]

Owings¥lllg_Outlook.

D 8 ESTILL. Publisher.

OWINGSVILLE, : : EKENTUCKY

ANGELS OF LIFE AND DEATH,
A.ui:;: Life and Death—they pace this
Unpeen, l‘her haunt the plllow and the

hearth

Bver unseen, yet not alway» unfelr, .

late our dreams and waking dresms they
wmelt.

Por now, some moment of the hurrying
Ny

There comes, ke one who sudden lmrs
the way,

The dread. stark thought of IDeath—sc
etark, = dread,

Tnat 1 & space seem numbered with the
a '
Bui scon triumphant Life resumes her

And the swift correnia take thelr wonted
course
Angel of Life, divine,
Angel of Life, the day of Youlh is thine

BHut there will come a time when the warm
thougin

Of Late, ltke & sweet breath of spring, e
brought

Amid the brume of wintry dJdays, shall
wtart,

Bhall sitr. the slackened pulses of the
hea

n
tAiready half consenting to be lody!
But ah! soon, like a fire that foot hath trod
imo the earth, ascendant Denth shall gain
The seat of thought, and none dispute his

ign

The sign theren! the sickle by the sheaf,

And the bright hectic af the beckoned leaf.
Angel of Death. divine,

Angel of Death, the day of Age is thine

Bo may 1 \n the midst af my good day s,
While Lite prevails, and Death bt scantly

1'pon the harp of life a hand abhorred.
Te jar the sirain, (o mute the vibrant

chord

Bo say 1in the midst of my good days,

As with provision keen of shadowed ways

And yet 1| knew not if it shall be a0,

Poth yon planet cease [0 glow

“hat now bath passed the verge of this
dark world”

Is wot the leafbud In the hare bhranch
furled ™

Angel of Life, divine,
Angel of Life, the soversignty i« thine
~Edith M. Thomas, i Congregationallsi

SYNOPSIS

Chapter I—I"Aurtac, commanding out |
gﬂ whers soene 1o lald, tells the story

Gomeron %as been appointed by Gen
de Rome to examine into a charge made
azainst him. Nicholas. & sergeant, brings
in two priseners, & man and & woman, who
are from the king's camp at
TV Auriac. angered by insulting manner of de
Gomeron loWund the waman, strikes him
A duel follows, and during the commotlan

Fiving his parcle not to attempt escape,
hears this remarkable sentepce: “To-mor-
. ¥08 Bhgsl dle on the fedd. Win or
if ! cateh you at the close of the day,
hang you as high as Haman ™

11- ¥ Auriac next morning takes
wsuai on de Rone's stafl. (e
his ride over the field he saves
. who, &
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one. | occationaliy, of course, met
oy landlcrd and kis wife; but few words
pusscd between us, and Jacques had be-
come murvelonsly taciturn, so that |
was alone as if | were in a desert in that
city. whers the roar of the dny's
sthemts Shomph 00 pos ths s
vibrate and the stillest
bhours of the night. Doublless there
were men of mY scquaintance in Paris;
but 1 did wot ser k them, for the reasons
sirendy stated, rud | lived as secluded a
Iife s though | had taken the vows of
a bermit.

In the meantime | was more than
nanxions that Jacques should execute my
plan in regurd to Marie. 1
was A
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“But, chevalier,” he added, “1 have
uews that mensieur will no doubt be
glad to hear.”

“Then let us have it, Maltre Pantin,
for good mews has been & stranger to
me for long.™

“It is this: Our friend "alin arrives
I Paris to-morrow or the day after.”

“And stays here?”

“No, for he comes in attendaver on
Madame de la Ridache, and will doulst-
less Tive at the Varenne.”

Lhalf turned for s woment to the win-
dow 1o hide the expression of joy on my
foce 1 could not  eoncenl otherwise.
Were it daxlight T might bave been able
o »ee the trees in the gardens of 1he

Tue Varenne; bhat it was night, amd the
stars showed nothing bevond the white
spectral omline of the Tour de Nesle
boyond the Maluguais,

“Indeed, 1 am glad to hear this™ 1
said, us 1 looked round once more,
“though Paris  would e dull  for
madame.”

“Not st monsienr, for the hing comes
back to-morrow, and the gossips say
that before another fortnight ot
there will by another mnitresse o n titre
al the Louvre. Ciel'! How many  of
them there have been from poor La
Fosscuse 1o the 4" Estrees.”

“Maitre Pantin, 1 forget myself. Will
sou help vourself 1o the Frontignae?™

“A hundred thanks, monsieur le che-
valier. Is there any message for Palin?
Pouf! But 1 forget. What has a hand-
sogne young spark like yon got in com-
mon with an ol graybeard? You will
Iw @t court in a week, and they will all

is

e there. brighteeved  Enteagoes,
Mary of Guise, Charlotte de  Givry,
and—"

“Maitre Pantin, these details of the
court do not interest me, Tell Palin 1
would see him as soon as he arrives,
Ask him as a favor to come here, [le
said yon were diserect -

“And | know that monsieur le cheval-
ler is likewise” With a guick move-
ment of the hand the short, gray goalee
that Pantin_ wore vanished from his
chin, and there was before me not the
fuce of the notary, bhut that of Annetie,
Sae langhed omt ot the amaee in my
leok, but guickly changed her tone,

“Mamre Palin =i You were to w
trusted ntlerly, monsieur. amd you see
1 huve done so. Your messape will be
safely delivered, and | promise he will
see You—but have you oot other ™

“None,” 1 answered, a little bitterly.

*1 have, however, nmd it s this™
and =he placed in my bhand a little
packer, “Monsieurmay open thnt ot his

*ieisure.” and she turned as if 10 go.

