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A TALK OF OTHER DAYS.

DR. TALMAGE REFUTES A STORY
THAT HAS BEEN CIRCULATED.

Before Discussing the Experiences of the
Past He Denles Emphatically That He
Ever Advooated Missegenation—A Ber-
mon on Religioas Lifs,

BrooxrLyN, May 5.—At the Taber-
nacle today, the Rev. T. De Witt Tal-
mage, D. D)., preacked a sermon on
the subject, "'Other Days Lived Over,”
and made reference to the falsehood
that he had advocated miscegenation
of the white and black races. The
vast congregation sang the hymn be-
giluning:

Cur God, our help In ages past,
Our hope for yeurs Lo come.

Dr. Talmage's text was Deuteronomy

viii, 2: “Thou shalt remember all the
way which the Lord thy God led
thee." e said:

Before entering on my subject I
wish {0 rey that some newspaper cor-
respondoents, referring to a recent ser-
mon in wineh I weleomed forcign na-
tionalit Ly this country, have said
that | advoeated ns o desirable thing
the intermuenage of the white am
black races. | never said so, I never
thouglit 5o, and any cne who so mis-
represenis that  sermnon is either a
villuin or n fool, perhaps both,

A RETROBPECTIVE SERMON.

3l Lo open this morning’s subject 1
bave to say Cod in the text advises
the people to look bacl upon their past
history. It will do us n]“ good to re-
hearse tho scenes between this May
morning and our cradle, whether it
wans rocked in country or town. A
fow days ago, with my sister and bro-
ther, 1 visited the place of my boy-
hood. It was one of the most emotion-
wl antd absorbing days of my life.
There stands the old house, and as I
went through the rooms I said, **I could
find my wany here with my eyes shut,
although 1 have not been here in for-
by years," There was the sitting room
wheren large fumily group every even-
ing gathered, the most of them now in
i boetter world, There was the old
barn wo  hunted for Faster
eoes, and tho ||I.u'-' whero the horses
r]'}||-|'a- 15 where t]:t- u]‘i_'il.ll.l'ﬂ
v, only threeor four trees now left of
ull the grove that onee bore apples, and
There is the brook
down w wo rotde to the walering
of the and wilh «
PO halter, We also visited the ceme-
tery where many of our kindred are
wmiting for the resurrection, the old
people side by side, after a journey to-
gether of sixty years, only about three
yeurs boetween thetime of their going.
Phere also sleep the dear old neigh-
biors & o used to tie thenr horses 'lilt!“l'
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the shed of the country meeting liouse |

and sit ab the end of the pew, singing
Duke Street,” and “Balerma,” and
“‘Antioci.™ Ok ”l"_'- ero o glorious

vuco of men and women who did thear
work well, raised asplendid lot of boys

ol ',‘:ll'!".'lli'l aroe vow us to their bodies |
in silent nerehborbood on earth, but as |

to thotr souls in jubilant neighbor
hood before the throne of God, [ feel
that my journey and wisit last week
did meo good and it would do you all

goodd, if not in person then in thowght, |
g revisit the scencs of boyhood or

givlhood.  “Thou shalt remember all
the wiy which the Lowvd thy G led
thee."

Youth is apt too mueh to spend all
its time in looking forward,  Old age
is apt too much to spend all its time
in looking backward, People in mid-
life and on the apex look both ways.
It would be well for us, I think, how
gver, Lo spend more time increminis

wenee, By the constitution of our nat-

uro wo spend most of the time looking | in this sad world, but the saddest

forward, and the vast majority of this
audience live not so much in the pres
ent a8 in the Miture,

|

I find that you | any here who remember that in that

menn to make a reputation, you mean {

to establish vourself, and tho advan
tages that .\'un axpics o achicve b
sorb o great deal of your time.  But ]
s00 no haem in this if it does not make
you discontented with the present or
dlisqualifly you for existing til.!:l".
I T 18 GOOD T LOOK BACK

it is a uwseful thing sometimes (o
ook back, nnd to seo the dangors wo
11-.‘1.'11-1'.-..'.4'- d, and to seo the sogrows
have sulfered, and tho tmals an
wanderings of our earthily pilgrmagoe,
and to enjoyments, ]
mean this moming, so far as Gad may
help me, to slir up your memory ol
the past, so that 11 the review you
may bo end nlll‘:t::r'l, ;.Iul ]l‘llInT-L'd.
'.rllul urged Lo peny

Wi

sSum up our

: l:lll.k'r‘.

There is a chapel in Florenco witha |

fresco by Guido,  Jt was coverald
withh two inches of stuceo until
American and European artists weul
there, and after long toil removed the

up
our

covering and rotraced the fresco. And
[am aware that fhe memory of the
past, with many of you, 35 all coyersd
up with len thousandobliteralions, ::l_:-i
I propose this morning, so furas th
Laord 1 Lelp me, o take away the
wovering, hat the old picture may
b:,"l'- O ikl n

| wanld to bind in al all your
past ndvagptages, and L swant Ii-llti'i i1
another sheal ail your past sdvera
11 ILis o precious barvest, and |
must be caotious iow 1 swiing the

S 1100 the ; reatest advasnd WrCa ol
yvour tost life was an eariv liome and
s surcoendings.  The bad men of the
day, for the most parl, dip theie heated

passions out of Lho botling spring of
an unhappy home,  Weae are not sur-

prised to (ind that Dyros’s heart was a

concentration of s, when ws ear
his mother was abandonad, and thag
she mado sport of Lis infirmity, and
afson o | him *"the lame iat”" He
Wi fans vicious parents has (o fight
overy anels of his way if I wouid
maintain fds  integrity, and at Jast

soeach the liome of tho oo lin heaven
v Perhaps your early hiome was in th
city. It may have veen in dhe sdays

\,,-.1 \ vew York, was far | \ \
when Canal street, New York, was far | 0 050 T adow.

ap town and the site of this present
church was an axcursioninto thecoun
try. That old house in the city may
have been demolished or changed into
stores, and it secmed like sucnlege lo
you, for thore was more meaniug in
ghat plain house, in that emsll house,
than shere 18 in a granile mansion or
a turseted cathedral,  Loeking back
this morning you see it as though it
were  vesterduy—the sitting  room,
whero the loved ones sat by the plain
Jamplight, the mother af the evening
stand, the brothers and sisters porlinps
long ago gathered into the skics, then
plotting mischief on the Hoor or under
tho table your father with a firim voies
commanding & silence thav lasted half
a minute

Oh, those were good days! 1f you
had your foot hurt, your mother al
ways had a soothing salve to heal” jt.
If you wers wronged iu the streed,
your father was alvmys ready to pro
tect you. The year wak ona ronnd of
frolie and mirth, Your frreates) trifu-
ble was Jike an April slioier, morg
sunshine thiin shower. * The heant had
nol been ransacked by troubles, nor
had sickness brokon it, and no lamb
had a warmer, than the
home in which your childlaod nes-
tied,

Parhaps you wers brought up in the
eountiry. You stand pow today in
memory under the old free ou
clubbed it for fruit that was not guite
ripe because you couldu't walt any
longer. You hear the brook rumb
along over the pebhles  You glon arain

R 4

! ‘l‘if\-; bt tmw shall I doitt

MAY §

NO
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- S g e sléep TOF an nour, and woke amid tha - GPOPRT  Tmal anower enwEmg oo (.

