
  

TRUE PHYSICAL TEST. 

The Softest Bed Not Always the Best Ald 

te Comitort. 

There is an old story of an Indian 
and 'a ‘‘pale.face,” who, after a long 
day's journey, lay down in a deserted 
cabin at nightfall to rest The 
Indian, wrapping himself io his 
blanket, stretched himself on the 
floor of the cabin, with his feet to 
the fire, and was soon asleep. His 
companion, meantime, has espied a 
feather-bed in another room, and con- 
gratulating himself on his discovery, 
jumped in and was soon in a doze. 

With the first rays of the morning 
light the Indian rose refreshed, and 
ready for the day’s task. He went to 
arouse his comrade, when lo! he found 
him dead from the exhaustion of the 
previous day, 

Luxurious 
physical rest. 

To enjoy that blessing to its fullest 
extent, freedom from restraint must 

be allowed every part of the body. A 
firm surface is required—one that 
will tend to Keep the body stretched 
out at full length, that the lungs and 
heart may feel no sense of restriction 

by compression of the chest-walls, 
and that the blood may have unin- 
terrupted course inevery direction. 

We should never be guilty of sup- 
posing that the person whom we saw 
sitting in a chair, with his chin press 

ing on his sunken chest, was enjoying 
true physical rest, no matter how 
fast asleep he might appear to be. 

The tendency of the body to gravi- 
tate toward the lowest part of a 
feather-bed is bevond remedy. 

repose is never true 

In this position the whole tbody is | 
often so curled up that no one part is I Rha hich he 
free from constriction. The chest. 
walls are caved in, and the whole 
body suffers from the consequent lack 
of proper uxygenation 
and the restriction which is placed 
upon its general circulation. 
blood moves sluggishly, and as a re- 
sult the condition of “fat and flabby” 
is superinduced. 

This condition is never likely 
follow the constant use of a firm hair 
mattress, for the blood has no chance | 
to get dropsical from too sluggish a 
circulat on 

Perfect physical repose, like perfect 
physical activity, is dependent upon 
a proper equilibrium of the bodily 
functions during slumber. 

The story of the Indian and the 
white man might easily have been 
founded on fact — Youth's Compan. 
on. 

mentee ———————— 

Where He Made His Money. 

Mr. Coleman of Norwich, before 
he was made a knight, was one day 
in a Paris hotel, when an inquisitive- 

damsel asked: ‘‘Are you the Mr. 
Coleman who has made so much 
money out of the mustard we take 
off the sides of our plat s?” “Ng " 

was theanswer; *‘I am the Mr. Cole- 
man who makes money ou 
mustard you leave on the 
your plates.” 

sides of 

remanence 

grate or Omio, Cry or TorLeDo, 1 
JUCAR COUNTY. y- 

Fras J. Cuexey makes oath that ha is the 
senior partner of the firmof F. J. Cugxxy & | 
Co., doing business in the City of Toledo, 
County and State afore=aid, and that said firm 
will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOL- 
LARS for each and every case of Cuarrh that 
eannot be cured by the use nf HALL sUaTavug 
Cure Frask J. Cnaxey. 
worn to before me and subseribed in my 

presence, this 6th day of December, A, 1). 1986, 
tm | A. W, GrLeasox, 

: SEAL ¢ . 
Notary Publie, 

Hall'sCa'areh Care istaken internally and acts 
directly on the blood and mo sous surfaces of 
the system. Send for test monials, free, 

F.J.Caexey & Co., Toledo. 0. 
t# Sold by Draggists, Tic, 

——— 

The best preparation for behaving right is 
to think right. 

Malaria cured and eradicated from the sys. 
tem by Brown's Iran Bitters, which enriches 
the blood, tons: the nerves, alds digestion, 
Acts like a charm on persons in general ill 
health, giving new energy and strength. 

Choose rather to punish your appetites 
than to be punished by them. 

For Rroscmiar, AstavaTic Asp Prososa- 
RY Compr ArSTe, “Aroawa’: @eomevin’ Troehe 
bave remarkable curative properties. Sold 
only in bere 

Beware of the man or woman whom a 

child wi | not love, 

Brown's Iron Bitters cures Depa a, Mala. 
ria, Biliousness and General Debility, Gives 
strength, aids Digestion, tone« the nerves 

tes sppetite. The best tonle for Nursing 
thers, weak women and children. 

If you don’t want to be detested don't be a 
chronle growler, 

Beecham's Pills are better than mineral wa 
ters. Beechasn's—no others. 25 cents a box. 