“One moment -1 do not understand
Rhat is the reason of this masgquers
e T

“mls this, that my husbhand will ap-
penr 1o have heen at the same time at
the Quartier don Marnis 85 well as ohe
Fanbourg S1, Germain, 1 would mid
that monsigur wonbl be wise 10 keep
mdoors as he is doing. We have found
out that the honse is being watched.
Good-nght, monsicur.,” and with a
ncd of her wrinkled face this strange
woman vanished.

1 appeared in trath 10 be the pport of
mystery, and it seemed as lfune of

THE COATEE VANISHED AND ANNETTE
STOOD BEFORE ME.

these sudden gusts of anger 10 which 1
was subject was coming on me. | con-
trolled myself with an effort, and with
a tarn of my fingers tore open the pack-
et, mnd fo it lay my lost knot of ribbon.
For 4 wowent the room swam round
me and | beeame as cold as jee. Then
came the revulsion, and with trembling
fingrers | ruised the token to my lips and
I times., There were no
written words with it; there was poth-
ing bot this little worn bow; but it
told a whaole story to me, that ribbon
tiat Mareseot sald was hung too high
for De Bvenil of Aurise; and God alone
koows how | swore to guard it, and
how my heart thanked him for His
goxloess 1o me. For ten long minutes
I saw myself as | was, proseribed and
poor, almost in the hands of powerful
enemics, striving to fight aun almost
hopeless canse with nothing on my side
and everything against me.

When my dinner, a very simpie one,
was finished, | took my way to the Rue
de Bourdonpals, this time mounted on
Courcnne, with Jacques well armed on
the sorrel.

The hotel of the Comptes de lelin lay
8t the west end of the Rue de Hourdon-
oais, close to the small house wherein
lived Madame de Montpeusier of dread-
ful memory: and on reaching it | found
that it more than justified the deserip-
tion Belin had given of it 10 me, one
day whilst we were idling in the
trenches before Dourlens, It stood
some way back from the road, and the
entrance to the courtyard was through
a wonderfully worked iron guteway.a
counterpart, thongh on a smaller scale,
of the one at Anet. At each corner of
the sguare bullding was a hanging tur-
rel, apd from the look of one of these
I guessed that my friend had taken up
his quarters there.

I was met by Vallon, who said he had
informed his master of my coming. and
telling @ servant 19 hold my horse he
ushered we in, talking of a bhundred
things st once. | had not gone ten
steps up the great stairway when Belin
himself appeared, running down to
meet me. “Croix Den'™ he burst out,
as we embraced. “I thonght you were
with the saints, and that De Hone, youn
and a hundred others were free from
all earthly troubles.”

“Not yet, De Belin. I trust
will be far distant.”

“Amen Hut you as good as buried
yourself alive at any mate.” .

“How so?"

“Vallon tells me you have been a
month in Peris, and you have never
once been to the Rue de Bourdonnais
until now. You might have known,
man, that this house is as much yours
as mine.”

“l know that,” I interrupted, “and |
want your belp.”

“How much is it? Or is it a second 7

that time

“At least, that s what Jacques wants.
T can get on well enough.”

“Morblen! It is more than I could;
but, as it happess, I have the very

thing for gou. Pull that bell rope Le-
bind you, will y9.? and oblige a lazy
m-.ll

1 did w0, sodd in minute or =0 Vallon
appeared, wiping his mouth suspicions
Iy with the back of his band,

“Nallon,” said De Relin, “does Ravail-
lae continue 1o weor® satisfactorily 2™

“As ever. monsienur le compte.”

“Well, T am goivg to lend him 1o the
chevalior, who s need of his sedvices *

“Munsieur.”

"Sewd him up heve, sl Bisson, 1o0,”

Vallon bowed arl sunished as | said:

“1 do oot know how to thauk yon,
Netin.™”

"Touf! A mere bagatelle, | thouglha
we were going 10 have a liotle amuse
ment in the gardens of the Pulleries, 1
know of o perfeet spot for o nweting,
en! cal!™ nod he lnnged twice In quavie
ulonn bmnginary adversary. A< he came
bk from the secomnd thrtust, be sabl
VIR the way, Lo mast tell vou bt Rere
they are,” amd Ravaillae come in, Pol-
lowed by Jdacgues, Vallon bringing up
the rear

As ey enteresd | recognized the vaan
who was with Jacgues and Vallon on the
Malaguais, aml  Belin, turning  to
dmegnes, said quietly: “ltisson, Lam go-
ing 1o lewd Ravailloe beve to your s
ter, to take rour place whilst you g
away to Fay. 1 pledgre sou my wosg)
that bie is o good sword,”

“Trne enongh, AL e Compie. We were
amusing ourselves with n puiss or twe
below, and he touched me toice 1o my
one, and as your lordship answers for
blm, L am content.™

“That is well. most exeellent Bissor !
B#vuillae, you noderstand? Nere is the
Chevalive d"Aurine, vour new master,
I.'ulm will remalp such until he
txom bk 1o e ™

Kasailtue bhowed without repls e
was quite s onnge, barely 20, and very tall
amdd thint: vet theve was great bregdih
of shoulder, and 1 notieed that ke hingl
the framework of o powerful man; hes
appearance was annch bevond that of
his elass: bt 1there wax a sullen fe
roeity in his pale face—the exes weer
st ton close topether, nad the month
ton large and straightly cut 1o pleage
me.  Nevertheless, | was  proetion] g
hound 1o aceept Belin's recommends
tion, and after o few onders were give s,
v men were dismissed,

“What was 1 about te bwfore
these men came 0" asked Belin

“I'm afreid | caunot help.”

M eonrse not- O, ves! | revolleet, |
was about to tell you how | got Ra-
vmillie's seevier, T lay you five cromng
toa tester vou wonld never guess,"

“You bave alrendy told me with your

L 1L )

L)

wiger. You must have won him.”
“Exactiy. You've hit it, and it was in
this wax. About three months ago 1

was retwining 1o Parvis. attended but | v
Vallon, and with only @ small sum with
wee AL nn inn at Newilly, Tt an ae
quaintance, a Baron 4" Aven, one of the
last of the mignons awd n  contirmed
gambler.”

