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“Overwork and loss of necessar

made me very nervous and it

was with the greatest ditficulty that |

could execute my solos. A friend

advised me to give Dr. Miles’ Nervine

a trial, which 1 did and received im-

mediate benetit.  In a few days | was

entirely relieved. 1 recommend it to

all musicians who sutfer from over-
worked and disordered nerves.”
Otto H, Shemmer,

2310 State 5t., Milwaukee, Wis.

Dr. Miles’ Nervine

is sold by all druggists on jpuarantee,
first bottle benchits or money back.
Book on hieart and nerves sent free,

Dr. Miles Medical Company. Elkhart, Ind.

SPECIAL NOTICES
Al advertisements of every  deseription,
b, Saleor Bent, Lostor Foutil or tIer no.
woes Insorted woder thids bea 1 ror areshalt cent
& wWord tor ane insartion gl one-forrth cont a
wird ench subseqaent Insertlon. Nothing In-
aarted for less that ten Celits,

AtUnre for Nervons Hendachen,

For #lent vears 1 suffersd frotm costipstion and
sewere headache, the headachie usually Insfing
three duys it a Nime. 1l sohe pawiders relley.
& me tempararty, bt e too had an effect
Bince 1 bhegan taking Cery King 1 have greatly
pproved o bealt b, seldom or never linve head-
b, v @alned tn flesh, and feel dectdenily
well —Mis E S Haron, Temple, NOH, Celery
King for the Nerves, Liver and Kidneys 18 sold
s and 2%, packages hy W . Herman,
Troxerille, M1AAlswarth & Ulsh, MeUlure; H
A Hurighs, Allne,

(MVE SOLITITORS WANTED FVEKRY

where for *he Story of the PRUlipines™ by
Rurat Halstead, rommissioned by the Governs
ment a8 OMctal Historian 8o the War Depart.
ment, The book was written it army eaMps at
San Prancisto, on the Pacifc anl General Mer
At An The hospitals at Ronolutu, i Hong Kong,
fa the Amerian trenchos of Manlla, In the n-
surgent camps with Agulalio, on the deek or
the Olvempla with Dower and in the roar of bat.
Qe At the fall of Mantia,  Bonatzn for Agents
Brimtnl or original pletures taken by grveen.
ment photographers on Lhe st Large hook,
Loaw prices.  Big profitt.  Pretcht patd, Credit
ﬂﬁn. Drop all traehy unoMeial war books,

tae fre. Address F.T. Dannkn, Sacietary,
St Insuaance Bdg., Chileago, 10161,
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Comprades, Antiention.

1 sorved from ‘62 1o ‘64, and was wounded May
MW N4 LN the Dattle of the WHMrtess, |
wonld ke tn have my comrades Know whal
Oelery Ring hns done for me. In 150 my old
eomplalot, chronle drratioea, canie baex. The
dortors conld not stop it, but Colery King has
eured me. and 1 am once more enfoying lite —
FPoanx Aampimn. Owos=o, Mich. ((%, F.48th N
Y. V 1) Ovlery King tor the Nerves, Livee and
md Kidneys 1€ 5004 In W, apd 25° packages by
W. IL llerman, Trogeloflls; Middleswarth &
Gish, MoClure: H, A, Eheight, Aline

FATEN'I‘ oanluscr

——
Consult or communicale with the Rditor

TERMS EAST.
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J. W SAMPSELL,
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Now Bools Froco.
A waluable book giving eomplete
inforwmation how I successfully cure
eonsumption and other lung diseases
will Le sent free to the readers of
this paper. Address Dr. Bariz. A
Inter Ocean Bldg, Chieago, Il
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THE FOUR-LEGGED MAN.

The big-footed boy, or the ossified joy,
Or the wonderful Feur-Legged Man.

We mortals, whose eyea are the usual
blze

And are set in the usual face,
Must work every day for our plttance of

pay.
And thank the good Lord we've a place,
But if you've a nose that obligingly grows
Tiil 1t waves in the breeze like a fan,
Your presence they seek, at a “hundred” a

week,
To show with the Four-Legged Man.

