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THE  AYHOUSE,

Tt wasn't & house at all, you see
But only o big, Nat ston
Yot they called it g bouso,

throe,
As they tarried thers and sipped thelr 1oa;
And each wasas glad asa quoen might be—
A queen on a golden throne

] the sisters

And one was Hiee a 11y fale,
And one was like n roxe;
And one had stolen a happy share
Of blended grace from the other pale:
And all were luvely bevand compare—
My queens of the lorg agoon,

The house was close by the garden gate,
And under the apple trees

In whose broad branches, early and lnte,

The vobin sang to his happy mate

AS b lithe Hmb, fueling his happs welght,
Swung low |h the summer hreege,

And many a golden nfternoon
The sisters chatted there,
With hearts as glad as the =klos of June,
With hearts as soft as a mother's croon.
With hearts that withored and all too soon
With a grief they conld not benar

I wandered far in the paths of men,
I lingered long and late
To win the golden prize, and then
I s#t my heart for the “home' agnin,
But the world seomed ¢ hanged and cheor-
lesa when
I stood by the garden gate.

In woo I aat mo down to weep,
For my heart was sad and lone,
And my gold seemed all 2o poor and chea p-
Thery was Hitle left 1 cared to keop,
And 1 wished | were wrapped (0 a dream-
lews sleen
And under the Mg, Nkt stone
—Nixon Waterman, in 1. A. W,

Bulletin,

On the Long Trail.

The Story of a Boy's Cattle Drive
from the Great Plains
to St. Louis.
Hretetatototatotgtgtgtets B

WAS a proud day for Lorne, the

TAVAS
voung

foreman of the Cirele Bar

ranch, when he started on his  first

“drive”™ with o herd of 3,000 eattle for
the northern shipping point.

It was his orders 10 take the hierd

1o 81, Lonis and pass through the Ozark
mountains or foothills, The
tractuble during the carlier days of the
course, but as the cottle went on they
became wmore nervous, and it was with
difliculty that the herders could keep
them within the lines of the nightly
reund-up.

Onee, whea they had been compelled
to ride constantly around the herd from
evening far into the night, Lorne went
to the bead of the herd 1o see what was
the digturbing enuse,

herd was

As he sat on kis horse he heard the
eall of o woll off to the right,
by another from the left, Something
sbhout the sound was unnatural, aod he
listened closely. Aganin they came, and
soon there wns a movement
wmong the catide—-somet hing Lind been
thrown into the herd 1o startle them.

unswered

wercomid

He kuew then what was the mntier—

HOME ONe Wik the herd to

ot swhen daylight
nothing of the dis-

annoving
make him trouble,
came he could see
turbers, aod again he waited for night.
He took his own pesition far on the
putskirts that night and walted for ile-
velopments, Soon there was another
wolf call; then another, then u whiz-
zing sound and another
the enttle. He rode
paint where he thought the sound
originated, and was surprised to
cateh a glimpse of o dark form which
he took to be & man on horseback.

“Halt,” he cried, “or 1
youl"™

There was no stopsig.
faster he yode and guined on his an-
noyer. Then efor
what was happening Sie was seized from
behind and went valling to the ground,
a luriat colled around him having jerked
him from the saddie. 11 had not cauglht
over his head and his second assailant
went rushing past and away before he
could regain his feet,

But not quick enough for the vider to
cseape notice, and glance at the
stooping shoulders amd the long hair
told Lorne who it was— Louie, the Mex-
jean, who hod been dischorged when
Lorne went to work first on the Cirele
1tar.

Hut there
ot the other end of the line,
startled more than ever by
had storted on o stempede and were
vacing toward the eust at the top of
their speed, the herders doing all in
their power to stop them, but without
effect.

It was two days before the herd wag
in shape to start on the jonrney again,
Then the course was turned to  the
north and it was hoped that on striking
the long trail there would be no more
{rouble.

On the whole the trip was going well
and they were up in the middle of the
territory with hopesof secing the south
branch of the Cimarron most any day.
A halt had been called early for night,
and on the level plain the cattle were
geattered for two miles up and down
the trail. The herders were getting
supper and only three were on guard,
By some means one of these was off his
horse and the others were together at
the southern end of the long line,

None of them saw a erawling figure
leading a smnll pony that crept across
the herd's grazing ground amd
slowly, without making the con-
tented  anlmals  roise  their  heads
suspiciously, separute the northern
third of the herd from those of
the south, Steadily they drew away,
and, ng there were geverial hummocks
in that regiom, were soon behind one
and out of sight of the regular herders,
1t wak a shrewd trick, and one that was
played on more than one oceasion in
the history of the cattle trade. Torne
war ness 1o it and did not even sen
what had been done until one of the
heredrs vode up to say that there was
something out of the way.

“The herd's short, somehow,” he ex-
slaimed.

"What do you mean?”