*“1 know him,” | said, my henrt begin
ning to beat faster at the very thought
of d Axen,

“Then, it makes the story more in-
teresting. We dined together, and then
had a tarn at the diee, with the result
that d°\yen won every ecu that ?
hail.

It would v n ity to stop now,' b
said, as | rone declaring myself brokeg
Boppose we play for your borse
compte T

" *Ne, thanks" 1 replied: “luek k
against me, and | have no mind to fee
it 1o my hotel. But 11 tell you what
T have rather taken o Buney 1o yowm

) nee ! saw him bandle ¢

§ " “mpgainst  hive;

o allle He s wi iwleme nnd

has been a Flagellant, 11 he sult
T

“*l shall have to find that out, Do
you secept the sinkes ¥

*Mon ami. | would piay for my soul
in this eursed inn'

* *Very well, then, throw.*

“Theupshot of it was that | won. and
from that moment the blind goddess
smiled on me, and after another hour’s
play I left d*Ayven with nothing but the
clothes he stomd in. What he regretted
most was the loes of his valise, in which
lay some cosmetignes he valued beyond
price; he got them from Coiffier, 1
enrned his wndying friendship by giv-
ing him back his valise, lent him  his
horse, which | had won, and eame oft
with 50 pistoles and a nesw wan. Gl
gourse, you know that d"Ayen has fallen
on his feet 7™

“I do not.™

“I'N tell you. Where the devil
have you been burying yoursell afl
these month=? You must know that
the king ix lnoking forwan! for another
Linneourt for a ludy whom hie destines
for n very high place, and d’Ayen is to
be the happy man. 1t is an honor he
fully apprecintes and he has been kind
enough 1o ask me 1o staud as one of his
sponsors at the wedding, which, by the
king's orders, eomes off in a fortnight.”

“And you have promised

“Yes, It was a little amusement,
They »ay, however, that madame is
furions, and that her temper is worse
than that of Mlle. d'Entragues, whao, by
the way, lterally lung herself at the
king without avail, Her time will come
soon enough, no doubt—but, good gra.
clons, man! What is the matter? You
are white as a sheet”

“It is nothing, Pelin- Yes, it i= more
than | can bear. Delin, old friend, i»
there nothing that can  save this
lady ™

He looked at me and whistled low te
himself, “Sets the wind that way? 1
did not know you bad even heard of the
liy of Bidache. Are vou hard hit
d'\urine™ And he rose from his seat
and put & kind band on my shoulders.

I jumaped up furiousiy. “Relin, T tell
you 1 will stop this infamy if 1 die fos
It. I swear before God that T will kil!
that man. king though he be, like & mad
dog—~

“Be #1ill." he sald. “What bee has
stung you? You and 1, d"Auriac, come
of houses too old to play the assussin,
Criox Dien, man! Will you sully your
ghleld with murder? There. drink that
Wwine and sit down agnin. That's right.
You do not know what you sayv. 1| have
fought against the king, and 1 verve ilm
pow, and 1 tell you, d*Aurias, he is the
greatest of Frenchmen. And there is
yet hope—remember, a fortnight is a
fortnight.”

[To DR CONTINURD.]
He Emptied Ris Fockets.

The Comte de Corbieres, minister of
the interior to Louis XVIIL, while
working in the king's cabinet one day,
became absorbed in his work, and so far
forgot himself as to place his snuff box
on the king's desk after taking snuff.

The king observed this unbeard-of fa-
millarity from the corner of his eye. but
suid nothing. Pres=ntly the minister
whipped out his porket handkerchief
laf:hud it beside the snuff box.

. de Carbieres,” remarked the king
al last, “you nppear to be emptying
vour pockets.”

“Perhaps 8o, sire,” was the calm re-

, “but that s much better than

filling them.”

The king smiled at the elever hit at
the corruption of some of the minister's
predecessors.  Corbleres was noted for
his serupulous integrity.— Youth's Cor
panion,

SPRINGTIME OF LIFE.

A Sermon on the Scenes of Youth
by Dr. Talmage.

A Man's Frue Charncier Wikl € ome
Bt leside the Fireslde—itome
Should 1te the Nrighiosi
Pluee on Evrth,

Minn temuler revolleetions nre ~tirred
Iy N
ol by ol oo

Valmuoge' = atlsconr-v, and seenes
pirihood Cave will lw
text, | Thothy, 8, 4

lirst to sliow piety ne

Livedl oone e meesiing
Lt thew liam

b

envy s Te the fields, tovi=itation. 1o for

cign teavel amd the watering pl;n---u
ariel the sweun steamers are throngel
bt oy the santer it is pather to gather |

I ot whreli s ek ddnring these
weuths we rperd nny of the hours
wWithin aleors, amd the apastle comes
Por s gigal sav= that we vught 1o eser
el Clristion belasvior amid all =uch
citvmstanees. “bat them learn first
fo shiow wt b,

Theve are o great many people long-
ing soune gratad sphere in which
tor serve sl Thes admire Luther ut
the dict of Woarms avd only wish they
had some sueli great upportanity in
which 1o display their Christian prow-
e, They sdidve ool making Pelis
trvmbsle. aml they only wish thar they
hagl come ~uch gramd ocension in which
to preach vighteousness. tomperapee
wiwl juddgment to come. AN they waig
s o o toeity 1o exhibit  their
Clivistian herndsm. Now, the apostle
practically: saxv=: 1 witl show you n
plice where yom van exhibit all that
i= prand avd benuriful sod glorious
in Christian character. o that I= the
dumestie wirele, Lot them learn first
If vne is not

an insigniticant sphere, he
Iw Faithfal in a resounding
It PPeter will not help the
eripple at the gate of the temple, he
Will mesver be alile 1o preach 2000 into
the Kingdom ot the Pentecost, 11 Paul
will mot take paivs 10 inctraet in the
way of salvition the jailer of the "hil-
ippian dougeon, he will never make
Felin tremble. We who is pot faithful
in o skirmish wonld uwot be faithful in
an Armogeddon.  The faet is. we are
all plueed in just the poxition in which
we can oot grawdly serve Gl amd
we ought pot 1o be chiefly thooghtful
about sowe sphere of usefulness which
we may after awhile gain, but the all-
ubsorbing question with yon and with
me onght 1o bw: “Lovd, what wilt thou
have me now and here to do?

