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Journal of Woman's Work. :

" *What ean ahelpless female do?”

Rock the cradle. and bake and brew.

Or, if no cradle your fate aflord,

Rock your brother's wife’s for your board;

Or live in one room with an invalid cousin,

Or sew shop shirts for n dollar a dozen,

Or please some man by looking sweet,

Or please him by giving him things to eat,

Or please him by asking him much advice,

.&mf thinking w{nt ever he does is nice,

Visit the poor (under his supervision);

Doctor the gick who can't pay a physician;

Save men’s time by doing their praying,

And doing other jobs there’s no present pay
in,

Bat if you presume to usurp employmenta

ed by them tor their special enjoy-

ments,

Or if you suceeed when they
woualdn’t .

Or earn money fast when they said you
conldn’t,

Or learned to do things they'd proved were
above you, "

You'll hurt their feelings and then they won't
love you.
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MY SUMMER OUTING.

When Aunt Evelyn Roe, a brilliant
widow, took me from my humble
county home to her elegant cottage
on the Huds n, the transformation
was so complete: that I was at first
too much surprised to comprehend

said you

my increased social advantages. And | ;4 gat in the cool shadow of a tree
it was not until an unwelcome lover { while we watched the brook in the

was pressed upon my notice that ITun-

derstood why I was so favored, and |

that my aunt was resolved that I
should marry well and become an
ornament to the society which she
herself adorned, she lost no time in
putting her plans in execution, for
though young in years, she was old
in the tricks and shams of fashion-
able life,

One evening, after my maid had ar-
rayed me in satin and fine lace, my
aunt came in, and surveying me crit-
ically, expressed herself as delighted
with my appearance. She intimated
that she intended me to “do well”—
by which she meant me to marry a
rich man.

A number of guests were staying at
her house, for she was never happy
unless she had a train of admirers.
Among them, I think I liked Mr. Le-
Baron, my suitor, least ot all. He

had been encouraged by Aunt Eve-
Iyn to make love to me, and thecool
way in which he did so, and took it
as a settled thing that I was his
“destiny,” caused me to despise him
with all my heart.

Not: long after my arrival at her
house, Aunt Evelyn recived a letter
which seemed to please her very
much, and she informed me that it
was from Mr. Cyril Worcester, a gen-
tleman she had met at Rome, and
whom she esteemed highly. She had
long expected a visit from him, and
now he had written to inform ler
when he might be expected.

1 took small interest in the news
whichseemed to elate her so much,
lor I was nursing my pet grievance,
which had become so aggravated,
that I could hardly bear it longer,
I did not care who came or went; the
coming of another man did not sig-
niry; there were too many already, 1
thought, especially, of such as Le
Baron.

It did no good for aunt to lecture
me, which she often did, dwelling up-
on the theme of amiability; she in-
sisted that it did not matter if I were
not interested in any one who con-
versed with me, I must smile and ap-
pear 80; also, when ayoung lady was
thinking of her settlement in life she
ought to comsider the social stand-
ing, and, above all, the wealth of the
man she married.

All this advice irritated me,
and aunt, seeing my state of mind,
wisely forebore further counseling for
the time.

Mr. Cyril Worcester was expected
on Wednesday, and aunt was very
much excited over the anticipated
arrival. All day long she remained
at home to greet her guest, but he
did not come, and in the evening
some one proposed going to the
opera.

When making u;i the party aunt
counted me off to Mr. Le Baron. I
at once pleaded a headache. So it
happened that Idid not go to the
opera, but, like Cinderella, remained
et home.

After the party had gone I fell into
a fit of melancholy musing. How
long was this persecution to continue?
I could not bear it. And brooding
upon my woes, I was on the verge of
tears when a maid broughtin a card.
I glanced at it carelessly: “Cyril
‘Worcester.

“Show him in,” I said.

I was annoyed by the interruption,
but I was obliged to meet this man,
for here he was coming forward and
extending his hand.

“The guests and Aunt Evelyn have
all gone to the opera,” I explained,

“Ah!” he said, in a soft, musical
tone. “So you are the neice I have
been hearing about? Correct re-

ort.”

I looked at him wondering a little
what he meant. He smiled back at
me with the loveliest eyes I had ever
looked into. My foolish heart flut-
tared; the crimson was dying my
cheeks. 1 lowered my eyes in confus-
ion and begged him to be seated. I
hardly knew what we said to cach
other, but we were very good friends
at once, and I felt that he possessed
attractions hard to resist.

He spoke of Aunt Evelyn. He had
met her abroad, he said, and I gath-
ered that the two were on the best of
terms. ’

The next day aunt questioned me
wvery closely about Mr. Worcester. I
answered guardedly, for I felt there
was reason for my doing so. She al-

so talked of thatdetestable Le Bar-

on. He had been complaining of

my coldness and wanted her to inter-
cede for him.

