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THE BEE:
““The Devil’s Boomerang,’’ or ‘‘Hot

MA SUNDAY OPENS
TRAIL FOR WOMEN

Four Thousand Gather at the Aundi-
torfam, Where Services for
Women Are Held,

FIGHTY-TWOQ HIT THE TRAIL

The atlendance was smaller, the

irall-hitters” fewer and “"Ma'' 8un- |

day was not in sueh good special
condition at the second ax of Mra.
Sunday’'s Auditorium meetings for
women only, as she was a week ago,
Eighty-two women Sunday after-
noon hit the trail out of an audi-
ence of nearly 4.000 .

Cakes Off the

In his ssrmon  yesterday
"Billy” Sunday sald

Text: “Rejoice, O young man, 'o thy
youth: and let thy heart cheer thes In
tha daya of thy youlh, and walk In ihe
ways of thine heart, and in the sight of
thine eyes; but know theu, that fer all
{thess things God will bring thee into
| Indgment. " Roecleniantan, 110,

“Ho not decelved: Gad s not mooked;
for whatever a man sowsth that shall he
Also reap<Onintinne, vi:T,

In sther words, do Just as you plaass,
n If you want to, steal If you want to;
God won't stop you, but He will held you
reaponsible in the end. Do Just as you
please until the end comes and then you
are ell In,
| No ones s living In ignorance of what

afterpoon

MAMLA, MOXDAY., s
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Griddle’’—Sunday

thut svery man who has an hopest d0i-
lar ought to divide it with them. while
others get oul and gt busy and work

land sweat and toll and propare to leave

pomothing for their wivea and familles
|when they dle, and aspend the rest for
good.

OM Commodore Vanderbiit had & fors
|tune of over ENNE0000, and one day
iwhen he waa Il he sent for Dr. Deems,
{He aaked him to sing for him that ol
| pong, “Come. vo sinners, poor and needy,
come wye wounded, sick and sore.

The old commodore tossed from slde
o slde,
of his wealth and he sald, “"That's what
1 am, poor and noedy.”
| Who?! Commodore Vanderbilt poor and
(needy with hie 200,00, 0007 The founda

Besides suffering from a bad cold |¥!!! become of bim I he Joss not Av [yion of that [abulous fortune was ini

Mrs, Bunday acknowledged that her
heart was full and was burdened
more yesterday than it had been for
n long time. The cause sha aecribed
to the insufficlent results that had
crowned the efforts of the Sunday

/nmlnn.

“We are not personally discour-
nged nor Ig it lack of falth, but we
feel that the people in the churches
ure not doing all that they can,” Mrs,
Sunday asserted.

Mra, Bunday sald the Saturday morn-
ing peayer clrele of the Sunday party
had been given over to trying to search
ot I’o trouble, "It has bBeon a Gethe
pomdng for some of ue and we haven't
wlopt mueh,'” ahe sald,

Mrs, Bundav's talk was an appeal to
phurch people to openly profeas Christ
*"There are too many backbones that need
stiffening. We want 1o do mafvelous
1hings In the next three weoke Hundreds
ol Omahans will be called back to Chriat,
Mt you must help, It isn't enough that

ou should know the way te the Lord
Wou must show others the way.'

Fall in Needy Things.

"Doing religlous nols doesn’t constitute
religion. You mauy do a lot of fussy things
like getting up church dinnera and aing-
fig &t prayer meeting, eto, but you may
be falllng in the needy things.'

“Religion conslsts of dolng everything
wie do In a special way pleasing to God's,"
‘wia Mrs, Sunday’'s definition.

“The most effective preaching ia not
siways done by ministers. Many a woman
hks made & more powerful appeal than a
preacher,” asserted Mrs, Sunday In her
plea for more personal work,

MNra. Bunday read several letters, One
twans from a reformad drunkard in Pltie-
burgh, whe sald he had been converted

tirough the “finlshed work on Calvary's |

Crogs.'"

