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Text:—"I am the True Vine, anil My Fa- 

ther is the Husbandman. ... ye are the 
branches."—John 16:1, 6. 

in the garden-decked land of Pales- 
tine, where the grape vine flourished in 
nil of its splendid beauty and luxuri- 
ance, came One from God Whodeclared 
Himself theTrue Vide, that llis Father 
was the Husbandman Who planted the 
Vine, and that llis disciples in t heir re- 

lations to Him were the branches of 
the Vine. The vine was known und 
cultivated from the earliest times in 
Palestine and is very frequently re- 

ferred to in the Old and New Testa- 
ments. The short biography which 
God’s word gives us of Noah acquaints 
us with the fact that he planted a 

vineyard and became a husbandman. 
The monuments in Egypt bring their 
indelible messages from past ages and 

by their tracings show that the vine 
was grown in the land of pyramids and 

sphinxes, and Osiris is credited with 

having first taught- the inhabitants of 
the land the use of the vine. Hut the 
vines of Palest ine were celebrated for 
their luxuriant growth and for the im- 
mense clusters of grapes which they 

,1 1* r- rf 111 clnrllt 

which greeted the eyes of the spies 
when they had penetrated the Promised 
Land as far as the Valley of Eschol. 
for we are told that they cut down a 

branch bearing one cluster of grapes, 
which two of them bore between them 
on a staff. Travelers have frequently 
testified to the large size of the grape 
clusters of Palestine, and Schulz 

speaks of supping at Beitshin, a vil- 

lage near Ptolemais, under a vine 
whose stent was about a foot and a 

half in diameter, and whose height was 

about thirty feet, which by its branch- 
es formed a hut upwards of thirty feet 
broad and long. And it was the vine 
which Christ selected to illustrate the 
close and intimate union which existed 
between Himself and His disciples and 
the relationship which liis Father bore 
to both the Vine and the branches. 

He declares: “I am the True Vine.” 
Here is a beautiful intimation: That 
Nature in her gift to man of the vine 
has but foreshadowed the Christ and 

strikingly illustrated what the Father 
is to Him and He to His followers. 
Nature sings a perpetual song of 

praise and testimony to God of His will 
and purposes toward man. Always in 

perfect harmony with the Divine will 

herself, Nature seeks to teach man, 

who is out of harmony with God, spir- 
itual truths which will bring his way- 
ward heart into sweet communion and 

fellowship with its Maker. The mis- 
sion of the sun to the earth is not alone 
to give light and heat, but to bear tes- 

timony to that True Light which light- 
eth every man that cometh into the 
world. The rainfall and the dew come 

not only to refresh the parched earth 
and make it. blossom and bear fruit, 
but each pattering drop and each 

sparkling dewdrop tells the thirsty 
soul of man that there are times of re- 

freshing from the Lord. The grains 
and the fruits that crowd barn and 
cellar do not rejoice alone that they 
give physical life to man, but that they 
come laden with the message that 
“man shall not live by bread alone, but 

by every word that proceedeth out of 
the mouth of God;” that as Nature’s 
bread feeds the body and gives it life, 
so Christ, the True Bread from Heav- 
en. feeds the soul and gives it life. 

Christ from the beginning to the end 
of His ministry delighted to take His 
illustrations from Nature. His crea- 

tive hand had fashioned the worlds; 
had piled the rocky heights down 
W LI 1L 11 LUC iciiccmug tuucio vuiurcu, 

had planted the fertile valleys, and in 
the leafy tops of the trees He had nest- 
ed the happy birds. The busy buna of 
Nature caught its music from the ac- 

tivity of the Divine workshop, and is it 

any wonder when Jesus came into the 
world that the lilies of the field sang 
to Him of the Father’s loving thought 
end care; that the rolling bosom of 
the blue Galilee should have given Him 

refreshing and rest after many a 

wearying day. and that the quiet se- 

clusion of the mountain retreats 

should have become the sacred tem- 

ples in which He met and communed 
with the Father? During the boyhood 
days of Jesus, at His home in Naza- 
reth, as He roamed the hillsides sur- 

rounding the town, He had seen the 
sower go forth to sow. He had seen 

the seed planted in the cold, damp 
earth; had discovered the green 
sprout come pushing up to the sun- 

shine and the rain; had watched the 
tasseled stalk waving its grain-laden 
head in the breezes as the harvest time 

approached, and had seen it yield, 
some forty, some sixty and some an 

hundred fold. Nature taught Him the 
beautiful lesson that “except a corn 

of wheat fall into the ground and die, 
it abideth alone; but if it die it bring- 
eth forth much fruit,” and He willing- 
ly trod the pathway of death that 

through His death He might give life 
unto all the world. 

