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brought the dabbled gperment to their
father, cheating him with the idea that
a ferccious snimal had alain him, and
thus hiding their infsmous behsvior.
But there f8 no deceplitm about that
which we beid' up te your obeervation
todsy. A monsier suchss never ranged
African Shickst or Hindostan jungia
hath trasked this inad asd with bloody
maw hath strewn the éontinent with
the mangied earcasses of whole gener-
stions: and there are tens of thousands
of fathers and mothers who could hoid
up the garment of their slain boy,

truthfully exel ng, “It s my sou's
M;ﬂ#ﬂ‘_ﬂ“ﬂl"
There has, ja all #ges And climes, besn

s tendency to the use of
stimulanta. Noah, as if disgusted with
the provalence . of walar lo his time,
took to strong drink. By this vice,
Alexander the Conquerer was con-
quered. The Romans at their feasts
fell off their seats with intoxication,
Four byndred millions of our race are
oplum'esters. India, Turkey sna China
have groaned with the desolation; snd
by It have been quenched such lights as
flalley and DeQuincey. One hundred
millions are the victima of the betelnnt,
which has especially biusted the East
Indies. I hree hundred , millions chew
hashish, and Persin, Brazil and Africa
suffer the delirium. The Tarlars em-
ploy murowa; the Mexicaus, the agave;
the people st Guarapo, an intoxicating
quality taken from sugar ez ne; while ¢
that 1o maneaAn BUM-
ber, are the disciples of alcobo). To it
they bow. Under it they are trampled.
Ig its trenches they fall On its ghast-
ly bolocsust they bum. Could the
muster roll of this great l.rmyl.mulhd.1
and they eoulkd come up from the dead,
what eye could endure the reeking, fes-
tering purtrefaction and beastliness
What heart could endure the groan of
agony?
The Babbath has been sacrificed to
the rum traffic. To many of our people
the best day of the week is the womst.
Bakers must keep their shops closed on
the Babbath. It is dangerous to have
Joaves of bresd going out on Sunday.
The shos store is closed, severe penalty
will attack the man who selis boots ou
the Sabbsth. But down with the win-
dow shutters of the grog shop! Our

by trading in clothihg, aud hoslery, and
bardware, and lumber and coal, take
off thelr bats to the rum selier, elected
to partioular honor. Itis unsafe for
any other class of men to be allowed
license for Sunday work. But swing
out your signs, Uye trafickersin the
peace of families, and in the souls of
fmmortal men! Let the corks fly, and
ths basr foam, and the rum go tearing
down the half- consumed  throat of the
insbriste. (od does not ses! Doss He¥
Jﬁ-nlwlumrmo! Wil ity

! the folly of trying to restrain an
ovil by tarift! It every
gallon of whisky made—if every flaak
of wine produced, should be taxed
$1,000, it would not beenough to pay
for the tears it has wrung from the eyes
of widows and orjhans, nor for the
blood it has dashed on the Christian
chureh, nor for the catastrophe of the
millions it has destroyed forever.

The first is bright as home can be, The
father comes at nightfall and the
children run out to meet him. Luxu~
riant evening meal. (Urktulation, and
sympathy, and langhter. Musle in the
paticr. Fine pletures on the wall
Costly books on the stand.  Well-clad
bousshold. Plenty of everything to
make homs happy.

Housthesecond: FPianosold yester-
day by thesherifl. Wife's furs at pawn-
broker’ashop. Cloek gome. Daughter's
joweiry sold to get flour. Carpets gone
off the floor. Daughters In faded and
patched dresses. Wife sewing for the
stores, Little child willi an ugly wound

step in the hall. Door opens. Fiend
brandisMing his fist, cries, “out! out!

What ars you doing hare Y™
Did [ eall this houseths =acond ? No;

before him, and eries, “Hurrah! hurrah

Man the second; Lies inthe station
house. The doctor has just been semt
for to bind up the gusbes received ina
fight. 1lis hair is matted, and makes
him look like a wild beast. His lip Is
bloody and cut. Who is this battered
and bruised wretch that was picked up
by the police and carried in drunk and
foul snd bleeding ¥ Did I call him man
the second 7 He is man the first! Rum
transformed him! Rum destroyed his
prospects. Num disappointed parental
expectation. Ifum withered those gar-
lands of commencement day. Rum cut
hislid Rum dashed out his manhood.
Hum, secursed now!

