the besd, bresstplate and shield for the
beart, greaves for the feet. The texi
makes a comparison beilwren & mas
enlisting for some war and & veleTaa
returning, the ode putting on the ar-
gmor and the other putting it off.
Bechadsd, the king of Syria, thought
B¢ could easily overcome the king of
Israel Indeed, the Syrian was sc sure
of the victory that he spread an ante-
bellum banguet. With 32 kiogs hr was
eelebrating whst the) were going o ca
There were in all 33 kings st the ca-
roussi, aud their condition is described
ia the Bible not as coavivial or siim-
ulated exaltation, but drunk. Their
gilded and bannered parilions were sur-
rounded by high-mettied borses. noigh-
fag and champing, and hitebed 1o char-
jots seck as kings rode in. Benbadad
sends officers to the king of laraci de-
manding the surrender of the cily. say-
fag: “Thoou shalt deliver me thy s'ver
snd thy gold and thy wives anc tRy
children,” and afterward sends ciher
cficers, saying that the palace of the
king will be searched anc cvery'iisg
Bechadad wants he will take without
saking. Then the king of laraeil called
s councl] of war and word is ses® back
te Benbadad that his unreasonsb.e Je-
mané will be resisted. Then Benhadad
sends another message 1o the ki

Isretl a message full of arrogance and

bravado, practicsily saying: “We will
® destroy you utterly. I will grinc Sa-
maris into the dust, but there wi . Dol

be dust erough to make a handfu! for
each one of my troops.” Then the king
of lsrael replied to Benhadad, prac-
tically saying: “let me see you do
what yousay. You roysl braggari. you
wmight better bave postponec your ban-
goet until after the battie instes i of
spreading it before the battie. You
hussa tooscon. "Letnot him thaty

rd-

etk on his harness boast himsel! as be |

that putteth it ofL" "

As avalanche of courage and right-
eousnesa, the lsraelitish sarmjy came
down oo Besnbadsd and bis bos'. It
was a band to hand fight, each Israrclite
hewing down & Syriaz. Bechacs:, on
borseback, gets away with some of the

4 r
gof.

want o
Mountain.
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to see an advancing {oeman,

and if their ear was alert envugh to
hear the command “Charge!™ Bui for
the most part they are glad that there
is no more war for them. Soletaill of
the aged in peace with God, through the
blessed Christ, cultivate contentment
snd thank the Lord their Sedsn has
been fought and the war is over. “Let
aot him that girdeth on his harness
boas: himself as he that putteth it o7
There are old farmers who cainot
do one more day's work, What bar-
vests they raised in 1870! They kaew
the rotation of crops as well as 1he§
knew the rotations of the seasons. Lon-
der what blistering suns they swang
the scythe and the cradle! Through
what deep snows they drew the logs
or cut out their way to the foddecing
of the cattle! What droughts, what
freshets, what ipsectile invasion. ‘hey
remember! To clothe and feed and
educate the bhousehold the)
through toils and sell-sacrificss
the world knew but

went
that

little abouni. Reat,

wan who gets his

" wrong notions about God, about Christ,

about the soul, about the great beyond, |

is already captured. Put on the helmet,
the latcket well adjusted under the
chin. Think right and you will act
right. Yes, breastpiste for the heart.
That is the most important part to be
defended. That decides what you love
and what you hate, what you hope for
and what you despise. That decides
earthly happiness and eterpal destiny.
Keep the heart pure and the life will
be pure. Have the heart corrup: and
yvour actions will be corrupt. Oh. that
all of us might bave a new hear: cov
ered with a divinely wrought breast-
piste! Yes, greaves for the feet. So
macy dangerous roads are we com-
pelled to walk. So many peopie tread
on sharp prongs of temptation and go
lame and limping all the rest of their
davs, Irom ma'led shoes for the feet,

