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In four-fifths of the hotels and res-
celve no pay, and are expected to live
taurants of Germany the waiters re-
on their tips.

The railroads of Holland are go care-
fully managed that the gaccidental
deaths on them average only one a
year for the entire country.

The Ruskin commonwealth of social-
ists at Waycross, Ga., has failed, ac
cording to a dispatch to the New York
Sun. Only three families remain, the
others huving departed for the North
and West, Their printing outnt is ad-
vertised for sale and the land will go
the same way. This will wipe out the
last vestige of the colony, which went
from Tennessee two years ago.

The compliments of the Companion
to fifteen millicns of boys and girls
who again take their seats in thoe
schoolrooms and pick up their books!
A most respectful bow to the four hun-
dred thousand teachers whose summes
vacation should send them back to
their sacred task with freshened energy
and joyous enthusiasm! And three
times three for the public schools of
America!

A lively scrap between a clergyman
and a layman was witnessed at a bap-
tizing ceremony In Stanchfleld Lake,
Minn. George Tomlinson had agreed
to be baptized there by the Rev. Mr.
Orrock, but his nerve deserted him at
the last moment. The clergyman at-
tempted to use force, and there was a
struggle, the convert angrily resisting.
After a prolonged contest, the minister
succeeded in ducking the unwilling
convert in three feet of muddy water,

The death is announced at Genoa, at
the age of 98, of Plerre Maurier, a
Frenchman, who lived on the Island of
Elba when Napoleon took up his com-
pulsory residence there in April, 1514.
Pierre remembered hearing the news
towards the end of Februaiy, 1815, that
the Emperor, with over 1,000 followers,
had sailed away in feluccas bound for
Provence. The lad used to carry eggs
and fruit to the kitchen of the Em-
peror and one day that famous poten-
tate caught him stoning a dog and
sgharply reproved him. Maurler was
presented to Victor Emmanuel in 1863
and the King was much interested
when he heard from Pierre's own lips
his memories of the great Napoleon,

Figures may not lie, but thev are
often disappointing. Ceusus figures,
especially, are apt to fall below what
is expected of them. The recent cen-
sus of Canada shows a population of
6,338,833, which is an increaze of 505,-
694 over the total of 1891, The gain of
about ten per cent in ten years seems
to many Canadians a meager result of
a decade of prosperity, and of energetle
efforts to promote immigration. But it
is the rule nowadays nat city popu-
lations grow faster than rural. and
Canada has few cities, Only ezighteen
places in the Dominion have more
than ten thousand inhabitants. Bu:
there remains the consolation that not
all the elements of national greatness
are measured by a count of heads.

Several articles of jewelry embedded
in the flesh were discovered in the
making of an antopsy on the body of
Paul Shirvell, a Russian, who was
killed In a mine in Pennsylvania. In
the leg was a miniature dumbbell,
about the size of a cuff button. In
each Instance the jewelry had been
fastened in the man’'s flesh, which hal
grown over the article, completely hid-
ing it from view. On the Dbody of
Frank Lorenz, who committed suicide
at White Haven gecently, was found
gimilar - ornaments embedded in the
flesh. It is believed Lorenz and Shir-
vell were political exiles from Siberia,
and that the fastening of jewelry in
their bodies was a part of the punigh-

ment inflicted by prison authorities.

Commodore Perry is a name high in
honor in the United States navy, hav-
ing been the title of two famous broth-
ers—Oliver Habard and Matthew Cal-
braith Perry. On September 10th,
eighty-eight years ago, the elder broth-
er, a yvoung lieutenant who had never
seen a naval fight, fought that fierce
Battle of Lake Erie, which saved the
Northwest to the United States and
gave the world the dispateh: “We have
met the enemy and they are ours.”
Forty-eight years ago last July the
younger brother landed in Japan with
a message from the president which
practically opened that country to the
world. The Matthew Perry monument
recently unveiled at Kurihama, Japan,
is a ghaft thirty-three feet high made
of a rare native stove and bearing an
inscription in gold written by Marquls
Ito. A dense crowd of natives wit-
negsed the ceremonies, both Japanese
and American battleships fired salutes
from the harbor, and one of the speak-
ers was Rear Admiral Beardslee, who
ag a midshipman under Perry, was
present at the original entry.

