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Thers i& magle in the music when ihe foun-
télns of her mirth
Into liquid waves of laughser
down ;
And her eyes a deeper rapture
In their dreamy moments capture
Bit T cherish most her features srchly
gathered in a frown.

ripple

In the mnsquerade of faves desolation wenrs
& smlle,
While the
elown;
But 1 know that in revealing
Fvery trisnsient thought and fee
EBbe is nearest when her forebend sweetly
furrows with s {rowgp.

"‘v‘ gruvest In’ demennor 18 the

HER FROWN,

Ju her eyes there gleams a splendor which

no shadows can subdue,
Like the glint upon the waving flelds of
brown;
As the glowing smber= mingle
With the ushes on the ingle
Gilows her soul among the thoughts which
grovely walt upon her frown.

All the shifting lights and shadows which
her April eyes assume
Wear a charm of which this aspect s the
rown.
Aud If she could puess the ardor
Of my thoughts as [ regard her,
How I wonder wonld her festures coldly
gutber in o frown !
—Churles J. Eayne, in Pock.

Y ANYIE BAMIT

“And roses, Reuben?' Leah Cole|
said, quietly. |

The seed catalogue lay open, and!
ghe conld see the hnnch of thritty
onions on the open page, Reaben
most always ended his list with onicns! |
There wasn't time to wait any longm
—1f war now or never.

“And roses, Henben?"”

Reunben Cole bent over his laboring
pen, ap,s:l'l'rl:fl_\' deaf to the geuntle,
wistfnl voice. His hand was painfully
gramped, and lines in-

the parallel

1
dented between bis eyebrows told of |
his mental toiling. Plowing half a
day, steady, on the windy side of
Stone Sernbble hill was nothing te

this.

Leah could have helped bim if she
bad ounly daved to suggest it; but to
lier simple vision there was something
majestic and upapproschable abont
-Renben with a pen gripped’in his fin-
gers, 1t required all her conrage o
mention her lieart's
LGBES,

“But I'm bound 1 wiil,” she com-
muned with hersell, stoutly, *I'l] do
my part, ao’ that's all the Angel Ga- |
briel could do il he wanted Reuben to
put roses onto his list,

desire — the

But her heart failed her as she
watched Reuben's slow pen 1irace
“two packages of Dest onion seed,”

1N Zreat
wiite

and then sign ‘*Renben Cole™
ghnivery letters, It did not
*oses,” and Leah Cole's plaintive
face fell.

teuben Cole
of the Coles had ever been, even in
their eighties. It n matter of
family pride with them all.

He bad heard Lenh's re-
minder sbont the roses—oh, yes, but
he bad let it pass unheeded, jnst as he
bhad the year before and the year be-
fore that. Teeah always put in her |
oar for some foolishness lke that
every time he sent off his order for |
geede and berry canes. Oune year it
wad flowering almonds an' some kind

was not deaf, None

was

gentle

of Tartar boneysnckles. If he got 'em |
vnce he'd Liave to again, and wasn'y it
about all he conld do to wanage the
gavden sance? They'd golt to bave
that, but “they hadn’t got to have a
mes= o bushes an’ lower beds litte:
ing up the front yard. Leak was roal
varions abont that,

The Cole firm was a prosperous
one, According to its place in the

tsxgnther's books, it ranked as one of |
tlie thriftiest in town., There
were nl‘.\'h‘\'*- the viirietios of
small fraits in its berry pateh and the
newest kind of garden in its
gurden. Its field crops were fine —its
tevel mowing fields wonderfully
duetive. The neighbors averred that
they never did see greeuer, heavies
grase than grew in Heuben Cole's
meadows, av 1 s loads o hay at huy-

the
newest

Bilil e

ing time were sights ta behold.

But the front vard at the Coles’ was
barren and d3smal. To be sure, theve
were Leal’s beds of old-fi
tlowers that she spaded and
herself with steady patience
had & diseouraged look in
ber care. The little old-time
refnsed hlossom tl!:'if‘\xf_\' in such |
barren, undressed soil, Reuben

Lioned
tended
"

bt T:Jl:_\
spite of
poOsies
to
5

ana

egonld not spare any dressing for i1
But the grass—oh, that was the
worst! It tormented poor Lesh’s

beautv-loving eyes summer after snm-

- mer, She did so long to see it bril-
linntly green and carpety, like other
pecple’'s Iront yard grass. Across

the street, a little way down the hill,
the Hobbs' grass was so green. You
could feast yonr eyes on it an’ bury
your feet in ite luxuriatin’ thickness—
an’' they always kept it mowed.

