DR, TALMAGES SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIVINE.

Subject: “God’s Second Gift”’=The World
is Toe Much With Us—The Retter
Life and the Advantages of Religion—
The Story of Caleb and Othniel.

TrxT: “Thou hast given me a south land;
give me also springs of water., And he
rave her the upper springs and the nether
springs.”—Joshua xv., 19,

The city of Debir was the Bostun of an-
tiquity—a great plaee for brain and books.
Qaleb wanted it, and he offered his daugh-
ter Achsah as a prize to any one who would
eapture that city. It was a strange thin,
tor Caleb to do, and yet the man who coul:
take the city would have, at any rate, two
slements of manhood—bravery and patriot-
ism, Besides, I do not think that Caleb
was as foolish in offering his daughter to
the conqueror of Debir as thousands in
this day who seek allinnces for their chil-
dren with those who bhave large means
without any reference to moral or mental
acquirements. Of two evil I would rather
measure happiness by the length of the
sword than by the length of the pocket-
book. In one case there is suro to be one
good element of character; in the other
there may be none at all, With Caleb’s
Jdaughter as a prize to fight for, General
Othniel rode into the battle, The gates of
Debir were thundered into the dust, and
the city of books luy at the feet of the con-
querors, The work dope, Othniel comes
baek to claim his bride. Having conquered
the city, it is no great job for him to con-
quer the girl’s heart, for however faint-
hearted a woman herself may be she al-
ways loves courage in a man, I neversaw
an exception to that.

The wedding festivity having gone by,
Othnjel and Achsah are about to go to
their own home. However loudly the eym-
bals may clush and the laughter ring
ents are always sad when a fondly
fsbed daughter goes off to stay, and
sab, the daughter of Culeb, knows that now
is the time to ask almost anything she
wants of her father. It seems that Caleb,
the good old man, had given as a wedding
present & piece of land that was mountain-
ous, and, sloping southward toward the
deserts of Arabja, swept with some very
hot winds. It was called “a south land.”
But Achsah wants an addition of property;
she want a piece of land that is well
watered and fertile, Now it is no wonder
that Caleb, standing amidthe bridal party,
his eyes so full of tears because sho was
going away that that he could hardly see
ber at all, gives her more than she asks.
She said to him: *“Thou hast given me a
south land; give me aiso springs of water,
And he gave her the upper springs and the
uether springs.”

The fact is that as Caleb, the father,
gave Achsab, the daughter, a south land,
»0 God gives to us His world, I am very
thankiul He has given it to us. But I am
like Achsah in the fact that I am not satis-
fied with the portion. Trees and flowers
and grass and blue skies are very well in
their places, but he who has nothing but
this world for a portion has no portion at
all. It is a mountainous land, sloping off
toward the desert of sorrow, swept by
flery siroccos; it is “‘a south land,” a poor
portion for any man that tries to put his
trust in it. What has been your experi-
ence? What has been the experience of
every man, of every woman, that has tried
this world for a portion? Queen Elizabeth,
amid the surroundings of pomp, isunhappy
because the painter sketches too minutely
the wrinkles on her face, and she indig-
nantly cries out, “You must strike off my
likeness without any shadows!” Hogarth,
at the very height of his artistic triumph,
is stung almost to death with ehagrin be-
cause the painting he had dedicated to the
king does not seem to be acceptable, for
CGeorge II. cries ont: “Who is this Ho-
garth? Take his trumpery out of my pres-
ence.”

Brinsley Sheridan thrilled the earth with
bis ¢cloquence, but had for bis last words,
“I am absolutely undone.” Walter Scott,
fumbling around the inkstand, trying to
write, says to his daughter: “Oh, take me
Lback to my room! Thereis no rest for Sir

Waiter but in the grave!” Step'ien Girard,
the wealthiest man in his day, or at any
rate only second in wealth, says: “I live
thelife of a galley slave. When I arise in
the morning, my one effort is to work so
bhard that I can sleep when it gets to be
night.” Charles Lamb, applauded of all
the world, in the very midst of his literary
triumph says: “Do you remember, Bridget,
when we used to laugh from the shilling
gallery at the play? There ure now no
good plays to laugh at from the boxes,”
Eut why go so far as that? I need to go no
farther than your street to {ind an illustra-
tion of what I am saying.

