Valmable Franchise Becnred.

The fraschise of easy digestion—ome of the
most valnable 16 the gift of medical sclence—
can be secured by any persron wise enongh 1°
use Hostettef's Stomach Bitters, elther to

press growi dyspepsia, or to uproot it at
:'fmm A Bilt‘;fu. !hn?mg:d n‘l:llt ltl"unvmr n::
- emn-‘cg::ﬂto?fmmld also gecure

and th
?M huh.h l:mch:-o by the same means,
B

The slums of New York city are belng
gradually swept out of existence.

Puy worlh Dobtins Tlosting-Borax Scap of
"', send wrappess to Dobbins Boap MI'w
v phis, Pa. They will send you free
of charge, postare paid, s Worcester Pocket Dic-
tionary, 998 pages, bound in eloth, profusely il
lnstested. Offer good unt® August lst only.

There are 50,000 patents which in one way
or another beneflt the farmer.

netor E. D. Loomis, Detrolt, Mich.,
says; “ The offect of Hall's Catarrh Unrels
Sy fule Write bim sbout it. Hold by
Drugglsts, Toe.

FITS sto free by Du. KLise's GREAT
Nerve R:n%p-fn. No ﬁt’s after first day's use,

Marvelous cures, Treatise and $2.00 trial bot-

tle free, Dr. Kline, 981 Arch Bt., Phila., Pa.

S Fh sy e g
teething, softens the gums, re
tion, lillsu_rn pain, cures wind colic. 25. a bottle,

Caonan fsen A No 1
m%&:@—w.i” ILLrAms, Antioch,

1lis., April 11, 1504

Eat

Naturally, have a good appetite, keep your
blood pure and your nerves strong by taking

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

The best—In fact the One True Blood Purifler.
Hood's Pills care biliousness, headache. 250

THE BUTTER DRIER.

‘A pew invention now threatens to
supplant the butter-worker—the but-
ter-drfer, which rids the granules of
water without rolling or bruising them.
In a recent issue of a London paper,
“Profeasor SBheldon goes on record guite
stoutly against the practice of working
butter, and commends warmly the
work of the Bradford drier and molder.
in the use of this invention the butter
fs churned ms usual, washed in the
granular state, and then “brined.” Af-
ter remalning in the brine half an hour,
the granular butter I8 ladled out and
put in muslin lined tin molds of any
desirable glze—for pounds, half-pounds
or other weight packages. The filled
molds are then placed around the inner
periphery of a wheel that is revolving
at high speed, and the centrifugal mo-
tion drives out the water in the form of
spray and also packs the butter in the
mold without injury to the graln, so
that in two minutes’ time the dried anu
molded butter is ready for the wrapper
or package. The butter Ia perfectly
# granular, and breaks freely on slight

pressure, being somewhat crumbly ana

on-that account possessiug—so It 18

clalmed—an groma and flavor that can-

not be retalned under the crushing of

_,the rollers ‘of the butter-worker.—

American Farmer. o
FOR THE LITTLE ONES.

‘A “split” sunbonnet is made cfpstrip-
ed and checked ginghams, and is de-
lightfuily quaint over round, serious
little faces,

A washable material for eaflor col-
lars and revers of cheviot, serge and
flannel sults is a thick linen canvas
that comes in white and ceclor.

Bunbonnets for small girls are more
than ever plentiful this season, as are
also dainty frilled and lace-trimmed
aprons In all degrées of dressiness.

Yor everyday pummer yse there are
the usual delicately figured and striped
linen lawns, cambrics and percales
that, come weal or woe, appear every
year.

TFor young gentlemen up to ten there
are matelot enits in the Russian crash
that, with their long bell trousers and
very low-neck blouses, have quite a
professional sailor alr, *

For country use many mothers a
having frocks made for the small fry
of the new madras ginghams, which,
in delicate blue, green and pink stripes,
are in weaves ol extreme flineness,

*Horrible Discovery at the Pole,*

The shouting “speshul edishun™

- pewshoy is a8 well known In London’

gs in Chicago. Recently when the
Nansen North pole excitement was at
4ts height pedestrians along a certain
London thoroughfare were over
whelmingly amused at hearing a
strong-voiced youngster laden with
papeérs and hurrylng by call out earn-
estly: “Evenin' paper, speshul 'dish-
un, "orrible discovery at the North
L

They Pay s Sad Penalty for Their Negloot,

If women only heeded first sym:
toms—nervousness, backache, heauxi’:
ache, lassitude, loss of appetite and
sleep; palpi-
) tation, melan-
¢ choly," blues,”

ete., and at
once removed
the cause with

Lydia E.
Pinkham's
Vegetablo

Com-
pound,
there
would be
much less
suffering.
1 Dut they are

eareless, or their physician is to blame,
and they drift into some distressing
female disease. The Vegetable Com-
pound at once removes all irregulari-
ties of the mgnthly period: inflam-
mation, ul tion and displ t

REY. DR. TALMAGE _

The Noted Divines Sunday Sermon-

“Hindness for Another’s
Sake.” y

Bubjcets

Texr: ‘Ts there yet any that Is left of the |

house of Saul, that I way show him kind-
ness for Jopathan'ssakey * * * 8o Mep-
hiboshoth dwelt in Jeruzalem, for he did eat
continually nt the king's table and was lame
on both his feet.”—II Samuel ix., 1 and 12,

