
Everything that pertains to the
promises and prophecies, in the Old

Testamen looking to the coining of

the seed of the woman who was to

bruise Satan’s head, and everything
connected with the miraculous birth,
life, death, burial, resurrection and
(iscension of the Christ, is very dear
to every Christian's heart; for, he
realizes, as the world cannot, that

Christ is the end of the law for righte-

ousness to the believer, and that there

is none other name under heaven
given among men whereby he can be
saved, but that of Jesus.

It is a good time, in this Lenten
season, when the minds of the follow-
ers of Jesus are being specially direct-
ed to those last days of his life, when
the weight of the world's sins was
pressing sorely upon Him—when the
gloom of Gethsemane and the horrors
of Calvary were so nearly confronting
Rim:—l say, it’s a good time, when

our minds are being directed to the
agonies of the Garden and of the
Crors, for us, for whom He suffered,
tb put on sackcloth, and, in deep
penitence, for the sins which* made
Him suffer, to renew our covenants
with Him and begin new and better

lives. If, after Easter has passed, we
return to our old sinful ways, we
hthst not expect the world to believe
that we have truly repented; or that
the solemn occasion which we have
celebrated has made any impression
upon us. But, if from the Lenten
season and the Easter service, we be-
gin, as never before, to exemplify and
to magnify the religion of the Lord
Jesus, what a blessed thing the keep-
ing of Lent will'prove to be .to us.

Lent (Anglo-Saxon—lencten). is
the fasting time before Easter, which
is observed in the Roman, the Greek
and other Oriental churches. It is
certainly a very ancient institution, as
the earliest allusions to it speak of it
as an institution handed down from
the Fathers. The forty days' fast of
our Lord, in the wilderness, and inci-
dentally. the fast for the same num-
ber of days, by Moses and Elias, sug-
gested to the primitive Christians the
idea of keeping Lent, which, while
not intended to be an absolute fast,

was to be a partial one.
In our country the Catholics and

Episcopalians observe Lent, and, I
suppose, if properly kept, it is to those
who thus keep it, a means of grace
drawing off their minds from the
cares and frivolties of the world;
while, by a prayerful contemplation
of the tragic events, which are cele-
brated, during the Lenten season,
they are closer drawn to God, whose
great love for the world was so won-
drously manifested in the gift or His
Son to be the world's Redeemer.

We Methodists do not observe Lent,
as does our old Mother, the Episcopal
church, but we retain and practice
many of her doctrines and. I hope,
many of her good qualities, as well;
and rejoice with her and all Chris-
tians. on Easter morn, when we are
reminded that the crucified and buried
Christ is “risen indeed,’’ and is at the
right hand of the Father. And our
rejoicing is intensified when we re-
member His words: “I go to prepare
a place for you.’’ And a new zeal is
kindled in our souls when we remem-
ber those other words. He left on
record for our comfort and joy: “To
him that overcopieth I will grant to
sit with me in my throne, even as I
overcame and am set down with my
Father in his throne."

What an honor! Christ in his Fath-
er’s throne, and poor fallen man.
saved hy grace, sitting beside him.
Well might John exclaim: "Behold
what manner of love the Father hath
bestowed upon us that we might be
called the Sons of God!"

As we approach Easter, may the
Holy Spirit incline all our hearts to
reverently keep the day,—the day of
all other days—the anniversary of
Heaven’s victory over the powers of
darkness.

And will there be an Easter ball
on Monday night after Easter. Not
by God's people—not by those who

have been fasting, and praying for
more holiness of life and a closer
walk with God. They would not think
of making such a mockery of religion
—of engaging in such a sacrilege.
Some worldly-minded church mem-
bers, representing all denominations,
will, doubtless, go out, from the Len-
ten and Easter services, and, Judas-
like, betray the Christ, by joining in
with the rabble who hate His name
and love His enemies.

If Jesus meant anything, he meant
it all, when he said: “No man can
serve two masters.’’ “He that is not
for me is against me.’’ “He that
gathereth not with me scattereth
abroad.” “If any man will be my
disciple, let him deny himself, take
up his cross and follow me.” That is
very plain talk; but. in spite of it,
some who claim to be Christians do
not seem to heed much less care for
His words.

I always did admire that petition in
Paul’s prayer for the Ephesians, “that
Christ may dwell in your hearts by
faith.” That suggests the idea of a
permanency in contradistinction to
weakness, vacilation, cowardice, hy-
pocrisy and treachery. Christ dwell-
ing in the heart is the normal condi-

v tion of a Christian; and St. Paul says,
“if any man have not the spirit of
Christ he is none of His.”