“They're missing—stolen or straved,
#nd we are out,”

movement of
furionsly at the

not

will shoot
Faster and

e wis aware of

wits enough to look nfter
The cattle,
Lthe noise,

e

“Get the men together and we wihil
make o search”

In aomoment the beeders were in th
saddles aml the remainder of the eat
tle wiere being urged forswamd, Tor they
kunew that the lost stock hod not been
taken during the doy and consequently
woere not 1o the south, but must be to
the novth of the hewed,

On the long trafl nothing causes so
mitch annoyanee and often grent los
as the meeting of two herds, The ext
tlhe charge on each other and freguent
Iv some Hvely fights vesult, More than
that, there in almost sure to be n stam-
pede, and when the two herds take op-
directions there is Hitle chanee
the Tright-

posite
for milling or controlling
rnedl crentures,

Sa it happened that as the maln herd
went around the edge of the Liilloek
heing pushed ns fast as the exelted men
conld hurry it, there eame suddenly to
meet it another herd, that was not for
the moment recognized by Lorne and
his followers,

Yehind the thousand were twao .""”'
ing men, Louie and hiscompanion. The
stock fought and the regular herders
tried to separnte the herds, not knowing
that they belonged sogether, Tt
erowing dusk owd the situation wns a
HOTIONs one,

wihe

Lonie had gone to one side, and was
wittehing with esatisfoction the meles,
Suddenly the great mass of hosas and
swinging tnils gave o lureh in his Qi

rection, wl the stampede had  com

menced. Coming at him browdside it
gave him gmall chance to esenpie, and
he put spurs to his horse amd  raced

nway 1o the sonth, On came the herd
nnd then to add 1o his peril the tristy
little pony =tepped in o praivie  dog
hole went sprawling on the son
with a broken leg, In an instant he
wius ont of the saddle, but what could
he da?

uni

The avalanche was coming
Lorne, hurrying to the front. saw the
herd start for the amd  enught
through the dusk o glimpse of a single
horsemnn,  Then he saw, too, the horse
fall, and fuil to rise again, Forgetful
of the herd, amd only intent on saving
the unfortunate

west,

hl'l'all'r, W |jn|'u-r it

might be, he reined his pony in that
iirection.

Faster and fuster he rode.  Unloss e
went very fast he eould not beat the
frightened cattle, which were now

roiring their
blindly regardless of where
they might end their furions course.
11 was worse thian n stampede
i panie!

As Lorne rode, iy
thonght that the
Iis own men.  He spuered ot his best
gait,
of the unfortunate man.

terror os
forward,

they rushed

it was

the
harder wis one of

wns  with

und was soon within o few yards
Bt the eattle
amd it was eren
rncing who would get there first.
Baddenly 1l

were nenrly ns elose,

voung foreiman recog-
niaed the mon on foot and at the Meres
of the herd FPor an instant
he felt o repugnince to the
nndd realized that all the wus of
the young Mexiean's doings,  He swas
tempted to ride in apother direction
and save himsell—something that  he
coulid not e sure of doing if e waited
ta take care of the meddler. Bt the
heseeching eves of the Mexican were too
much for him, and he «dipped his left
foot spur under the wide cinch that
held the rear of his saddle. Then he
prepaved for leaning to the right
ealled:

Layuie.,
situation
trouble

il
*Uet ready 1o jump, there!'
¢ heard and w smile lghted up

his course face,

He could not understand why his en-
emy shonld take chances on his own
life to save one who had done him in-
jury, but he wis willing to be the snved
one in the present condition of nffairs.

Farther and farther Lorne leaned
over to the right nntil he could nlmost
sweep the long grasses with his hoand.
He had |‘I‘i|l'l'|t'|'|l jm-l‘.ujg up n TS
lkerchie! while his horse was on the
riin, and the experiment came in good
play nt this time,

“Now—ready!"™ he ealled,
with u swoop he went past. The herd
wis but n dozen yvards awny, and com-
ing with hends down and tails in theair

o terrifying spectacle and one that
mennt death 1o both the voung men
if 'l!ll'l'.' could not get om of the Wity

Pt arm  and  the
biroad cineh an the horse's flanks meant
anfety, and the bov's nrm went around
the Mexivan it held! On and on they
went, Louie riding in the grusp of his
rescuer ot the side of the flving animal
and Lorne breathing havd as he held the
heavy burden, watching all the time
for the herd which was pressing on
them,

But at last the pony dashed ont of
the line of pursuit and the herd went
rolling past.  Louie dropped and went
rolling over and over on the sod, while
Lorne went on to the camp,

It was o long chise that the toen
liad before the eattle were all gathersd
in line again and darkness had settled
on the prairie to add its influence to
the guicting of the herd, When ut
Ingt Lorne and his men had gathered
around the camp-fire and were eating
some of the cook's blnck bread, that
seemed so good to the weary cowhoys,
a dark fAgure came stealing into the
cirele—it wans Lonie.

“1 want the senor.”

and then

Lorne's strong

he said, timidly,
und Lorne went out o him.

“You saved my life this afternoon,”
suid the boy in his broken dialect, im-
possible to reproilluee in print.