And He Who had lived in the realm 
of Nature and had so forcibly taught 
spiritual lessons from the pages of her 
book, brings to His disciples as a last 

parting message this beautifully sug- 
gestive figure of the vine and the 
branches to comfort their hearts and 

help them to realize that though their 
Lord was to be no longer with them in 
the flesh, still the union between Him 
and His disciples was not broken, 
but was more vital and intimate 
than ever before. This is the most 

striking of all the figures which Jesus 

used, but it is interesting to note that 
it is not the only one which illustrates 

the union of Christ with the believer, 
for, as some one has said, they run 

through the whole range of possible 
figures of speech. There is the animal 

kingdom, with its sheep and the shep- 
herd; there is the mineral kingdom, 
•with the building and the Chief Corner 

Stone of Ephesians the second chap- 
ter; there is the human form with the 

body and its members of the fourth 

chapter of Ephesians; there are the 

family and its members, or the state or 

commonwealth and its citizens of the 
third and fourth chapters of Ephesians; 
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there is the marriage relation with the 
bride and tlie groom of the fifth chap- 
ter of Ephesians; and the climax is 
reached in I Cor. 0:17: “He that is 
joined unto the Lord is one spirit,” and 
in Rom. 8:35: “Who shall separate us 

from the love of God?” The poem of 
Frances It. llavergai comes to luiud: 
"Joined to Christ In mystic union, 

We Thy members'. Thou our Head, 
Sealed by deep and true communion, 

Risen with Thee, who once were dead— 
Saviour, we would humbly claim 
All the power of this, Thy name. 

“Instant sympathy to brighten 
All their weakness and their woe. 

Guiding grace their way to lighten, 
Shall Thy loving members know; 

All their sorrows Thou dost bear, 
All Thy gladness they shall share. 

“Make Thy members every hour 
For Thy blessed •service meet; 

Earnest tongues, and arms ol' power. 
Skillful hands and hastening feet. 

Ever ready to fulfill 
All Thy w ord and all Thy will. 

“Everlasting life Thou glvest, 
Everlasting love to see; 

They shall live because Thou livest, 
And their life Is hid with Thee. 

Safe Thy members shall be found. 
When their glorious' Head is crowned!” 

Where in all the realm of religion 
or poetry can you find a sublirner 
thought than this, that. Christ is the 
Vine, that His disciples are tho 
branches and that God tlie Father 
is the Husbandman? The branches 
dead and lifeless without the Vine, 
the Vine incomplete without the 
brandies, and botli planted, and 
nourished, and tended by the Fa- 
ther, tlie Husbandman. The life of 
the Vine, the life of tlie branches; 
tlie nature of tlie Vine, tlie nature 
of the branches; the purpose and 
desire of tlie Vine, tlie purpose and 
desire of the branches; the frnit- 
bearing power of the Vine swelling 
and pushing through the branches 
and crowning them with the glory 
of the luscious fruit. Think of it! 
•Tack of the nursery fairy tale mount- 
ed up the miraculous beanstalk into 
new and wonderful realms, but the 
true believer in Christ is grafted into 
tlie True Vine, and is able to mount 
to the secret recesses of the Most' 
High. Everything that tlie Father 
gives to tlie Vine flows through tlie 
N ine to the branches, so that all the 

riches of Heaven and earth are free- 
ly given as the branches have need. 