Leah Cole did her own fromt-yard
mowing. It was not very successinl,

The day after the seed list was sent
off, Leah ‘took her sewing out into the
yard, It was< one of those surprising-
ly warm, summery days thal come
ymes in eavly spring, and she

HOIgg
- pesist the temptation of it
pof sew much, She wan

the big. bare

T’ it's nokempt
subeén's time to
Rty .,

rd,"” mur-
ossibles’
' fixin’
plive!

like

e
!,

i dead

| {arm,

| Jobn's wife had roses all

the spring eutting and fitting
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Reuben Cole’s Change.

»
b

TON DONNELL

bl e el e ke b B e e ol o

They dolted the forlorn little place all
over, and when Lealh shut her eyes
and made believe, transformed it into
& lovely little place.

In the !].!.llipl_ll'lu-s-' of Leah Cole’s
hungry, wistful life it i possible ghe
might bave been an nrtist, The artist’s
soul) was in her.

“I'd put the clamp o hydrangeas
over here in this cornery place—kind
o' set ‘em round careless in a seatterin’
bunch, They lock real pretty
There's a clamp in a yard over to
Juxville. And the white laylac 1%l
like to go about here. It wonld grow
big and need plenty o' room.”

A white lilac of Leah’s
heart's desires, too. She wsanled a
white one so!

They were plowing down in the
home tield,and the sonnd of the men’s
voices drifted up to ber through the
clear air, Reuben's voice was hearty
aud full of enthiusiasm. He was going
to lay down that feld to clear

“I wish they'd plow the front yard
up,”’ mused on Leah, watching the
long, straight furrows grow, *‘I'd
sow the grass seed myself, It's the
only way to do. This old egod is so
n' alive.”

There were no children on the Cole
and &ll the love nnd devotion
Lieal C'ule might have spent fit
tle, nuneasy bodies and all the time she
might have over little pateh-
hungry pinsfores and frocks were
centred on this littie, nukempt front
yard that was so dreary aund wight be

20.

WiHs one

clover,

unvelr

speut

land! so beantiful,
It wonldu't have been =o bad with
| little c¢hild truck scatteved ronnd it

| and priots of little feet onits graceless

sod.
'y agoin’ to run ap to John's be-
fore the plantin’ begins, Leah. There's

some bnsiness I've got to do with
bhim, an’ I need a little chauge,' Reu
ben said st supper time, He saud
nothing abont Leah's going too.
Did be think she did pot peed a
change?

“Why, T wonld, Renben. It's a

they'll be tiekled to
It'1l do you good,

pretty drive, an’
death to see you!

An’ Renben ber voice faltered the
least bit—'*An' Reuben, if you don't
| mind askin' Joln's wife for sowme

“Nlipg! T&'pose yon mean slips o'

plants an’ things, but I culc’'late John's

wife has all she can do makin® slips
ont o' dimity cloth!”— for st John's

there werve little children
Renben Jlanghed and pusbed away

bie plate, int Leall ralhied for the
second attack,
“Mebbe she’'s dreadiul busy, but

John’'s wife will alwavs find time to
keep growin’ things round

“OF vonrse, There's six there ndw
i 1 remember,
fasl enongl.”

The

ehignge

I gniess they all grow

1umediate prospect of n
made Henben unwontedly
joviel. He chnckled in pleased ap
preciation of bis little joke. But
Lenh was intent oo her own thonghts
aud remnined grave enongh. Tf she
conld only have sowme of John's wife's
laud! think of it!
aronnd

slipg and maybe
the
house.

“*An’ John's real poor beside
ben," sighed Leal's thonghts.