This foul thing gives one swing te its
seythe, and our best merchants fall;
their stores are sold, and they sink into
dishonored graves. Agaln itswingsits
scythe, and some of our best physicians
fall into sufferings that their wisest
preseriptions cannot cure. Again it
swings its seythe, and ministers of the
Giospel fall from the heights of Zion,
with jonug resounding crash of ruin and
shame. Some of your own housshelds
bave already been shaken. Perhaps you

son last nightY Where was he Friday
night¥ Whare was he Thuraday night?
Wednesdny night? Tuesday night?
Monday night ¥ Nay, have not some of
you in your own bodies felt this power
of habit? You think that you could
stop ¥ Are you sure you eould? (o on
a little further, and 1 am sure you can-
not. | think, if some of you should try
to break away, you would find a chain
on the right wrist, and one on the left;
one on the right (rot, and another on
the left. This serpent does not begin
te hurt until it has ¥ound round and
round, Then it begins to tighten, and
strangle, and crush, until the bones
crack, and the blead trickles, and the
eyes start from their sockets, and the
s igled wretch cries, “O God! O God!
help! help!” But it is too late; and not
even the tires of woe can melt the chain
when ance it is fully fastened.

I have shown you the evil beast, The
question is, Who will hunt him down,
and how shall we shoot him ¥ [ answer,
First, by getting our e¢hildren right on
this subject. It them grow up with
an utter aversion tostrong drink. Take
care how you administer it even as med-
icine. If you find that they havea
nntural love for it, as some have, putin
a glass of it some horrid stuff und inake
it utterly nauseous. Teach them, as
faithfully as you do the Bible, that
rum is & fiend. Take them to the alms-
house, and show them the wreck and
ruin it works, Walk with them into
the homes that have been sconrged by
jt. 1fa drunkard hath fallen into s
ditch, take them right up where they
can sev his fuce, bruised, savage and
swollen and say, “Look, my son. Hum
did that!™ Looking out of your win-
dow at some one who, intoxicated to
madness, goes through the streat brand.
ishing his fist, blaspheming God, s howl-
ing, defying, shouting, reeling, raving
and foaming maniac, say to your son,
“Look; that man was once a child like
you.” As you go by the grog-shop let
them know that that is the place where
men are slain and their wives made
paupers and their children slaves
Hold out to you children all warnings,
all rewards, all counsels, lest in after-
days they break your heart and curse
your gray hairs. A man lsughed at
my father for his scrupulous temper-
ance principles and said: “I am more
liberal than yon. I always give my
children the sugar in the glase after we
have been taking adrink.” Three of
his sons have died drunkards ard the
fourth is imbecile through intemperate
habits,

Again: We will war upon thin evil
by organized societiea. Tho friends of
the rum traflic bave banded together,
annually issue their circulars, mise
fabulous sums of money to sdvance
their interests, and by grips, pass-words.
signs and stratagems set st deflance
public morals. Let us comfort them
with orgsnizations just s secret and If
need be with grips and pass-words and
signs maintain our position. There. is
no need that our philanthropic societies
tell all their plans. lam in favor of
all lawful strategy in the carrying on
of this conflict. Iwish te God we
could lay under the wine casks a train
whichonee ignited would shake the
earth with the explosion of this mon-

. | strous iniquity.

