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i'r child .f mosaiich,

A little kingdom I possess,
Where thoughts and feelings dwell,

Aud very hard I find the task
Of governing it well ;

For passion, tempts and troubles me,
A wayward will misleads ;

And selfishness its shadows casts
On all my words and deeds.

How can I learn to rule myself,
To be the child I should,

Honest and brave, nor ever tire
Of trying to be good?

How-ca- I keep a sunnv soul
To shine along life's way?

How tan I tune my little heart
To sweetly sing all day t

Dear Father, help rae with the love

That casteth out my far ; .

Teach me to lean on thee, and feel
That thou art very near,

That no temptation is unseen,
No childish grief too small

Since thou, with patience infinite,
Doth soothe and comfort all.

I do not ask for any crown,
But that which all may win,

Nor seek to conquer any world,
Except the oue within.

Be thou my guide until I find,
Led by a tender hand,

The happy kingdom in myself,
And dare te take command.

Louisa 31. Alcotl.

Aunt Maria's Afterwards.

Congregationalism.

It was years ago that March, when
a few days of springlike airs swelled
the buds on the maples, sent small
green shoots from the daffodils, and
set us girls planning about spring
hats. Cousin Louise and I were to
go into the city tomorrow on a shop-
ping expedition ; so my sister and I
ran across the street to Aunt Maria's
to consult with our cousins, the "oth
er girls."

We always drifted into Grandma's
room. It was the largest, pleasant
est room in the house, and Grandma
was so bright and cheery we loved to
be with her. She sat by that- - morn
ing, occasionally putting In her quiet
word, while we went deep into the
subject of straws and bonnets and leg
horns, high crowns, rolling brims,
tips, plumes, ribbons, etc. It was all
settled at last that Louise, being fair,
should get a pale blue, shirred-lik-e

bonnet, and cousin Clara a white
crape one with pink roses. Sister
Ituth's bonnet was to be like herself,
quiet and sweet a fine straw with a
delicate lace and heliotropes; while
mine, all agreed, should bo a hat with
rolling brim, faced with black velvet,
and glowing with scarlet poppies,
There was no need of so much clatter
and consultation, however, for each,
alter receiving advice, resolved to
provide herself with the identical
head-gea- r she had in her mind for
the last month.

After we had somewhat subsided,
Grandma got up and went to her
bureau drawer.

"I guess I'll have my hat tended
to while you're about it," she said
as she lifted it out. "I've worn it just
five years now. Isn't it getting a lit
tle sort 0' rusty ?"

"Grandma ought to have a new
bonnet, mother," said Louise. "One
of these fine black Neapolitans
trimmed with black lace would be
lovely for her."

Aunt Maria took her mother's
straw bonnet and turned it about on
her head, inspecting it critically,
thinking, meanwhile, that the girl's
hats were all to be rather expensive
this season, and that it was time to
retrench somewhere. What great
difference did it make about an old
lady's bonnet anyway, so that it was
comfortable, she went out so little.

"Nonsense, Louise !" Aunt Maria
said at last. "This bonnet is just as
good as it ever was."

"O, I don't think I need one,"
J rand ma said meekly. "That would

be extravagant ; but" I thought a new
border might be put on, and maybe a
new pair of strings."

"I don't see anything the matter
with the border," said Aunt Maria in
a decided tone.

"The strings can be sponged and
ironed, and tltey will look as well as
ever."

So saying she handed it back to
Grandma, and turned to give further
commissions for the city, ltuth told
me afterwards that she felt like say
ing: "Give it to me, Grandma.
will have it all freshened up for you,
and I'll pay for it myself."

I?ut none of us ever thought of go
ing contrary to Aunt Maria's decrees.
She was the commander-in-chi- ef of,
both households.

Grandma took her bonnet in silence
and put it back in the drawer. She

was not growing childish, but I was
sure a tear trembled on her eyelid as

she bent her white head an unneces-

sary length of time over her drawer.
She felt hurt I know she did. She
was not a vain old lady, but her tastes
were nice, and she knew as well as
any of us younger ones that her bon
net had lost its freshness.