The last thing, as Renben drove out
of the vard, she called ont after him,
wistfully

*If yon'rea mindto spesk of the
glips, Kenben—""

And then she back o her
work, aud HReuben rode along the
pleasant conuntry ways with the bean-
tifn] resurrection of spriog all ahbout
him., The air was full of the smell of
newly-turned sods, as he passed by
fields fresh from the plow

The first birds back from their win-
ter resorts tilted on limber twigs and
sang to him. It was spring—spring
gpring.

Reuben Cole’s blood quickened and
flowed more freely throngh his veins,
as the sap waus flowing under the little

Ren-

went

song birds' feet,

He passed a jogging conple in a
'L'ii:iu!,ui.i 1'u~!m_'ua_.! Wagon and canght
a glimpse of their placid enjoyment of
each other = company.

‘1 declare,"he thought, “*why didn't
I bring Leah along? 1 might've as
wellas not. I'd go back mow if 1
warn't n third of the way to John's."™

At Johu's & good many things inter-
ested Renben Cole, snd & good many
things astonished him, The tiny farm
wus jnst ont of its winter dress, and
had not
hegun
*Ain't you late about you
0 guesticned Reuben
b

plowan,

a httle

| the roses and shrubs,

| help set ont aud tend

i

| bundle of

surprised, for John wasa first-rate
farmer. “‘Down our way it's all ont
o' the way, an' plantio’ will be eomin’
along pretty quick,™

“Yes, T am late,” laughed John,
eheerily enough, looking np from his
work-—he was helpiug his wife prune
*You're aliead

I told Letty

all this prunin’
the ['ill‘\'illl could
you woryvy, I'll

Bt
i

this time, sure,
here she shouldn’t
and tyin’ up alone
wait & bit.  Doun't
eateh np with vou,’

John and John's wife were bending
over & white rosebush, and their heads
and fingers came togeiher, now and

then, in the friendliest nidgaes Eoth
of them were lunghing, with their
voices keyed to spring masic. It was
very plensant out in Jolin's front

vard,
teulen sat on the doorstep aud re-
volved new notions in

his head,

“Why shonldn’t 1 belp” went on
John's voice, “'Half this froat yard’s
mine, an' I gness I want things to
look flourishin' iu 11, too ey, Letty?

what's that vou say abont wen folks

pot carin’ for flowers? Tuke it back,
ma’ain —one, two, three!™
A merry race ensted, and 4ll the

little Joho children flowed ont of nooks

und eranuies 1o join in it

Letty came out of it breathless and
smiling,

“We're goin” to put the aster seads
in nnder the w
explained to R
so bright agrinst

AlhE the swes

indows this veur," she
nben. “They'll look
the ..lifill:}al1:lall.--<

peas gverthere against

the fence and the pansy beds here, yvon
see, The children see to those, Oh,
we're gom’ to look fine, 1 tell wvon!

And Johu'= sent for some new shinubs
let's see; hydrangeas and n gold-
en elder and o smoke tree. Last yvear
we got that purple-leaved plum. You'd
onght to see it Ly and by! And we
got the white lilac"—Jobhn's wife's said
“laylac, “too—*‘last year. Oh,yes,and
that cannin’ little wnlberry tree. We
ry 1o get three new ones every Year.
When the froot yvard's full,there’s the
back yard!"

Jobhn's wife langhed and went in to

the John baby had waked up

oo

see 1f
yet.

‘*she's s great one for fixin' ap,
Letty 18, Jolin remarked, proudly,
“T leave the selectin’ all to her; then 1
There's noth-
in' like bhavin’ things kind pretty
around thie house, 1 say that's as
pecessary as havin' good potatoes and
thick hay crops, If vou can’'t lave
both, have six ¢° ane and half a dozen
o' the other. You chaps with the
mouney cau ontshine us, of course, bot
we'll do the level best we can!”