Henry J. Furber, Jr., professor of
political economy at the Northwestern
University, Evanston, Ill., has been
decorated with the Cross of the Legion
of Honor, in recoguition of his interest
in the educational affairs of France.
About five years ago Prof. Furber sugz-
gested to the French Minister of Pabli:
Instruetion certain changes in the
rules governing forelgn students at-
tending the French universities. The
suggestions were \adopted, and the
chacge was followe} by a2 marked in-
creage in the numhb@ of American
students in French eoWeges.

TALMAGE'S SERMON,

DEFEATS OF OBLIVION LAST SUN-
DAY'S SUBJECT.

“He Shall Be No More Hemembered'”—
Job, xxiv. 20—"“The Righteous Shall
He la Everlasting Remembrance”—
Paslms exil 6.

[Copyright, 1901, by Louis Klopsch, N. ¥.]

Washington, Sept. 29.—In this dis-
course Dr. Talmage shows how any
ore can be widely and forever recol-
lected and cheers despondent Christian
workers; texts, Job xxiv, 20, “He shall
Le no more remembered,” and Psalms
exH, 6, “The righteous shall be in ever-
lasting remembrance."”

Of oblivion and its defeats I speak
today. There is an old monster that
swallows down  everything. It
erunches individoals, families, com-
munities, states, natlons, continents,
hemispheres, worlds. Its diet is made
up of years, of centurles, of ages, of
eycles, of millenninms, of eons. That
monster is called by Noah Webster
and all other dictionaries “Oblivion.™
It is a steep down which everything
rolls, It is a conflagration in which
everything is consumed. It is a dirge
which all orchestras play and a period

at which everything stops. It is the
cemetery of the human race. It is the
domain of forgetfulness. Oblivion!

At times it throws a shadow over all
of us, and I would not pronounce it
today if I did not come armed in the
strength of the eternal God on your
behalf to attack it, to route it, to de-
molish it.

Why, just look at the way the fami-
lies of the earth disappear. For awhile
they are together, inseparable, and to
each other Indispensable, and then
they part, some by marriage going to
establish other homes, and some leave
this life, and a century is long enough
to plant a family, develop it, prosper
it and obliterate it. So the generations
vanish. Walk up Pennsylvania ave-
nue, Washington; Broadway, New
York; State street, Boston; Chestnut
street, Philadelphia; the Strand, Lon-

don; Princess street, Edinburgh;
Champs Elysees, Paris; Unter den

Linden, Berlin, and you will meet in
this year, 1901 not one person Wwho

walked there in the year 1801. What
engulfment! All the ordinary
efforts at perpetuation art dead
failures. Walter Scott's Old
Mortr!ity may go round with
his chisel to recut the faded epi-

taphs on tombstones, but Old Oblivion
has a quicker chisel with which he can
cut out a thousand epitaphs while Old
Mortality is cutting one epitaph.
Whole libraries of blographies devour-
ed of bookworms or unread of the ris-
ing generations. All the signs of the
stores and warehouses of great firms
have changed, unless the grandsons
think that it is an advantage to keep
the old sign up because the name of
the ancestor was more commendatory
than the name of the descendant. The
city of Rome stands today, but dig
down deep enough, and you come to
another Rome, buried, and go down
still farther, and you will find a third