. . . . ladly you w ITIN( = 1 e} :
o Lo Tumrow where your fulhef 10 | 650 Sla' Tk your pcperty oo, yous | “pEROLsugels L oo of| ANOINTING AT BETHANY, |~ THE MERR PROFESSOR.  eurmenco was sesenday, whieh thres | mue such ar, witen taey eereiss

oyt g 0 Lhe JZY | houses our land and your store- . o : He Is an Amiable Gentloman, Modest, | 1.0 0 ‘odbesiest, @riiet  looking, for their own gain,
oxen. You frighten the swallows from &o, ¥ y Augustus Casar inst the dyin littlo specimens of hurmunity yo h i .
the rafters of the barn, and take just h](i“m ﬁo’ ki:&w gla(tll.ly ymifwouldco‘halvls wmﬁm“m(’f th:%“a tle Paﬂl—y'nlg LESSON Vi, SECOND QUARTER, IN- ey S T I S e ever saw-in  the form pl" bg'\ . cr;r ::J (lll::mlll:o::: o?x‘::i ol‘;tth? l'mlhmly-
oue egg, and silence your conscience a ?ch .l- ]fmtmha:w you : dying reminiscence of Augustus Ca- | TERNATIONAL SERIES, MAY 12, .EW“ Germans “0“51‘_10"""-‘6“"“““ newsbovs I think, camo in an king resolved to llagish:locnce'dt +:
by saying they won't miss jt. You | O'Y fave kep W ohe Srsasaro sar was, addressing his attendants, 4 professor a rather curious character. | solemnly usked fora “nickel's worth | this end put them, with t} ,I-m;' 0
take a drink again out of the very GOD'S CONSOLATION. “Havel played my well on the The quaintness of his appearance, his | of lovo lozenges.™ 1t was hard to con- | on ships and sent l.hl .mwr f"::llm'
bucket that the old well fetched up. But one daﬂ there arose from the | stage of [ifei” and they answered in | Text of the Lesson, Mark v, i-9—Com- | gheent mindedness, his mannerisms in | trol myself sufficiently to sorve the When, however, the ﬂ('&\nt was i 4 ll‘l“
You go for the cows at night, and find | heavens a chill blast that swept over | the affirmative, and he said, “Why, | mit Verses 8, 9—Golden Text, Mark xiv, | the lecture room, and a hundred other | Byronic little ragamuifing, but they neighborhood of that island o
thests wagging their heads through the the bedroom, and instantly all then, don't you applaud me” The| g—_ commentary by the Rev. D. 3L personal peeuliarities are famous marched out delighted with the candy | storm scattered it nt;cl one ;‘fh: ?ﬂz
bars,  Ofttimes in the dust muflmsy light went out, and there was k- | dying reminiscence of Paul the Stearns. throughout the fatherland mottoes.—A Clerk in 8t. Louis Globe- | after being driven for “\“ 1 - Tﬁ'
streets you wish you were llome again | ness — thick, murky, impenetrable, | Aposile was, “1 have fought a good gﬂ hi bo 1 Ger Demoerat, fore the tempest was s“. ((,&'ys =
on thal cool grass, or in the rag car- | Shuddering darkness, But God didn't | fight, I have kept the faith; hence- oy, pen The first thing aboul the German e WEOMNES Wpon

peted hall of the farmhiouse, through
which there was the breath of new
mown hay or the blossom of buck-
wheat,

THE IVY GREEN.

You may have in your windows
now beuutiful plants and flowers
brought from across the seas, but not
one of them stirs in your soul so mueh
charm and memory as the old ivy and
the yellow sunflower that stood senti-
nel along the parden wall, and the
forget-me-nots playing lhide-and-seek
miff the long griss,  The father, who
used Lo come in sunburnt from the
fields nnd sit down on the door sill
and wipe tho sweat from his brow,

may frverpone to his everlasting vast. |

The mother, who used fo sit at the
door a little bent over, cap and spee-
tacles on, her face mellowing with the
vicissitudes of many years, may have
put down her gray head on the pillow
in the wvalley, but fnl'gl:t that home
you never will, Ilave you thanked
Giod for it? Have you rehearsed all
these  blessed  reminiscepees?  Oh,
thank God for a Christian father;
thank God for a Christian mother;
thank God for an early Christian al-
tar at which you were taught to kneel ;
thank God for an early Clristian
home,

I bring to mind another passage in
the history of your life. The day
came wlien you set up your own
household. The deys passed along in
quict blessedness, You twain sat at
the table morning and night and
talked over your plans for the future,
The most insignificant affair-in your
life became the subjeet of mutual con-
sultation and advisement, You were
s0 happy you felt you never conld be
any happier. One day a dark cloud
hovered over yourdwelling and it got
darker and darker, but out of that
clowd the shining messencer of God

descended to inedrnate nn immortal
sparit,  Two littls feet sterted on an
cterng! journey, and you were to lead

them vem Lo flash in heaven’s ecor-
onet, and you to polish it: eoternal
ages of liglit and «fur;:uf s walching
the starting out of a Iu-'\'.’]N\' crented
crentuae,

You rejoiced and you trembled at
the responsibility that in your posses-
ston an nmnortal treasure was placed,
You prayod and rejoiced, un:l| wept
ol wondered, und prayed and re-
Joiced, und  wept and wondered; you
were cariest in supplieation that you
micht lead it throveh §ife into the
kingdom of Gaild.  There wasa tremor
in vour carnestness, There was a
double interest about Ahat home.
There wos an additional interest why
you should stay there and be faithful,
and when in o fow months vour house
was [illed with thomusie of the child's
laughter, you were struel through
with the fact that you had a stupend
ous mission.

Havo you kept that vow! Iave you
neglected any of these duties? Is your
home as much to you ps it used to bei
Have those anticipations been grati-
fiedi? Clod help you today in your sol-
emn remniniscence, and let bis merey
fall upon your soul if your kindness
bas been ill requited.  God have merey
on the parent on the wrinklesof whose
face is written the story of a child’s
sin. God have mercy on the mother
who, in addition to her other pangs,
hag the pangs of a childs inaquity,
Ol there ave many, many sad gounds

sound that is ever heard is the break-
ing of a mother’s heart. Are there

home they were unfaithful? Are there
who wandered off from that
carly home, and left the mofther to die
with o broken heart? Ob, I stir that
reminiscence today,

THE CONVICTION HOUR.