X1 encouraged him to go on,” she
said with calm assurance, “as I was

certain he would win at the end. You

are young and thoughtless, but, my

dear Stella, you can g0 too'fn.r. Be-
sides, you know my wishes.” “
“Aung,” Isaid withemphasis, “you
also know mine. "I’l hate and despise
t odious man:
th‘l‘]Why. Stella, Mr. Le Baron is a
perfect Creesus, and Iam sure he is
not iil looking.” !
Then I became angry and aTm.d I
didn't care if he possessed all United
Qtates and Canada, too; I did not
like him, and I would go home at
onece if he inflicted his company upon
ny more.
m?&?m{, seeing I was seriously vexed,
adroitly changed the subject and in-
quired how I liked Mr. Worcester.
ciid that I found no fault with him.
“He is a gentleman of culture and
refinement,”’ she said. ‘‘But, dear
Stella, don’t fall in love with 93’1‘11,
for he has a heart of adamant.’ o
*“You need not fear for me, aunt.
Some charming days followed.
There were excursions on the river.
long strolls over the hills, and read-
ines from favorite poets, 1 would
have been very happy had not
Le Baron shadowed me wherever I
went. Sometimes I eluded him and
had a quiet walk and chat with Mr.
Worcester; and then it dawned

“Stelia, has promised to let me
take cure of her today and always,
Mr. Le Baron, and you will have to
look elsewhere for a companion—and
for a wife.”

I can’t describe the sensation
caused by these words. Le Baron
turned scarlet. and Aunt Evelyn,
standing near, loolked for a moment
as if she would faint, but she joined
the others in congratulations, and
never by word or sign admitted that

through my engagement with Cyril ' the

Worcester the dearest plans of her

life were overthrown. And this is

the end of my love story.—Waverly

Magazine.
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Systenr in the Kitchen,

The amount of unnecessary exer-
tion given in this country to the ac-
complishment of any task has long
been the subject of comment among
wise men. Individuals so seldom
choose the quict, systematic way,
allowing each detail of their task to

the household.

upon me that Aunt Evelyn did not
relish the idea of my recelving any |
attention from heririend. l
One evening Mr. Worcester :mt__l I i
had sauntered down to the riverside

distance and talked of many things.
After a while he said: _

“Stella, if this goes on people will |
sav that we are to much together, |
and Aunt Evelvna will scold youmay-
be. Have vou thought ofthat?”

“She does not like our friendship a |
bit,” I replied in my simplicity.

“Ah! Ithought so muczh,” he re-
plied. “But we do not care for that,
do we, Stella?” smilingdown into my
eyes.

“I don't much mind Aunt Evelyn;
if she is cross and insists on this Le
Baron, I ean go home,” I said. .

“Oh, it must not come to that,” he
said hastily, and as I met the gaze of
his tender, sympathetic eyes 1 grew
hot and flushed in confusion.

A short time after this I seriously
offended my aunt and she treated me
to along and severe lecture upon
what she called my flirtation

with her friend. She said I had
been a disappointment to her
from the first; she had no idea 1
wasso obstinate and willful. As for
Worcester he cared nothing about
me and was only amusing himself.
“You love Worcester, Stella!” she
exclaimed suddenly, closely watching
to see the effect of her words.

“What does it matter?” I curtly
answered.

“Don’t equivocate—tell the truth!”
she said, lookingz at me with angry
eyes,

“That’s my affair,” Ijerked out in
a manner decidedly emphatic.

“Well, you had better not grow
sentimental over Cyril, because he is
nota marrying man,andif he were he
would choose a woman of the world
for his wife. So you must not snub
Le Baron, who is so kindly disposed
toward you that he is ready to take
youat any time. Don’t be a fool and
throw away a certainty for an un-
certainty.”

Then she left me alone to think of
her words.

Afterthis I was shy of Mr. Worces-
ter, who was muchin my aunt’s com-
pany. ltis true she sought him and
that I kept out of his way, and he
could not berude to a lady in her
own house. But I never thought of
the whysand wherefores of the case,
and became profoundly miserable.

One evening soon after the entire
party had gone off to some place of
amusement. To evade Le Baron I
remained at home. I was passing
along the hall, miserably wondering
if Mr. Worcester was my aunt’s es-
cort, when, justasI passed the parlor
door, who should emerge but Cyril
himself.

“Why, Stella, you here? In dis-
grace, I suppose?’’ he laughed.

“Oh, no! I did not care to gowith
the others,” I explained.

“Ah—another of my Stella’'s de-
vices to avoid a certain obnoxious
suitor. 1 thought as much. And
you are well?”’

“Quite,” I said, smiling. “But how
is it that you are here?”

“Well, you see, I never meant to
go with the party, therefore I stayed
away until after departure. I have
been meandering around the house
wondering if you had gone,” he said,
smiling down at me.

I did not answer. It was all so un-
expected, so very nice and pleasannt
to be with him, withno danger of
instrusion for some hours, thatl for-
ot he was reported to be my aunt’s
lover, and in all probability would
be her husband.