There i= one wond in St Paul’s ad-
jnration aroanpd which the most of our
thougbt= will revelve. That word is
“home.” A=k ten different men  the
meaning of that word, and they will
rive xon ten different definitions. To
one it means love ot the hearth, plen-
ty ot the table, indostry at the work-
stand, inteliigence at the books, devo-
tion at the altar. In that household
discord never sounds its warwhoop and
iwception never tricks with itx false
face. To him it means a greeting at
the door and 4 smile at the chair, peace
hovering like wings, jox clapping it
hands with laughter. Life is a tran-
quil lake, Pillowed on the ripples sleep
the shadows. Ask another man what
home is, and he will tell you it is want
Isoking out of a cheerless fire grate,
kunending hunger in an empty bread
tray.  The damp air shivering with
wrses, No Bille on the shelf. Chil-
dren robbers and murderers in embryo.
Bbscene songs theic Jullaby. Every
face a picture of ruio. Want in the
buckground and sin starving from the
front. No Sabbath wave rolling over
that doorsill. Vestibule of the pit.
Shadow of infernal walls, Furnaee for
forging everlasting vhuins, Fagols for
an wpending funcral pile.  Awful word.
I js spelled with eurses, it weeps with
ruin, it chokes with woe, it swears with
the death agony of despair. The word
‘home” in the one case means every-
thing bright. The word “home™ in the
sher cise means everything terrifie.

I shall speak now of home ax a test
of character, Pome as a refuge, home
ax a political safeguard. home as a
school and home as a ty pe of Heaven,
And in the first place home is a pow-
rful test of charaeter, The disposi-
Gon in public may be in gay costume,
while in private it isdishabille. Asplay
Aetors may appear in one way on the
siuge and may appear in another way
behiind the seenes, so privite charae-
ter may e different from publie ehar-
acter.  Private charaeler i= often pul-
lie characto r turned wrong side out. A
man may reeeive vou into his parior as
thoungh he were a distillation of smiles,
wnd yet his henrt may be a swoamp of
neitles.  There are business men who
Wl day long are mild and conrteous and
gevinl and good aatured in commer-
cial Tife. doanmoing back their irritabili-
¥ and theie petulance and their dis-
roptent, but art eightfall the dam
breaks and seolding pours forth in
Roods and freshets,

Reputation i« only the shadow of
churneter, and a very smnll house some-
times will enst o very large shadow,
The lips may seem 1o drop with myrrh
wned cassin amd the disposition 1o be as
bright and warfn as a sheath of sun-
begmes, and Aot they may only be a
magnifieent show window fur s wreeteh-
ed stock of goods, There is many a
wman who is affuble in publie life and
amid commwervial spheres who in a
cowardly way takes his anger amd his
petuianve home wnd drops them in the
domestic ¢irele.  The reason men do
not display their bad temper in publie
in becanse they do not want o be
knovked Jdovwn,  There are men who
hide their petulance and their irrita-
bility just for the same renson that
they do not et their notes go 10 pro-
fext —it does not pay-—or for the same
reason that ibe)d do not wani a man in
their stovk compuny tu sell his stock
below par lest it depreciate the value.

As a1 sunset sometimes the wind
rises, 2o after s sunshing day there may
be a tempestuons night.  There are
people who in public act the philan-
thropist who at homwe act the Nero with
respeet o their slippers and theirgown.
Audnbon, the great ornithologist, with
gun and peneii went through the for-
s of Vmerica to bring down and 10
shketeh the beantiful birds, and after
rears of woil and exposure completed
bis manuseript and put it in a tronk
in Philadelpbin and went off for
few duy s’ recreation and rest, and came
back and found that the rats had ntter
Iy destruyed the manuseript, but with-
ont any discomposure and without any
fret or bad temper he again picked
up hi= gun and his peneil and visited
all the great forests of Nmevien and re-
produced Lis immertal werk.,  Avd yer
there are people with the 1en-thou-
sandth part of that loss whoenre utterly
irrecondilable, who at the loss of a
pencil or an article of raiment will
blow as long and loud and sharp as a
northeast storm. Now, tha! man who
is affable in public und who s ir-
ritable in private is making a froudu-
lent and overissne of stock. and he
i= as bad as & bank that might have
$400,000 or $300,000 of bills in cireals-
vion with po =peeie i the vault, Letys
learn 1o show pity ut bome. 11 we have

rivty

o

to show picty ot hoae”
faithful
will not
splicre,

it et there, we have it not any where.
If we bave not genuine grace in the
fambiy cirele, all onr outward and pul-
tie plans=ibility merely springs from the
fear of the workl or from the slimy.