I find another point in your life
Listory. You found oneday you were |
in the wrong road; you couldu't sleep
at night; there was just one word that |
seemed Lo sob through your banking
Louse, or through your office, or
through your shop, or your bed room,
ond that word was “Eternjty.” You
said, I mn not ready for it. O God,
have merey.” TheLord heard. Peace
cama {o your heart, In the breath of
the Lill and the waterfall's dash you
heard the voice of God's love; the
clouds and the trees hailed you with
gladness; you came into the house of
Glod,

You remember how your hand
trembled as you took up the cup of
the Communmion. You remember the
old minister who conseerated it, and
you remember the church officials
who enrried it through the aisle; you
remember the old people who at the
closs of the service took your hand in
theirs in congratulating sympathy, as
mueh as to sy, “Welcome hiome, yon
jost prodigal;” and though those hands
arve all withered away, ll_mt Commu-
nion Sablath is resurrected this morn-
ing: it is resurrecied with all its pray-
e, ond songs, and tears, and sermons,
and trapsliguration. Have you kept
those vowsi Have you been a back-
slider?  God help you. This day kneel ‘
at the fopt of erey and siart again
for heaven. Biort today as you start-
ed then. 1 rouse your soul by that
reminiscenee.

But I maust not spend any more of
my lime in going over the advan-
tages of . your life. 1 {inst mt them
all in oua pgreat shoeal, anc I wrap
them up in your memory with one
loud harvest song, such a8 11;'.‘ l‘l":\]w!“i
s Praise  the Lord, ye bioog
bonght immortals of tarth! Praise
the Lord, vecrowned spiritsof heaven!

But some of vou haye not always
had & smooth life, Some of you are
Others had their
troubles yenrs ago, you are a mere
wreek of what you onee were. 1 must
cather up the sorrows of yonr past
You say
that is impossible, as you have had so
many troubles and adversities. Then
I will just take two, the first trouble
and the last trouble. As when yon
are walking :llmlg the street, and there
lias beon musie in the distance, you
Iltlt’lil'l:i-l'i(‘!“hl.\' find }!‘ill‘ﬁlﬂi&‘l‘! kl‘l‘pih
step to the musie, so when you starfe
life your very lifo was a musieal time-
beat, Tho air was full of joy and |
Lilarity ; with the bright, clear oar you
mado the boat skip; you went on, and
life grow brighter antil after a while
suddenly a vole from hesven said,
“Halt!" and quick as the sunshipg
vou halted; you grew pale, you con-
fronted your first sorrow. You had
no ilea that the flush on your child's
chiack wus an unhealthy tlush, You
said” it gant be anything serious,
Death in slippered feet walked round
about ‘the eradle. You did pot hear
the teeads bt aftor a while the il
finshed on you. You walked the floor.
Oh, if you eopld, with your strong.
stout hand, have weenched that child
from the destroyer. You jwent to
your room and _you said, “God, save
my child! God, save my child.” The
world seemed going opt ju durkness.
You said, “I can't bear §; I ean’t bear
it." You felt asif you could not put the
loug lashes over the bright eyes, never
to see them again sparkle, Oh, if you
could have n that littlo one in iur
ermannd with it haved tha cvave 25

| through your {ri
[ |

leave you there. Mercy spoke. As
you took up the cup, and was about
to put it to your lips, said, “Let
it pass,” and forthwith, as by the
hand of angels, another cup was put
into your hands; it was the cup of God's
consolation. And as you have some-
times lifted the head of a wounded
soldier, and poured wine into his lips,
so God [lmt. his left arm under your
head, and with his right hand he
poured into your lips the wine of his
comfort and his eonsolation, and you
loolkked at the empty cradle and looied
at your broken heart, and you looked at
the Lord's chastisement, and you said,
‘‘Even so, Father, for so it seem
good in thy sight.”

Ah, it was your first trouble, How
did you get over it? God comforted
you. You have been a better man
ever since. You have heen a hetter
woman ever gince, In the jar of the
closing “gate of the sepulcher you
heard the clanging of the opening gate
of heaven, and you felt an irresistible
drawing heavenward. You have been
purer of mind eversince that night
when the little one for the last time
put its arms around your neck and
said, *‘Good night, papa; good night,
mammaua. Meet meo in heaven.”

But I must come on down to your

latest sorrow. What was it? Perha

it was your own sickness, The child’s
tread on the stair, or the tick of the
watch on the stand disturbed you.
Through the long weuz days you
counted the figures in the carpet or
the flowers in the wall paper. Oh,
the weariness, the exhauslg)egl Oh,
the burning pangs! Would God it
were morning, would God it were
night, were your frequent cry. But
rou are better, or perhaps even well.

ave you thanked that God today
you ean come out in the fresh air;
that you are in this place to hear God's
name, and fo sing God's praise, and
implore God’s help, and to ask God’s
forgiveness? Bless the Lord whoheal-
eth all our diseases, and redeemeth
our lives from destruetion.

Perhaps your last sorrow was a finan-
cial embarrassment. I eongratulate
some of you on your Inecrative profes-
sion or occupation, on ornate apparel,
on a commodious residence—every-
thing you put your hands (o seems to
furn to gold. But there are others of
you who are Jike the ship on which
Paul gailed, whero two seas met, and
you are broken by the violence of the
waves. By an unadvised indorsement,
or by a conjunction of unforeseen
events, or by fire, or storm or a sense-
less panic, you have been flung head-
long, and where you once dispensed
great charities, now you have hard
work to make the two ends meet.

Have you forgotten to thank God
for your days of H}rusperit}" andl that

made investments which will continue
after the last bank of this world has
exploded, and the silver and gold arve
moltien in the fives of p burning world{
Have you, amid all your losses and
discouragements, forgot that there was
bread on your table this morning, and
that there shall be a shelter for your
head from the storm, and there is air
for your lun and blood for your
heart, and light for wour eye, and a
glad and glorious nndytriumphant re-
ligliun for your soul?

’erhiaps your last trouble was a be-
reavemnent. That heart which in child-
hood was your refuge, the parental
heart, and whieh bas been a source of
the quickest sympathy ever since, has
suddenly become silent forever, and
now sometimes, whenever in sudden
annoyancoe and without deliberation
you say ‘I will go and tell mother,"
the thought flashes on you, “'I have
no mother;” or the father, with voice
loss tender, but ns stanech and earnest
and loving as ever, watchful of all
your ways, exultant over youy snecess
without saying much, although the
old people do talk it over by them-
selves, his trembling hand on that staff
whichi you now keep as a family relic
his memory mnhu‘mml in gratefu
hearts, is taken away forever.

Or, there was your companion in
life, sharer of your joys and sorrows,
taken, leaving the heart an old ruin,
where the chill winds blow overa wide
wilderness of desolation, the sands
of the desert driving across the place
which once bloomed like the gardep
of God. And Abraham mourus for
Sarah at the caveof Machpelah. Go-
ing along your path in life, suddenly,
right before you was an open grave.
People looked down and they saw it
was only a few feet deep and a few
feet wide, but fo you it was a cavern
down which went all your hopes and
all your expectatione, '

But cheer up in the name of the
Lord Jesus Christ, the Comforter. He
is not going to forsake you. Did the
Lord take that child out of your arms?
Why, he is going to shelfer it better
than you could. He is going to array
it in a white robe, and with palm
branch it will be all ready fo greet
vou at vour coming home, Blessed
ihe broken heart that Jesus heals,
Blessed the importunate cry that Jesus
compassionates. Blessed the weeping
eve from which the soft hand of Jesus
wipes away the tear.

was suling down the St. John
river, Unnnda, which is the Rhine and
the Hudson commingled in one scenp
of beauty and grandeur, and while I
was on the deck of the steamer a gen-
tleman pointed out to me the places of
interest, and he said, “All this is in-
terval land, and it is the richest land
in all the prosinees of New Brunswick
and Nova Seotia.