“We are going to make the most
of our time together,” he remarked,
“now that those tiresome }E‘eoEle are
gone—and especially this Le Baron.
Why don’t your aunt marry the fel-
low herself? She seems to think him
a perfect paragon.”

I was silent. What did he mean by
such erratic talk? Then he went on
to ask why I had avoided him of
late, and I told the truth.

“Does Mrs. Roe really torment you
thus?”’ he asked in surprise.

“Yes; she is determined thatI shall
be Mrs. Le Baron.”

“Stella,” he said with a sudden en-
erey, ‘det me stand between this fel-
low and you. I will promise to keep
him at bay for life. Can 1? Will you
be my little wife, dear?”

“Your wife, Mr. Worcester? Are
you not going to marry wmy aunt,
then?”’

“Not if I have a. chance of becom-
ing her mnephew,” he gayly replied.
“You blind little mouse! Could not
you see that 1 was courting the aunt
for the neice’s sake—the little neice
with whose pictureI fell in love be-
fore I saw the original? Why, dear,
that is what brought me here in the
first place!”

Well, I do not know how it all
came about, but Ilet him kiss me,
and he said I was his darling Stella
now and always.

The next day we went on a river
excursion. When all were ready for
the start Le Baron came toward me,
but one look brought Mr. Worecester
to my side, and he appropriated me

half the ills usually attributed to un-
{rained servants. The fact that ser-

' vants in this country ave sadly un-
trained is a reflection against their |
large |
| amount of patience to take a green

It a

mistresses. requires

girl and train her to the work of a
refined household. The reason so
many girls give up their work in
anger as a hopeless task is that

oo from one thing to another, and
can never feel that the tasks of the

pleteness. The worker who does not
feel some pleasure in successful ac-
complishment of well-done work must
have a low, brutish nature.
unnecessary steps the girl takes
usually that weary her, and these
the careful housekeeper always seeks
to save her from. Uneducated people
are often very obstinate, but if they
are once shown or made to compre-
hend a system by which all their
work ecan be done in order and time
saved for themselves, they will
usually prefer it. It is certain that
in methodical households the serv-
ants usually remain longer and there
is less complaint than in easy-going
homes where rules and hours are
scorned. In one house the servant
knows every hour of the day what is
expected of her. There is but slight

week, The servant’s time to herself
may be limited, but she is always
sure of that time. It is not taken,
from her on trivial pretexts, while
she, in turn, knows too well thatany
appeal to set aside the alloted tasks
will be of no avail. There are few
housekeepers who eannot remember
kitchens where no large amount ot
work was done, yet every one was
forever in a hurry, rushing “thither
and yon,” and the tasks of the day
seemed forever undone; and others
where an immense amount of work
was accomplrshed by the same num-
ber of hands, yet the hitchen was
cleanly, and the gquiet manners of the
workers hardly gave amv sign of
what was being done. If there was
extra work, it was carefully planned
out and ordered by thekitchen elock.
Isthere any reason that a girl trained
to the easy way of a systematic
household should not prefer it to the
disorder and drudgery of “go-easy”
homes?
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Neatness in Dress at Home.

The importance of neat and taste-

ful house-dressing cannot be over-
estimated. Thematron who appears
before the members of her family in
a shabby, soiled wrapper, and makes
the excuse—if, indeed, she takes the
trouble to make one at all—that it
is so much more comfortable,” has
little idea of the possible consequenc-
es of such a course. Could she but
realize that her dress is an evil ex-
ample to her daughters, and one
productive of consequences that will
reach far beyvond her own span
of life; that her husband
and sons cannot fail to draw
comparisons between her dress and

homes, and that these comparisons
cannot fail to increase their respect
for her, she might be induced to give
more attention to her personal ap-
pearance. Not even the burden ofcare
and constant employment can furnish
a sufficient excuse for careless pergson-
al habits, for few things aremore im-
,mrt-ant to the well-being of a family.

‘here is an old saying to the effect
that an untidy mother has disobe-
dient children; and while neither par-
rent nor children may realize the why
or wherefore otit, yet thereisalwaysa
lack of respect and an indifference
to the authority of a mother who
takes no pride in her personal ap-
pearance. And it is not the mother
alone upon whose shoulders rests
the burden ofresponsibility for home
neatness and order in dress; the fa-
ther has his duties to look after as
well, and should never fail to insist
upon the younger members of the
family presenting themselves with
well-kept hands, clean faces, neatly-
brushed hair, and ovderly dress, at
least at every meal where the family
assemble,
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Sick People and Toast.

From the Philadelphia. :

“You want to know why. ever
since you and I can remember, sick
people have beengiven a dict of toast,
at least for a time,” said the hand-
some young 13th street physician
“tackled by the reporter. ‘“When
You toast bread you destroy the
germs of yeast, and this convertsthe
bread starch into a substance that

is both soluble and incapable of fer-
mentation. To put it plainly, it ren-
ders the bread, aiter toasting, about
the easiestr thing to digest that has
yet been discovered, and it will also
never sour the stomach nor produce
any discowmnfort to persons with weak
digestion, as is usunally the result of

just as coolly as his hated rival had

once (lone, and said with a smile;

sickness. And that is why sick peo-
{ Ple eat toast. Call again.”