Childhood shows the man, 
shows the day. 

as morning 

Cuarantees 

The Future 
The fact that Hood's Sarsaparilla has cured 

thousands of others is certainly sufficient 

reason for belief that it will cure you. 

i 75 i 
Y fi fi i “AI 

When 7 years old began to be troubled with 
eczema on the heed, causing Intense itching 
and burning, and affecting her eyes. Her 
mother testifies: *“ We gave her six bottles of 

Hood’s Sarsaparilia 
and she is entirely well. Ihave taken it my. 
polf for that tired feeling and it does me great 
good." Mus. Wirriam McKeroix, 404 Stock. 
holm 8t., Baltimore, Md. Get Hood's, 
Hood's Pills cure all liver ile, billonsness, jaun 

dios, indigestion, sick headache. 2 conta, 
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REV. DR. TALMAGE. 
THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN- 

DAY SERMON. 

Subject: “Oblivion and Its Defeats. 

be no more remenm- 
The righteous shall 

salma exif, 

Texte: “He shall 
bered, ' Job xxiv., 20 ; 
be in everlasting remembrance,” 
8. 

“Oblivion and Its Defeats” is my subject 
to-day. There is an old monster that swal- 
lows down everything, It crunches indi. 
viduals, families, communities, States, Na. 
tions, continents, hemispheres, worlds. 
diet ia made 
ages, of oycles, of 

all the other dictionarians oblivion, It is a 
steep down which everything rolls, 
conflagration in 
sumed, 
Iny and a period at which everything stops, 

t is the cemetery of the human race, It is 
the domain of forgetfulness. Oblivion! At 
times it throws a shadow over all of us, and 
I would not pronounce it to-day if 1 did not 
come armed in the strength of the eteraal 
God on your behalf to attack it, to rout it, to 
demolish it, 

Why, just look at the way the families of | 
For awhilethey are to- | the earth disappear. 

gether, inseparable and to each other indis- 
pensable, and then they part, some by mare 
riage going to establish other homes, and 

some leave this 

it and obliterate it, 
ish, 

Walk up Broadway, New York ; Slate street, 
Boston ; Chestnut street, Philadelphia ; the 
Strand, London ; Princess street, Edinburgh ; 
Champs Elysees, Paris ; Unter den Linden, 
Berlin, and you will meet in this year 1883 
not one person who walked it in 1793, What 
engulfment! All the ordinary effort at per- 

Walter Scott's 

“Old Mortality” may go round with his 

chisel to recut the faded epitaphs on tomb- 
stones, but Old Oblivion has a quicker chisel 

can cut out athousand epi- 
taphs while “Old Mortality” iscutting in one 
epitaph. Whole libraries of biographies de- 

voured of bookworms or unread of the rising 

generations 
All the signs of the stores and warehouses 

firms have changed, the 
grandsons think that it is an advantage to 

80 the generations van- 

unless 

| keep the old sign up, because the name of 

| the ancestor was mors commendatory than | 
sendant., The elty of 

but dig down deep 
to another Rome, 

still farther and 
will find a thir! Rome. Jerusalemstands to- 
day, but dig down deep enough and you will 

find a Jerusalem underneath, and go on and 
Alexandria 

on the top of an Alexandria, and the second 
on the top of the third, 

Many of the ancient cities arc buried thirty 
What 

was the matter? Any special calamity? No 
The winds and waves and sands and fying 
dust are all undertakers and grave diggers, 

and if the world stands long enough the 
present Brookiyn and New York and London 
will have on top of them other Brookiyns 

the name of the des 

tome stands to-day, 
epough and you come 

you 

| and New Yorks and Londons, and only ater 
the 

“45 PH i ee 7 1 

digging and boring and biasting will 

archmolozist of far distant centuries 

down as far as the highest spires and domes 
{ present American and 

European cities, 
Call the roll of the armies of Baldwin [., 

or of Charles Martel, or of Marlborough, or 
of Mithridates, or of Prineon Frederick, or of 

Cortes, and not one answer will you bear 
Stand them in line and eall the roll of 1.070, . 

000 men in the army of Thebes, Not one 
answer, Stand them line, the 1.700.000 
infantry and the 200 000 cavalry of the As- 
syrian army under Ninus, and call the roll. 

