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How Children Ought to be Urought Up.
Sins that Are Inherited—=If You Do
Not Live Right Yoursclves, You. Cane
not Expect Your Children to Do So.

BROOKLYN, Nov. 21.—The Rov. T. De Witk
Talmage, D. D., preached in the Drooklyn
Tabernacle this morning on the subject:
“What is to Become of Our Children?” The
opening hymn begins:

Come, let us join our friends above
Who have obtained the prize;
And on the eagle wings of love
To joys celestial rise.

Aftar expounding from Genesis xlx,
Jacob's wonderful diserimination of the char-
acteristics of his sons, the prexcher took for
his text Genesis xliv, 30: “Seeing that his
life i: bound up in the lad’s life,” and deliv-
ered the following discourse:

These words were spoken by Judah as de-
scriptive of the tenderness and affection
whick Jacob felt toward DBenjanin, the
younyest son of that patriarchul family; but
they are words just as appropriate to many a
parent in this house—since “*his life is bound
up in the lad’slife,” 1 have known parents
that seemod to have bat littie interest in their
children. A father says: "My son must look
out for himself. If ho comes up well, all
right; if he turns out barily I cuunot help it
I am not responsible ior his behavior. He
must take the sume risk in life that I took.”
As well might the shepherd throw a lamb
into & den of lions and then say: *Little
lamb. loolk out for yourself!"”

It is generally the case that even the beast
looks after its young. [ bave gone through
the i1/00ds on a summer’s day, and I have
hearc a great outery in a bird’s nest, and I
bave climbed up to sce what was the matter.
I foud ouns that the birds were starving and
that the mother bird had gone off not to
come back agan. But that isan exception.
It is generally the case that the old hird will
pick your eyes out rather than let you come
nigh its brood. The lion will rend you in
twain if you approach too rearly the whelps;
the fowl in the barnyard, clumsy footed and
heav:y winged, flies fiercely at youif yom
come too near the little group, and God in-
tended every father and mother to be the
protection and the help of the child. Jesus
comes into every dwelling and says to the
father or mother: ‘“Youa have been looking
after this child’s body amnd mind; the time
has come when you ought to be looking after
its immortal soul.” I stand Dbefore hundreds
of peyple with whom the question morning,
noon and night is: *“What iz to become of
the caild?! What will be its historv? Will it
choose paths of vixtue or wice? Will it ac-
cept Christ or reject him?! Where will it
gpend eternity i’ >

I read of a vessel that foundered. The
boats were launched; many of the passengers
were struggling in the water. A mother
with one hand beat the waves, and with the
other hand lifted up the little child toward
the lifeboat, erying: "“Save my child! Save
my child!” The impassioned outery of that
motker is the prayer of hundreds of Christian
peop_¢ who sit listening this morning while I
speal. I propose to show some of-the causes
of parental anxiety, and then how that anx-
lety may be alleviated.

I find the first cause of parental anxiety in
the iaefficiency and imperfection of pareats
themselves. We have a slight hope, all of
us, that our children may escape our faults.
We hide our imperfections, and think they
will steer ciear of them. Alas, there is a poor
prospect of that! There is more probability
that they will choose our vices than choose
our virtues. There is something like saered-
ness in parental imperfections when the child
looks upon them. The folly of the parents
is no: so repulsive when the child looks at it.
Hesays: “Father indulges in it; mother in-
dulg.s in #; it can’t be so bad.” Your boy,
10 years of age, goes up a back strest smok-
ing bis cigar—an old stump th:it he found in
the street—and a neighbor accosts him and
says: “What are you doing this fori What
would your father say if he knew it?" The
boy says: “Oh, father does that himself!”
There is not one of us this morning that
would deliberately choose that his children
ghouid in all things follow his example, and
it is the consciousness of imperfection of our
part ns parents® that makes us most anxious
for cur children.