“I'm so glad he didn't give the credit
to Mr. Bunday, My, Sunday couldn't save
anybody witheut the help of the Lord,"”

o eried Myt ;

When the trail-hitting begun Mra, Ashor
urged the ushers and church members
a0 do personnl work. “Bpeak to the per-
eon in front of you, back of you and on
each alde of you,” she cried. Mre, Asher
niso appealed to those in the galleries
and to the cholr members,

Misa Grace Baxe and Miss Frances

iright and trol squara, He knows there
|is & heaven for the saved and a hell foy
[the damned, and that's all there (s to i1
Muany men start out on A life of plean-

ium Please remember two things: First,
plaasures soon have an end, and, sacond,
there s & day of judgment coming and
you'll get what's ecoming to you. Ged
gives evory man a squarne deal,
| I a man stood up and told me he was
|golng to preach on the things 1 am this
aAlternoon, ['d want him to Answer me
mevaral questions, and if he could do that
(T'q tell hs to go ahead,
| Flirst=Are you kindly disposed Loward
| me?

Becond~Are yvou doing this to help me?
Thitd--Do you know what you are talk-
Ing about®

Fourth—1» you practice what you
preach” ’
That's falr. Well, for the first. God

knowe 1 am kindly dispoted towsrd you,
Second,
in my power to help you to be a belter
man., 1 want to make It sasler for you
to be square: and harder for you o go
to hell. Third, I know what I'm talkine
about for 1 have the Bible to back me
up ts pacts and the statements of emi
nent physiciane in other parte.

Can Show Nothing Against Him,

And fourth, "Do 1 practice what 1
preach?” 1 will defy and challenge any
man or woman on ovarih, and 1'l look
any man in the aye and challengs him,
in the twenty-seven yoars I have been
u profissing Christian, to show anything
against me.

It 1 don't live what I preach, gentle-
men, 1'1l Jeave the pulpit and never walk
bnek hore again. 1 live as 1 preach and
1 defy the dirty dogs who bhave insulted
me and my wife and spread black-hearted
lies and villifications,

1 was born and:bred on a farm and a!
the age of 11 [ held my place with men

| Ing.

I know what hard knoeks are. 1 have
seen the seamy side of lfe. T have
crawled out of the sawers and syualor

dead soldier, up to this puipit this after-
noon,

an honost dollar in my oversil'n pocket,

Miller of the Bunday party acted as head
ushera.
During Trall Hitting.
Mre. Bunday's greeting was particularly
warm for the young girls of High scheol |

theories to you,
Boma mon here in town, it thelr wife

God knowes 1 would do anything |

in the harvest flald. When I was only ¢ making thelr beer in Germany
| years old I milked ten cows every morn-| oent of them would be in all, The ex-

1 know what !t Is te go to hed ﬂthl

by Bim and he poled a yawi from Now
York to Staten Island and picked up
pannies for dolng it

The foundation of the Immense Asbor
fortine was lald by John Jaceb Astur

in New York real estate.

The next duy in ths street one wman
sald to another: .y
vHave you heard the maws® Coming
dore Vanderbilt ls dead ™ :

How much did he lenve?

He left it all
Cantotl Tak: Wealth to Nest ‘":::1

Naked you came iInte thin world, .
naked you will crawl out of it You
1bmuthl nothing In the world and yod
lwm take nothing out, and If you hava
put tha pack nscrews on the poor and
plled up a pha of gold as big as this
| tabernacle, you can't take It with you,

1t wouldn't do you any good If you
| could, becauss it would meit.

| Bon't listen—go o0 When you are
|ml:od with disease, when your flesh ia
rotting with fitth, you will remember that
YRILT warned you to Keop away from
those whose house door swings Into hell
| Rome Jjust live for booze. Home say
vf peed it. It keeps me warm in winter.’
Another saya: “It Xeeps me ool In sum-|
mer,"

]

Well, if it keeps you warm In winter
and cgol In summer why fu it that et
of thoss who freese to death and are,
sunsirugk the greater part of them are
booss holsters? Every one takes L for