Young man, see that you have ona
sompiete armor, It looks bright now,

anc it seems as if you could march
right on without opposition or atiack
but be not deceived. There are hidden

foes ready to

-

halt you on your way.
he same cup that Benhadad drank out

| of just before his defeat will be offered

aged man! Let the boys do the shove.- |
ing and thrashing and cutting and
sweating. You have put the harness
off. and do not try to put it opaga'n.
Then there are aged physicaps
What tragedies of pain and accident |
they bave witnessed! How much suf-

fering they have assuaged!

brave battles they have fought witl
lancet and cataciysm! How many fe-
vers they cc 1! How many broker
dones they set! How many paroxisms

they quieted! Howmany anxiousdays
they passed when they knew ths bu
maa lives depended upon theirskil az
delity! They drove back <eath 'rom
many & cradie. Instead of becoming
hardened at thesight of suffering be
ssmpathies deepened. as with agvo Dr
! Valentine Mottt when, standing before
his students in clinical departmen’ an
i a <hild was about o e op-
erated upon in surgery, he said
“Gentiemen, here are surgeons
who will do this work as wel
as I can, and you will excuse me if |
i leave the room, for as 1 get er |
canpotl composelly wilness Ppa (T
once I could, especially the suffvring
of little chiléren.” God comfs 8 bt

bless the aold doctors, allopathic, bumme

opathic, hydropathic and eclrcti and
make them willing to be out of prac-
| tice! Before long they will hear the
| bemediction of Him who said: ™) was

l*k, acd ¥e visited Me."

| Agsuin, 1 learn from Benhadad's be-
1 havior the unwisdom of 4

Doastir @ Ol
| what one is going to do. Two mes-

eavalry, but is only saved for a worse | sages had he sent to the king of Is-
defest, in which 100,000 Syrian iufan. | Tael, both messages full of losoience
try were slanghtered io one day Now | and braggadocio. With brimming
we ace the sareasm and the epigram- | beaker in hand be is talking will the
matic power of the mesage of ) lext royal group about what he w do
sext by the king of lerae! 1o Beohadad: with the spoils of the victory lLie is
*Let not him that girdeth oz his bar- | going o achieve that afterncon. He
pess bosst himself as be 1hat puiteth | takes It for granted that Sa:aria
ft o™ will surrender. He gives commal
All up and down history we see suck | for the capture of some of the ichab
too early boasting. Soult, the marshal | itazis of Samaris who are approach
of Frapce. was so cerisiw tha: be | ing, saying: “Whether they Le colbe

would conguer that be bhad a procia-
mativs pristed announcing himsel!
king of Portugal and had s grand feas:
prepared for four o'clock that after-
soon, but before that bour he fled iz
fgnominious defest. and Wellingrow of
the conquering bost sat cown at four
o'cliock a: the very beoguet the mar-
shal of France haé urdered for hinsell
Charies V. invaded France and mas so
sure of cougques: ihal be reguesied
Paul Jovius, the historiam, 1o gatber
together a large amount of paper on
which to write the story of his an:
wictories, but disease end famise selzed
wpon his troopers and ke retreated ic
dismey. So Benbadad's bebavior bas
been copied iz all ages of the world
3 will he my object, among other les-
to show tha: be who puts off
armor, havisg Suished the battle,
be congratulated thau he

of wha: you wouid bave to go
- & i the *hirties and the forties
v s b "ftle of your lfetime you
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out for peace take them alive, or
whether they be come out for war
take them alive.” But behold the fu-

gitive king in frightened retreal be-
fore sundown! Better not tell boast
ingly what you are going to do. Wait
antil it is dose. You do well 1o la)
our your plans, but there are so many
mistakes and disappointments lu 1ife
that you may not be able to carr)
gut your plans, and there is no need
of invoking the world's derision asd
caricature. Napoleon was so sure of
conguerisg Exngiand, Scotiand and
Ireland that he had s medal siruck
celebrating the conquest, which he
sever made. Oz that medal was rep-
resected bis own erowned head.

