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{z changed pow. I hear it in the shuffle
| of the wornout shoes. I see it in the
Bgure of the faded calico. I find it in
the lineameuts of the woe begone coun-
tenance. Not Mary, nor Bertha, nor
Agnes, but Hagar in the grilderness.
May God bave mercy upon womsan in
her toils, her struggles, her hardships,
her desclation, and may the great heart
of divine sympathy ioclose her forever!

Eesponsibility of Motherhood.

Again, I find in this oriental socene
the fact that every mother leads forth
tremendous destinies.

You say, “That isn't an unusual
scene—a mother leading her child by
the hand.”” Who is it that she is lead-
ing? Ishmael, you say. Who is Ish-
mael? A great nation is to be founded
—a nation so strong that it is to stand

for thousands of years against cll the
armies of the world. Egypt and Assyria
‘thunder against it, but in vain. Gavlus
brings up his army, and his army is
smitten. Alexander decides upon a cam-
paign, brings up his hosts and dies.
For a long while that nation monopo-
lizes the learning of the world. It is the
pnation of the Arabs. Who founded. it?
Ishmael, the lad that Hagar led into the

| wilderness. Sbe bad no idea she was

leading forth such destinies. Neither
does any mother. You pass along the
street and see and pass boys and girls

| who will yet make the earth quake

with their influence,

Who is that boy at Sutton pool, Plym-
‘outh, England, barefooted, wading
down into the slush and slime until his
bare foot comes npon a piece of glass,
and he lifts it bleeding and pain struck?
That wound in the foot decides that he
be sedentary in his life; decides that he
be a stndent. That wound by the glass
in the foot decides that he shall be John
Kitto, who shall provide the best reli-
gious encyclopedia the world bas ever
bad provided and, with his other writ-
ings as well, throwing a light upon the
word of God such as has come from no
other man in this century. Oh, mother,
mother, that little hand that wanders
over your face may yet be lifted to hurl
thunderbolts of war or drop benedic-
tions! That little voice may blaspheme
Ged In the grogshop or ory ‘‘For-
ward!’’ to the Lord’s hosts as they go
out for their last victory. My mind thie
morning leaps 80 years abead, and I
see & merchant prince of New York.
One stroke of his pen brings a ship out
of Canton. Another stroke of his pen
brings a ship into Madras. He is mighty
in all the money markets of the world.
Who is he? He sits on Sabbaths beside
you in church. My mind leaps 80 years
forward from this time, and I find my-
self in a relief association. A great mul-
titude of Christian women have met to-
gether for a generons purpose. There is
one woman in that crowd who seems to
have the confidence of all the others,
and they all look up to her for her
counsel and for her prayers. Wha is
she? This afternoon you will find her in
the Sabbath school, while the teacher
tells her of that Christ who clothed the
naked and fed the hungry and healed
the sick. My mind leaps forward 80
years from now, and I find myself in
an African jungle, and there is a mis-
sionary of the cross addressing the na-
tives, and their dusky countenances are
irradiated with the glad tidings of
great joy and salvation. Who is he?
Did you not hear his voice today in the
opening song of your church service?

My mind leaps forward 30 years from
now, and I find myself looking through
the wickets of a prison. I see a face
scarred with every crime. His chin on
his open palm, his elbow on his knee, a
picture of despair. As I open the wicket
he starts, and I hear his chain clank.
The jailkeeper tells me that he bas
been in there now three times—first for
theft, then for arson, now for murder.
He steps upon the trapdoor, the rope is
fastefied to his neck, the plank falls,
his body swings into the air, his sonl
swings off into eternity. Who is he and
where is he? This afternoon playing
kite on the city common. Mother, you
are now hoisting a throne or forging a
chain, you are kindling a star or dig-
ging a dungeon! |

A Christian” mother a good many
years ago sat teaching lessons of religion
to her child, and he drank in those les-
sons. She mever knew that Lamphier
would come forth and establish the Ful-
ton street prayer meeting, and by one
meeting revolutionize the devotions of
the whole earth and thrill the eternities
with his Christian influence. Lamphier
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the desert seemis sobbing, and her ory
strikes clear through the heavens, and
an angel of God comes out on a cloud
and looks down upon the appalling
grief and cries, ‘“Hagar, what aileth
thee?”’ Bhe looks up and she sees the
angel pointing to a well of water, where
she fills the bottle for the lad. Thank
God! Thank God!

I learn from this oriental scene, in
the first place, what a sad thing it is
when people do not kmow their place
and get too proud for their business.
Hagar was an assistant in that house-
hold, but she wanted to rule there. She
ridiculed and jeered until her son Ish-
mael got the same tricks. She dashed
out her own happiness and threw Sarah
into a great fret, and if she had staid
much longer in that household she
would have wupset calm Abraham’s
squilibrium. ' My friends, one-half of
the trouble in the world today comes
from the fact that people do not know
their place, or, finding their place, will
pot stay in it. When we come into the
world, there is always a place ready for
ne A place for Abrabam. A place for
A place for Hagar. A place for
Ishmael. A place for you and a place
for me. !

