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People are delefully announcing the
“passing of megro minstrelsy,” But
just watch the billboards.

Ordzha has a golf club for smallpox
convalescents. Little need of the sign
*Only members allowed on the links.”

Mr. Carnegie might ease the Unlon
Pacific railway's pedagogical bpurden
by dropping a library into Wyoming
and Nebraska.

St. Louis is vastly interested in an
operation on a man’s heart. He is now
well on the road to recovery. It was a
gurgical operation.

A California man has offered to sell
his wife and four children for $i0. As
for himself, he could probably be had
for a glass of beer.

President Roosevelt can write feel-
ingly on the subject of deer. He has
been trailed himself by office-seekers
until he knows how it feels.

The city of Paterson, N. J., is strug-
gling to recover from the effects of a
fire, a flood and a strike, besides won-
dering what is to come next.

It is to be hoped that Dr. Leteve's
successful serum treatment for the
cure of lockjaw will not be appliel
with indiseriminate benevolence,

Until women can listen to Kubelil,

the violinist, without crowding to
kiss him it will be wise for man to |
insist on his exclusive right to vote.

The man who never makes a mis-
take is harmless. He never makes
anything. Doesn’'t even make the mis-
take of classing anybody with himself.

Sir Robert Ball says the moon 1s
gurely edging away from us, and con-
gldering the many things that she is
compelled to witness who can blame
her?

The French and Italian manufactur-
ers of oil paintings by the old mas‘ers
ard getling a ghare of the money that
comes out of Senator Clark's copper
mines.

The Czar of Russia is on a visit to
one of his cousins. It will keep him
busy to make the rounde, as his na-
tional family now numbers more than
100,000,000.

Probably one of the gloomiest men
in the wide world to-day is Gen. Wey- |
ler, because the outbreak at Barcelona
did not continue long enough to give
him a “free hand.”

A Minreapolis man named Zigzag-
gowski has been arrested in St. Paul
for making his way over from Minne-
apolis after the manner of his name
and citizenship.

A French court decides that a tele-
phoned swear word is a penal offense,
Marconi can't get that wireless appa-
ratus into working order any tco oon
for weak humanity,

Count Bon! de Castellane does not
neglect his American relatives, plebe-
jans though they are. He writes them
every.now and then, mentioning the
amount of his debts.

Twenty-two miilion dollars’ worth
of diamonds were taken out of the
Kimberley mines in South Africa last
vear—almost enough to go around at
a New York society event.

A picturesque feature of the Boer
war was the fording of the Orange
river by Commandant Kritzinger, clad
in yellow gaiters, lavender trousers, a
new frock coat and a tally-ho hat.

Along with the proceedings of the
annual convention of the Society of
¥riends comes the announcement that
there are 900 firms In America en-
gaged in the manufacture of fighting
goods,

The Emperor of China has finally
acknowledged that he isn't running
the world. After his experiences with
the Empress Dowager it is remarkable
that he clung to the foolish belief in
his own supremacy so long.

Among the letters which a New
York man wrote to a woman whom he
is now suing for money loaned her, ls
one in which he calls her “my darling,
my love, my life's blood, my more
than queen.” And yet, he got aver
it. 'Twas ever thus.

A wireless telephone is among the
possibilities of the coming year. And
none can realize the force of the con-
vulsion of joy which will geize the
business world when the familiar cry,
“The line’s In use,”” take its place
among the voicee of the past.

A Pittsburg preacher 18 causing
trouble because he heard kissing in the
choir while he was delivering his ser-
mon. He can hardly be blamed. No
man could be expected to go along
smoothly under such conditions with-
out reference to his notes,

‘A Los Angeles girl has compromised
for $4,600 for injuries received in a col-
lision between cars of two different
street railway companies. Of thissum
her lawyers r ceived $2,000, Yet some
people think Los Angeles lawyers are
uot magnanimous!

| complished.

TALMAGE'S SERMON,

MISFORTUNES AND TRIALS OF
CHRISTIANS ARE HEAVEN-SENT.