I have often thought of the utter
folly of a man's expecting to be saved
who depends upon occasional, spas-
modic efforts, when it is so clearly and

- unmistakably taught, we are to keep

our lamps trimmed and burning, and
be ready, all the time, for the com-
ing of the Bridegroom. And, to close
on this thought, I will say, there is
nothing more beautiful than a con-
sistent Christian life, while, on the
other hand, there is nothing more
hurtful to the world than that incon-
sistency which brings reproach upon
the church of Jesus and puts it to
open shame.
********

There is nothing more aggravating
to a writer than to have the printer
change his language and thereby

change the meaning of a sentence.
People who read books and newspa-
pers, after the proof has been cor-
rected and revised, have no idea what

the writers would have been made to
say. had not the proof-reader careful-

ly read and revised the matter before
it went to press. Printers are not al-
ways to blame, when setting manu-
script, for some very smart people,
otherwise, never learned to spell nor

to write. An experience of forty-one
years in the printing office convinced
me that the printer and not the au-
thor made the article or the book re-
spectable in many cases. If the manu-
script of some very prominent men
and women—graduates of colleges—-
was put in type as written__an<L
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punctuated, the printer would have to
stand a suit for damage, or fight his
way out of a difficulty. A few ex-
amples will serve to give the reader
an idea of how some people spell.
And, first, I give a quotation from
a lecture made by a temperance ora-
tor, who, when heard on the stump,

was equal to a Patrik Henry in elo-
quence. Commenting on the use which
liquor men made of Scripture, he
said, in an article written for a paper:
“Just because Pawl tole timethy to
tak a little wine for his stummick’s
sake, these licker men .seam to think
that every body who has a stum-
mirk ort to do likewise.”

Suppose the printer had spelled
Paul with a “w,” and Timothy with
a lower-case “t,” and stomach and
liquor as he wrote them, what a howl
his friends would have made, in his
behalf, and how indignant he would
have been!

Another Bible quotation, I remem-
ber to have been made, once, by a
Doctor of Divinity, that 1 had to cor-
rect to save his reputation, was: “The
urth is the Lord’s and the /oolness
their off.” The quotation was all right
but the spelling was not strictly in
accord with the old blue-back spelling
book.

I don't remember how his spelling
was, but 1 do remember that Judge
Saunders wrote the worst hand 1 ever
tried to decipher. The boys who used
to try to set it up, would say to each
other: “Guess at it the best you can;
set up anything you can think of, and
when you carry the proof to the
Judge, carry his manuscript with it,
and you'll be all right, because he
can’t read his own writing after it
gets cold, and, so, he won’t know
whether it’s set up right or wiong.”
And I don’t think he did. Dr. C. T.
Bailey, while editing the Biblical Re-
corder. came near having a very ludi-
crous error in his paper. He had
written an editorial on “The Faithful
Men of the Bible.” After writing the
article he was called away from Ral-
eigh to be gone several days. But.
on Monday morning, a day or two
ahead of time, he put out for home.
He said he had an impression that he
ought to reach home before the Re-
corder was put to press, lest the
printer made some mistakes. He said
when he entered his office the paper
had just been put to press, and about
a dozen papers were worked off.
“Hold on,” he said to the pressman:
“let me look at the paper before you
work off another sheet,” and the
press stopped. His eyes fell on his
leading editorial first, and there, in
black head type, as plain as the nose
on a man’s face he saw as the head-
ing of said editorial. “The Faithful
Mule of the Bible.” The foreman
said he thought it was a curious head-
ing for an article, but that was all
he could make out of it. Mr. Bailey
said if that heading had not been cor-
rected every Baptist mule in the State
would have kicked at him by the
first mail. Speaking of it afterward,

he said: “If I can help it. I never
allow my paper to be worked off
until I have carefully read all the
headings. I came within an ace of
getting in bad order with a church
in Franklin county once. Just after
the paper had gone to press I dis-
covered that instead of ‘Union Meet-
ing’ at Corinth, the pointer had put
in large type ‘Onion Meeting.’ ”

In
his jocular way he added: “Would
not that have been an oderiferous
meeting?”

While 1 am on the onion question I
am reminded of a funny thing which
occurred right after the war. A mer-
chant wrote to a Richmond grocer for
a bushel of onion buttons, and, in
about a week after the order was
made, the buttons arrived —a whole
bushel of them—all brass bottons at
that, with the letters “U. S.” on each
of them; and with the buttons came
the bill for them. The merchant kick-
ed and swore lie wouldn’t pay the
bill for he didn’t order brass buttons,
and he wouldn’t have Yankee but-
tons in his store, on no terms. But
the Richmond grocer produced ihe
order, and, sure enough, the order
was not for "onion” buttons but
“union” buttons, and so he had the
dead wood on him.

