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THE SKELETON OF THE OLD
YEAR. °

-rope is
clinched in
his tremuious
hand;

His last sun’has

ghostly, we
bid thee fare-
well,

knell,

To tell us the Inte of our last summer flowern,

Jur love-songs, our bird-notes, our blossoming
hours,

Full ::::}' sweet hopes we've intrusted to

Iheir realization, oh! when shall we see?

And will you not tell us in what disdems

The fragments are sel of our lost, shattered
sems?

The path we've walked with thee has been so

uneven,
But, did it mot slant, just a little, toward
Heaven?

The sheaves we have garnered to scatter
abroad,

Dost know that thes're safe in the storehouse
of God*

Sull mute* Oh’ departing year, we care not
whether

Thy heart be a< fickle and false a5 thy westher;
Go: sink with thy storms and thy fioods past
recall,

And let the eternal waves cover them all

The Pas! and the Future clasp hands over
thee,

As o'er thy bead surges the turbuleat aea;

Thine own nerveless fingers must ringout the
knell—

The clock strikes; the bell tolls: Farewell, oh!
Farewell.

—Mary A. Benson, in Texas Siftings,

UPON THE WATERS.

Bread That BReturned on a New
Yeur's Morning.

HEN the Hunt-
> ers came into
- Hillport, from

nobody knows

where, the gene-

ral seatiment of

the town was one

of ba-

tion. They had

noend of boister-

ous, half-clad,

uncared-for chil-

dren, who ran

wild over even
) the most sacred
precincts of the viilage. These young
savages wer® no respecters of persons.
They whooped and shouted under the
very windows of Judge Jones, whose
name usually inspired fear in the breast
of large or small Hiliporters. Nor did
they stand in awe ol ministers of the
Gospel or show any regard for a church.
In truth, they did not know the uses of
a church, beyond the fact thatit wasa
lot of fun to throw stones at it while
people were within on Sunday morn-
ings. And as for a preacher, wasn't he
a creature whose long-tailed coat af-
forded gloricus opportunities for deco-
ration which made laughter for the dec-
orators? These were the base uses to
which the Hunter childrem put sacred
beings and buildings. They did dozens
of other things equally hateful in the
eves of the respectable portion of the
community; but with ail their mischiey-
ous instincts their depredations were
never absclutely flagrant and unendur-
able.

rags with a dirty baby on her lap, atter
she had heard Mra. Raynor’s request

“Do as ye like about it," said the
fond father. “Young uns are mosi too
thick around here.”

*“Well, ye ken take heg” said Mra
Huater, nodding to Mrs. Raynor, “an’
it sbe don’t like it over there among
Jour young uns she can come back any
day.” This was sald in the most inde-
pendent and sivy fashiom, as though
there was every possibility that Ruth
might not like life in the Raynor fam-
ily at all

Mrs. Raynor smiled as she thanked
Mrs. Hanter, and then sbe took Ruth
home with her.

‘The child wasoverjoyed. Niceclothes
snd kindness seon hoer self-
respeck, and she loved ber benefactress
as only a young savage can love. She
was bright and quick, snd learned with
surprisiag rapidity. The winter went
by and she siill remained at the Ray-
nors. The sammer and another winter,
and year after year slipped away and
she was still there. -

Atlast Ruth was twelye years old.
andl a very sweet and lovely Huth she
had grown $o be. Her comfort and joy,
however, were soon to end. One day
ker mother came over to the Raynors
and told Ruth that they, the HHuunters,
were about to move “out West,” and she

treaties were of no avail. The misera-
ble, ignorant woman had long been
Elous of Ruth’s affection for Mrs.
yn.r, and she now declared that Ruth
must come home and share the fortunes
of the family. So the poor child went
away with her unlovely family into a
life that was hateful to her. For atime
she wrote frequently to Mrs. Raynor,
but as the years went by letters came
less frequently, and at last, after the
Raynors removed to another town, they
eceased to hear from Ruth altogethew

Time moved on and brought sad
chahges to the Raynors. One by ome
the rosy-cheeked childrem gickened and
died, and Mr. Raynor soon followed
them. Mrs. Raynor found herself alone
and penniless, for her husband’s affairs
were in a bad way, and his property
had been seized by hisgreditors.

She struggled for a time, bat sickness
eventually overpowered her, and, as she
was destitute, she was taken to the
almshouse.

Here, on New Year's morning she lay,
helpless and sick at heart. She put her
thin band over her eyes to hide the
tears of bumiliation which trickled
slowly over her cheeks. Silently she
asked herself how she had sinned that
she must be punished thus? Ifad she
not always given out kindness wher
ever and whenever she could? Had not
her heart always been full of pity,
mercy and charity, and her hands ready
to belp the needy? Yet here she was,
ill, old and a pauper. a recipient of pub-
lic alms. *It is greater than I can

her humiliation came upon her..
Somebody began to silig in the next
room. It was poor old Nancy, one of
the county’s feeblesmimded ohildren.
In a quavering voice she sang:
“Bread upon the waters cast
Shall b2 gathered at the last.”