! the alcoliol there Ia in it. Take lhnlt ont
. and you would us woon drink dish waldr
. 1 ean buy sscan of good besf extraci
im-ul dip fhe polnt of mny knife in the
.'euu and pet more nourishment on the
| point of that knife than in 5% gallons of

the best beer.
! If the brewers of thin land todny were
™ per

tract on the point of the knlfe represents
| one and thres-quarters pounda of pood
beofstenk., Just think, you have to make
& swill barrel out of your bellies and a

and want, | Pave strukgled cver mince sewer if you WanL to get Ihat much where [ used to go to Bunday school,
1 was 6 years old, an orphan son of a nourishment out of beer and run &0 gal-| And Clod painted on the canvas of my

| lons through.

| 0O, go ahead, If you want to, but I'il
try to help you just the same,

| Every man has blood corpuscios, and

when the Goddeas of Liberty became a' thelr object s to take the Impuritles ot I sobhbed and sobbed, and a young man
Jenny 1Lind and the eagle on the other Of Your system. Perspiration i for the sepped out and wald:
side becama n nightingale and they'd sing ®Ame thing. !

! & poor, homeless orphan bhoy to sleep.
Fm not here to explode hot rke and| impurities come out, Kvery time you 'o the mission? L am sure you will en-

Bvery Ume yoil work or | preach the

aweat there in a destroying power going
on inside, The blood goes through the

age who canie up to take her hand. SBhe | agked them (f they were coming down Heart every seventeen seconds. O, wo
threw her arms around one wWeeping | here. would say, "Oh ne, 1 don't want DARVE @ marvelous system. In some spola

mirl and spoke to each girl for a few |
peconda.

Then an old woman clad 1n black came
forward with trembling  footsteps, Hhe
whispered a few words In Mrs. Bundey's -
car, whereupon the latter buried her |
Mend on the old woman's shoulder snd
Poth had & good c¢ry, The old woman's |
a0n who bad been a drunkard for years, |
fnd hit the trall at the tabernacle Bun- |
day morning.

Another woman asked thait Mrs Bun-
«ay pray for her husband. who was ate

tending the tabermacle moeting at the
same hour for the fhst time.
A Methodist deaconcsa led n weephiRy

Ssovinin up to take Mra, Bunda)y s hand. |
» AL the end of the meeting, two calored |
asvomen approached Miss Saxe and aaled
her whether they were welcome at the
nieetinge, “Bome colored people d,an'li
<ome because they feel they are not wels |
vome,” sald one,

“indeed you are welcome!
wo!" replied Miss Baxe.

'MEN WEEP WHEN
- THEY G0 ALONG
" SAWDUST TRAIL'

iCentinued from Page One.
botils onto the platform in renunciation
of the habit. “Bily" afterwar! damnpad
the liquor, mentioning the brand by name,

|
Decidedly |

os he prayed at the clase of the mnliﬂt.{j

Ten Thansand Men.

The mecting lasted longer than uysual,
bt the crawd of 10,06 men, almost as
many as last Sunday afternoon, rumlnuir
1o the end. DBefore the tabern.cle was
gleared of Lhe afterncon arowd. the ad-
vance guard of the evening sudience went
in and secured gEo0d seala, over ithres
hours In advanos,

Mr., Sunday atwcked the bquor tmaffle
ina way that gave promise of sensationsl
circomstances, whoen he delivers his ser-

i ke o atiractive.

to go anywhere T can't take vou, dear.”
The dirty old dogs, they've been many

| & place they wouldn't tuke thelr wife 3
;und they wouidn't even 1ot her kenow they | and you'll be dend in forty-eight hours

wure Lhere,

If sln weren't so deceitful it would not
The effecis get stronge;
while you get weakor and weaker ull
the time and there 8 les: chance of

! breaking away

Many think a Christlan has to be a sort
of dishrag proposition, a wishy-washy,
slasiried sort of m galoot that fets every-
body make a deormat out of him. Let

ma tell you the manliest man {s the man!

who will aoknowledge Tesus Chriat.

Before T waa ronverted 1 could go five
rounds, so fast that you couldn’t see me
for the dust, and I'm still pretty handy
with my dukes and § can atfll deliver
thl; woods with all express charges pros
paid.