Dr. Pendleton and Mr. Saunders
were talking in the time of prrsecu-
tion uoder Queen Mary. Saucdersy
was trembling apd atraid, but Pen
dietos said: “What! Man, there ls
much more cause for me to fear Than
you. You are small, acd 1 bave a large
bodily frame. but you will see the last
piece of this flesh consumed to ashes
before | ever forsake Jesus Christ
end His truth, which 1 bave pro-
fessed.” Not loog after Sauuders
the faist hearted, gave up his life
fo- Carist’s sake, while Pendleton,
who had talked se big, played cow-
ard spd gave up religion wheo the
test eame. Wilberforce did cot tell
what he was going to do witdh the
slave trade, but bow much he accom-

§s by Lord Broug-
bam's remark eoncerning Wilberforee
after his deceaze: “He went to
Heaven with 500,000 broken fetters in
bis bend” Some osne, trying to dis-
suade Napoleos from bis invison of
Russia, said: “Man proposes, but God
disposes.” But you remember Mos-
cow, and 95,000 corpses mm

£ that
who eried

How many |

to effeet your defeat. His intoxicated
brais r victory when there was
nothi nt ront and ruin. What work
Blen '« cup made for Benhadad's
army What shipwrecks on the ses,
what disasters on the land, caused by
inflaming liquids put upon the tongue
y sei seethiog the brain! How many
kings of thought and influence. with
erawps brighter than the one DBen-
badad wore, have by str og drivk been
put into flight as base as that in which
Penhzdad rode! *“Give them to me,”
sa¥ys the demon of inebriacy “Give
them to me; hand them down—the
righiest legislators of the land. I
thicken their tongue; I will bloat
their cheeks: 1 will stagger ‘heir
steps; I wil ir soul. Hand |

them d¢

i, cammn the
wn to h

me—the physician out
ry., the attorney from

>om, the minister of the
Guspel from of God. Hand
them d e, the quecns of

drawing-room, and

laboratc
tae courtr

the sitars

ywhn 10
1 will

GisgTace

d
their uames and blast their homes and

throw thete down farther than Jezebel |
fell to the dogs that crunched her car- |
cass.”

We bhold our breath in horror asonce
in evwhile we hear of some one, either

by accident or suicide, going over Ni-
agars falls, but the tides, the depths,
the awful surges of iniemperance ace
ewry hour of the day rushing scores
of immortals dawn into the unfath-
omed abysm. Buicides by the hundreds

of thousands! Suicides by the mi ion!
Beware of the cup out of which Ben-
badad drack persobal and mnational
demo.ition.

1 congratulate all those wha are
now in the thickest of life's battle
that the time is coming whes the
struggle will end and you will put the
harness off. helmet and greaves and
breastplate having falfilled their mis-
sion. You cansot in ope visit to Lon-
don Tower see all. You must go again
and sgain to that place which is as-
soclated with tlie story of Lady Jane
Grey and Anne Boleyn and Walter
Raleigh sand Sir Thomas More You
will see the crowns of kings and
queens, the robe woru by the Black
Privee, aud silver baptismal fonts
from which royel infaunls were ris-
tened. and the block omn which Lord
Lovat was bebeaded. But no purt of
London Tower will more interes: you
than the armory, in which is skilifal-

ly and impressively arranged a collee-
tion ef all styles of armor worn be-
tween the thirteenth and eighteenth
eenturies, ruggesting 500 years of
conflict—cuirass and neck guard and
chin piece and lance rest and gauntlet
aud girdle and mailed apron. You see
just bow from head 10 heel those old-
time warriors were defended against
sharp weapons that would cut or
thrust or bruise and allowing them
to come out of battle unhurt when
otherwise they would have been slain

O ye soldiers of Jesus Christ, when
the war of life is over and the victors
rest in the soldiers home on the
heavenly heights, perhaps there may
be in the city of the sun & tower of
spiritual armor such as incased the
warriors for Christ in earthly com-
bat. Some day we may be in that
srmory and hear the heroes talk of
bow they fought the good fight of
fsith and see them with the scars of
wounds forever healed and look »i
the weapons of offense and defense
wilh which they became more than
cosquerors. lo that tower of Heaven,
as the weapoos of the spiritual con-
flict are ezamined, St. Paul may point
out to us the srmor with which be
gdvised the Ephesians to equip them-
selves and =ay: “That is the shield
of faith. That is the helmet of sal
vation. That is the girdle of truth.
That is the breastplate of righteous-
pess. Those are the maliled shoes in