The words blazed before the brain of
Mrs. Raynor and she repeated them
doubtingly:

“Bread upon the waters cast
Shall be gathered at the last.™

Ah, but it was not true—the promise
iu these words was not true, it was not
true. Had she not cast her bread upon
the waters in deeds of kindness, again
and again? Yet here she was, forsaken.
The tears gushed forth anew—tears ol
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By and vy some of t arlt-
abl sgan to pity the
orlorn condition of the young savages,
particularly when it became known
that their father was a shiftless soul,
who loafed three days for every one he
worked, and that their mother had lost
whatever spirit or energy she had once
possessed and was now merely enduring
existence until it ended. And as for
poverty, Hillporters had never really
known what it was until the Hunters
enlightened them.

One of the few persons who felt sorry
to see the little Hunters grow upso
neglected was Mrs. Raynor, whose.
pretty home was not far from their
dreary dwelling. She made the ac-
quaintance of all of them, but had
taken a particular fancy to six-year-old
Ruth, a pretty child, with much sweet-
ness and gentleness in her face and
voice. Indeed, to look at Ruth one
could not realize that she had been
born to neglect, poverty and all the un-
happy results these two evils breed.

Mrs. Raynor helped the poor hittle
untaught soul to many an innocent
pleasure and some substantial comforis.
One raw autumn day she met Ruth on
the street in tears.

“What's the matter, Ruthie?” asked
the kind lady.

+1-1-1 want to go to school and h-have
warm clothes like o-o-other little girls.’.
sobbed Ruth, shivering in her thin and
ragged gown. “I-I'm so tired of being
hungry and cold.”

This blunt confession smote Mrs
Raynor to the hearw.

“Don’t ery. child. don't cry, T'll see it
you can't have some warm clothes and
o to school.” and she took Ruth by the
kand and led her home.

That evening Mrs. Raynor said to her
husband: “George, 1 want to bring little
Ruth Hunter here, put some decent
clothes on her and send her to school
this winter with our children. My heart
aches for the poor meglected little
thing.” I

Mr. Raynor arched his eyebrows re-
provingly. *“You'll be sure to rue phi-
lanthropy of that kind, my dear. l!.‘fu a
risky thing to bring a barbarianm like
her among civilized beings. You dom’t
know how she might injure our own
children.”

“I'll look closely after all of them,”
said Mrs. Baynor. **“Why, the poor lit-
tie thing bas had no chance to be any
thing but a barbarian. I believe there's
plenty of goed in her if some one would
take the trouble to develop it. Besides,
1 believe we all commit a sin when we
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HIS LONG-TAILED COAT AFFORDED GLO-
RIOUs OPPORTUNITIES.

zee children growing up like savages
before our eyes and never lift a finger
to save them. QOur duty does motend
with looking after our own.™

*Well, well, have it yout own way,”
said Alr. Raynor. *l, too, feel sorry
for the poor little waif; but I hope you
will not rue it.”

Next morning Mrs. Raymor went to
the Hunters to ask for “Wha
do yc o say, daddy?” asked

[ g

THE DOOR OPENED SOFTLY.

such misery as many an eye which has
known sorrow is still a stranger to.

I'he door opened softly. Somebody
entered, but Mrs Raynor did not re-
move her hand from her eyes.

“Mother,” said voice,
“Mother Raynor.”

Who could call her mother? Sarely,
every voice that had a right to address
her by that name was hushed in death.

The next instant a pair of arms were
about her, and young lips were kissing
her faded omes. “*‘*Mother, my true
mother, it is I, Ruth Hunter. Speak to
me.”

After the first shock of joy was over,
Mrs. Raynor asked Ruth how she
learned of her misfortune. It was
easily explained. Mention of the fact
that the county had takem charge of
Mrs. Raynor was made in one of the
newspapers. A copy of the paper con-
taining this paragraph was wrapped
around an express paokage and sent
tothe town in Missouri where Ruth
lived, and by accideat fell into her
bands. After reading it she started at
once to find her former benefactress,
and never rested until she reached the
almshouse.

“Aad now, mother,” she said, “you
are going with me to live; for I am mar-
ried and have a happy home in which
you snall be loved and cared for as long
as you live. 1 owe every thing of good
that has ever come to me to your kind-
ness in the past, and [ am grateful fors
chance to repay you."”

Mrs. Raynor lay quite still, too full of
gratitude and joy to speak.

“And this is New Year's morning,”
said Ruth: *‘Let me kiss you again for a
Happy New Year.”