Find Your Sphere.

Qur first duty is to find our spheve,
éor second is to keep it. We may be
born in a sphere far off from the ome
for which God finally intends us. Six-
tus V was born on the low ground and

E

eircle. Harsh words wear out her spir-
its. The high bope that shone out over
the marriage altar while the ring was
being set and the vows given and the
benediction pronounced have all faded
with the orange blossoms, and there she
is today, broken hearted, thinking of
past joys afid present desolation and
coming anguish. Hagar in the wilder-
ness!

Here is a beautiful home. ¥You cannot
think of anything that can be added to
it. For years there has not been the
suggestion of a single trouble. Bright
and happy children §il the house with
laughter and song. Books to read. Pic-
tures to look ut. Lounges to rest on.
Cup of domestic joy full and running
over. Dark night drops. Pillow hot.
Pulses flutter. Eyes close. And the foot
whose well known steps on the doorgill
brought the whole bousehold out at
eventide crying, ‘‘Father’s coming!"
will never sound on the doorsill again.
A long, deep grief plowed through all
that brightness of domestic life. Para-
dise lost. Widowhood. Hagar in the
wilderness. -

How often is it we see the weak arm
of woman conscripted for this battle
with the rough world. Who is she, go-
ing down the street in the early light

work not half slept out with the slam-

bers of last night, tragedies of suffering
written all over ber face, her lusterless
eyes looking far ahead, as though for
the coming of some other trouble? Her
parents called ber Mary, or Bertha, or

Agnes on the day when they held ber
up to the fout und the Christian minis-
on the infant’s face the
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of the morning, pale with exhausting | erying

gaid it was his mother who brought
bim to Jesus Christ. She never had an
idea that she was leading forth such
destinies. But, oh, when I see a mother
reckless of ber influence, rattling on
toward destruction, garlanded for the
gacrifice with unseemly mirth and god-
lessness, dancing on down to perdition,
taking ber children in the same direc-
tion, preparing them for a life of friveli-
ty, a death of shame and an eternity of.
disaster, I cannot help but say: ‘“There
they go! There they go; Hagar and Ish-
mael!” I tell you there are wilder des-
erts than Beersheba in many of the
fashionable cireles of this day. Dissi-
pated parents leading dissipated chil-]|
dren. Avaricious parents leading avari-
cious children. Prayerless parents lead-
ing prayerless children. They go through
every street, up every dark alley, into
every cellar, along every highway. Ha-
gar and Ishmael! And while I pronounce
their names it scems like the moaning
of the desert wind, “Hagarf and Ish-
mael!”’ ' : :

A Well In Every Wilderness.

I learn one more lesson from this
oriental scene, and that is tbat every
wilderness has a well in it. Hagar and
Ishmael gave up to die. Hagar’s beart
sank within her as she heard ber child
: “Water! Water! Water!”
“Ah,” she mys, ‘‘my darling, there is
no water. This is a desert.”” And then
Geod'sangel said from thecloud, ** What
aileth thee, Hagar?’ And she looked
up and saw him pointing to a well of
water, where she filled the bottle for
the lad. Blessed be God, that there is
in every wilderness a well, if you only
know how to find it—fountains for all
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INAT Ereat Ay OI tNe I1eass, Jesus swod
and cried, **If any man thirst, let him
come to me and drink.” All these other' '
fountains you find are mere mirages
the dgrt. Paracelsus, you know, spent
his ti¥% in trying to find out the elixir
of life—a liguid which if taken would
keep ome perpetually young in this
world apd would change the aged back
again to youth, Of course he was dis-
appointed. He found not the elixir.
But here I téll you of the elixir of ever-
lasting life bursting from the ‘“Rock of |
Ages,”’ and that drinking that water
you shall never get old, and you will
never be sick, and you will never die.
““Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye
to the waters.’’ Ah, here is a man who
says, ‘““I have been looking for that
fountain a great while, but can't find
it.”” And here is some one else who
says, *“‘I believe all you eay, but I have
been trudging along in the wilderness
and can’t find the fountain." yom
know the reason? I will tell youn. Yom
never looked in the right direction.
‘“Ohb,” you say, ‘“‘I have looked every-
where. I have looked north, south, east
and west, and I haven’t found the foun-
tain.”” Why, you are not looking in the
right direction at all. . b

Look up, where Hagar locked. Ehe
never would have found the fountain at
all, but when she heard the voice of the
angel she looked up, and she saw the
finger pointing to the supply. And, O
soul, if today with one earnest, intense
prayer you would only look up to
Christ he would point you down to the
supply in the wilderness. ‘'Look unto
me, all ye ends of the earth, and be ye
saved, for I am God, and there is none
else!”” Look! Look, as Hagar looked!