Stand in Hoe the 1.000 000 
men of Sesostris, the 1,200 000 men of Artax- 

the 2.641.000 men under 

Xerxes at Thermopyiee, and call the long 
roll, Not one answer 

At the opening ot our civil war the m 

i mn 

{| the Northern and Southern armies we 
that if they fell in battle their names 

b hele 00 

fell in battin 

military hospitals, you cannot call the names 
| of 1000, nor the n ames of 500, nor the names 

yf 100, nor the names of Any Oblivion ! 

i Are the feet of the dancers who were at the 

i ball of the Duchess of 
! the night before Waterioo all still? 
i Are all the ears that heard the guns of Ban 

| ker Hill all deat? All deal 

| saw the coronation of George 11 all closad 7 
i All closed, 

Brussels 

All still 
tichmond at 

Are the ayes that 

Oblivion! A hundred years 
from now thers will not be a being on this 

| earth that knew we ever lived, 
In some old family record a descendant 

| studying up the aprcestral line may spell owns 
{ our name, and from the nearly faded ink, 
| with great effort, fiad that some person of 
| our name was born somewhere between 1510 
| and 1890, but they will know no more about 
| us than we know about the color of a child's | 

in a village in Pata- | 
Tell me something about your great- | 

eyes born last night 
goaia. 
grandfather. What were his features? What 
did he do? What year was he born? What 
year did he die? And your great-grand- 

Will you describe the style of the 

hat she wore, and how did she and yoar 
great-grandfather get on in each other's 
companionship? Was it March weather or 
June? 

Oblivion! That mountain surge rolls over 

everything, Even the pyramids are dying. 
Not a day passes bat there ls chiseled off a 
ehip of that granite, The sea is triumphing 
over the land, and what is going on st Coney 
Island is going on all around the world, and 
the continents are crumbling into the waves, 
and while this is transpiring on the outside 
of the world the hot chisel of the eternal fire 
is digging under the foundation of the earth 
and entting its way out toward the surface, 
It surprises me to hear people say they do 
not think the world will finally be burned | 
up, when all scientists will tell you that it 
has for ages been on fire. Why, there is only 
a crust between us and the furnaces inside | 
raging to get out. 

Oblivion! The world itsell will roll into 
it as easily as a schoolboy’s india rubber ball 
rolls down a hill, and when our world goes 
it is so interlocked by the law of gravitation 
with other worlds that they will go, too, and 
#0 far from having our memory perpetuated 
by & monument of Aberdeen granite in this 
world there §8 no world in sight of our 
strongest telescope that will bea sure i 
ment for any slab of commemoration of the 
fact that we ever lived or died at all. Our 
earth is struck with death. The axistree of 
the constellations will break and let down 
the population of other worids, Stellar, 
lunar, solar mortality, Oblivion! It ean 
swallow and will swallow whole galaxies of 
worlds as easity as a crocodile takes down 
a frog. 
Yot oblivion does not remove or swallow 

anything that had better not be removed or 
swallowed, The old monster is welcome to 
his meal, This world would long ago have 
been overcrowded if it had not been for the 
merciful removal of Nations and genera 
tions, What if all the books had lived that 
were ever written and printed and puab- 
Hshed? The libraries would by thelr im- 
mensity have obstructed intelligence and 
made all research impossible, The fatal 
epidemic of books wus a merciful epidemic, 
Many of the State and National libraries 

to-day are only g in which dead 
books are walting for some one to come and 
recognize them. What it all the opie 
that had been born were still alive - 
would HAYS haan Sibowad by our scutes 
of ten centu ago, and people w . 
to have sald their {ast word 3000 yonrs ago 
would snarl! at us, saying, "What are you 
doing here?’ There would have been no 
room to turn around. Some of the past 
generations of mankind wers not worth re- 
membering, The fiest useful thing that 
many lo did was to dle, their ® 
mist and their von 

tolire in before the of ittale Pinos 

Its | 
up of years, of centuries, of | 

millenniums, of eons, | 
That monster is ealled by Noah Webster and | 

It is a! 
which everything is con- | 

It {3 a dirge in whicn all orchestras | 

life, and a century is long | 
enough to plant a family, develop it, prosper | 

i that work done will be immortalized. 

to be glad they wera put out, 

healthful deaft, 

eannot be depended on. 
Hiustrated by n few straggling facts, In all 

the goddess of history, and Instead of being 

arutches, 
Faithful history is the saving 

things out of more things lost, The immor- 

granite shaft,   eyelopedia 
{| one's ambition, for it will cease and is no fm- 
mortality at all, Oblivion! A hundred 

submergence of things earthly who wants to 
be forgotten? Not one of us, 

Absent for an few weeks or months from 
home, it cheers us to know that we ars re. 
membered there, It is a phrase we have ail 
pronounced, “I hope vou misssd me.” Meet. 

ing some friends from whom we have been 
parted many years, we inquire, ‘Did you 

| aver gee me before?’ and they say, Yes" 

| and call us by name, and we feel a delight 
| ful sensation thrilling through their hand 
into our hand, and running up 
to shoulder, and then parting, the one cur- 
rect of delight ascending to the brow and 
the other descending to the foot, moving 
round and round in concentric circles until 

{ every nerve and muscle and capacity of body 
{ and mind and soul is permeated with de- 
light. 