But remember that the branches 
are not the Vine. This may appear 
at first thought as a foolish and 
needless statement, but when you 
consider that pride and self-centered 
esteem, as blasting perils, threaten 
every Christian, it becomes a matter 
of supreme importance to emphasize 
the fact that after all he is nothing 
but a branch and spiritually is ab- 
solutely dependent upon the Vine 
for life, for growth and for fruit- 
bearing impulses. The lesson of hu- 
mility is beautifully illustrated and 
emphasized by this figure. Nothing 
but branches! Why he is the pastor 
of the biggest church in the city and 
a most eloquent pulpit orator! Yes, 
but he is nothing but a branch. 
Whatever spiritual life he has, what- 
ever growth he attains, whatever 
fruit he Bears, all come from the 
Vine. Whether he is called bishop, 
or elder, or writes D. D. after his 
name, whether he is Sunday school 
superintendent or president of a 

young people’s society, before God 
he is only a branch, and dependent 
upon the Vine. Peter, the great 
apostle, upon the rock of whose faith 
was to be reared the Church of Jesus 
Christ, and Paul, the great apostle to 
the Gentiles, the mighty preacher, 
the untiring missionary, were noth- 
ing but branches of the Vine. What- 
ever success attended their efforts 
in Christian service was wholly the 
resnlt of being the unobstructed 
channel through which Christ, the 
Vine, could pour IHs power and bless- 
ing. Peter, realizing this, exhorts: 
“Be clothed with humility; for God 
resisteth the proud, and givetli grace 
to the humble. Humble yourselves, 
therefore, under the mighty hand of 
God, that He may exalt you in due 
time.” And Paul exclaims, to the 
Galatian Christians, after reminding 
them of all the mighty work he had 
done among them: “But God forbid 
that I should glory save in the cross 

of our Lord Jesus Christ.” Yes, 
nothing but branches, but, oh. look 
at the possibilities if they will be 

only branches and abide in the Vine! 
The life of Christ to flow, through 
them and make them fruitful unto 
Eternal Life and the salvation of 
souls! 

And another thing, the figure of 
the Vine and the branches is destruc- 
tive of denominational pride. Con- 

gregationalists, and Methodists, and 

Presbyterians, and Baptists, and 
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brandies of the Vine. The source 

of their life is the same, their growth 
is proportionate to the opportunity 
they offer for a free flow of the Di- 
vine life through them, and their 

fruit-bearing possibilities are depend- 
ent upon a spirit of submission to the 
perfect will of the Vine. The nar- 

rowness of denominational pric^e 
would disfigure the Vine with ugly 
signs and bristling figures, and. as- 

sign sunny exposures to one branch 
while all the other branches would 
be cast into the shade of disapproval 
and distrust, wholly unmindful and 

forgetful of the fact that Christ the 
Vine and the branches abiding in Him 
are one beautifully symmetrical and 
harmonious whole—the branches all 

drawing life and nourishment from 
the Vine and the Vine glorying, not 
in one branch to the forgetfulness 
of the others, but in all the branches, 
because all the branches have their 

part in the Vine and have their fruit 
to bear. Imagine one branch on a 

vine beholding itself with complacent 
satisfaction because it was longer 
and rounder and more leafy than its 

neighbor. Imagine it reasoning with 
itself that, because the bend of the 
other branch was different from its 
own, and because the color of its 
bark was not exactly the same as the 
others, the other branch could not 

be part of the same vine. And If 
Christ is the Vine and “ye are the 
branches,” what are you going to 
do with denominational dividing lines 
and theological differences? In the 
mind of God no such things exist. 
Christ is the Vine which He has 

planted, the true believers, by what-, 
ever name they are called, are the 

branches, and the life of the Vine 
flows freely and fully to all alike as 

they offer unobstructed channels to 
receive and use it. Is not this beauti- 

ful? Is not this comforting, even if 
it is humbling to personal or denom- 
inational pride? 