Before | was converted I could run 100
vards In ten seconds, and oircle the
bases In fourtesn seconda, and 1 ceould
Fan just aa fast after | was converted,
8o you don't Wave o be & dishrag prop-
orition after all,

I remember when | was secretary of

the Young Moen's Christian association |

In Chicago I hiad the saloon routs, I hiad
::mgt:onmund nudh.live- tiekets {nviting

come to the Young Men' -
tlan associution seryices, PN O

And one day | was toid 1o oount the
men golng inte a eertaln saloon, Not
the ones already tn, but just those golng
in. In sixty-two minutes 1 could count
ust 1004 men going in thers
I say if sin wasn't an decoitful it would
not Le so attractive. Every added drink
makes it harder.

Christianity s the capital on which
build your charmcter, Don't you let the
devil fool you. You never becoms m fman
until you Lecome a Christian,

Christianity Is the eapital
you do business. It's yvour charocter
thatl gots you anvihing. Your reputation
i what people say about you, bhut your
character i what God and your wife and

you

on which

there are 4,000 pores to the sguare ihch
and & grain of sand will cover 160 of thom,
"1 can atrip you and cover you with shellag

| ©. we are fearfully and wonderfully made.

1 Noone and Blood Corpuscles.
| Alcohal Knocks the blood corpusocles out |
lof business so that It takes eight to ten |
{10 do what one ought 1o do. !

There's & man who drinke. Lliere's &
|tellow who drives a beer wagon. Innh.l
how pussy he la. He's full of rotten Le- I
sue, He says he'n healthy. Bmell hin
breath. |

You punch your finger in that healthy |
flesh he talks about and the dent will be
there & half an hour afterward You
look Yke you don't belleve t. Try it
when you go to bed tondght, Poeuwmonia
has a first mortgage on a bhoore-holster.

Take a fellow with good, heaithy muk-
oles, and you will punch them and they
bound out like a rubber band,

The Hret thing about & erushed slraw-
berry stomach is & erushed strawberry
nose, Nature lets the public on the out.
slde know what |s going on Inside.

1f I could just tako the stomach of n
moderate drinker and tum it wrong side
out for you, L weould be all the temper-
anco lecture you would need.

You know what alecoho! does o the
(white of an cge? 1t will cook It In & few
Iminutes, Well, aleohol doss the aame
things Lo the nerves as to the white of an
egr. That's why some men can't walk,
They siagger because their nerves are

partly paralysed.
l ‘™e liver v the larcest organ of the
body. It takes all the blood In the bedy

and purifies it and takes out the polsons |
and passes them on on the gall, and from
there they go o the intestines and act
'ike oll does on machinery.

i When a man drinks, the liver bLecomes
covared with hob-nails and then refuses
‘to do the waork and the polsons stay In

looked around st the evidence

when he went out and bought fur uu:
hidea from trappers and put the money

]

(Hreet without thanking God for saving

| There waan't & fellow 1 the gang who

teriana te preach abeut this nstesd of
preforment, whan & 1ot af them Maven t
anyihiing 1o prefer, and ithe Baptinis
quit yelling "Water, watawr, waler,” and
twoihirds of thelr bunch soling wherw
you can't get a drop, we'll clean up this
maloon.filled, brewery.oontrallsd  cormmu.
nity for Christ. T'm golne o sKin “em

You say you fan't prohildt men from
drinking. Why, (f Josus ("heist was hera

today some of you would keeh on in
sln just the samé
Tt the law can be enforssd against

whisky st the same as It omn be on
lorerd agnmnat nnything olse, If you have
honest officinle to onforce It

Of sourse It dossn’'t prolibhi There
lan'l & law on the booke ¢f the state
that probibita. Wo have laws agnainst
murder, Do they prohibit? Wa have laws

the il 1 tumed my back

would Hght
i the batl anll ran

e field was orowded with
I walled Stand back!
epenéd lke the
rod of Moscs

I man onn and a8 | ran 1 made & prayer;
It wamn't theologioal, elther, | el you
ihat I saMl, "O3ad, If you ever halped

people and
and that crowd
MNed Ben apened fay the

mortal man, help me 1o gt that ball,
wnd You haven't very much time to make |
| vip Your mind, either."