Coparrid pool of aur own selfisheess 1

| hearse the victories and the strprises
Purving the samumer months the temd- |

| Pivation at

tell you the home &5 o mighiy 1est of
churacier. What vou are
aree everswhere, whethe v
“irgie It oy not

it Bt v om

ron e man

Again, homwe s a refoee. Life in the
Eoprdbed Staes arms on he pationnl roud
ter Munieng W Tang mareh, with ever g

oot moshivead=di el i badtde, A evens
tidde W piteds o tent and stick vhie
arms=i we hang II]!”n' War eu, wnel, onr
bentd ob the knoapsack. we sleep wntil
the morning bugle ealls us 1o mareh to
activg,  How pleasant it b« bo pe
and the attachs of the day
the =till campfire of the home cirele!
Yen. lite s a stormy sea. Witk shiv

eredd musts and torn =ails and haik
alenk. we put Dinal the barbor of home,
Blesard larbor'  There we go for re-
pairs in drvdoek The eaudie in the
winidow s 1o the voiling wg the figh

hotise goiding Lo into port. Childeen
go forth to mect thele fathers as pilots
at the Narrows take the ol of hips.
e duor=idl of the home is the wharf
where beasy Tite i= unladen. There =
the place whore we may talk of what
we have done withowt belog charged
with self adulation.  “There i= the pliee
where we may lounge withont  being
thought nngraveful, “Fhere is the plies
where we may express affection with-
out beiong thought silly. There is the
pliwee where we may forgetl our an-
ard  exasperntions  and
e lles, Forlorn earth pilgrim, mno
homw?  Then oie.  That is  better,
The grave is brighter and grander and
maore glovions than this world with o
temt from marching, with noe harbor
trom the stovm, with no place of rest
from this =cvne of greed and gonge and
loss and gain,  God pity the man or
the woman who has no home!

Further, home is a political safe-
guard,  The safety of the state must
be built on the safety of the home.
Wiy cannot France come to a placid
republic? MacMabon appints his min
istrey, and all Franee is aquake lest the
repubiie be smothered. Gambetta dies,
and there are hundreds of thousands
of Frenchuwen who arve fearing the re-
turn of & moparchy,  The Drey fus ease
is a1 this moment a slumbering earth-
syuake upder Paris.  Frapce, as a pa-
tiom, hus not the right Kind of a Chris-
tian home. The Christian hearthstone
is the only bearthstone for a republic.
The viriues cenltured in the family cir-
vle are an absolute neeessity for the
state.  If there be not enough moral
principle 1o make the family adbere.
there will not be enough politieal prin-
ciple 10 make the stote adhere.  No
home means the Goths and Vandals,
means the Nomads of Asin, means the
Numidians of Africa, changing from
place to place according as the pasture
happens to change. Confounded be all
those babels of iniquity which would
overpower and destroy the home! The
same =torm that upset= the ship in
which the famitls sail will sink the
frigate of the constitution. Jails and
pounitentiaries and armies and navies
are not our best defenses. ‘The door
of the home ix the best foriress. House-
hold utensils are our best artillery,
ernd the chimupeys of our dwelling
leuses are the grandest monuments to
safety and trivmph. No home, no re-
public!

Further, home is a school. Old
ground must be turned up with subsoil
plow, and it must be harrowed and re-
horrowed, and then the crop will not
v as large as thut of the new ground
«ith less enlture. Now, youth and

Hdhood are new ground, and all the
iMinences thrown over their heart and
lite will come up in after life luxurinnt-
ly. Every time you have given s smile
of approbation all the good cheer of
your life will come up agaip in the
gendality of your children. And every
ebullition of anger amd every uncon-
trollable display of indignation will
Le fuel to their disposition 20 or 30 or
40 years from now-—fuel for a bad fire
a quarter of a century from this. You
praise the jutelligence of your child
too much sometimes when you think
he is mot aware of it. and you will see
the result of it before ten years of age
in his annoxing affectations,  You

seated by

Parhaniees

praise his beauty. supposing he is not |
large enough to understand what you °
sax. and you will find him standivg®

on a high chair before o flattering mir-
ror. Words and deeds and examples
are the seed of character, and children
are very apt to be the second edition of
their parents. Abraham begat Isanc,
o virtue is apt 1o go down in the an-
eestral line, but Herod begat Agehelaus,
s indquity is transmitted. What vast
responsibility comes upon parents in
view of this subject!

Oh. make your home the brightest
place on carth if you would ehain your
children to the high path of virtue and
rectitude and religion! Do not always
turn the blinds the wrong way. Let
the light, which puts gold on the gen-
tinn and spots the pansy, pour inte your
daellings. Do not expeet the little
fret 1o Keep step to a dead march. Do
not cover up your walls with such pic-
tires as West's “Death on n Pale Horse"
or Tintoretto’s “Massacre of the In-
vocents.”  Ratler cover them if you
have pictures with “The Hawking Par-
1.7 and “The Mill by the Mouniain
Stream.” and “The Fox Hunt.” snd the
“Uhilidren Amid Flowers,” and the
“Horvest Seene” and “The Saturdny
Night Marketing.” Get you no hint of
cheerfulness from grasshopper’s leap
and lamb's frisk and guail’s whistle
ol garrulous streamlet, which from
the roek at the mountaiw top clear
down to the meadow ferrs under the
shadow of the steep comes looking to
see where it can find the steepest place
to leap off at and talking just to hear it-
self tulk? If all the skies burtled with
tempest and everlasting storm, wan-
dered over the sen, and every mountain
stream were raving mad. frothing at
the mouth with mud foam. and there
was nothing but simoome blowing
among the hills and there were neither
lark's enrol nor humming birds trill,
wor waterfall’s dash, but onl? bear’s
bark and panther's seream and wolf's
howl then you might well gather into
your homes only the shadows. But
when God has strewn the carth and the
heavens with beauty and with gladness,
it us take into our home cireles all in-
nacent hilarity, all brightuess and all
good cheer, A dark home makes bad
boxys and bad girls in preparation for
b men and bad women.