MAN stande outside the walls o}
the legation having just closed
an interview with the American min-
ister, and standing there he experi
ences a sense of relie! at the accom
plishment of his mission, at the same
time being unable to resist a feeling
of trinmph. He feels that it is not
given to many to outwit eastern di-
plomacy and oriental eraft.

He has been chosen for this deli-
cate and dangerous work chiefly ov
account of his famillarity with the
topography of the country, having, iv
his college vacations, accompanied »
friend who was engaged in civil en
gineering in Chica, while devoting
his own researches {o ancient manu-
ecripts of eastern poetry.

Walking slowly and thoughtfully
through the streets of the Imperia
City, he recalls the anxious, war
faces of the legatiomers, who had
waited with such patience for help ir
their more than dangerous situnation
and now, just as they were beginning
to lose hope, and all seemed dark. he
felt exultant over the fact that he
had been the means of casting a ray
of licht on their gloom.

Hisx exultation, however, iz destined
to be shortlived. He suddenly feels
himself caught from behind, a strong
grip upon his throat, and, though he
struggien valiantly, he soon finds re
sxistance to be useless. He feels that
death stares him in the face, but il
developed Iater that his nationalit)
preserved him from such danger.

It seemed that the authorities had
Yecome —11q|r\jg"tr\l!.l and desired to ex
tort from him any knowledge that he
might possess. They had no wish t«
kill him. as his disappearsnce might
exclite inquiry. They had not yet los!
all sense of fature danger

They were averse 1o adopting an)
ordinary means of torture, as 0
might leave signs which would fortify
his sulwequent complaint and cry fo
Yyengrance.,

Therefore, with oriental
they apply the sleep torture

The sleep torture! Could mind o
man coneceive & more excruciating ag
+? ‘The victim is suspended in &
silken mnet swung from the
ceiling by a slender cord of silk It
eflectually confines its tenant.

He is f‘rpmgiro-‘_\' “‘I’?‘fl"‘h“l!, for he
ha= ir.a!'fql:atf room.

Attendants in evidence whoss
duts it is to prevent sleep. They are
not to permit a moment’'s uncon
SCTOVENEeAS.

For more than 48 hours the prison
er bas not slept. Beginning at this
time. one of the attendants who pos
sessed psychic powers, thus describes
his sensations:

subtlety

oaon

strong

are

The man is in pain. His limbe ache. Hi
ts oppressed with weariness More thar
this = 1 desire overcomes him It
ts a Jonging for sleep. He eries out to his
gods, but they do not Answer He wonden
why this suffering has come upor him

HMe grapples with it as with a mad ani
mal. Still there 1z no rellef

Now he passes out of this condition fom
a little while. He becomes awure of bodlly
suffering more keen than all he has en
Cured

éreadfu

1t comes first fust above the s yes “Wha
ts that pain?™ he criea. A knlfpof molter
metal is thrust into his skull.  The polnt

breaks and ls Imbedded there. It spreads

ke quicksilver. His nerves shout and pro
test bitterly. The knife triss 1o Teguin it
point It thrusts its haft within the
wound. The man feels such agony that hls

lJanguage supplies no words. He cannot
live, nor dle, he wonders If within his grasg
a Nend has selzed Bim

1 cannot tell more for the man has no
The nolseless lips with whicl
in would speak are closed. ard ot
| corues & seal, colned with hlood
OWHR sigNs
nks again, Riding upor
iids he aees faint spechks, They ar
and black like those of soot. Bo solt
are that pain Is not Yet they be
They Increase (o mil
From out the upper lid in trooping
ng down con
cenl the worléd. He thinks they come from
furnaces within his temples, whose fire:
feed unceasingly this procemsion of gloom
He prays for change, and anaswering his
prayer change comes Quickly Each speck
takes upon It a brighter hue, and 'n a mo
ment & tinge of fire pervades them all
Theg burn with glowing Aames ard now
the eyes are scorched and seamed with
SCATE.