The North Carolina man said that
any fool ought to know that the let-
ters, un-ion spelt un-ion, and
un-ions was what he wrote for.” The
Richmond grocer said, in reply, that
any fool ought to know that u-n-i-o-n
spells “union,” and he sent • union
buttons according to order.” And so,
the bill had to be paid,

A gentleman told me that he saw
a tub full of union buttons at that
man’s store, and the man said that
that onion business learned him to be
a little more particular when making
orders, especially when ordering

onions.
An advertisement, which Messrs.

Ney & Turk inserted in a country pa-
per, went to the world with the firm
name of “Nip & Tuck,” in letters that
looked like a saw-bench mounted at
its head.

The most ludicrous mistake that
I remember, occurred in an obituary
notice. The writer said: “Gone to
that bourne whence no traveler re-
turns,” hut the printer had it: “Gone
to that towne where no tattlers are
burned,” and, as it was never correct-
ed, the presumption is, the soul of
that departed one is safe, where there
is no burning going on, because no
tattlers are there.

By the way, tattling is a very com-
mon sin, and St. James, doubtless, had
been annoyed by tattlers just before
he wrote his Epistle on the tongue.
What an awful thing is a tattling
tongue! The mischief it. can do can
not be measured, weighed or fathom-
ed. No wonder the sacred writer
should say: “It is set on fire of hell.”

As much as we condemn it, all of
us are, more or less, addicted to the
bad habit of tattling; by which I
mean, we are too ready to repeat what
we hear about each other, and the
misfortune is we can’t or rather, we
don't always tell the story just as we
got it. We will either enlarge or
curtail, so as to make it as we think
it might he or ought to be.

Two gentlemen met on the street,
one day, one of whom was a young
man but lately married, who was
noted for his black eyes, eye-brows
and hair, and withal, for being a very
handsome man. The gentleman, who
spoke to and passed him, met a lady,
Miss Nancy Gill, only a few yards
from where he had just met Tom, and
she asked: “Wasn’t that Tom you
met a moment ago?”

“Yes,” said he with a quizical smile
on his face; “that was Tom, and he’s
surely got a black eye.”

“Tell me about it,” said Miss
Nancy; “has he been in a fight?”

“I didn’t ask him, as he seemed to
be in .a hurrv and. little nmaioia.

You’ll find out.” And the gentleman
went on his way.

Miss Nancy Gill rushed into a house
near by and before she had even said
good morning to the family, she said
in a very excited manner: “I suppose
you’ve heard the latest, Mrs, Trum-
pet?”

“No. what is it?” asked Mrs. Trum-
pet, who, by the way, was a cousin
of Tom’s wife.

“I understand, and I got it from
good authority, for Jim Ford told me,
that Tom’s been in a fight and some-
body. 1 didn't hear who it was, nearly

knocked his eyes out.”
“As soon as dinner was over Tom’s

wife’s cousin, Mrs. Trumpet, put on
her Sunday clothes and went across
town to see Mrs. Tattle, to whom she
told the news as follows:

‘‘Poor Mary, she married Tom
against her nyither’s wishes, and if

she is nr- cousin and I wish her to
do well, I’m afraid she's carried her
ducks to a bad market, poor thing.”

“Why, what in the world is the mat-
ter?” Mrs. Tattle asked, all astare
with curiosity.

‘‘l’m sorry to have to tell you,”
said Mrs. Trumpet, for it's kind of a.
family matter, and it makes me feel
as if 1 were disgraced. But I'll tell you,

as a very dear friend, if you'll prom-

ise that you’ll not let it go any furth-
er.”

“Why, of course, I’ll promise. Do

tell me what it is.”
“Well, if I must tell you. Mrs. Tat-

tle, Tom Jones, who married my
cousin Mary, has gone to drinking.”

“You don’t tell mt^ so?”
‘‘Yes, he got drunk” and got into a

light, and Nancy Gill told me that Jim
Ford told her (hat somebody gouged

his eyes nearl" out. O, it’s horrible
to think about.”

Mrs. Tattle, who had the news,
didn’t lose a moment after Mrs.
Trumpet, Tom’s wife's cousin left, be-

fore putting on her hat and starting to
see a friend of hers living two or
three squares away. She met her at
the gate just going out —going, as she
said, to see Tom's wife.

“I wouldn’t do it.” said Mrs. Tat-

tle.
“Why not?” asked lady number four

Mrs. Prudence.
"I hate to speak of it,” said Mrs.