Wus there ever anything mora romantle
aud ehivalrons than the love of David and
Jonmthan? At one tims Jopathan was u
sud David was down. Now David fs up Eng
Jonathaa's family is down. As you have
often heard of two soldiers before going into
battle making a covemant that it one 48 shot
the survivor will take charge of the body,
the watch, the momentos and perhaps of the
bereft family of the ona that dles, so David
and Jonathan had made a covenant, and
now that Jonathan izdead David {s loguiring
about his family, that he may show kind-
ness uato them for thelr father Jonathan's
Bake,

Careful search 1s made, and a son of Jona-
than by tha excesdingly homely name of
Mephibosheth is found, His nurse, in hisin-
fanay, had let him fall, and tha fall had put
both bis nnkies gut of place, aod they had
never been set, This deerepit, poor man s
brought iuto the palace of King David,
David gazes upon him with melting teader-
nass, no doubt geeing in his face & resame
blance to his old friend, the deceassd Jona-
than, The whole boaring of King David
toward him seema to say: “How gind [ am
to see you, Maphibosheth! How you remind
mo of your father, my old friend "and bene-
fazior! I made a barzain with your fathera
good many Years azo,anl I am going to
keep it with you. What can I do qgr you,
Mophibosheth? Iam resolved what to do—
I will make you a rich man. I will restore to
you the eonfses property of your grand-
tather Saal, and u shall bs a guest of mina
us long as you live, and you shall ba seated
&t my table nmong the prinoes.™ It was too
much for Me?hiboshent , ool hs crigd out
Azaiost It, calling bimsell a dead dog. "Ba
stul,” suys David; “I don't do this on your
aazouni; Ido this for your father Jonathan's
sake, 1 can naver for his kindness I
remoembac when I was hounded from placs
to placa how he befriended me, Can I ever
forget how he stripped himself of his
eourtier apparel pud gave it to me ingtead
ol my shepherd's eoat, and how he fook off
bis own sword and belt end gave them to
ma instead of my sling? Oh, 1 can nover
forget himl I feel g5 it couldn't do encugh
for you, his son, I don't do it for your
sake; 1 do it for your father Jonalhan's
sake,” fo Mephibosheth dwelt in Jerysa-
lem, for he did eat continualiy at the king's
table and wes Jame on both bis feet.”

_Thers is so mash gospel in this goaint in-
eident that | am embarrassed to know whera
to begin, Whom de Mephibosheth and
David and Jonathan make you think of?

Movnibonhath, in the first place, stands for
the disabled human sonl, Eord Byron de-
seribes sin as a charming recklesenfss, as &
gallantry, as a Don Juan; Geerge Band de-
goribes sln as trinmphant In many Intricate
plots; Gavarnl, with his e var's lenife,
aiways shows sin as a great joenlarity; but
the Bible presents itas a Mephibosheth, lame
on both feet. Sin, like the nurse in the cons
text, attempted to earry us and let us fall,
and we bave been disabled, and in our whole
moral nature we a'e decrepit, BSometimes
theologians haggle about o teshaicality.
They use tha words “total depravity,” aad
fome paople believe in (he doetrine, ani
some reject it. What do you mean by
total depravity? Do yon mean that every
man i8 as low ms ho canbe! Then, I do
not believe {t either. But 40 you mean
that sin has let us fall; that it has searl-
flel and wounded and crippled our en-
tire moral pature until we cannot walk
straight and pre lame in beth fest?
Then I admit your proposition., There is
not 80 much differvoee in an Afrdean jungle
—with barking, howling, hissing, fighing
fuadruped and reptile, and paradiss, with
its animals coming before am, when he
md them and stroked them and gave

Dames, 50 that the paather was as
tame as the cow and the condor as tame as
the dove—as there {3 botween the human soul
dizgbled and that soul as God originally con-
structed it. I do not care what the senti-
mantalists or the poets say in regard to sin,
In the name of God I declare to you to~day
that sin is disorganization, disintegration,
ghastly dfsﬂgura‘ggn. hohbﬁr.g deformity.

Your modern theologian tells you that
man is a little out ol sorts; he sometimes
thinks wrong; he sometimes acts wrong; in-
deed, his naturs needs a little moral surgesy,
An outside gplint, a slight compress, a little
rectification, Religion is a d thing to
have; it might some day eoms into use, Man
is partially wrong, not all wrong. He is
lame in one foot, ﬁrlug the salve of divine
grace and the ointment and the pain oxiras-
tor, and we will have his one foot sured,
Man is only balf wrong, not altogether
wroag. In what i3 man's naturs right! In
his will, his affections, his judzment? No.
There {8 an old book that says: **The whole
head {s sick and the whole heart faint,”
Mepbibosheth lame in both feet, Our belief
of the fact thatsin has scarified and deformed
gur souls inecremses as we go on in years,
‘When vou started life you thought that man
was a little marred by sin and he was about
one tenth wrong. By the time you had gone
through the early expeifence of your
trade or oeeupation or profession you be-
Hevel that man was about half wrong, By
the timesyon came to midlife you believed
that man was throe-fourths wrong. But
within these past few yeors, sinas you have
been 50 lied abont and swinaled and oheated,
Lou have come to the conclusion that man

altogether wroog, and now you can B0y
with the prayer book and the Bil!lﬂ i Thera
is no health in ns.” Now you bellevae with
the grop'hef. “Tha heart is deceitful, above
all things, and desperately wicked.,” What-
ever you may have believed before, now you
}:al!em that Mephibosheth is Jame on both

eot,
Again, M:iphlboehsth in the text stands for
the disabled human sou! hnmbled and ro-
Btored. When this invalid of my text got a
command to come to King David's palaco he
trombled. The fact wns that the grandfa‘her