All the the way home Reuben Cole
was still revolving his new ideas. In
the back of the wagon was a bulky
shriube done up in burlap,

o'

He had driven ten miles ont of his
way for these. John's wife's slips

were in & moist packet nnder the seat.
Halfway home, the ideas said there
was goiug to be a revolution the

1

front yard st bhome. Two-thirds of
the way, there was going to be a rev-
olution in the little lomely sitting

| roomm where he and Leah sat t(lgt‘t}.xi‘l

long winter evesiugs. There was

!_"i!jllj,.f to be something new and h[l.,‘_'ht
in little Lowely

there as weall as the
front yard,
Girand ideas— brave ideas,

Three-fonrthe of the way home, he

wits going to  belp Leah =et out the
things and prune them and dress
them for her. Poor Leah! She'd
had kind of & havd, '.._\lhll:_\' time of it
tryvin® to fix up things roand howme
Come to think of it, Leah was growin
real sober and old, late vears Leah!

and she used to be the sprighthest
han'somest little woman in the United
Stutes! Happy an clirk, too, usa
laughin® child.

Four-fi ths of the way, tive-sizths
RiNLOSY hon !

Seven-eighths of the way: he was

goin' to give the little woman a sur-

prise an’ see if sbe’'d forgot to blush

that little soit red color that used t
set her off so.

Home, Aud Renben Ceole sprang
lightly down and kissed Leab’'s pa
tient, gentle face, A little soft red
color hurried juto her cheeks and

miade her young again
“*Why, Reuben--land!

wife.

' 'f}:e H: nse-

Fit.
I;‘l !']J"h
natara

Wonders of a Limestone

M. Mariel, the
cave hnnter, has
pit in the limestone of the Lozere,
France, with remarkable results. After
descending a vertical shaft for about
200 feet he fonnd an immense hall,
sloping downward, and at the lower
end a ““virgin forest ' of stalagmites,
resembling pine und paln trees. Many
of them are very beautiful, and one,
ninety t in height,
pearly to the wault of the
Nothing like this forest of stone has
observed in any other known

well-known
explored a

over few reaches

cavern.

been
onve or pal.

Milllons of Gliass Eyes.

It is stated om German kl;th(n:ij
that the astounding nnmber of 2, 000,-
000 glass eyes are made every year in
Germany and Switzerlend, while one
French house manufsctures 300,000
of them aunually

The Kansas flegislature has just ap-
propriated 8100 for & marble bust of
Charles Robigson, the first governor
of Kansas, t¢'be placed in the State
wuiversily .

SCIENTIFIC SCRAPS,

It ie stated that vast nntonched beds
of sheet mica lie within fifty miles of
Kiao-Chou bay, China,

It is estimated that the nerves, with
branches and minnte ramifications
connecting with the brain, exceed ten
million.

To hold erayons for blackboard or
drawing work a tube is fitted with
clamping jaws at one end and a slid-
ing rod at the other end, to force the
chalk into position,

The British srmy rifle has eighty-
two compouent parts, in the produc-
tion of which 952 machines are enm-
pleyed, as well as various processes
which do not require machinery.

Ip & communication tothe Pavis Acad-
emy of Seiences, M, Grehant seys that
the surface of east iron kept at & red
beat 1s eapable of trapsforming car-
bouie acid into carbopie oxide—that
ig, iuto a poisonous gas,

For a short distance a Hon or & tiger
can ont ontrun a man and equal
the i—}‘r‘!'ii of afast horse, but the ani-
loge their wind at the eund of
fbout balf a They bave little
endurance and remarkably weak
in lnng power.

mnl=
wile

are

Siberia bas for balf a century been
knowe to be rich in graphite, but such
have been the diffict transpor-
tation that has |
hampered too greatly to be profitalle,
although in 1875 no less than ¢o6,000
pounds were explored,

The highest observatory the
world is that which hus cted
by & nnmber of wealthy weén interested
science on Mont Blane, Switzerland,
of 15,780 feet the
Since it was not pos-

1es ol

development Lieen

iu
been ere

i

at a heig ahove
level of the sen
sible to reach solid rock for the foun-
dations, the honse bailt the

frozen snow,

Was in

The surface of the sea is estimated
at 150,000,000 square taking
the whole surface of the glohe at 197, -
00,000, and its greatest deptu sup-
posedly equals the height of the high-

miles,

est monntain or four miles. The Pa-
cifie oeean covers TR, 000,000 sgnare
miles, the Atlantic 25,000,000, the