Patagonia. Tell me something about
vour great-grandfather. What were
his features? What did he do? What
die? And your great-grandmother?
she wore, and how

great-grandfather each

get on in
weather or June? Oblivion! That
mountain surge rolls over everything.
Even the pyramids are dying. Not a
day passes but there is chiseled off a
chip of that granite. The sea is tri-
umphing over the land, and what Is
going on at our Atlantic coast is going
on all around the world, and the con-
tinents are ernmbling into the waves.
and while this is transpiring on the
outside of the world, the hot chisel
of the internal fire is digging under
the foundations of the earth and cut-
ting its way out toward the surface.
It surprises me to hear the people say
they do not think the world will
finallly be burned up when all the sel-
entists will tell you that it has for
ages been on fire,

Will you dezeribe the style of the hat |
did she and your | lish soldiers who went up to God from

other's companionship? Was it March |

| wreck, the drenching rain and the
gharp cold? Has the victim of the
highwayman on the road to Jericho

year was he born? What year did he | forgotten the good Samaritan whkh a

i medicament of oil and wine and a free
ride to the hostelry? Have the Eng-

the Crimean battleflelds forgotten
Florence Nightingale? Through all
eternity will the northern and south-
ern soldiers forget the northern and
southern women who administered to
the dying boys in blue and gray after
the awful fights in Tennessee and
Pennsylvania and Virginia and Geor-
gla, which turned every house and barn
and shed into an hospital and incarna-
dined the Susquehanna and the James
and the Chattahoochee and the Savan-
nah with brave blood? The kindnesses
you do to others will stand as long in
the appreciation of others as the gates
of heaven will stand, as the “house of
many mansions” will stand, as long as
the throne of God will stand,
Defeat of  Oblivion.

Another defeat of oblivion will be

found in the character of those whom

Why, there is only a crust between
us and the furnaces inside raging to |
get out. Oblivion! The world itsell |
will roll into it as easily as a school-
boy's india rubber ball rolls down a
hill, and when our world goes it is so
interlocked by the Jaw of gravitation
with other worlds that they will go
too, and so far from having our mem-
ory perpetuated by a mounument of
Aberdeen granite in this world there |
is no world in sight of our strongest
telescope that will be a sure pediment |
for any slab of commemoration of the |
fact that we ever lived or died at all. |
Our earth is struck with death. The
axletree of the constellations will |
break and let down the populations of |
other worlds. Stellar, lunar, solar,
mortality, Oblivion! It can swallow
and will swallow whole galaxies of
worlds as easily as a crocodile takes |
down a frog. [

Yet oblivion does not remove or |
swallow everything that had better |
not be removed or swallowed. The
old monster is welcome to his meal.|
This world would long ago have been
overcrowded if not for the merciful
removal of nations and generations.
What if all the books had lived that
were ever written and printed and
published? The libraries would by
their immensity have cbstructed intel-
ligence and made all research impos-
sible. The fatal epidemie of books
was a merciful epldemic, Many of the
state and national llbraries today are
only morgues, in which dead books are
waiting for some one to come and rec-
ognize them. What if all the people
that had been born were still alive?
We would have been elbowed by our
ancestors of ten centuries ago, and
people who ought to huve said their
last word 3,000 years ago would snarl
at us, saying, “What are you doing
here?” There would have been no
room to turn around. Some of the |
past generations of mankind were not 1
worth remembering. The first useful
thing that many people did was to die,
their cradle a misfortune and their
grave a boon, This world was hard-
ly a comfortabie place to live in be-
fore the middle of the cighteenth con-

Rome. Jerusalem stands today, but |
dig down deep enough and you will
find a Jerusalem underneath and go |
on and deeper down a third Jerusa- |
lem. Alexandria, Egypt, on top of an
Alexandria, and the second on top of
the third. Many of the ancient cities
are buried thirty feet deep or fifty feet
deep or 100 feet deep. What was the
matter? Any special calamity? No
The wind and waves and sands and
fiying dust are all undertakers and
gravediggers, and if the world stands |
long enough the present Washington
and New York and London will have |
on top of them other Washingtons !
and New Yorks and Londons, and only
after digging and boring and blasting
will the archaeologists of far distant |
centuries come down as far as the |
highest spires and domes and turrets |
of our present Ameorican and European |
citles. |
The Roll of Armles. I