We are also distressed on account of the
unwisdom of our diseipline and instruction.
It requires a great deal of ingenuity to build
e house or fashion a ship, bat more ingenu-
ity to build the temple of a child’s character
and iannech it on the great ocenn of time and
sternity. Where there is one parent that
seems gqualiiled for the work there seem to be
twenty parents who miserably fall. Here is
a fsiher who says: “My child shall know
nothing but religion; be shall bear nothing
but religion; he shall ses mnoédthing but
religion.” The boy is aroused at 6 o'clock in
the moruing to recite the Tem Command-
ments, Ie is awakened off the sofa on Sun-
day uight to see how inuch he knows of the
Westminsoer cavechise. It is religion morn-
ing, noon and night. Passages of Sceripture
are plastered on the bedioom wall. He looks
for the day of the mouth in a religious alma-
nac. Every miunister that comes to the house
is told to take the Loy aside and talk to

_"him and toll him what a great sin-
ner he is. After a while "the boy
comes to that perlod of life when bo is
too old for chastisement, and too young to
know and feel the foree of moral prineiple,

Father awud mother are sitting up for the
boy to come home. - If is nine o'clock ak
night—ten o'clock—it is twelvo o'clock—it is
hall past twelve, and they hear the night key

jingle in the dvor. They say he is coming,
Georpe govs very softly through -the hall,
hoping to gef up stairs before he js accosted,

The failicr wnys, “George, where have you
been?" “Deen out!” Yes, he has been out,
and he has been down, and he is.on the broad
roa:. to desiruction, for this lifs and the life
to come, Father suys: “There is no use in
the Ten Comnmandnients; the eatechism seems

to s to be anutte: failure.™ Alb, my friend,
Fyou makes s very great mistake. You stuffed
thas child with relizion until he could not
digest it: you made that which is a joy im
many bouseholds an abhorrence in yours. A
man in mi:llife said to me: *I can't" become
i Christizn. In my father's house 1 gotsuch
v prejudice against.religion I doa™ want
any of it. My fatuer was one of the best
—nen that ever lived, but-he had such severe
notions about things, and~he jammed re-
lgiondown my throat, until I don’t want
any of it, sir.” There have been some who
have erred in that direction.

There are households where ‘mother pulls

one way and father pulls the other. Father
says: “My son, I told you the fime L
caught you in a falsehood I chastise

you, and now Iam going to do it.” Motlier
says: “Don’t, let him off this time.” Insome
fantilies it is all scolding and fretfulness with
the child; from Monday morning to Satur-
day night iv is that style of culture. The boy
Is picked at, and picked at, and picked at.
Now you might better give one sound chas-
lHsement and have done with it, than to in-
dulge in the perpetual scolding and fretful-
mess, There is more health in ome =ood

{ ing while_be takes his glass.

thunderstorm than in three or four days of
cold drizzle.

' ‘Here is a parent who says: “I will not err
on the side that parent has erred, in being foa
strict with his children. I will let mine do
as they please, If they want to come in to
prayers, they can; if they want to play at
cards, they can; theyca.n do amything they
please—there shal] be no hindrance. Go itl
Here are tickets for the opera and theatre,
son. Take your friends with you. Dowhmt.—
‘ever you desire.” One dayc gentleman comes
in from the bank to his father’s office and
says:

“’I‘ﬁey‘wnnt to see you over at the bank a
minute.” Father goes into the bank. The
cashier says: “Is that your check?” Father
looks at i and says: “No; I never gave that
check. Inevar cross a 't' in that way; I
never make the curl to a ‘y’ in that way. It
is not my check; that's a forgery.” Send for
the police.” “Ah”says the cashier, “don’t
be 50 quick; your son did that.” The fact
was that the boy had been cut in dissipating
circles,'and $10 and $50 went in that direc-
tion; and he had been treated and he had teo
treat others; and the boy felt he must have
$500 to keep himself in that circle. That
night the father sits up for the son to come
home, Itis1 o'clock before he comes into
the hall. He comes in very much flushed,
kis eyes glaring and his breath offensiva.
Father says: “My son, how can you doso? I
bave given you everything you wanted and
everything to make you comfortable and
happy, and now I find, in my old age, that
you are a spendthrift, a libertine and a
drunkard.”  The son says: “Now, father,
what's the use of your talking in that way?
You told me T might have a good time and
togoit 1Ihave been acting on your sug-
gestion, that's all.” And so one parent errs
on one side, and another parent errs on the
other, and how to sirike a happy medimn be-
tween severity and too great leniency, and
train our sons and daughters for usefulness
on earth and bliss in heaven, is a question
which agitates every Christian household in
my congregation. Where so many good men
and women have failed, it is strange that we
should sometimes doubt the propriety of our
theory and the accuracy of our kind of gov-
ernment.

Again, parental anxiety often arises from
an early exhibition of sinfnlness in the ehild.
The morning gloriss bloom for a little while
under the sun, and them they shut up as the
heat comes on; but there are flowers along
the Amazon that blazs their beuuty for weeks
at a time; but the short lived morning glory
fulfills its mission as well as the Victoria
Regia. There are some people who take forty,
- fifty or sixty years todevclop. Then there
are iittle children who fling their beanty on
the wvision and wvanishh They are morning
glories that ecannot stand the glare of the hot
noon sun of trial. You bave all known such
little children. They were pale; they were
ethereal; there way something very wonder-
fully deep in the e¥e; they had a gentle foot
and soft hand, and something almost super-
natural in their behavior—ready to be wafted
away. You had such aonein your house-
hold. Gone now! It was toodelicatea plant
for this rough world. The heavenly gardener
saw it and took it in. We make splendid
Sunday school books out of such children,
but they almost always die. I bhave noticed
that, for the most part, the children that live
sometimes get eross, and pick up bad twords
in the street, and guarrel with brother and
sister, and prove unmistakably that they are
wicked—as the Bible says, going astray from
the womb, speaking lies. See the little ones
in the Sabbath class, so sunshiny and beauti-
ful, you wounld think they were always so,
but mother, seated a little way off, looks
over at these children and thinks of the awful
time she had to gat them ready.

After the boy or girl comes a little further
on in life the mark of sin upon them is still
more evident, The son comes in from a
pugilistic-encountér in the streets, bearing
the marks of a defeat. The daughter prac-
tices positive deception, and the parent says:
“What shall I do? I can't always be cor-
recting and scolding, and yet these things
must be stopped.” It is especially sad if the
parent sees his own faults copied by the
child. It is very hard work to pull up a
nettle that we ourselves planted. We re-
member that the greatest frauds that ever
shook the banking houses of the country
started from a boy’s deception a good many
years ago; and the gleaming blade of the
murderer is only another blade of the knife
with which‘the boy struck at his comrade.
The cedar of Lebanon, that wrestles with the
blast, started from seed lodged in the side of
the mountain and the most tremendous dis-
hone-.sues of the world once toddled out from
the q-lcne All these things make parents
anxzious.

Anxiety on the part of parengs algo arises
from the consciousness that there are so
msny temptations thrown all around our
young people. It may be almost impossible
to taks a castle by siega—straightforward
siege—but suppose in the night there is a
traitor within and he goes down and draws
the bolt and $wings open the great door; and
then the castle falls immediately. That is
the trouble with the hearts of the young;
they have foes without and foes within.
Thero ure n great many who fry to make our
young people beliove that it is a sigu of weak-
ness to be pure. The man will toss his Load
and take dramatic attitudes aud toll of
own indiscretions, and ask the young man if
he would not like te do the same. And
they call him ,verdantyand.they say Le is
green and unsophisticated, and wonder how
hecan bear the Paritanical straight jacket.
They tell him he ought to break from his
mother’s apron strings, an:d they say: “I will
gshow you all ebout town. Coms with me.
You cught to see «the world. It won’t hurt
you. Do as you please, it will be the making
of you.” Aftera while the young man says:
41 don't want to be odd, nor canI afford to
saerifice tuese friends, anr_l Il go and see for