His thoughts change so that he for
gets his visions. How he longs fo:

poft
they
wilder and confuse
llons
hordes they pour, and fall

sleep.

Fires burn up his blood. The
room swings around him. No, It
is he who reels and turns, He thinks
that he stapds upon ome foot so
that only the heel rests upon the
floor. The other foot is lost, and

some giant hand is
swiftly.

Now he flies faster and faster.
He remembers as a child bow this
was once a play. Yet never did he
#pin as now. He rocks and staggers.
The walls of the room disappear. He
is in space, rushing through the
starry sky. He calls upon the name
of strange gods. He cries that the
chain of the bear Is wound around
him: that Orion's elub is torn away;
that worlds and econstellations are
swept with him,

The scenes before him are but a»
strings of gold and blue, flowing from
his eyes as he turna,

His brain is more eonfused, for he
dreams that he is the plaything of a
a giant top. The sky-dwellng

twisting him

Open till 10 p.
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Ladies’ Suits and Wraps
Sharply Reduced.

The Holiday Selling has left quauiities of smartly taii-
ored Suits, Raglans. Jackers, Skirts, ete,. that were or-

dered especially for our holid

ayv trade.

Half prices and

ess are what we are selling them for now.

Here are a few

£27.50 Strictly Tailor Made Raglans of
fincst grpde Kersey..ovnnnnnnnaas $16.50
$25.00 Ladies’ Raglans in latest shapes,
7 S ——. - [ %
$22.50 Raglaus of English Cavenette,
all shades and styles..............$13.98
$20.00 Raglaos of Covert Cloth, latest

$15.00 Raglans iu Oxfard and Tan, balt
and full lined, for.......ccoceiieeee. . . $8.50

Sample Prices:

810.00 Oxford Raglans for............$6.50
$8.50 Raglans of Oxford Cheviot...$4.50
$15.00 Tailor Made Suit of Homespun

and Venctian for.........coovmcimvenn . 81,98
$12.50 Suits of Covert Cloth and all-

WOl CHEVIOl DOW...onirireessanssss 36,50
$22.50 Norfolk Suaits of Mixed Chevio

DO sibsisisbstineninobtio T—— 3 {. X ¢ 0]
$20.00 Homespun, Covert and Venetian

STTT1E O oy S $12.50

THE COHEN CO,,

1 to 17 E.

RICHMOND,

Broad St

= VIRGINIA.

snd testify aguimst him. He shrinks
and tries to flee. The spy follows.
They traverse vast deserta, and lonely
seas, and always there is no hope of
separation. The man turns in anger
and seizes the spy, tearing him to
fragments. Each fragment becomes
& Man

A wall closes around them all, the
man and the thousand sples. He
rushes madiy at his enemies, and all
the bands grasp him. He
strives to give battle, and behald the
walls and floors and ceiling are hun-
gry mouths that would tear him.

He thinks to bury his secret, and,
beneath his feet, erushed as he steps
upon them, lie eyes as the sands of
the sea.

Only a Mttle sleep, he cries, and then
dreams again.

The net is hung upon a star. It has
a rope as long as hate, as sirong as
love.

The net swings, pulled by mighty
forms. 1t rushes through unfathomed
depths, down, down, forever; il is &
milion years for every change, and
every change is thick with fear

There is blackness everywhere, and
he hears the sunlight go screaming
past him, searching for worlds un-
known.

The great visions have ceased.