A few days ago, visiting the place of my 
bovhood, I met one whom I had not seen 
sinee wo played together at ten vears of age, 
and I had peculiar pleasure in puzzling him 
a little as to who I was, and I ean hardly deo 
seribe the sensation as after awhile he mum- | 
bled out: “Let me see. Yes, you are De 

| Witt,” We all like to be remembered, 
Now, I have to tell you that this oblivion 

of which I have spoken has its defeats, and 
that there Is no more reason why we should 

not be distinetly and vividly and gloriously 
remembered five hundred million billion 

jarillion quadrillion quintillion years from 
now than that we should be remembered six 
weeks, [am going to tell you how thething 
can be done and will be done 

We may bualld this “everlasting remem- 
branes,” as my tex! styles it, into the super. 
nal existences of those to whom we do kind. 
nesses in this world, You must remember 

that this infirm and treacherous faculty 

which we now call memory Is in the future 
state to be complete and perfect, “Fier. 
Insting remembrances!” Nothing will sl p 
the stout grip of that colestial faculty, Did 
you heipa widow pay her rent? Did you 
find for that man released from prison » 
place to get honest work? Did you pick up 
a child fallen the curisione, and by a 
stick of candy put in his hand stop the hurt 

his soratehod knee? Did you assure a 
business man, swamped by the stringency of 

the money market, that tims would after 
awhile be better” 

Did you lead a Magdalen of the stront 

a midaight mission, where the Lord 
her : “Neither do I condemn thes ; go and sin 

no more? Did you tell a man, clear 
couraged in his waywardness aod hopeless 

and plotting suleide, that for him was near 
by alaverin which he might wash, and a 
eoronst of oternal ses he might 
wonr’ 
What ary epitaph in graveyards, what are 
Riums in presence of (hose whose breath 

is in their nostrils, what are unread blogra 
phios in the sleoves of olty library, 

pared with the {imperishable 
have made in the jllumined 
those to whom vou did such 

Forzet them? They eanno them 
Notwithstanding all their might and splon- 

dor, there are some things the glorified of 

heaven cannot do, and this ls one of them, 

They eannot an earthly kindness 
done, They have cutlass to part that 

They have no strength to hurl 
silivion that henelaction 

Has Paul the inhabitants of 

Malta, who extended the sland hospitality 
when he and others with him bad felt, added 
to a shipwreok, the drenching rala and the 
sharp cold? Has the victim of the highway 
man on the road to Je 0 fo the 
Good Ramaritan with a medicament of oli 
and wine and a free ride to the hostelry 

Have the Eaglish soldiers who went up to 

i from the Crimean battlefields 

on 

on 

nid 
said to 

3 iis 

bilessadn 

ag le 

Om 

records you 

memories of 
kindnosses 

throat Orged 

forget 

no 
Sms 
nlo 

’ ut rorgolten 

£9 wy mien 

Go 

Floren 
Through all sternity will the Xorthern and 

Sout soldiers forget the Northern an 

Southern women who administerad fo the 

dying boys in blue and gray after the awful 
fights in Tennesses and Pennsyivania and 
Virginia and Georzia, which turned every 

house and barn and shed into a hospital and 
insarnadined the Susquehanna, and the 
James, and the Chattahoochee, and the Sa. 
vannah with brave blood? The kindnesses 

you do to others will stand as long in the sp- 
preciation of others as the gates of heaven 

will stand, as the “House of Many Mansions” 
will stand, as long as the throne of God will 
stand 

Another defeat of oblivion will be 

in the character of those whom we resous, 
uplift or save. Character is sternal sup 
pose by a right influence we aid in trans 
forming a bad man ato a good man, a dol- 
orous man into sx happy man, a disheartensd 

man nto a courageous man --every stroke of 

There 
may never be 80 much as one line in a news. 
paper regarding #. or no mortal tongue may 
ever whisper it into human ear, but where. 
ever that soul shall go your work upon it 
shall go, wherever that soul rises your work 
apon it shall rise, and so long as that soul 
will last your work on it will last, 

Do you suppose there will ever come such 

an idiotic lapse in the history of that soul in 

¢ 
orgoiten forgotten 

o Nightingale? 
§ i 

ern 3 

found 

heaven that it shall forget that you invited | 

tury. 80 many things have come into the | child accomplished! 
world that were not fit to stay in, we ought 