Meant Hunt to Test the Strength and
Yortitnde of Those Afllicted —"HBread
Corn Is Brulsed Because He Wil Not
Ever Be Thrashing IL"

(Copyright, 1902, Louis Klopsch, N. Y.)

washington, March 25 —kFrom a
process familiar to the farmer Dr, Tal-
mage draws lessons of consolation and
encouragement for people in sorrow
and adversity. The text is Isaiah
xxviii, 27, 28: *“For the fitches are not
thrashed with a thrashing instrument,
neither is a cart wheel turned about
upon the eummin, but the fitches are
beaten out with a stalff and the cum-
min with a rod. Bread corn is bruised
because he will not ever be (rashing
it

Misfortunes of various kinds come

upon varfous people, and in all times
the great need of ninety-nine people
out of a hundred is solace, Look, theu,
to this neglected allegory of my text.
There are three kinds of seed men-
tioned—fitches, cummin and corn. Of
the last we all know. But it may be
well to state that the fitches and the
cummin were small seeds, like the
caraway or the chickpea. When these
grains or herbs were to be thrashed,
they were thrown on the floor, and the
workmen would come around with
staff or rod or flail and beat them un-
til the seed would be separated, but
when the corn was to be thrashed,
that was thrown on the floor, and the
men would fasten horses or oxen to o
cart with iron dented wheels; that cart
would be drawn around the thrashing
floor, and so the work would be ac-
Different kinds of thrash-
ing for different produets. “The
fitches are not thrashed with a thrash-
ing instrument, neither 13 a cart wheel
turned about the cummin, but the
fitches are beaten out with a staff and
the cummin with a rod. Bread corn
is bruised because he will not ever be
thrashing it.”
My subject, in the first place, teaches
us that it is no compliment to us If
wo escape great trinl, The fitches and
the cummin on one thrashing floor
might look over to the cornm on an-
other thrashing floor, and say: *Look
at that poor, miserable brulsed corn!
We have only been a little pounded,
but that has been almost destroyed."”
Well, the corn, if it had lips, would
answer and say: “Do you know the
reason you have not been as much
pounded as 1 have? It is because you
are not of so much worth as I am. If
you were, you would be as severely
run over.” Yet there are men who
suppose they are the Lord's favorites
simply because their barns are full
and their bank account is flush anl
there are no funerals in the house. It
may be because they are fitches and
cummin, while down at the end of the
lane the poor widow may be the Lord's
corn. You are but little pounded be-
cause you are but little worth and
she bruised and ground because she is
the best part of the harvest. The heft
of the thrashing machine is according
to the value of the grain. If you have
not been much thrashed in life, per-
haps there ig not much to thrash! If
you have not been much shaken of
trouble, perhaps it i{s becanse there ls
going to be a very small yleld. It took
the venomous snake on Paul's hand,
and the pounding of him with stones
until he was taken up for dead, and
the jamming against him of prison
gates, and Ephesian vociferation, and
the ankles skinned by the painful
stocks, and the foundering of the Al-
exandrian corn ship, and the behead-
ing stroke of the Roman sheriff to
bring Paul to his proper development.
By the carefulness of the thrashing
vou may always conclude the value of
the grain.

Next, my text teaches us that God
proportions our trizls to what we can
bear—the staff for the fitches, the rod
for the cummin, the iron wheel for the
corn. Sometimes people in great trou-
ble say, *'Oh, I can’t bear it!"” But you
did bear it. God would not have sent
it upon you if he had not known that
you could bear it. You trembled and
you swooned, but you got through.
God will not take from your eyes one
tear too many nor from your lungs
one sigh too deep nor from vour tem-
ples one throh too sharp. There is
not a dollar of bad debts on your led-
ger or a disappointment about goods
that you expected to go up, but that
have gone down, or a swindle of your
business partner or a trick on the part
of those who are In the same kind of
merchandige that you are, but God in-
tended to overrule for your immortal
help. “Oh,” vou say, “there is no need
talking that way to me. I don't like
to be cheated and outraged."” Neither
does the corn like the corn thrasher,
but after it has been thrashed and
winnowed it has a great deal bhetter
oplnion of winnowing mills and corn
thrashers,