, also see Rome,”

- day permitted to stand?

tollow the otherin regular order till |
everything is done. In no place is
want of system sa sorely felt as in |
The erratic house-
keeper is responsible for more than |

|
7 » been rounded each to com- | 8! : .
day have h ¢ | plain, and it were put to them which two

It is the |

A | large aependiture to
variation of the work from week to |

- seeing,

that of theladies they meet in other |

“Imust Also See Rome,” Was ths Theme of
His Elogquent Discourse—He Follows ir the
Footsteps of the Apostle Padl—A Full Rg.
port.

Ten days after writing his letter on board
steamer city of Paris, aunouncing his
departure for the Holy Laud, Rev. T. De
Witt Talmage spoke to a large congregation
in the city of Rome, trom the text, Acts 19,
21: “Imust also see Rome.” A full report
of the sermon follows:

Here is Paul's itinerary. He was a
traveling or cirenit preacher. He had been
mobbed and insulted, and the more good he
did the worse the world treated him. But
he went right on. Now he proposes to go
to Jerusalem and says: ‘‘After that [ must
Why did he want to visit
this wonderful ¢ity in which I am to-
“To preach
the Gospel,” you answer. No doubt
of it, but there were other reasons why he
wanted to see Rome. A man of Paul’s in-
tellizence and classic taste had fifty other
reasons for wanting to see it. Your Colos-
seum was at that time in process of erec-
tion, and he wanted to see it. The Foram
was even then an old strueture, and the elo-
quent apostle wanted to sce that building in
which eloguence had so often t.lmnde_re:l and
wept. Over the Appian Way the trinmphal
vrocessions had already marched for hun-

| dreds of years,and he wanted to sze that. The

Temple of Saturn was already an antiguity,
and he wanted to see that. The architect-
ure of the world renowned citv, he wanted
to see that. The places associated with the
trinmphs, the cruelties, the disastars,
the wars, the military geniusg, the poetic
and the rhetorical fame ot this great city,
he wanted to sea them. A mun like Paul,

. 8o many sided, so sympathetic, so emotion-
I al, so full of analogy, could not have been
| indifferent to the antiguities and the splen-
| dors which move every rightly organized
they are taught without system to |

human being, And with what thrill of in-
terest he walked these streeus, those only

{ who for the first time like ourselves enter

Rome can imagine. If the inhabitants of
all Christendom were gathered into ona

cities they would above all others wish to
see, the vast majority of them wonld vote
Jerusalem and Rome. So we can under-
stand something of the record of my text
and its surroundings when it says, Paul
purposed in the spirit when he had
passed through Macedonia and
Achaia to go to Jerusalem, saying: “After
that I must also see Rome.” As soms of
you are aware, with my family and only
for the purpose of what we can learn, and
for the good we can get, I am on the way to
Palestine. Since leaving Brooklyn, N. Y.,
this is the first place we have stopped. In-
termediate cities are gattractive, but we
have visited them in dther years, and we
hastened on, for 1 said before starting that
while I was going to see Jerusalem I must
also sea Rome. Why do I want to see it?
Becanse 1 waut, by visiting regions asso-
ciated with the great apostle to the Gen-
tiles, to have my faith in Christianity con-
firmed. There are those who will go through
have their faith
weakened. In my mnative land I have
known persons of very limited means

| to pay fifty cents or a dolisr to hear a

lecturer prove that our Christian religion
is a myth, a dream, a cheat, a lie. On the
contrary, I will give all the thousands of
dollars that this journey of my family will
cost to have additional evidence that our
Christian religion is an authenticated
grandeur, & solemn, a joyous, a rapturous,
a stupendous, a magnificent fact. So I
want to see Rome. 1 want vou to show me
the places connected with Apostolic minis-
try. [ have heard that, in your city and
amid its surroundings, apostles suffered
and died for Christ's sake. My common
sense tells me that people do not die for
the sake of a falsehood. They may prac-
tice a deception for purposes of gain
but put the sword to their heart, or arrange

! the halter around their neck, or kindle the

fire around their feet, and they would say
my life 1s worth more than anythingz I can
gain by losing it. [ near you have in this
city, Paul's dungeon. Show it to me. I
must see Rome also, \Whiie I am interested
in this city because of ker rualers or her
citizens who are mighty in history for virtue
or vice or talents, Romulus, and Caliguli,
and Cincinnatus, and Vespasian and Corio-
lanus, and Brutus, and a hundred others
whose names are bright with an exceeding
brightness, or black with the deepest dye,
most of all am I interested in this city be-
cause the preacher of Mars hill, and the
defier of Agrippa, and the hero of the ship-
wrecked vessel in the breakers of Melita,
and the man who held higher than any one
that the world ever saw the torch of Resur-
rection, lived,and preached,and was massa-
cred here. Show meevery place connected
with his memory. I must also see Rome.