The words of old Nancy’s song floated
in once more. How sweetly they sound-
ed to Mrs. Raymor's ears, cracked and
broken as was the veico which sang

them:
“ Bread upon the waters cast
Shall be gathered at the last.™

“Yes, the promise is true,” she mur-
mured. “Itshall be gathered at the last.
Mine has returned to me to-day.”—Ger-
trude Garrisom, in Tezas Siftinge

—An amusing incident happened toa
Bangor lady who advertised for a house-
maid. The girl seeking employment,.
instead of waiting for the mistress of
the house to question her, commenoced
asking questions that would have dome
justice to a lawyer cross-questioning »
witness. After this bad been carried on
for about fifteen minutes the girl asked
the following gyuestion: *MNadam, what
church do you sttend?™ The desired
information was given, but whethsr the
querist thought the mistress would

—Did He Write It?—He—*“Have you
read the complimeuntary notice of
myselt 1.'"4’1.5 evening's o
Crisic,” Miss Cutting?” Miss C.—*Yes;
it is very good. Did you write it?”

an eager

bear,” she groaned, as the full force of | pl

; bave too much of the willow and &% jwi ekciting: ‘mum
CEDARS OF LEBANON. oot ey Bl 1 5. 7 e = by by
ST much of the and we tremble us- go down like ether trees, with a
Dr. Talmage Continues His Dis- |der every sephyr too much crackle that bard &b woods-
' courses on the Holy Land. o e ‘.
> points sting and wound; bu
of the cedar,
Deseription of the Great Cedars of Lobanen, | 88piring
asd Lessons Tought By Thelr Ragged the reason
Strength—The Oue Great Tree well is that
of Life. run their
e, fougdations of
.In continuation of the course of ser- felinch themselves on the other side of
mons delivered on the Holy ‘Ldnd, ‘Rev. | the deepest layer of rock they can Id, the religions world, b political

course at Brooklyn. saneunced as his
text Psalm eiy. .16: “The cedars of
Lebanon which He hath plauted”™ Dr.
Talmiige said:

Damascus, Syria, and we are among the
lanterns of the bostelry, walting for the
stage to start. A Mohammedan in high
life is putting his three wives on board
within an apartment by themselves,
and our party occupy the main apart-
; ment in on® of the most uncomfortable
vehicles in which mortals were ever
jammed and ball strangulated. We are
rolling on and out and up the mountains
of Lebanon, their forehead under a
crownof snow, which coronet the fingers

must go with them. Tears and en- of the hottest summer can mot cast
down. We are ascending heights

around which is garlanded much of the
finest poesy of the Scriptures, and are
rising toward the wightiest domin on
that botany ever recognized, reigned
over by the most imperial tree thatever
swayed a lealy scepter—the Lebanon
cedar; a tree eulogized in my textas
 having grown from a nut put into the
ground by God bimself, and n6 human
band bad any thing to do with its plant-
ing: “The trees of Lebanon which He
| hath planted.
! Theaverage height of this mountain
' is 7,000 feet, but in one place it lifts its
head to an sltitude of 10,000. No higher
than 6,000 feet can vegetation exist, but
, below that line at the right scason are
vineyards, and orchards, and olive
groves, and flowers that dash the
mountain side with a very carnage of
color and "fill the air with aromatics
| that Hosea, the prophet, and Solomon,
the King, celebrated as “‘the smell of
Lebanon."” At a beight of 6,000 feet is
a grove of cedars, the only descendants
of those vast forests from which Solo-
mon cut his timber for the ttmple at
Jerusalem and where at one time there
were 108,000 axemen hewing out the
beams from which great cities were

bas by human iconoclasm been massad
cred until only a small group is lef?
The race of giants is nearly extiné
but I have no doubt that some of tbse
were here when Hiram, King of Fre.
ordered the assassination of hose
cedars of Lebanon which the
anted. From the multitude of2%es to
which it may be put and the ‘mploy-
ment of it in the Scriptures me cedar
is the divine favorite, When the
plains to be seen hT the window
of this stage in wheh we ride to-
d.’ are mh«l under summer
heats and not a biade survives
the fervidity this cee stands in luxuri-
ance, defying t/ summer sun. And
when the stormyof winter terrify the
earth and hurl ¢he rocks in avalanche
down this moytain side, this tree grap-
ples the hurrisne of snow in triumph,
and leaves g spent fury at its feet
From sixty to eighty feet high are
they, the Mrizontal branches of great
sweep rf-h their burden of leaves

»%ped, The t9p of the tree pyra-
midal, a throne of foliage om which
might, and splendor, and glory sit But
so continuously has the extermination
of trees gone on that for the most part
the mountains of Lebanon are bare of
foliage, while I am sorry to say the
earth in all lands is being likewise de-
nuded The axe is slay.ng the forests
all around the earth. To stop the
slaughter God opened the coal mines of
England, and Scotland and America
and the world, pract.cally saying by
that: “Here is fuel; as far as possible
let My trees alone.” And by opening
for the human race the great quarries
of granite, and showing the human
family how to make brick, God is prac-
tically saying: “lIHere is building ma-
térial; let My trees alone.”