| § ran and jumped over the bench and
| mappoed,

I thounht 1 was close enoush to catoh

it

| my head and [ Jumped and shoved ot

my Jeft hand and the ball hit 1t ang
rtuck

AL the mte | was going ths momentum

carvied me on and 1 fell under the fest

| sgninat burglary. Do they prohikit? e of & team of horses. 1 jumped up with
| have Juwk agaimet arson, rapo, but they, 'he ball In my hand. U'p eame ‘Tom
| 46 not prahibic jJohnmon. Tom used to be tumyor of Clove.
{ Wouldl you introdure & Bl te repeal I“f‘l(:n ""::“d :1_0!0 L L it
All the lawa that do aot probitit? Any o oG 18 Wb EHLY iy youTeslt the
Iaw will prohibit to & certain extent if SLMO, Tomorvow o .:d “;: .‘,:,:‘.:
| homest officials enforce it Rut no law the test sult ot o lilho 4 ’!'IM 1
will absolutely vrehibit. We can make il =3t e el aan B e
a law | Y gy iy

AAninat lquor mrehibit as moch|  A\n old Methodist minister sald to me

ay any law proldbiie

Ur would you lutroduce a bill saying
If you pay £L.000 a vear you can kil any -
(one you don't like, o by Paying a0 o
| YeAr you ¢an attuck any girl you want to:
| or by paying $1% a vear You oan steal
| Anything that sulls you-- that's what yon

do with the ditiest, rottensst gang this

"wide of hell

! You say for so much a year You oan
have n lipenke o make staggering, reel-

ng. drunken sels, murderers and thieves

and vagabonda,

You sy, “"HIL' you're too hard on
{the whinky

[ Edon't agren. Not on your life

There wuk a fellow ing along the
‘ollke and & fmrmer's dog ran mmapping at
hint. He tried 10 drive It back with &
|pitehfork he carrisd, and falllug to do
mo he plamed W Lo the ground with the
ongs. Out came the Marmer,

“Hey, why don't you uss the other end
of that fork "

s answerad, “Why dMn't the Aog coma
at ma with the olher end ™

Telle Story of His Comversion,

8o, If these dirty dowm eome at me, I'll
tume bgck. 1 didn't intend to go off at
o tangest and 'Ll leave with thege re-
marie,

Twenty-alghit yoars ago I walkod down
# ostreet in Chioago In company with
=ime ball players who were famous In
thin world (some of them aroe dead now)
and we went into g saloon,

It war bunday afternoon sand we kot
tanked up and then went out aug mat
flown on o cormer. | never go by that

e, It was o vacant ot at that Ume.
We sat down on & ourbing, Acroas tha
Klvest o company of men and women
playing Instruments—homs, flutes
and slide trombones—and the others werd
ringlng the wospel hymna that T used to
hent iy mmother sing back In the log
Cabin in Toww, and buck in the old ehureh

recolloction and memory a vivid ploture
of the scence of other days and other
facen,

Many have long since turned to dust

"We are going down (o the FPacifle
Garden Misdon: won't you comis down

Joy It You' ean hear drunkards tell
how they have been saved and girle tell
how they have been saved from the ped
light district’

[ nrose and said (o the' boys.