Call the roll of the armies of Bald-
win I. or of Charles Martel or of Marl-
borough or of Mithridates or of Prince
Frederick or of Cortes, and not one |
answer will you hear, Stand them in
line and call the roll of the 1,000,000
men in the army of Thebes. Not one
answer. Stand them in line, the
1,700,000 infantry and the 200,000 cav-
alry of the Assyrian army under Ni-
nus, and call the roll. Not one an- |
swer. Stand in line the 1,000,000 men
of Besostris, the 1,200,000 men of
Artaxerxes at Cunaxa, the 2641,000
men under Xerxes at Thermopylae and
call the long roll. Not one answer.
At the opening of our civil war the
men of the northern and southern
armies were told that if they fell in
battle their names would never Dbe
forgotten by their country. Out of
the million men who fell in battle or
dled in military hospitals you ecannot

names of 500 nor the names of
nor the names of fifty. Oblivion!
the feet of the dancers

100
Are
who at the

Brussels the niglit before Waterloo all

the coronation of George I1. all closed?
All closed. Oblivion! A hundred
years from now there will not be a
being on this earth that knew we ever
lived.

In some old family record a descend-
ant studying up the anccstral line may
spell out our name and from the fad-

person by our name was born some-
where in the ninctecnth century, bat
they will know no more about us than
we know about the color of a child's
eyes born lest night in & village in
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call the names of a thousand, nor the | g0 him was near by a laver in which

ball of the Duchess of Richmond at !

still?  All still, Are the ears that
heard the guns of Bunker Hill ani
deaf? All deal. Are the eyes that saw |

ed ink with great effort find that some |

tury. So many things have come into
the world that were not fit to stay in
we ought to be glad they were put out.
The waters of Lethe, the fountain of
forgetfulness, are a healthful draft.
The history we have of the world in
ages past is always one sided and can-
not be depended on. History is fiction
fllustrated by a few straggling
facts. ®= % @

Why We Should Be Remembered.

Now, I have told you that this obli-
vion of which I have spoken has its
defeats and that there is no more rea-
son why we should not be distinctly
and vividly and gloriously remembered
five hundred million billion trillion
quadrillion quintillion years from now
than that we should be remembered six
weeks. I am going to tell you how
the thing can be done and will be
done.

We may build this “everlasting re-
membrance,’” as my text styles it, Into
the supernal existence of those to
whom we do Kindness in this world.
You must remember that this infirm
and treacherous faculty which we now
call memory is in the future state to be
complete and perfect. “Everlasting re-
membrance!” Nothing will slip the
stout grip of that celestial faculty. Did
vou help a widow pay her rent? Did
you find for that man released from
prison a place to get honest work?
Did you pick up a child fallen on the
curbstone and by a stick of candy put
in his hand stop the hurt on his
scratched knee? Did you assure a busi-
ness man swamped by the stringency
of the money market that times would
after awhile be better? Did you lead a
Magdalen of the street into a midnight
mission, where the Lord said to her,
“Neither do I condemin thee. Go and
sin no more?" Did you tell a man
clear dlscouraged in his waywardness
and hopeless and plotting suiclde that

he might wash and a coronet of eter-
nal blessedness he might wear? What
,are epltaphs in graveyards, what are
euloginums in presence of those whose
breath is in their nostrils, what are un-
read biographies in the alcoves of a
city library, compared with the imper-
ishable records you have made in th~
{ illumined memories of those to whom
| vou did such kindnesses? Forget
| them? They cannot forget them. Not-
| withstanding all their might and
| splendor there are some thinge the
1; glorified of heaven cannot do, and this
| 1s one of them. They cannot forget an
| earthly kindness done. They have nu
cutlags to part that cable. They have
i no strength to hurl into oblivion that
benefaction. Has Paul forgotten the
| inhabitants of Malta, who extended the
| igland hospitality when he and ¢ 'hers