“Well,” you say, “if 1 eould choose
my troubles, 1 would be willing to be
troubled.” "“Ah, my brcther, then it
would not be trouble. You wounld
choose something that would not hurt,
and unless it hurt it does not get sanc-
tified. Your trial perhaps may be child-
lessness, You are fond of children.
You say, “Why does God send children
to that other household, where they are
unwelcome and are beaten and banged
about, when I would have taken them
in the arms of affection?” You say,
“Any other triai but this.” Your trial
perhaps 18 a violent temper, and you
have to drive it like six unbroken
horses amid the gunpowder explosions
of a great holiday, and ever and anon
it runs away with you. Your trial is
the asthma. You say, “If it were rhu-
matism or neursdgia or erysipelas, but
ft is this asthma, and it is such an

exhausting thing to breathe.”  Your

trouble Is a husband, sharp. snanpy
and cross about the house and raising
a small riot becouse a button is off,
How could you know the button is off?
Your trial is a wife ever In contest
with the servaats, and she is a sloven.
Though she was very careful about her
appearance in your presence once, now
cshe is careless, because, she says, her
fortune is made! Your trial is a hard
school lesson you cannot learn and you
have bitten yvour finger nails unti! they
are a sight to be hold.

Everybody has some vexation or an-
noyance or trial, and he or she thinks
it ig the one least adapted. "Anything
but this,” all say; “anything but this.,”
My hearcr, are you not ashamed to
be complaining all this time against
God? Who manages the affairs of this
world anyhow? Is it an infinite Mo-
doc or a Sitting Bull savage or an om-
nipotent Nana Sahib? No; it is the
most merciful and glorious and wise
being in all the universe. You cannot
teach omnipotence anything. You have
fretted and worried almost enough.
Do vou not think so? Some of you are
making vourselves ridiculous in the
sight of the angels. Here i3 a naval
architect, and he draws out the pian of
a ship of many thousand tons. Many
workmen are engaged on it for a long
while. The ship is done, and some day,
with the flags up and the air gorgeous
with bunting., the vessel is launched
for Southampton. At that time a lad
six vears of age comes running down
the dock with a toy boat which he has
made with his own jackknife, and he
says: “Here, my boat is better than
vours, Just look at this jibboom and
these weather crossjack braces,” And
he drops his little boat beside the great
ship, and there is a roar of laughter on
the decks! Ah, my friends. that great
gship is your life as God planned it—
vast, million toned, ocean destined,
eternity bound! That little boat is your
life as you were trying to hew it out
and fashion it and launch it. De not
try to be a rival of the great Jehovah.
God 1s always right, and in nine cases
out of ten you are wrong. He knows
what kind of grain you are, and he
sends the right kind of thrashing ma-
chire. It will be rod or staff or iron
wheel just according as you are fitches
or cummin ar corn,

Again, my subject teaches that God
keeps trial on us until we let go. The
farmer shouts “Whoa!"” to his horses
as soon as the grain is dropped from
the stalk., The farmer comes with his
fork and tosses up the straw, and he
gees that the straw has let go the grain
and the grain is thoroughly thrashed. l
So God. Smiting rod and turning
wheel both cease as soon as we let go.
We started under the delusion that this
was a great world, We learned out of |
our geography that it was o many |
thousand miles in diameter, and soi
many miles in circumference, and we
said, “Oh, my, what a world!"" Trou-
ble came in after life, and this trouble
gliced off one part of the world, and it
has got to be a smaller world and in
some estimations a very insignificant
world, and it is depreciating all the
time as a spiritual property, Ten per
cent off, 50 per cent off, and there are
those who would not give 10 cents for
this world—the entire world—as a soul
possession,