“I'm through, [ am-golng to Jesus
Christ. Wao've come to the parting of
the waya," and | tarned my bmek on
them. Bome of them lavghed and soumne
of them mooked me; ohe of tham Eavo
ma ancouragement; others never sald a

woed
Twanty-elght years ago | turned and
ieft that Nitle group on the ocorner of

State and Muadison stieels and walked
to the Mtle mission and fell on my
Knees und staggered out of sin and into
the hrtog of the Savior

I went over (o the west side of Chi-
tago, where [ was keeping ocompany
with & givl, now my wife, Nell. | mar-
ried Noll. She was o Presbyvierian, so
I am a Preabyterian. If whe had been
% Catholic T would have beon a Oatholic
~bechose | was hot on the trafl of Nell,

The next day I had o go out to the
ball park snd practies.  Every morning
#t I o' clock wo had to be out thers and
Practice. 1 pover slept that night. I
wis afruld of the bhorse-laugh that gang
Woiulidl give e becnuse I had taken my
siand for Josus Christ

I' walked down to the old ball grounds.
b owill dever forget it T slippod my ey
Into the wicket gale and the first man
o meet me aftop | got Inslde was Mike
Kalloy,

Up came Mike Kelley. He said: “Wg,
I'm proug of you., Raligion s not my
long suit, but 'l help you all I can.*

Up came Anson, the best ball player

that over played the game: Plaffer,
Clarkson, Fiint, Jimmy MeoeCormick,
Burns, Willlamson and Dalrymple.

knouked: every fellow
encouragement for me.
Prayed for Gadlyg Help in Ball Game.

That afternoon we played the old De-

had a word of

A Tow years ago: “"Why, Willlam, you
didn't take the 510, &4 you™' 1 sald: “You
et your Hee 1 A4

I Kelley Died Poar Deapite Money.
Ladsten, Mike Kelley was sold to Hop-
ton for 310000, Miko got half of the pur

vhase price. He caume up toe me and
showed me a cheock for $5.000, Johm 1.
HSullivan, tha champlon fighter, went
around with

n subscription paper and
the boys ralsel over 200 to buy Mike
n houpe

Thoy wnve Mike a deed to the house
and they hud 50,500 loft and gave him &
carfifionte of deposit for that,

His salary ror playing with osten was
LT a yoar, At the snd of thal ssason
Mike had spent the 85,08 purchase price
and the MIW he recelved as salary and
the $LX0 they gave him and had a mork-
KAEe on the house,

And when he died In Pennsylvania they
went around with a subsoription te get
money «nough to put him (n the ground,
and each club, twelve In all, In twé
lengues, gave a4 month a vear to his
widow,

Mike sat thers on the corner with me
twenty-olght yours ago. when 1 sald:
“Good-by, boys, I'm going to Jesus
Chrlet."’

A O Spalding slgned up s team to
ko around the world, | was the second
he maked to aign a contract, and Captain
Anson was the first. 1 was siiding to
second bLawe one dny. 1 always slid head
firat, and hit & stope and gut & Hgament
loose In my knee,

I ol n dovtor and had my lex fixed,
He mald:

“William. if you don't go on that trip
I will give you a good leg.

I obeyed him and have as good a leg
today na 1 over had, They offered 1o
wait for me at Honolulu and Austealiag
Spulding sadd: “Meot us In England and
play with us through HEHngland, sSootlund
and Wales”' | didn't go

Willlamson Alss Went to Bad.

Fdward Willlamaon, our old shoristop,
was a follow weighing 2385 pounds and, a
mora active blg man you naver saw. IHe
went with them, and while they were
ot the ship vrossing the Knglish channasl
& #torm mrospe and the captain thought
the ship would go down.
| Williamaon tied t life presorvers on
',hlrnult and one on Wa wife and droppod
on hie knees and prayed and promised
God w be true. God spoke and the
waven weorn stilled,

They came back to the i'nited Htates
and B4 came back to Chieago and
started a saloon in Dearborn street, 1
would go *hrough thers giving tickeis for
the Young Men's Christian assotiation
mestings, and would talk with him and
he wonld ory like a baby,

I would get down and pray for him
and would talk with him. When he dled
they put him on the table and cut him
open and took out his liver, and It wis
o big It would not go In & candy bucket,
Kidneys had sbriveled till they were like

two stonca.
B4 Willlumson sat there on the stréet
corner with me, drunk, twenty-elght

yours ago when | sald: “'Good-bys, boys,
' golng to Jesus Christ”

Prank Mint, onr old catcher, who
caught for nineteen yours, drow §,2090 a
yeur on an averige. He caught before
they had chest protectors, masks and
gloven.