Pick me out ten successful worldlings—
and you know what I mean by thoroughly
successful worldlings—pick me out ten
successful worldlings and you eannot find
more than ono that looks happy. Care
drags bim to business; care drags him back.
Take your stand at 2 o’clock at the corner
of the streets and see the agonized physiog-
nomies. Your high officials, your bankers,
your insurance men, your importers, your
wholesalers and your retailers as a class—
as u class, arethey happy? No. Caredogs
their steps, and making no appeal to God
for help or comfort many of them are tossed
every whither., How has it been with you,
my hearer? Are you more contented in
the house of fourteen rooms than you were
in the two rooms you had in & house when
you sturted? Have you not had more care
and worriment since you won that §50,000
than you did before? Some of the poorest
men I have ever known have been those of
great fortune. A man of small means may
be put an great business straits, but the
ghastliest of all embarrassments is that of
the man who has large estates. The men
who commit suicide because of monetary
losses are those who cannot bear the bur-
den any more because they have only #50,-
000 left.

On Bowling Green, New York, there is a
house where Talloyrand used to go. He was
a favored man., All the world kuew him,
and he had wealth almost unlimited. Yetat
the close of bis lifo he says: ‘‘Behold,
eighty-three years have passed without
any practical result, save fatigue of body
and fatigue of mind, great discouragement
for the future and great disgust for the
{rnst." Oh, my friends, this is a *“‘south

and,” and it slopes off toward deserts of
sorrows, and the prayer which Achsah
made to her father Caleb we make this
day to our Father God: “Thou hast given
me a south land: give me also springs of
water. And he gave her the upper springs
and the nether springs.”

Blessed be God, we have more advan-
tages given us than we can really appre-
ciate! We have spiritual blessings offered
us in this world which I shall eall the
mether springs and glories in the world to
eome which I shall eall the upper springs.

Where shall I find words enough
threaded with lig t to set forth the
pleasure of religion. David, unable to
deseribe it in words, played it on a harp.
Mrs. Hemans, not finding enough power in
prose, sings that praise in a eanto. Chris-
topher Wren, unable to describe it in lan-
guage, sprung it into the arches of St,
Paul’s. Jobn Bunyan, nnable to present it
in ordinary phraseology, takes all the fas-
eination of allegory. Handel, with ordi-
nary music unable to reach the height of
the theme, rouses it up to an oratorio. Oh,
there is no life on earth go happy as a
really Christian life! I do not mean a
sham Christian life, but a real Christian
life, Where there is a thorn there is a
whole garland of roses. Where there
one groan there are three d logi:

is his bodyguard. If he ile down to sleep,
ladders of light, nn%ol blossoming, are let
into his dreams, f he be thirsty, the
of h are his cupb
it he sit down to food, his plain table
blooms into the King’s banquet. Men say:
¢ Look at that odd fellow with the wornout
coat.” The angels of God ery *“‘Lift up
vour heads, ye everlasting gates, and let
?lim come in!” Fastidious people cry,
“‘Get off my front steps!” Thedoorkeepers
of heaven cry, “Come, yo blessed of my
Father, inherit the kingdom!” When he
comes to die, though he may be carried out
in a pine box to that potter’s fleld, to that
potter’s fleld the chariots of Christ wili
come down, and the cavaleade will crowd
all the boulevards of heaven.