Tattle, ‘‘as I half way promised Mrs,

Trumpet I’d not speak of it.”
“Speak of what?” asked Mrs. Pru-

dence.
“It’s a great scandal. Mrs. Pru-

dence.” said Mrs. Tattle, “and r am
really ashamed that such a disgrace-

ful tiling should have occurred in our
town.”

“What is it? You'll run me crazy
if you don’t tell me quick,” said Mrs.
Prudence.

“Well,” said Mrs. Tattle, “you ought

to know it, so I'll tell you. as you
were starting to see Mary Wills, who
is now Mrs. Tom Jones; for 1 think
people ought to know what sort of

people they propose to visit. I've just

been informed upon reliable evidence
that Tom and his wife have had a
fight, and ”

“What? You don’t tell me so. Do
go on."

"You know it’s said Tom used to
be a pretty wild boy; and a great
many people thought, if lie did teach
Sunday school and pray in public
when he got to be a man, just as apt
as not. he kept a bottle hid out and
got drunk every night, after-
people went to bed. Now. since lie's
'married Mary Wills, as good a gyrl as
you’ll find in town, he’s gone to. hard
drinking. 'Last night he went home
drunk and was dragging Many fill over
the house, hy the hair of her head;
but as good luck would have it, Mary
happened to get hold of the fire-
poker, and, if she is a delicate little
body, she struck him so hard , w ith
the poker she knocked him down, and,
before he could get up, Mary ran
home to her father's. I’ll tell you
how 1 got my news. Jim Ford told
Nancy Gill, and Nancy Gill told Mrs.
Trumpet, who is Mary’s own cousin,
and Mrs. Trumpet told me, out of
her own mouth.”

Mrs. Prudence stood high in socie-
ty. and in the church; so the , next
morning she rode around town, ail the
forenoon, to let the good sisters have
the news. And this is the story she
told at each house, and she told it
as if it had been stereotyped:

“I understand upon good authority
that Mary Wills, who recently married
Tom Jones, has brought suit for di-
vorce. They say Tom is treating her
dreadfully, since lie’s got. to drinking.
The other night he choked her until
her face was black and blue; then he
was dragging her around the house
by her hair, when she came too like,
and getting a poker, she struck Tom
right across thh eyes, knocked him
down, and she, poor child, jumped out
of the house and ran home to her
father. Yes, the suit is already be-
gun.” And this was the report that
went all over town. Os the truth of

-Summer WmRheumatism!™
Every season has its own diseases, but Rheuma-

M
tism belongs to all, for when it gets well intrenched jXf
in the system, and joints and muscles are saturated •* Y\ IK rr?-

with the poison, the aches and pains are coming and
going all the time, and it becomes an all-the-year- Wf lHlf/
round disease; an attack coming as quickly from sud- f| ry Jyfj\ w
den chilling of the body when overheated, a fit of in- -H/f | A"
digestion or exposure to the damp. Easterly winds of \
Summer as from the keen, cutting winds, freezing \ Q
atmosphere and hitter cold of Winter.

Rheumatism never comes by accident. It is in
the blood and system before a pain is felt. Some
inherit a strong predisposition or tendency; it is born in them; but whether heredity is
back of it or it comes from imprudent and careless ways of living, it is the same always
and at all seasons. The real cause of Rheumatism is a polluted, sour and acid condition
of the blood, and as it flows through the body deposits a gritty, irritating substance
or sediment in the muscles, joints and nerves, and it is these that produce the terri-
ble pains, inflammation and swelling and the misery and torture of Rheumatism. No
other disease causes such pain, such wide-spread
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suffering. It deforms and cripples its thousands, Wirt A untAl oil. rtntn.

leaving them helpless invalids and nervous wrecks. My wifohf.d bee ? troubled with Rheuma-
tism for some time when she heard of S 8 S,

> vV hen neglected or improperly treated, Rheuma- which she tried and whioh cured her com-

tism becomes chronic, the pains are wandering or pieteiy, as she has not suffered since, i rec-

shifting from one place to another, sometimes sharp okoiona, Miss. j.e. reeder.