“What,” said 1, *do you mean I.u)
interval land ¢ “Well, ¥ he said, *‘this
land is submerged for a part of the
year; spring freshets come down, a_nd
all these plains are overflowed with
the water, and the water Jeaves a rich
deposit, and when the waters are gone
the harvest springs up, and there is
the grandest harvest that was ever
reaped.”  And 1 instantly thought,
“It is not the heights of the '(‘hu'ﬂ'h
and it is not the heights of this world
that is the scene of the greatest pros-
serity, but the soul over which the

oods of sorrow have gone, the soul
over which the freshets of tribulation
have torn their way, that yields jhe
greatest fruits of righteousness, and
the largest harvest for time, and the
richest harvest for eternity.” Bless
God that your soul is interval land.

THE LAST MOMENT.

But these peminiscences reach only
to this morning. There will yet be
one more point of tremendous remi-
niscence, and that is the last hour of
life, when wo have to look over all our
past existence, What a moment that
will be! I place Napoleon's dying
reminiscence on 8t. Helena beside
Judson’s dying reminiscence in the
harbor of St. Helena, the sune island,
twenty years after, Napoleon's dying
reminiscence was one of delirium,
“Head pf the army.” Mrs. Judson's
dying reminiscence, ag she came home
from her missionar 01 i

pf sell sacrifice for  dying in th

cabin of the ship in the harbor pf Bt
Helena, was, "I always did lbg the
esus Christ." And then, the

historian says, she fell into a sound

s some of you have |

forth there is laid up for me a erown
of righteousness, which the Lord, the
righteous Judge, will give me in that
day, and not to ine only, but to all
them that love his appearing.” Au-
gustus Ceesar died amid ur:lmp and

t surroundings. Pa uttered

is dying reminiscenco looking u

tarough the wall of a dungeon. GOH
grant that our last hour may be the
closing of a useful life, and the open-
ing of a glorious eternity.

Chnnges of Weather.

What doth it profit a man?

In'the morning he ariseth and put-
tmhhmf]L h humming a jocund la
goeth forth humming a 3

And when noon gLs come, lo!y!.hc
wind riseth and prevaileth over all
that region round about.

And the prevalency with which it
prevaileth 1s more prevalent than any
other prevalency that hath prevailed
in all time.

And the wind beateth upon that
man; yea, it smiteth him sore.

Also doth it rain; and when even is
como, lo! the coat is spoiled !

And the man taketh unto himself a
cold, and wist not what he is going to
do about it.

Now, on the morrow, he putteth on
the winter overcoat, iest, peradvent-
ure, it be cold even yet again, and
snoweth,

And even as on the preceding day
the weather shifteth itself about and
waxeth very hot.

And the man doeth likewise, even
as the weather waxeth he hot.

And many days and many nights
doth this thing continue, and no man
knoweth the day nor tho hour whep
the weather changeth,

Verily, verily, what doth it profita
man?—New York Telegram.

FACTS AND HINTS. 4

Huge plates of glass are now cut by
electricity.

Last year 153,000,000 skad and about
80,000,000 trout fry were distributed
over the country by the fish commis-
sion.

An English firm has been using pe-

trolenm for fuel in a torpedo boat and
etting a epeed of twenty-one knots.

ﬁ'hc o1l is earried in the yessel's double
bottom.

Charles Mourse, aged 14, and Nellie
Shattuck, aged 13, of St Johunsbury,
Vt., ran away and got married. When
they returned to their home the bride
got a spanking.

Among some old papers in London,
recently, a penuine hikeness of John
Bunyan as he appeared in  his cell
at Bedford has just been discovered,
for which the owner demands 1,000
guineas

In tearing down an old house in
Brunswick, Me., a large chamber was
found whose floor consisted of only
siy boards, Each of them was over
two feet wide, Gone are the monarchs
of the Maine forest!

The Eleetrician reports a rumor
from Berlin to the effect that a means
has been discovered of using electric-
tricity for ascertaining the true north,
instead of the magmetie needle; that,
in short, the new means will be su-
perior to the compass and is likely to
supersede it,

Two men in Tioga county, Pa., who
had jointly bought a cow, quarreled
about dividing the milk, one ¢laiming
that the other owned only the front
half of the animal. Subsequently the
owner of the rear half was lifted by
the cow's horns, and he wants damages
of the frout part. The court will sel-
tle it,

A feeof §87,000 in good securities
has been preseuted by Mr. TL M. Flag-
ler to Dr. George Shelton, of New
York, in consideration of Lis faithful-
ness and skill in attending the case of
Mr. Flaglers daughter, Mrs. Benc
dict, who died on bher husband's
yacht, off Charleston, a short time
ago, after a long illness, This is de-
scribed as the largest fee but one, ever
paid to a physician. ~ *

Did you ever figure up how many
miles your faithful nh[ Dobbin has
traveled? An eastern Maine man has
done it and finds that in the thirteen
years ho has driven hig horse, she has
gone 50,000 miles by the record. In ten
vears a pair of eastern Maine stage
.orses have traveled 70,000 miles.

Cigar boxes are supposed Lo bemade
of Spanish cedar, but there is not
enough of the wood grown for the
purpose, and nearly all the boxes uscd
h.y ,\5“1 rean c'ig:l!‘!llitk&-r‘s are Il:;niu
from West Virginia poplar, The
wool issawed up into thin boards
and the cigarmakers dye them brown
with codar extract, which gives the
proper color and odor,

Renan, the author of tho
Jesus," ia deseribed by a v
short, lleshy an, who leoks like a
good notured priest witl: Lis broad,
clean shaven, Rabelaisan lace, large
nose, small gray eyes and well shaped
mouth. He lives in an apartment in
the College of France. llis favorite
companion is a large Angora cat.

Some timeago Mrs. Langtry engaged
a chef pl a salary of 15 a day, to take
entire charge pud provide gverything
for her kitchen. Tlhe chef, a8 Frenehi-
man by the name of Broche, soon
found cut that, owing to the luxuri-
ous tastes of his mistress, the sum al-
lowed him was entirely inadequate for
the contract. He brought in a bill
for extra marketing amounting to
£225, which Mrs Langtry refused to
pay. He brought suit against lierin
the New York courts,

“Lif"' |'f

ilor as a

Rafting o the Mississippi.