Again: We will try the power of the
pledge. There are thousands of men
who have been saved by putting their
names to such & document. I know it
Is laughed at, but there are some men
who having once promised & thing do
it  “Some have broken the pledge”
Yes, they are liars. But all men are
not llars. I donot say that It is the
duty of all persons to make such signs-
ture, but I do say that it would be the
salyation of mrny of you. The glori-
ous work ot Theobald Mathew ean never
be estimated. At his hand 4,000,000 of
took the pledge and multitudes
jn Ireland, Eongland, Scotland and
America bavekeopt it till this day. The
pledge signed to thousands has beem
the on of emancipation,
Again: 'We sxpect great things from
inebriste mylums. They have aiready
done & glorious work. 1 think that we
sre coming st last to treat insbristion as
ft ought t0 be treated, Damely, a8 &n
awful dissass, self-infliction, to be sure,

MW.M Ouo fas-
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can hardly admit it; but where was your
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tened upon s man, sermons won't eure
him; lectures will not erad-
ieate it; religious tracts will not remsove
it; the gogpel of Christ will not arrest
it. Once under tha powsr of this awful
thirst. the man is bound to go on; and
if the foaming giass were on the other
side of perdition be would wade through
the fires of bell toget it. A young man
in prison had such a strong thirst for
intoxicating liquors that he eut off his
hand st the wrist, calied for s bowl of
brandy in order to stop the Lileeding,
thrust his wrist into the bowl and then
drink the contents:

Stand not, when the thirst is on him,
between & manand his cups. Clear the
track forhim. Away with the children;
be would tread their life out. Away
with the wife; he would dash her to
desth. Away with the cross; he would
run it down. Away with the Bible; he
would tear it up for the winds. Away
with heaven; he considers it worthless
s a straw. “Give me the drink; give
it to mme! Though the hands of blood
pasa up the bowl, and the soul trembles
over the pit—the drink! give it to ms!
Though it be pals with tears; though
the froth of everlasting anguish float on
the foam—give it to me! I drink to my
wife's wos, my children’s rags, to my
eternal banishment from (iod and hope
and heaver:! Give it to me! the drink!™

Agsain: We will contend against these
evils by trying to persusade the respect-
able clusses of soelety to the banigh-
ment of alcoholic beverages. Youwho
move inslegant and refined associa-
tions; you who drink Lhe best liquors;
you who never drink until ' yon lose
your balance, let us look each other In
the face on this subject. You have,
under God, in your power the redemp
tion of this land from drunkenness
Empty your celiars and wine closets of
the beverage, and then come out and
giveus your hand, your vote, yeur
prayers, your sympathies. Do thsl
and [ will promise three things: First,
that you will find unspeakable happi-
neas in having done your duty. Sec-
ondly, you will probably save some-
body—perhaps your own child. Third-
ly, you will not in you Inst hour have &
regrel that you made the sacrifice, If
sacrifice it be.

T'here is no home 8o beautiful but it
may be devastated by the awful carse,
It throws its jargon into the gvaatus!
harmony.

I call upon those who are guilty of
these indulgences to quit the path of
death, Oh! whata change it would
make in your home! Do you see how
everything there is being desolated?
Would you not like to bring back joy to
your wife's heart, and have your chil
dren come out to meet yoan with as
much confidence as once they showed ¥
Would you not like to rekindle the
home lights that long ago were exia-
guished? It Isnotto late to chenge
It may not entirely obliterate from your
soul the memory of wasted years and &
ruined reputstion, nor smooth out
from your axnious brow the wrinkles
which trouble has plowed. It may not
call back unkind words pilered, ur
rough deeds done; for perhaps in those
awful moments you struck her! It
may not take from your memory the
bitter thoughts connected with some
little grave. Bat it Is not too late to
save yourself, and secure for God and
your family the renusinder of your fast

going life.

But perhaps you have not utterly
gone astray, I may add® - ane who
may not have qu.. ™  -° e mind,
Let your better nature asat. You
take one side or the wwne’ in the war
against drunkeness. Ilave you the
courage to put your fous downright,
and say to your compaujors nd Jriends,
“[ will never drink intoxics¥ing liquar
in all my life; nor will 1 countenance
the habit in otehrs " Have notlung to
do with strong drink. It bas turned
the earth intos place of simlly and
has stood opening the gate to a lost
world to let in its wictiros, until now
the door swings nd more upon ita
hinges, but, day and night, stands wide
open to let in the agonized procession
of doomed men.