We thought that friendship was 2
grand thing.. In school we used to
write compogitions about friendship,
and perhaps we made our graduating

speech on commencement day on
friendship. Oh, it was a charming
thing! But does it mean as much to

you as it used to? You have gone on
in life, and one friend has betrayed
vou, and another friend has misinter-
preted vou, and another friend has
neglected you, and friendship comes
now sometimes to mean to you merely
another ax to grind! So with money.
We thought if a man had a compe-
tency he was safe for all the future,
but we have learned that a mortgage
may be defeated by an unknown pre-
vious incumbrance; that signing your
name on the back of a note may be
your business death warrant; that a
new tariff may change the current of
trade; that a man may be rich to-day
and poor to-morrow. And God, by all
these misfortunes, is trying to loosgen
your grip, but we still hold on. God
smites with a staff, but we hold on.
And he strikes us with a rod, but we
hold on. And he sendz over us the
iron wheel of misfortune, but we hold
on., There are men who keep their
grip on this world until the last mo-
ment, who suggest to me the condi-
tion and conduct of the poor Indian ia
the boat in the Niagara rapids, com-
ing on toward the fall. Seelng that he

could not escape, a moment or two
before he got to the verge of the
plunge he lifted a wine bottle and

drank it off and then tossed the bottle
into the alr. So there are men who
clutch the world, and they go down
through the rapids of temptation and
sin, and they hold on to the very last
moment to life, drinking to their eter-
nal doom as they go over and down
Oh, let go! Let go! The Dbest for-
tunes are in heaven. There are no
absconding cashiers from that bank,
no falling in promises to pay. Set
your affections on things above, not
on things on the earth. Let go! De-
pend upon it that God will keep upon
you the staff or the rod or the iron
wheel unti! vou do let go.

Another thing my text teaches us
ts that Christian sorrow is going to
have a sure terminus. My text gays,
“Bread corn is bruised beeause he
will not ever be thrashing it.” Biessed
be God for that! Pound away, O f1ail!
Turn on, O wheel! Your work will
goon be done. “He will not ever he
thrashing it!"” So much of us as is
wheat will be separated from so
much as is chaff. and there will ba
no more need of pounding. ‘Lhey nev-

' came  out of

| curred at Cawnpur, and

er cry in heaven, because they have
nothing to ery about. There are no
tears of bereavement, for vou shail
have your [riends all round about

you. There are no tears of poverty
because each one sits at the King's
table and hax his own chariot of sal-
vation and free access to the ward-
robe where princes get thelr arvay,
No tears of sickness, for there are no
pneumonias in the air and no mala-
rial exhalations from the rolling river
of life and no crutch for the lame Hmb
and no splint for the broken arm, but
the pulsed throbbing with the health
of the eternal God in a climate like
our June before the blossoms fall, or

our gorgeous October before the
leaves scatter.
Is there not enough salve is this

text to make a plaster large enough
to heal all your wounds? When a
child is hurt, the mother is very apt to
say to it. “Now, it will scon feel bet-
ter.”  And that is what God says
when he embosoms all our trouble in
the hush of this great promise.
“Weeping may endure for a night, but
joy cometh in the morning. You may
leave your pocket handkerchief sop-
ping wet with tears on your death pil-
low. but vou will go up absoiutely
sorrowless, They will wear black, you
will wear white; cypresses for them,
valms for you. You will say: "ls it
possible that 1 am here? Is this hea-
ven? Am | so pure now I will never
do anything wrong? Am [ so well
that T will never again be sick? Are
these companionshipz so firm that
they will never again be broken? Is
that Mary? Is that John? Is that
my loved one I put away into dark-
Can it be that these are the
faces of those who lay so wan and
emaciated in the back room that
awful dving night? Oh, how radiant
they are! Look at them! How radl-
ant they are! Why, how unlike this
place is from what 1 thought when I
left the world below. Ministers drew
pictures of this land, but how tame
compared with the reality! They told

ness?

me on earth that death was sunset.
Nop. no! It is sunrise! Glorious sun-
rise! 1 see the light now purpling

the hills, and the clouds flame with
the coming day."

Then the gates of heaven will be
opened, and the entranced goul, with
the acuteness and power of the celes-
tial vision, will look thousands of
miles down upon the bannered proces-
slon. a rviver of shimmering splendor,
and will ery out, “Who are they?”
And the angel of God, standing close
by, will say, “Do you know who they
are?” “Na.' says the entranced soul,
“I cannot guess who ihey are.” The
angel will say: “I will tell you, then,
who they are, They are they who
great ftribulation or
thrashing, and had their robes washed
and made¢ white in the blood of the
lamb."”

