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LESSON OF THE RAINS.

-Tnlmmma-mooodtn

the Btorms.

. m-m«m-mm.up-
~_m Over the Smallest Things—Relief
_ “n the Rain of Tears—Weeping
= For Joy.

recent sermon at Brookly Rev.
=Witt Talmage took the weather
his subject. His text was: “Hath

' Tain 8 father? Job, xxxviii 28
He said;

This Book of Job has been the sub-
ject of unbounded theological wrangle.
Men have made it the ring in which to
display their ecclesiastical pugilism.
Bome say that the Book of Job is a true
history; others that it is an allegory;
others that it is an epic poem; others
that it is a drama. Some say that Job
fived 1,500 years before Christ, others
that he never live at all. Some say the
author of this book was Job: others
Darid: others Solomen. The discussion
has landed some in blank infidelity.
Now, | have no tronble with the Books
of Job or Revelation—the two most
mysterious books in the Bible—because
of s rule 1 adopted some years ago. 1
wade down into a scripture passage as
long as I ean fouch bottom, and
when 1 canmnot, then | wade out
] used to wade in it until it was over
my head, and then I got drowned 1|
study a passage of scripture so long as
it is a comfort and help to my soul; but
when it becomes a perplexity and a
epiritual upturning, I quit. In other
words, we onght to wade in up to our
heart, but never wade in until it is
over our head.  No man should ever ex-
pect to swim across the great ocean of
divine troth

1 suppose you understand your family
genealogy. You know something about
Your parents, your grandparents, your
great-grandparents. Perhaps vou know
where they were born, or where
they died. Have you ever studied the
purentage of the shower? *“Hath the
ruin & father?” This question is not
usked by a poetaster or a scientist, bat
by the head of the universe. To humble
und to save Job, (vod asked him four-
teen guestions; about the world’s archi-
tecture, about the refraction of the
sun's ravs, about the tides, about the
snow crystal, about the lightning, and
then he arraigns him with the interro-
gation of the text: “Hath the rain a
father?”

With the seclentific wonders of the
rain I have nothing to do. A minister
gets throngh with that kind of sermons
within the first three years, and if he
has piety enongh he gets through with
it in the first three months. A sermon
has come to me to mean one word of
four letters: *help!™ You sll know
that the rain i8 not an orphan Yon
know it is not east out of the gates of
heaven a foundling. You wonld an-
swer the question of my text in the
affirmative.  Sufely housed during the
storm, vou hear the rain beating against
the window panpe, and yon find it
searching all the crevices of the window
sill It tirst cowes down in solitary
drops, pattering the dust, and then it
deluges the fields and angers the moun-
tain torrents, and makes the traveler
implore shelter. You know that the rain
is not an accident of the world’s econ-
omy. Yomn know it was born of the
clond.  Yon know it was rocked in the
eradle of the wind.  You know it was

"Wy to sleep by the storm. You know

3is a flying evangel from heaven

“th. You know it is the gospel of

—_ather. You know that God is

r. If this_be true, then how

wicked is our murmuring about cli-
matic changes.

The first eleven Sabbaths after 1 en-
tered the ministry it stormed. Throngh
the week it was clear weather, but on
the Sabbath the country meeting house
looked like Noah's ark before it land-
ed. A few drenched people sat before
a drenched pastor, but most of the
farmers stayed at home and thanked
Giod that what was bad for the charch
was good for the erops. | committed u
good deal of sin in those daysin de-
nouncing the weather. Ministers of
the Gospel sometimes fretabont stormy
Sabbaths or hot Sabbaths or inclement
Saubbaths. They forget the fact that
same God whoe ordained the Sabbath
and sent forth His ministers to an-
nounce salvation also ordained the
weather. *“*Hath the rain a father.™

Merchants, also, with their stores
filled with new goods and their clerks
hanging idly around the coanter, com-
mit the same traosgression. There
have been seasons when the whole
spring and fall trade has been ruined
by protracted wet weather. The mer-
chants then examined the “weather
probabilities™ with more interest than
they read their Bibles. They watched
for a patch of blue sky. They went
complaining to the store, and came com-
plaining home again. In all that sea-
son of wet feet and dripping garments
and impassable streets they never goee
asked the gquestion: “Hath the raina
father?”