Grandma took her knitting pres-

ently and seated herself by the south
window in her armchair. As I
watched her I fell to wondering if
her thoughts were going back just
now over the years to the time when
Aunt Maria was a baby. They were
poor then, and I had heard Grandma
tell how 6he did her own work, and
made shirts for several families to
help make the ends meet. Was
she recalling how she sat up nights
and sewed to earn nibney enough to
buy a cunning little white hood,
made of satin and swan's down for
her little girl ? Or did she remember
how many weary stitches it took to
earn that fine broad-brimme- d straw
hat trimmed with white ribbon that
her thirteen-year-ol- d daughter might
be "like other girls?" Perhaps her
mind dwelt on a story she had often
told me ; how, when Aunt Maria was
nineteen, there came an invitation for
her to go to Boston and spend a
month.

"Maria felt bad," Grandma's story
ran, "because she thought her hat
wasn't fit to wear. I had a bonnet
made of a handsome piece of velvet
that my brother sent me from Paris.
I just slipped upstairs and ripped that
bonnet up, then I got your grand-
father to take me to town. I had
some money I had been saving up a
good while to buy me a new bomba-
zine dress, but I thought a cheaper
one would do just as well ; so I just
took some of that money and went
to the best milliner in town. I bought
a long black feather I knew Maria
liked 'em and I told her to make
me a hat fit to be seen in Boston. I
never let on to anybody what I'd
done. But you ought to 'a' seen Ma
ria when that hat came home. If
she wasn't happy ! It was a beauty.
The long black feather curled around
her goldy hair, and just touched her
shoulder. In front there was a little
white tuft, with some tall birds o'
paradise feathers waving in it. The
milliner said it needed that, so I got
it besides. You've no idea how hand
some she looked, and I enjoyed that
hat forty times better than when I
had it for mine."

Was grandma thinking: "And yet
Maria begrudges me a little new rib
bn for my bonnet, as well off as she
Is, too !" If any such thoughts dis
turbed her, they did not appear on
her placid face as she patiently knit
ted on. It was only a fortnight from
that day, and we gathered again in
uranumas room, lucre was no
merry talk. There was that strange
hush which but one presence brings,
broken only by low sad strains of
music, and words of consolation
spoken in subdued tone-- .

Grandma slept peacefully. There
lingered on her dear face the light of
the parting smile she had given us at
parting. Fair tlowers were all about
her, and I noticed, as I bent over her
for the last time, how pure and fresh
the white ribbon was which tied her
cap, and then with a pang remem-
bered her old bonnet strings. Dear
Grandma, she had gone where gar-
ments are without spot or wrinkle.
How she would enjoy the white rai-

ment, purity, th, unchanging fresh,
ness of the heavenly land !

We all loved Grandma dearly, for
a time it seemed as if we could not
go on without her. One day, to-

wards evening, a longing seized me to
look once more into Grandma's room;
so I went accross the street, and stole
around to the side door which opened
directly into her room. It was ajar
and I stepped softly in. Grandma's
armchair empty ! stood by the
window. I leaned over it, trying to
picture her as I had seen her so often
sitting at dusk humming her favorite
hymn, "Sun of my soul, thou Saviour
dear." But the sound of sobbing
reached my ear, and looking up I saw
in the shadows, at the further end of
the large room, Aunt Maria, stand-
ing by the bureau. Grandma's bon-

net was in her hand. She turned it
about and looked at it as if she would
torture herself with the certainty that
it was indeed shabby ; then she kissed
it again, and bowed her head low
over it in an agony of bitter weeping.
And I had thought Aunt Maria ed

and cold ! She had not
heard me come in, so I went noisely
away.

Aunt Maria meant to be a good
daughter. She had always abundant-
ly supplied her mother with necessi-
ties and comforts, but'she would have
given all she possessed that night,
standing there in the desolate room,

to be able to recall the thoughtless
words which for the sake of a few
paltry dollars denied the dear old
mother almost the last request she
ever made.

"Let love antedate the work of
death," and now bring the sweet
spices of a fresh ribbon, a flower, a
tender word, a loving thoughtfulness,
which will brighten hearts that are
weary.

Christ Forgiving Sin.