Jesus spoke the words of our text on 
the threshold of the darkest moments 
in His own life and the lives of His 
disciples. In the quiet confidences 
of that last sad hour He told them: 
“I am the True Vine, and My Fa- 
ther is the Husbandman ... ye 
are the branches," and then the tem- 
pest of hell and the wrath of man 

burst full upon Him and He was torn 
from the midst of His disciples, and 
they were' scattered. How many 
times during the days that followed, 
while their Lord was in the tomb, 
do you suppose His words occurred 
to them? What mockery they must 
have seemed to them, and yet how 
they must have kept stirring their 
hearts to expectancy. If God the 
Father was the Husbandman He 
would not permit the True Vine to 
be destroyed root and branch. And 
so they waited, waited, waited. Oh, 
that is what you must do during the 
dark hours, Remember the words of 
Jesus, and wait. The thrill of the 
Divine Life was felt as the glory of 
the resurrection morning broke and 
Jesus came and spoke with them. 
And when your dark hours are past 
during which you have felt yourself 
completely severed from the Vine, 
Jesus will come to you and you will 
feel the awakening of new life, and 
the dark hours will be seen to have 
been but the purging and pruning of 
the faithful Husbandman. 

Rut now watch the disciples gir>w, 
as during those forty days of com- 

munion with their risen Lord the 
Scriptures are opened up to their 
hearts and they begin to understand 
the marvelous plan of God’s salva- 
tion. The branches are being pre- 
pared and strengthened for the 
fruit-bearing of the day of Pentecost. 
Then come the ten days of quiet wait- 

ing; the learning of the lesson of pa- 
tience. “for ye have need of patience, 
that, after ye have done the will of 
God, ye might receive the promise.” 
And so with every branch in the 
Vine, there is the period of growth, 
the preparation for fruit bearing. 
During the dark hours of trial the 
Husbandman breaks down the self- 
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may be spiritual development and 
growth. And then as the new life 
thrills and throbs through the awak- 
ened branch, and it begins to feel its 
capabilities for fruit-bearing, there 
comes the period of waiting, that 
the wonderfully important lesson of 
patience may be learned. How hard 
it is to wait! You wonder why it if. 
But if the branch is content to wait 
the will of the Vine, the fruit-bear- 
ing is certain and large. 

Two conditions are incumbent upon 
the branch to enable the Vine to 
realize its fill possibilities; one is 
active, the other passive. The branch 
must abide in the Vine, and it must 
yield submissive obedience to the im- 
pulses of the Vine. What is abiding 
in the Vine? “I don't feel a bit like 
going to prayer-meeting to-night, but 
1 know I ought to go. and that I 
will get a blessing if I do.” And 
the braqch starts off for God's house. 
That’s abiding in the Vine. The fa- 
ther gets home tired and hungry at 
night. The baby is cross, the chil- 
dren noisy and supper isn’t ready. 
The impatient spirit rises in the 
heart and the lips are about to speak 
unkind and hasty words, when the 
still small vdice whispers in the 
heart: Rejoice, “for- all things work 
together for good to them that love 
God,” even a delayed supper. A 

cheery smile greets the tired wife, in- 
stead, and the voice of sympathy 
says: “Well, dear, this has been a 

hard day for you, hasn't it?” That's 
abiding in the Vine. The lady is call- 
ing on her friend and the conversa- 

tion, unfortunately, but as is so.often 
the case, becomes of a gossipy na- 

ture. The unkindly criticism is 
passed upon another member of the 
church, but the hostess, instead of 
encouraging the criticism by saying 
something mean, too, looks for the 
good in the person under discussion 
and says something kindly about her. 
That is abiding in the Vine. The 
man in the office or the shop hears 
the unclean word or the suggestive, 
smutty story, and, instead of keeping 
silent or in the uneasiness of his 
own mind passing it off with a short, 
jerky laugh that condemns him as 

a coward, he rebukes the foul utter- 
ance by a quiet, earnest word. That 
is abiding in the Vine. It takes cour- 

age to abide in the Vine. It- takes 
self-denial, it takes thoughtfulness, 
it takes self-control, it* takes kindly 
sympathy and love, it takes purity of 
he^rt and singleness of heart to 
abide in the Vine, but it is worth all 
it costs, and more, infinitely more; 
for the Divine Life flows through the 
one who is abiding in the Vine, there 
is spiritual growth, and there is 
fruit-bearing. The Husbandman faith- 
fully cares for the Vine. He cuts off 
the dead branches, He prunes and 
purges the fruitful ones, and when 
He sees the’ glorious fruitage. He 
rejoiceth exceedingly. The Vine, 
with unfailing devotion, .pours its 
life into the branches, compelling 
growth and fruit-bearing. The 
branches, that are obedient to the 
high calling of God in Christ Jesus, 
abide in the Vine, and by submissive 
obedience become the channels 
through which the Vine can realize 
all its magnificent and eternal possi- 
bilities. Is it not a wonderful priv- 
ilege to be so linked to Christ and 
through Christ to God? 