And If you've an ear that is awfully queer
And Is on the same slde as {ts twin,
Or If you've n mouth that's a foot to the
south,
Bo It opens down under yYour chin,
Enthroned In your state you may chuckle
at fate,
An thousands your “novelties' scan,
And lecturers mpout to the publie about
Yourself wnd the Four-Legged Man,

And 50 T declare that It dossn't seem falr
That I've no superfiuous charms;

My legs are but few, for I have only two,
And the same may be sald of my arms;
My features aren't spread and 1 have but

one head,
1 am bullt on the regular plan,
I'm tolling, alas! with the laboring claas,
And 1 envy the Four-Legred Man.
=Joe Lincoln, In L. A. W, Bulletin,

CRANBERRY JAKE.

GENEROSITY BRINGS .....
wee [TS OWN REWARD.

L ELL, Jake, and what do you

want? Speak up lvely. forl
must be off to the meadow," said Farm-
er lirown 1o a small specimen of hu-
manity which had suddenly appeared
befure him,
“Please, olr, T want a job," was the
unswer.
“You want a job, Jake? Ila, ha!and
what can you do? Can you rake the

' new helper. Make him run errands for

black-eyed
Wells, who was slways the life of
frnp.u full was she of good-oatured
ub.
Just then Mr. Brown entered, bring- l
ing little Joke with him, and as he en-
tered be said in his brisk, hearty volce:
*Look here, girls, I've brought youn

u.'ﬁnh‘!"'m”'. l!uy’

you, and can youmake room for him to
pick over at one of your bins?

No one spoke at first, for many io the |
neighborbood had no sympathy with
Jake's drunken father, or for hisshift-
less family, as the neighbore ealled it,
so there seemed to be no place for
Jake until at last pgentle Faonie
Damon broke the silence by saying:
“l ean make room for him here, Mr.

 Brown,” and Jake took his place be-

side hier, and she kindly instrueted him
in his new duties in a way that forever
won his honest little heart's alle-
gianee,

Day after day Jake held manfully
to his duties, but ofttimes the work
was hard and irksome, for beside the
constant picking over it was: “Jake,
come here,” and, *Jake, run there,”
from mornlog till night, and not al-
ways in the kindliest tone either, for
some of the girls would not forget that
he was drunken Jake Taylor's boy, and |
must be treated accordingly.

“Girls," anld Faunie one day, "please
be more kind to Jake, for be Is sueh a
good boy and tries so hard to be help-
ful”

“Do xyou suppose we're going to treat
old Juke Taylor's boy llke o prince?
sald Kitty, outspoken as usual,

“Ttut, Kitty, let's be kind to him for
his own suke,” sald Fannle. “He is very
quick to feel every slight, and he is so
sensitive about his father already.
That is what makes himso shy."

The cranberry picking senson eped
on. The October days nod nights were
very chilly now, and Jack Frost had
painted all the trees in brilliant colors,
while the frost flowers lifted their

! white faces from the brown streteh of
! meadow lands llke children of sum-

cranberries or run the machinery, or'

sce 1o the flood gates?”

*I don't know, sir, but T could try,
for pleane, sir, father's sick again, and
mother's having hard work to get
along with all the chlldren and not
mucl work coming Iu this year, and
she told me unless I could earn the
money for It myself, I couldn’t go to
school this winter, and so you see I'd
like n job !f you can epare one.”

Kindly Farmer Hrown's face soft-

ened as he looked at the thinly-clad
little urchin so early In life in quest
of a *job,” and he said with a smile;

“Well, my little man, come on then,
You shall have your job, but mind you
must work stiddy, No play In work
hoursround here,remember. It'swork
we're after”

mer, pale with fear at finding them-
eelves so far away from their kindly
mother,

Little Jake worked {nithfully day
nfter day, despite weariness and the
fuet that no one indoors or out seemed
disposed 1o pay him any attention, ex-
ceptinghisgentlefriend, Fannie,whose
kind words and amiles had made him
her willlng slave. 8o when one day
eame, and she was not found in her
place, life looked dull Indeed to little
Jake. He winked back a tear as he
heard some one say that she waa tired
ont, and would not be able to work

' any more, although she had depended

Little Jake drew himself up with a |

sturdy look of Independence as he
sald:

“You just bet I can work, Mr.
Brown.”

*“Well, come on, then,” sall the farm-

er, and together they made thelr way !

down the long road leading to what
was known as the cranberry meadow
or bog.