“Well, T only did as 1 would for any
one.”
better than

trouble. |

"1 Kkpow; but you are
me—1 make you logs and
am sorey, | dike to help you now an'
git enttle into th' shipping town,™

So the yvoung Mexican
camypy, and the next day took his place
in the middle shift of the herders and
watehed the eattle witl all the care
and fidelity of nn old cowhoy.—St. Louia
Globe-Demoerat,

inined  {he

Output Is Not Crippled,
Gol) almost worth $56,000,000 has
been taken out of the mines in the

Cripple Creek district in the last eight
years.

TERROKS OF DRINK.

Dr. Talmage Preaches of the Evils

of the Liquor Traffic,

In an Eloganent Sermon He Depleis
the Deonnkered's Woe="T'hie R
Flend's Misslon 1s to De-
atroy Al Good,

Copyright, 1899, by
ington,
At this time, when the evils of the

drink traffie are being widely discussed

and the movement for the abolition of
the degrading and brutalizing canteen
in our military camps is gaining many
supporters, this sermon by Dr, Tal-
muge, dealing with the broader nspeets
of the plague of infemperance should
cheer and inspire the friends of tem-
perance everywhere, Iis text is Exo-
dus 11:6, “And there shall be a great
ery throughout all the land of Egypt.”

This was the worst of the ten plagues.
The destroying angel at midnight
flapped his wing over the land, and
there was one dead in ench house. Lo~
mentation and mourning and  woe
through nll Egypt. That destroying
angel hns fled the earth, but o fur worse
has come. lle sweeps through these
cities. It is the destroying angel of
strong drink. Far worse devastation
wrought by this second than by the
first, The ealamity in America worse
than the calamity in Egypt. Thousands
of the sloin, millions of the slain. No
arithmetic can caleulate their nyv.nber,

Onee upon a time four fiends met in
the lost world, ‘hey resolved that the
people of our earth were too happy,
and these four infernals came forth to
our earth on embassy of mischief. The
one fiend said: *“I'll take chorge of the
vineyards.” Another said: “I'll tuke
charge of the grainficlds." Another
said:  “I'll take charge of the dairy."
Another said: *I'll take charge of the
musie. The four flends met in the
great Sabara desert, with skeleton fin-
gers clutched each other in handshake
of fidelity, kissed each other good-by
with lip of blue flume,
their mission.

The fiend of the vineyard came in one
bright morning amid the grapes and sat
down on a root of twisted grapevine in
sheer discourigement, The fiend knew
pot how to damage the vineyard, or,
through it, how to damage the worll
The grapes were so ripe and beautiful
and luscious. They bewitehed the air
with their sweetness. There seemed 1o
be so much health in every buneh, and
while the flend sat there in utter indig-
nation and disappointment he clutehed
andd squeezed it in perfect
spite, and lo! his hand was red with the
blood of the vineyard, and the fiend
siabd: “That reminds me of the blood of
broken hearts. 1'll strip the vineyard,
and I'll squeeze out all the juice of the
grapes, and 111 allow the juices of the
grapes to stand until they rot, and 'l
call the fermentation,”  And
[here was a great vat prepared, and
people came with their cups and their
]rih-hr’l':—, and they l!|[l||- o up the blowd
ofthegrapes, and they deank and drank
and went away drinking, and they
drunk until they fell in long lines of
denth, so that when the flend of the
vineynrd wanted to return to his home
in the pit he stepped from carcass o
enronss and walked down amid a great
ehnnsewuy of the dead.

Louls Klopsch, Wash-

o Cluster

process

Then the second fiend came into the
grainfield, e waded chin deep amid
the barley and the rye. He heard all the
grain talking about bread and prosper-
s husbandry and thrifiy homes. lle
thrust his long arms into the grainfield,
and he pulled up the grain and threw it
into the water, and he made beneath it
great fires—fires lighted with a spark
from his own heart—and there were o
grinding and smoshing and a stench,
and the people enme with their bottles,
and they poured the flery liguid, und
they drank, and they blagphemed, and
they staggered, and they fonght, and
they rioted, and they mnrdered, nnd
the fiend of the pit, the fiend of the
grainfickd, wis so ]-].Nl:-l‘tl with their be-
havior that he changed his residence
from the pit to the whisky barrel, nnd
there he sat by the door of the bunghole
laughing in high merriment at the
thought that out of snything so harm-
less as the grain of the fleld he might
turn this world into a seeming pande-
monfim.