.of Mephibosheth had treated David most

shockingly, and now Mephibosnheth says to
bimself: , “What does the king want of me?
Isn't it enough that I am lame? Is he going
to destroy my life? Is he going to wreak on
mo the vengeanes which he holds toward my
grandfnther, S8aunl? It's too bad.” 3}]ut go
to the palace Mephibosheth must, sinea the
king has commanded it. With stalf and
orutches and heiped by his friends, 1
geo Mephibosheth going up the stairs of
the ipalme. I hear his stall and erutches
rattliog on the tessellated floor of the
th m. No have these two
persons confromied each other—Mephib-
osheth and David, the king—than Mep-
hibosheth throws himsell Aat on his face be-
fore the king and styles himself a dead dog,
In the east when a man styles himselt n dog
he utters the utmost term of self-abnegation.
Itis notm term so strong in this country,
where, ifa dog hasa fair chance, he some-
times shows more nobility of eharacter than
gome human specimens that we wot of, but
the mangy cars ol the oriental cities, as I
know by my own observation, are utterly
detestabile,  Mephibosheth gives the ntmost
term of self-loathing when he compares him-
self 1o a dog. and dead &t that,

Consider the analogy. When the com-
mund is given from the palice of heaven to
1he human soul to come, the goul begins to
tremble, 1t says: “What i3 God going to
do with me now? Is He going Lo destroy me?
Is He going to wreck His vengeance upon
me?”  There Is more than one Mephibosheth
trombling now b d has d
him to the palace of divine graee. What ara

rou trembling about? God has no pleasars
the death of a sinner, Ho does not sead
for you to hurt you, He sends for youtodo

u good, A Scotch her had the fol-

* of the womb, and all female troubles.
All druggists have it. Write to Mrs:
Pinkham at Lynn, Mass., if you wish
::.. advice, which she will give you

“ 1 should not be alive to-day, if i
ydia E. Pinkham’s

o mumm velief; when by the
~ advice of ‘s friend I began the Com-
& - After using it two months I

owing cir ught under his ob-
servation: Thers was a poor woman in the
parish who was about to be turned out be-
eause she could not pay her rent. Oue night
she heard  loud knoeking at the door, and
sho made no answer and hid h If. The

of my home,” O soul, ibat loud knoeking
at the gato to-day is not the shesiff cometo
Eut you in jafl; it is the best friend you ever
ad ¢come to be your security, You shiver
with terror becaunse you think it is wrath, It
is mere, ‘Why, then, tremble beforo tha
King of hedven and searth calls you to His
nee? Btop trembling and start right
Away, “0b," you sav, “'Ican't start. I
bave been 25 lamed by sin and so lamed by
ovil habit I ean’t start. I am lame in both

feet,” My friond, we out with our
aod sympathies®ie help yvu upto
he palace. If yon want to get to the

e

alace, you may gotthers, Btart now, The
E[ul)- Spirit will help you. Al you have to
do 12 Just to throw yoursell on your face at
the feet of the King, as Mephibosheth did.

Mephibogheth's eaninial somparison seems
pxtravagant to the world, but when & man
has seen himsel! as he really fs and seen
how lie has been treating the Lord, there
Is no term vehement enough to express his
self condemnpation, The dead Jog of
Mephibosheth's comparison falls to deseribe
the man's wuiter loathing of himself
Mephibasheth's posttring does hot seem too

rostrate.  Wheén a soul is convloted, flrst,
Ee prays upright. Then the muselss of his
nesk relax, and ha is able to bow his head.
After awhile, by an almost superhumafi 8fs
fort, he kneels down to prdy. After awblle,
when be has seen God_and seen himself, he
throws himsolf flat on his fase at the feet of
the King, jost like Mephibosheth, The fast
is, if we could see ourselwes as (tod sees ns,
wa would perlsh at the speotacis, You
would have no time to overhaul other peo-
E;m Yoar ory would be, #God be mereiful

me, & siones,” 4

And again, Mephiboshéth in my text
stands for the disabled human soul saved
for tho sake of another, Mephibosheth would
uover have got into the a on hiz own
scsount, Why did David ransack the realm
to find that ;;oor man and then oW upon
him a great foitune and command a farmer
of the nama of ¥iba to culturs the estate and
give to this fnvalid Mephibosheth half the
proceads ovepy year? Why did King David
make such a mighty stir about a poor fellow
who would never ba of any use to the throne
of Isrnei? It waa for Jonathan's sake, It
was what Robart Burna calla for "“auld lang
syne.," David eould not forget what Jonn-
than had done for him in othef days. Three
timea this chapter has it that all this
kindness oti the part of David to Mephib-
osheoth was for his father Jonathan's sake,
The danghter of Peter Martyr, through the
vice of her husbard, came down to penury,
and the senats of Zurich took care of her for
her father's sake. Somstimes a person has
applied to you for halp and you have refused
him, bat when you found he'wasthe son or
brother of some one who had beea your beéne-
factor in former days, and by a glanee you
snw the fesemblance of yoar old friend in
the fuce of the applicant {gna relented, and
you said, *“Oh, I will do this for your father’s
sake," Y¥You know by your experience what
my toxt moans, Now, my friends, it Is on
that I?rmaiple that you and I are to get into
tire King's palace,