The waters of 
Lethe, the fountain of forgetfulness, are a | i 

the Pantheon the weakest goddess is Clio, 

representad by sculptors as holding a scroll 
| might better be represented as limping on 

jfesl a 
| good 

of a few | through the gates of heaven and 
{ record 

tality that comes from pomp of obsequies, or | Christ would take one of the 
or bullding named after its 

founder, or page of recognition in some en- 
# an fmmortality unworthy of 

years, But while I recognize this universal | 

| heavenly glee and say 

{if the material 

| grand as that if he can. 
fall the stars of vesternight and to-morrow | 

| night and put them together as mosalos for 

And God never was 
jealous of a Joshua, never was jealous of a 
Paul, never was jealous of a Frances Have 
gal, never was jealous of a man or woman 

The history we have of the | who tried to heal wounds and wipe away 
world in ages past is always one sided and 

History is flotion 
tears and 
and while 
abnegating 
us, not unto 

lft burdens and souls, 
all is of grace, and vour self. 

utterance will be, “Not unto 
us, but unto Thy name, 

0 Lord, wive glory!” you shall always 
heavenly satisfaction In every 

thing you did on earth, and if leono. 
borne from beneath, should break 

effuce one 

methinks 
nails of His 

own cross and write somewhere on the erys. 

tal, or the amethyst, or the jucinth, or the 
chrysoprasus, your name and just under it 
the inscription of my text, “The righteous 

shall be held in everlasting remembrance.” 
Oh, this character butlding! You and 1 

4 
ve 

olasm, 

of your earthly fidelity, 

ars every moment busy in that tremendous 
occupation, You are making ma better or 

worse, and I am making you better or worse, 

and we shall through all eternity bear the 
mark of this benediction or blasting. 

Let others have the thrones of heaven-—- 
those who have more mightily wrought for 
God and the truth—but it will be heaven 

{ enough for you and me if ever and anon we 
{ mest some radiant sou! 
| the great city who shall say 

from elbow | 

on the boulevards of 
“You helped 

me once, You encouraged me when | was 

in earthly struggle. 1did not know that I 
would have resched thisshining place had it 

not been for you," 

“Ha! 
really rememberthat talk? 
ber that warning? Do vou 

Christian invitation? What 
have! 

in Brooklyn or 
thousand million years ago. And the an- 
swer will be, “Yes, it was as long as 
hut 1 remember it as well as though 

yesterday.” 
Oh, this character building! 

ha! 

Do YOu remem 

a memory 

New Orleans at least ten 

in- 
dependent of crumbling mausoleums, inde 
pendent of the whole planetary system, Aye, 

universe, which 
bound together like one piece of machinery, 

Bes 

| should some day meet with an sccident that 
should send worlds crashing into each other 
like telescoped railway trains, and all the 
wheels of consteliations and galaxies shoul 

stop, and down into one chasm of imme 
all the suns and moons and stars shoul 
tumble like the midnight express at Ashita 

buia, that would not touch us and w 

hurt God, for God is a spirit, and character 

and memory are mortal, and over that 
grave of a wrecked material snlverse micht 

truthfully be written, “The righteous shall 
be held in everlasting remembrance.” 

0, Time, we defy 0, Death 

slamp thee in the dust of thine own 

chers! O, Eternity, roll on 
has stopped rotating, and the last sun is ex 
tinguished pathway, 
the Inst moon has Hlumined the last n 
and a< many vears | ns 

scribes that ever took pen 
as many figures as they could 

turies of all time, but thou shalt have 

power to offaon any soul 

memory of anvihing we have 
it to God and heaven 

There is another and a more cong 
feat for « and that 3 the 

You have soon a sailor rol 
his arm tattoos 

orite ship perhaps 
ever salind, You 

nu his slesve an 

{11 in 

thee! wea 

wep! 

till the last star 

on G the sapphire 

o passed ail the 

could deseribe | 3 

write in all the 
oF no 

fron glory the 

ote de 
divion ia heart o 

God himenlt 

his slenve and sho you 
with the figure 

the Bret « in 

a soldier 

ne 

rol 
tattoo 

he 

have 

show yvoa his arm 
* 

wer 5 

i with the figure 

of a fortress whic! was garrisoned, or 
the face of a great general under whom he 
fought You have seen many a ha 
tooed with the face of 5 loved 

after marriage 

This tattooing is almost as old asthe world, 
It is some colored liquid panstured into the 

indelibly that nothing can wash it 
yu It may have been there fifty years, but 

when the man goes | his coffin that ple 
ture will go with him on band or arm Now, 
God says that he has tattooed us upon his 