So agricnlturists commit this sin.
There is nothing more annoy ing than to
have planted corn rot in the ground be-
canse of too much moisture, or hay all
ready for the mow dashed of a shower,
or wheat almost ready for the sickle
spoiled with the rust. How hard it is
to bear the agricultural disappoint-
ments. God has infinite resources, but
1 do not think he has capacity to make
weather to suit all farmers. Some-
times it is too hot, or it is too cold: it is
too wet, or it is too dry: it is too early,
or it is too late. They forget that the
God who promised seed time and har
vest. summer and winter, cold and heat,
also ordained all the climatic changes.

There is one question that ought to
be written on every barn, on every
fence, on every farm house: “Hath the
rain a father?” If we only knew what
a vast enterprise it is to provide appro-
priate weather for this world we would
not be so critical of the Lord Isame
Watts, at 10 years of age, complained
that be did not like the hymns that were
sung in the English chapel. “Well,"
said his father, “Isaac, instead of your
complaining about the hymas, go and
make hymns that are better.” And he
did go and make hymns that were bet-
ter. Now, I say to you, if you do not
like the weather, get up a weather com-
pany and have a president, and a secre-
tary, and a treasurer, snd a board of
directors, and §10,000,000 of stock, and
then provide weather that will suit all
of us. ‘There is a farm that is dried up
for the lack of rain, n‘nd h;:nuhl
sleasure ¥ going out fora ex-
- m p.l‘:v:ku wgnl..ber that will suit

B farm and the pleasure excur-

i 1 will not take §1 of

eather company. There

ing in the universe who

mough to provide for the right

kind of weather for this world. “‘Hath
the rain a father?”

My text also God's minute
supervision Yousee the Divine Som-
ship in every drop of rain. The jewels
of the shower are not flung away by a
spendthrift who knows not how many
he throws or where they fall They are
all shining princes of Heaven. They
all have an eternal lineage. They are
all the children of a king. ‘“‘Hath the
rain a father?”

Well, then, | say if God takes motice
of every minute raindrop, He will take
potice of the most insignificant affair of
my life. Itis the astronomical view of
things that bothers men. We look up

into the night hegvems, sad we say:

-
-

S

-

“Worlds! worlds™ and how insignifi-
cant we feel! We stand at the foot of
Mount Washington or Mount Blaoe,
and we feel that we are only insecta,
and then we say to ourselves:

the world is so large, the sun is 1,400,-
000 times larger.” “0,” we say, “it is
of no use, if God wheels that grest ma-
chinery through immensity, He will not
take the trouble to look down
on me.” Infidel conclusion Saturn,
Mercury and Jupiter are no more
rounded and weighed and swung by the
hand of God than are the globules on &
lilac bush the morning after s shower.
God is no more in megnitndes than he
is in minutise. I/ He has scales to weigh
the mountains, He has balances delicate
enough to weigh the infinitesimal. You
can no more see him through the tele-
scope than you can see IHm through
the miscroscope; no more when you
look up than when you look down.
Are not the hairs of vour head all
numbered? And if Himalaya has »
God, “hath not the rain a father?™

When the Christian army was be-
sieged at Beziers and a drunken drum-
mer came in at midnight and rang the
alarm bell, not knowing what he was
doing, but waking np the host in time
to fight their enemies that moment ar-
riving, was it an accident? When, in
one of the Irish wars, a wtarving
mother, fiying with her starving child,
sank down and fainted on the
rocks in the night and her hand
fell on a warm hottle of milk, did
that just happen s0? God is either in
the affairs of men or our religionis
worth nothing # all. and you bad bet-
ter take it away from us, and instead
of this Bible, which teaches the doe-
trine, give us a secular book, and let us,
as the famous Mr. Fox, the member of
parliament, in his last hour, cry omt:
“Read me the eighth book of Virgil™
0! my friends, let us rouse up to an ap-
preciation of the fact that all the affairs
of our life are under a King's command
and under a Father's watch. Alexan-
der’s war horse, Bucephalus, would al-
low anybody to mount him when he
was unharnessed; but as soon as they
put on that war horse, Bucephalus, the
caddle and the trappings of the con-
queror, he would allow no one but
Alexander to touch him. And if asoul-
less horse conld have so much pride in
his owper, shall not we immortals exnlt
in the fact that we are owned by a
King? “Hath the rain a father?”