Above all, my friends, take into your
homes Christian principle. Can it be
that in any of the comfortalile homes

! whose inmates 1 confront the voice of

prayer is never lifted? What! Nosup-
night  for protection”
Wihat! No thanks giving in the morn-
ivg for care? How. my brother, my
s vter, will yvou answer God in the day
of judgment with reference to your
children? Tt is a plain question, and
therefore 1 ask it. Inthe tenthchapter
of Jereminh God says He will pour out
His fury upon the families that calfl
pot upon Iis name. Oh, parents, when
Jen are dead and gone, and the moss
is covering the inseription of the tomb-
stone, will your ehildren look buck and
think of father and mother at family
prayer? Will they take the old family

| Bibte vpen it npd ser the mark of
tears of eontrition and tears bl consol
ing promice wept by eyes long before
gone out into darkness? Oh, if von
*.r-. not inenleaty Christian prineiple in
the hewets of your olhildreen, and youn doe
ot winrn them ngainst evil, aml you oo

sl 1o Gl

pol invite them to hodlne <
sl thes wander off into di-=tpatinn
avd inte infidelitny nmd ot a1 make
I Wipwreek of thelr in
ptheie dentbliod and in the day of jude-
et they will eupse you!
; Seatedd by the register or the <tone,
Pvhint B, o the wall, should come ot
L the history of vour childreen? What o
| lisiory <ahe wortal and immortal life
of svour loved ones!  Every parent |-
Cwrithng the history of his child He i«
writing i vomposing It into song, or
pointing it with o groan
My mind vuns baek to one of the best
of early homes  Praver like o roof over
it. Peave like an atmosphere in it
Parents personifications of fuith in trial
| il womfort in darkness. The two
pillars of that enrthly home long eram-
!I-h-ll tor alust But shall 1 ever forget
that varly home? Yes when the lower
lorgets the sun that warmed ir. Yes
when the mariner forget= the star that
guided him. Yos, when love has gone
ot on the heaet’s altar, aml 1 1
has ctmptivd its v into Jorget fulness
Then, the home of my ehildhood, 1 will
forget thee! The family altar of a fa
thed’s bmpoctunity and a mother's ten
derness, the yoives of nifection, the
funeril of onr dend. the father and
mother with fmterloeked arm« like in-
tertwining branches of trees making
# perpetual arbor of love and peace and
Kinsdness-then | owill forget  thee
then, and only then! You know, my
brother, that a hundred times yon have
been kept ot of sin by the memory
uf sieh wne ns | hase heen deserib
ing. Youhave otten had raging tempia-
tions, but vou know what has held von
with supernatural grasp. 1 tell you o
man who has had soeb a goad bome as
that never gets over it sl a man who
has= had a bad early home never gets

el sonl
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FIRST HORSELESS CARRIAGE.

Yaucanson lavenied & Marvelons
Motor One Hundred nad Fifty
Years Ago.

It further proof were needed of the
dictum that “there is no new thing nn-
der the sun,” it bas Leen supplied Ly an
artlele in the Revue Belentifique, which
traces the invention of the antocar to
the ingenious mechanicinn, Vaucanson,
Just 150 years ago. Io s wemorandum
recently bronght to light, it is record-
ed that Vauennson was honored jn 1748
by nviwit from Lonin XV. for the purpose
of fnspecting a marvelous carriage that
ran without the nid of a barse or any
visible means of propulsion, Twa per-
sous took their seats in  the vehicle,
which serms to bave been as gorgeous
ns 8 sherifls carringe, and were driven
round the eourtyard to the satisfaction
of hismajeaty and of Due de Mortemart,
M. de Lanzun, M. d'Avezac, and other
members of his suite. Ruot, though a
promise was secured of roval patron-
age, the Academy of Sciences declared
that such a conveyance could not be
tolerated in the streets, and the seheme
was mipped in the bud. The motive
power was supplied by a huge clock
spring, so that only a short journey
wis possible, but the gear seems to
have close’s resembled that of the
horseless carriages of to-day.

Not Ahsolately New.
A missionary returning to Basle from
Patagonia brought with him a eollee-
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“ Durability is
Better Than Show.”’
The wealth of the multi-

| millionaires is not equal fo

good health. Riches without
health are a curse, and yet the

' rich, the middle classes and
 the poor alike have, in Hood's .

Sarsaparilla, a valuable as-
sistant in getting and main-

taining perfect health. It

|
1

l

tion of Patagoninn skulls. The crstom- |

house ofMicers ot Les Verrvieres opened
the chest, Inspected the confents and
infarmedl the owner that the eonsign-
ment must be clissed as animal bones
and taxed at so mueh the pound. The
missionary was indignant, and eventy-
ally the offieers reconsidered the ques
tion. When the way bill hid! been re-
vised it appeared in the following form:
“*Chest of native skulls. ["ereonal ef-
fects. already worn.”

le. I wandered into

the eity to find the place where the
dead sleep, and I looked all along vl
boe of the beautiful hills, the place
where the dead might most peacefully
sleep, and 1 saw towers nnd eartles, bt
not o mausolenm or a monument or a
white slab could T see. Apd [ went into
the chapel of the great town, and 1
saidk  “Where do the poor worship and
where are the hand benehes on which
they =it?™  And the nnswer was mads
me: “We have ne poor in this coun-
try."  And then | wandered out to find
the hovels of the destitute, and 1 founl
mansions of amber and ivory and gold,
but not a tear could | see, not a sigh
could I hear. And [ was bewildered.
and [ sat down under the branches of
n great tree, and Lsaid: “Where um |
and whenee vomes all thisseent?” And
then, out from among the leaves aml
up the flowery paths and acrass the
brond streams there came o beantiful
gronp thronging all about e, und as
1 saw them come 1 thought | Knew
their step. and as  they shouted |
thoeught | knew sheir voices, but then
they were so glorlously arvayed in ap-
parel sieh ax 1 had never before wit
nessed that [ bowed a= stranger to
strunger. Rut when nguin they clapped
their hands and shouted: “Welcoms,
weleome!™  the mystery all vanished,
am! | fonnd that time had gone and
eternity had come and we were all
together again in our new home in
Heaven, and 1 looked around, and 1
suid:  “Are we all here?™  and  the
voices of many generations respondedd:
“Al here!™  Smd while tenrs of glad
mess were runming down our cheeks,
and the branches of the Lebanon cedarsy
were clupping their hnnds, and the tow-
ers of the great eity were ehiming their
welvome, we all together began to leap
aud shout am! sing: “Home! Home!
Home!™

She Was Woarth It

They bad been “keeping company™
for eight years, and when he finally
proposed and was accepted, in the ar-
dor of his enthusiossm bhe exclaimed:
“Darling, yvou are worth your weight in
gold!™  With almost eruel facetions
nees she replied: “That is =aying a
goad deal, for it was an awful long
wait.” - Riehmond Dispateh.