The halcyon days of rafting pa the
upper Mississippi wero full of novelty,
o8 well as danger. In those tumes,
say back before 1888, sucha thingas s

t boat was unknown. The"work
was all dons by hand, but the rafts
were not of such mammoth pm&or
tions as they are now. Today they
are e up of millions of feet of
timber. The rafts were handled by
big swinging oars on the front and
rn.;t ends, and were manned by
men to each oar. Their only use,
however, was in directing the course
of the raft, the sole motor Iinower bein
the current of the river. The time o
making the trip from the northern
Jumber region to St. Louis depended
upon the velogity of theeurrent. Usu-
¥ the time required in making the
trip from La Crosse, Wis,, toSt. Louis
was anywhere from six weeks to
three months, Now a steamer with
three times as large a raft can come
down in from nine to clevendays. In
the old days the costef moving a large
flcot of lumber was mueh larger than
now, when a bodl tows it down
for $1.50 per 1,000. To handlea raft
by band required a crew of thirty-five
men op more, with an exper
Bilit od 'tha mafts, and lieed sbouct

3ilt on' the pafts and i
until the trip was ended.—5t. Louis
Globe-Democrat.

his new spring overcoat and | ¢

Lesson Helper
Eo&?&mﬁ’.a Hoftman, po
L “After two days was the feast of the
passover and of unleavemed bread.” The
mare full statement of Matthew is, “And it
came to pass, when Jesus bad finished all
these sayings, He said unto His disciples,
know that after two days is the feast of 1{:
passover, and the Son of Man is betrayed to
boe crucifled.” He was that Hs might
die &« our passover, the Lamb slain from the
foundation of the world; Ho disd that He

might rise again nt over desth and
the grave, an mi, to reign over
the houseo of Jacob er; 1o ascended that

esholl have receivad

of all the way
. His

ved rsibes e
was unmoved,
love, doing the Father's
by the joy set befare Him The FPas
over Lamb had to be chmsen on the
tenth day of the menthand kopt till the four-
teenth day, that is four days; Jesus was set
apart before the foundation of the world, and
now four days (4,000 years) Lad passed, and
Ho was about to be sladn. (Ex. xii, 8,6; 1 Pet,
i,19, 20)

2, “Noton the feast day, lest there Lo an
uprogr of the people” This very fear on
tielr part belped to bring about the sacrifice
of Chirist at tho appointad time. The ser-
vants of Satan are often filled with fear,

uro taught to fear neither men nor the devil,
nor sufferings, nor death, but knowing thas
their livesare bid with Christ in God they
aro to s ‘Yesus ogly,” and say, ‘In God
have I put my trust; I will not bo afraid
what man can do unto me." “Though an
host should emeamp against me, my beart
shall not fear.” (Pa. Ivi, 11; xxvii, 8.)

3. “And being in Bethany, in the houso of
Simon the Jeper.” In John xii, 1-8, we (lud
that this supper and anointing at DBethany
took plase fix days before the Pasover and
bwfore His public entry into Jerusalem.

“As Hesat ot meat” John tells us that
they made Him o supper, that Martha served,
and that Lazarus (fsen from the dead) was
ons of thom that sat ot tho tablo with Mim,
Hers is love ml lifeand resurrection in Him,
and on their part loving servico and  whole
hearted devotion. We wounld like to know
who Bimon the lepey was, and his relation to
this famlly; wo would like to lkwow what
Lazarus, who had ben thires days in thoespinit
world, telked about; but these things aro
comparatively unbgportant, and let us rathor
fix our attentioa upon Jesus sod Mayy who
anolnted Him (John xii, 5.

“There came s woman having an alabaster
box of cintment of splkenard, very precious;
anid she Lrake the box and poured it on [is
kead.” Jolin says that sho also ansinted [is
feot, and wipad them with ber hair; and that
tho houss was filla] witl) tha pdop of the olnt-
mont. We ioust not get shis anginting con-
fused with the asointing iy the house of Si-
mon the Pharises, at a nyuch earlior perfod iy
His ministry, and by o woman whoso name
we know not (Lake vii, $6-50.)

4. “And thero wero some thest had indigns- |

tion within themselves, and said, Why was
this waste of the cintment made.” That
Judas, who, thouzh troasarer of the disciples,
was 8 thisf and powsesse] with tho devil,
ghould say this wns not strange, for to talk
of anything given toor done for Josus as
being wasted was surely a dovilish saying;
but that any of tho other dissiples (Matt,
xxvi, §) should talk =0 was indeed,

5. “It might have bheen sold for more than
threg hundred pence, and bave beca given to
the poor. And they murmurel against hor,”
In the parable of Matf xx, a peuny wasa
day's wages, so that at that estimato this
cintment was equal in valuo to nearly g
year's weges of @ lnboving man,  If the mem-
bers of any chorels wero (o bo asked to give
unto tho Lord Jesus for souin special work
cven o week's wages, bhow some of them
would look and shrug their shoulders; and
what a murmuring thers would be against the
mover of such s resolution, the instigator of
such an unwarranted waste of precious
money,

6, “Jesus said, let her alone; why trouble
yo heri She hath wrought a good work on
Me.” How precious is tho Master's approval,
how restful His blessed words! What does it
matier who, or how many, find fault, if weo
are only well pleasing unto Him? Let no
criticism or thoughtless remark from fellow
Christians hinder you in your devotion to
Christ, O fellow laborer, but being suroe
that your motive s right and that love to
Hjm prompts you to seek in all things His
glory, go steadfastly forward and do all that
Is in thino heart unto Him, Good works are
not those which men, or even Christinns, al-
ways approve, but only those which are dono
to the glory of God.

7. “For ye havo the poor with you al-
ways, and whensoever ye will ye may do them
good; but me ye bave not always.” The dis-
ciples did not understand His going away
from them, but thought he would continue
with them In person and at that time restore
the kingdom to Israel; though He bad so often
spoken o plainly of His death and resurres-
tion they had never received it, while Mary,
on the contrary, who sat at His feet and
heard His word (Luke x, 59} scems to have
understood that His enemies would put Him
to death, an® that she would therefors, with
all His friends, be deprived of tbe privilege
of ministering to Him at His death or burial

& “Bhe hath done what ¢ho conld™ Bo |

many say, “"Haw [ would like to do thos and
# if 1 only bad the power.” “liow much
ood [ would doff ] had Ay, &% oney

¥, OF
s B's opportunities™ and whie thus |

thinking and iing about wimt 15y wonld
do, others like Mary are doins ju t they |
ean, remaembering that i 15+ 15t A

willing mind it is novepted an i 0
a mon bath, and not accod

that

v ant he

bath not." (11 Cor 8, %) VWe i nt ex-|
l-vth! fo uso other peopile’s takdils oo opga
unlties, Bt ‘smply to do what Wil
hands find todo as unto [Hime God Loows |

fl.i.ht how wa are sliusted asd jost wint we
wve to do with, and all talk about what we

would do if we had the power, nud how |

sorry we are that wo cannot do m is
too “often only fidle talk, did

she could; let us do likewiso and He
wili  approve. “She come  afore-
band fo amoint my body to the
burying.” When He wps buried it wis

Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus who
wtre privileged to wrap tho body in linen
with spices and lay it in the tomb; when the
WOmen Cas on first day of tho week to
anoint His body it was too lale, for Ho was
risen, so that u:z'l bands were the only
woman's hnnds belped enoint Him,

U “Verily, | sny unto you, shercscever
this ghall be preachid thraphout the
whols world, this also that <he Lalh done ghall
be spoken of for a memorial f lnr.” And o
it has come to pass, as Ho sabd, 114 i all the
wide world Mary and Loraui tlug f Christ

=

is spoken of; and huw nny Lo .o Len ens
cour by her oot end Lo s m

r"'-“’ 130 da for Eiry gl tain d o \
M}'ml, will fover by Fois p 12t dag.