Agaln, my snbject teaches me that
(iod's dealings with us are inexplicable.
That was the orignal force of my text
The rain was a great mystery to the
ancients. They counld not understand
how the water should get into the
cloud, and getting there, how it should
be suspended, or falling, why it shonld
come down in drops. Modern soience
comes along and says there are two
portions of air of different tempera-
ture, and they are charged with moist-
ure, and the one portion of air de-
creases in temperature so the water
may longer be held in vapor and it falls

And thev tell us that some of the
clouds that look to be only as large as
a man’s hand, and to be almost quictin
the heavens, are great mountains of
mist, 4,000 feet from base to top, and
that they rush miles a minute. But
after all the brilliant experiments of
Dr. Jumes Hutton and Ssussure and
other seientists, there is an indefinite
mystery about the raln. There is an
ocean of the unfathomable in every
rain drop, and God says to-day, as He
said in the time of Job: *If you can not
understand one drop of rain, do not be
surprised if My dealings with you are
inexplicable.”

Why does that aged man, decrepit,
beggared, vicious, sick of the world,
and the world sick of him, live on,
while here is a man in middle life, eon-
secrated to God, hard working, useful
in every respect, who dies? Why does
that old gossip, gadding along the
street about everybody's business but
her own, have such good health, while
the Christian mother, with a flock of
little ones about her whom she is pre-
paring for usefulness and for Heaven—
the mother who you think ceuld not be
spured an hour from that household—
why does she lie down and die with a
cancer? Why does that man, selfish to
the core, go on adding fortune to for-
tune, cousuming everything on himself,
continning to prosper, while that
man, who has been giving ten per cent
of all his income to God and the church,
goes into bankruptey? Before we make
stark fools of ourselves let us stop
pressing this everlasting “why.” Let
us worship where we can not under-
stand. Let a man take that one ques-
tion “why?" and follow it far enongh
and push it and he will land in wretch-
edness and perdition. We want in our
theology fewer interrogstion marks
and more exclamation points. Heaven
is the place for explanation. FEarth is
the place for trast. 1f you can not un-
derstand so minute a thing as a rain
drop how can you expect to understand
God's dealings? “Hath the rain a
father?™

Again, my text makes me think that
the rain of tears is of divine origin.
Great clouds of trouble sometimes
hover over us. They are black, and
they are gorged. and they are thunder-
ous. They are more portentous than
Salvator or Claude ever painted—clouds
of poverty, or persecution, or bereave-
ment. They hover over us and they
get darker and blacker, and after
awhile a tear starts, and we think by
an extra pressure of the eyelid to stop
itt Others follow and after awhile
there is a shower of tearful emotion
Yea, there is a rain of tears. *“Hath
that rain a father?”

*4),” you say, “'s tear is nothing buta
drop of limpid fluid secreted by the
lachrymal gland—is only a sign of weak
eyves” Great mistake. It isone of the
Lord's richest bepedictions to the
world There are people in Blackwell's
Island insave asylum, and st Utica, and
at all the asylums of this land who
were demented from the fact that they
could not cry at the right time. There
have been times in your life when
you would have given the world, if you
had possessed it, for one tear. You
couid shriek, you could blaspheme, but
you could mot cry. Have you pever
seen a man holding the hand of a dead
wife, who had been all the world to
him? The temples livid with excite-
ment, the eye dry and frantic, nomoist-
ure on the upper or lower lid Yom

about God, there is no God; or if there
is I hate Him: dopét talk to me about
God: would He have left me and these
motherless children™

But s few hours or days after, coming
across some lead pencil that she owned

in life, or some letters which she wrote

when he was away from home, with
outcry that appals, there
fountaim of tears, and as the
of God's consolation strikes that
tain of tears, you find out that
tender hearted. merciful, pitiful
God who was the

is

of the rain

“Q,” you say, “itis absurd to think
that God is going to watch over tears.™
No, my friends.  There are three or
four kinds of them that God counta.