Mediterranean 1,000,000,

A wellow light has been obtained

with incandescent gas burners by a
(ierman inventor at Krefeld. He al-
ters the burpers so that the gas 1s

supplied at o pressure of thiee aud a
balf atmospheres. A single jet of ordi-
nury rize then emits a light of more
than a thonsand candle power, by
which fine print may be read at a dis-
tance of 150 feet from the light.
Longevity Influenced by Water,
Selid and dry ss the hmuoan body
appears, says The Honsehold,
constitutes more thao one-fonrth of its
bulk, and all the Tunctions of life are
really carried on in a water bath, and,

WAaier

slthongh the sense of thirst may be
trusted to call for & dranght of water
when required, the flnid can be im-

bibed moest advantageonsly for many
reasons besides ~:1'l]'-!-_\ ATy the thirst,
I the latter stage of digestion,
when comminution of the mass is iy-
is much facilitated by a

complete,
O water, w hieckh dis-

moderate dranght

integrates and dissolves the contents

of the stomach, fitting it for emul-
gence and preparipg 1t for assamilg-
tion.

of drinking water

n meals

Henee the habat
in moderate qnantities betwes

contributes to health, and indiecates
the faect that those who visit health
resorts tor the purposeé of imbibing

the wiaters of mineral s

more water and less whiskey.

Water 33 the universal solvent of
patare;, aud the chiefl sagent in all
LrAnRIormaion of matien Whien
taken into mpty stoonach it soon
beging Lo pass ont through the tissnes
into lke cirenlation to hquefyv effele
eolids, whose excretion from the sys-
tem is thus facilitated

Very few people think of the nec-
essity of washing the ipside as well
as the outside of the body,and he whe

wonld be pecfectly healthy should be
a= careful about the
stomach as that of his skin.

cleanliness of lis

A Thremd From the Earth to a Star,
Sir Hebert Ball once made a curions
on the distance to the neas

sl The caleu-
lation was inspired by a visit to one of
the great Laucashire thread factories,
The saperintendent of oneé of the fac.
tories ipspected by the astronomer in-
formed the star-gazer that the
bined U:II]-:.‘! of the varions Lanoa-
shire thread factories was 155.000,00¢0
Those fig-
ures were certainly enough 1o aston

inleas

¢alealation

ent of the “fixed stars

Coln-

miles of thread per day.

1ah anyone, it should be an a=
tronomen.

Sir Kobert Ball hus lorng since passed
the point whe: CAPYesSsEs STUrprice
at & stiring of nres which represent
aeven billions of miles Instes ]
falling stunned at the thrond man's

feet, he !-'.1:'|1]_'~'.'-.’1i the wauufnsturer of

cotton Blaments Dy telling ham that if
all the Is tories 1n Lancashire shonld
work dny aud night produacieg 1460
000,000 miles of threand every twelve
boure, i* wonld take them two hun
dred years 10 spin & thead Ong
enongh to reach from the earth to the
pearest of the Hxed Ktur: [it- Bits
tinly cue person In 8 Thossand odie

of old age

SERMONS OF THE DAY.

RELICIOUS TOPICS DISCUSSED BY

| of him.

| UeMmDELIONn.

PROMINENT AMERICAN MINISTERS,

The Rev, George H. Hepworth's Sunday
Sermon in the New York Herald i En-
titled, “Things Not Worth W hile'—=Dr., |
Talmage Preaches on Unfair Conduct.,

Texr: “Thou hast sinned
soul."—Habakkuk, il.. 10.

The nl;‘,mrt of religion is to make life
aweot and satisfaotory.

done the best he ¢could under the
stapces he bas done all that God requires
Heaven is not for thoss who be-
lieve things, but for those who do things.
Christ was s working man in its lnrgest and
most divine sense, while we are all working
men in w smail senss, He worked for
others, and was therelore divine; we work
for ourselves, and are therefore pitifully
human, His religion teaches us to become

gireum-

a part of the life of those who need our |

help: our tandenoy s to take from nlh-_(»r.—‘
for our own ease and comfort, and to give
ae little as possible, He emphnsizes the
vilue of the sonl, gives it a diguity and a
grandeur, the gait and bearing of & king.
our philosophy of life minimizes spiritual
pleasures and magnifles what is sensucus.

I never tire of the New Testament, he-
eause It 18 such a desperately sensible book
aud because it fatly coutradicts the ldeas
which worldly society puts into my head.