Monday Club Sermons.
In this day there Is more need

than ever to assert the first truth,
that God can forgive sin. Science is
a teacher much honored now, and
science says that it is as impossible
morally as physically to put things
back where they were before, to re-

store a sinful heart is as impossible as
to make whole a broken shell. At
such feet has grown up a modern re
ligion whose god Is fate, whose hopo
is dust for the body and nothingness
for the soul, whose heaven is but to
be an influence in other's lives. The
sect is not large, but skillful of speech
In philosophy, poetry, fiction. One
of them speaks through the hero of a
tale: "I hate that talk of people as
if there was a way of making amends
for everything. They'd more need
to see as the wrong they do can nev
er be altered. It's well we should
feel that life's a reckoning we can't
make twice over; there's no real
making amends in this world, any
more than you can mend a wrong
subtraction by doing your addition
right." And the age may need this
lesson. We have been guilty of
making sin too slight and punish,
ment too soft. "It is good" sing
the old Kumenides in ,Eschylus
"that fear should sit as the guardian
of the soul, forcing it into wisdom-go- od

that men should carry a threat-
ening shadow in their hearts under
the full sunshine ; else how should
they learn to revere the right?"
True, but God has thought it also
good to give his only begotten Son,
that whosoever believeth in him
should hot perish, but have everlast-- .
ing life. Far diviner is the message
of one of our own novelists in "The
Scarlet Letter," where the badge of
sin and shame becomt s the charmed
symbol of a pure and helpful life.
ISature knows nothing of forgive
ness ; science and conscience as well
assure us it is impossible. They
speak for their own realms, and tru
ly. But, "when we were yet with
out strength, in due time Christ died
for the ungodly." How God takes
care of the disaster wrought by our
sins is one of the hidden thing
That he will blot out our transgres
sion as a thick cloud vanishes in the
sun, is his radient promise. . It is a
forgiveness which not only enables
us to enter heaven, it is heaven, or
else, for our race, there were no
heaven. God can forgive sins, and
God alone ; and this Jesus standing
here is God with us forgiving sins
and sending penitents away praising
with a song that angels could not
sing.

Dr. Acker's English Tills
Are active, effective and pure. For
sick headache, disordered stomach,
loss ol appetite, bad complexion and
biliousness, .they have never been
equaled, either in America or abroad
Sold by W. II. Fleming. 1

Anthracite coal of a high grade has
been found in Alma, Kansas, at a
depth of about 1 ,900 feet. The dis
covery was made by means of a dia-
mond dril, and the "core" which was
brought up showed the vein to be a
workable seam nearly G feet thick.
A large shaft, which has already
reached to the depth of nearly 5(M)

feet, is being sunk, and the predic-
tion is made that, before many
months, the West will get its supply
of anthracite from Kansas, and be-

come independent of the East in this
respect. It is to be hoped that this
may prove true, as the Western de-

mand has had much to do with keep-
ing up the price of coal in the East
during the past two or three years.

English Spavin Liniment removes
all Hard,-Sof- t or Calloused Lumps
and Flemishes from horses, Blood
Spavin, Curbs, .Splints, Ring Bone,
Sweeney, Stifles, Sprains, Sore and
Swollen Throat, Coughs, ect. Save
$10 by use of one bottle. Warrante
the most wonderful Blemish Cure
ever known.' Sold by RitcheyA
Bostick, Druggist.

We din And Do
Guarantee Dr. Acker's Blood Elixir,
for it has been fully demonstrated to
the people of this country that it is
superior to all other preparations for
blood diseases. It is a positive cure
for syphilitic poisoning, lTlcers, Erup-
tions and Pimples. It purifies the
whole system and thoroughly builds
up the constitution. Sold by W. II.
Fleming. i
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,7. L. DOUGLAS
$3 SHOE CENTLEMEN.

Fine Calf. Ht Laced ftrain and Oeeil.moor Waterproof.
re in me world. Kxnmlne His5.00 C1ENU1NK H ANI)-SKW- NHOB.

4.00 HAND-SKWK- WKI.T fcHOK.
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FOR SALE BY

J. C M. ROSS & SON,
Mcmi.nnvi:lle.

THE
East Tennessee

Virginia & Gerogia

IS TIIE ONLY

SHORT and DIRECT
LINK TO Till

SOUTH, EAST
AND

WEST.
PUIMAK'S FINEST VESTIBULE

SLEEPERS
BETWEEN'

MEMPHIS AND NEW YORK,

VIA THE

. Scenic Shenandoah Valley.