But my text suggests that In Paul there
was the inquisitive and curious spirit. Had
my text only meant that he wanted to
preach here he would have said so. Indeed,
in another place, he declared: ‘1 am ready
to preach the Gospel to you who are at
Rome also.” Butmy textsugeests a sizht
This man who had been under Dr.
Gamaliel had no lack of phraseology, and
was used to saying exactly what he
meant, and he said: “I  must
also see Rome.” There is
such a thing as Christian curiosity. Paul
bad it and some of us have it. About
other people’s business I have no curiosity.
About all that can confirm my faith in the
Christian religion and the world’s salvation
and the soul's future happiness, I am full
of an all absorbing, all compelling curiosity.
Paul had a great curiosity about the next
world, and so have we. I hope some day,
by the grace of God, to go over and see for
myself; but not amow, Nc well man, no
prospered man, I think, warts to go now.
But the time will come, I think, when I
shall go over. [ want to see what they do
there, and I wantto see how they do it. I
do not want to be looking through the gates
ajar forever. I want them to swing wide
cpen. There are ten thousand things I want
explained—about you, about myself, about
the zovernmenst of this world, about God,
about everything. We start in a plain path
of what we know, and in a minute come up
againust & high wall of what we do not
know. I wonder how it looks over
there. Somebody tells me it is like a
paved city—paved with gold; and another
man tells me it is like a fountain, and it is
like a tree, and 1t is like a triumphal proces-
sion; and the next man I meet tells me it is
all figurative. I really want to know, after
the body is resurrected, what they wear
and what they eat; and I have an immeasur-
able curiosity to know what it is, and how
it is, and where it is. Columbus risked his
life to find the American continent, and
shall we shudder to go out on a voyage of
discovery which shall reveal a vaster and
more brilliant countryv?! John Franklin
risked his life to find a passaze
between  icebergs, and shall we
dread to find a passage to eternal
summer?! Men in Switzerland travel
up to the heights of the Matterhorn, with
alpenstock, and guides, and rockets, and
ropes, and, getting half way up, stumblae
and fall down in a horrible massacre, They
just wanted to say they had been on the
tops of those high peaks. And shall we fear
to go out for the ascent of the eternal hiils
which start athousand miies beyond where
stop the highest peaks of the Alps, and
when in that ascent there is nmo peril! A
man doomed to die stepped on the scaffold,
and said in joy: “Now, in ten minutes I will
know the great sezret.” One minute after
the vital functions ceased, the little child
that died last nizht knew more than Paul
himself before he died. Friends, the
exit from this world, or death, if you
please to call i, to the Christian is glo.
rious explanation. It is demonstration. It
is illummation. It is sunburst. It is the
opening of all the windows. It is shut
ting up the eatechism of doubt, and the un-
rolling of all the scrolls of positive and ac-

-

curate information. - Instead of al
the foot of the ladder and lookiug up, iv it
staading attho top of the ladder and lovic

ing down. It is the last mystery takea out

of botany and geology and astronomy aond
theology. Oh, will it not be grand to have
all gquertions answerad! Ths perpetually
recurring interrogation point changed for
the mark of exclamation. Al riddlas
solved. Who will fear to go oul
on that discovery, whaon all the
questions are to be decided which v::
have been discussing all our lives! \
shall not clap his hands iu the mﬂd"%
that blessed country, 11t !u'. bAe’ no mb;“"
through holy curiosity :
my text did not suppress his curiosity, :ve
Yes, I have an ul
need not suppress ours. -l oions things,
limied curiosity about all so intimately
and as this city of Rome w:’ @3 the inei.
connected with apostolic times, ]
izoe and explain and
dents of which em ‘valigi
augment the Christian rel gion, you will
not take it as an evidoeace of a prying spirit,
but as the outburstinz of a Christian curi-
osity when I say I must also sez Rome,
Our desire to visit this city is also inten-
by the fact that we want to be con-
firmed in the fezling that human life is
brief, but its work lasts for centuries, in-
de=d foreyer. 'I'nerefore show us the anti-
quities of old Rome, about which we have
been reading for a lifetime, but never seen.
In our beloved America, we have no anti-
guities. A churcheighty years old overawes
us with itsage. We have in America some
cathedrals hundrelds and thousands of years
old, but they are in Yellowstone park, or
Californian canon, and their architecture
pnd muasonry woere by the omniporent
God. We want to sece the buildings,
or ruins of old bulldings, that were
erected hundreds and thousands of years
ago by human hands, They lived forty or
seventy years, but the arches they lifted,
the paintings they penciled, the sculpture
they chissied, the roads they laid out, I
understand, are yet to be seen, and we
want you to show them to us. I canhardly
wait until Monday morning. I must also
se¢ Home. We want to be impressed with
the fact that what men do on a small scale

1 or larze scale lasts a thousand years, lasts

forever, that we build for eternity and that
we do 8o in a very short space of time. God
is the only old livingz presence. But it is
an old age without any of th® in firmities or
limitations of old age. There is a passage
of Scripture which speaks of the birth of
tlio mountains, for there was a time when
the Andes were born, and the Pyrenees
were borne, and the Sierra Nevadas were
born, but before the birth of those moun-
tains the Bible tells us, God was born, ave
was never born at all beeause he always
existed. Psalm xe, 2: *“Before the moun-
tains were brought forth, or ever thou
hadst formed the earth and the world, even
from everlasting to everlasting, thou art
God.” How short is human life, what
antiquity attaches toits worth! How ever-
lasting is God! Show us the antiquities,
the things that were old when America
was discovered, old when Paul went up
and down these sireets sight seeing, old
when Christ was born. 1 must, 1 must also
see Rome!