We had better stop the axes among
the Adriondacks. We had better stop
the axes in all our forests, as it would
have been better for Syria ifthe axes had
long ago been stopped among the
mountains of Lebanon.

Plant the trees in your parks that the
weary may rest under them. Plant
them along your streets that up through
the braiches passers by may see the
God who first made the trees and then
made man to look at them. Plant them
along the brooks, that under them
children may play. Plant them in
your gardens; plant them in cemeteriea

When, not long before his death, I
saw on the banks of the Hudson in his
glased cap, riding gn horseback, George
P. Morris, the great song writer of
America, I found him grandly emotion-
al, and I could understand how he
wrote: *Woodman, Spare That Tree!”
the verses of whieh many of us bave
 felt like quoting im belligerent spirit
when under the stroke of some one
without sense or reason we saw a beau-

that is in Lebanon even unto the h
that apringeth out of the wall” Tpe
i : *The righteous shall

*The day of the ‘Lord shall
be upon als the cedars of Lebanon.”
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T. Do Witt Talmage in 8 recent dis-

In our journey we change stirrup for
wheel Itis 40'clock in the morning at

constructed. But this nation of m}other way for daroloping' strong Chris-

] the Madeleine. Ob, it is a tough old
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difference be-

tians who fall 1t is the differe

between a superficial character and on
that bas clutched its roots deep do
around and under the Rock of Ages.

One of the Lebanom cedars
examined by a scientist and, f
concentric circles, it was found /0 be
3,500 years old and still standins and
there is such a thing as evelasting
strength, and such a stau of
Christian character that all Ame and
all eternity instead of being ¢s demoll-
t'on shall be its opportunity Not such
are those vacillating Chrisydns who are
80 pious on Sunday that 0ey have no
religion left for the week day. As the
anaconda gorges itself fith food and
then scems for s lonf time to lie
thoroughly insensible, ¢ there are men
who wili on Sunday gesuch a religious
surfeit that the rest o the week they
seem thoroughly dead to all religious
emotion.

The reason that jod planted these
cedars in the Biblevas to suggest to us
that we ought, in ar religious charac-
ter, be deep like the cedar, high like
the cedar, broad Tanched as the cedar.
A traveler measved the spread of the
boughs of one o these trees and found
it 111 feet frombranch tip to branch
tip, and I haveseen cedars of Christian
character tha' through their prayers
and charities At out one branch to the
uttermost of America and another
branch to ?t:tt.ermost parts of Asia,
and these vide-branched Christians will
keep on qltlplying until all the earth
is overshpowed with mercy. But mark
you, theg cedars of Lebanon could not

wi ted in mild climates and
soft ay and in carefully watered gar-
dens.’ They must have the gymnasium
and 0@ midnight hurricane to develop
the’ arms. They must play the athlete
wid & thousand winters before their
fet are rightly planted and their fore-
pads rightly lifted and their arms
/ightly muscled. And if there be any

tian character except by storms of
trouble I never heard of it

Men and women who hear this or read
this, instead of your grumbling because
you have it hard, thank God that you
are in just the best school for making
heroes and heroines It is true both
for this world and the mext. Rock that
baby in acradle cushioned and canopied;
graduate him from that into a costly
high chairand give him a gold spoon;
send him to school wrapped in furs
enough for an arctic explorer; send him
through a college where he will not
bave to study in order to get a diploma,
because his father is rich; start bim in
a profession where he begins with an
office, the floor covered with Axmin-
ister, and a library of books in Russian
moroceco, and an arm chair upholstered
like a throne, and an embroidered otto-
man upon which to put his twelve-dol-
lar gaiters, and then lay upon his table
the best ivory cigar holder you can im-
port from Brussels, and have standing
outside hisdooraprancing span that won
the prize at the horse fair, and leave
him estate enough to make him inde-
pendent of all struggle, and what will
become of him? If he do not die early
of inanition or dissipation, he will live
a uscless life, and die an unlamented
death and go into a fool's eternity.

Butwioat has been the history of most
of the great cedars in merchandise, in
art, in law, in medicine, in statesman-
ship, in Christian usefulness? *‘‘Johnm,
get up and milk the cows; it's late; it's
half-past five in the morning. Splitan
armful of wood on your way out so that
woe can build the fires for breakfast.”
The boys’ educational advantages, a
long oak plank without any back to it,
in country school house, and stove
throwing out more smoke than heat
Pressing on from one hardship to an-
other. But after a good while fairly on
your feet, and your opportunities widen-
ing, and then by some sudden turn you
are triumphant You are master of the
situation and defiant of all earth and
hell. A Lebanom cedar!