The fiend of the dairy saw the cows
coming home from the pasture field,
full uddered, und as the maid milked
lie said: “1'll soon spoil all that mess;
I'll add to it brandy, sugar and nut-
meg, and 1"l stir it into & milk punch,
and children will drink it, and some of
the temperance people will dreink it, and
if 1 ean do them no more Larm 1'1 give
them a headache, and then 'l hand
them over to the more vigorous flends
of the satanie delegation.” And then
the fiend of the dairy leaped upon the
shelf and danced until the long row of
ehining milkpans almost quaked,

The fiend of the music entered a
grogshop and there were but few cus-
tomers, Finding feve customers, he
stvept the cirbuit of the city, and he
guthered up the musical Instruments
nnd after nightfall he marshaled o
baof, and the trombones blew and the
eymbals clapped and the drums beat
and the bugles called and the people
erowded in, and they swung around in
merry dance, each one with n winegless
in his hand, and the dance became
wilder and stronger nnd rougher, until
the room shook and the glagses eracked
and the floor broke und the
dropped into hell,

Then the four fiends—the fiend of the
vineyard and of the peainfield and of
the dairy and of the music hall—went
back to their home, and they held high
carnival beenuse their work had qun
so well done, and Satan rose from his
throne and announeed that there was
no danger of the earth’s redemption so
long os these four fiends could pay such
tax to the diabolic. And then ull the
demons and all the sprites and all the
icpds filled their glasses and clicked

crowd

and parted on |

| Christ in

them amd eried: Lot us deink—drink
to the everlasting prosperity of the
Heguor trafiic!  Here's to woe and dark-
ness nnd andvder and ddeath!  Drink!
Drinki"”

Oh, my yYoung 1 wont to tell
you that theve is o puint in Inebriation
bevond which i » cnnnot
51||||f Bl sometimes & mnn will be
motre frank than that. A vietim of
strong drink snid toa reformer: *It is
in'.pn_»-:-,illll.' for me I realive it.
IBut if you shenld tell me | couldn’t have

.
fricnds,

min go he

Lo stop.

had all my flngers cut off, | swould say:
‘Bring the butehet apd ont them off,’
I hind o very dear friend fn Philadelphia
whose nephew came to him npd wos
talking about his trouble nnd confessud
it, lle confessed he could not stop. My
friend said: **You must stop,”
*1 ean’t stop.
and it was
glass of wine on t'
non, and 1 knew yon would fire it oft
if 1 xlppr(l:u'hl_‘tl. wonld start to get
that glass of wine,” I must have it, |
can't get rid of thg habit. 1 ean't et
nway from It Ob, it is awful for a
man to wake up and feel that he is a
captivel 1 hear him soliloquizing, say
ing: I might have stopped lhu"
months agoe, but ean't stop now. Dead,
but not buried; 1uam o walking corpee.
I am an apparition of what [ once was,
[ am o eaged Immortal and my soul
beats against the wires of my cage on
this side nnd beats agnlnst the wires of
my cage on the other side until there
is blood on the wires and blood on the
soul, but 1 enn’t get out.  Destroyed
without remedy!"

Aguin, the man suflers from the loss
of usefulness, Do yvou know some of the
men who have fallen into the diteh were
once in the front mnk in churches and
in the front rank in reformutory insti-
tutions? Do you know they once knelt
at the family anltar
the chalice aof the holy communion on
sacramentul days? Do you know they
once stood in the pulpit and preached
the Gospel of the Son of God? We will
not forget witnessed some
years ago in my Brooklvn chureh when
a man rose in the midst of the audi-
gnee, stepped into the aisle and walked
up and down, Everybody saw thit he
wiisg intoxiented. ushers led him
out, and his poor wife took his hat and
overcont and followed him 1o the door,
Whe was he? He had onee been a
mighty minister of the Gospel of Jesus
n sister denomination, hod
often preached in this very citv. What
slew him? Strong drink! Oh, what
must be the feeling of o mun who hus
1-].«.1:”\1-’1 his capacity for usefulness!
| Do not be angry with that man. Do not
| 1ose your patience with him. Do not
wonder i€ he sa) fropge things and

He zald;:

H there stood a eannon,
loaded, amd there wns n
+ mouth of the can-

and onee earried

the scene

The

acts irvitated ens®'v o the f\i"lil\‘. e |
1 las the Pyronves aod the' Andes and e
| the Alps on lim. Do not try to per-

suade him that there is no future pun-
ishment. Do uot gointoany argument
to prove to him that thereis no hell. e
kunows there is, Ile is there now!

Dut he suffers nlso in the loss of l'll_\ He
ical health, T'he older people in this au-
ditnee can remember Dy

Bewell poing
through this eountr v electrifying ;_-n nt
audiences by demonstrating to them
the effect of strong drink upon the hu-
man stomach. 1 am told he had eight
o ten diagrama which he presented to
the people, showing the different stages
in the progress of the disense, o
told tens of thousnnds of people turned
baek from that uleerous sketeh nnd
sworeeternnl abstinence from all intox-

nd Lom

| feants. God only knows what the
drunkard suffers. I'ain files on every
nerve amld triavels every musele and

pnaws on every bone and stings with
every poison and pulls with every tor-
ture. What reptiles erawl over his ghiy-
ering limbs!  What specters stand by
hismidnight pillows! What groans teqr
the air! Talk of the rack, talk of the
funernl pyre, talk of the Juggernaut—
he suffers all ut once.