The most important part of every prayer
ia the last threa or four words of it, “For
Christ's sake.” Do not rattle off those words
a3 though they were merely the Anishing
stroke of the prayer. They are the most
{important part of the prayer. When in
earnestneas you go before God and sy,
“‘For Christ's sake,” itrolls in, as it were,
apon Gods mind all the memories o
Bothlehem and Gennesaret and Golgotha
When you say before God, "For Christ’s
sake,” yon hold before God's mind every

roan, every tear, every crimson drop of

i3 only begotten Son, If there Is anything
in all the universe that will move God to an
act of royul benefastion, it is to say,
“For Obrist's sake.,” God 1s omnipo-
tenf, but He is not strong enough to re-
sist that cry, “For Christ's snke,”” 1If a
littla child sbotld kneel bebind God's
throne aid should eay, “For Christ's suke,”
tha great Jehovalh would turn around on
His throne to look at her and listen. No
prayer ever gets to heaven but for Christ'a
sake, No soul Js ever comforted but for
Christ’s eake.  The world will never be re-
deemed but for Christ's sake. Our name,
however illustrions it may be among men,
before God stands only for inconsisteney
and ein, but thero 1= & name, a ‘potent
name, a blessed name, & glorious name, an
everlasting mame, that we may put upon
our lips a8 a sacrament and upom our
forehead. #s & crown, end that is the
pamé of Jesus, our divine Jobathan,
who stripped Himself of His robe anl put
on‘our rags and gave us His sword and took
"our broken reed, sothat now, whether we
aro well or slek, whethet %e are living or
dying, il we speak that name ft moves
heaven to the center, and God says: *Let
the poor aoul ¢ome in. Oarry him up into
the throneroom of the palace, Though he
may have been in exile, though sinmay have
erippled him onthis side, and sorrow may
have erippled him on the othereside, and ha
is lame in both his feet, bring him up Into
tha palace, for I want toshow him everiast.
ing kindness, fcr Jonathan's sake,”

Again, Mephibosheth In my text stands
for the dieabled human soul lifted to the
King's tabls, It was more dificult in those
times even than it s now for common men
to get Into a royal dining room. The sub-
jecta might have come around the rail of the

alace, and might havoe seen the lights kin-

led, and might bave heard the e'ash of the
knives and the rattle of the galden goblets,
but not gel in. Btout men with stout fest
conld not et in onoe in all their lives to one
banguet, yet poor Mephibosheth goce in,
lives there, and {8 every day at the table,
Oh, what a getting up in the world it was
for poor Mephibosheth! Well, though you
and I may be woefully lamed with sin, for
our divine Jonathan's sake I hope we will
all get in to dine with the King,

Before dining we must bs introduced. If
you are invited to n company of persons
whers there are distinguishmxl people pres-
ent, you are Introduced: “This is the Honu-
tor." *This Is the Governor.” *Thisisihe
President,” Before we sit down at the King's
table in heaven I think we will waot to be
introduced, Ob, what a time that will be,
when you and I, by the grace of God, got into
heaven, and are introduced to the mighty
spirits there, and some one will say: “This ia
Joshua," “This is Paal.” This is Moses."
“This 13 John Kvox." *“This is John Mil-
ton." “This is Martin Luther.” *This is
George Whitefleld,” Oh, shall we have any
strength left after such a round of celes-
tial Introduotion? Yea, wo shall be
potentates onrselves, Then weshall sit down
at the King's table with the tons and daugh-

ters of God, and one will whisper across the

table to us and say, “Behold what manner of
love the Father hath bestowed upon us that
we should be ealld the sons of God!™ And
soms ona at the table will say: “How long
will it last? All other banguets at which I
sat ended, How long will this last?” and
Paul will answer, “Forever!" and Joshua
will say, “Forever:” and John Enox will say
“Forever!” and Goorge Whitefleld will say,
“Forever!" 4

And the wine at that banguet will be old

wine, It will be very old wins. It will be
the oldest wine of heaven. if Wil De tne

wine that was trodden out from the red
clusters on the day when Jesus trod the wina
press zlena. - Wine already more than eight-
een centuries old, And po one will deride
us as to what we were in this world, No
one will bring up our imperfections hers,
our sins here, All our earthly imperfec-
tions eompletely coversd up and kid-
den. Mephibosheth's feet under the
table, Kingly fare, Kingly vestura. Kings
ly companfonship. We shall reign for-
ever and ever. I think that banquet will
mean more (o those who had it hard in
this world than-to tbose who bad it
eagy. That banquet in David's palace
meant more to Mephibosheth than to any
ona else, beeanse hio had been poor and orip-
pled and despised and rajected, And that
man who in this world is blind will better
apprecinte the lght of heaven than we whe
in thiz world had good eyesight. And that
man who in this world was deal will better
appreciate the musie of heaven than we who
in tois world had good hearing. And those
will have a higher nppreziation of the easy
locomotion of that land who in this world
were Mephibosheths.
110 my soul, what a magnificent gospel! It
takes 4 man so low down and ralses 80
high! t & gospel! Come now, who
1 nnd implaced? As

wants to be bang p
when Wilberfores was trylog to get the

rapping eontinued louder, louder, louder,
but she made no answer and continued to
hide herself, Bhe was almost frigh 4 un-

sarliament and all the British isles were
unxious to hear of the passage of that
' ipation bill,” when u vessel was com-

to death. Bhe said, “That's the officer of
the law eome to throw me out of my home.”