we rescue, uplift or save. Character is
oternal. Suppose by a right influence
we aid in transforming a bad man into

| a good man, a dolorous man into a
| happy man, a disheartened man into a

courageous man, every stroke of that
work done will be immortalized. There
may never be so much as one line in a
newspaper regarding it or no mortal
tongue may ever whisper it into human
ear, but wherever that soul shall go
your work upon it shall go, wherever
that soul rises your work on it will
rise, and so long as that soul will last
your work on it will last. Do you sup-
pose there will ever come such an idi-
otie lapse in the history of that soul

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON 2, OCTOBER 13- GENESIS
XXXIX: 15; 20-40

Golden Text: “Buat the Lord Was with
Joseph sShowed HMim Morey™
Genesis XXXIX: 21-—Joseph Held In
Prison.

and

Introduction. In our last lesson we left
Jogeph In the hands of the Midianites,
who had bought him as a slave, and were
continuing thelr earavan march to Egypt.
We may well imagine that he hoped that
some of his brothers would try to save
him, and that he made some attempts Lo
eseape as desceribed in Dr. Hale's “Hands
O™ 1t was a great change for him from
being a favorite son of a wenlthy shelk
to the rough treatment and hard fate of
A slave; and it doubtless was o great
mystery to him why Gaod should have per-
mitted ft. The wicked seemed to triumph
and the righteous to be defeated, It was
the old story of the persecutor on the
throne and the martyr at the stake,

LESSONS FROM JOSEPH'S LIFE.

First lLesson: The Intluence of @ New
Civilization.—Megypt was at this time the
most Hourishing kingdom the world had
ever Known, It was culturedd in the arts
In learnlng, in  arcbitecture, printing,

writing, weaving, ete, 80 that when Jo-
seph came from hile Father's black tent
among the bHeantdful Wille and  pasturd

landa of Canaan and entered into the cul-
tivated elty lire of Erypt, it was a be-
wildering sight to the shepherd lad, teli-

g him of beanty, wealth and galety
*uch as he could not have helieved pos-
| #ible He saw fitely dressed officers In
aquilted shirts of bright colors; chariot
drawn by two horses (then unknown in
Palestine); tlne Indies “in robes of pale
rose, delicate blus, faint vellow or rich
purple,” with neecklaces of pearls  and

in heaven that jt shall forget that you |

invited him to Christ;
prayer or gospel word,

that you, by
turned him

round from the wrong way to the right |
No such insanity will ever smite |

way?
a heavenly eitizen., It is not half as
well on earth known that Christopher
Wren planned and built 8t. Paul's as it
will be known in all heaven that you
were the instrumeatality of building a

bath c¢lass or put & Christian tract in
the hand of a passerby or testify for
Christ in a prayer meeting or preach a

though nothing had been accomplished,
when we had been character building
with a material that no frost or earth-
quake or rolling of the centuries can
damage or bring down.

There iz no sublimer art on earth
than architecture. With pencil and
ule and compass the architect gits
down alone and in silence and evolves
from his own brain a cathedral or a
national capitol or a massive home be-
fore he leaves that table, and then he
goes out and unrolls his plans and
calls carpenters and mason and arti-
sans of all sorts to execute his design,
and when it is finiched he walks
around the vast structure and sees the
completion of the work with high sat-
isfaction, and on a stone at some cor-
ner of the building the architect’s name
may be chiseled. But the storms do
their work, and time, that takes down
everything, will yet take down that
structure until there shall not be one
stone left upon another. But there is
a soul in heaven.

Graven on God's Hand.