Jobn Milton on his way up to the
throne of the world's sacred poesy must
soll his copyright of “Paradise Lost”
for $73 in three payments. And Will-
iam Fhakespeare on h's way up to be
acknowledged the greatest dramatist of
all ages mu:’ hold horses at the door of
the London theater for a sixpence, and
Homer must struggle through total
blindness to Iimmortality, and John
Bunyan must cheer himself on the way
up by making a flute out of his prison
stool, and Canova, the sculptor, must
toll on through orphanage, modeling a
lion in butter before he could cut his
statues in marble And the great
Stephenson mustwatoh cows in the field
for a few pennies and then become a
stoker, and afterward mend clocks be-
fore he puts the locomotive on its track
and calls forth plaudits from Parlia-
menats, and medals from Kings

When in banishment Xenophen wrote
his Anabasis and Thucydides his **His-
tory of the Peloponmesian War,” and
Victor Hugo must be exiled for many
years to the island of Guernsey belore
he can come to that height in the af-
fections of his countrymen, that crowds
Champs Eiysees, and the adjoining
boulevards with 1,000,000 mourners, as
his hearse rolls down to the church of

world and it will keep you back and
keep you down, and keep you under as
long asitcan. Hall, sons and daugh-
ters of the fire}

Stand, as the anvil when the stroke of stal-
wart men falls flerce and fast.

Storms but more deeply root the oak whose
brawny arms embrace the blast.

BStand like an anvil; noise and heat are born
of earth and die with time;

The soul, like God, its source and seat, is
solemn, still, serene, sublime.

Thirty years from now the foremost
men in all occupations and professions
will be those who are this hour inawful
struggle of early life, many of them
w.thout five dollars to their name. So
in spiritaal life it takes a course of be-

The Bible speaks of the snows of
Lebanon, and at this season of the year
the snows there must be trenmendous
The deepest snow ever seen in America
would be insignificant compared with
the mildest winter of smows on those
Labanon mountains. The cedars catch

i
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tween Christians who stand and Chnﬂ% ing with the fall of Lebanon cedars

world, the commercial warld.are quak-

We are compelied to ery ount with
Zachariah, the prophet: “Howl, fir
“trees, for the cedar is fallen]” Some of
the smaller trees are glad of it When
some great dealer im stocks goes down
the small dealers clap their hands and
say: *Good for him!” When a greas
political leader goes down the small
politicians clap their hands and say:
“Just as I expected!” When a great
minister of religion falla maany little
ministers laugh up their s'eeves and
think themselves somehow advantaged.
Ab, beloved brethren, no ome makes
any thing outof moral shipwreck. Noté
a willow by the rivers of Damascus, not
a sycamore on the plains of Jericho, not
an olive tree in all Palestine is helped
by the fall of s Lebanon dedar. Better
weep and pray and trembleand listen to
Paul’s advice to the Galatians when he
says: ‘Consider thyself lest thou also
be tempted.”

Warren Hastings, rising until he be-
came Govepnor-Gemeral of India and
the envy of the chief public men of his
day. plunges into cruelties aga’nst the
barbaric people he had been sent to
rule, until his name ischiefly associated
with the criminal trial in Westminster
Hall where upon him came the
anathemas of Sheridan, Fox, Edmund
Burke, the English nation and all time.
Howl fir tree for the cedar is fallen! As
eminent instances of moral disaster
may be found in our own land and our
own time, instances that I do not recite
lest I wound the feelings of those now
alive to mourn the shipwreck Let
your indignation against the fallem
turn to pity.

A judge in one of our American courts
gives this experience: In a respectable
but poor family a daughter was getting
a musical education. The father’s means
were exhausted and so great was his
anxiety to help hisdaughter that he fe-
loniously took some money from his em-
ployer, and going home to his daughter
said: ‘*‘There is the money to completa
your musical education.” The wife
and mother suspected something wrong
and obtained from her husband the
whole story and that night went around
with her husband to jhe merchant's
house and surrendered the whole
amount of the money snd asked for-
giveness. Forgiveness was denied and
the man was arrested. The judge,
knowing all the circumstances and that
the money bad all been returned, sug-
gested to the merchant he had better
let the matter drop for the sake of the
wife and the daughter. No! he would
not let it drop. and he did all he could
to make the case conspicuous and blast~
ingg Tho judge says that afterward
that same inexorable merchant was be-
fore him for breaking the law of the
land. 1t is a poor rule that will not
work both ways. Let him that standeth
take heed lest he fall. Not congratula-
tion, but tears when a cedar is fallen!