Ibless Christ for the present satisfaction
of religion, It makesa man all right with
reference to the past; it makes a man all
right with reference to the future. Obh,
these nether springs of comfort! They are
perennia!, The foundation of Godstandeth
sure having this seal, “The Lord knoweth
them that are His,” “The mountains shall
depart and the hills be removed, but My
kindness shall not depart from thee,
neither shall the covenant of My peace be
removed, saith the Lord, who hath mercy
upon thee,” Oh, cluster of diamonds set
in burnished gold! Oh, nether springs of
comfort bursting through all the valleys of
trial and tribulation! When you see, you
of the world, what satisfaction there is
on earth in religion, do you not thirst after
it as the daughter of Caleb thirsted after
the water springs? Itis no stagnant pond,
scummed over with malaria, butsprings of
water leaping from the Rock of Ages!
Take up onecup of that spring water and
across the top of the chalice will float the
delicate shadows of the heavenly wall, the
yellow of jasper; the green of emerald,
the blue of sardonyx, the fireof jacinth,

1 wish 1 could make you understand the
joy religion is to some of us. It makes a
man happy while he lives and glad when
he dies. With two fect upon a chair and
bursting with dropsics, I heard an old man
in the poorhouse cry out, “Bless the Lord,
oh, my soul!” Ilooked around and said,
“What has this man gottothank God for?”
It makes the lame man leap as a hart, and
the dumb sing. They say that the old
Puritan religion is a juiceless and joyless
religion, but I remember reading ot Dr.
Goodwin, the celebrated Paritan, who in
his last moment said: *“Isthis dying? Why,
my bow abides in strength! I am swal-
lowed up in God!” “Her ways are wa
pleasantnegs, and all her paths are peace,
Oh, you who have been trying to satisfy
yourselves with the “‘south laad” of this
world, do you not feel that you would, this
morning, like to have access to the nether
springs of spiritual comfort? Would you
not like to bave Jesus Christ bend over your
cradle and bless your table and heal your
wounds and strew flowers of consolation
all up and down the graves of your dead?

'Tis religion that can give
Sweetest pleasures while we live,
*Tis religion can supply
'Sweetest comfort when we die,

But I have something better to tell you,
suggested by this text. It seems that old
Tather Caleb on the wedding day of his
daughter wanted to make her just as happy
as possible, Though Othniel was taking
her away and his heart was almost broken
because she was going, yet he gives her a
“gouth land;” not only that, but the nether
springs; not only that, but the upper
springs. O God, my Father, I thank Thee
thiat Thou hast given me a “‘south land” in
this world and the nether springs of spir-
itual comfort in this world; but, more than
all, I thank Thee for the upper springs in
heaven!

It is very fortunate that we cannot see
heaven until we get into it. O Chris-
tian man, it you could see what a place
it is we would never get you back again
to the office, or store, or shop and the
duties you ought to perform would go ne-
gleeted! Iam glad I shall not see that
world until I enter it, Suppose  we
were allowed to go on an excursion in-
to that good land with the idea of re-
turning. When we got thers and heard
the song and looked at their raptured
faces and mingled in the supernal socie-
ty, we would ecry out; “Let us stay!
We are coming here anyhow. Why take
the trouble of going back again to that
old world? We are here now. Let us
stay!” And it would take angelic vio-
lence to put us out of that world if once
wo got there, but as people who cannot
afford to pay for an entertainment some-
times come around it and look through
the door ajar, or through the openings
in the fence, so we come and look through
the crevices into that good land which
God bas provided for us. We can just
eateh a glimpse of it. We come near
enough to hear the rambling of the eter-
nal orchestra, though not near enough te

the harp. My soulspreads out both wings
and claps them in triumph at the thought
of those upper springs. One of them
breaks from beneath the throne. Another
breaks forth from beneath the altar of the
temple. Another at the door of ‘‘the
house of many mansions.” Upper springs
ot gladness! Upper springs of light!
Upper springs of love! It is no fancy of
mine. ‘‘The Lamb which Is in the midst of
the throne shall lead them to living foun-
tains of water.”