Bread Stealing In Berlin. 

One of the Berlin courts was oc- 

cupied recently with the question 
whether a starving man was capable 
of consuming a large loaf of bread, 
value eight pence, at one meal. If 
a man proved to be starving steals 
bread it is not considered a theft, 
according to the German law, but is 

punished lightly. In this instance 
the loaf was considered too large 
for one person to consume, but on 

the workman, who stole it from a 

baker’s shop, proving that he shared 
it with a starving friend, he was ac- 

quitted of theft.—N. Y. Sun. 

Sweden’s Water Power. 

The Swedish government has de- 
cided to convert the 4,200 miles of 
government-owned railways in that 

country into electric traction sys- 
tems for the purpose of, utilizing the 
natural water power of the country. 
—N. Y. Sun. 

DOING GOOD WORK. 

Bill Arp Tell} of What a Locai 
Woman’s Club Has Done. 

Built a Park and Pounded a l.llirury 
— Philosopher Explain!* \\ iiy 

President Shot No Bear .ou 

Ills Southern Trip. 

(Copyrighted by Atlanta Constitution and 
Reprinted by Permission.) 

I’ve been watching these women 

—these club women, for a long time 
1 did not like the name, but, 1 am 

reconciled. I never visited a man s 

club hut once. It was a gathering of 
very luce, well-behaved social gentle- 
men with eatables and dnukaoles in 
the background, but nobody par- 
took to excess while I was there. 
The excess came afterwards, if it 
came at all. iiut a woman's club 
bus neither eatables nor drinkables 
nor cigars. Ol course it is a very 
social gathering, hut they mean busi- 
ness and they uo it. Only a few 

years ago a lew ladies of this town 
determined to do something for the 
town and they formed “me Chero- 
kee Club,” and soon bad more mem- 

bers and went to work. All the 
members bad passed their teens and 
the married ones had laid by their 
crop. They secured a charter and 
then got a lease from the city und 
tlie state for at) years’ control of the 
ground between the hotel block and 
tne railroad and adorned it with 
gi(ass and gravel walks and inclosed 
it with a ciiaiu fence and placed 
handsome iron seats by the shade 
trees and planted a beautiful foun- 
tain in the center and peopled it 
with gold fish. This beautiful park 
is the frolicking ground for the chil- 
dren anil a cheerful res tins' place foi 
their tired mothers and a trysting 
place for young men and maidens. 
.Near by the trains are passing at 
all hours, and our new beautiful 

passenger depot is near at hand, 
where our people congregate to re- 

ceive their friends or bid them good- 
by. And the club did it all, for the 
old depot would still be there if the 
women hud not stirred up the men 

to demand another. Then these 
women began to plant flowers and 

shrubbery in the sehoolhouse 

grounds, and next they started a 

small library in a small room, and 
circulated good books among our 

people, and they kept on and on un- 

til they got a larger room and more 

books, and kept it open two days in 
a week, and the demtind for books 
soon widened to the country, and 
every week they sent out four boxes 
of 00 voluuffes each along the mail 
routes, and so have established a 

rural circulating library that has 

provuci a blessing to our country 
boys and girls, and the books al- 
ways come back unhurt and are sent 
out en another mission. ISext these 
good women started a sewing society 
among the poorer classes in our com- 

munity and are taking turns in 

teaching the girls how to cut gar- 
ments and make them, and where 

they are very poor they give them 
aid and comfort. It is all charity. 
But last of all and best of all they 
have actually laid the foundation of 
a club library building that will hold 
thousands of books and where all the 
best magazines of the country will 
be taken. The city fathers gave them 
a beautiful lot, and if the weather 
permits the building will be finished 
and paid for and occupied in three 
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for books, but a place for rest for 
the traveling man as well as for our 