Mr. Brown had kept on adding a bed

on the money to pay for a term at the
acsdemy, which she had hoped would
enable her to teach In one of the vil.
lnge schools, as her Invalld mother had
almost nething for her support,

Aas Jake listened to the talk about
her, the thought came to him: “Well,
here is my money, 1 might give it to
her” He put the thought away asone
that must not be entertained, but as
he remembered her kindness, It oc-
curred to him over and over again,and !
it seemed so !ke n voice that he found
Limself unconsciously answering:

“Well, don't T want to go to sehool.

_too, and 1 haven't any other way to

now and then, from yesar to year, until .

his cranberriea formed his most im-
portant produet, and the pleking sea-
son was hadled by the grown-up boys
and girls of the neighborhood as the
one ehanee of the year to earn a little
money for new clothes and extra
schoollng.

Jake pnt both hands in his pockets
in imitation of Farmer Brown, and fol-
lowed him with a buosinesslike alr
which might have distinguished a mil-
Yionalre, so full was it of importance.

As they drew near the scene of his
‘uture lubors he became more and

more alive to the importance of his |

firet job,

Jake was not. st first sight. a pre-
possessine  voungater—a fnce
freckles {rom exposure to sun and
wicd, not even redeemed by the saucy
turn-up nose, that in story books al-
wars makes Interesting the plain faee.

No, Jake certainly was not hand-
some, but thare was a pathetie look
nbout the mouth and eves that seemed
to appeal to one’s heart for pity and
stmpatiiy. & look as of one who had al-
ready kuown some of the burdens of
e,

Rut, altheugh Jake appeared so
timid and shrinking, there was some-
thing true blue about the listle fellow.
and under bls ragped jacket there beat
s honest little heart that waa des
tined to do something noble et in the
world,

Down in the meadow were the cran-
Lerry plekers hard at work gathering
the ruddy berries, sorting them, pour-
ing !nto barrels, everyone eager and
plert to do his or her part in the cran-
berry harvesting of the year.

It was 8 pretty seene, vlewed by one
who had hitherto been a stranger to

The killa in the dintanee all aflame
with the antumn giow, and the farm-
bousea nestling in their shadow—the
meadow landa and flelds beginning al-
ready ta look bare and sere, for the
fromty nighta had been mapy—the
eranberry bogs were the spotl where
Life weemed to be centered.

Dozens of men were raking the eran-
barries from the flooded bogs while
1zaide the plekisg-over honse dozens
of girla were hard at work pleking
aver the berries a8 they rattled down
into the bics before them.

GOza of them, » alender, falr-halred
girl. turnicg toward her companions,
vaid, In elear tonen: “Bee here, girls,
I fur ons, am about tired of (his kind
of work. Shan't you Ye glad when 1t in
trer, and we exn gt home and get &
real”™

“Tes, 1 aball ba gled” sald Vanzie
Daman, “lor 1 8ream of eranberries by
sight and thizk of them by day, untfl
I s wismost tursed loto & erauberey
eymlf; azd then, too, 83 aekool hss
begun [ feel impatient tobe among my
bosks sgals”

all}

earn money. Why should I give It to
her ™

Ro he thought on all day, one min-
nute deciding that his friend should
have hls money, the next thinking that
he needed it quite as much himself.
The hours went by very slowly. No
one neemed to notice him except to
tend him hither and thither on er-
rands, now to the story above with a
message, now out to the edge of the
bogs where he would faln have [in-
gered, for the autumn air was bracing
and elear, and thg meadows were so
pretty with the ruddy berries showing
their heads above the water which
flooded them.

Farmer Brown, who had been kind to
Jake whenever he had a chanee to
speak with him. met him as he came
from an errand back into the ecran-
bLerry house,

“Well. my little man, howis business
to-day 7" he kindly nsked.

“First rate, sir," answered Jake,
straightening himself, and growing
certainly an inch taller under the
kindly look.