A few days afler a Christian philanthrenist
met hor in thestreat and said: “My T
;umn mm th:oothﬂ ? I

ur housa nt,

Why 81dn't you 1ot mo {2} Were you_ ab
houme?™ "w{g."m iad, "“wae tu{?;n?"
T e B R
F’ WA 1 wantd 3a WJ

OWgHE 1§ W 48 A9 doma 13 6

ing into port and the eaptain of the vesse]
knew that :the ple wers so anxious to
get the tidings, he stepped out on the prow
of the ship and shouted to the ple long
before ha?l up to the dook, ¢ 1" an
t, ted

thay 6rled it, sad they sh and th
sang it all th hﬂt:.:nl::d. "'?;:o'. as-:g
aornal

o el
i o

pation bill" through the Iiritish,

messenger of the palacs to invite Mephibosh-
eth to come up. 'ram hers to-day to tell you
that God has a wealth of kindness to bestow

upon you for His Son's sake, The doors of-

tue palacs are open to recéive you. The
cupbearers have already put the chalices on
the table, and the great, loving, tender, sym.
pathetic heart of God bends overyoun this
moment, saylng, “Is thers any that is yet
left of the house of Saul, that I may show
him kindness for Jonathan's saket™ i

TEMPERANCE NEWS AND NOTES,

It does not take the last drink to make a
dronkard. Bometimea the first one suffices.

Doctor Bpeyer says that one-elghth of tho
insane in public asylums were sent thero
aleoholism.

About ono-hall of Norwny is now nnder
absoluto prohibition; the other is likely to
beeome s0 at the election of this year.

“Mamma,” sall a littls gir), “‘you know
the story in our reader abwut the‘!dng who
never sinilad azain?'  “Yes, dear. “\?’u!l,
does it mean that he signad the pledges”

The solons of Plainfleld, N. J., have de=
ersad that cider is an intoxicating beverage,
and several people have accordingly been
arrested for selling it as a noxious liguor.

In the little German principality of Wul-
deck a decree has beon proclaimed that a
Jicense to marry will not be granted to any
individual who is in the habit of getting

| drunk.

1#Pog mueh beer for the bead of the family
and too little bread for the rest ol the fam-
fly.” That is what someone says i8 the
cause of much of the labor trouble in this
country.

Our duty as Christian women, saysa fo-
male advoeste of theenuse, is to keep strong
drink from our children, teach them the
barm pf drinking and prevent cthers from
templing them to drink.

A Chicago writor gives the following rea-
pons why thers i3 now so much poverty,
erime and misery in that great eity: *“There
lives but one baker to every seventy famil-
{es, one grooer to every elghiy-nine famiiies
and one liquor saloon to every thi:iy-five

| families,™

1n answer to lotters of fnquiry addressed
to the wardens of the tientinries, these
figures were recolved, showing the propor-
tion of erimes eaused by strong drivk: Sing
Sing, N. Y., ninetytwo per cent; Boston,
Masa., elghty-fivo per cent.; Jackson, Mich. .
soventy-eight per cent.

WHAT CAUSED ONE SON'S PALL,

M following Ineldent, which 2 rolaled
by n writer in Ooward, carriea its owa moral
with itt A story is told of a father who was
in the habit of laking every night n glass ol
whisky and water, Hometimes he took &
pliose of sugar out of the lignor and gave It
to his lttle son, with the words: "‘Here,
Jack, have a bit of sagar, boy.” The boy
took it willingly, and though at first the
taste of the whisky was unpleasant, he soon
ovurcame this and began to like its flavor,
Lill st last the fathar was persusdal by the
boy to give him o slp out of the glass. One
evaning a sister of the boy was standiog by,
and the father offsred hor o picco of sugar
from his glass, Fortunately at this moment
the mother entered and satd: *“No;st
Whatever you glve to the boy, I eannot
low you to give It to the girl. $he shall ot
learn the taste of intoxleating drinks.”

Many years had passed away, and the
father had grown old and bent, when he
was called upon to purform a most unpleas-
aot duty.