Higtory has no more gratulatory
scene than the breaking in of the Eng-
lish army upon Lucknow, India. A
few weeks before a massacre had oc-
260 women
and children had been put in a room.
Then five professional butchers went
in and slew them. Then the bodies of
the slain wegre taken out and throwa
into a well. As the English army cam®
into Cawnpur they went into the
room, and, oh, what a horrid scene'
Sword strokes on the wall near the
floor, showing that the poor things
had crouched when they died, and
they saw also that the floor was ankle
deep in bleod. The soldiers walked on
their heels across it, lest their shoes
be submerged of the carnage. And
on that floor of blood there were flow-
ing locks of hair ana fragments of
dresges,

Out in Lucknow they had heard ol
the massacre, and the women were
wailing for the same awful death,
waiting amid anguish untold, waiting
heroically, when, one day, Havelock
and Outram and Norman and Sir Da-
vid Baird and Peel, the heroes of the
English army—huzza for them!—
broke in on that horrid scene, and
while yet the guns were sounding, and
while cheers were issuing from the
starving, dying people on the one side
and from the travel worn and powder
blackened soldiers on the other, right
there, in front of the king's palace,
there was such a scene of handshak-
ing and embracing and boisterous joy
as would utterly confound the pen of
the poet and the pencil of the painter.
And no wonder, when these emaciated
women, who had suffered so herole-
ally for Christ's sake, marched out
from their incarceration, one wounded
English soldier got up in his futigue
andwounds andleaned against th: wa!ll
and threw his cap up and shouted,
“Three cheers, my boys, for cthe brave
women!” Yes, that was an exciting
scene, But a gladder and more trium-
phant scene will it be when you come
up into heaven from the conflicts and
incarceration of this world, streaming
with the wounds of battle and wan
with hunger, and while the hosts of
(od are cheering their great hosanna
you will strike hands of congratula-
tion and eternal deliverance in the
presence of the throne, On that night
there will be bonfires on every hill of
heaven, and there will be illumination
in every palace, and there will be a
candle in every window, Ah, no! 1
forget, I forget. 'They will have no
need of the candle or of sun, for the
Lord God giveth them iight, and they
ghall reign forever and ever. Hall,
hail. sons and daughters of the Lori
God Almighty

————

Wants Warm Hed Covering.

Congressman Charles F. Scott has
received & demand from a Kansas
woman for the passage of a law “to
compel keepers of hotels or sleeping
rooms to keep on each bed four quilts
and one blanket, each quilt to contain
not less than five pounds of cotton bat.
ting (uot coarze hair), and to be cov-
ercd with at least fourteen yards of
¢loth (zeven yvards on each side), two
and one-third yards land and at least
two vyerds wide, and the blanket to
welgh at least two pounds, this cover-
ing to be kept on the beds from Sept,
10 to May L"

——————————————————ret e —— e ——————
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON 1. APRIL 6; ACTS 9:1-12—
SAUL OF TARSUS CONVERTED,

Golden Text—"Repent Ye, Therefore, and
Be Converted, That Your Nins May Be
Blotted Out”— Acts 3:19- Sanl Trans-
formed Inte Faul.

I. The Man Paul. 1. His Name. Tt
was common among the Jews in foreign
linds to have two names.—Thatcher.
Saul was Paul's Hebrew name, after the
first king. Paul, meaning little, was his
Roman name, inherited with hls Roman
cltizenghlp. It was not uncommon among
the Roman families.—Hastings. It is
probable that he had both names [rom
childhood, His famlly name {s nowhere
given,

2. He was
about A, D. 2

1. Famlily of Soclal Position. His par-
ents were Jews of pure descont (Phil, 3:5;
Acts 22:0), strict Pharisees in bellef and
life, possessed of Roman cltizenship,
which, says Professor Ramsey, "“muay be
taken as proof that his family was one
of distinction, and at least moderute
wealth,—Paul the ‘Traveler, pp. 36, 310-
Ji2.