See the attendants stand boaek from
that ward in the hospitul where the in-
ebrintes nre dying. They cannot stand
it. The keepers come through 1t and
say: “Hush up, now! Stop making this
noise! De still! You are disturbing all
the other patients, Keep still now!"
Then the keepers pass on, and after
they geét past then the poor ereatures

wring their hands and say: *0 God!
Help, help!  Give me rum, give me
ram! 0O God! O God!™ And |]|vl\

shrick and they blaspheme and they ery
for help and then they ask the keepers
to slny them, snying: “Stab me, strin-
wle me, me!l O God! lelp,
help! Bum!  Give me rum! 0 God!
Help!™ They tear out thele haie by 1he
handful, and they bite their nails into
the quick, I'his is no faney pieture, It
is trunspiring in a hospital ot this mo-
ment. It went on last night while you
slept, and, more than that, that is the
death some of you will die unless you
stop, 1 see it coming. God help you to
stop before you go so far that you can-
not stop.

But it plagues a man also in the loss
of home. ldonot care how much he
loves hils wife and chiildren, if this habit
gets the mastory over him he will do
the most outrageous things, 11 need be,
in order to get strong drink he wonli
sell them all into everlasting captivity.
There are hundreds and thousands of
homes that have been utterly Llasted
of it, 1 am gpeaking of no abstraction,
I8 there anything so disastrous (o o
man for this life and for the
come? Do you tell me that a man can
be happy when he knows he is breaking
his wife's heart and elothing hig chil-
dren with rags? ‘There ore little chil-
dren In the streets to-day, barefooted,
IIl]’i{!Hs|~t, tneom by !], winnt written on
every pateh of their faded dress and on
every wrinkle of thelr prematurely old
countenanee, who would huve been in
the house of God this morning as well
elad as you had it not been that strong
drink drove thelr parents down into
penury and then down into the grave,
Oh, rum, rum, thou despoiler of homes,
thou foe of God, thou recruiting officer
of the wit. 1 liate thee!

T sulbject takes o deeper
when bt tells von

emothey

ALY tone

ut the incbrinte suf-

|\\

fere Lhie loss of the soul. The Bible in
timates that if we po into the foture
orld unforgiven the appetites and pas:
slons which were regnant here will tor-

| ment us there, Tsyppose when the ine

a drink untd to-morrew tight unless | |

briate wakes upinthe lost world there
will be an infinite thirst elnwing upon
him. In this world he could get strong
drink. However poor he was in this
world, he eould beg or he could steal five
cents (o get a deink that wonld for o
little while slake his thirst, but in eters
nity where will the rum come from?
Dives wanted one deop of wauter, but
could not get it. Where will t!
ateget the desught hie so mueh re
g0 mueh demands?
No one to mix it., No one to pour it.
No one to feteh it Millions of worlds
now for the dregs that were thrown on
the sawdusted floor of the restaurant.
Milllons of worlds now for the rind
flimg out from the punch bowl of an
earthily banguet. Divesealled for water,
The in te calls for rnm.

from the lost world should
come up on & mission 1o the grogshoy
antl, having finished the mission in the
grogshop, should come buck, taking on
the tip of his wing one drop of aleoholie
beverage, what cexeitement it wonld
mnke all through the world of the lost
aud, if that one drop of nlealiolic bey.
erage should drop from the wing of the
flend upon the tongue of the inebriate,
how he wonld spring up and ery:
“That's it! That's it! Rom! Rum!
That's it!" And all the caverns of the
lost would echo with the ery: “Give it
to me! Buml Bum!™ Ah, my friends,
the inebrinte's sorrow in the next world
will not be the absence of God or holi-
ness or light; it will be the absence of

Ly chris
b
fuires,

to brew it.

No one

rum. “Look not upon the wine when
it is rod, when it moveth itself aright
in the cup, for at the last it biteth like

n serpent und it stingeth like an ad-
der."

Thirty women in one of the western
stutles amd with  an
especial ordinntion from God they went
forth to the work and shut up all the
grogshops of a Jarge village. Thirty
women, with their song and with their
prayer, and if Lo00 or 2,000 Christian
men and women with an especial ordi-
nation from God should go forth feeling
the responsibility of their work and
disehinrging thelr mission, lhl‘J' could
inany city shut upall the grogshops.

But 1 must not dwell on generalities;
[ must come to specifics. Are you
astray? If there is any sermon 1 dis-
likke, it is o sermon on generalities, 1
want pers Are you astray?
Huve you gone so far you think you enn-
not get baek? Did | say a few moments
ago that o man might go {o a point
in inebriation where he eould not stop?
Yes, 1 said it, and 1 reiternte it. But |
wint you also to yiderstand that while
1l strength,
Poany fan,
You have only to Iy hold of the strong
arm of the Lord God Almighty,
-.[n';u

banded together

onnlities,

e min bimself, of his own

nnot wtop, God can st

Ie ean
Many summers ngo T went
New Y Subbath even-

Yo,

over to rk one
ine—our
the sutumnal
the

services, 1 into a

Fourth ward,

went
room in
where o
held for
heard a revelatd
never heand be
ing up and gis
hail never
t

religious serviee was being
und 1
i thiat night that 1 had

ore=15 ur 2

riforined dranknrds,

) men stand

stimony such as

They not only

ing e

lieard given.
that their had
the grace of Gad,
grooe of Goad  hmd  extinguished
their thirst, They went on to say that
shey hind reformed at different
bofore, but immediately fallen, beenise

estified
changed hy

the

henrts been

timaes

strong drink.”