Do 1 address one whose regular work
in life is to adminjgter to this appetite ?
For God's saks, get out of that busi-
neas! 1f 8 woe be pronounced upon the
man who gives his nelghbor drink, how
many woes must be hanglug over the
man who dues this every day and every
hour of the dayl

God knows better than you do your- |

self the number of drinks you have
poured out. You keep & Iist, but a
more sceurats list has beea kept than
yours. You may eall it Burgundy,
bourbon, cognac, heidaleck, sour mash
orbeer, God ecalls it strong drink.
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A Plucky v/oman,
There ia a little actress now plsying
mudest parts who is not well known and
who may never be known to the public-
But she is an example of the placky
girl who has to make her liv-
and perseveres in her work. The
writer was told of ber dase by a theatri-
cal mansger who was telling of the
fough paths a company has often to
tread when on theroad. It was in a
wn out west where the company was
to pisy oaly three nights that thres of
theactresses fellill. Oneof them played
the leading part, and while the troupe
was on the road there was only one un-
derstudy—the one for the leading lady-
The leading lady had been ill for sev-
tral dsys, but she hoped to appear that
tvening a8 usual Toward evening
Lhowever, she sent 8 message that her
physician had insisted on her going to
bed.. This threw her part to her under-
study. 1he manager was thrown intoa
panie & few minutes Ister by getting
word that two more of his actresses were
peverely ill, as this left the thres prinel-
pal parts without those who reguiarly
played them, and there was only one
understudy.

But = tbeatrical manager is sccus
(omed to'facing bLard tasks st short
notice, and he at once set to work to re-
construct for one uight his company.
A woman who took & minor part was
hastily rehearsed for the second role
point of importance. She did not make
o sucoess of it, but the manager breathed
o sigh of relief when he had satisfied
himself that she could stumble through
her lines in & fairly decent fashion.

“Now,” he sald, having disposed of
this knotty problem, “I must make some
arrpngement for the third part.”

A little woman who was standing on
Lhe stage came furward andsaid Armly:
1 would like to play that part.”

! She was one of those women who are
0 be found in every play, one who is a

y-in-waiting in one scene, & part of
the mob in another, and perhaps one of
n garden parly in another—one who
walks & great deal, changes her gowns
many times, but never aays anything.
When she volunteered to try the part
the manager was vexed.

“Why,” said he curtly, “you have never
had a line, bave you "

“Not many,” she answered simply.

“Yon haven't two hours to learn the
lines.”

“Oh, T know them very well. Won't
you rehe&rss me "

“Well," gaid the manager doubtfully,
*1 suppose I mast. We have got to do
something, Come, let’s try it.”

As the quiet little woman with the
jerious syes wentover the lines a pleased
vmile spread over the manager’s face
Iie nodded kis head approvingly as she
continued, and she, encouraged by his
friendliness, Jost ber first shyness and
tnded with a fire and spirit which called
forth from the worried mausger »
hearty ery of :

“Good!” he cried. “You do better
than Miss M——, who s going to take
the second part. Ah "headded, s shade
of disappolntment darkening his face,
“if you only knew those lines.”

“But I do,” she said. delightedly.

“Youdo? Then rattle them off jusé
as fast a8 your tongue can wag."

. 8o they went through those lines, the
mmanager becoming more and more
chsarful. Misa M——, glad to bere
Llaved of her responsibility, was re-

earsed In the lines of the third part.
The curtain was & few minutes late in
rising that night, but it was & smiling
and grateful manager who watched a
little woman, whose name he had not
thought to ask, save the company in so
graceful a fastion. When the curtsin
came down on the last scens he asked
her how she happened to know the
finea.

“] learned them,” was the happy re
ply. “Iknow all the lines in the play.”

“But youn rehearse so well "

“Oh, I used to rehearse myself in my
room after the play, I thought I could
do it.” ahe sald, with a proud smile on
her face.