O Saviour divine, roll in upon our souls
one of those anticipated raptures! Pour
around the roots of the parched tongue one
drop of that liquid lifel Toss before our
vision those fountains of God, rainbowed
with eternal victory! Hear it! They are
never sick there; not so much as a headache
or twinge rheumatie or thrust neuralgiec.
The inhabitant never says, ‘I am siek.”
’l‘heg are never tired there. Flight to
farthest world is only the play of a holiday,
They never sin there. It is as easy for
them to be holy as it is for us to sin. They
never die there. You might go through
all the outskirts of this great city and find
not one place where the ground was broken
for a gruve. T'he eyesight of the redeemed
is never blurred with tears. There is heaith
inevery cheek, Thereisspring in every foot.
There is majesty on every brow. There is
joy in every heart. There is hosauna on every
lip. How they must pity us as they look
over and look down and seo us and say:
“Poor things away down in that \vorld?”
And when some Christinn is hurled into a
fatal accident, they cry: ““Good!” He is
coming!” And when we stand arouund the
couch of some loved one whose strength is
going away and we shake our heads fore-
bodingly they cry: *‘I'm glad he is worse.
He has been down there long enough.
There, he is dead! Come home! Come
bomel” O, if we could only get our ideas
about that future world untwisted, our
thought of transfer from bhero to there
would be as pleasant to us as it was to a
little child that was dying. She sald:
“Papa, when will I go home?” And he
sald: “'To-day, Florence.” “To-day? So
soon? I am so glad!’

Iwish Icould stimulate you with these
thoughts, O Christiun man, to the highest
possible exhilaration! The day of your
deliverance is coming—is coming, rolling
on with the shining wheels of the day, and
the jet wheels of the night. Every thump
of the heart i3 only a hammer stroke
striking off another chain of clay. Better
scour the deck and coil the rope, for
barbor is only sixmiles away. Jesus will
come down the Narrows to meet you,
“Now is your salvation nearer than when
you believed.”

Man of the world, will you not to-day
make a choice between these two portions,
between the ‘‘south land” of this world,
which slopes to the desert, and this glori-
ous land which thy Father offers thee, run.
ning with eternal watercourses? Why let
your tongue be consumed of thirst when
there are the nether springs and the up-
x:r n;)rlngl—nm!ort here und glory here-

ter

Where there is one dayof cloud there is
& whole season of sunshine Take the
humnblest Christian man that you know—
angels of God canopy him with their
white wings; the lightnings of heaven
are his armed allies; the Lord is his 8hep
herd, picking out for him green pastures
by still watérs, If he walk forth, heaven

Utility of Diamond Circular Saw.
The use of the diamond ciroular saw for
cutting stone is facilitating the erection ot
the Paris Exposition bulldings. The dia-
monds whieh form %he vuttiug teeth of the
'n.x' are worth about $3 a karat, and are

t“od in a steel disc over six ‘eet in diame.

know who blows the cornet or who fingers |

A TEMPERANCE COLUMN.

THE DRINK EVIL MADZ MANIFEST
IN MANY WAYS,

One Glass of Wine—Persons Who Think
That It Changed the Course of Politics
in This Country=—An Ante-Bellum
Episode and Its Results.

The following story from the Atlanta
Constitution is an unusual article to appear
in a temperance column, but it may serve
to point a lesson in sobriety as well as
another: It is said that a single glass of
wine probably wrecked the Democratie
party in 1860. The story is worth telling.
After the breaking up of the National
Democratic Convention at Charleston the
5nrty in Georgia held a State Convention.

reat excitement prevailed. The leaders
of the party could not agree.
critical period.

The majority report indorsed the seceders
or bolters at Charleston, while the minority
report opposed their action. The leading
champion of the minority was Herschel V.
Johnson, and his followers were confident
that his eloquence and logic would ecarry
the day.

It is quite likely that such would have
been the case but for an unfortunate mis-
hap. Ex-Governor Johnson began his
sgueeh before the noon adjournment on
the second day, and concluded after dinner.

Old men who remember that speech say
that it was a powerful argument, and the
impression gained ground that after the
noon recess the speaker would demolish
his opponents with a few siedge-hammer
blows.

But the over-confident friends of the
minority report were doomed to disap-
pointment. Johnson felt the strain of the
morning session so much that he was un-
sble to eat anything, and he took a glass

It was a

of wine upon an empty stomach tostrength- |

en himsell. This was a fatal mistake,
That one glass of wine perhaps changed
the destiny of the nation!