Yet there is one cedar of Lebanon
that always has and always will over-
top all others. It is the Christ whom
Ezekiel describes as a goodly cedar,
and says: “Under it shall come all
fowl of every wing.” Make your mest
in that great cedar. Then let the
storms beat and the earth ro~k, and
time end, and eternity begin, all shall
be well

In my journey up and down Palestine
and Syria nothing more impressed me
than the trees—the terebinths, the
sycamores, the tamarisks, the oleanders,
the mulberrys, the olives, the myrtles,
the palms, the cedars—all of them ex-
planatory of so much of the Scriptures.
And the time is coming when, through
an improved arboriculturs, the round
world shall be circumferenced, engir-
dled, embosomed, emparadised in shade
trees, and fruit trees. and flower trees
Isaiah declares in ome place: *The
glory of Lebanon shall not be givea
unto it,” and in another place: *'All the
trees of the field shall clap their hands
Instead of the thorn shall come up the
fir tree. Instead of the briershall come
up the myrtle tree.”

0! 1am soglad that the Holy Land
of Heaven like the Holy Land of Pales-
tine and Syria, is a great place for trees,
an orchard of them, a grave of them, a
forest of them. Saint John saw them
along the streets, and on both sides the
rivor, and every month they yielded a
great crop of fruit You know what an
imposing appearance trees give to a city
on earth, but how it exalts my idea of
Heaven when Saint John describes the
city on high as having its streets and
rivers lined with them. O, the trees!
The trees!' The jasper walls, the
fountains, the temples were not enough.
There would have been something
wanting yet So to complets all
that pomp and splendor, I behold the
upbranching trees of life Not like
those stripped trees mow around us,
which like banished minstrels through
the long winter night autter their dolor~
ous lament, or in the blast moan like
lost spirits wandering up and down the
gale, but their leaf shall never wither.
Whether you walk on the banks of the
river you will be under trees, or by the
homes of martyrs under trees, or by the
heavenly temple under trees, or among
the palace of the King immortal under
trees. *‘Blessed are they that do His
commandments, that they may have,
right to the tree of life” Stomewall
Jackon’s dying utterance was beauti-
fully suggestive: *“‘Let us cross over
and lie down under the trees!”

ELECTRICITY yl MINING.

slight | grocery

An Unplrasant Reminder.
“Here, Bill, take this chair,” said the
man.

“An’ let you stand?” said the cus-
tomer. “Idon't want ye to stand on
my sccount a minit."

“Gettin’ dreflle particular all to once,
ain't ye?" sa d the grocoryman. ‘“I've
knowed things to stand on your account
over a year.”

And the outcome of the argument
which followed was the transfer of Bill’s
account to the other store.—Detroit
Free Presa

—Blesaings of Wealth.—American
(proudly)—"'I understand that sll your
SOmS are to American girls™
Lord Toplofty—*'All but one, the eld-
est. He, being heir to the estate, can
afford to marry an Englishgir.”—N. Y.
Weekly.

—Willie (who has eaten h's apple)—
“Mabel, let's play Adam and Eve. You
be Eve and I'll be Adam. ™ Mabel—**All
right Well?” Willie—"Now you
tempt me to eat your apple and I'll suc-
cummb ”—The Bostonian.

—*“There is only one hope,” said the
lawyer. *“'A little weeping may move
the jury.” *“Great Scout! Mr. Briefl™
said tbe defondant's son, “don't advise
mother to weep If she does, she'.l
swamp the court.”—Harper's Bazar.

Pulmonary Discases.

The i a most important part in
the w'h:ugazl life. 1t is menliall‘l that
they in good mrl.lr. ature
huendowedmi:p:rsn of life with won-
derful recuperative power. Many instances
areon record where the lungs have been shot
through with a leaden bulletand the wound

healing. Therefore noue should

whea they discover that their lungs
areaffected. Freguently the Jungs become
sore and and by an ignorant doc-
tor pronounced consumption and worthless
remedies lgliecl, with serious results.
When the Jungs feel sore and breathing
nful the profer remedy isDr.John Bull's

. _Its tendeucy is to hecl all
vlcerations either iut or external
Many an invalid whose case was pronounced
has been restored 10 vigorous

health by a timely use of this excellentcom-
m:d. If you will not try this remedy you
only yourself to blame if you do not

ita healthy season because take a ver
tionl—. Blatter.
—_—
Beware of Olntments for Catarrh That
m.-u“,.
mercury will su the sense of
e
en
mmmh should never be
used on {from
the damags they will dots ten

& Co.
by Druggists, price Tc. per bottle.

are many idol words in the lan
the heathen —Pittsburgh Chron
-——

Borne Down with Infirmities,

Ago finds its surest, sol:ce in the benignant
tonie aid afforded by Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters, which counteracts rheumatic and
malarial tendencies, relieves growin
inactivity of the kidneys, and is lhronnes
remely extant for disordersof the stomach,
liver and bowels. Nervousness, too with
which old people are very apt to be afflict-
ed, is promptly relieved by it
-

Coxsiper the man who is always punct-
aal—how much time hLe wastes waiting for
other people.—Elmira Gazette
-

Berore the use of Prwkly Ash Bitters
became general throughout the Bouth and
West, it was a fearful dose of “Blue Mass,”
and daily doses of quinine, that was forced
down the throats of sufferers from all ma-
larial troubles. In place of such obnoxious,
harrowing curatives, Prickly Ash Bitters,
with its mild, soothing action now holds
supreme sway, and after one trial, its use
when mnecessary, is forever established
You who have sick-headaches, sour stom-
achs, diseased liver or kidneys, can do mo
better than to give it a trial

“Para, why do they call this census re
port from Washington a rovgh counti”
*Because it has not been filed yet, my son.”