country friends and their waves and 

daughters when they come to town. 
Besides these uses it is intended to 
have literary and musical entertain- 
ments there that will be far more 

elevating and refining than the aver- 

age shows that perform in our opera 
house. These same women organized 
a lycentn course for two winters and 
succeeded fairly well, but to send 
afar oft‘ for lecturers <&sts too much 
for a town of this size, and so they 
are going to secure home talent and 
talent from Atlanta and Koine and 
Dalton and have entertainments at 

popul-ir prices, say at ten cents ad- 
mission, as Prof. Proctor, the great 
astronomer, did up north. He told 
me he never charged more in a man- 

ufacturing town and always gave the 

working people the preference of 
seats and always had a crowded 
house. It was a cheap and delightful 
Iscliool to them. What these club 
women will do next I do not know, 
but they mean business. They mean 

to elevate their own sex first, and 
if the men and boys come in they 
will find a welcome. I suppose that 
this -library building will be the first 
that any club has erected in the 
stale, and what I wish to remark and 

emphasize is that there is not a re- 

spectable town or village in the state 
but can do something on this same 

line. 
Now I hear you ask, where did you 

get the money to do all this? 
“Heaven helps those who help them- 
selves.” Our women began with very 
little. The railroad gave them $50 to 

: ---—♦— 
•tart on and gave them part of the 
Beats in the park. Then the club 
gave an oyster supper and made a 

good little sum. Later on they held 
a bazar, and later on a concert, and 
after avdiile another supper, and all 
along at intervals they smiled at the 
merchants and others and got sonic 

more money and when they run 

clear down they assess themselves, 
and we husbands and fathers have to 
shell out. No, you don’t need a Car- 
negie, nut if you have one great, big- 
hearted man and his wife in your 
community like we have, you will not 
become bankrupt. Where there ia 
a will there is a way. And my ob- 
servation is that women can do any 
good tiling they combine on. 

A thoughtful man who witnessed 
the laying of the corner stone said to 
me: “This is ’the best work that has 
ever been started in this town, and is 
doing more to uplift and encourage 
our young people than everything 
else. God bless the women.” 

Lord Bacon said: "Knowledge is 

power.” It is a force. It is money. 
A good library is better than a uni- 
versity. Dr. Johnson said: “Knowl- 
edge is the wing with which we fly 
to Heaven.” One of my boys (Frank) 
is a civil engineer and built two 

plants of water works in Ohio for Mr. 
Huntington. One day the pump at 
London got out of order and he went 
down in the deep well to fix it, but 
failed. A second time he tried it, but 
it would not work, and the water in 
the reservoir was getting low. He 
telegraphed to a neighboring town 
for an expert to come by train. He 
came and fixed it in half an hour. 
Frank felt relieved, and thanked him 
and asked him for his bill. “Ten dol- 
lars,” he said; “two dollars for rail- 
road fare, three dollars for fixing the 
pump, and five dollars for knowing 
how.” That’s it, knowledge is money. 

Some time ago I advertised for a 

copy of Gen. Henry K. Jackson’s fa- 
mous speech on the “Wanderer,” and 
also for a copy of Daniel Webster’s 
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Capon Springs in June, 1851, in which 
lie qualified all his previous declara- 
tions about the right of a state to 
withdraw from the union under cer- 

tain contingencies. That speech was 

suppressed at tne north, and is not 
found in his* published works. 

Well, I have been favored with 
both. Senator Mangum, of North 
Carolina, heard the speech delivered, 
and he with other southern members 
of congress had it printed in pamph- 
let form, a'nd his grandson, Wiley 
Mangum Turner, of Greensboro, N. C., 
has found it among his grandfather’s 
papers and sent it to me. My friend, 
Mr. Ed Holland, of Atlanta, Ga., has 
had both speeches neatly printed in 
one pamphlet, together with a brief 
biography of Gen. Jackson, by his 
friend, Joseph M. Brown, and this in- 
valuable pamphlet will be mailed to 

any address on receipt of 25 cents. 