It was o new recelation 1o me, and [
have proelgimed it ogain and ngain in
the Ill'.ll'ill” of those who have far gone
astray, and 1 stand here to-day to tell |
you that the the Lord Jesus
Chirist eannot only save your sonl, but
body. | look off to-day upon
degolation. Some of

prace of

=nve

the

your
you are so far
although there may
Be no putward indieations of it—you
never hove stapgered along the street

the vout mijority of |u'l.-‘|h‘ tlo not
kpnow that you stimulate: but God
knows, and you know, and by hunsan

on in this hahit,

enleulation there is not one chanee out
of five thousand that you will ever be
slopped,  Deware! There are some of
you who are my warm personal friends
to whom I must kay that unless you quit
this evil habit within ten years, as ti
your |u|-]_\, you will e down in &
drunkard's grave; and, us to your im-
mortul soul, you will lie down in «
drunkaed's hell! It is a hard thing 1o
sn¥, but it is troe, and T ulter the warn:
ing lest 1 have your blood Upon my soil
Pewnre!  As tooday you open the door
closet, let the deeanter
flitsh 1l| it word upon your soul: “De.
wire!"  As you pour out the hevernge
let the foam #t the top spell out the
word, "Deware!™ In the great day of
when & hundeed mil
shall come up to get
I want you to testify that
this day, in love of your soul and in
fenr of God, | gave you warning in re-
gurd to that intluence which has already
been felt in home, blowing out
some of its lights— [l‘.'l-l.-.u'rliTiuu af 1the
blanekness of durkness forever,

of yvour wine

God's Judgment,
lion drunknrds
their (oom,

life to |

O, If Nou ol -|!|]_\ hesr it
with dronkards

temper-
bones dramming
on the lop of the cnsk the “Deatl
| Mareh" of immortal souls, vou world
wo home antd kneel down and pray Gud
! that rather than your children should
the vietims of this evil
habit you might earry them oul to the
cemetery

nnee

wine
ever heceome

and put them doewn in the
last gliomber, walting for the flowers ol

spring to eome over the grise—sweel
propliecies of the resurrection! God
hath n balm for such a wound, but
what tlower of comfort ever grew on
the bLlasted heath of a drunkard’s
j-l._sn!':‘.\'lr-_-l 7
| - -

Towns are seldom ns red as they ary

nalntead « Chieso bit bl A ows
I painted.- UChicago Dnily Now

#1 ghoulll Lge to tell you a {unny
gtory abont my little boy."™ “Oh, well,
ail. =t 1 hive forgoetten it

Env, don't you want a goodd cighr?—
he Hival,

Mres. Yeast—"Do you think my Visits
o your wife do her apy good?" 3w

NOVH ¢ he
py W0
left, ™ —

(rimsonbeak—="0h! wlie
always feels better after yoi've
Yonkers Statesman,

*“he worm will turn,' she said, 01
course,” he replivd, “The warm ks bullt
on o plan that makes turning compira
tively ensv. It's more ot less of a turn
itgell."—Chicago Evening Fost.

Infantile Perspicnity.—Little Mur.-
gold—=*1 h.nn noined zisdolly after ny
Aunt Jane! Aunt
Little Marigold
‘ennse she's got so old lm\n 1'se *[r lILI
she'll never have a feller!"—uck,

Dukane-

Vs

Iill."
(zighing)

Insuiferable.

(1]

“Spiffins s
He is alwanys saying, ‘1 told you so.
Gaswell="He isn'v a8 bpd ns 't
Snaggs is always explaining in great
detail how his plans happened to fail"
—Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

Maud—"Between us, dear, [ think the
count’s compliments rather eruile, He
told me the sight of my beautiful fnee
aetually made his mouth witer,”  Edith

—"The idea! 'm sure your I-.n-mlm--,n t
lopk quite that much like a lemon!™—
Indidnapolis Journal.