The great orator resumed his speech, but
the wine had nauseated him. He was
hazy, verbose and unintelligible at times,
His style and argument lacked valor, con-
sistency and positiveness, His friends
looked at one another in despair. The men
on the other side were exultant. It was
evident that the speaker had damaged his
own cause,

Then Howell Cobb and Henry R. Jack- |

son followed each other for the majority
report. They spoke with an air of expec-
tant triumph and captured the convention.

The majority report was adopted, It is

unnecessary to follow the history of the |

next few weeks. The National Democracy
was completely disrapted and put two
tickets in the fleld. Lincoln was elected

and the country was plunged into a civil |
Had Johnson succeeded in inducing
the Georgia convention to adopt the con- |

War.

servative ideas, it is safe to say that other

Bouthern States would have fallen into |

line with our commonweaith, and the Na-
tional Democratic party would have re-
mained united.

This is the story of what a little glass of [

wine did. It ruined a great party, caused
a disastrous war, and besides the loss of
life, cost the South over four billions of
dollars, Perhaps this is rather speculu-
tive, but there are many who believed it a
generation ago.

Who Pays the Bills?

Who pays the bills? Who feeds the
drunkard’s children? Who provides for
the drunkard’s wife? Who supports the
beggarly tramps who, having wuasted their
money in drink, wanderabout the country?
Who repairs the losses caused by the faii-
ure of intemperate merchants and reckless
aud balf-intoxicated business men? Who
makes good the damages cnused by the
blunders of drunken work

nen, and the
hindrances of business caused by the
sprees of intemperate employes? Who

pays for the railroad wreeks caused by
drunken conductors and engineers? Who
builds the asylums where crazy drunkards
are kept? Who supports the idiotic chil-
dren of drunken men? Who pays the at-
torneys, and juries, and judges who try
druuken criminals? Who pays the

penses of trials and commitments and exe- |

cutions occasioned by the erimes of drunken
men? Who pays tor the property destroyed
and burned by drunken men?

drink might remain unoceupled?

dures the suffering, and losses, and brutal- !
ity, which are due to the recklessness and |

insanity of drunken husbands and fathsrs?

Who pays for the inquest held on drunk- |

ards found dead by the wayside? Who
pays for a pauper’s coffin, and for digging
a grave in Potter’s fleld, when the last
glass has been drunk?

A Little Suggestion,

There exist in many organizations which
suil under tho name *‘fraternal,” customs
of conviviality that have no business there,
that are sources of temptation to the mem-
bers, and to outsiders the cause of much
scandal. Thero is no reason why, at this
lute day, men can not gather to transact
business, or even for sociability, without
the jntroduction of liquor. Beer-parties
among people with any pretentions to re-
filnement are out of dats as occasions of
entertainment, and the societies that still
adhere tothis old ignorant custom are far
in the rear of the procession. There is in-
deed a marked improvement of late years
in this respeet, but unfortunately there
are still orgunizations not only unobjec-
tionable but praiseworthy in every other
way, whose record in this matter is not
clear. Total abstainers in such societies
should make their influence felt on the
question, and should do all in their power
to combat and defeat a cu:tom which is
not condueive to the good of the members,
either morally or physically.

Necesslty For Total Abstinence.

No doubt, moderation in the use of in-
toxicating drinks is all-sufficient for in-
dividuals, and nothing more need be de-
sired for them. But for a great and a
desperate evll, as the abuse of intoxicating
drinks admittedly is, a romedy more power-
ful and effective seems to be imperatively
called for., Statistics prove that a melan-
choly procession of drunkards is aunually
marching to an untimely grave—to the
house of eternity. Half measures will not
cure this evil; it requires the whole sacri-
fice of generous soulssufficient in number
to make the necessary lasting impression
on society.

A Unique New York Block.
Before the Mills Hotel opened in New
York City, D. O, Mills, its founder, stipu-
lated that no liquors should be sold in any
of the stores in the block, and in spite of
numerous offers of twice and three times
the rental asked for the stores, this restric-
tion has been rigidly enforced, and there
is at least one city glock in the crowded
resident districts south of Washington

square in which there is no saloon,

Temperance Notes.