It will be sent to students of col- 
leges at the cost of publication. Ad- 
dress Ed Holland, Atlanta, Ga. 

And now here is a letter from an 

old federal soldier living at Live Oak, 
Fla. His name is F. W. Angus, and 
he belongs to Gen. Sickles’ brigade, 
and two days after a battle in Vir- 
ginia, in 1S62, he found in the woods 
the dead bodyof a eonfederatesoldier, 
and he and a comrade dug a grave and 
buried him. In his pocket was 

found a pass from Col. John S. Reid, 
colonel commanding Third Georgia 
regiment, and the name of the sol- 
dier was D. P. Williams. Also another 
pass from Capt. D. li. Langston, com- 

manding company K. 
1 find in Gen. Avery’s roster the 

names of both these officers, and if 
Private Williams has any surviving 
relatives and would like to have these 

passes, 1 will send them. 
1 wrote in a former letter that the 

bears of Mississippi had held a con- 

vention and resolved not to come out 
of their dens to be shot at by any 
priest or president who slandered Mr. 
Davis. 1 am pleased to read that Gov. 
Longino did not invite him there, and 
that the veterans of Memphis will not 
attend the ovation that Memphis has 

promised him. After denouncing Mr. 
Davis (who was dead) as the arch 
traitor and repudiator, it seems to 

me to be the most unblushing impu- 
dence for him to put his feet on that 
hallowed ground, lie says in his so- 

called history that when Mr. Davis 
was governor he vetoed the bill that 
was passed to pay the repudiated 
debts, when the truth is Mr. Davis 
never was governor, nor did he ever 

advocate repudiation. Teddy, old boy, 
when are you going to retract and 
send an apology to Mrs. Davis, who 
still lives. You say in your book 
that we were all traitors and an- 

archists. How about your Uncle Capt. 
Bulloch, who served with Admiral 
Semmes in our navy, of whom you 
wrote so gushingly to Mr. Cunning- 
ham, saying he was a most admirable 
man, and very like the Col. New- 
combe, of Thackeray? Was he a 

traitor, too? But Cunningham says 
Teddy is all right and showers edi- 
torial praise upon him in “The Vet- 
eran.” I wonder what the veterans of 

Mississippi think of that. 

Teddy said: “I’m going to Missis- 

sippi to hunt for bear,” and the bears 
said: “Forbear!” 

BILL ARP. 

.... 

AMERICAN PATE DE FOIS GRAS 

Settlement of Dohemlam In Wiscon- 
sin Town Where the Goose Liv- 

ers Are Produced. 

Persons who read of the tortures in- 
flicted upon geese in France and Ger- 
many, where the celebrated pate de 
foia gras is made, are seldom aware 

that in one place in our own country 
the same methods are used to fatten 
geese for the Hebraic population in 
New York. In Watertown, Wis., says 
the New York Herald, there is a set- 
tlement of Bohemians where the wom- 

en pursue this work as the chief in- 

dustry of the place. The geese are 

nailed by their web feet to the floors 
wooden cages set in dark, warm 

rooms. 

They are then fed with all they can 

possibly eat and when appetite- fails 
they are crammed with noodles made 
of a dough of corn and buckwheat 
and forced down their throats with a 
stick. Every two hours this forced 

feeding is applied and in a few weeks 
the bodies rtf the tortured fowls are 

distended lijce pumpkins, the liver 
alone frequently weighing from one 

and a half to two pounds, and the 

geese from 20 to 25 pounds. 
They are then killed and plucked by 

the women, the latter operation being 
completed before they are really dead, 
and are shipped to New York city. 

Telephone* and Telegraph* In Ma- 
deira. 