The actress whoss place she had as-
sumed did not appear on the next night.
She bad beenn sent home periously (1l
When the play opened in the next town
there was a new name on the programme
i~ s name which had never before been
on any programmse, and the little woman
whose pluck and intelligence had saved
the company played that part for the
rut of theseason.—New York Tribune

g'l‘ln-mur Away Your Curling Trone
If rough use of the comb or brush
be depracated, what shall be sald of
many of the methods of curling and
crimping the hair by the use hot Irons
and other applianees, in which the life
Is roasted out of it, gloes and beauty de
’:oyad. and its' growth paralyred in
oider to produes & supposebly “charm-
ing effect¥" “It {s the fashlons!” s an
snawer which #dmits of no argument
But the fact remains that if the real
beauty of the hair is prired the hot iron
hnd fts kndered  accompaniments
khould be pitohed out of doors, for the
benifit of the Arst wandiring, rag, bag

| bearing Talian—Good Housekeeping

Sumiser colds are the worst of Al

/| volds sometimes, as it is theu dif-

fen doss
; ,h'.':.

in the beginning. Any
thing that will'set the blood actively in
piroulation will do It, whether it be

{ trugs or the we of » bucksaw.
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FLAX CLEANERS AND TESTERS,

MILL AND ELEVATOR MAGHINERY.

REPAIRS, SUPPLIES,
Stesm Outfits, Horee Powesn, Belting, Pulleys, Bhafting, ste.
YORK FOUNDRY & ENGINE CO, YORK, NEB

_—

ACADEMY AND SELECT SCHOOL OF THE
HoLy - CHILD - JESUS,

Linocoln, Nebraslia.
This institution is conducted by the Sisters of the Holy Child Jesus
from Sharon Hill, Philadelphia, Pa., will open as 2 Boarding and Select

Day School for iotmg ladies,

V., Beoptember 8th, 1 890.

Pareats will fisd in this Academy all the festures of & scluded and refined home for thalr
Mters, & th fol and s cimauion In imparted, and pestiseler surs 16

LINCOLN, NEB.-

Convent of the Holy Child Jesus.

18835-1890.

UNION LIFE OF NEBRASKA.

Solid Mutual Insurance at About One-Half Eastern Rates,

Death Claims Paid, - $48,000.00

Capital and Reserved Surplus,  $113,000.00

Insurance in Nebraska, - $2,000,000.00
FULL PAYMENT OF POLICY GUARANTEED.

Over ‘a Million Dollars went out of Nebraska in 1889 for Life Insuranos, that
could have bees wecured st home for half the money.

It is & duty you owe your family to earry a Life Policy—every polioy adde

s cash value to your estats.

iF Reliasble and Wile-a-wake Agents Wanted. 5
For circulsrs and information, write to
1:. WIGTON, Sec.

HASTINGS, NEBRASKA.

ll(u-rlod Women's Namen,

When s baby girl comes into our
homes the wisdom and taste of relatives
and friends is consulted and the re-
sponse to “what shall we call the baby
is duly weighed ¥"

Shall she be named for grandmother
and “.aunt, however ugly the name, that
loyalty to family may be observed or
shall she have s pretty name in spite of
these formidable personages Y Itseems
8 pity that everyone is consulted but
the diminutive lJady herself. But she
may take revenge presently and ignore
the three or more names selected 2s a
compromise and write Nannie for
Nancy or similar pen lberties.

When Nancy Brown arrives at ma-
ture years and has passed under the
matrimonial yoke she does one of two
things. If she is modelled after the old
regime she humbly drops the old classi-
fieation and writes herself Mrs. John
Smith. Hshe has come in under the
renaissance of womanhood she rejole-
ingly writes Mra. Nancy Brown Smith.
Secretly Mrs, John Smith as much re-
greta to part with the name that identi-
fied ber for the first twenty years of her
life as does Nancy | rown Smith, but
she looks upon it as the unsvoidable
pressure of the yoke and submits with-
out a visible wince, for it is compli-
mentary to her husband and Is ex-

When John Smith sells real estate
she is not Mra. John Smith, but for the
moment Nancy Smith. That is an-
other pinch of the yokeship.

This “humble individual,” by some
unaccountable Influence, has a glimpse
of the new world of individuality and
in asserting herself signs Mrs. Nancy
Smith and the correspondent returns
answer nccordingly.

The postal ¢lerk, ignorant’ that anew
creature {s amerging from its chrysalis
and not suspecting the identity of
Nancy Smith and John Smith, merci-
lessly leaves the important letter in the
general delivery to be called for or ad-
vertise with most exasperating delay.
Under such unfavorable conditions the
new wings drop useless. To soar is an
imposaibility. Thereafi.er when asked
her own name she smartly replies John
Smith, with the accent on the John.
This one experience convinces herthat
it is Aying In the face of the Creator to
resist the established order., It is un-
womanly.