Deep drinking means shallow thinking.

Drink does not banish care, it invites
and fosters it,

Beer glasses are very poor glasses through
which to view the future.

When the mind, like a tired animal, de-
sires rest, do not whip it up with flery
stimulants.

Drunkenness is a condition of oblivion to
every duty and responsibility that man
owes either to God or to society,

The sober man is comparatively a secure
man. He is securs from the thousand and
one temptations that befall the drinking
m

There has never been so little drinking
as at present, und never such a strong
tendency d d in quarters
where alcoholic indulgence 1is general.
This is a fact impossible to controvert, be-
‘eause the most careful figures bear out
this very hopeful statement,

ex- |

Who builds |
and supports almshouses, which but for |
Who en- |

A Vegetable Battery.

An electrical tree has recently been
discovered in the forests of Indis, it is
claimed, by a German scientist. The
character of the tree was learned
throngh the fact that it was avoided by
birds and animals. Its leaves are so
strongly electrified that they will give
a severe shock to sny one touching
them. The remarkable forest denizen
is called ‘‘philotacea electrica.” Its
slectrical strength is said to vary ac-
cording to the time of day; at noon it
seems to be more electrical than at any
sther time, and its power almost en-
iirely disappears at midnight.

He Fad Been There.

Blimbus—*“Well, here’s anothe
jouse-cleaning joke. This is the six-
ieenth house-cleaning joke that I've
ieen in this paper within a week.”

Hamby—“‘Impossible, my boy, im-
»osgible. There is no such thing as a
10use-cleaning joke. It's a tragedy.”
—Chicago News.

The Best Time.

No autumn or winter is so good but may
se bad for rheumatism. The worst time
‘or it is the hest time to buy and use St,
facobs Oll to cure it, because it cures
yromptly,

London has 1380 miles of streets and
Parls €00,

Educate Your Bowels With Cascarets.
Candy Cathartic, cure constination forever.
Wc, 2e. It C.C.C fall. drugeists retund money.

The crown of Portugal is satd to be worth
£6,200,000.
‘To Cure a Cold in One Day.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tavblets. All
Druggists refund money if it fails to cure. %c,

Policemen In Turkey get from twelve to
iwenty-four cents per day.

Save the Baby
| from strangling with eroup, by checking it
itonce with Hoxsie's Croup Cure. 50 ects,
\. P. Hoxsie, Buffalo, N. Y.
Two descendants of Christopher Colum-
Jus are occupants of a poorhouse in Cadiz.

Dr. Seth Arnold's Cough Killer has nc
| equal for Colds.—Pavn L, MILLER, Cohoes,
New York, Nov. 17, 1807, 25¢c. a bottle,

The United States raised in 1897 800,000
»ushels of cranberries.

's Sons, of Atlanta,
ssful Dropsy >peci. n the
reir liberal offerin advertisement
column of this paper.

Ga., are

Over 2000 tons of horse flesh are annually
sten in Paris, France,

Lane’s Family Medicine.
Moves the bowels each day, Inorderto
e healthy this is necessary. Acts zently
n the liver and kidneys. Cures sick head-
! 1che. Price 25 and 50c.

Gypsies are supposed to have come orig-
mally from India,

No-To-Bac for Fifty Cents.

| Guaranteed tobacco habit cure, makes weak
Men strong, blood pure.  50c. 1. All druggists.

Ahout one-fourtk of all cases of insanity
are herelitary.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for children
teething, softens the gums, reducesinflamma-
| tion, allays pain, cures wind colie, 25c.a bottle

Coal production in Texas has regularly
nereased each year since 1891,

| 1t’s Your Own Fault.

How long have you had lame back? It's
your own fault, St, Jacobs Oil would have
sured it promptly, and will cure it now, no
natter how long it has remained neglected.

{ A daily newspaper i3 announced to he
son published in Jerusalem.

To Curo Constipation Forever.
Take Cascarets Candy Cathartic. 10c or 236
It C. C. C. fail to cure. druggists refund money.