Memphis and Washington,

VIA

Lynchburg and Chattanooga,

ALSO

TRAINS CHATTANOOGA to
2 DAILY, JACKSONVILLE,

Carrying Pullninn Nutll'tt Sleepers through
without L linuge.

For any information apply to
J. M. SUTTON, D.P.A., Cloitt uvxw, Tenn.

C. A. UENSOOTEU, A. fi. l A.
li. W. WRENN, i. I'.AT.A.,

Kno.wille, Tenn.
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DETECTIVES
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PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAMiCleanses and beautilies the hair.

Promote a luxuriant growth.
Ntver Fails to Rettora Gray

Hair to iti Youthful Color.
Prevent Iiandniff and hair falling1

Mio-- ami Si no lit Drmnrt.lt.

t. HIRES' IMPROVED 2St

OOT BEER!
.''10. UO BOaiNCORSTRAIHIM lAtlUTMWt

iliSPACKAXE MAKES NVI CAUOIM.

vM BEER.
, aPPETIZINO and WHOLESOME

i 'BRANCH DRINK In the world,
and Sparkling. TRY IT.

Druggist or Grocer for It.

HIRES. PHILADELPHIA.

and WhlaVav Ra.nl ta
cured at home with-mitn&- ln.

Tlnnlrnf rtnr.
1 J tlculars sent FREE.

I ' ' laaMBMBwai B.M.WOULEV,M.I).
mJ Atlanta, tin. Office 101 Whitehall St

AGENTS TO ENTIRELY
SELL

WANTED AN NEW BOOK.

The most wonderful collection of practical
re'.il value and every liiy tie for the
people ever published on the globe. A
marvel of money NiiviiisrHiid moriev
eurniiiK for every one ovrnintr it. Thou-
sands of lienutiftil, lieliiliil engravines,
showing just how to do everything. No
competition; nothing like it in the universe.
When yon select that which is true YHlne
miles flre sure. All sincerely Wiring- - pny
ins employment and looking for some-
thing thoroughly ttrst flu nt mi extra-srdinar- y

low priee. huld write for
and terms on the most remarkable

achievement in book-makin- g Kince the
world began. Sl'ANMKM, A CO..
Box 5003, ST. LOUIS or PHILADELPHIA.
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CALL ON NEAREST TICKET
AQENT, Or Address

W. W. KNOX, Ticket Agent, or
W. L. DANLEYj G. P. St, T. Ag't,

NASHVILLE. TENN
D. B. CARSON. Asent.McMiD.nville.Tenn

Caveats, and Trade-Mark- s obtained, and all rate-l-

it business conducted for Modcratc ttit.Ou Orner is oppositc Us8. Ptimt Officesnd, wo can sfcuro patent lu less time than those
remote from Washington.

fcend modol, drawing or photo., with descrip-
tion. We advise, If patentable or not, free of
charge. Our fee not due till patent Is secured.

A Pamphlet, "now to Obtain Patents," with
names of actual clients In your State, county, or
town, sent free. Address, ,

C.A.SNOW&CO.
pp. Patcnt Office, Washington, D. C
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Jan Prizis ik U. C. a FonnoN Coun-- I

TRica. 2 WEIGHED 7803 LBS.
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L. B. SILVER CO Cleveland, O.I
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u MAGIC

CHICKEN
rT-- .l ft I
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Thousands of dollars worth of
chickens are destroyed by Cholera
every year. It is more fatal to them
than all other diseases combined.
But the discovery of a liquid remedy
that positively destroys the Microbes
has been made. Half ofJhe young
chickens are killed by Microbes
before they are fryers. A 50-ce-

bottle is enough for 100 chickens.
It is guaranteed. If, after using
two-thir- of a bottle you are not
satisfied with it as a cure for Chol-
era, return it to the druggist from
whom you purchased it, and he will
refund your money.

For. Sals by W. H. FLEMING.
McMinnville, Tenn.

W.A.JOHNSON,
REAL ETATE

AND LOAN AGENT,

And H:tary Public.
McMIKNVILLF TENNESSEE.