and cutting, again dull and aggravating. The. mus-
cles of the neck, shoulders and back, the joints of the knees, ankles, and wrists, are

most often the seat of pain. Countless liniments and plasters are applied to get relief,
but such things do not reach the poisoned blood; their effect is only temporary; they are
neither curative nor preventive. The blood must be purified, and all irritating matter re-

moved from the circulation before permanent relief and a thorough cure is effected, and no

remedy does this so certainly and so quickly as 1 S. S. S. It contains not only purifying
and tonic properties, but solvent qualities as well, all these being necessary in eradicating the
poison and making a complete and lasting cure of Rheumatism. S. S. S. cleanses the

blood of all irritating matter and the acid particles are
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dissolved and filtered out of the system, thus relieving
the muscles and joints and removing all danger of future
attacks. Under its tonic effect the nervous system re-

gains its norms* tone and the appetite and digestion ini-
prove, resulting in the upbuilding of the general health.
S. S. S. contains no Pot a. !i or minerals of any descrip-

tion, but is guaranteed purely vegetable. Old people
willfind itnot only the best blood purifier, but a most invigorating tonic—just such a remedy
as they need to enrich the blood and quicken the circulation.

Whether you have Rheumatism in the acute or chronic: stage, the treatment must be

internal, deep and thorough in order to be lasting. Never 1 e satisfied with anything less

than an absolutely perfect cure. This you can get by the use of S. b. b., the G'QBSt

and best purifier and greatest of all tonics.
.

Write us fully and freely about your ease, and medical advice will.be given without

chare;e, and our special book on Rheumatism will be mailed Iree to all desiring it.
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC GOffiPAMY, ATLANTA, GA.

it there was no doubt, for, Jim Ford

told Nancy Gill; Nancy Gill told Mrs.
Trumpet; Mrs. Trumpet told Mrs.
Tattle; Mrs. Tattle told Mrs. Pru-
dence, and nobody could doubt the
word of Mrs. Prudence for she rode
around in her carriage.

Next Sunday morning, after the
sisters had spent at least ten minutes
discussing, in a whisper, the divorce
suit, who should walk up the aisle
of: the church but Tom Jones with
Majy leaning on his arm. Nobody in
the house looked happier than Mary,
unless it was Tom; and strange to say
Tom had no sear over his eyes,
neither did Mary’s head seem to have
lost any of its hair. They had heard
nothing, therefore, did not know
what a surprise their appearance in
the church had made. They sang out
of the same book, and, to save her
life. Mary couldn’t help looking lov-
ingly into Torn’s soft black eyes, nor
could Tom help smiling when he
would catch Mary’s earnest brown
eyes glancing up at him.

After church Mrs. Prudence went
for Mrs. Tattle,, and Mrs. Tattle
went for Mrs. Trumpet: and Mrs.
Trumpet went for Nancy Gill, and
Nancy Gill went for Jim Ford to know

how lire thing started. Jim slid h ¦
never heard anything about drinking,
or fighting, pulling hair or poker-hit-
ting, much less about any divorce. ‘ I
met Miss Nancy and happened to re-
mark that Tom hud a black eye. f
forgot to tell her that he had tw <
black eyes, which he has had eve
since I’ve known him.”

Then they all wue* ,1 * ¦ l-! o ’
Jim’s eyes; but he end it.- 1 himse 1
away, and went home t>o moralize.

* * -•> * s * * *

All that I can promise that. . • y
book of sketches will come out after
awhile. Messrs. Edwards & Brough-
ton have the publishing of it; but. for

some weeks, as I understand, they
have had to lay it aside for other
work. T can’t help myself; although
I am as impatient as any of the sub-
scribers, f cannot turn the wheel any
faster. The publishers are simple
over-run with work, and they think,

I suppose, as my matter is good, it
will keep. You need not hesitate to
send "our dollar and a half along.
The book will certainly be out ere
long, and those who have paid will
get the first copies.

Raleigh, N. C.

SSO POSITION.
PAY TUITION AFTER POSITION IS

SECURED.

The first ten who clip this notice
from the News and Observer and send

DRAUGHON’S
pAohcal BUSINESS COLLEGE,
Cor. Wilmington & Martin, Raleigh,
(Columbia or Knoxville, may, without
giving notes, pay EVERY CENT of tu-
ition out of salary after good position
is secured. If not secured no pay re-
quired.
COURSE BY MAILFREE.

If not ready to enter you may take
lessons by maid FREE until ready,
which would save time, living ex-
penses, etc., or complete at home and
get diploma. D. P. B. C. Co. has
$300,000.00 capital, 17 hankers on
Board of Directors, and TWENTY Col-
leges in THIRTEEN States to hack
every claim it makes. Established
SIXTEEN years. Clip and send this

today.
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I DR.THACHER’S LIVER AND BLOOD SYRUP. I |P
E 4 ‘This great medicine absolutely cures the liver, which is the source of all kidney trouble, and at I I ~ma*Z-
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| opiates. There is not a bit of harm in a thousand bottles.” |p ,x***
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