—_———

A cHILD cannot tell whatails It. A shrewd
mother will not take chances but will try
Dr. Bull's Worm Destroyers at once. Don’t
let your drnggist sell you any other kind of
worm candy. Bull's is the best.

-——

Tre ofice of a dentist Is also a studio.
While he is drawing those about him are
waking music and dancing.—N.O. Picayupe.

—_—

Turoat DisEasEs commence witha Coug
Cold, or Soml Throat. "'Bm;u‘- Bron -
Troches" give immediate relief. Xold on
bozes. Price 25 cta o

—_——
TrE reason why a cow wears horns is be-
couse she's got two.—Binghamton Leader.

ToxrEerLATE the stomach, liver and bowels,
end Bronom digestion, tuke one of Carter’s
Littie Liver every night. Try them.

TaE anatomist is the man who can give
us the surest “inside information.”—Puck.
< .

Formiry Feeble Lungs Aguinst Winter
with Hale's Honey of Horehound and Tar.
's Toothache Cure in one minute.

l'l;hlhﬁghtm:hmmnnthe of
a saw by looking at its teeth. —N. Y. ;
—eee

BroxcuiT! b small
doses of Pi-n”-lls:n?:;:r m

THE GENERAL MARKETS.
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i KANSAS CITY, Dec. 22
CATTLE-Shipping steer=.. .$335 @ 473
Butchers® steers... 230 @ 350
Nativecows........ 200 @ 270
HOGS—Good to choice heavy 350 @ 3 41l
WHEAT—-No.2red............ 990 @ @0
No.2 hard........... 2 @ sy
CORN—NO. 3.cccocavnicroncsies 7 @ &%
DATE-N0.2. . ccrvcvrrcarncnsiee e’ o
RYE—No, 2...........cuun. e B8 &Y
FLOUR—Patents,persack.... 2% @ 24
| AR I @ 115
HAY—Baled.................... T30 @ 9%
BUTTER—Choice creamery.. 20 @ =
CHEESE—Full eream......... 9 @ Wiy
EGGS—ChoiCe. . .o oeveenrannnens e 2
BACON—Hams.. ..... e 1
Shoulders ... s @ 613
Gides.......cc.cvean - T e 8
BRI, .. s aasavenisiatrsa (=1 (2 ]
POTATOES.. wransnpecss 0 B 89
ST. LOVIS.
CATTLE—Shipping steers.... 400 @ 460
Butehers” steers... 300 @ 2 63
HOGS—Packing. 360 @ 3 43
SHEEP—Fair to choice . 400 @ DO
: . . 350 @ 375
WHEAT-—No. 2 red. . She W
CORN—NO0.2..c0vvuecnniiannnnee $L9 &L
OATE—NO. 2...ccvinncrnnnnnnn aue o
RYE-No. 2........... e @
BUTTER—Creamery .......... ne B
POBE .....corvecccarsessanacarse e e@NIi%
CHICAGO.
CATTLE—Shipping steers.... {0 @ 4%
HOGE—Packing and shipping 375 @ 33
SHEEP-—Fair to cholee......... 400 @ 500
FLOUE—W inter wheat 190 @ 500
WHEAT—No. 21red ........... Wke 993
CORN—No. 2......cavnnnnnee. - B @ 2%
OATE-—N0. 2 ---.o-vcusn " SR H1re 41%
RBYE~N04T. ... ocinnn 6 @ 6%
_ M TCARIOTY .. oeoocan ne =
PORE.....vovncnvininnn B S0 @ 812y
NEW YORK
CATT mon loprime. 350 @ 49
choice........ 315 @ 316
FLOUR—Good techoice. .... - 480 @ 510
WHEAT—No. 2red...... e 106 @ 1069
;e 65
i @ b
¥ e ny
w0 0

BRUISES,
- FROST-BITES,
INFLAKMATIONS

r-- L]
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[ Childrea Enjoy

The pleasant flavor, gentle sction aad
soothing effects of of Figs, whea in
need of a laxative n?dr:;l:ho father o‘: moth-

er be costive or bilious the most I‘_\i
results follow its use, so that it m oo

fmﬂ hmed“ 'i:ﬁ:-n and every family

i“'n“d:mwéwm .':Elnls
off,’ on outside of your 9
mm: men are on ndﬂho?"—‘

The most potent remedies for the cure of
disease have been discovered by accident.
The first dose of Dr. Shallenberger's Anti
dote for Malaria was given, as an experi
ment, to an old lady ost dying from the
effects of Malaria, on whom inine acted
unmnn. One does cured her; and a sin-

bas cured thousands since It is
oniy known Auntidete for the peison of

Bold by Dyuggists.
A xew disease, diphtheria of the eyve,
i Beston: . Birmis

Suwbismus of the
throat may be cxpected next. —Lowell Cour
ier.