myself.” From the gates of hell there goes
a sﬁb’a£ of victory Farewell to all inno-
cence: farewell to all early restraints favor-
able to that inmocence which once gone nover
comes baek. ' I heardoné ol the best men I
ever knew, 75 yearsof age, say: “Sir, God
has forgiven me for all the sins of my life-
time, I know that; but there is one sin I com-
mitted ab 20 years of age that I mnever will
forgive myself for. Itsometimescomes over
me overwhelmingly, and it absolutely Llots
out my hope of heaven.”

Young man, hear it
there are set for our young people'
what parcnts so anxious. Here are
!cs every form of dissipation
of it, The: yourg map when
he ﬁ'ﬂ goes into ‘dissipation is very particu-
lar where he goes. It must be a fashionable
hotel. He could not be tempted into these

r nuisances with red stained glassand a
w«:rbem—}nmtedon the sign board. You
ask the young man $o go into that place and
he would say: “Do you mean to insult me#”

it must be s marble floored barroom.
gh-remusibamluhfnlplctnm behind: the
counter; there must be no.drunkard hiccup-
It must b:n:
place where elegant gentlemen come in
click their ‘cut ‘glass md drink tothean-
nouncement of flattéring sentiment. Butthe
young man cannotalways find that kind of a
place; yet be has a thirst and it must begrat-
ifled. The dewn grade is steeper now, and
he s almost at the bottom. Here they sit in
an oyster cellar around a card table, wheez-
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greasy yoa c¢an ln'dly tell who hﬂ
the best hand. Buf never mind; they
are only playing for drinks. Shuffle away!l
Shuffle away! The landlord stands ia his
shirt sleeves with hands on his hips, watching
the game and waiting for another call to 811
up the glasses. It is the hot breath of eternal
woe that flushes that young man’s cheelr. In’
the jets of gaslight I see the shooting cut of

dies. The elock strikes twelve; it isthe toll-
ing of the bell of eternity at the burial of a
soul. Two hours pass on, and they are all
sound asleep in their chairs. Landlordsays:
“Come, now, wake up; it's time to sbut up.”
Push them out into the air. They are going
home. Let the wife crouch in the cormer,
and the children hide under the bed. They
are going home! What is the history of that
young man? He began his dissipation at the
Fifth Avenus hotel, and completed the dam-"
nation in tho worst grog shop in Navy
strest.

But sin even does not stop hers. It comes
to the door of the drawing room. There are
men of leprous hearts that go into the very
best classes of society. They are so fasci-
nating—they have such a bewitching way of
offering their arm. Yet the poison of asps is
under the tongue and their heart ishell, At
first their sinful devices are hidden, but after
a while they begin to put forth their talons
of death, Now they begin to show really
what they are. Suddenly, although you
could not have expected it, they were s0
chayrming in their manner, so fascinating in
their address, suddenly a cloud, blacker than
was gver woven of midnight or hurricane,
drops’ upon some domestic circle.  There
is agony in the parental bosom that none but
the Lord God Almighty can measure—an ag-
ony that wishes that the children of the
household had been swallowed by the grave,
when it would be only a loss of body instead
of & loss of sonl. What is the matter with
that houschold? They have not had the front
windows open in six months or a year. The
mother’s hair suddenly turned white; father,
hollow cheeked and bent over prematurely,
goes down the street. There has been no
death in that family—no loss of property.
Has madness seized upon them? No! no! A
villain, kid gloved, patent leathered, with
gold chain and graceful manner, took that
cup of domestic bliss, elevated it high in the
air until the sunlight struck it, and all the
rainbows danced about the brim, and then
"dashed it down in the desolation and woe,
until all the harpies of darkness clapped their
hands with glee, and all the voices of hell ut-
tered a loud ba! hal Oh, there are scores
and hundreds of homes that have been blast-
ed, and if the awful statistics could be fully
set before you, your blood would freeze into
a solid cake of ico at the heart. Do you
wonder that fathers and mothers are anxious
about their children, and thas they ask them-
selves the question dny and mghl What is
to become of them? what will be their des-
tiny?