world would say “you ought to be
able to take care of yoursell,” yom

Do you know what it is $hat makes o
man repent? [ see people going sroand
trying to repent. They cannot repent
Do you know, no man can repent

God helps him to repemt? How do [
koow? By this passage: “Him hath
God exalted to be & Prince and a
Saviour to give repentance,” 0! tis a
tremendous hour when one wakes up
and says: “Iam s bad man: | have not
sinned against the laws of the land, but
1 have wasteéd my life; God asked me
for my services, and 1 haven't gives
those services 0! my sins, God forgive
me.” When that tear starid
it thrills all Heaven. An

there is 3 commingling of tears, and
God is the Father of that rain, the Lord,
long, suffering, merciful aad gracious
In a religious assemblage & man arose
and said: *'l have been a very wicked
man; | broke my mother's heart; I be-
came an infidel; but I have seen my
evil way, and I have surrendered my
heart to God; bat it is & grief I zan
never get over that my perents should
never have heard of my salvation; I
don't know whether they are living or
dead.” While yet he was standing in
the sudience, a voice from the gallery
said: *Oh! my son, my son!"

He looked up, and he recognized her.
It was his vld mother. She bhad been
praying for him for & great many years,

and when, at the foot of the cross, the |

prodigal gon and the praying mother
embraced each other, there was a rain,

a tremendous rain, of tears, and God |

was the father of those tears.

The king of Carthage wasdethroned
His people rebelled against him. Ho was
driven into banishment. His wife and
children were outrageously abused.
Years went by, and the king of Car-
thage made many friends. He gath-
ered upagreat army. He marched again
toward Carthsge. Eeaching the gates
of Carthage, the best men of the pisce
came out bare footed and bare headed,
and with ropes around their necks, cry-
ing for mercy. They said: “We abused
you snd we abused your family, but we
ery for mercy.” The king of Carthage
looked down upon the people from his
chariot and said: *“l came to bless; 1
didn't come to destroy. Yon drove me
out, but this day I pronounce pardom
for all the people. Open the gate and
let the army come in" The king
marched in and took the throme, and
the people all shouted: “Long live the
king!"

My friends, you have driven the Lord
Jesus Christ, the King of the church,
away from your heart; you have been
maltreating Him all these years; but
He comes back to-day. He stands in
front of the gates of your soul. If you
will only pray for His pardon He will
meet you with His gracious spirit and
He will say: *“Thy sins and thy iniqui-
ties [ will remember no more. Open
wide the gate: 1 will take the throne.
My peace | give unto you.” And then,
all through this audience, from the
young man and from the old, there will
be a rain of tears,and God will be the
Father of that rain!

CAUGHT REDHANDED.
The Way in Which Male and Female Con-
celt la Displayed.

The show windows of the largest
stores are veritable things of beauty,
but a little observation convinces one
that the ceaseless throngs on State
street do not turn their glances or their
steps windowards altogether as a com-
pliment to the window-trimmer’s art.
It is safe to say that fully one-half the
men and women who give a look, how-
ever fleeting, at the show windows do
80 to look at their own reflections, It
is so convenient, you know, and it gives
one such a sense of security to kmow
that a dress is trailing exactly or a cra-
vat is perfectly adjusted The window
glass is generally most scrupulously

and it is just as good as look-
ing at a mirror. And yet nobody seems
to acknowledge openly that he or she
admires the reflected image in the glass
more than the wares displayed behind
it

An incident amusingly illustrative of
this modern symptom of human vaaity
occurred one day lately in front of one
of the large jeweiry stores on State
street. There sauntered up from the
north a young man who was so well-
ordered in his attire that the lack of
conspicuosity about him was al-
most painful He eased his
a trifie as bhe the jewe
eler's window, until he stood before it,
negligently gasing at the window.
From the south there had come
same strip of pavement s damsel w
violet-bowered bonnet and light-gray

window. His eyes meod bars—in reflec
tion Hesaw her arrsaging her wveil,
and yet conid not let fall his hamd
enough to disguise from

that had
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DETROIT CELEBRITIES.

Gen. John Pulfoed, U. 8 A, and
Capt. Francis Martin, U. 8 N.

The Fermer Jo the Mest Despersiely
Woanded Mas is Americs snd the
Puneral at 8¢ Deloua.