There's Milllons of "Em.

“There is a poem,” said the sweet
singer, as hLe banded itin, “just asit
fell from my pen. 1 wrote it in twen-
ty-five minutes.” “I see,” said the
editor, “'but it will take about twenty-
five years t;)hg'el lt‘ﬁ:o p{lalt." That,
m is the trouble with a poem of
aﬂetchm that makes all its time on the
first quarter. It basn't the staymﬁ
qualities etsential in a
either breaks down at the
shut out atthe distance Any-
body can write a poem in twenty-five
minutes, The trouble then isto
any pne glse to read it. —Bob Bupdette,

Spectator (o defendant— Wl T
tor def o

guess the ur;lo will find for you.
Judge's was certainly very
tviuch in your favor. Don't you

sof
efendant ily Ik
IP.‘,i  that ;m
bo all right.  It's the la s chargs
g:& worryin' we, ~Detroit  Free
51 girh Ansonia nave clfel— .
m'w anil aed ::nt written
notices to street ‘‘mashers” to
behave or take consequences.
b iRl e

professor to impressitself npon Ameri-
cans is his elothes.- They don't fit
him. The tails of his frock coat al-
ways cross, and the collar is always
a couple of inches or more from his
neck. The front of the coat is gener
ally big enough for two German pro-

The legs of Lis boots, which
he wears summer and wintep, are too
large to let his trousers getin com-
munieation with his fect. In winter
the professor carries a poudgy black
umbrella, and in summer & pudgy
white or blue one to protect him from

rofessor's trade mark, The coat of
he professor's dress suit is nsually se

e} whim that it could be buttoned

him twice.
Nevertheless the professor is not al-
?%pl!tcr careless in matters of dress,
e would sooner walk the siveeis in
his shirt sleeves than enter a drawing
room without having both hands coy-
ered with gloves of just the propep
shade, and he suspects of disrespeet
the student who ecalls upon himina
light coat or without gloves, To call
upon g professor in a light colored
bobtail coat is litile short of an lusult
no matter at what time of day the call
is made.
Although nearly every real German
professor 18 a specialist of note and an
author of reputation, he is, in a way,
tremendously modest. He scurries
into the lecture room through the
smallest possible crack between the
doors, hurries to the desk without ap-
parently noticing the stamping of feet
with which the stodents greet him,
draws some old yellow leaves from a
little black leather sack, and with an
embarrassed duck of the head and
“Meine Herren,” begins his lecture.
Anything unexpected confuses him,
If the students applaud one of the yel-
low jokes from the yellow lecture
leaves harder than their fathers did,
the professor blushes, stutters, and
catchies tight hold of the desk with
both hands. If in the private semin
ary astudent asks an unexpected ques-
tion, the professor gets into a bad way
at once and passes through all sorts of
colors, temperatures, and contortions
before he can rally himself ta giye the
adequate answer. In discussions he
is lamb like and tolerant till you press
him hard; then he loses his modesty,
temper and tolerance, and roars dis
approval of everyihing that lis re
searches don't prove (o be {rue.
{ The German professor is polite and
| sensitive. He never forglves any neg-
leet of ecourtesy toward him on fhe
part of a student, and many a studeni
wha has been plucked in examination
knows this only too well. The pro-
fessor {2 never so absent minded in the
street that he forgets to bow to any
{ one of hundreds of students who have
[ called ppon him. He recognizes
young Yreshman  Sohmidt always,
| and is hurt when Freshman Sehmidt
does not recoguize him. Freshman

Scl!mitlt ets hurt later when he is
trying to imcomc Herr Dr. Sohnidt,

and the profesaar blocks his way with

questions that the great Bismarck him-
| self couldn't answer, If, however,
| young Freshman Schmidt always lifts
| his hat politely and ducks deep to him,

the professar lifts his old Il:uahimmtl
hat with old fashioned ceremony and
makes a mentul note to the fact that
oung Schmidt deserves a warm place
in his heart. This bowing on the
street, laughing at the time worn jokes
in the lecturo room, wearing proper
German coats and gloves of the right
shade while calling, helps a student
more toward getting a lugh degree in
examinations than n good many gal-
lons of midnight oil,

The German {:ml‘essur 15 not 8O 0X-
elusively a bookworm as is usually
supposed. Ho is well informed on
current events throughout the world.
Ho ean surprise Americans with his
knowledge of Cleveland’s part in
American polities and of the condition
of the American navy. He can talk
moro correctly and brilliantly of the
influence of Hamilton, Jefferson, Cal-
houn, Clay and Webster upon their
times than two-thirds of the well read
American men. He is equally at home
when English, French or Italian poli-
ties is in question.

He is also, oftener than not, a jolly

E:'s share of wine, beer and cigars at
a dinner, and rarely averse to a hand
or two at skal. He does not think less
of Herr Bummler, who comes Lo leet-
ures smelling of beer and canister
tobaceo, than of Herr Schulze, who
smells only of his unwashed self.

In short, the average German pro-
fessor isa punctilious, sensitive, liber
! al minded gentleman with a rathep
qumint exterior. He is warm hearted
and thnughtful, as all Americaus who
havestudied at German universities
| know. He is simple and unnilected,
notwithstanding lhis reputation for
learning. Ie is kind to every student
| who is Eind to him, and never misses
an opportunilty to get back ut a stu-
dent who has offended him.  11is lov-
rable and unique personality attracts
o hum a large follewing of sindents,

and mourn deeply when he dies. —
New York Sun.

“My Smoko Honse,”

A man who lives in Albany, and
whose business is that of a clerk, said
that he had Jately buill a house that
cost him 83,000,

His friends expressed their wonder
| that he could afford to build se finea
dwelling.

“Why," said he, *‘that is my smoke
Louse.”

“Yoursmokse house!
meani”

“I mean that twenly years agol
left off smoking, and 1 have put the
money saved from smoke, with inter-
est, into my hpuso, Bo 1call it my
smoke house. ™ ~Youth's Companion

What de you

In » Candy Store.

In attending to the sale of candy we
seo a good deal of life in its brightest
and lightest side. Faces are made famil-
iarto us by theirowners coming in for
candy with clock work n»[.&ninritly.
Ladies, generally mothers, and gent
men on their way home from busi-
ness, are our most constant cusiomers,
with, of course, young ladies, the
belles who shancvery day, and are
devoted to bonbons, or who come in
to have their pretty bonbonnieres re-
filled daily. Youcan always tell when
a young man is buying for his Jady
love, He wants a pretty basket or
box, and in large quantities, and is

icular in his request for the cer
tain kiud be has ascertained she likes,
generally lemon drops, marshmallows
or chocolutes, though mixed butter-
cups are new favorities,. Some men
are fond of candy, and purchase
it for themselves, bul only in little
quanditice—five ceuts or ten cenis
worth—a littlg to earry in
their pockets, mdycmn man eama
in the other day uhi uakabnnt
mindedly, for some !\ illers,
e e Vit Ciniing Y
was brought to himse g vio
lently at his tnconscious quutlonl
and told ns he meant “‘peppermin

fellow, anxious as any one for |

the sun. This umbrella is the German |

| know our {rade is the

|
|

|

who buy all his books while he lives |

REST.
Lot us rest ourselvies a bit
Worry t—=wavo your hand to ft—
K= your finger tips, and smile
It farcwel) a little while.