It i2 niways new, therefore, and almost al- |

ways startling. If thesoul i= what He tells
me it Is, then ] must haven large plan. I
I am really little loyer than the augels,
then I must ¢ease to be childish, and the
smnll oares of life must not be ailowed to
tease and fret me, In that ouse I should
look life in the face and say to my soul that
it must busy itseif about great things and
keep in mind that petty things are not
warthy of attention.

For example, it & not worth while to be
impatient becauss what happens is not to
our liking. We areapt to make a hot re-
ply when an ill-nstured remark 18 made,
Somebody else’s bad mood excites a bad
mood in us, We cateh the disease instant-
ly, and then there are two persons in a8
bad mood Instead of ope. FPassion s heat-
ed to the exploding point, we give rein to
our tongue, and a pitehed battle of words
tukes place. We loosen
friendship, we wound the heart of affec-
tion, for what we say is 4 consuming fire,
If we had aperfect control of ourselves we
should not be powder to uny one’s torch, A
little patience, very difficult to sttain, I
admit, would keep us from striking when
we are struck. It 1s noble to keep still,
and the rebuke of silence is like & keen
swors. It is not worth our while, not worth
the while, to step down to a lJower
level begause So0me one addresses ns from
that level. We should
nity though others lose theirs.

Then, again, It I not becoming in a
oul to allow the hahbit of fault-
get posession of it, It renders

one uncomfortable, it nnfits one for the en-
joyments which eross our path, it dulls the
edge of happineds, it i¢ Hke eating a lemon
instead of an orapge. The man who finds
fault with others seldom has time to flud
fault with himself, which s his chief duaty.

Iustead of tbeing charituble he Is
Sensorions, Not even the Lord ean
please lhim, and §f he ever pgets to

heaven he will ingist that things shall be
arrapged to suit his personal toste, Fault
finding s simply self-oonceit in nsabtle
disguise, Buch & man hints that the
ouiverse is wrong, but that be ean puat it
right, It is not worth while to pesr at the
deteots of others and to ignore their vir-
tues. It is better to look for good thing
becanse you are sure to fipd them if you

look long enough, than to look for bad
thingse mnd then waste your time in
grumbliti becnuse they are bad, I God

were dethroned such 8 mab wonid try,
take His pluace; since God reigos it
would be well for the fault finder
ta the background and try to be
for mercivs received, rather thar

but

thankful
eritivise

the Almighty for not giving himm what he
thinks he ought to have,
Onee more, it 18 not worth your while to

look on the dark slde of Jife, for that de
gtroys your power of resistance pnd endor-
& bard

eicle to

in every generation, there aré tens of thoa-
sande of persons whe are fully developed
eriminais and incarcersted. 1 &y in avery
generation. Then [ suppoge there are tena
of thousende of peraons who, not positive-
Iy becoming criminals, nevertheless have &
¢riminal tendency. Auy one of all thoss
thousands, by the grace of God may hetome
Christian, and resist the ancestral influ-
ence, and open a new chapter of belhavior;
but the vast majority of them will not, nnti
it becomes wll men, prolessional, unpro-

| fessional, ministers of rellglon, judges of
against thy | courts philanthropists and Christian work-

| org, to recognize the fuet thut there are

When u man bas l

the bonde of & |

these Atlantic and Pacifio surges of heredl-
tary evil rolling on through the eentaries.

Again, T have to remark, that in our es
| timation the misdoing of people who have
| fallen from high respectability and useful-
| ness we must take fnto considerntion the
| eonjunction of ecircumstances. In nine
jeasas out of ten s mau who goes ustray
does not intend sny positive wrong, He
hae trust funds, He risks & part of these
funds in fnvestment. He says: “Now. I I
should lose that investment I have of my
owt property five times as muech, and 17
this investment should go wrong, I could
| easily make it up; I conld five times make

it up.” With that wreng reasoning he
| goes on and makes the investment, and it
| doss ot turn out gquits ns well as he ex-
pected, and he makes another investment,
and, strange to say, at the same time gl
| bis other afMairs get entangled, sod all his
other respurces fail, and his hands aretied,
| Now he wante to extricate himself. He
|g(.'-r.'u & little further on in the wrong in-
vastment. He takes a piunge Ffurther
| shead, for he wants to save his wife and
ohildren; he wants to save his home; he
wants to save his membership inthe charsh,
He takes ongs more plunge and all is lost,