[Special Detroit (Mich ) Correspondeace. |

genial
with as much alacrity as if he did not
earry s lot of rebel lead hidden in his
bones.

His friend and comrade, Gen. O. M.

mental limits
recognized throngh the entire army.”

Gen. Pulford served through the en-
tire war and it is believed that he is the
only man who ever survived being
struock by a solid shot from a cannon.
At Malvern Hill he was lying on his
face with others of his regiment, the
Fifth Michigan wolunteer infantry,
when a solid shot from a reb=] cannon
half a mile away rebounded in the air
#0 feet in front, and fell on bim, strik-
ing him om the left side of the head
The shock threw him np three feet in
the air, split his skull. and pulverized
his eollar bope. His comrades picked
him up, leaned him against a tree, and
left him there to die.

A day or two after he disappeared
and they telegraphed home to his wife
that he was dead and his body missing

Two weeks afterwards he was discov-

ered in Libby prison where be had been
tenderly eared for by his fellow prison-
ers, but he was delirious with pain and
nttacked everybody who spproached
him. '
The prison suthorities took the first
~pportunity of exchanging the poor fel-
Jow and he was sent to Baltimore
where he lay for two months in the
hospital, never speaking a word Sud-
denly one day he opened his eyes and
took up life where it had left himon the
battle-field.

The manacles and chains which had
restrained him while wiolent were re-
moved and the soldier of iron constituo-
tion recovered, went back to his regi-
ment and lived to have his back broken
and both arms partially disabled in the
battle of the Wilderness, besides being
wounded in the knce at boydtown
plank road.

Gen. Pulford did some harder fighting
after the war, when he fought the For-
tv-fourth congress for the maintenance
of his rank in the army and a peasion
commensurate with his shattered con-
dition. He finally woa. His victory
was established upon this clause in the
report:

*“It Is considered that he has risked his per
son, as an officer, in double as many ecogage
ments and actually commanded a reglment in
more battles than the oidest regiment in the
United States army has parucipated in sinee
fts original organization in 17007

It does not often happen that a man
lives to read his own obitnary even
once, but Gen. Pulford has had this ex-
nerienece twice in the course of his va-
ried life. The first was when he was
reported dead on the bastle-field of Mal-
vern [Hill, the other when he was
stricken down with a stroke of paraly-
sis, the resunlt of his woundls, some four
years ago. When he recovered it was
not deemed best to let him know how

Il he had been. To this end Mrs. Pul-
ford burned all the papers, and cautioned
friends not to talk with him on the sub-
Ject

But one day, when his wife was ab-
sent, the general sent for a barber ia-

ber, like the most of his class, was lo
quacious

*“Well now, gen’l, you mos’ gone off
dat time,” he said. as he Iathered up for
a close military shave.

*] expect | was, Harnes. Guess | must

And bhe wears his honors like the
man he is. . Yo

Few meeting ‘Mim casually would
dream that be was engaged in all the
actions of the army of the Potomae, that
be had participated in twenty-five en-
gegrments and had seen cighteen years
of hard service. .

There is a chapter of history in every
detail of soch a life, a lesson of patriot-
‘am. which man
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frm entrance to the house, but a Jiver
sion was made in faver of the distin-
two tickets At the entrance carriagy
‘after carriage was turned away by the
liveried lackeys, but when Gea FPul
ford's name wras announced there was »
stentorian ery: “Room for the Ameri-
can general's carriage.” and he and his
wife were escorted to seats of bonor.

And be is a troe American in parpose
and spirit, & member of the Loyal Le
gioa and a loyal lover of “'Michigan, my
Michigan. ™

~Ship ahov ™

“H-a-1-1-o™

“What ship is that™

“Parinrton —{rom America bound to
Jara. In need of water.™

“Stay where you are’™

This nautical conversation took place
on May 6, 1521, between Capt. Willinmes,
of the American merchant-man the
| Purington, and the British sloop of war
Bosalie, commanded by Capt. Marryat,

CAPT. FRANCIF MARTIN, U. 8. X

the distinguished novelist, who, witn
the Vigo, a T4gun man of war, lay at
anchor in St James bay, being there
for the purpose of keeping off all ves
sels coming too near the prison home of
the 6noe great Napoleon.