Another reason for our visit to this city
is that we want to see the places where the
mightiest intellects and the greatest
natures wrought for our Christian religion.
We have been told in America by some
people of swollen heads that the Christian
religion is a pusillanimous thing, good for
children under 7 years of age and small
brained peopie, but not for the intelligent
and swarthy minded. We have hoeard of
your Constantine the mighty, who pointed
his army to the cross, sayinz: *“By this
conquer.” 1f there be anything
here conunected with his reign or
his military history, show it to us. The
mightiest intellect of the azes was the au-
thor of my text, and, if{ for the Christian
religion he was willing to labor and suffer

and die, there must ba something exalted |

and sublime and tremendous in it; and show
me every place he visited, and show me if
you can whera he was tried, and which of
your roads leads out to Ostia, that 1 may
see where he went out to die. We expect
before we finish this journey to see Lake
Galilee and the plazes where Simon Peter
and Andrew fished, and perhaps wa
may drop anet or a hook and line into
those waters ourselves, but when fol-
lowing the track of those lesser apos-
tles I will learn quite another lesson.
I want while in this city of Rome to
study the religion of the brainicst of the
apestles. Iwant vo follow, as far as we
can trace it, the track of this great intellect
of my text who wanted to see Rome also.
He was a logician, he was a metaphisician,
he was an all conquering orator, he was a
poet of the highest type. He had a nature
that could swamp the leading men of his own
day, and, hurled against the Sunhedrim, he
made it tremble. He learned all he could
get in the school of his native village, then
he had gone to a higher school, and there
had mastered the Greek and the Hebrewv
and perfected himssalf in belles lettres,

til, in after years, he astounded the Cro-
tans, and* the Corinthians, and the
Athenians, by quotations from their
own uuthors. I have never found anything
in Carlyle or Goethe, or Herbert Spencer
that could compare in strength or beauty
with Paul’s epistles. 1 do not think there
is anything in the writings of Sir William
Hamilton that shows such mental discipline
as you find in Paul's argument about justi-
cation ana resurrection. I have not found
anything in Milton finer in the way of im-
agination than I can find in Paul’s i1llustra-
tions drawn from the amphitheatre. There
was nothing in Robert Emmet pleading for
his life, or in Edmund Burke arraigning
Warren Hastings in Westminster Hall,
that compared with the scene in the
court room when, before robea ofi-
cials, Paul bowed and began h's
speech, saying: “I think myself |
py, King Agrippa, because 1 shail
answer for myself this day.” I repeat, that
a religion that can capture a man like that
must have some power in it. It is timeour
wiseacres stopped talking as though all the
brain of the world were opposed to Chris-
tianity. Where Paul leads, we can afford
to follow. Iam glad to know that Christ
has, in the different ages of the world, had
in his discipleship a Mozart and a Handel
in Music; a Raphael and a Reynolds ia
painting; an Angelo and a Canova in
sculpture: a Rush and a Harvey in medicine;
a Grotius and a Washington in statesman-
ship ; a Blackstone, a Marshall and a Kent
in the law; and the time will come when
the religion of Christ will conquer
all the observatorvies and universities,
and philosophy will, through her tele.
scope, behold the morning star of
Jesus, and in her laboratory see that “all
things work together for good,” and with
her geological hammer discern the “*Rock of
Ages.” Oh, instead of cowering and shiv-
ering when the skeptie stands before us, and
talks of religion as though it were a pusil-
lanimous thing--instead of that, let us take
out our new testament and read the story
of Paul at Rome, or come and see this city
for ourselves, and learn that it could have
Les no weak Gospel that actuated such a
man, but that it is an all conquering Gospel.
Aye! for all azes the power of God and the
wisdom of God unto salvation.

Men, brethren and fathers! I thank you
for this opportunity of preaching the gos-
pel to you that are at Rome also. The
churches of America salute you. Upon you
who are like us, strangers in Rome, I pray
the protecting and journeying care of God.
Upon you who are resident here, I pray
grace mercy and peace from God our
Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. After
tarrying here a few days we resume our
journey for Palestine, and we shall never
meet agaip, either in Italy, or America, or
what is called the Holy Laand, but there is
a holier land, and there we may meet, sav-
ed by the grace that in the same way
saves JItalian and American, and there
in that supernal clime, after embracing
him who, by his sufferings on the hill
back of Jernsalem, made our heaven possi-
ble, and given salution to our own kindred
whose departure broke our hearts on earth,
we shall, I think, seek out the traveling
preacher and migilt-y hero of the text who
mavired out his journey through Macedonia
anda Achaia to Jerusalem, sayiug: ‘“‘After
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There _are at the present time in
Germany upwards of 6006 coopera-
tive creameries. Of this number 302

, situated in the province of
m}uwig Holstein, whero they are
chiefly engaged in preparing butter
for the English market.