Yes, there is a well for every desert
of bereavement. Looking over any audi-
ence I notice signs of mourning and
woe. Have you found consolation? Oh,
man bereft, oh, woman bereft, have you
found consolation? Hearse after hearse.
We step from ome grave hillock to an-
other grave hillock. We follow corpses,
ourselves soon to be like them. The
world is in mourning - for its dead.
Every heart has become the sepulcher of
some buried - joy. But sing ye to God!
Every wilderness has a well in it, and
I come to that well today, and I begiu
to draw water for you from that well.

If you have lived in the country you
bave sometimes taken hold of the rope
of the old well sweep, and you kunow
how the bucket came up dripping with
bright, cool water. And I lay bold of
the rope of God’s mercy, and I begin to
draw on that gospel well sweep, and I
see the buckets coming up. Thirsty soul,
here is one bucket of life! Come and
drink of it. *‘‘Whosoever will, let him
come and take of the water of life free-
ly.”” I pull away again at the rope, and
another bucket comes up Ifis thisprom-
ise, ““Weeping may endure for a night,
but joy cometh in the morning.”’ . I lay
hold of the rope again, and I pull away
with all my strength, and the bucket
comles up bright and beautiful and cool.
Here is the promise, ‘“Come unto me,
all yo who are weary and heavy laden,
and I will give you rest.’’

A New Astrology.

The old astrologers used to cheat the
people with the idea that they could
tell from the position of the stars what
would occur in the future, and if a
cluster of stars stood in one relation,
why, that would be a prophecy of evil.
If a cluster of stars stood in another re-
lation, that would be a prophecy of
good. What superstition! But here is a
new astrology in which I put all my
faith. By looking up to the star of Ja-
cob, the morning star of the Redeemer,
I can make this propbecy in regard to
those who put their trust in God, ‘*All
things work together for good to -those
who love God.*’| Do you love him?

Have you seen the nyctanthes? It is
a beautiful flower, but it gives very lit-
tle fragrance until after sunset. | Then
it pours its richness on the air. And
this grace of the gospel that I commend
to you now, while it may be very sweet
during the day of prosperity, it pours
forth its richest aroma after sundown.
And it will be sundown with you and me
after awhile. When you come to go out
of the world, will it be a desert march
or will it be drinking at a fountain?

A converted Hindoo was dying, and
his heathen comrades came around him
and tried to comfort him by reading
some of the pages of their theology, but
be waved his hand, as much as to say,
*I don't want to hear it.”’ Theh they
called In a heathen priest, and bhe said,
“If you will only recite the numtra,
it will deliver you from bhell.!” He
waved his band, as much as to say, “‘1
don’t want to hear that.’’ Then they
gaid, ‘“Call on Juggernaut.’’ He shook
his head, as much as to say, “‘Ican’t do
that.’”’ Then they thought perhaps he
was too weary to speak, and they gaid,
“Now, if voa can’t say ‘Juggernaut’

think of him.” He shook his head
again, as » uch as to say, ‘‘No, no, no.”
Then thLc: bent down to his pillow,
and they - :d, “‘In what will you trust?”’
His face |’ nted up with the very glo-
ries of tL. celcstial sphere, as he cried

out, rall;.ng all his dying encrgies,
**Jesus!"' Uh, come this hour to the
fountain! I will tell you the whole story
in two or three sentences. Pardonm for
all sin. Comfort for all trouble. Light
for all darkness. And every wilderness
has a well in it :

Italians For Venezuela. |

An Italian named Dotti has entered
into an agreement with the Venezuelan
government to colonize in Venezuela
1,000 Italiad families per annum, to es-
tablish a bank for the benefit of agricul-
turists with a capital of $3,750,000 and
to maintain a line of ‘steamships be-
tween the colonies and Italy. To en-
courage the scheme the government
grants large rebates of taxatioh and:
other privileges and assures to the new
colonists generous welcome and rotec-

Abandoned.

tion.
“The dootors bave given him ép.”
GlNo"! s
*Yes, his case baffles the highest bill
hillecting skill "-;_-Dotroit Journal,
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THE WONDERS OF SCIENCE |

LUNG TROUBLES AND.CONSUM
TION CAN BE CURED.
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An Emicent New York,Chemist
Scientist Makes a Free Offer
: to Our Readers.

and _'

The distinguished New York chems

ist, T A, Slocum, demonstrati
discovery of a reliable and l-;'ol::-
cure for Consumption (Pul :

Tuberculosis) and all bronchial, throaty

'ung and chest diseases, stubborn
coughs, catarrhal affeetions,

decline and weakness, loss of tlesh, and
f wasting away, will
FREE BOTTLES (all

ies to
NOMIST

His “New Scientifie Trrlllm-.nt" has .

all conditions
send THREE
differeny) of his New D
any afflicted reader of the
writing for them.

cured thousands permancutly by its

timely use, and he considers it u shaple.
professional duty to sudering human-
ity to donate a trial of his infallible
cure.