As he reentered the room one of the |
men shouted to him from the upper
floor: "Jake, bring up some water and
be lively™

He started cheerfully on the errand,
but when hal! way up the ladder-like
stairway he heard a creaking sound
end felt something give way. Fran-
tieally he clutched at the slde of the
ladder, but falled to find support, and
with a ery fell to the floar beneath,
where he lay mttionless. The terrifled
girlsgnthered around while Mr, Brown
lifted him from the floor, pillowing his
Bead on his knee, while he tried to re-
store him to consclousness,

At last he ofened his blue eyes, and,
cetlng Fanple Brown's kindly face
ebove Lim, murmured, faintly:
“Please give it all 1o ber, for you see
I'm o man, while whe's only a girl.”

Then he closed his eyes aguin naod
moaned faintly. He was quickly car-
ried to his home and a physiclan sum-
moned, who found that the extent of
Lis fnjuries wan a broken leg, which
would be likely to keep him in bed o
goud many weeks,

Jake's sad-eyed mother, putiently
seerpting thin new hurden, set to work
to make Lim as comfortable as possi-
Lie, and smiled Jovingly on him as she
passed from hie bedside to the next
room., where luy the father whom so
mary condemned for his  ahiftiens |
waya

One morping 8 week or two later
Jdake recelved an envelope from Mr.
Erown contulning the wages he had |
earned at the cranberry harvesting,

He had told his mother of the use
to whick he wished to put his money,
and she, nlthough she knew they would
oorely peed 1t for themselves, eould |
r.ot bear Lo quench the epark of gen- |

|
]

!

“1t's siwsps books with yen. fan's | *Tosity In Jake, and so asented,

| ward the flre, which was
Liright, what was my astonishment to

'nodding in sheer drowsinens,

TIT T el

borionsly printed

on the
snvelope. ‘

“TO MIS8 FANNIE.
FROM HER FRIEND JAERE

P. M.—TO GO TO THE
CADEMY."

L R R .
LT L L ]

ssansses semses sasewe sssssssnn

WhenFannie recelved the little pack-

| age she smiled and cried over it in

turns, while she said to the girl friend
who had brought it.

“As If 1 would take his money, when |

ke needs it so much more than I, es-
pecially now, since Mr, Irown has
bLieen so kind as to offer to loan me the
money for the academy. XNo, I shall
send it back to the generous little fel-
low, of course.”

“Look here,"” sald Kit1y (for it was
she who had brought the package).
“1 tell you what let’s do: Let's go
there some night after school and
give him a surprise party, and then
get as many as are willing to promise
to go there in leisure hours and teach |
him until he is able to go to school
again,”

“Agreed,” cried Fannie, and Kitty
hurried off {0 see the other girls and
secure their aid, which was willingly
promised, for they were all kiod- |
hearted girls and had been much |
ashamed of the way in which they had |
treated little Jake, '

So one even'ug after a day when the |
broken leg had been unusually trouble-
gome and time had gone glowly for lit-
tle Jake. as he had no books or games |
to while away the hours, there eame
o knock at the door, nnd when !slru.r'
Tuylor opened it n bevy of bright girl
faces appeared, and as they clustered
roumnd Jake with kind greetings each
one laid down a parcel on the bed,

As he opened them one by one he
found school books for which he had
longed, two or three bright story
books nand n dissected map of the
world, for which he could hardly ex-
press his thanks, so great was his
delight, for Jake was an ardent litdle
etudent in geography.

As he looked from one to the other
of the little group around him he
smiled in the pathetic way he had and
suid: “What made yon doft? Oh, you
are all so kipd!"

*We wanted you to know how sorry
we are for your hurt and to do some-
thing to help you forget it." said his
friend Fanple, who bad been dele-
gated epokesmian of the party.

“And we're coming every night aft.
er school to hear your lessona until
you are well again," erled impulsive
Kitty Wells,

Little Jake wns nlmost too happy to
speak ns he listened to them, and as
they bade him good night he said, in!
his quaict way: *I guess the angels
must have told you to do it."

That night as his mother eame to
kiss him and zive his pillow a plumpicg
up she discovered a folded paper nrp-
der the pillow, which, on being opened, |
was found to contain $50 fn bills and
these words: *“For an unselfish boy
who was willing 1o give nll he had to
apother,” and under them a list o1
names, headed by Mr. Brown's, ‘and |
followed by everyone who had beeu
at work in the cranberry meadow,

“Isn't this a happy night, mother?" |
rald Jake, smiling up into her face.
“I'm glad I broke my leg, else 1 shouid
never have inown how good folks are.”