He enught bare-handed. Every bone in
the ball of hin hand was broken, You
never saw such 4 hand ws Frank had.
Fvery bone in his face was broken, and
his nose and cheek bones, and the shoul-
der and ribs had all been broken. ¥e
got to drinking, hls home was broken up
and be went to the dogs

T've meen old Frank Flint slesping on
4 table in & stale beer Jolot, and 1've
turned my pockets inside out and aald:
“You're wolvome to i, old pal”

He drank on and en and one day in
winter he staggered out of a stale boer
joint and stood on & corper, and wam
selsed with a fit of coughing. The blood
streamed oul of his nose, mouth and eyes,

Down the strest came u wealthy woman
Bha took ona took and sald: My God, s
it you, Frank? and hla wife came up
and kissed him,

She called two policomen and a oab and
started with Wm to her boarding house.
They broke all speed regulations, Bha
called five of the best phywiciuns and

troft elub. We were neck and neck for
the chmmpjonship. That club had Thomp-

the bipod, Them the victim bexins Lo turn

'yellow. He has tho jaundice. The kid. | #nd Hennet! and they ocobld pluy ball

neys takhe what s Jeft and porify that
The hoote Lthat o man drinks turna them

son, Richardson, Rowe, Dunlap, Hanlon

I was playing right flold, Mike Kelly
|'u ontching and Jobn . Clarkson wae

they listensd to the beating of his heart,

one, two, three, four, fve, FxX, sewven,
elght, nine, ten, eleven, twelve, and the
{ doclors sald: “"He will be dead in about
four hours’

#he told them to tell him what they had

I tooked Lack and saw §t going over |

e

l “}hét Shall thé _E'nd

e —
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Those Who Do Not Obey Gospel?

| Pollowing 1w the sermon preached last

night &t the Tabemacle by the Rav.
Tily" Sunday

First Wpistle of Poter, Fourth chapter
|®nd the Sevenisenth verse! “What ahall
(the end of them that abey not the goeps
of Ged ™

No book aver came by luck or chance
Every book owes ila existente to some
boing or beings, and within the rmnge wnd
peape of humad intelllgenca there are
but three things—gond, bad and God.

the intellect can gemprehend, must come
from one of the three. This hook, the
Bible, cowld not possibly be the produoct
of evil, wicked, Godless, carrupt, vile
men, for  pronounces the heaviest pen-
alties ageinst #in.  Like produces Uke,
and If bad men were writing the Hible
they never would have pronounced come
domnation and punishment agalhat #Tong -
doing.  Bo that (a pushed aside

The holy mon of old, we are told, spake
an they ware moved by the HMoly Ghost
Men do not attribule thess beautiful and
matchless and well-arranged senleboes
to human intelligence alons, bul we are
told that man spake as they were in-
mpired by the Moly Ghost,

The omly heing loft, 1o whom You, or ¥,
or any sensible persom could asoribe
the origin of the Hible, ia God, for here
is & book, the exosllence of which rises
ahove other books, lika mountaing above
mole-hilla—a book whose brilllancy and
Hie-giving power excesd the accumulated
knowledgs and sombined afforts of men,
fike the sun axceada the lamp, which s
but & base imitalion of the sun's xlory,
Hera In & Book that tells me whare |
came from and where 1 am golng, & book
without which 1 would not know
origin and destiny, exoept as 1
Klean 1t from the dim outlines of reason,
or nature, either or both af which would
be unsatisfactory to me. Here ia & book
that tells me what to do and what not
to do,

Meoat Bellove in God,

{then you find a man whe doesn't, and
he's & fool, for “The fool hath
his heart. thers s no God.”
have mense. Oococaslonally yeu
a fool, or an infidel,” who
in God, Most men balleve in
will reward the right and
wrong: therefors it is clear
tude you ought to assume toward my
monange tonight, for the message 1
to you ls not from human
telligence, but from God's

“What shall the end be of them Lhat
oboy ot the gospel of God ™ Now llstan,
and I will try and help you.