1 shall devote the rest of my remarks to al-
leviation of parental anxiety. Let me say
to you, as parents, that a great deal of that
anxiety will be lifted if you will begin early
with your children. Tom Paine said: “The
first five years of my life I became an in-
fidel.” A vessel goes out to sea; it has been
five days out. A storm comes on it;it
springs a leak; the helm will not work;
everything is out of order. What is the
matteri The ship is not seaworthy, and
never was. It isa poor time to find it out
now. Under the fury of the storm the vessel
goes down, with 250 passengers, to a watery
grave. The time to make the ship seaworthy
was in the dry dock before it started. Alas
for us, if we wait until our children get out
into the world before we try to bring upon
themn the influence of Christ’s religgon! I
tell you, the dry dock cf the Christianshome
is the place where we are to fit them for use-
fulness and for heaven. In this world, under
the storm of vice and temptation, it will be
too late. In the domestic circle you de-
cide whether vour child shall be truthful or
false——whether it shall be generous or penuri-
ous. You can tell by the way a child divides
an apple just what its future history will be.
You ought to oversee the process, If the
child take nine-tenths of the apple, giving the
other tenth to his sister, if he should live tb
be one kundred he will be grasping and want
the biggest piece of everything. I stoodina
house in one of the Long Island villages, and
I saw a beautiful tree, and I said to the
owner: “That is a very fine tree, but what a
curious crook there isin it!™ “Yes,” said he,
“] planted that tree, and when it wasa year
old I went to New York and worked asa
mechanic for a year or two, and when I came
back I found that they had allowed some-
thing to stand against the tree; so it has al-
ways had that crook.” And so I thought it
was with the influence uponchildren. If you
allow anything to stand in the way of moral
influence against a child on this side or that
side, to the latest day of its life on earth and
through all eternity it will show the pressure,
No wonder Lord Byron was bad. Do you
know his mother said to him, when she saw
him one day limping across the floor with his
unsound foot: ‘‘Get out of my way, you
lame brat!” What chance for a boy like
that?

Two youn? men come to the door of sin.
They consult whether they will goin. The

Oh, you say, the last had better resolution.
No, that was not it. The first young man
had no early good influence; the last had been
piously trained, and when he stood at the
door of sin discussing the matter ko looked
around as if to see spine one, and he felt an
invigible hand on kis shoulder saying: “Don’t
goin! Don't goin! Whose hand was it? A
mother’s hand, fifteen years ago gone to
dust. A gentleman was telling me of the
fact that some years ago there were two
young men who stopped at the door of. the
Park theatre in New York. The question
was whether they shovld go in. That night
there was to be a very immoral play enacted
in the Park theatre. One man went in; the
other stayed out. The young man who went
in went on from sin to sin and through
a crowd of iniguities, and died in the
hospital of delirium tremens ‘The other
younz man, who retreated, chose Christ,
went into the Gospel, and is now one of the
most eminent ministers of Christ in this conn-
try. And the man who retrected gave as his
reason for turning back from the Park the-
atrethat mnight that there was a wvoice
within him saying: “Don’ go in; don' go
in.” And for that reason, my friends, I be-
lieve so much in Bible classes. But there is
something betier than the Bible class, and
that is the Bunday scheol class, I like it be-
cause it takes children at an earlier point;
and the infant class I like still better, because
it takes children before they begin to walk or
to talk straight, and puts them on the road to
_heaven. You cannot’begin too early. Yom
starid on the bank of a river flowing by. You
cannot stop that river; but you travel days
and days toward the source of it, and you
find after a while where it comes down drop-
ping from the rock, and with your knife you
make & course in this or thatdirection for the
dropping to take, and yon decide the course
of the river. You stand and see your chil-
dren’s character rolling on with great impet-
nosity and passion, and you cannot affect
them. Go up toward the source where the
character first starts and decide that it shall
take the right:direction, and it will follow the

you give it.