hands. There can be no her meaning in 
the forty ninth chaj ter of Isaiah, where God 
says, ‘Behold, I have graven thee on the 

palms of my hands 7 
It was as much as to say. “I cannot open 

My hand to help, but | think of you. can 
not spread abroad My hands to bless, but | 
think of v« Wherever | go up and down 

the heaven take these two pictures of vou 

with Me, They inwrought into My 
being that 1 eannot jose them As long as 

My hands last the memory of you will last 
Not on the back of My hands, as though to 

announes you to others, but on the paims of 

My bands for Myself to look at and study 
and love. Not on the palm of one hand 
alone, but on the paims of both hands, for 
while I am looking upon one hand and think 
ing of you, 1 mus have the other hand free 

to protect you, free to strike back your 
enemy, free to lift if you fall Palms of My 
hands indelibly tattooed! And though I 
bold the winds in My first no cyclone shall 
uproot the inseription of your name and 
your face, and though I bold the ocean in 
the hollow of My band its billowing shall not 
wash out the record of My remembrance. 
‘Behold, I have graven thee on the palms of 
My hands. "" 

What joy, what honor can there be com- 
parable to that of being remembered by the 
mightiest and kindest and loveliest and ten 
derest and most affectionate being in the 
universs? Think of it, to hold an everlasting 
Mace in the heart of God. The heart of God ! 
Ihe most beautiful palace in the universe, 
Lot the archangel! bulld some palace as 

Let him erumble up 

one 

are so 

such a palace floor. Let him take all the sun- 
rises and sunsets of all the days and the 

| suroras of all the nights and hang them as | 

upholstery at its windo ws, 
Lot him take all the rivers, and all the 

BHIPS AND WHA®ES. 

Many Euvcounters Between the Two Are 

Recorded, 

The steamship Petersburg of the 
Russian volunteer fleet had 4 unique 
experience near Minicoy, in the South 

Indlan Ocean. A sharp shock was 
felt by all on board and she stopped 
as though gripped in a vise. The sea 
was found to be colored with the life. 
blood of two huge whales, which lay 
floating in their last agony. One 
was cut through by the steamer's 

| sharp stem, and the other killed by 
repeated blows of the screw pro- 
peller. 

The German steamship Waesland, 
bound from Antwerp to New York, 
ran into and killed a sleeping whale. 
A smaller steamer, the Kelloe, col- 
lided with a whale near Seaham 
Harbor, and wounded it badly. The 
celebrated yacht Genesta narrowly 
avoided collision with a dead ceta. 
cean during the jubilee race around 

our islands. In 1889 a Shields’ steam 
ship, the James Turple, nearly cut   

And we will Inugh with | 
Do you | 

remember that | hoo! 
you | SCHOO 

Why, that must have been down there | 

i shook and 
thay | FOUINS Were thrown to the flor. 
that, | 

itwere | f 
Ocean Spray, 

The stracture | 
| Insting Independent of passing ocuturies, 

| ing of the 171 

l R., 
| seventy-five 

{ lowed the 

{ more 

wild not | 

| He threw up the sponge in 
| degrees 

| 
{| Capt 
i 
| twenty-nine degrees 

| low 

i actually fel 

{ against her bows 

! with a small crowd at 

| about 

him to Christ ; that you, by prayer or gospel 
word, turned him round from the wrong way 
to the right way? No such insanity will ever 
amite a heaventiy oftizen, It ia not half as 
well on earth known that Christopher Wren 
planned and built St. Paul's as it will be 
known in all heaven that you ware the in. 
strumentality of building a temple for the 
sZy. 

We teach a Sabbath class, or put a Chris. 
| tian tract in the hand of a passerby, or tes. 

| lakes, and all the oceans, and toss them into 
| the fountains of this palace court. Let him 
take all the gold ofall the hills and tin 

| ts chandeliers, and all the pearls of 

| palace, and then invite into it all the glories 
| that Esther over saw at a Persian banquet, or 
| Daniel ever walked among in Babylonian 
| sastles, or Joseph ever witnessed in Pharaoh's 
| throneroom, and then yoursell enter this 

| Australia. 

tity for Christ in a prayer mesting, or preach 
a sermon, and go home discon sd, as 
though nothing had been accomplished, when 
we had been. chargeter bullding with a ma- 
terial that no frost or earthquake or rolling 
of the centuries can damage or bring down, 