To Cul Asphalt Pavement.
\sphalt pavements can be ent fou
escavating purposes by o new devies,
havieg o steel knife attached to the
frame of a stenm roller. the binde drag:
ging on the pavement and cutting 3
narrow path as the roller i= drives
aloog, thus doing away with the ust

of axes to chop the pavement opes

Combination Weapon,

A Mesjenn has made & »ombinathos
sword and revolver, with the exlinder
Caned rrigger in the hilt of the sword,
Innd the revolver barred pointing dows

| Syebem positivel quickest route

e Northwest and Chicage to all
East Coast Resorts.  Umly one
ol trains. For particalars address
11, 206 Clark St., Chicago.
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4't you hate to have a man tell you the
ftory twive ¥ “Yes: especially if it in
pie that T told him." —Chicigo Daily

M
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tm no guod.—

i ut
* that does 1t
Wisa b Deworrat
St. Jacobs Oil vures Backache. St. Jacobs
Ol cures Muscular Aches.

The poorer the family the fatter the dog.
—Atchison Globe.

St Jucohs (4] cures Soreness.  St. Jacobs
il cures Stifiness,

The phrenulogist alway= has his business
on the brain. —Chicago Daily News,

Uses Pe-ru-na
For Colds

Pe-ru-na i» known from the Atlantic
to the Pacific. Letters of congratula-
tion and commendation testifying to
the merits of Pe-ru-na as a catarrh rem-
edy are pouring in from every state in
the Union. Dr. Hartman is receiving
hundreds of such letters daily. All
classes write these letters, from the
highest to the lowest,

The outdoor laborer, the indoor arti-
san, the clerk, the editor, the statesman,
the preacher—all agree that Pe-ru-na is
the catarrh remedy of the age., The
stage and rostrum, recognizing catarrh
us their greatest enemy, are vspecially
enthusiastic in their pruise and testi-
mony,

Any man who wishes perfect health
must be entirely free from catarerh, Ca-
tarrh is well-nigh universul: almost
omnipresent, Pe-ru-na is the only ab-
solute safeguard kpown. A eold is the
beginning of catarrh, To prevent colds,
to cure colds, is to cheat catarrh out of
its vietims. Pe-ru-na not only eures ta-
tarrh, but prevents. Every household
should be supplied with this great rem-
edy for conghs, colds and o forth.

The Governor of Oregon is an ardent

1he saword’s blude.

e ————— -

admirer of Pe-ru-na. He keeps It con-
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) ’ Ger an Siaging Contests,
aver it : The Ge swoeror has devised a
A .'_}:'_'“_'.W—_urlu encourngement of
u: ] wrirg, It
= £ e and It
n inls ns o, atol
thi ,in 5 different town every yenr.
the ¢! .an been sclected for the first
pa vetition, the ehiel eonditien of
th b is that each ckolr taking part |
Lo receive an  unpnblisked musiesl
n -2 position aboot an hour before the
pe est takes place. There wiil be o
"f‘: mpaniment. ‘The kaiser's prize is
R ¥ ¥ luable jewel.
He = = g
in . Aild Runh of Diamond Winers.
e wild rush of excited miners is reported at
oF 4 agme, Western Australia, where dia
al ds have heen discovered im large qpaan-
- s, and it is feared that many will Jose
mes « = livex in the mad stroggle for riches. In
the . cvuntry the rush for gain is causing
. ¥ other men to break down in health
fn- strength.  Nervousness, sleeplesaness,
- of flesh and appetite and general debility
wi he commonsy mptoms. Hostetter's Stom-
am Bitters will cure them all.
0 iy
ars Timely Reminder.
R e other day, as two friends were talk-
" . ogether in the street, a donkey began
al> av and wheeze and congh in & distress
ho sanner,  “What a cold that donkey
ros ‘suid one of the men. “And, by the
that puts me in mind—how is your
'“: ' —Cineinnati Enauirer.
- - - -
e L, L _ 4 Can tiet Allen's Foot-Ease FREE.
fes ing fonediny Lo Allen 8. Olmsted, Le Roy,
d “Tor a FREE sample of Allen's Foot
1 posder b shakic into your shoes, It
Ins chbiblatus, sweating, damp, swollen,
11 et b makos tight shoes easy
to totns, Bunlons and Ingrowing Nails,
A slsand shoestores sell it 25 cents.
he Allnys Hin Snsplelons.
- e b5 one time in a man's life when
. Mevoutly thunkful it is when he feels
| boarding honse cat rub against
h ousers on_the day when rabbit stew
' —Yonkers Statesman.
t — o
a To Care a Cold in One Day
a axative Bromo Quinine Tablets.. AL
i As refund money of it fails to cure. 2o
« e -
B my—"Paw, what is a joint snake™
{ 28-—"The kind a man gets from fre-
: i joints, 1 reckon, "—Indianapolis
‘ . s
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CAPITOL BUILDPING, SALENM,
A Letter From the Executive Office of Oregon.