the flery tongue of the worm that never

+ has not struck a chord in some one in the

ono young man goes in and the other retreatss.

have the mistake there was in the <cop
the top. The father has an ermpr in this life
—a very great error. The son comes
along and copies it now, to-morrow, next
year, copies it to the day of his death. It is
what you are, not so much what you teach.

Have a family altar. Let- it be a cheerful
place, the brightest room in your house. Do
not wear your children’s knees out with long
prayers, Have the whole exercise spirited.
If you have a melodeon, or an organ, or a
piano, in the house, have it open. Then lead
in prayer. If you cannot make a prayer of
your own, take Matthew Henry's prayers or
the Episcopal prayer book. None better
than that. Kneel down with your little ones
morning and night; commend them to God.
Do you think they will get over itt Neverl
After you are under the sod a good many
years there will be some powerful tempta-
tion around that son, but the memory of
father and mother at morning and evening
prayers will have its effect upon him; it will
brl%himba.ck from the path of sin and

But I want you to make a strict mark, a
sharp, plain line, between innocent hilarity
on the part of your children and a vicious
proclivity. Do not think your boys will go
to ruin because they make a racket. A glum,
unresponsive child makes the worst form ofa
villain. Children, when they are healthy,
always make a racket. I want you at the
very first sign of depravity in the child to
correct it. Do not laugh because it is smart.
If youdo you will live to cry becanse it is
malicious. Do not talk of your children’s
frailties lightly in their presence, thinking
they do not understand you; they do under<
stand. Do mnot talk disparagingly of your
ohild, making him feel that he is a reprobate.
Do not say to your little ome, “You're the
worst child I ever knew.” If you do he will
be the worst man you ever A

Are your children safe for
can tell better than any ons
you the guestion: “Are youry
for heaven?” 1 heard of a mother,
when the house was afire, in the excitement
of the occasion gof out a great many valu-
able things—many choice articles of farni-
ture—but did not think to ask until foo
late: “Is my child safef® It was too late
then. The flames had encircled all; the child
was gone! Oh, my dear friend, when sea and
land shall burn in the final conflagration
will your children be safe?

I wonder if what I have said this morning

audience who had a good father and mother,
but who is not yet a Christian? Is that your

Do you know why ¥ou came here this
morning? God sent you to have that mem-
ory revived. Your dear Christian mother,
how she loved you! You remember when you
were sick how kindly she attended you; thé
night was not too long, and you never asked
her to turn the pillow but shedid it! Youn re-
member her prayers also; you remember how
some of you—I do not know where the man
is in the audience—how soms one here broks
his mother's heart. You remember her sor-
row over your waywardness, you remember
the old place where she did youso many
kindnesses; the chairs, the table, the door
sill where you played; the tonesof her voice.
Why, you can think them back now. Though
they were borne long ago on the air, they
come ringing through your soul to-day, call-

ing you by the first name. A You are
not “Mr.” to her; it 8 just your
plain, first name. Is not this the

time when her prayers will be answered?
Do youn not think that God sent you in
to-day to have that memory of her revived?
If you should come to Christ this morning,
amid all the throngs of heaven, the gladdest
of them would be your Christian parents who
are in glory waiting for your redemption.
Angels of God, shout the tidings, the lost has
come back again; the dead is alivel Ring
all the bells of heaven at the jubilee! Ring!
Ring!

A New Jersey Madstone.