His Education., Till he was about 12
vears old Paul lived in the atmosphere of
a cultured, refined, scholarly town. At
an early age he was sent to Jerusalem,
where he studied the Law under Gama-
lel (Acts 22:3; 6: M). The whole atmos-
phere of Jerusalem must have greatly in-
fluenced him, for he was of a deeply re-
Hglous nature.

His Personal Traits. As to his person-
al appearance we are uncertain. The
statement he guotes concerning himself
(2 Cor. 10:10) is & sneer of his enemies
thut “his bodily presence s weak and
his speech contempiible.”” It may have
aome basits of truth. From all we can
giather he was a man of not more than
medinm stature, and with possibly some
personal defect, but o man of physieal
strength and gracious attractiveness, giv-
ing such an impression of powers that he
conld quell mobs to ligten, and impress
wdiences of princes and potentates,

His Character. We can ecaslly see that

born In Tarsus, probably

Paul must have had a winsome charac-
ter, greatly increased after his conver-
slon. He was a seer and a prophet, a
great orator, a poet, not scholastic or
philogophical,

1. Paul the Persecutor.—Vs, 1, L
“And.” R. V., "But,” In contrast with
Philip and his work for Christ, taking
up the nurrative from Acts §: 3. “Saul,
yet,'" still, Although some time had
elapsed, Saul's burning zeal had not de-

clined in fervor. “Breathing out.'” Lit-
erally, “in." Threatenings and slaughter,”
which “were, as it were, the atmosphere
which he breathed, and in and by which

he lived,"—Knowling. Not praver but
persecution wis his  “vital breath.”
“Went,” of hin own accord, a proof

of hig Intense sagerness, “High priest,”
who as chief f the Jews exercised au-
thority In such matters.

“Letters to Damascus,'”” Whither prob-
ably not & few of those persccuted in Je-
rusilem had gone in order to be safe in
another province. *"To the synagogues.'
The seat of Jowish authority there, “Any
s this way.” OFf “the Way," with a cap-
Christ I8 the way., The gospel
is the way. It is the way of salvation,
the way of true worship, the way 1o the
kingdom of heaven on earth, the way to
heaven., “Bring them bound unto Jeru-
salem,” where was the highest authority
who alone could put any to death, or in-
flict the severest penalties, and where
the influences against Christlanity were
the strongest,

ITl. Jesus Ilimself Arrests His Career.

Ve, 8-7. “4. As he Jjourneyed.”' “Near
Damascus.'” Probably within sight of the

beautiful eity. “Suddenly™ (ahout noon,
Acts, 22: 6 “there shined round about
him a light from heaven.” “The light
wis ‘above the brightness of the sun’ ™
(Acts %14, It was in the midst of this
glory that Christ was seen by Saul (1

Car, 15:8%, &6 that he can enumerate him-
self among thosze who had beheld  the
Lard after hiz resurrection.”’—Cambridge
Eible, Sec also Acts 9: 17, 2. The Image
of Chrigi was stamped forever on his
memory,

“Fell to the
amazed. The whole company fell  with
him. “Heard a volece.” Clear and dis-
tinet to him, but a mysterious sound to
“Saul, Saul.” In the He-
(Acts 28: 11y. “"Why perse-
cutest thou me?' ke thought he was per-
secuting the disciples of a poor rabbl,
an imposter, 4 cruclfied malefactor; and
instead, he now saw that he wuas perse-
cuting this glorlous being, thi= living and

carth.” Blinded and

others (v. Th
brew tongue

glorifled Jesus, worthy indecd to be the
Me-siih,
“Trembling and astonished.” Not in

the best manuscripts, but a true descrip-
tion. “What wilt thou have me to do?”
This {8 the next step in the Inquirer's
progress. He would see clearly what is
required of him. He would make his de-
ciglon, with all the facts before him.
“Arige, and go Inte the city (Damascus),
and It shall be told thee,” etc. He was
not yet prepared for the full revelation
of his duty., It takes time for the new
thoughts and purposes to become calm
and clear, for his decisions to mature,

1V. "The Great Conflict.—Vs., 8§, 6
“When his eyes were opened (the lids un-
closing) he gaw no man.”  Imperfect tense
denoting a continued blindness. “"And he
was three days  without sight.”