“Papa,” said little Mabel at breakfast,
“yvau know how you take meon your lap
when you tell me stories?™ “Yes," nof-

3 e
LN A H

ded papoa. “Well, My, Lippincott was
telling Jennie some last night.” \n.lrl
then papa looked at Jennie over his

glagsos.—N, O, Times-Democrat.
“Oh, yess my hugbond has been under

fire"

“When and where?
night, Durglurs broke into the house
nesxt door and the man who lives there
exchaneod shots with them. When Jere-
miah heard the facket he hid in the eel-
lnr, Wouldn't vou call that being un-
der fire 2" —CUhicago Daily News,

Sot Quite Certain.—"Yes,
slightly wounded in the first tight. We
have a letter from the regimental sur-
geon.’”  “Where he
“We are not quite The surgeon
mentioned the plice, hut wit don't know
whether it is an nontomical phrase or
n Filipino '—Cleveland  Plain
Deiler,

“Ttwas last

Fddie was

wWis wounded 7

EUTe.

town,

PUBLIC MEN AS SMOKERS,

The President nond AL Hnt Two ot
His Unbhinet Enjoy Good
Tobaeco,

President Mekinley isa grent smoker,

church not yet lwing open fnrl

Now \'--l'l\'.|

but that |

they were doing the whole work in!
Lthelr own steength, “Dut as soon as
we gave our henrts to God,” they said,
“and the love of the Lord Jesus Christ
has come into our goul the thirst has nll
gone. We have no more disposition for

While a member of congress, he used to

it in fromt of the Ebbitt house each
| pleasant evening, with his fect proppwl
: up on a tree, his chair kieked back, «

Joving unu after<linner elgar. 10 wis o
| familiay sight 1o passers-hy (o sec M,
i?‘ll-l\'mlvl\' sonted undor the bie  tpee
| fucing the ladios' entrance to the BEb-

bitt house, comfortabily,
Harily, smoking,

The president now gmokes from four
to ten cigars o day, although his smok-

ani often sol-

ing is done in the |-l'i\:|l'\ und seclusion
of the executive minsion.

After his morning menl he lights o
cipnre ol ||\'.IT- away while his morning
mnil is sorted. o the afternoon he
| usually enjoys a mild smoke, and in the
evening, after dinner, he repairs to the
cabinet room
long black Havana perfecto.

The president’s cigurs are

amd blows inte smoke o

usually
mild of fiaver, althongh occasionally he
delights in o heavy smoke. [t is not
often that the president is compelled to
! delve into his private purse for funds to
! pay for his politicul
friends keep him pretty well supplied.
L Viee President Hobart is an inveterate
smoker.  When there is n lull in the
senate procecdings he retires to lis
private room and lights a mild domestic
! cigar and appenrs to e Jillr\ it. Whenin

cigars, a8 his

his office, at his residence, o box ol
cigirs is .ll\\'{t}‘-i at hand.
Secretary of War Alger usuplly has

n box of cigurs at his oftice, and after
the department business Is eleaved away
he closes the door and has o 15minute
smoke, He prefers mild eigars, foreign
mide,

secretury of State ay is a light but
habitunl emoker,

Secretary Gage likes eigars.

Whena
vigitor into his office with a
lighted cigar the secretary never re-
quests that it be thrown out. If he hap-
pens to know the visitor veal well he
will join him in his mild dissipation.

Secretary of Agriculture Wilson
smokes and chews Incessantly, Becre-
tary Hitcheoek is also a free smoker,

Secretary Long and "ostmaster Gen-
eral Smith are the only members of the
eabinet who do not smoke. Mr Smith
never drinks anything stronger than
minernl water,

comes

Speaker Reed enjoys an oceaxional
elgar if it be of mild lavor, He usually
smokes when writing.—N. Y, World,

Came of Indizn Kings,
Mrs. Stanton, of Chilton, Wis,, a full-
blopded Indian woman 90 years of age,

is as proud of her birth and linenge as
any woman in Amerien. She is o direet
descendant of King Philip, 1f theclaim
of the Nurraganseit Indions of Rhode
Islund against the United States
ernment is allowed, Mrs. Stanton's
share of the award will be nboul $100,-
It could hardly fall into  better
bunds, ns Mrs, Stanton’s long life hos
been spent in good deeds, Mrs, Stanton
was eduented at an Iodinn school in this
state, and with her husband emigrated
to Wisconsin inthe curly She per-
sonally secured the county et fop
Chilton, which was then known ns Stan-
tonville, nnid ave the the
land on which the publie buildings and
churches stand.  Mrs. Stanton yeurs
ago adopted ns a son and educated Steve
Hichols, who became Gen. Sherman’s |
favorite Indian wuul.-—.\'. Y. Journal.

Thin Man Is & Fallure,

A moralistic failure i & who
gives you advice nbout getting on in ths
{ world, then winds up by striking you
i for a loan,—~Chitago Duily Newa,

gov-

O,

J's

town nll

maun

HUMOROUS, |

Abolish the ﬂrﬂth Punallv.
At A L\r\ tll.n Jaw |.1..r & are vwiangll
over the ]
| Tho man whi
pProve

ker of man

wi.as Al

1

Wtters ling to t

laws, It you've neglected you
Ll e stinty,  constipation,
liver and kidney troubles
there's but one enre—Host
| Bitters. Don't fail to try it.
eell it,
Signa of Spriag.
Atchon!

The popularity of the shady side of the
sl

The Nowers that bloom in but

Absence of furry garments

u‘,..., nring conts,

The advent of the shirt-waist girl

The posy hat.—Philadelphia Pross,

DIED~0On Monday or any o
the week, with Pulpsm Fadel
goods will not fade either by sunlight or
washing.

totnholes.

ther day in

Lots of fathers give their daughters away
and have a sonsn-daw on their hands,—
Washington (1a.) Democrat.