He= had to visit his son In prison. How
ohanged was the once Lright, happy boy.
Hia fuca hazeard, hils eyes suu{:en, dressad
in thes meager dress of the convizt, hs wad
led out to sea his father., Ile did not wel-
some him, hat looked at him angrity. *'Ab,"
be said, “you =es me in my shame and puo~
fshmeant, You think me n bad son, but re-
member it was your fauit that Lam thus
placed. The sips out of your giass lal me
to love drink, and that Jove has been the
eause ol my erime. 1 am here bscauss I was
taught by you to besom» o drunkard.” The
futher laﬂ the truth of what the son said, It
was an arrow that pierced his heart. Ha
hung his head ia sorrow.  He had no rep!l{;
Bn:ﬁy we should take warning aod ehun t

of evik
EOMETRING FOR DRINEERS TO THINK ABOUT,

A celebrated doator of Franee has recently
discoveredl something whish all drinkers
oughtto know. Ha has found out that alechol
in every shape, whether of wine or brandy
or beer, eontains para=itie lifo eallod baecilius
potumanim. By a powerful microscope
these living things aro diseovered, and when
vou take strong drink you take thonm into
the stomach, sad then into your blood, and
then, getting into the erimson eanals ol 1if
thay go int) every tissue of your body, nn
wour entire organism is taken posseasion of

y these noxious infinitesimals. When in
delirium tremens a man secs evory form ol
reptilian lifs, it 13 only theso {mmsltoa ot
the brala in exaggerated size, 1t iz not a
bhaliueination that the vistlm i3 -uffering
from. Me only sees in the room what is ne-
tually erawling and rioting in his own brain,
Every time you take strong drink you swal-
low these maggots, and every time the im-
bibor of aleohol in any Bh“{i:se feals vertigo or
rheuamatism or nauvsea, it is only the juhilee
of these maggzols. Eflorts are being made
for the discovery of some germicide that can
ki'l the parasites of aleoholism, but the only
thing that will ever exterminate them is ab-
stinence from alovhol, and total abstinanee,
to whioh I would before God swear all men,
young and old.

BALOONS IN BAN FRANCISECO, ~

San Francisoo last year outrapked any elly
ol its size in the pumher of its saloons, hav-
ing 6639, This year the rovenue report show
that the saloons have inereazad so t there
are now a trifle over 7000, or one saloon for
every fifly persons in the eity, The liguor
license is low, and new saloons are being
constanily opened, asno businees promises
garer profita. Nearly all tho corner groeerica
sefl beer and liquors, and the rule is that
these places keep open unill midnight. Tha
result is that they are the greatest souree of
ot among workingmen's familles, even
ouma the tenement distriels, for the men
spend tholr evenings and most of thelr wages
in the grocery barrcom,® The increase in
all revenne over last year was §500,000, the
tolal belbg over §3,000,000,

EVERY SHOT TELLS.

Tt is sald that when anewly-enliated soldier
first faces gunpowder, he imaginea every
gun i pointed at himself, but the veteran
expericnees much less concern, having
lenrned that to kill one man in battle a
man's weight In lend must be shot away. It
I8 not so with the shots filred by the aleohol
fiend; every one of these trlls, Tho sun
never gefs upon a men who inlwlges in
stropg drinks without leaving him in worso
condition than did the setting sun of theday
before, These shots may do their worlk
glowly, hut there nre oniy a few drinking
men, comparatively speakiog, whe are not
baing all the while undermined in physieal,
menial and moral strength by what they
fondly Ianey to bo the best substitute known
to man for ihe fabled waters of Lethe,

TIETOTALERS THE EYST OFF.

In a recent publieation M James Whyte,
Seeretary of the Unitel Kinglom Allianee,
assorted nnd proved by statistles that intem-
perance was most rife among tho well-to-do
classea, and that the adult mala population
of Great Drilian, more than forly years of
age, is deprived of the inereased sxpeetation
of life dus 1o sanitation asd other benollcont
eirenmstanesz. In commenting on the article,
the London Times has admitied that it ean
not deny that tectotalers have an advantago
in point of he=ath, 3

BTARTLING TEMPEAANCE LESEOM.

Dy, Paul Garnicr, of Paris, who has been
making a special stuly of the children ol
Labitual drunkarls, eomes to {his conclu-
slon: ‘*Thero is a flaw in the very nature ol
these fnung wretches that th« pyachologist
peecs elearly and notes with apprehension —
the absence ol affectionate emotion; and
when they do not breome lunatics they show
i ibility ned pitil " Here is a
temporance lesson of Startiing power.

PROWHNED 1IN BEER. .

Amung the “‘moujlks,” or peasants, who
were kilind at the Ozar's fatal coronation
fenst for the multltude-wers several who got
drowned in the big vals of beer in their
eagerness Lo get at the beverage, What a
side light does {his whoels terrible business
afford on the nobility of man in the elvilized

atmosphere of modern Earopean paruhy!
—Pathfinder. .
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BILL ARP'S LETTER. |

MAKING HIMSELF USEFUL IN
IS OLD AGK,

Ths TChilosop Has Reached His
Seventieth Mile Post.

D ——

“‘How many. miles to Milybright?
Three score snd ten.” Nowx,: since I
bave just passed my seventioth year on
this r.?mndlne sphere, I can’t keep that
old refrain ont of my mind. Three
goore and ten! It follows me about,
and seems to say: “Your time is out,
old gentlemsn. Every day you live
pow is dei gratia—a favor—an extra
allowance that was not promised and
is not deserved. Bo, be thankful and
prudent, and don't drink too much ice
waler this hot weather.” A young
man’s majority is iwenty-one, an old
man’s seventy. Twice he ocrosses the
Rubicon, if he lives that long, and

then comes another river—a dark one:

—and like Cmsar he may say, Jacla
est alea’—the die is cast.”