There is another and a more com-
plete defeat for oblivion, and that is in
the heart of Cod himself. You have
seenn a sailor roll up his sleeve and
show you his arm tattoced with the
figure of a favorite ship, perhaps the
firet one in which he ever sailed. You
have seen a soldier roll up his sleeve
and show you his arm tattooed with
the figure of a fortress where he was
garrisoned or the face of a dead gen-
eral under whom he fought. You have
seen many a hand tattooed with the
face of a loved one before or after mar-
riage. This custom of tattooing is al-
most as old as the world. It is some
colored liguid punctured into the flesh
g0 indelibly that nothing can wash it
out. It may have been there fifty
yvears, but when the man goes into his
coffin that pieture will go with him on
hand or arm. Now, God says that he
has tattooed us upon his hands. There
can be no other meaning in the forty-
ninth chapter of Isaiah, where God
says, ‘‘Behold, I have graven thee on
the palms of my hands!” It was as
much as to say: “I cannot open my

cannot spread across my hands to bless
but I think of you. Wherever I go up
and down the heavens I take these two
pictures of you with me. They are so
inw-ought into my being that I ean
not lose them. As long as my hands
last the memory of you will last. Not
on the back of my hands, as though
to announce you to others, but on the
palms of my hands, for myself to look
at and study and love. Though I hold
the winds in my fist, no cyclone shall
upreoot the inscription of your name
and your face, and though I hold the
ocean in the hollow of my hand, its
billowing shall not wash out the
record of my remembrance. ‘Behold, I
have graven thee on the palms of my
hands!""

Spaninrds Proposed a Bullight.

They tell a story to the effect that
when the Soclety for the Prevention of
Cruelty to Animals proposed to estab-
lish a branch in a leading city of Spain
the municipal body courteously accept-
ed the proposal and offered to hold a
srand bull fight at once to furnish the
funds.— Troy Times.

Australian Apples.

Parts of Australia are becoming live-
ly rivals to Canada and the United
States In the Buropean apple trade.
country,

a first-class apple-ralsing

there and the product in 1890 was 363,-

| with him had felt, added to a :hip-

915 bushels.

| ol

sermon and go home discouraged, as |

hand to help, but I think of you. I,

precious 2tones:
=triking
white,
Broves,

ury.,

houses palntod over with
colors blue, yellow, green,
purple, bluck,” in fine gardens and
Here was art, organtzation, lhux-
literature, beauty, commerce, mant-
factures, business, heathen worship,
Second Gbedlence, —Joseph
when he reached Egyvpt, was sold to Poti
rhar, “the captaln of the guard.” The
military caste in Egypt ranked next te
the priesthond: and the entire force con-
Eleted of 41000 men, who were divided
Into two corps, & thousand serving ecach
for a year as the king's bodyguard (Her-
2:104-168)

lL.essnn:

He learned to obey. No one can govern

| temple for the sky. We teach a Sab- | W¢!l Who has not learned to be governed

A bad citizen cannot make a poml gov-
ernor, nor a bad scholar a good teacher

He learned how those governcd or ems-
ployed should be treated,

He learned how  they eonld {mprove
thelir condition; hWow honesty, faithful-
ness, unselfishness, love to God, a desire
o do good, more than all else
to elevate them, to mitignte thelr suffer-
inga, and to dellver them from the evil,

Third Lesson: Falthfulness —Jogeph was
s0 Wise, so faithful, sn manifestly blessoed
of God, that he wasg soon raised to a high
position in Potiphar's household, and had
general control of all his aMalrs,

The leszon is that falthfulness in ltile
‘hings s the only way to great things
Falthful use of the ten pounds fits one
to rule weil the ten cities. “To him that
hath shall bhe given.” It is well to re-
member that the particular sphore we are
in s of very small importance compared
with what we do in the sphere. Plety s
Just as beautiful in & hove! a2 in a pal-
ace; falthfulnessz, truth, eonrage, honor,
are no more noble on a throne than in a
fuctory or on a farm; love, gentleness,
geif-denial, are as blessed fn the Kitchen
ag in the parlor, in the prison as in the
Court,