The last census gives Funchal a 

population of 50,000 people. The city 
is spread over a large area, stretch- 
ing up and down hill, and yet it has 
no public telephone. The postal serv- 

ice is not of the best. The common 

communication is by note and mes- 

senger. Several of the leading busi- 
ness houses have private telephones. 
'The different villages of this island 
have telegraph and postal communi- 
cations with this city. A wire con- 

nects with the lighthouse at Point 
St. Lourenzo, 20 milep away, and 
gives news of approa< ihing steamers 
from the north abot t three hours 
before their arrival. The local tele- 

graph charges are siii cents for the 
first word, and one cent for each ad- 
ditional wi rd. The postal service is 

triweekly, and the mails are carried 
on foot. \T. C. JONES. 

SISTERS OF CHARITY 
• 
_ 

Use Pe-ru-na for Coughs, Colds, Grip and 
Catarrh—A Congressman's Letter. 

• _______ 

In every country of thecivilized world 
Sisters of Charity are known. Not only 
do they minister to the spiritual and. 
intellectual needs of the charges com- 
mitted to their care, but they also 
minister to their bodily needs. 

With so many children to take care of 
and to protect from climate and disease, 
these wise and prudent Sisters have 
found Peruna a never failing safeguard. 

I)r. Hartman receives many letters 
from Catholic Sisters from all over the 
United States. A recommend recently 
received from a Catholic institution in 
Detroit, Mich., reads as follows: 
Dr. S. B. Hartman, Columbus, Ohio: 

Dear Sin— “The young girl who used 
the Peruna was suffering from laryngi- 
tis, and loss of voice. The result of 
the treatment was most satisfactory. 
She found great relief, and after 
further use of the medicine we hope 
to be able to say she Is entirely cured. ” 

—Sisters of Charity. 
The young girl was under the care of 

the Sisters of Charity and used Peruna 
for catarrh of the throat with good re- 
sults as the above letter testifies. 

Send to The Peruna Medicine Co., Co- 
lumbus. Ohio, for a free book written 
by Dr. Hartman. 

The following letter is from Congress- 
man Meekison,of Napoleon, Ohio: 
The Peruna Medicine Co.,Columbus,O.: 

Gentlemen: “I 
have used several1 
bottles of Peruna| 
and feel greatly 
benefited there- 
by from my ca- 
tarrh of the head, 
and feel encour- 

aged to believe 
that its con- 
tinued use will 
fully eradicate a 
disease of thirty 
years’ standing.” 
David Meekison. 

Dr. Hartman, one of the best known 
physicians and surgeons in the United 
States, was the first man to formulate 
Peruna. It was through his genius and 
perseverance that it was introduced to 
the medical profession of this country. 

If you do notderive prompt and satis- 
factory results from the use of Peruna, 
write at once to Dr. Hartman, giving a 
full statement of your case and he will 
be pleased to give you his valuable ad- 
vice gratis. 

Address Dr. Hartman, President oi 
The Hartman Sanitarium, Columbus, 0. 

m 

"LLOUISanew train] 
[PAU L A NEW ROUTE 

LIMITED k 
___. _ .__ ^ 

' THE W Ad ASH LINE 
Has inaugurated through daily train service 
between St. Louis and Minneapolis and St. 
Paul, in connection with the Iowa Central R’y 
and the Minneapolis 4 St. Louis R. R. 

Trains run through solid without 
change, consisting of Pullman Bullet 
Palace Sleeping Cars, Free Reclining 
Chair and Combination Cars. 

LEAVE ST. LOUIS 2.10 P. M. DAILY. 
Arrive Minneapolis • • 8.15 a. m. 
Arrive Si* Paul, ... 8.50 a. m* 

C. S. CRANE, 
* General Paaaenger and Ticket Agent, ST. LOUIS. 

[Winchester I S^TAKE DOWN REPEATING SHOTGUNS I 
■ A Winchester Take-Down Repeating Shotgun, with ■ 
fjj a strong shooting, full choked barrel, suitable for fl 
M trap or duck shooting, and an extra interchangeable I ■ modiflod choke or cylinder bore barrel, for field shoot- ■ 
■ ing, lists at only $42.00. Dealers sell them for ^ 
S ****• This makes a serviceable all round gun within H 
■ reach of everybody's pocket book, winchester 
■ Shotguns outs hoot and outlast the most expensive [p; 
B double barrel guns and are just as reliable besides. H 
^ WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., NEW HA VEN, CONN. 1| 