A room lies before the man, dark
within its center. Along its edge he
sees & woman's form. She bears a
child that cries for food. The man’s
eves fix themselves upon her. He
thinks he goes te meet her. Then he
starts back with a ery. All around the
woman and the child are pits sei thick
with points of steel. The child eries in
terror for its lips are red with blood.
It slips from his mother’s hands, for
they are slippery and red. He falls
towards the steel swords, and the
mother gives a great cry and would
fain hold her little one. The man
gprings to her side. Together they
seize the child, who has become as
lead and who, erying for aid, still
slips towards the cruel pit. The man
eries in agony: "Oh, Mary, wife of
my heart!” and behold she, too, bas
fallen upon the jiercing points. The
woman and child ery to him for help,
and he stands groping wildly, for all
the eyelids from all the eyes he trod
upon have closed upon his own.

He thinks he is torn away from
those he loves, and as he falls through
space thelr cries follow him like black
sunbeams, and stunt all the flowers of
his soul,

He comes to strange lands and sod-
denly hangs suspended above the
world.

He dreams that a giant power racks
him so that across the entire firma.
ment he lies stretehed inagony. Amid
the mighty sky masses of color whe
rule and govern the realms come to as-
nail him.

Through his veins flow currents of
blue, his arteries pulsate with torrents
that seem drawn from the wells of
the sky. The golden jummer nooo
and he are one, and through his skin
the drops of molten sunlight drip.

Then the color changes to green. He
feels the trees springing te Mfe amid
his tortured frame, the lank grasses
are growing from his eyes; a tangle of
rushes is around his heart, and the
agony of awakening leaves and flow-
ers is rising within his blood.

Now blackness creeps upon him.

x'l'l"a:

TOrever WHTre the 2mack railn buries
kim ever deeper in the bottomless pit
of night.
Oh Hsten how the drops fall npon
him, dreadful, desolate
The man's ht‘lih i= darkened
can tell no more.

unendine
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SPENCER ROYD
AN EYEWITNESS.
How the Biind ‘--_I:‘rn\'rd It to the

Satisfacilon the
Lawyers,

A voung lawyer whose recently ac
quired shingle hangs in G sirect we:
down into Virginia within the month
to attend a trial in his native county,
says the Washington Post,

It was e

sentinl to prove that bitter enmity
had existed between defendant and
plaintiff—if plaintiff is the proper

term to apply to the gentleman who
had had a generous handful of bird
shot distributed into his person. A
witness, who was guite blind, testified
in detail as to the quarrel between the
twao.

“Then Lew grabbed up a chair and
broke it over Jim's head,” he said.

“How do you know that?" asked
the lawyer who was conducting the
cross-examination.

“I was an eye-witness
marked the blind man.

“An eve-witness?"” repeated the law-
yer, doubtingly.

“Yes,” said the blind man, I was.
A piece of the leg hit me in the right
eye. 1 certainly was an eye-witness."

to i," re-

A Perfect Treanure,
Tom—I1 have seen the girl 1 want to
marry. I stood behind her at the win-
dow this morping and il took her seven
minutes to buy a five-cent elevated raii-
road ticket.
Kitty—Did that make you want to
aarry her?
“Yes; 1 figured she could never gpend
my income at that rate."—Town and
Country.

The Thirteenth,

“How many girls did you make love
to before you met me?” demanded his
betier half,at the close of along tirade.

“Twelve,” pgroaned her husband.
“But 1 never counted them until it was
too late!"—Loundon Tit-Bits.

CENTENARIANS CONTRASTED.

Twe Men Whe Ldved Beyond the Hune.
dred Mark Whose Hablis Were
Vastly Differeat,

The other day a man dled on Long
Island at the age of 102. ‘i'he great
iength of his days is attributed to the
fact that he had lived an exceeding!y
even existence, partaking of only the
plainest and most nourishipg food;}
that he had never in his life touched
tobaceo or tasted liquor, malt or s).rit-
uous; that he had never subjected nim-
self to the worries coincident to the
connubial state, and that every day of
bis life, rain or shine, he had taken
a constitetional of several miles.

There died in Newark, N. J. short'y
after, an Irishman who bad attaiv.
the age of 104. It is stated tha, &« !
tributed his long life to the fact bhur
be bad eaten any old thing he wanled
to eat, and plenty of it, whether 1t
with him or not; that he had

ren—— |