Fourth Lesson: Trast in God.—We are
told, concerning Joseph, that “the Lord
was with him.” He had Jearned to love
and serve God in hig vouth, and now he
st served and loved him. Whao is the
Lord with? With those who obey him.
with those who are righteous for his
sake: with those wihao open their hearts
to him. Joseph had reason to eling to
tiod in the depth of his adversity, when
there was pone else to help, He had had
abuitdant opportunity to meditate upon
himy, and his law and commune with his
father in heaven, while he wils o stranger
hr o strange land, speaking o strange
tongue, o2 the children of l=rael In exlle
learned tn the lamd of fdols to forsake all
idols, In the plitce where thers was no
temple and no Sabbath te waorship the
true God, and to love hiz Babbath, so Jo-
seph, In this land of exile, learned to
keop close 1o his Goud This fact was
shown in Joseph's character, in his wis-
dom, in his suceess,

I'ifth Lesson: tusines Principles and
Methods.—The work Joseph had to do in
managing Potiphar's vatate was an excel-
lent tralning for his future high position,
“for the Lgyptian courtiers were often

could «do

immensely rich, and not a few of them
tanke ecare to tell us In theilr tomb In-
seriptlons exactly the number of their
cattle of every kind, One, 1or example,

states that he had S35 oxen, 20 cows and
calves, 760 asscs, 2205 goat-like sheep, and
9 gonte.” To care for all these would
require great skill and execntive ability.

Sixth Lesson: Belf-Contrvel.—For nearly
ten years Joseph was a slave, rising from
the lowest position to the highest. Then

came one of his  severest temptations

from the wife of hig master Potiphar, We |

remember that there was much
more than passion to tempt him., *“An
intrigue with 'otiphar's wife might lead

to the very advancement he gsought.” Jo-

are 1o

seph was lanciy, Me deslred to please,
Seventh Lessan: Patlence and Falth,
Ve, 20-28. 2. “And Joseph's master ®= ¢ ®

put him into the prizson.” The immediate
result of his raithfulness wans a loss of
reputation, suffering under false accusa-
tions, a slur upon his religion and worse
aufferings than he had hitherto endured,
8o centuries later Moges' effort to secure
the release of the Israelites from Pharaoh
brought severer hondiage, Joseph's Im-
prisonment seems to have heen at first
very severe (Psa. WG, 18, He was
bound In [etiers,

Kighth Lesson: Knowledge of the Court
and Government,—Ve, 1«4 1. The butler.
The chief of the butlers (v, 2, "The eup-
bearer, was a councilor, statesman, court-
fer and favorite. Rt it was not a polit-
jeal office. He was a man of great abil-
Iy, wealth and  intluence,  “"Herodotog
(:34) gpeaks of the office at the court of
Cambyses, king of Persia, as ‘an honor
of nn small account.' ™

Ninth Lesson: A Lesgon of Inslght.—Va
6% These men dreamed o dream both of
them. Joseph notleed the next morning
that they were «ad, and Ingulred the rea-
son. They told their dreams, and Joseph
interpreted them, asking as® a return fa
vor that the chief butler who was to be
restored should romember him and pro-
cure his release,

FIGS AND THISTLES.

Men easily choke on meére crumbg of

comfort.
Rooting out malice may be repress-
ing murder.

, s ————
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Nothing is harder to forgive than
forgetfulness.
It requires

gospel grace to make

Tasmanla, especially, has been found ' ;.61 methods suceeed.

The cultivation of the heart spares

There are 8,372 acres in apple orchards the cudgeling of the brains,

Men of character are the consclence
of the society to which they belong,

The Past QUARANTEES
The Future

The Fact That

t.Jacobs 0l

Has cured thousands of cases of
Rheumatism, Gout, Lumbago,
Neuralgia, Sclatica, Sprains,
Brulses and other bodily achas
and pains |s a guarantee that It
will cure cther cases. It Is safe,
sure and never falling. Acts ke
magic.