The
mitted to stop for the purpose of ob-
taining wood and water, and in defer
ence to the American flag, but scarcely
had the captain and his mate, Mr. Mar-
tin, then a yonng wman, stepped ashore,
than the wind, which was blowing a
rale, caused the ship to slip her anchor

sea.
She did not return for several hours,

burial of the man who for years had
been held a prisoner there by the Eng-
lish nation.

“Te died at Longwood, a part of the
island which is 2,500 fect above the level
of the sen,” said Capt. Martin yesterday

“and it has always been thought that Sir
fudson Lowe, who was governor of the
island, sent him up there to hasten his
death. He died in a small frame house,
and his remains were placed in a plain
wooden coffin and carmied to the grave
in & rough hearse. The pallbearers
were the officers of his staff, loyal
Frenchmen who remained with him io
exile. An English military band pre-
ceded the hearse, plaving the ‘Dead
March” and severul companies of sol
diers followed. The grave was beneath
awillow tree in a spet selected by him-
self.
service.  The soldiers fired a volley over

playing a qnickstep.”

return to their own country.

cirenmstances.  He believes that .
Napoleon had sarrendered 1o Russia he |

guished prisoner of war. .
“Everywhere on the island | heard
him praiscd for his fortitude, bis cour

and many incidents were related of his |
sufferings, and the cruelty of Gov. Lowe
toward him." ?
Capt. Francis Martin, U.S. N, is s
hale and hearty veteram of ninety-one
vears, being born in New York state
in 1500. He has all his facuities at their
best, beyond a slight deafness, and
reads historical and biographical boolks
daily lle lives with his agreeable |
family at 159 First street, Detroit, and
is one of the picturesque landmarks of
the past which are left to.adorn the
boundaries of the present.
Mas M L. Rarsm

Lost in 8 Woman's Pachet.
It is seldom that 3 woman loses any- |
thing in the pocket of her own dress,
but such a thing actually happened w0
a very clear-headed and methodical
young woman whose residence is in
Baltimore, but whose comings and go-
ings encomnass nearly every civilized
quarter of the giohe. Some time ago
Mrs C. missed her pocketbook. contain-
ing & considerable sum of money A
careful scarch through her own cozy
establishment failed W disclose its
whereabouts The household servants |
were all well known and trustworthy,
and there were no circumstances that
even suggestied theft The loss was
discovered soon after a visit W this |
city. and advertisementa were sprinkled
plentifully among the newspapers. The |
missing pocketbook persistently con- |
tinued 10 be missing in spite of all ef- |
forts to discover it After awhile the |

circumstance of hsh--ulw}

!

the pocket of a haodsome traveling |
dress “Why, it secems 10 me that ||
felt in that pocket when | was search-
ing.” exclaimed ita owner, looking st
her husband with 3 why-dude t-you-teil
me expression spon her face. “Yen
dear.” said he sympathetically, 1
kmow that | feit for it "—N. ¥, 'il-J
. _— v -
. They Are ilferent. |
* “They are an awfully patient people |
in this town.” he was saying to an ac- |
qusintance iz a Park row car. '
“In what respect”™ queried the other. |
“Why. I've been on these borse cars

i
i

:
:
:

!

Purington was, however, per- |

and she was blown twenty miles out to |

in an interesting chat on this subject,

His own chaplain read a hurried |

his grave, and the band marched away |

wonld have been treated as a distin- '
| ments of the bronze age in the north to

age, and his courtesy o all about him, |

SUGGESTIVE FYGURE &

The Ameviens Girl's Walst Said to B In-
tirely Too Pmall

Mich., spoke ot the Washington high
school 1o the girls of the schoo! during
his visit recently.

He oproed his remarks by announc
ing that he was going 1o say some very
uopleasant things sbout young ladws
Notwithatanding thewr good looking
faces, he said, most of them are erippled
ana deformed.