A census of the city of Buenos Ayres
shows a population of 753,310,

THalf Sick
Half We

Many persons have their good
day and their bad day. Others
are about half sick all the time.
They have headache, backache,
and are restless and nervous.
Food does not taste good, and
the digestion is poer; the skin
is dry and sallow and disfigured
with pimples or eruptions;
sleep brings no rest and werk
is a burden.

What is the cause of all this?

Impure blood.

And the remedy?

It clears out the channels
through which poisons are
carried from the body. When
all impurities are removed from
the blood nature takes right hold
and completes the cure.

If there is censtipation, take
Ayer’s Pills. They awaken the
drowsy action of the liver; they
cure biliousness.

Write te eur Beotor.

‘We have the axclusive services of
S R R
.’m.. R, 9. C. 'A!&

unscented white soap,

is done.

unsatisfactory.

Put a piece of Ivory Soap in the dainty
basket mother love prepares for the baby. Pure,

best for the rose-leaf skin of the new-comer.
Scents too often disguise impurities that would
injure it. Be wise in time, before the mischief

The vegetable oils of which Ivory Soap is made, and its purit&,
fit it for many special uses for which other soaps are unsafe and

Copyright, 1808, by The Precter & Gamble Co., Cinelanati.
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A Woman’s Nerve.

You may talk about naval heroes and
rough riders all you like, but for sa-
perhuman nerve and colossal daring,
tommend me to & woman I saw in a
dry goods shop in town, only the other
morning. T had an excellent oppor-
tunity to observe her carefully, for she
| stood precisely where I desired to
| stand while she—well, thisis what she
lid. She asked the salesman to show
der a certain piece of red cashmere.
Then she produced from her pocket |
the cut paper pattern of a child’s |
| dresss, and calmly pinned the pieces |
| to the cloth. The salesman stood po- !
| litely by, thinking, if a salesman ever |

bas time to think, that she desired to
ascertain the quantity required for the |
garment she intended to make, but |
she didn’t intend tomake any garment |
| at all.  After she had pinned the
| whole pattern carefully in place, she
| took it off and rolled it up. There
|
!

| was a gleam of triumph in her eye.
““T'hat’s all
I knew it didn’t take four
That dressmaker has just kept
| that extra yard and a half, that’s what
| she’s done.”

| Butmy!my! Think of a dress-
f maker rezkless enough to try to de- |
|

|

|

|

]

‘“Thank you,” she said.
| [ wanted.
| yards.

seive a woman like that!—Washington
Post.

The Chaste and Cold Moon.

When the poet referred to the moon
| 48 chaste and cold he spoke better
l' shan he knew.  Observations by the
| great Yerkes telescope are said to
| tonfirm the belief of astronomers that |
|
|
)

the moon is a dead planet, without

water, atmosphere or vegetation. Its

unar night of fourteen days must, it
| 1s believed, bring its temperature
| lown to two hundred degrees below
reezing, while during its day of the
tame length the temperature probably
aever rises above the freezing point.

Luccheni’s Jail a Tomb,

Luccheni, the Italian Anarchist
ronvicted in Switzerland of the mur-
der of the Empress of Austria in Sep-
‘ember last, will suffer punishment
worse than death. He is confined for
life in a cell twenty feet below the |
ground, in which there isno windows. |
A hole in the door admits the air, and |
through it food is thrust once a day.
The dungeon istotally dark.

The Lawyer’s Progreas.

Mr. Justice Boddam, of the Madras
High Court, has just given at a festive
function what he describes as ‘‘the
degree of comparison” applying to
barristers. The first is ‘‘to get on,”
the second is ‘‘to get honor,” and the
third is ‘‘to get honest.”—London
Chronicle.

STOPPED FREE
Permanectly Cured
Insanity Prevented by
DR. KLINE'S GREAT

I s NERVE RESTORER

Positive cure for all Nereous Diseases, Fite, Epilopay,
*.u-. and St. Fitws' Dance. Nekitsor Nervousness
T firet day's wee.