I was raminating about thisseventy
years—this magioal sacred nomber
that is man’s allotted sgo. Beventy
learned men translated the Old Testa-
ment 300 years before Ohrist, and sev-
enty disciples were sent out by Him 28
missionaries to preach the gospel and
establish Hia church. It was Moses
who wrote that the days of our years
shall be three score and ten, and yet
he lived to be one hundred and twenty
years—nestly twico the allotted age,
and halt of which was labor and sor-
row—working with a vexations and
ungratefnl people. Itis curious how
gradually the age of mankind dropped
down from nine hundrad to one hund-
red and twenty in the ten generaiions
that succeeded Noah ; then it dropped
to seventy in the next ten, and there
it stands. There has been no B!anga
for 4,000 years. The long suffering of
the Crestor seems fo have been ap-
peased.

Well, of course theso seventy years
are not the fixed limit for any man or
woman, but they are certainly the
allotment of human longevity. Bat
few go beyond it. The wagon breaks
down all over. It can’t be patched np
any more. For several years it has
been sent to the shop occasionally for
repairs, and been doing light work,
but the time will surely come when
wheels and axles and hounds must all
collapse. This is no misfortune mor
fault nor penalty, but, as Judge Ham-
mond used to say, “It is the law of
this case,” and there is nothing eo very
sed or horrible about it. It is just
such & change a8 &ll nature is going
throngh, and if a man lives right, he
has no reason to lament ite coming.
Every seed of tree or flower is a sym-
bol of our own resurrection.

01d age has its rewards as well as ita
infirmities. Mosessaid that the young
men shall stand up and honor the faces
of the old men, and many of the prom-
ises are s good old age—a full sge—a
ripe old age, os a shock of corn in its
season, How considerate are the child-
ren to their aged porents, and how
loving are their grandchildren. They
run our errands and ccmb my baeck
bair and black my shoes and go to the
postoffice. The years from seventy to
eighty are not alwaya years of labor
and sorrow—sometimea they are the
best of all. Byduey Bmith eaid: I
am seventy-four years old, am at ease
in my eircumstances, in tolerable
health, a mild whig, a tolerating
churchman, much given to talking,
langhing and noise. I am, upon the
whole, & happy mau—have found the
world entertaining, and em thankful
to providence for the part allotted me
in it."

Mueh depends on a man's surround-
ings, but more depends on his philoso-
phy. Oane poet says:

“The world s very luvelv, Oh my God,

I thank Thee that I live,"
Another says;
“[ would not live alway, I ask mot to stay

Where storm aftcr #torm grows dark o'er

the way."

Bryant writes beautifully abont life
and death and lying down to plensant
dreams, Dr, Holmes pokes his irre-
sistible hnmor at old age:

“*But now his nos ia thin

Aund it roste npon his eliin
Liko & staff,

And a crock ia in his back

And s melincholy erack
In his laugh ;

But I kuow it is a sin

For me to sit and grin

3 At him hera.”
And it wae. He shonld have risen up

according to seripture and tipped his
hat to the poor old man. But she
bears sre extinet in that region, and
the doetor knew ik,

Mr. Shakespeare is somewhsat ear-
castic himself, for he muokes Prince
Hal eay to Falstafl:

**Are you not written down with all
the charters of old age? Have you not
o moist eye, . dry hand, a yellow
cheek, a white beard, a decreasing leg,
an incressing corporosity ? Is not your
voice broken, your wind ehort, your
chin double, your wit single, and
every part about you blasted with an-
tiquity ?”

That is & vile slander upon the three
score and ten of this generation. Look
at Lhe stalwart forms of many of At-
lnnta’s not~ble men who havelong sinca
passed the Rubicon, such as Dr. Alex-
ander, George Adair, Chess Howsrd,
Redwine and Lawshe and big Jim Dun-
lap. *“Big Jim" says he ia just the
age of Bismarck and Gladsione, the
three greatest living oftogenarisns—
and there is no melancholy ereck in
his laugh. George Adeir is slill a
Secoteh Irishman from away back, and
if he hadn't bave fallen down stairs at
the **Old Village School” show, would
be taken for aboutéhree score and five,
obd no more. And Dr. Alexander is
not even n sixty-five-year suspeck. In
fuet, old ago carries itself better now
than it nsed to. People take more
pride in their personsl ¢ pp ‘arance, es-
pecially the women, I wus justthink-
ing abont a neighbor whose viaits are
slways welcome—who ecomes with a
emnile and never says a bitter or a fool-
ish thing. 8he is said t6 be old, but
a:é iitml.il: b}:;ntirnl.i ;nd nil; in her
chair with t acaful ense of a young
mairen of the ‘:Iden time, Bhe hes
hod troubles, but hides it in hey hm
aod is slwayd onlm and serene, W,
that we conld all grow old as gregee
fully nod give ae ook plemsnre o
thesearondd o

But some folks sre born to
88 the sparks fly u _
of them wabout these times, L
cow: wanted .h‘r:.‘ and ::::l all dried
up, and so broke into my potato
pz'loh aud eat off a!l the vines; and
the Colorado bestles got into
pateh and just cleaned up sll the leaves
before I found it ont; and the dog
scralched a bed between the madeira
vines and the wall of’ the verands, and
it hasent rained enough in nine weeks
to run in the road, sad my garden haa
dried up, and the ecity fatbers won't
let me irrigate any more beosnss water
is getting scarce. Tho penality is $50
fine, but the mayor told me confiden-
tially that T might irrigate on tho sly,
but [ mneent be canght atit, Like
the hegro preacher told his congrega-
tion that they must never be cotched
stesling chickens. 8o, now when I
steal water I do it darkly, st dead of
night, with one eye on the hose and
the other on Sandy Wikle, the water-
man.