Mre. Nancy Brown Smith has fallen
on different environments. Some fortu.
nnts breeze carried her boat into clear
waters. Always being Mrs. Nancy
Brown Smith, she is not only an Indi-
vidual in Ler own estimation, but the
community thinks of her as a person-
ality distinet from John 8mith, and yet
supplementary to that individual, As
the Individuality of the two isdistinct-
ly outlined, even to the {ndiferent ob.

‘setver, 5o the sons and daughters un-

consciously take on rounded forms,

and Nancy Brown Smith has wrought. | fally

better than she knew.

The future girl will have but one
namegiven her, Wp will recognize the
single womanby the two names, and
the married woman by the thres names
Nancy Brown is unmarried, Nancy
Brown Smith is a married woman,

Lucy Stone has made most wonderful
departures in the assumptions of mar-
ried women. Forty years ago, with the
vision of the Beer, she took positions
on the subject of womansrights that to-
ure matter of course, The world
has altnost caught up with hes. She de-
clined the offer of marrikgs made her
by Heary B. Blackwell on the grounds
that she wished to be free to work for

Y.N.O.

the emancipation of women. He won
her finally by her voluntarily pledging
his hearty cooperation with her in the
mission, arguing that together they
could do better work than she alone.
Bhe declined to be known under any
other than her maiden name, to which
he gave cordial endorsement. He has
always spoken of her as Lucy Stone
and she of him as Henry Blackwell.
Their daughter, named Lucy BStone
Blackwell, assists in their chosen life
work. Let no one suppose that Lucy
Stone in any way suggests manishness.
She wears the old fashionsd white lace
cap of our grandmothers and looks gs
if she had just laid her knitting aside
and would take you to her heart,

A Woman's Lovely Manners,

The value of & beautiful manner is a
topic of never ending charm, just as the
beautiful manner itself is in life. A
lovely character expreases itself in no
more delightful way. One who is al-
ways thoughtful of others in & self for-
getting way, who has kindness and
calm, has invariably a charm of man-
ver which is helpful and inspiring toall
whosee It. A lady came to Boston on
an important errand & while ago,
She had three men to sea for signa-
tures in a matter of artistic importance,
She gave herself two days to see them,
but she went about her business with
so much of quiet directness that, al-
though they were strangers whomshe
must see, the matter was attended to,
she was ready to leave Boston and
found herself with time upon her handa,
all within twenty-four hours. “That
woman ought to achieyve what she tries
to do,” sald one of the men whose sig-
nature was put to the valuable paper.

“She did not stay in my office three
minutes, yet she didn't fuss or hurry.
She has & lovely caln."—Boston Tran-
script.

What Ladiea Talk About.

‘When two or three or more married
ladies are gathered together in a con-
fidential way, they almost invariably
talk srbout servants, bables, and some-
timea husbands are discussed; but
cooks, chambermaids and waiters are,
upon the whole, safer subjects. says the
New York Ledger. Differences of
opinion have always existed and always
will exist in mixed society as to the
merits of infant prodigies and modal
spouses, butin relation to theshort-
comings of domestics the ladies are all
but unanimous.

Now, the eyes of the servants may be
full of motes, but are those of their
employers free from beams? It must
be confessed that the majority of ladies
do not treat their domestics on the “Deo-
unto-othars-as-you- would- they-should-
do-unto-you” principle. If there ls any
ground for saying that good husbands
make good wives, there is certainly
equal reason to expect that just and
conslderate employers will be faith-
served. In the treatment of do-
mastics, the familisrity that breeds
contempt, should be carefully avoided,
but it is quite possible to make those
who do your behests your friends with-
out making them your confidants. Be
thoughtful for their comfort and wel-
fare. Do not require too much of
them. Fancy yourselves servants now
and then, 1adies, in onder to realize how

they feel. J
Quite Diffevent.’
Bomerville Journal: “Is that s love

Yorx, Nxa,