The Best Prescviption for Chills,
and Fever Isa bottle of Gurove's TasTrLras
Crrer Toxte, 1t s simply iron and guinioe o
o tasteless form, Nooure—no pay. Prive,b,

George Saxton fooled with a burz gaw,
and lost his finger. Later, he foolod with
love, and lost his life~—Atchison Gilobe

TTow My Throat Tnrts!—Why don't you
use Hale's Honey of Horehound and Tar?
Pike's rﬁuﬂlnl he Drops Cure in one minute.

Lovers rmn- not wish to snub the gas, but
they de “'turn it down" pretty often. iy, A
W. Bulletin. .

Plsn'a ("Ilre fnr {‘nnnunmllnn hna no oqual
ne o Congh medicine T, M. Abbhott, 353
Beneen Bt Buffulo, N. Y., May 0, 18M.

The man who tries to say smart things
makes more breaks than other people.—
Atehison Globe,

“To Err is Human.”

But to err all the time is
criminal or idiotic. Don’t
continue the mistake of
neglecting your blood. Take
Hood’s Sarsaparilla now. It

will make pare, live blood,

and put you in good health.
All Gone - Had no appetite or strength,

could not sleep or get rested, was coms

pletely run down. Two bolttles Hood's Sam

saparills cured the tired feeling and I do
my own work," Mg A, Dk, Millville, N.J,

s Sarsapa
NeverDisappoints

— Bt oy =
Hood's Pills ru'rl-lltl'r IHI 1 the non 1rr1l.i|h\g nud
on‘-y eathariic 1o take with flood’s sariapariila’

LABASTINE
and only durable wall coating,
entirely different from ali Kal-
gomihes, Readv for uge In
whilg or twelve beautiful tints
by adding cold water,

ADIES nuturally prefer ALAs
BASTINE for walls and cells
ings, because it {8 pure, clean,
durable, P'ut up in dry pow=
dered form, In Ave-pound packs
ages, with rfuil directions,

ia the original

LI kalsomines nre cheap, tems-
porary preparstions made flu
whiting, clinlks, clayse elo,
and stuck on walis with de-
caying animal glue. ;\I‘J\H."S-
TINE la not a kalsomine.

EWARE of the
says he can gell you the
thing” as ALABASTINE or
“something just ns good.” He
is elther not posted or s trys
ing to decelve you.

ND IN OFFERING something
he has bought cheap and tries
to geil on ALABASTINF'S de.
mands, he may not renlize the
damage you will suffer by a
kalsomine on your walls,

denler who
iaIme

ENBIGLE dealers will not buy
a Inwsult
selllng and confumers by
Infringement, Alabastine Co,
own right to make wall cont-
Ing to mix with cold water.

HE INTERIOR WALLS of
every schoolhousa should bhe
conted only with pure,
ALABABTINE. 1t safegunrds
health. Hundreds of tonn are
used annually for this work,

N PUYING ALABASTINE, rna
that packages are prnp-rh e
beled.,

Dealers risk one by

durabis

large fours
pound package light kalsos
mine, offered to customers us
o Ave-ponnd package,

DIBANCE of wall paper |8 oh-
viated by ALAHASTINE It
can ba used on plasterad wnlls,
wood cellings, brick or ran-
vae, A child ean brush It on,
1t does not rub or scale off,

Dewnre of

STABLISHED (n favor. Shun
all imitatlons. Ask paint denlar
or drugeint for tint card, Write
for “Alabastine Era,"” free, Lo
ALABASTINE €O,

Raplds, Mlchigan,

Grand

Potash.

ENOUGH of it must be
contained in fertilizers,
otherwise failure will surely
result, See that it is there.

Our books tell all about
fertilizers. They are sent
Sfree to all farmers applying

for them.

GERMAN KALI WORKS,
93 Nassau St, New York,

10005 of UNSOLICITED TESTINONIALS SAY
BRI T R NN

TAAILL MANSF 1E LDS S

LCAPILLARIS!

l At NN \\\\\'\*\\a\\'\\\\ ORI
| Permanently cures wil Itching l!.urnln Boalery,
Scalp and Skip IMseases. such as Salt Hheom. Ko-
ratum, Honld Head, (‘Pln-‘.urr-a Plles, Burns, Buby
Humors, Dandruff. ltehing Sealp, Falling Halr
(thickoning and making it Moft, 8iky. and Luxurls
antl. All Face Bruptivns f.x-uucln s Boft. Clear,
exlon t contains no

Beautiful 8kin and Comp
I.v ad Bniphur. Cantharides or anything injurious
An _casvy. great seller. Lady cagvassers make §1
i Mo 'T‘\' l!'lr!"n"s or mall K@e, Capiilarin
apufacturlng Co . Addreess T, JLILE.
ANSFIELD, An.. GLEN RIDGE, N, J
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