The girls kept their word, and night
ofter night they came for the self- |
ingpired tark of helping Jake with his |

lessons, and it was nstonishing how |
fast he learncd durivg he witer, for
it was months before Le vondl walk

ngain. and yet to him it was 1le hap-
piest time of his life,

His poor mother, under the influ- |
¢nce of the kind interest which people |
Legan to show toward them, bright. |
ened up and seemed to take henrt
again, while the father, feeling the
rame influence, began to give up his
drink and look about for work, which
was only too gladly given when his
neighbors perceived that he wns In
earnest,

“Yes, pirls, Cranberry Jake will
make his mark in the world yet,” said
Kitty ove day to her friends. !

“[ don't doubt it, but why do you eall
him by that title?" asked one.

“Oh, just to remind myself how hate-
ful 1 was to him last fall, and how
ratient and uncomplaining he was all
the time.”

Next spring Jake went back to!
echool, and to his great delight he was |
cven a little in advance of his classes. |

Things have gone well with the Tay- |
lor family since then. The father in'
fast becoming a respected cltizen,
while Mrs. Taylor looks years younger, |
and “Cranberry Jake.” as Kitty Wells
rometimes calls him, last spring com- |
pleted his course at the academy and
lnst fall entered eollege, not, however,
o8 “Cranberry Jake," but as James
Taylor, the student who ranked high- |
st among the many condidates for ad- |
mission—~Good Housekeeping. ‘

Bold and Kleepy. |

The boldness of wolves and eoyotes !
in the presence of man is well known, |
"It in not uncommon,” mays the nuthor
cf “Adventures in Mexico,” “for these
ralmnls to gnaw the straps of a saddle |
on which your head Is reposing for a !
pillow.” One night, says Mr. Duxton,
when epesmped on an afluent of the
Platte, a heavy snowstorm falling at
the time, I lny down in my blanket,
ufter first Leaplng on the fire p vast
plle of wood 1o burn till mornlng, In
themiddle of the night I was awakened
Ly the excemslve cold, and turning to-
burning

see u lurge gray wolf sitting quietly
before 11, his eyen closed nnd his head
I looked
nt bim for xome moments without ds-
turblog him, and then closed my eyes

....u.' _g -

' dead.

and went 1o sleep, leaving him to the
q'nitt enjoyment of the hiase ~Yonth's
Companlan,

true that the staggering youth befors
us is the twentieth of his name and
line who haa done viearious penance
for the sins of his forefuther, u celeb-
rity of the sixteenth century, who
looked “on beauty charming” with
the eyes of DonJuan Tenodio. He was
finally captured, the legend relates,
by o Barbary corsalr, and earried a
prisoner to Oran, where, manacled
and chained, he spent many a long
and weary day wishing that he were
But while he pined hopelessly
in prison he made a solemn vow that,
should he ever regain his liberty, Lie
would walk barefooted, and humbly
bearing his cross, behind the Christ f
the Great Power in every madrugada,
or morning procession; and, further,

| he vowed that he would make the an-

nual accomplishment of this vow o
charge uwpon his estate for all time, by
providing that, should any one of his
mule descendants fail in its perform-
ance, his portion of the estate should
go to enrich the foundation of a con-
vent.

There have been no defaulters
unmong the old gailant's heirs, and
though the present bearer of the
proud name is a perfumed and seented
pollo, n dude of Seville soclety, he too
didnotshrink from the sacrifice neces-
sary to keeping the money in the fam-
ily. And I regret to say that, as he
came meekly along In this strange
guise, his appearance excited muel
amusement amoung the other pollos,
whose inheritance had come to them
without mso unpleasant a condition;
nnd at the sight of his bruised and
bleeding feet much money was wag-
ered on the question of whether he
would be able to lead the cotillon at
the duke of Alba's on Easter Monday.