. ——

Scrofula -~ Three years ago our som,
now eleven, had a serious case of serofulsy
andprysipelas with dreadful sores, discharg-
Ing and itching constantly. He conld ol
walk. Several physiclans did not help for
sizlern monthes, munihy’ treatowent
with Howud's Sarsaparilia made him -
fectly well, We are glad to tell others of W.*
Mus, Davip Lamp, Ottawa, Kansas,

Nausea - ~ Vomiting  spells, dizzinoss
and prostration troubled mwe for years
Had peuralzia, grew weak and could not
sleep. My age was against me, but Hood™s
Sarsaparilla cgred me thoroughly. M
welght increases om 12580 14 pounds,
am the mother of nine children. Never felt
so well ard strong since [ was married as T
do now.” Mas. M. A, Warnss, 1529 30d S,
Washington, b, €,

—“ We had to tle the hands of
our two yenr okl son on accoant of ecoemna
on face and limbs. No medicine even

until we used [loot's Sarsaparilia,
which soon cursl,™ Mes, A, Vax Wyex, 1S
Montgomery Street, Paterson, N. J.

 Hoods

Food's_Plils_enre Bver His; nem irvitating ar -!
e vuly carharne 1o take with Hood s Sars

The Sage of Sawhaw Says:

A glad hand often hides nn itehin® palm.

When & man is hard up ke is gener'ly cast
down. - ot o

The man with a pall 1« usu’lv in the push,
The prodigal son has alwiys been a husky
fellow

Aleoholie spirits gener’ly go before a fall

The fellow with = grindstone is a {1y
for eranks

The early bird is apt 1o make his first re-
apprarapce about Easter.

Ihere 1% a good desl of matton nowadaye
trsin’ to appear like wolf

That man who alwave looked before he
leaped prob’ly didn’t travel nights.~Chi-
cagn Democrat.,

Sensltive on That Hend.

The illnstrions senator, wha still lscked &
dozen o1 more voles of reelection, wasin the
harber's chair

The rarnrial artet ran his fingers through
Wis custamer’s hair

“Seems rather dey and dead.” he said, in
8 deferential and suggestive manner.

“Uireat Seott!” exrimmad the illustrions
statesman, fierecly. “Can’t T go anyw
without having my deadlocks thrown up to
me ¥ ~Chicago Tribune,

oNod g, [
Catarrh Cannet Be Cared

with Local Applwat an U
reach the wp\‘:t !lmmm_ .l'r"nmhuu
hlsod or constitutional disease, and in order
to eure it you must take intornal remedses,
Hall’s Catareh Cure in

arts diree llatll e o

taves, “s Catarrh Cure = not a quark
medicine, 1t was preseribed by one of the
best physivians in ths eountry years,
aud s a regalar preseription. 16 in eom-
jrwed of the best tonics known, combined
with the best Wood purifers, acting direct-
Iy on the mucous surfaces, The et
rombination of the two ingredients is whaso
}nmlw wpch wonderfu! resalts in curing

‘wtarrh.  Sond for tetimonials, free.
r*nl-'l ;'ll Ivi.;l- !i:\' & 00, l’m[;;h."faltém .

woall dmmggamsis, price .
Hall's Family ;ﬁ;n are the best.
L = cwe— - ——
And Inte Dust Returs.

Mrs. Flyer—Harry, do vou know the dirt
from which r'.§mn.:|:¢-;- are taken is blue?

Mr. Flyer- No: but 1 know that the fel-
low who has to put up the dust for them gea-
erally is.—Jewelers” Weekly

Bromus Inermis Go
It's the grentest grass on earth aye
so. Thiv grass yields 4 to 7 togs better hay
than timathy in dry, i countries;
yields even more than that in Ohie, Ind.,
Mich., Wis, lowa, Hi, Mo, Ka
Mont., yes im every state of t
Salzer warrants this! toes 1. 208
Send thes notice to JOHN A SALZER
SEED (O, l..\dt'aihsz.k\zw.. and 10
cents postage and receive L great Seed
Catalogue and sample of this grass seed agd
nine other farm seed Rarcties free. [x.]

A Sad Cone.
“Was Beatrice weeping because her buse

band had appendicitis*”

“No, she wept beennse he didn't m:
til it was out of atyle."—Chicago
News.
Crescent Hotel, Eunreka Springs, Ar-

kansas.

Opens Februars 23, In the Omrk Moun-
tamms.  Delightinl eilmaie. Reantriul scenery.

Unequalied  medicina! waters.  Cheap ex-
cursion rates, Through sicepers via Fri

e ————

Line. Adiiress.) ), Plank, Manager. Room
H, Arcade, Century Hw:dmﬁ; or Frsco
Ticket Office, No. W N. Broadway, St

Louss, Mo.
e W ——
The Yavege Bachelar.

“As soon as a woman gets fal,” sayn the
Savage Bachelor, “her next move i= to get
a photograph taken that looks hike the frons
oipa butcher shop."—Indianapalis Journal

GOVERNOR OF OREGON

i His Fami
lalll lcsrip...“

tinually in the house. In & vecent lets
ter to Dr. Hartman he says:

Stare oF OnseoN,

Exxcimive DEFPALTHENT,

Savem, May 9. 15698 ‘

The Pe-ru-na Medicine Co. Columbus,0.:
Ivar Sirs—1 have had occasion to uss

your Pe-ru-na medivine in my family
for colds, and it proved 1o be an excel-
lent remedy. | have not had oceasion
to use it for other ailmenis,

Yours very truly,

W. M. Lord.
It will be noticed that the Governar

sy he Bas not bad ceension to use Py -
ru-an for other ailmenis. The reason
for this is, most other ailments begin
with a cold. Using Pe-ru-na to prompi-
Iy cure colds. he protects his family
against other ailments. This is exactly
what every other family in the United
States should do. Keep Pe-ru-na in the
house. Use it for coughs, colds, Ia
grippe, and other climatie affections of
winter. and there will be no other ail-
ments in the house. Such families
shonld provide themselves witha
of Dr. Hartman's free bodk, entitled
“Winter Catarth.” Address D Bart-
man, Columbus, Ohio.
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