Orin D. Vance of Caribou,
Aroostook Co., Me., has this year
raised from one acre of land 405

bushels and 114 pounds of potatoes,
313 1-15 bushels of the lot being
large potatoes. Many farms in
Aroostook regulariy yield 250 to
300 bushels of potatoes to the acre.

-

The cheapest fence, according to
The Country Gentleman, is barb
wire, a ditch being plowed on cacl
side and a bank raised. before put-

tingon the wire. The ditch and bank
will prevent animals from running
against it, will aid in draining the
land, and require shallow post-holes.

L i
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Most house plants are watered

houses, where a uniform and higher
temperature than is possible in
most living-rooms i8 maintained,
the evil is more apt to be from to
much rather than to little water.
Unless the plants are kept warm
enough to grow rapidly, water is
an injury.

-
-

of strong odor put in the hen's
nest will in many cases keep them
free from lice. Sulphur in the nests
is excellent. But if the dust bath
is kept in good condition and
changed from week to week there
will be little need of other remedies.
The fowls will dust themselves and
80 keep clean.

In the absence of milk, an excellent
food for young pigs, says Henry
Stewart, can be made up of potatoes
boiled and mashed with the water in-
to a thin paste and mixed with a suffi-
cient quantity of corn meal and bran,
so that when it is cool it.can be lifted
with a shovel. This mixture is not
only extremely nutritious, but it is a
well balanced and healthful food, for
growing, as well as fattening pigs.

We make the broad assertion, says
the Pennsylvania Farmer, that no
farmer of this section is making six

per cent. on his investments, while
the average will fall below three per
cent., while many arve makingno pro-
fits at all. Again facts force us to
say that twenty-five per cent. of the
farms of this section are for sale,
These include some of the best in lo-
cation and improvements. There is
no use attempting to disguise the
fact that agriculture is suffering.

e -

-

Ifthe butter is thoroughly worked
to remove all the white flakes of
cageine, it will need much less salt.
It is the impurities of butter, and es-
pecially its exposure to air,
cause its quick decay.

saltin butter than it used to do, and
to malee little salt effectual necessi-
ties all the greater eare for the but-
ter-maker. Over-saltingis, therefore,
presumptive evidence that salt has
been added to cover defects arising
from ignorance, laziness and general
want of cleanliness.

It is comparatively easy to procure
of butchers the bony pieces cfanimals
they siaughter themselves, and which

are worth more even than entire
meat to make fowls lay. Break the
bones up with a hammer, after boil-
ing them so as to make them softer,
It does not matter if some of the
pieces areas large as a chestnut. The
gizzard will quickly grind them finer
if the fowls are supplied with gravel.
It isthe bone material that is neces-
sary in making both eggs and shell.
Fowls thus fed will make a much more
valuable manure than they will fed
on any kind of grain.
*

-

Don’t trust the dehorned, bulls,
saysareader of the Breeders’ Gazette.
For a time an animal which has been
accustomed to use his horns is ren-
dered more orless harmless on finding

his weapons of the offense and defense
have vanished, but his nature is still
the same, and ifonce driven or pressed
too far, heaven help the manwho has
trusted to this change ofdisposition,
I have lately had two Scotchmen
working for me; both had been with
polled herds in Scotland, as well as
with Short-horu herds. Bothagreed
that they considered it much saler to
work among the horned cattle than
polled. The only safe plan is as you
say: ‘“‘Never trust a bull, cross or
kind, horned, unhorned, or de
horned.”

An important legal question will
probably arise soon over the right
of fruit growers to spray apple and
other fruit trees with water contain-
ing Paris green, while the trees are
in blossom. DBees searching the
flowers for honey take the poison
into  their systems and are
killed. This is, perhaps, a fortunate
fact, for ifbees merely collected honey
instead of manufacturing it, this
poisoned honey might be stored in
their cells, and poison those who
consumed it. The spraying, even of
the apple, need not be done while
the trees are in blossom. It is true
that the codling moth usually de-
posits her eggs in the blossom end of
the apple, bnt until the fruit is as
large as a walnut, the blossom end
is turned upwards. After this the
weight of the apple bends the fruit
over, Between the time of blossom-
ing and the fruit bending down with
its own weight, the spraying may be
done without danger of injury to
bees. There is, therefore, no incom-
patibility between the fruit-growing
and honey-producing industries if