Buot my comfort now is in nursing
and amusing our little grandehild.
Her mother has gone off on a flahing
excursion for a few days to recuperate
her health, and she gave me the child.
1 say gave her to me because she loves
me better than snybsdy, and that
makes her grandma jealous and flaiters
my vaanity, and eatisfies me that 1 am
neither old nor ugly, nor ia my voice
broken nor s melancholy orack in my
Jaugh. In fact, I can still sing ‘“Hush,
My Dear,” snd ‘*Julisanns Johnson"
with sufficient melody to put the little
derling to sleep. I can answer ihat
old song, **“What Cen an Old Man Do
But Die?” by saying-that he can take
oare of the grandchildren while the
mother has gone a-fishing. —Bmr Ase,
in Atlanta Constitntion.
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: A Song of Sweet Days,
Swoet are the days of the pastime,
But they come no more to mey
For the best time Is the last time
That brings my Lkeart to theel

To thee, my sweet,
And may God greet
The time that you snd I shall meet!

Bweet are tho days of pastime,
Bweet with the morning’s dew ;

But the beat time is the last timo,
When I kissed farewsll to you !

To you, my sweet,

And may God groeet

The time that you and I shall meetl
~—Frank L. Blanton.

HUMOROUS,

The trouble scems to be that whem
n man has & good scheme, it is not his
move,

First savage—Isn't she’ just oo
sweet for anything? Becond savage—
Yes. I'll trouble you for the salt

Higgledy—Does bappiness consist
in baving everything you want? Pig-
gledy—No, it consists antirely in the
ability to get more.

“Why, he yawned three times while
I was talking to bim.” *Perhaps he
wasn't yawning. He may have been
trying to say something.”

City Man—How far is your house
from the station? Suburbanite (hesi-
tatingly) —Well; that depends on
whether you are running to catch a
train.

Mr. Woodbie Passenger (in railroad
station at Poughkeepsie)—Here, you,
what timne does the next tranin go to
New York? Mike—Be jubers; "tis just
gone, soT, '

**Oh, dear,” said tke girl with the
X-ray glance, as she looked at her
bashfol lover. “Herc's Juck eome
again tonight and not brought his
backbone with him,”

A tramp begged for bread at a cooking-
sehocl door ;

A girl gave him cake she had made just be-
fore,

The tramp took & bite ; then said he, with s

groan,
1 asked you for bread and you gave meas
stone,
“Most extraordinary man.”*'In what
way?”’ I think he's the only man in

plant of any desoription and hasn’t be-
gun to mnke bioyoles.”

Judge—Have you aoything to say
before the judgment of the court is
passed upon you? Tough prisoner—
Beggin' yer honor’s partlon, hev ye
heard the score, judge?

Our Bairnies—*'Children, I hope
you peeled tho spples before eating
them?” *'Yes, mother,dear.” *““What
bave you done with the peelings?”
“*0Ob, we ate them afterwards.”

" ¢4 child,"” said the oracular young
person, ‘‘ean ask guestions that a wise
man cannot answer.” “There’s one
satisfaction,” said the man of family,
“he can't ask very many of 'em withe
out getting sent to bed.”

Bunday-school teacher—Don’t for-
get, my children, that you are sll
called upon to do penance. Of course
you know what the word pemance
means? Bright scholar—Yes, sirl
Pennants is what the league fellers
play for.

eJust think, Mr. Wright,” eaid the
young woman who way trying o be
pleasant, *ull the ohildren in the
peighborhood sre repesting that
poem of yours that appoared in last
month's megozine.” *‘That is flatter-
ing. Very.” *“Yes. Thaey are using
it for n counting-out rhyme,you know
—dear little things.”

e —

The State Relormetory at Comeord,
Mags., is credited with permanently
reforming fifty per cent. of those who
have been its inmates during the
twelve years of its ezistence.

ALFALFA FOR HOGS.

:'TwmxumnnmmltMmm . +
growth In shoats. It will net

them fat, but it
dition to make good use
tra feed. One acre of
with & dividing fence In the
{hat as soon uh:n;m 1":'
the plgs may changed

will support twenty pigs from <

off in the mows, and which are unfit for ;
horse feed, be saved and mized with
bran or slops, they will be caten greeds =
tly with good results, making & valu- - i
able saving of other feeds.—American B iae
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An Anomalous “Brulser.” I
Couper, “the ex-prize fighter and ag.
thor,” who was one of the enrolied K
lice force during the troubles at
hannesburg, formerly enjoyed a
reputation in Bouth Africa, by
ing o local Goliath i Kimberley,
then he has done a great deal for
letics ‘a South Africa, and has wnittem:
a book—an exceptional = accomplishs .
ment for a prize fighter, but not sur= .
prising in Couper's case, since he 1s 3 ]
well-educated man and, indeed, in
matters a complete contrast to the
copted type of “bruiser.” ¥
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Pulleys.
MILL AND MINING SUPPLIES.
oLD m::‘nnn IIIPMIII«'
Foundry and Maching Cn,
BDIRMINGHAM, ALA,
In Writing Mention this Paper.
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