In the study of soclety 1 have coms to
this conelusion, that the most of the people
want to be good, but they do not exactly
know how to make it out. They make
enough good resolotions to lift them into
angelhood. The vast majority of the peo-
ple who fall are the victims of circume
stances, They are captured by ambnscade.
If tkeir temptations shonld come out in &
regiment and fight them in a fair Asld the
wounld go out in the strength and :rll:mpi’x
of David and Golinth. Euat they do notsas
the giants and thay do not see the repgl-
ments, Temptation comes and says:
“Take these bitters, take this nervine,
take this afd to digestion, taks this night-
cap.” The vast mn.jur!tr of men nnd
women who ara destroyed by oplumn and
by rum first take them as medicines, In
muking up your dish of eriticism in regsrd
to them, take from the caster and the aruet
of sweet oll and not the erast of enyenne
pf-r],'mr.

Joyoa know how that physician, that
lawyer; that journalist, bessme the vietim
of dissipation? Why, the physiclan was
kept up night by night on professional

maintaln our dig- |

| Louis

1o retiry |

| strength wis gone.

duty, Life and death hovercid in the bal-
ance, His nervods system was exbausted,
There came s time of spldemies anil whole
familles were prostrated and his nervous
He was all worn out
in the service of the publle. Now he must
brace bimeelf up. Now he stimulates. The
life of his mother, the life of this ehild, the
life of this father, the life of this whole
fomily, must be saved, and ha stimulstes,
and he does it agiin and again. You may
criticise his judgment, but rememboer the
process. It was not a selfish purpose by
which he went down, It was maguificent
generosity through which he fell,

My friends, this text will come to fal-

fllment in some cases in this world. The
buntsman fn Farmstesn was shot by
fome unknown person. Twenly years

| later after the son of the huntsmon was
in the same forest, and he aceidestall
shot 5 man, and the man in dyiog sald:
‘God f&8 just; T shot your father just here
twenty years * A bishop said to
XL of ranee; “Muke an iron
cage for all those who do not think as we
do—an iron eage in whioh the captive ¢an
ueither lie down nor stand strajght up.” It
was fashloned—the awful instrument of
punishmeat. After & while the bishop of-
fended Louls XI., and for fourteen vears

)

he was in that cage, and could neither He
down nor stand up. Itis a poor rule that
will not work both ways.  “With wihat

measure ye mete, it shall be mensared to

| you aguiv.'

| jundgment,. when

aunce. There i sometimes

God’s providence, but never a dark side

He does undoubtedly ask us to «Wdo some
strange t g6, and to go throagh scme

strange expericnces: but if He goes witl

us we are not only in good company but

are sure to derive some benefit {rom It all, |

Strong characters are wrought by tears,
and ufMictions are stepping =toues (0
heaven If we view tliem from the right
andpoint and puat 1 n to their proper
s, Life ness, but sadness

is the hot fire Teledo biade is
forged, We may not always know why we
By for no explanation has ever been
given, but somebow or other the suaflering
souls ure alwsvs the nolilest, provided they |
salfur under the shadow of God's syw-

pathy. To be unoonscious of His pressnoe
mukes lile very heavy and laden but to ba
of it is like eatehing o glimpse of
distant home when the weary travelor
Is ready to drop by tne wayside.

Xes, o 8soul, an immortal soul
heaven and heavenly thiogs all about
magniflcent mystery. It muast live
its destiny, and put under ts feet the fe

QOF
Lhe

wilh
is o

ap

and doubis which wre so Intrusive and so | tneasure ye 1

perslstent, Think of vourself as God’s

ehild, to whom no real harm ean possibly
come, aud the cloude will part and you
depression will be lightened, Thern are

still stars overhead, sod a blue sky It
will be all right by and by. In the mosop-
time be patient, and, above all, keep your

fuith bright and pure.
Gronce H, HrrwoRrTH,

DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON.