Weary of the weary way

Wo have come from yestorday,
Lot us [ret v not, Instoad,

OF the woary way ahvad

Lot us pause and catch our roath
On the hither side of dealh,

Vhile we see Lao tender shoots

Of the grasses—oot the roots.

Wihils wo yet look dowii—1.0% up-w
Toseok out the buttercup

And the daisy, whero thiey wave
('er the green home of the prave,

Let va launch wa A
List!ess Lillows of the [awn,

And drift out acroes the maln
Of our childish droams agein.

Voyage off, bensath the trecs,
(Cor tho fleld's enclmoted coag,
Where tha Hlkes ars vae sails

And pnpe ssegnelis, nighitingaltos,

Where no wilder storma shall baal
Than the wind that waves tho wheat,
And no tempesta burat abovoe

Tho old laughs we nsed to love.

Losa gl troubles—gain reldass,
Languor and excomdiug peace,
Cruising W1y o'er the vast,
Calm ikl ocean of the past,

Let ua rest oursclves o bil.
Worry t—wave your hand to it—
Kiss your finger tips, and siile
It farewell & littlo whila,
_ =slames Whikeainb Riley

THE TAILOR'S COMMENT.

He Tias to Credit His Customers to Keop

the Trad: Which Is llard toe Get.

“Tine custom tailoring is not what
it used to be,” said a Brooklyn man i
the business toan Eagle ppporer, ";mtl
the big houses are just driving us to
the wall. I supposo it is the same in
cverything else, but, of courss, you
first to sutfer
froni competition of that kind,”

"iiu‘.'_ i,n '.ini!l‘.-'

“T am surprised that you ask me
sueh a question,” veplicd the tailor,
slightly  elevating his  eyebrows,
“when you should Lnow, if you do
not, that we must get o | irge profit on
a custom made suit of elothies to make
any movey. Whyt DBecause there
has been an anwritten law fogin tin
mancmorial which 2Mows o

. iy Wi ] man b
pay Lis tatlor's Il Lof : !I. :'\In\\'
A person calr t et eredit toany amount

mone of the big esidblishoents,  If

Lie oiders asuit atsuch a place he must

l.-l' ".'l li--il-- i, end the l!;ai wmee i do-
) I-C\': whon the elcthes ave deliv-
ered, Uy W othier hond, atatlor who
Liaass (o smagesl mh P tnust ealer to his cus-
tomi ciedit, Now, in
these L Cylury campetition, high

ols andd Bouey expuuses for skilled

bar, you will see thal it takes the
ralit vppon o geel many suits of
clotlies w pay runoing expenses and
lay  up something for dull times

When there was less competition wo
could get along, but now, beside the
Lig estallishiments where they can get
up a suitof elothes [or aimost nothing,
there are innumernble shops where
they sell fashionable looking clothes—
imitations of the elothes woe keep, of
course—for just about half the money
we can sell the real goods for,  In for-
mer yeurs, the fine custom tailors and
the rendy made stores monopolized the
businesa, Neither interfered with the
trade of the other, nud consequently
we had a certain Liold on our euston:

ers, who,in opder to get new clothes
of us, would pay their bills rather
than be foreed into buying ready
made gurments. Now they leave our
bills unpaid and go to one of the
cheap custom stores, pay cash for in-
ferior goods, and then come back and
tell us hiow exorbitant our prices are.
Why, it's enougl to drive n man crazy
sometimes, Yes, tho better class of
small tailoring shops are being driven
oul of business, and it's ttl(}‘i)ﬂl]‘ for
the establishments that ave driving
them out are doing a much inferior
kind of work. The great object with
them is to make up and sell fushion-
able goodsat a low figure. Now, 1
will not say that the material they use
is all shoddy—far from it. It is sur
prising for what a small sum they ean
sell really goad elothes. How do they
doitt Well, in tone first place, they
rely to o great degree upon transient
trade. Hecondly, the credit system is
tabooed and they get cash for their
goads. Thirdly, they pay the lowest
wages possible to their help.  Fourth-
ly, they do not pretend to put the
finish on their goods that a first class
tailor does. A man argues in this way
when he patronizes ono of these shops

He says to himself: ‘I have beon pay-
ing $16 for trousers, while here is
man who says ho can get me up a
ll"il""t':il]il" good for §8, 1 know that
12 can'tdo it, but I also know that for
fit and appearance his £8 trousers will
foraconsiderabletime be as good asmy
§10 pair, consequently I will buy the
%8 ones and when they ave worn out |
can gel another pair, paying for both
pairs what 1 mle ordinanly pay fo;
one.' Now, you see, if his argument
ia ppood one ho weukd bo very fool

ish if he did not t:ke advantage of the |

chicaper man,  After all,” econcluded
the tuilor, sighing, *'if it weren't (hat
wo were expected to give such long
credit 1 don't know that wo would be
any worse off than ocur neighbors,
That is what is killing us.”"—Brooklyn
]‘;;L’l('. -
Gddly FEoough, the MMan Was Right.
The wife of a well hknown New
Yorker recently presented him with o
dressmakor’s bill of lurge proportious.
One itom was §45 for cutting o busgque,

{ The gentleman paid it without o muar

mur, Two days later the wife started
on a visit to some friends down in
Maine, and wore the new lasque,
Her husband looked at it eritically and
disapproviogly.

} !‘]un‘l care about the priee, Jen, "
be gaid, “but it don'tfit.”

“Why, Clerence,” was the aston-
i'shtlrd reply, “I'm sure it fits beauti-

ully.”

‘*No, it doesn’t fit," said the hushand.

She had taken her seat and the train
was moving out of the station when
she thrust her head out of the window
and said with an arch smle:

YTt does fit, Clarence.”

Tl-o window ci(mr.-l |r.‘fum he could
frame an answer. Ile st once went
to the telegraph office and sent this
telegram: ]

M Jeexie —, Portland, Mo =1t daa's B8

On Saturday last this reply came:

Deir Crasswcr: Porbaps you aro right.  Care
line [ber cousin] esys also that it dos=n't O

Clarence focls better now. —New
York Sun.

THE MIND READERS.