The doctor has devoted Sfteen vears
to the study of the human fgure He
has made measurementa of the Mexh
cans. the Italian, German, sand Freoch
m‘lﬂm‘!wu‘t&b
waista with those of American girla
| and has come 1o the conclusion that the
average American woman is de formed,
that her waist is 100 amall for her bxxdy
He bhad compared the waist measure
ment with the height, and. as a result
of 1,990 measnrements, foand that the

%lw waist messurement s only 9
|

peroent of the beight The average
waist of the Amercan woman is I48
inches The waist of the Venas de
Milo is 47 per cent of the height Wuh
sach a waist as that a woman could
draw a good big breath

| The waist of & woman. he aak!l oupht

|
'

to be larger than |
| rt & man « bhecanuse her | B and it T Calatmies

liver s larger He said “a smalier
| heart but a larger liver,™ but not pleas

| ing the young ladies by this remark be |
“Uly in quantity, is gquality i1

added

s otherwine
| The doctor sadd that those

|
|
4

‘ are so pressed down by tight ciothing
as 1o make women deformed

‘ He called particalar attention to the |

! fact that althvugh & woman doubled in
weight the measurement of her waist
dikin’t increase at all

i While in Washington [ Keliogg

| measured the wamts of twelve iittle girls

| in & private school and found the small
tﬂt woist was 23 inchea The average
was 24 inches, one was 2045 inches and
one My inches. and those wansta be
said, will become smaller as the giria
| grow older.

These restrictions of the waist cnuse |

many other deformities. such as hollow
| chesta, drooping and round shoulders
Ir. Kellogg dvd not sew
| why women shouldn't be as strong as
men The doctor spoke of the Swiss
women who carry heavy burdens on
their shoulders up and down hills and
| sail that they are among the healthiest
| women in the world
| He showed by diagrams that the same
| evils oecasioned in women by g

ANY Frase

| elothes were 1o be found m wen wh

' wore belts. -~ N )
| timer,

tommercial Adver-

ABOUT AMBER

i vor Martin was given an | MHow the Submarine Prodact First Came

tunity of seeing the solemn and lonely |

te be sed.

The masses of amber thrown by eversy
'.t..rm on the strands of Jutland and
; Seania, although neglected by the frst
settlers upon them, attracted the cager
sttention of their sepuleher bullding
L successors. The sabmarine procdnc
cast at their feet by the waves served
not only for the adornment of thelr
II"I'.II'I\, living and dead, but for their
protection against maletic
influences. and, gradually becoming
known to distant pru'ﬂl"'\. was bartered
in the growing trade centres of the
| south. for objects franght with the sig-
niicance of a new era

The traflic assumed large proportions
To the difnsion of the fossi]l gum of
Jutiand from Ligaria to Thrace cor
| r--.pumaln an equal sarprising plenty of
bronze and pold in Seandinavia, where
toss finds of wronght amber and of the
objects purchased with il surgests o
reciprocal relation, scarvity of the first
attending on pientiful ness of the second
Not even in those remote Limes was

suppagmoesenld

' pomsible at onee to have a cake and L

There had been a great deal of excite: |
ment; the Loglish soldiers could hardly |
conceal their jov at the death of their |
prisoner, as they were now allowed te |

eat it Abont the sixth eentory I

the Etruscans entered the market Am
ber oecnrs in the oldest tomls at (er
vetri, and its exehange for bronze wares

explains the stamp of Etroscan design

Capt. Martin said that his mind was |
greatly impressed with the lonely spee- |
tacle and pageant of death under such |
i

impressed upon many objects now in
the Copenhagen Muoscum
the materials for their econstroction
were imported, the discovery of the
molds in which 1'“".7 were cast proves
conclusively the weapons and impie-

have been of home manufacture  Their
remarkable beauty and elaboration tell
of an advance in taste rnsuing upon the
development of commerce they aprang
from, while the system of ornament
adopted in them betrays an (irental
origin. Itx clements were probably
rooted in religious symbolism  fire for
example. being denoted by the rigrag
the sun, by the double spiral character
stie of Danish bromee work. although
found as well on the pottery of the bee.
hive tombs of Mycens FEdinburgh
Review.
A Un gue Drecsing-.own.