The ("onflict. Without deubt,
three were f season of intense inward
conflict, alone and in darkness, It may
be compared to the temptations of Jesus
in the wilderness,

During this time probably was brought
before him the vision of what God would
have him do, the work for which he was
chosen by God, a glorious and blessed
work (Acts 26: 16-1%), and perhaps also
some of his sufferings for Christ's sake
(v. 16). This was & strong motive for de-
ciding aright. For any true soul there Is
no louder call to be a Christlan than the
call to herolgm, to work, and to suffer
for the most glorious cause ever pre-
sented to the soul of man,

V., Coming into the Light.—Vs. 10-18.
“A eertaln disciple . . . named Ananias."”
“In the house of Judas.,” Nothing is
known of him, He was probably not
then a Christian, but one to whom Paul
had letters. “Behold, he prayeth." He
18 asking God for lght and help,

“Stpalghtway.” Immediately. “Preached
(proclaimed) Chrigt (Jesus) In the syna-
goguer.'' He gave his religlous ewperi-
ence, testifying to what Jesus had done
for him, and that Jesus was the Messlah.

Changes in men, like this In S8aul, are
the greatest proofs of Christianity. They
gre the miracles that appear through its
whole course of nineteen centuries,

these

Insurance In Englaod,

In England it is possible to insure
nearly everything, from a long over-
due ship to the life of the king. An
extensive line of business is now being
done insuring against an attack of
smallpox.

President Too Strenuous,
Ex-Senator Chandler says President
Roosevelt has set a pace in his atten-
tion to and transaction of public busi-
ness that will kill any of his succes-
sors who may attempt to keep it up.

Took 190 Years, But He Got the Money.
By sticking to it for nineteen years,
George T. Gambrill, of Baltimore, has
finally eucceeded in coilecting $4.00
from the Baltimore & Oh'o road, an
overcharge on a wheat shipment in
1889. The company ignored his claim
at first, and he finally began to bom-
pard the officials with postal cards,
which he sent by the thousand. Then
he took to writing dainty scented
notes, and that fetched the railroad,
which has just settled the claim.

To Banish the Earsplitters.

The Belgian railway authorities are
desirlous of minimizing the eflect
which the ear-splitting screech of tne
locomotive produces on the nervous
gystems of passengers. The engines
are to be furnished with whistles pro-
ducing two tones, and softer in effect
than the ordinary signal, the former to
be used in railway stations or when
the train is passing platforms crowded
with passengers.

Costly “Cuss-Words.”

John Bloomfield of South Ports-
mouth, Ky., has found cursing to be an
expensive indulgence, He was engaged
in & wordy war with a neighbor anid
was taken before the local magistrate,
Under a Kentucky law curses are fin-
able at the rate of §1 per curse. Fif-
teen counts were found against Mr.
Bloomfield, who had to pay $16 and
“1 cent general fine.”

A Very Strong Letter.

1.a Farge, Wis. Wm. T. Payne of this
place has written a rather startling let-
ter to the papers. He says:

'l was in great paln across my back
for four weeks, and was taking medi-
cine from a doctor all the time, but it
did not do me any good.

“I bought a box of Dodd's Kidney
Pills, and hed not taken more than
four or five aoses bafore 1 noticed that
they were dolng me good.

“They helped me right along, and I
kept on using them till 1 had used four
boxes when the pain left me altogether.
One box of Dodd's Kldney Pills has
done me more groa than five dollara
worth of doctor's medicine.

“This remedy has certainly workead
wonders in my case, and [ feel it my
duty to giv> it the credit due.”