{ There Is no sublimer art in the world than 
| architecture. With pencil and rule and com- 
i pass the architect sits down alone and in si 
| lence, and evolves from his own brain a ea 
| thedral, or a National capitol, or a massive 
| home before he leaves that table, and then he 
| goes out and unrolls his plans, and calls car. 
| petiters and masons and artisans of all sorts 
{ to execute his design, and when it is finished 
| he walks around the vast structure and sees 
the completien of the work with high satis. 
faction, and on a stone at somb corner of the 

{| building the architeot's name may bo chiseled, 
| Bat the storms do their work, and time, that 
| gakes down aterything, will yet take down 
phat structure until there shall not be one 

| gtons left upon another. 
But there is a soul in heaven, Through 

your instrumentality it was put there, Une 
der God's gence you are the architect of its 

| sternal happiness, Your name is written, not 
on one corner of its nature, but inwrought 
into its every fiber and energy. Will the 
storms of winter wash out the story of what 
you have wrought upon that spiritual struc. 
ture? No. There are no storms in that land, 

the riled od . hich Phi ty? nw we your 
No. Time is past, and it Is an a atny! 
now. Bullt into the foundation of that imper- 
istinble structure, built foto its pillars, built 
into its capstone, is your name--either the 
name you have on earth or the name by 
which colestials shall call you, 

  

| how poor 

| tions of this day are tryd 
{ through the blood of the slain lamb, 

  

| enstle of archangelic construction, and see 
a palace it is compared with the | 

greater palace that some of you have already 
found in the heart of a loving and pardoning 
God, and into which all the music, and al 
the prayers, and all the sermonie considera. 

to introduce you 

Oh, where Is oblivion now? From the 
dark and overshadowing word that it seamed 
when I began, ft has become something 

which no man or woman or child who loves 
the Lord ever fear. Oblivion defeated. 
Oblivion dead, Oblivion sepulchered. Bat 
I must not be so hard on that devouring 
monster, for into its ve go all our sins 
when the Lord for Christ's sake has forgiven 
them. Just blow a resurrection trumpet 
over them when once oblivion has sna 
them down. Notone of them rises w 
again. Not a stir amid all the oned in- 
iquities of a lifetime. Blow n. Not one 

Orion Tetra Seton. Teas pet ttot resurt 
a voice pol oy half hat divine, 
and it must be man an God, say- 
ing, Phat tiny and their iniquities will I re- 
member no more.” 
Thank God for this blessed oblivion! So 
soe 1 did not invite you down into a oel- 

, but upon a throne : not into the grave. 
ad to which all materialism is R 

into a garden all abloom with everlasting 
remembrance. The frown of my first text 

{duce $30,000,000 in 
| be $40,000,000 werth of gold mined 

a whale in two one starlight night. 
| The schooner O. M. Marrett was 

almost wrecked by passing whales in 

{ the North Atlantic Many the 
struck her repeatedly with 

violence that her whole hull 
articles in the officers’ 

of 

such 

In 1890 a small safling vessel, the 
bound from Galveston 

to England, struck a sleeping whale 
and received damage. On the morn- 

h of July, a whale fifty 
! feet long made his appearance close 
alongside the steamship Port Adel. 
alde, Capt. C. M. Hepworth, R. N. 

in forty-two degrees south, 
degrees east. He fol- 

vepsel for four days, never 

than seventy vards away, and 

generally close astern. much to the 
edification DUINETOUS passengers. 

forty-one 

rinety-seven degrees 

traveling 9%0 status 

of 

south, 

east, after 

{ miles, certainly without resting, and 
apparently fasting. 

In November the 
Parson, was 

Earnock, 

call In 

ship 

under 
south, twenty 
when a Ig 

the sea into foam with 
near the ship that the 
who happened to be be- 

forward, came quickly on deck 
to see what had happened. He 

t the impact of the water 

one iarge 

whale lashed 

his tail, 
chief offic r 

degrees west, 

wi 

her majesty 
fou {1 

In June, 1861, while 

chip Immortalite was steaming 
Arosa Bay to Gitraltar 

of twelve 1% an hour, 

at the 

Ks 

It was presently 
had cut deeply into 

necessary « 

rid the 

Four months later the 
Anchor Line steamship Ethiopis 

| collided with a whale when about 

miles frém New York. —Cham 
bers’ Journal 

lortated 

ghe 

| had been 

found that 

a whale, #nd it became 

go astern in order to 

incumbrance 

get of 

=O 
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Renand's Exploits, 

In February, 1848 when the French 
sapital was in the throes revolu. 
tion, a mob surrounded the Hotel de 
Ville and menaced the deliberations 
if the Assembly, which was sitting 

within. At the Theatre Historique, 
where Chateau-Renaud, an actor 
if no great cousequence at the time 