1 was taken sick with ulcers on the left

has'

lung. Doctors gave me to die, but a '
friend got me some Bull's illa and |
before 1 used one boitle I got better, and

a'ter using it two months 1 am at work
— A Brookftis, Coldwater,

A uAX hired a room under s doctor’s
80 that the doctors might work over him

case of an emergendy.

MrrLioxs of women use Dobbins’ Electirie
BSoap dally, and say it is the best and cheap-
est. If they are right, pou ought to use it
If wrong, one trial ouly will show you. Ruy a
bar of your grocer and try it next Monday.

A xaxdoesn't have to understand mill
tary tactics to drill a bole.—Birmingtam
T.

—_—
ALl disorderscaused by a bilions state of
the systom can be cured by using Carter's
Little Liver Pills. Xo pain, gl-iph'a"lﬂ or dis-
comforl altending their use. Try m.
—_—
It may be said of a man who investsina
quarry that his lot is a hard one.
&
TEE more you pelt a tanner the better he
liloes it —Pittsburgh Dispatch.

| Takes 1000 people

| able to catarrh?

to

I

3§

Dr. Sage’s Catarrh

at 50 cents a bottle, to

up $500.

Lt
t

sales.

Its makers profess to cure
“cold in the head,” and even
chronic catarrh, and if
fail they pay $500 for their
over: nee,—

Not in newspaper words
but in fard cask/ Think of
what confidence it takes to
put that in the papers—and
meas it.

Its makers believe in the
Remedy. Isnt it worth a
trial?  Isn't any trial prefer-

After all, the mild agencies
are the best. Perhaps they
work more slowly, but they
work surefy. . Pierce’s
Pleasant Pellets are a::ll: tﬁ:g
agency but gwict ld.
They're sugar-coated, easy to
take, never shock nor derange
the system and half their pow-
er is in the mild way in which
their work is done. Small-
est, cheapest, easiest to take.
Oneadose. T

Swift Specific S. S. S. has a record enjoyed by no other
medicine. s B &
For over -
PURELY
fifty years VEGE-
it has been !“f:'
curing all = w
sorts of blood Jserts of TO THE
trouble from e e e peiten tem bis we| DELICATE
an ordinary [tem, and cured him sound and weit.” CHILD.

pimple to the worst types of scrofula and blood poison.

Books on Blcod and Skiu Biscases Pree.
THE SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, Ca-

Oxo two ounce bottis of Puro Vasaline, 10 cts.
Ons two ounce bottle Yaseline Pomade, 15 *
One jar of Vaseline Cold Cream .. . 15 *
Oso cabe of Yaseline Campher koo - - 10 “

riginal pac gTeai many
ghﬁ.. m.rmlql ":IM
resuit you expect. A bottle of BLUE 8E

CHESEBROUCH M’F’C CO.,

VASELINE

Ons caite of Vasoline Scap, unsoented 10 cts.
One caie of Vasaline Scap, sceaed. - 26 “
Oao two sumce bottle of Whils Vaseline 25 "
Or for slmpn sy siagie artieie 84 the prier,

14 h " [OUR Vasell { T ful t Hine I« put wp by "
you have aecasion to use Vaseline in any form c‘:ﬂ- o lﬁl&m 'm':‘:,lu:ﬂw.'::'z

% the articls lu an fnitation
AL VASFLINE lo sald by all druggiste ns ton conls.

: 24 9tate Street, New York.

—— e et

For One Dollar
m:;-ﬂ.w.ﬂll dellver.
in the United Nintes, :n.,uu-
lowing articles casefally parked in
o mest box:

$1.10

vahte, and will not give yoa

NO PAUPER LABOR MADE THIS. Sozte

1, %c; Re; Gae; iag, B cenis: T
pearl, 3c; pruniag, m grafuag, ;?E.lll

- .

BAL

NAURALGIA, ﬁ LS

mm@ﬁm

T ar

W LINIMENT

I ettt P

i CHlRIC_ ANEUMATISH,

11 1S THE BOST PENETRATING LisET I TE wond! SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

Cold in the Head it kas o

Ps ey po e o

meail particie

Easiest to use,
A cure is certain. For

e
or
. Hazmir %2, Warren, Pa.

@GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1678, |

t
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EPPS’S
COCOA

LABELLED -2 LB. TINS ONLY.