Benjamin Titus, of Trenton, N. J., has
somewhat of a mania for collecting curiosi-
ties. Amnong his latest aoquisitions is quitea
large specimen of what is commonly known
as the madstone. Before it was accidentally
broken by a fall on a stone floor it was about’
seven inches long and an inch thick and
ghaped like a calf’s tongue. On wetting the:

finger and ying it to the stone the latter .
will adhere to the skin and can only be-puilied:
off with considerable exertion. Should-there

be a cut on the finger Mr. Tifus sayy thatthis
application will cause painsfo shoot up the-
arm as far as the shoulder. thr
popular belief madstonesare su to cure
rattlesnake bites and to preclude all neeessity
for sending a dog bitten mortal seross-to-M.
Pasteur. The stome is extremely hard) al-
though very light in weight, and it isof &
dull gray color. The present owner has
never had a chance to test ifs virtues.—Chi-
cago Herald

Pedestrian Tours by an Empress.
Though the empress of Austria is no longer
allowed to take horse exercise, she 15 using
her returning streagth to make extensive. pe-
destrian excursions in the neighborhood of
Ischl. Her housebold find it difficult, in-faet; |
to fall in with their imperial mistress’ new
ways, for she not only walks long distanves,

ing to start on her journeys. Last
shewuupjuﬁaﬂer4n.m.inoﬁa!hlm
forthehcdeGrunﬁl.andonlyw to
Ischl about 8 in theevening. If monarchsof
the period mean to go in this way intending
courtiers will soon have to pass-an examina-
tion in athletics, including the walking of a
measured mile.—London Figare.
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could do in an hour.”

In another cormer of t-ha roomthenkn
machine on the floor which' keeps’ several
wobbling.in all dirdetions. Af in-
valid was sitting in & chair before ma-
chine, with ons foot ina ‘jack, which

the toe seesawing with the heel, with the
ankle joint as a pivot, This was another

style of massage.

Cure for Diphtheria. o

Rectified oil of turpentine (olenm terebin-
thinae rect.i.ﬂcah:m) is said- tuhem infallible '
remedy for diphtheria, For childremn the
dose 15 one taaspoon!u[in the ‘morning and
the same at evening.

Adults ' should take', one, hb,lllpountnl,
Afterward drink a little Iukewarm milk to
allay the burning in the throat. ¥

For children the second dose can b&m!ld
with milk, which will rendfer it easier to
take.

The result is really, marwvelons. /The in.
flammation of the abnormal _ tic
spots in the throat grows lHghter at édgu.
and in this way they gradually shrink u
in twenty-four hours they disappear
leaving no sign. A ‘gargle of chlorste ot

.

two hours between the first dose and the
second—one ounce chlorate of potash 6 forty -

-ntoharohesnwmqhtbythhdmph
remedy.

Gymnastic Exerclses.

balls; second, leaping, the horizontal , beam,
vaulting (baramdhorm} ﬂﬂnd,puﬂhlhu:;

pair of poles, the rope, the ressry and mask |
By one hour’s daily exercise for eight months
twelve men, from 19 to'20 years of' l.ﬂ!,
gained under: this ‘an averags of

potash may be used with advantage every |

ounces distilled water. Marvelous cures’ are |

First, an introductory courss of posturing, |
and light exercises with- dumb. bella- and bap. |.

plank, escalading; fom-u: clim |
the pole (Axed, slanting and m% >

h“ﬂh ﬁh‘llﬁﬁh“ ﬁ!ﬁﬂl . - ase x
m-w Uld'""'ig g‘m g 'h' 2. ﬁ':’:.‘ o
was never so popular as now, insists upon frank talk and - them two
wﬂxﬁﬂﬁm}.& W"“m only—a good red wine first and a very
hmﬁm’n !a:trn“mgﬂ and massage | 4ry champagne :

msmmm“‘ym"ﬁnww Mrs. of & new- |
e e v |1 et o
sity has just become the mother’ '&‘m - Bhe
invention, wha;by.m'f,m Jweat- | olnage will
B prineiral DAL T Condiit be s Fub1}

age.
the . . has collected and
ssified all the material for his history up to
the war of the He haa not done

| muph litersry work since the death of his
'l‘.(.,l:n'm

Lord Chief Justice Coleridge has just de-
streets of IMMI-MGChdh’n-
siring.

hnlblnd. bis m.b”ﬁhm
on (]
' planned for next spring.