8
r. Kline, Ltd, Bellevae
L., Philadelphis, Pa.

when received. Send to
lustitute of Medicine, 931 A

We give every girl or womsn o
rolled gold-fitled solituire Puritan rose
dimmond ring. solid gold puttern, for
selling 20 packages GARFIELD PURE
PEPSIN GUM wmong friend 6

cents & package. Send n

o wo
When s0ld send money; we will mail »

am, P
can tell it from genuine diamor Unsold gum .aken back,
GARFIELD GUM CO,, Dept. 21, Meadville, Pa.

'0 SPECULATORS—IS YOUR BROKER HON-
est ¥ If you don't know, we do. For list ot alleged
bucket shops, bankers and brokers, send 25c¢. to
PUBS. ON "CHANGE, 20 Broad Street, New York.
Special report on broker, $2; collection a specialty.

DROP q NEW DISCOVERY; sives
quiok nd cares worss
cases, Se or book of testimo:

nd
treatment Free. Dr. X. X GREEN

Sy CLKED—One bottle—Positive |
HhtUMA IS M relief in 24 hours. Pm:g-u‘l'.‘;lx.vwe
Y.

ALEXANDER REMEDY Co., 246 Greenwich St., N.

ABadlySprainedArm

HousTox, Tex., Feb. 25, 18¢8,
Dr. Rapway & Co.:

Dear Sirs—August 25th last T had a ba.ily sprainea
arm. After using six different (what was called)
remedies, I never got relief il T used Radwag’s
Ready Relief, which eased the pain &% once and
enred mein two days. My fat who ‘s b6 years
old, says: “Radway’s Ready Reliof and Radway’s
Iills are the best of all medicines,” We keep them
in the house the v ar around. Respectfully,

THOMAS HANSVOROUGH,
Special Police, City Hall,

) & &
4 ¢
; - - Y.

A CURE FOR ALL
Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Influenza, Bron-
chitis, Pneumonia, Swelling of the
Joints, Lumbago, Inflammations-
Rheumatism, Neuralgia,
Frostbites, Chilblains, Headaches, Toothe
aches, Asthma,
DIFFICULT BREATHING.

CURES THE WORST PAINS in from cne to
twenty minutes. NOT ONE HOUR after reading
this need anyone SUFFER WITH PAIN,

Sold by druiuh“

RADWAY 55 Elm St., N

York.

Lazy Liver

“I have been troubled a great dea'
with a torpid liver, which produces constipa-
tion. 1found CASCARETS to beall you claim
for them, and secured such relief the first trial,
that I purchased another supply and was com-
pletely cured. I shall only be too glad to rec-
ommend Cascarets whenever the opportunity
is presented.”’ . A. SMITH,

2020 Susquehanna Ave., Philadelphia, Pa.

CANDY
CATHARTIC

Pleasant. Palatabl Potent. Taste Good. Do
ood. Never Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe. 10¢, 25¢, ¢

«. CURE CONSTIPATION

Sterllag Remedy Company, Chieago, Montreal, Now
NO-T0-BAC
TASTES GOGD CHILOREN LIKE 1T

»Dr SETHARNOLDS (%

COUGH KILLER :
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Send Postal for Premium List to the Dr, Seth
A::ol\loh‘le(}lul Corporation, Woonsocket, R, 1.

*

Don’t
Quit
Golf

When snow fliee. Board tle
Santa Fe's quick California
Limited, bound for Southern
California links.
They play there all winter.
Only 28{ days from Clicago.
Address:
E. F. BURNETT,

G. E. P Agt. A, T. &8 F. Ry,
377 Broadway, New York, N. Y.

THIS PAPER WHEN R -
ING TOADV >, NYNU—48.

'ANTED—Case of bad aealtn that &1 AN'>
will nor senefit. Send 5 cts. to Ripans Chemicat
0., Nw York, for 10 samnles and 160 testimonisls

SION-EY . mongrs,
Pumma'xmm&-gﬁﬁfﬂmé
3

““DO~N'T BORROW

yrein last war, 15adjudicating claims, atty sinca,

TROUBLE.” BUY

SAPOLIO

'TIS CHEAPER IN THE END.