I bave been there, I must also see Rome,”

to much in winter., Even in green- |

Tobacco leaves or a few ai:llks]
of tansy, sweet fern, or anything |

that |
The pnblic |
taste of late years requires much less |

| Office, 107 8. 1ith St.,

A Battle Probable.
Bums. OQL. NGV. 12-—'N°" m re"

crived today that during a quarrel over a
blankets “Old Hatoh,” chief of the Plates,
Wus shot and killed by Cow Boy and hia
brother, sous of 0ld Wash, of the Southern

Ude tribe on the Bine monntain range. o oar
4 place ealled Double OCabins. Thg Py
Preacnt then turned on the muriorecs g
kiilad botn of them ‘The Bonthern | tina
pathercd a large pile of logs, placed (v«
lft=;&’ and bis brother thereon, together v i1,
their guus and other personal ¢ff ¢ s, .
eramated chem, ot the eames time Jililn:
thelr hur?ey_, Tha COTeMOnY Was  acoor
i 10 tradition. F.fty Uces sre now assen:
bied in the Blue m-unsain range aod 10
:aglt‘-mt{lrm_u wio southerna tribe have grone
ymees them.  Is 13 belisved a bloody bat
tle wi | tuke plage, e
R . o —

Murder and Saicide.
STOCKTON, (Cal., Nov, 12.—(, A, R s
preacher living noar Rockford
morning abot and killed his wite, hig e!ght
year-oid con and hiweeif. He was a Meth
odist preacher for eeveral years, Lut ig-.
tesly had been an itlnerant Congre srati
alist, engaged in He X

not lived happiy witih his wite angd

e paruted sone thue ago. Bnw supnor:.
herseif and ber boy by teaching we)
nesr Loekford and raade her home o
residonoe of Prank Foster. For sen

vnst Ross had bBeen driving to tue se
sovss and taking his wite home sy th

ool heuars, He did this yesterday
rownined with her &ll nighit, He arose

) lelock this morning and ghot bher thin

a
early this

sl books,

L Get

the templa with w pistol, Killing he
atently. Teoreport awakened il
boy, wlip sleps in an sdicining 37
rusied into hifs parents’ rooma aad tae |
#hot bhim twies {n the cheek wud te
cnusing iustant devth. Theu Ross .

el in the head and soon uied, ]
censo of the tragedy 18 not known,

Frice List of Oils fo Allances,
15 test, medinm white conl oil, 1175 «
1500 * LU

Y by ' . . i
175 ’\".‘;'.'.‘ " R T
% stovoe gnsoline * 1l
These oils in barrel lots.  The
harness o1l in either one or five ¢
cans, 70 cents per gallon. Puare N
foot oil in one to five gallon can
cents per gallon, In barrel lois
cents per gallon. Axle grease. t
s1X boxes in case, 81,85,
ALLEN Roor, State Agond

10O

Stock shipped to Allen Root, care
Bell, Collins & MceCoy, Omaha,
members of the Alliance, will real
from $4 to 85 more per car for thei
stock., Give the agent notice wli
shipped.  Mr. Root is state agent 1
the Alliance. W. R. Benuett &
will sell groceries, ete., to the Al
ances at jobber’s rates. Send all
ders to Allen Root. Shipments of
vegetables, fruits or poultry, should b
billed to Mr. Root, care of Bowm
Williams & Howe's, Omaha,

WM. Da1ny & Co.
LIVE STOCK

LOMImIss|on kerchar

Cattle, Hogs, Sheep
and Horses.
CASH ADVANCES ON CONSIGN
MENTS.
ROOM 384, Excuanae Duinpis

UN1oN STock YARDS, SOUTH OMATA
REFERENCES; Ask your Danker 15

Wl

15

J. C. McBRIDE H. 8. BELL.

MeBRIDE& BELL

DEALERS IN

REAL ESTATE,

China Hogs.

soanandinsuranco
ACGENTS.

BASEMENT,
LINCOLN, - = -~ NEBRASKA.
Agents for M. K. & Trust Ce,
on teu years' thme. Debt cancellod in cuse of
Death, Anything to trade let us know ol |

rrouses |t

3 FEET LONG
TOP w* SI05$ |

e . e,

Great Western Feed Steamer
AND TANK HEATER
Cooks one to three barrels feed at one fllling
Fire box surrounded with water on top an
sides. Any Kindof fuel. Easlly managed an
cleaned as a4 box stove, Send for Cirealars
Apgonts wantod, BOVEE
o 16

H. M. O1)..
Tamn, Towas

N P

Ths
st

NITIE T HILERS

A 1oller Flouring mill with water
powez, one mile from Lincoln,

A. J. SAWYER.

B J. THORP & Co.,
Manufacturers of
Rubber Stamps, Seals,
Stencils, Badges and

Baggage Checks

f Every Desteription, E«tablighed 1580,
32 8. lith St., LINCOLN, NEB.

J. M ROBIINSOI.

KeENESAW, ADAMSE CoUNTY, NEun.

Breoder and Shipper af Recorded Poland
Cholee Breasding Stoek  tor

the proper precautions are observed.

gale. Write for wants., [Meation The alliance.