MWMHMHM
pristorof The New York Worid, it is said,
wilk reach $600,000.

The first Jew to sit in the upper legislative
‘house of Prussia was the late Baron Karl
Rothschild,

| only son, has joined the ranks of Bostonese
magazine writers.:

Mrs. Dom Cameron’s new baby is one of
Y sl AL

Paul is his £
canvas of the of Gettysburg. e

A ROMANCE. OF THE WEST.

mmamunum
Way=Story of a Ring.
mmwbhlsm-

i 'tﬂhnwcﬂ-ct

system,
three-eigbths of an inch in height, ten pounds

too much . fdlien into ditese, snd.

is gne of thebeetmdnn’gnuﬁll' |
Popular Science News!

To xuﬂp Well ) {
Simple, good fdod, good temper, & dlﬂb’

youinbealth. .. . . ¢

GOOD- MANNERB

Etighetts, ,, -
In that invaluable book, ©
Bunmmu.seveuhodymhunouo
versation' anfl manpazs, | In, geferemcs

common and horrible Amﬂ"’i’:an
saying “F am through;” When dine’
he is done or-has finished, D?n’t}'m E
“Don't say I am p, when “you m
aﬁnoudug*ﬁatm nnhlﬂ
rvses ”u; ht neri
you " asked a.n me
an MMMWM A‘ﬁ‘
“PThrongh | exclgimed the Rpglishman,
ing in an alarmed waydéwntotheﬂoornnd,
up to tire ceiling—<“through whati""

Again: b3 1 Is
“Don’t reject bits ptbonqorog_bar
stances, L?y spittihg" them back ‘into’

plate. ‘Quietly ejeeb titem upen ymwr -fowk,;
hoklmglttoyvurunﬂ,lndtwmm

gpon the plate,

“Don't eat with! . ¥mife; | Npves: put
‘.!'mnknlfﬂm.'éf L IR
In a foof n !
the diréotion not.
mouth: “This advipnhns
necessary for people of Ay

culture; but ‘the faet is: mmm
with the knife #8 mach- lmm
tormerly, instances of if mar

physicians and other feminine  professionals:

usually have one gv

- being at home topthair ‘tﬂmg I%Wwy
women catt adopt the sare: rule.  The:ddy

uu:l bours of peception are pdmeq on,

vimhngcar-ds. %

Invit.ﬂon or my d.l.l-
‘What is meant by an invitation call and

purpose is it i mm! Imi iﬁ‘i

&

A call,

insects,—London Letter.

siynies Srars bartia § enslRer's

in weight, two and asven-dghuu mdrﬁi a -

bath and plenty o:mlgismdmn-wmm '

What ‘an' Invitatién’ br 'rh'ty catl Ta-

dﬁh&ﬂ

logks- .

53;;

‘I‘mo.highhudt.' hhl‘wlﬂch ulwm
feelings.

cided that dogs shall not be allowed on the |

Henry N, Howe, Mrs. Julis Ward Howe's |

&

g e . . Carolina,
er month, in which their f1 my e-llon;;ﬁm city.—~OChicago
them. kaiaagrut g LEST I 1 T h Ty e

busy womsn w.mmmmm 34 ‘Daniel Webster Pleaded.

wztwdmdinctho qt ; The old court houss of Plymouth, X, H, |
an mopportm in which Daniel Webster made ome of his |
mm “ ‘no mﬂnm warliest if not his drst has, after having
$ v .
el gp bl g1 mm """m":;“;" ATk o) Rt

| Blair's expense, and is now ﬂdﬂul&u’y
==Chicago Tribune.