But perhaps the strangest of all the
array of silent maskers who followed
the Christ of the Great IPower was a
little girl of some 12 summers, clothed
In her communion robes, weird and
ghostly apparel for this the dark hour
before the dawn. lereyes were blind-
folded, and. uniike the hoods of the
Nozarenes, there wos not left the
smallest aperiure through which she
might look to choose and pick her way.
She carried a golden chalice in one
hand, while with the other she groped
and felt her way, Every now and then,
misled by the decelving echo of the
musie, she would turn out of the way,
now to the right, and now to the left,
Onece she stumbled and fell, and when
she rosn, In her confusion, started to
walk baek the way she had come; but
the Nazarenea caught her by the hand,
and directed her on her way again
The little girl in the white communion

dress aymbolized that faith which Is
blin

tephen Bousal, in Century.
THE KING OF CURIOS.

ile Needed Omily the Trensure at the
End of the Railnbow to Com-
plete Mis Collection,

The old king of curios was an en-
thusiostic  collector of everything
struuge or rure, and he spared neither
puivs nor time nor money in adding to
his treasures. A slight idea of the
value of his collection may be gnined
from the faet that it contained, nmong
other curlorities, the clonk of Little Red
Riding Hood, n nighteap of one of the
Heveu Bleepers; the tuffet on which sat
Miss MufTet; the pail of Simple Simon;
o chimney pot from the house that Jack
built, and pickled peppers picked by
T'eter Piper.

Now, It happened, one day, that the
king heard of the treasure ot the end of
the rainbow, and nothing would do but
he must have that; and be forthwith
summoned the chancellor of the ex-
chequer.,

*Uh, but really, your majecty,” said
that functionary, “there is only just
cnough money In your majesty's cof-
fers o meet the expenses of the state,
nnd we had to raise a loan on part of
the regulin to get the peppers. It is

, against the law to put an extra tax

on the people, or we might do it In that
way. Oh, dear!” he ended, ruefully;
“if we can't, how can we?"

The difficulty of the position only in-
crensed the king's desire. He passed
sleepless nights in conslderation, and
then Isasued a proclamation:

“Oyesn! Oyes! Oyes! Whose shall
bring to hisn majecty the treasure at
the end of the rainbow shall marry his
daughter, ber royal highness the peer-
less Princess Bloochina. And may the
king llve forever!”

It was indeed n ost tempting prize,
for the lady wns celebrnted for her
beauty and goodness. Two princes,
four barons, a lion tamer, a thistle-sift-
er, the owner of a Jerusalem pony, and
n score of other adventurers immediate-
ly resolved to try their Juck. Dut six
months of hardship was quite enough
for the princes. An to the barous, they
traveled to gether for compuny, but
continually aquabbled over trifles—
sugh as who sliould go first. Some of
the sultors thought the treasure was
far out en the oeean, und could not
rench It for pensickness; othern lost
themselves In wandering over the
mountalos; and ro It fell out that, at
the end of n year and a day, all but one
had returned to thelr homes and glven
up the quest ns quite hopelean.—A. I,
Bouser, in ft. Nicholns,

In & Hurry.

“They've taken to embalming pet
Aogs In the ennt,” he snld,

“Oh, Ian't that Just too lovely!" she
exeladmed, "That's what I'll have
done to Fido" . .

“Just the thing!"” he reaturned, sud-
denly growing enthuslastio himself,
“Cive him to me and I'll have it done

H"a"“‘(l‘l lm Post,

| father and thy mother,™ and

.sober,

LDEN TEXT—My 1
1Uee thot, conseat thos m:'l:" -
A FATHER'S COUNBEL TO Mg g,

The fourth Sunday in Novenjy, |
ohserved as "Temperance Sunday
Great Britain—~Int. Com. '

10, “Hear, O my son, and recejy, |
sayings:" This is one way of k.00’
the Fifth Commandmeny, “Loyg, o,

the blessing of this “First Commagy,
ment with promise.” Disobedieneg
to parents quickly leads 1o LT
ence to the laws of God and of gy,

which, more than all other n.-jz“.
shortens life and destroys prospes,
“And the years of thy life wlyy |
many:"” Inaccordance with the .,
ire in the Fifth Commandmen, ad
’Eph. 6:13. Obedlence to Parents
contected with virtuous habit, y,
are condugive to long life. Ty oy
make a child Industrious, temperay,

1. The Woy of Wisdom —V;, 114
All that is true of the sarthly puresyy,
Infinitely more true of our Heysey,
Father und Divine Wisdom s g,
sonified in the Proverbs. 11 "},
tgught thee:™ All that Ile says 40
every commandment Tle gives jy
for their purpose to lead His ohilir,
“in the way of wisdom,” and “jy y,
right paths:" No one ever followg
the Bible Info evil ways.