The brain worker may have to tax
his ingenuity, but he has the advan-
tiage of free raw material,

Always kick the dog that's under,
STATE OF OHIO, C1T'Y OF TOLEDO, !
Lucas COUNTY, i
Frank J. Cheney makes onth that he is ths
genlor partner of the tirm of . J,. Cheney &Co.,
doing business in the City of Toledo, County
and State aforesaid, and that sald tirm will pay
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for
each and every case of Cutarrh thut cannot be
cured by the use of Hall's Caturrh Cure.
I'RANK J. CLHIENEY.
Sworn to before me and subseribed in m
presence, this 6th day of December, A, 1. IH&I'.
[SEAL] A W.GLEASON,
T Notary Publle.
Hall's Catarrh Cnre {8 taken (nternally, and
acts directly on the blood and muacons surfaces
JLhe system.  Send for testimonials, free.
F. 1 CIIENEY & CO., Toledo, Q
Sald by Drugglsts, ihe
Hall's Family Pills nre the best

Count no man vour friend until ha
has been tempered in the fire of your
adversity.

To Cure a Cold in One day,
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 2.

A man doesn’t mind being a fool as
long a8 he doesn't know it.

FARLIEST RUSSIAN MILLET.
Will you be short of hay! If so, plant a
plenty of this prodigally prolific millet.

5 to 8 Tons of Rich Hay Per Acre,
Price H0 1bs. £1.00: 10 1bs. 835, Low freights,
John A. Salzer Seed Co., La Crosse,Wis. W

Some men have reasons for doing
things—and some have excuses,

It's English, You Know.

Here is another advertisement of a
london popular clothing house.
“Saucy Cut Clothing—Cut slap with
fakement seams and little artful bott
is at tha bottom, to suit all comers, {or
business or pleasure. Cut very seri-
ous, to suit ploughmen, dastmen,
gneaks, mushroom fakirs, trotter men.
costers, actors, persons, bruisers amd
gentlemen, Pegtops, bell bottoms,
tights or half-tights, or drop over the
hoofs. Black or dandy vests, made to
ttash the rag or dickey, or tigh up
around the scrag. Lavender in every
shade, built spankey, to guit the ikey
and flimsey lads of Notting hill, Shep-
herd’s bush and the gurrounding
neighborhood.”

A NEW CURE FOR

KIDNEY Ao BLADDER

Diseases, Rheumatism, etc,

Disorders of the Kidneys and Bladder
Bright's Disease, Rheumatism, Gravel, Paﬁug
the Back, Bludder Disorders, difficult or too fre-
quent passing water, Dropsy, ete, For these di-
senses u Positive Specific Curs is found in a new
gul':t‘;c:]l;k:\:”-lI_n;mwl_-r_\'. the wsmderful Kava-Kuva

)y i by bhotanists, the pi methysticum,
from the Cunges Kiver, East ﬁ&ﬂ. It has the

& 2 '

Jas. Thomas, No. 120 £ St. N. W., Washingten,D.C.
extraordinary record of 1,20 hogpltal en

days. It acts directly on the Kidne 'nnrg‘:-ﬂra
by d aining ont of the Blood the mﬂ(mnus Urio
Acid, Lithates, ete., which eause the disepse,

Rev. John H. Watson, testifies in the New York
World, that i has gaved him from the ¢dze of tha
grave when dying of Kidney discase anueurnlbh
suftering when passing water, Mr. James Thom
Esq., of the Board of Reviev, Dureau of Pensions,
Washington, D. C.. writes: Was cured cfa usually
fatal Ki ueﬁ Trouble after many physiclans h
ﬁisiloﬂ ﬁnd @ had given npall’hope of recovery,
£ (an. C. Wood, a prominent attorey of Lowe e
na., wasg oured of Chronie Rheumatism, Kidney
and Bladder Disense of ten years standis by
Alleavis. Many ladies including Mrs, E. It lﬁlnl-
wnore, South Deerficld, Mass., and Mrs. James
}:tﬂaﬁg‘-:akl;::;’:)r;ln.lat.’n testify to its wonderful

n Li
pe'F::Ii‘nr w \\rnt\u\nhrmd.uey R el Giadeer
ant you may judge the wvalue
Discovery for yourself, we will se?fd m!t:u“g::
Large Case by mall Freo, only asking that when
:[':J'rml onreell you will recommend it 1o others.
(8 nSure Specificand can not fail, Address, The
l-‘lé:r;?&ilduey Cure Cowpany, 400 Fourth Ave.




