with sinners
Billy declared. The quarrel is /with
sin. He emphasized his mission ir
Washington is to “make It easier ¢
do right and harder to do wrong.”

Emphasizing the wvalue of persona
work, Bllly declared that the average
boy with a hook tied on the end of »
piece of string knows more practica
things about angling than the expert
who got all of his knowledge from
Isaak Walton's books on “Angling.”

Rody sang, Brewster played =ant
Miss Grace Baze directed the aftem
| meeting Bible study class

‘Tabernacle Schedule
Includes Billy Twice
For Today’s Salvage

Billy Sunday will preach at 2 o'clock
this afternoon at the Tabermacle and
| again at 7:30 o'clock this evening. The

] meetings will be for everybody. Thers

will be no meetings for “men only™
at the Tabernacle except on Sunday
afternoons,

Tonight will be *“Sthdents’ night™

| and the special guestz will be bova and

girls of the higher schools and col-
leges.

This afternoon Billy will preach a
special sermon on “Mothers” ‘Those
attending the service are urged tn
wear a white flower or a bit of white
ribbon *in honor of mother.”

Miss Alice M. Gamlin will have a
meeting for boys and girls In the
Fourth Preshyterian Church, Thir-
teenth and Fairmount northwest, at
315 pm

Employes in government bulldings In
the southwest ct will be address.
ed by Mre. W m Asher at 4:0 7
m. in Epiphany Chapel, Twelfth and
C streets pouthwest. Tonight at ¥
o'clock Mras. Asher will talk at a meet-
ing for women workera in the homes
et the Y. W. C. A

Miss Grace Saxe will have her Pri-
day Morning Bible Class at 11 o'clock
today in Eplphany Eplscopsl Church,
1117 G street porthwest. She will con-
duct & class on the Tabernacle plat-
form at § o'clock and another at §
o'clock for public echool teachers.

Women's noonday luncheon meet=
ings, First Congregational Church,
Tenth and G strests northwest, 11 a
m. to 2 p. m., direction Miss Frances
Miller.

FEW FOLKS RAVE
GRAY HAIR NOW

Well-knows Leeal Druzgist Says
Everybody Is Using Old-Time
Reclpe of Sage Ten and
Sulphur.

Hair that loses its color and luste:

jor when it fades, turns gray, dull ant
| lifeless, 18 caused by a lack of sulphur
|in the mother

hair. Our grand made
up a mixture of Sage Tea and Sulphur
to keep her locks k and beautiful,
and thousands of women and men who
value that even color, that beautiful
dark shade of hair which is so at-
tractive, use only this old-time I'HITG

Nowadays we get this famous mix-
ture improved by the addition of other
ingredients by asking at any drog
store for a bottle of “"Wyeth's 8&0
and Eulphur Compound.,” which dark-
ens the so naturally, so evenly,

had everything that an |
father could give him. In school he
changed °

that ibly tell it ha=
been 3

8 or soft brush with it and draw
tgﬂ through your hair,
small strand at s time,
the gray hair 4 ; bu
delights the ladies with Wycth's Sage
and Sulphur Compound is that, be-
sides beautifull arkening the hair
after & few u it also brings
back the gloss and r and gives It
an appearance of al

Wyeth's
pound is a

to Ma{-mm
pearance to the hair. Tt s not ine
tended for the cure, or pres
veption of Med
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