12. *Thy steps shall not be ey,
enedt™  Narrowed, conflned, us win
fetters. On the contrary, ho shy)l g,
ns “free ns the wind wherever it hiow,»
because he is going In the right wy,

13. “Tuke fast hold of {nstrijction=
cte.:  Instruetion Is (1) the nm..-;;;
with which wisdom works; (2) it s
food of wisdom, by whioh it prow,
(2) 1t Is the guide of wisdom, Hiroeting
ita energles; (4) It makes the work g
wisdom permanent. “For she is th
life:™ Tt is essentinl to o well-ordersd
and snceeseful ife.

II. The Way of Folly.—Vs, 1417,
“Enter net Into the path of 4,
wicked:™ Te that does not enterwj]
never walk thereln, or reach {ts ter
ble end.

It Is almost universally acknow.
edged that strong drink Ia one of
greatest incentives and encoursp.
ments to all kinds of sin and wicke
ness. One of the easlest and mon
tempting ways of entering the pather
the wieked is through the gate of,
modernte vse of Intoxieating drivia
They are so pleasant and seem so harn
less, Put every drunkard in the worl
entered through this gate. Al whe
travel on the Black Valley railra
took the train in the beautiful vally
of the Crystal river.

15, “Awoid i#:™ For you cannot
the end of the way. No one igmah
who enters the plaoce of temptation.

16, “They sleep not,” eto. Crimely
wrought into thelr very natures }i
beeomea a part of their life s th
poison tooth is & partof theserpent,

17, "For they eat the bread o
wickednoesa:™ They get their livingtr
wickednens, and injuring others. Tiy
is the true meaning rather than Schak
tens' rendering: “For wickedness &
they ent as bread, and violence do thy
drink as wine.,” No omne who enten
the path of the wicked reallzes towhit
it will lead, or he imagines that he wil
turn away from that path beforels
comes to its end.

I1I. The Contrast.—Ve, 18, 19, 1L
“The path of the just Is ns the shinie
light:™ Not like the sun golng from
dawn %o midday, since Christ Is tha
light, but like the coming of the dawn
from the first ray of light on the clowh
In the east, through a struggle i+
tween the darkness and the (damn
growing brighter and brighter, light
Ing the hilltops, scottering the fap
and ahaden of the valleys, till ot It
the eternal day of lifo and light hu
fully dawned,

18. “The way of the wicked s
darkness,” where men stumble, and
“know not at what they stumble:" It
{s the darkness of ignorance, of sorrow,
of sin, of punishment, of hopelessnes,
of despair.

The result of observation Ly llon
Chauncey M. Depew, president of the
New York Central Railroad companj,
in a talk to railroad men; ‘“I'wenly
five years ago I knew every man, wott:
an and ehiid In Peekskill, And it ho
been a study with me to mark bopt
who started in every grade of life with
myself, to see what has become o
thtm. I wae up last fall and began 10
count them over, and it waa an I
structive exhibit. Some of them be

ame clerks, merchants, manufactor
:rs, Inwyers, doctors, It Is remark
ahle that every one of thowe thutdrask
is dead; not one llving of my uge
Barring & few who were taken off bf
sloknens, everyone that proved a wreek
and wrecked his family did it fro®
rum and no other canse, Of thosewho
nre chureh-golng people, who wer
steady, industrious and hard-working
men, who were frogal and thrifth
every single one of them, without &t
exception, owns the house in which bt
lives and has something lald by, th
interest on which, with hiw houst
would earry him through many u rait!
day. When a man becomes debas
with gambliog, rum or drink M
doean't care, ull his finer feellngsar
crowded ont.”

TEMPERANCE TESTIMONY

Not long ngo n repressntative of
New York Volee visited the great st
Jetle eluba of New York clty. ?
found that, “with a single exceptlet
all these men emphationlly Inslit !
even moderate driuking Is a povl
infury to an athlete, and that the 1o
abatainer is the better Bhy-:.-..r
from avery polut of view,

Mr, Refnhardt, of Bt, George’s A
Jetio olub, whose specialty fa wre!'

that out of about 30 profeniott
Ba turned out from Bt GeoFs
‘wore folal sbalalnate save o7