Conquers Pain

Price, 25¢c and soc.
BOLD BY ALL DEALERS IN MEDICINE.

-

Sozodont

Good for Bad Teeth
Not Bad for Good Teeth
Sozodont Tooth Powder 25¢ 2 5 c
Large Liquid and Powder 75c¢ ®

HALL & RUCKEL. New York

ARETHANFI AT

AN

Sozodont B . 25¢

- ON iAL! CYERYWHERE. é
resthcswes ruee gp noaf® |
sowne BUE [Re". T4SH PR

A.J.TOWER CO. BOSTON.MASS, 4]

ENORMOUS GROPS

North Dakota has just harvested a won-
derful crop of wheat and flax. Reports
from the various railway points along the
“Q00" Line show ylelds of 25 to 28 bushels
to the acre of wheat, and from 15 to 20
bushels of flax per acre. Flax is now
bringing $1.25 per bushel. Mosl of the
erop was raised on newly broken land, so
that the first crop pays for the farm and
all the labor, and leaves a handsome profit.
There ls still plenty ef gocd free govern-
ment land open for entry; also good open-
ings to go into business in the new tuwns
along the “Soo’ Line. For descriptive cir-
culars, maps and particulars, write to D.
Ww. Casseday, Land Agent, “So00' Line,
Minneapolis, Minn.

e 7 the man who wears Sawyer's
B "4 Slickers, They're made of
’/ specinlly woven goods, double
¢ throughout, doublis and triple

7/ siitehed, warraoted walers
proaf.

, Sawyer’s
) Slickers

are roft and smooth, W

not rm-k‘ prel off or become

sticky. Catalogue free,

.M. Sawyer & Son, Sole Mirs.
East Cambridge, Mass.

L] with me
LIFE OF WM. M’KINLEY %, memortaie
foeut men. Large, fuily illustrated. Extra terma.
Frelght patd. Credit given. Big pay for quick work,
Onifit NII}JI]‘“I‘JH. Bend 10 cents for postage to
ZEIGLER CO., 324 Dearborn 8t.,Chicago.

DROPSY NEW DISCOVERY; gives
quick rellefand cures worst
ensed.  Book of test!monicls and 10 DAYS trestment
FUEK DIl M. H. GREEN'S SO5Y, Bex B, Atlactn, Ga.

T A ERT TR
DMAH n?g? L”UIS
L WABASHRR.(

Cheaper Than Passes.

810.18 te
On
821.15
On

Indimunpolls and Return.
snle Bept. 16, 23, 30; Oct. 1.
to Lonlsville, Ky, and Retura
sale Sept. 16, 23, 20; Oct. 7.
621.15 1o Cincinnatl, O, and Returm
On sale Sept. 16, 23, 30; Oct. 7.
821.158 to Columbus, Ohlo, and Return.
On sale Sept. 1C, 23, 30; Oct. 1.
821.156 to Bpringfield, 0., and Retars,
On =ale Bept. 16, 23, 30; Oct. T.
821.65 1o Bandusky, ., and Retarn:
On sunle 8ept. 16, 23, 30; Oct. 1.
B41.75 to New York and Hetura, Dally,
B875.75 to Baffale mnd Returnm, Dailly.
811.50 te Kt Louts, Mo, and Hetars,
On salo Oct, § 10 11,
NMOMESEEKERS KEXCURSIONS,

On sale 1st and 3rd Tuesday of enah
month

Tourist raten on snle DATLY to all sirm.
mer remorta, allowing stop-overs at [e-
tralt, Niagaran Falls, DBuffala and e
;’2:1“: F‘:Ir l|l'mau|_ Ia:u trips, Pan-Amear]-

escriptive matier a .
SAD. GesErin nd all informa

VITY TIUKET OFFIOR,
3418 Faronm Kirest, (Pazton Faoted mix)
or wrile HARRY . MoORPS,
G A F. D, Omaha, Neb,

When Answering  Advertisements Hinfly
Mention This Faper,
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