One of the latest novelties in the wmay

of dressing gowns s the Chinese role,

' Ita simplicity is ita chief charm  The

pooxis must be sarrow and cut in two

| straight pieces the length of the figure

and sewed to the neck both front and
back. A small gore i placed m the
breadth next to the hack A straight
piece of the gonds s then sewed to
gether and placed from the shoulder 1o
the gore to form the sleeres When
made from white or bloe crepe lined
with shrimp pink silk it is a pretty and
unique dressing-gown. The half-sieeve,

falling back, reveals just enough of a

Dr. J. C. Kellogg, of Batte Creek, |
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It's &8 medicine that starts from
the beginming. It rouses every or
gan nto healthy action, purifies and
enriches the blood, and through
cleanses and renews the whaole sys
tem. All Blood, Skin, and Scalp
Discases, from a ecommon im.o.L
or eruption to the worst SNorafula,
are cured it For Tetter, Salt
rheam, Eczema, FEryupelas Hode,
Carbuncles, Sore Eves, (outre or
Thick Neck, and Enlarged GGlands,
Tumors, and Swellings, it's an uoe
qualed remedy.

Don’t think it's hike the sarsaps
rillas. They claim o be good for
the blood in March, April, and May
“ (zolden Medical [hseos ry " works
equally well at all seasons. And »
not only elaims to do good
guarantees it 1f 1t doesn’t benefit
or cure, in case, vou have
your money hack

You pay ouly lor e good you
st

“German
Syrup”

Here 15 something from Mr Frank
A. Hale, proprctor of the De Wit
House, Lewnston, and the Tontine
Hotel, Brunswxk, Me. Hotel men
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e e ————
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1s L.enox.

ONE ENJOYS
Both the methad and rescita when
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Eﬂl!! ¥yl pr :;»;-{;_t onn the Kulne e,

iver and owels, clemnss the sve
e effectually deq_-ft «~ head.
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el (Wl b .“'n-.-p wf l-.‘t = the
only remedy of it hind ever pe
duced, plessiog 1o the taste and s
orptable 1o the stomach  proawpt in
e actionn and truly bevefcml in i
eflecta, prepared ouly from the maont
bealthy aol agres alde » hstances, e
many cxrellent aln.,.‘.ol". crnrmend 1t
to all and bave made it the mowt
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Syrup of Fign = for sale in NN
andd 81 bottles by all lealing drwy
Furts Any relmble drugpst wuh
may not have it on band will peo
cure it promptly for suy one whe
wishes 1o by it Do not acoept any
sulmtitute.
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Tuit’s Pills

CURE CONSTIPATION.

Te cajeoy heelih one shoald bove reog-
evornallons

alee toen p fons
housre. The svile. memtal soal

phjeieal, resntting f rem

HABITUAL CONSTIPATION
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dimpied arm to be enticing. and the soft Meet the world as 1t comes and goes, . wm . 50 e o Banty s Bow

fold of the posds clinging 1o the peck
presents quite a fascinating e®ect  If
desired, the front pieces can bw crossed
and & silk cord and taser! tied lowmely
around the waist jauntily holds it in s
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and are not slow n sming people
and thungs up for what they are
worth. He says that bhe has lost 2
father and several brothers and ms-
ters from Pulmonary Consumption,
and s hiumself frequentiy troubled

with colds. and he
Hereditary often coughs enough

ever he has taken a

German Syrup and # cures hum
every Uume ere 15 2 man who
knows the full danger of Jung tron-
bles. and would therefore be most

-f..-'“l.ﬁ-----ﬁ

(Hr s hew iy Waraceen
% 5 ¥ g B Lenlaies i
T - - e W
Yk B oww B

REPAIRS. -~ -

WFraBs TS P aibh o = T = e

." m“unna-n

v wase e mame s’ oh

20 730 WANT 22

. . L3,
| cold of this kind he uwes Boscher's i S Fo/in 1os s e ST 2,

—

EDUCATIONAL

Ll A e . Bt T

gltolhr-‘rmhtud. Oy man

yhst is his optmson > Listen! I
use ! but!lmrhu‘ln(;crm-
than a bundred different per-

.

VOURE MER - T o e
gt ¢ Boninoad e s v——
Pt sonatems.  woms | 5 B Sesece, B
S T SRSy S — —

A N X D 1382

WELES SEITIN TO ARVERTESs FLade
s Ve o ee® e ATt W s
L

# SURGICAL SANITARIUM