| happened to he, he heard of the tur 
moll, and a bright thought came to 

| him. He put on a costume a 
representative of the people in the 
year 1783. Then he hunted up an 

i 2d white horse, mounted it, and, 

of 

of 

straight to the Hotel 
| through the mob which was shouting 

its doors Dismountisge. he 

went into the hall, where Lemartine 
| was presiding “Citizens,” he 
| shouted, ‘deliberate in peace! 
| noe shall come in while I am here! 
| He went out and remounted his 
| white horse, and no one did come in. 
One fantastically attired man, with 

| 4 terrible onuntenance, had complete 

"” 

| ly overawed the crowd. which proba- 
bly would have defiled successfully a 

{ regiment of soldiers. 
- i ———— 

Gold in South Africa. 

The goid flelds of the Transvaal 
Republic, in South Africa, yielded 
pver 136,000 ounces in August, which 

| is the largest product vet recorded in 
i the | 

| sens, and all the diamonds of all the flelds, | 
and with them arch the doorways of tha | be worth $32,500,000, 

any one month lo round figures a 
year's output at the same rate world 

which is about 
equal to the annual production of 
gold in either the United States or 

In the countries last 
named, however, the gold yield is 
atout stationary, whereas it Is rapid- 
ly increasing year by year in South 
Africa. If the Transvaal mines pro- 

1593 there will 

in 1804 in all probability. Where the 
top limit will be reached can hardly 
be guessed. Good judges say that 
hundreds of square miles of territory 
are underlaid with gold-bearing rock 
and that the total yield of the region 
will not fall below 81, 500,000,000, 
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BAKING POWDER 

that makes the deli- 
cious biscuit, griddle   

  

his heels, rode | 

de Ville and | 

No | 

i 

  "|cake and doughnut. | 

* 
KNOWLEDGE 

Brings comfort and improvement and 
tends to personal enjoyment when 
rightly used. The many, who live bet- 
ter than others and enjoy fite more, with 
less expenditure, by more promptly 
adapting the world’s best products to 
the needs of physical being, will attest 
the value to health of the pure liquid 
laxative principles embraced the 
remedy, Byrup of Figs. 

Its excellence is due to its presenting 
in the form most acceptable and pleas- 
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly 
beneficial properties of a perfect lax- 
ative ; effectually cleansing the system, 
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers 
and permanently curing constipation. 
It has given satisfaction to millions and 
met with the approval of the medical 
profession, because it acts on the Kid- 
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak- 
ening them and it is perfectly free from 
every objectionable substance. 

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all drug- 
gists in 50c and $1 bottles, but it is man- 
ufsctured by the California Fig Syrup 
Co. only, whose name is printed on every 
package, also the name, Syrup of Figs, 
and being well informed, vou will not 
accept any substitute if offered. 

“August 
Flower” 
Eight doctors treated me for Heart 

Disease and one for Rheumatism, 
but did me no good. I could not 
speak aloud. Everything that I took 
into the Stomrch distressed me. 1 
could not sleep. 1 had taken all 
kinds of medicines. Through a 
neighbor I got one of your books. 
I procured a bottle of Green's Aug- 
ust Flower and took it. I am to-day 
stout, hearty and strong and enjoy 
the best of health. August Flower 
saved my life and gave me my health. 
Mrs. Sarah J Cox, Defiance, 0. @ 

“MOTHER'S 
.. FRIEND” .- 
is a scientifically prepared Liniment 
and parmless; every ingredient is of 
recognized value and in constant use 
by the medical profession. It short- 
ens Labor, Lessens Pain, Diminishes 
Danger to life of Mother and Child. 
Book “To Mothers" mailed free, con- 
taining valuable information and 
voluntary testimonials. 

Sent by express, charges prepaid, on receipt 
of price, $1.20 per bottie. 

SRADFIELD REGULATOR 00., Atlanta, Ba. 
Bold by all druggists, 

with Pastes., Enamels and Paiute which stain the 
banda, injare the iron and bare red 

The Rising Sup Stove Polish » Brillant, Oder 
ions, Durable, and the consumer for mo tin 
or glass package with svery 

CHEPPARD'S 
oll FANGES 
The Best for Eitber Heating or : 

Exoel in Style, Comfort and Durability. 
260 KISDE AND 8:ZES. EVERY ONE 

WARRANTED acarser DEF CTS, 

ASK YOUR STOVE DEALER 
To show rou SHEPPARD'S LATEST CATALOGUE 
iM no desler sear you write to 

ISAAC A. SHEPPARD & CO., 
BALTIMORE, Mb, 

LARGEST BAAUFACTURERS IN TRE SOUTH 
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