A Shert History of o Feople (o Whom
speaking Is o Lost Art,

Some three centurics before Christ
one of the Varthian kings of Persia
of the dynasty of the Arswcide, un-
dertook & persecution of the soothssy-
ers gnd magicians in his realms.
Theso people were eredited with su

natural powers by P‘Ttlll-? prej
butin fact were merely of es

et U

one of an archipelago of unhahited
islands far to the south, whero the
survivors settled. Naturally the pos-
terity of 'pnmnts possessed of such pe-
culiar gifts had "developed oxtraor
dinary psychical powers,

Having sct before them the end of
evolving a new and advanced order of
humanity, they had aided the devel-
opment  of these powers by a
rigid system of stirpiculture. The
result  was  that  after & few
ceuturies mind reading becamo so
[ wenepal that language fell into disuse
fs & moans of communicating ideas.

or many generations the power of
speech still remained voluntary, but
gradually the vocal organs had be

atrop h?l, and for seyeral hun.,
di‘fl years the power of articulation
had been wholly lost.  Infants for a
fewe months after birth did, indeed,
sUll et ingrtieulato eries, but at an
pan when in less advancod rneces these
eries bogan to be artioulate, the ehil-
dren of the mind readers developed
the power of dircet mental vision and
ceased fo attempt to use the voice,,

The fact that the existenco of the
mind readers had pever been found
out by the restof the world was ox-
plained by two considerations.  In
the first place the group of islands
was siall and occupied A corner of
the Indian ocean quite out of the or
dinary track of ships. Inthe second
plave the approach to the islands was
rondered 50 desperately porilous by
terrible currents.and the maze of out-
Iying rocks and shoals that it was
next to impossible for any ship to
touch their shores save as o wreck.
No ship at least had ever done so in
the 2,000 years since the mind readers’
own arvival. —Harper's Magazine,
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Corbet's Legs.

One of the Corbets of Sundorne cas
tle, near Bhirowsbury, mado a bet that
Lis leg was the handsomest in the
[ county or kingdom, and staked ou
[his part his  magnificont cstates,
| Ho won, Thereisa picture in Sun
dorno castle pepresenting the measur
in_-‘r of rul:ll'.'vag~ Chumibers” Joup.
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Intelligent Readers will notice that

Tutt’s Pills

are not ‘“‘warranied to oures’’ all clnasen
of discanes, but only such as result
from o disordered liver, viz: .

' Vertigo, Headache, Dysnpepsia,
Fevers, Costiveness, Bilious '
Colic, Flatulence, etc.

For lla:c‘tioy are nolt w.:m:l.:d -
1 mre asuenrly
l':‘:'. m- enremedy. Frive, llaoh‘:

SOLD EVERYWHERE,

“The Breath of Life.”

OXYUEN Is the
lifegiving elemoent
of alr and water.
Without 1t there

en i nee,
OXYGEN

Jonsum ption

R ClTen
¥ oo W, Lp s
Diphthorin, Frou-
monia, Catarrh, &e
It is lite. It revital-
lzen the blood, It
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JLJP.MAY & 5ONS.
PULASKI,

EZELL,CARTER & Co.
ELKTON.

N hen Dby was adck, weo gave her Castoria,
#hen she was o Child, she eried fop Cantoria,
When she bocame Mias, sho clung to Castoria,
When she had Cliblren, slw gave thom Castor IA."

MIADVELOUS
* "l 4 F . | i T 4"
i o 1 | i o _‘_|
’ 13, RS QRS Y ¥
\ T
?‘t . A n ! ] r1
Siglidsre /W o
f 174
- . LI . "
Memaory Ining.
! ' in e vomgbiig
e TN
. vele
i 1=
[ 5y W i : :
.5 '
| . ¢ by It
P .

% . e - ™
G M el
L L VT
| 'Y v p ] . 1
- ——— b ¢ -l" . .
N A (8 4

COLD |t

Ely’s CreamBalm

Cloansea the Nusal Passagos. Al-

gives appetite, |

soothes and  honle
d the lungs. M

. - om Oxygen Ty

ment, free. 0. K, OVERMAN, l.ll..l!uflulllmtlor.

IPECIFIC OXYGEN CO., NASHVILLE, TENN
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debtilinted systean, nll
nro the noatural ont-
come In Le Bpring, A
mirdicine must be nwd,
and  nothing
Palne's Culery Cori
peund. We lot olhera
Pralso us—you aunpot
halp belleving n dinin.
terested party.

|
Bricadier-Goenernl W, L. Greenleal, Burling
ton, VL, writes: ] have ased Patoe's Coiory

LTI |

down and deldlitated, 1 eommonesil taking it
Two Botiles winde e foel Dhe a pew mas, A
nponorsl tople and pring medivine | do not
Lairw of 1ts eqaal ™
Avsithivg amy (Wur,
frcvalts, Roosnaisal,

Cidyr

and_Children's

|
Oostorin enres Colle, Constlpation ;
| Bk D Dl
ilves ¥ sloep ; also i
l Without nareotio stupelaciion,

A

L\‘l'*ln;;

Plows, wiaoy Harness,
Spring Tooth and Scotch Folding

peeial gifts in the way of hypunotizing,
mind o, thoueht _tewnsfornncy
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lays Inflammation. Haals the Sores,
| Rostoros the Benses of Taste, Bmoel)
and Hearlr

Inm
mall, KLY BROTIERS, 5 Warrea 56,5 w \'UI'_I‘.

For sale by Pope & Reeves -

Spring Disorders

% v Nhaltered norows, U | Codory Comigeen o pE I s gtvon Cobley sale
Vi ’ 1 wmre Dlood, M Ol Bg 23 S = i Woomd prunithor.*
_‘_ ' ratn, fmpure v T. L. Lgnyinm, Wl tow ‘.l‘ Ihhoia

droggiain, endorsivl Ly mlnisters, prabed by
users, nd guarmntemd 1y
ns o Apoin anodloine wiitol witl do sl thast bs
clatimed for 1t
| quickly It tones you up.

Componnd on severnl oconsdoni, ahd BIWaYS | poety vl
Wikl benetlt, Lost spring, being very mueh ron | goi vhe 1

There's notiiug Ue it

1T 1S EASY TO DYE WITH DIAKOND DYES .50
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| What is

| Castoria is Dr, Sam’l Pitcher's old, harmlews and quick oure for
- Enfants’ and  Children
f"ﬂﬁm Narcotlo Syrups, ¢
f Hons of _ bloss Castoria, -

Ton Ceevavn Cowpaxy, 77 Murray Bt., New York.
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Table and Pocket

Cnltivators ana suiky Turning Plows, and
S~ ALL KIDNS OF FAMILYGROC ERIES "B

K.

A particlo ls npplicd lntosack nor il and
eable, Frice H0c, nt Deupginis or by

TNy

¢ aed Twa Bottlen of vour Malha's

Paine’s
Celery Compound

A preescried DY ples s lans, recspamondod by

Thet Do fncinrers,

Uno 10 Chils spring, amd w0 how

Purifies the Blood.

Pull accounts of wonderful eores made by
ry I‘nm(.uuu-i nltor of her mediciues
et physicinem bud fulled, ment froe.
4] Fix tor 300, Dragypisia
WELLA, Iicnaunsos & Co,, Duringlon, Ve,

why vk,

Superior to Castor Oil,

ory for Ocstoria, Mil-

"] reeommnend Castoria for children®s
complaints, me sy Lo any parveeripthon
koowi to me," 1L A. Ancusi, M. D,

111 Bo. Oxford 8Bb, Brooklyn, N.Y.
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