Science daily develops new wonders,

‘and this great ehemist, patiently ex«

perimenting for years, -has produced
results ' as  beneficial to -humanity
as can be claimed by any modern

genius, His assertion that lung
troubles and consumption are
curable in any climate is prov-

en by “heartfelt  letters of grati-
tude,” filed in his American and Earo~
vean laboratories in thousands from
those cured in all parts of the world,
Medical experts concede that liron-

-chial, chest and lpng troubles lead to
nninterrupted,

Consumption, which,
means specdy and certain death.

Simply write to T. A, Blocum, M, C,,
98 Pine street, New York, giving post-
office and express address, and the frea
medicine will be promptly sent. Safs
ferers should "1ake instant advantage
of his generous proposition.

Please tell thie Doctor that you saw
hi_s offer in the ECoNOMIST.
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l'rupocth"e Shortage of Oxygen.

Persons who happen to be incon-
venienced by dearth of anxietios are
invited to agitate their spirits by
contemplation of the prospect of a
shortage of oxygen in the atmnos-
phere. It scems that there are well
informed persons, Lord Kelvin
among them, who find reason to be-
lieve that this calamity is impend.
ing. The figures (estimated) in the
case are that the world uses annual-
ly 6,500,000,000 tons of oxygen for
breathing purposes and nearly half
as much for fires. This is a big con.
gumption. To repair it we rely on
vegetation, which we are pretty con-
stantly restricting. Bo weuge more
and more oxygen all tho time and
make less and less, «

No wonder Lord Kelvin says the
earth is undergoing ‘‘a steady loss
of oxygen.'' As-yet, though, the at-
moephere does not show it, and it
may be a few thousand years yet be-
fore the difference will be meusur-
ables To the shortgighted the pros-
pect may not scem distressing, but
folks who need anxieties ehould not
neglect this one, since, after all, in
anxieties and ancestry and such
things a little remoteness does no
harm.—Harper's Weekly.

other:.—-London Spectator.

Soldering Aluminlom. '

A. T. Stanton tells jn Nature o
hig process of eoldering aluminium:
“I1f cadmium iodide be fueed on an

aluminium plate, decomposition of

the salt occuts long before the melt- .
ing point of the aluminiuin is reach-
ed. The result is generally the vio-
lent evolution of iodine vapor, and
the formation of un alloy of cad-
mium and aluminium on the surface
of the metal. The addition to the
cadmium iodide of the two chlorides
of zinc and ammonium, previously
fused together, results in a flux,
which readily enables tin (or other
soldering alloy) to unite perfeotly
with aluminium." |'

George's Ineguality to the Ocecaslon.

“How do you know it is all over
between George and Clarai” -

“] know it 18 if she's a girl of
spirit. He took her to a restaurant
last evening for a lunchedn, and
after it was over he let a big colored -
waiter tuck her sleeves in for her
when she put on her fur jacket.”—
Chicago Tribune.
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Round farthings were not coined

until the year 1210, Before them
pennies broken into four piepq' ¥

made farthings. _
BELOOD POIPOI CURED.
There 18 no doubt, according to the

many remarkable eures perfor
Botanie Blood Balm (“B B, B.” t.hgtb‘ 1
is far the best Tonie and Bl Pdri--

fler ever manufactured. All others
pale into insignificance, when com-
pared with it. It cures pimplesuleers,

<kin diseases, and all manner of

and and skin ailments. Buy the best,
and dont throw your money AWy on

substitntes. Try the long tested and °

old reliable B. B, B. $L.00 per large
bottle. For sale by Druggists
A BAD CASE CURED,

Three years ago I contracted a blood

po.son. 1 applied to a ph;sician at
once, and his treatment came mnear
killing me.

then went to Hot Bprings and remain-
ed there two months. Nothing seem-
ed to cure ma permanently, although
temporary relief was given me. Ire
turned home a ruined man physically,
with but little prospect of ever getting
well. I was persuaded to try ﬁhnh .
Blood Balm (B. B. B.,) and my ut=
ter astonishment it quickly bealcd
avery ulcer. Z.T. HALLERTON,

For sale by Druggists, Macon, Ga,
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1 employed av old physi-
cian and then went to Kentucky. I«
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