An Lmpressive Discourse Entitled, " Mens-
ured by Your Own Yard Stiek.™

Tesy: "With what measurs von mete, It
shall be measured to you again. "—Matt,
vii., 3,

In the greatest sermon ever praached
& sermon about fAfteen minutes long, ae-
cording to the ordinary rate ol speeclhi—na
sermou oo the Mount of Olives, the
preacher, sitting while He spoke, acaoorid-
ing to the anclent mode of oratory, the
people were glven to understand that the
snme yard stick that they employed upon

others would be employed upon them
selves Measure others by a harsh rule
nnd yon will bs measurod by & harsh ral

Measure others by n charitable rale and
you will be measured by a obharitable rule.
(five no mercy to others, and no

wiil be given to you. '*With that meas

L s, itshali be measured to you i
¢ I# o great deal of unfairness (o erit-
ol in bumsn conduot, It was to smite
tl that Christ uttered the
words of text, and my strmou will bs s
re of the divine sentiment. Iu estima-
ting the misbehavior of others, we mast

1t IniRiTHESS Litis

acho

Ob, my friends, Jet us be resolved toszold
Inss and |ray more!

What headway will we make fo the joig-
ment if in this world we have been liartl on
those who have gone astray? What head-
wiy will vou mnd 1 mnke in the Isst groat
we must bhave mercy or

periah? The Bitdesava: ““They shall have

fiudgment withoat mercy that showad no
| merey,”

I seu the seribes of heaven looking up io-
| to the Tare of such n man, sayvineg, " Whatl
| you plead tor merey, you, who in all yonre

Iife never had any werey on your fellows?
| o't you remomber how hard yon were in

|}'t-ur opinious of those who were nstray?
Don't you remembar when yvou ought to

have given a Lelplug hand you employed &
hard heal? Merey! You muast mis-ipeak

voursel! wbep yvou plead for maray hers,
| Merey for others, but no merey for vou.
Look,"” suy the saribes of hanven, “look

lat that Inseription over the throone of Jadg-

| mant, the throne of God's lgment,” Sse
it soming ont letter by letter, word by
| word. sentence by seatence, uotil vour
| startled vision reads (it and your remorss-
ful spirit appropriates (t; “Wilth whint

shall he measured to

ve varsed)

you again

LEITERS BORROWED $9,000,000.

Now Prepared and Determined ta Carry
Through Theitr Wheat Deal.
L. Z. Leiter snd bis son, Joseph, the

Chicago erainspesonlators, have borrowed
9,000,000, and are now prepared to carry
through their big wileat deal. They dian't
actnally need the monsy just at pressat,
bat thought it hetterto make (he lonn when
the money market was easy.

Every bushel of eontract whoat now at
Chicago will be on its way to Europe
withio the next four waeks, Up to the
middle of March the rallroads wers loading
Loiter wheat ont of only one system of
tlevators—the Armoor. Theclosing of ad-
ditional shipplng eontracts with the eust-
ound rouds for 3,000,000 bushols staried
loading at everyelevator syateu tn Qlicago,

NOVEL TEST CASE.

Chinaman Arvested For Using His Moutls
s m Sprinkler.

For years the Clilnwse lsuondrvmaen of Sag
Francisco have sprinkled fhes [or lron-
g by spmging the water from their
mouths, Last March a sity orlibanes was
adopted, prohibiting this primitive aad
disgoating thod, and several Cligase

wrrested for violatlon of
“adts was made, and the
e a writ of hahess
ound that the ordi
M bhegcause it was v

iaundrymer
the dearee,

enlprit tried
WwOTpus on tl
WES unoonstit
legislation

i
al

tak vonslideration the pressurs wir-
TR HiT 9 It is never right to do wrong
degrees of culpability. Wh
iave or commit soms atrogiogs
we ure disposs indisorimlinately |
them mll over the bank of |
Huofler they ought and suffer
they must, but in a difference of degres.

o Great Pritaio and la the United States

but

0 e

| =g
I the cuse will be tried,

thint the luw jus
It is designed
He remands

nom ordlaanoe, &S
spredd of slis-
the Cluoese to jull, and

Mirs May Berngis, who = =t tha
papors wny i ling
veen ade leller of & bunk ot Wny\-:tq
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soatlery her tasus,
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