A man sald, "'l cannot be & COhristian.
I cannot obey God." That ls not true
That weuld make God aul & demon and
A wreleh, God says If you are mnot o
Christinn you will bs damned. Tt would
make God out a demom M, whan God
commanded you to repent, he knew you
edlild pot, but he would condemn you If
you didn't. If God asked mankind to do
something, and he knew when he aaked
them that thay ocould not do it, and ho
tolg them he would damn them If they
Aldn't de It, It would make God out &
demon and & wrateh, and 1 will not allow
you or any other man to stand up
insult my God. You ecan be a Chris
If you want to, and it is your ¢
that you are unwilling to give up that
keaps you away from God.

Supposing I should go on
buliding and say to my Nitle
“Fly up to me." If he could talk,
would sy, “I ean't.” And pupposing I
would say, “But you can; If you dom't
I'" whip you to death.” When I
him to do it, T knew he couldn't
told him 1 would whip himu to
it he didn't and in saying that T woul
as an earthly father, be just as reason-
able as God would be, it he rhould ask
you te do somsthing you ocouldn't do,
and though He knew when Ie asked you
that you ocouldn't do It, nevertheless
damn you If you didn‘t de it,

Don't Say Yeu Can't.

Don't tell God you emn't.  Just say
you don't want to be a Christian, that's
the way (o be & man. Just say, "1 don't
want to be decent; 1 don't want to qut
cussing: [ don't want to guit boose-
fighting; 1 don't want to quit ying: 1
don't want to auit committing adultry.
IT T should be & Christian, I would have
to quit thoss things, and I don't want to."
Tell God you are not man encugh to be
& Christtan, Don't try to saddle It off
on the Lord., You don't want to do it,
that's all; that's the trouble with you.

A man In a town In Ohlo came and
handed one of the ministeras a latter, and
he andd, T want you o read that when
you got home' When the minlster got
homo he opened 1t and jt read lke this:

“1 was at the lart night, and
somshow or other, the words “What shall
the end be? got hold of me, and troubled
me, I want to bed, but couldn't sleep,
I got up and went to my Hbrary, 1 took
down my books on Infidelity and searchod
them through and through. But none of
them could answer the ory and longing
of my heart, and | tiurn to you. Ip there
help? Where will T find #¥° And that
man found it where every mean ever hae,
or ever will find it, down at the Cross
of Jesus Christ, and 1 have been praying
God that might ba the experience of many
in this tabernasio,

Prarys that Twoe Weerds May Help.
Bver since (Glod saved my soul and sent
me out to preach, | bave praysd Him to
enable me to pronounce two words, and
put inth those worde all they will mean
to you; if they ever become a reality, CGod

i

ftself s not good news, but if It is the
truth, the sooner you find out the better
it will be for you.

Giowival Newn, '

When the Israsliten were bitlen by the
serponts In the wildarness, wasn't it good
pewn for them to know that Moses had
mised up & brasen serpent and bd them
all to look and ba healed?

When the flood oame, wasa't It good
nows for Noah to know that he woull

All that originates In intellect; all which ]

X

be saved in the ark?
i When the city of Jeriche was going 1o
, fall, wasn't it good news to Rahab to
Know that she and all her housshold
woilld ba saved by hanging & scarlet Iine
out of the window? Naver has such news
| been published., ““Thou wshalt eall His
name Jesus for He sbhall save hia people
from their stnn.”" Never has such news
reached the world,

“What shal]l the end be of them that
obey not the Ooapel™ And the Gospe!
of God s, “Repent, or you will go o
hell.” What (8 the Gospel, and what I»
It to oboy (he Gospoel? Wa bave sesn
that It Is good news. now what ta it to
oboy? What was it for Israsl to obey’
Look at the brazen serpent on the pole.

| What was It for Noah to abey? Bulld
the ark and got Into (t. What was it
for Rahab to obey? Iiang a searlet line
 out of the window, and God would pass
i her by when he took the eity of Jaricho.
| All that wan belleving God's mensage and
| oboying. i

What have you found by trusting In
the finished work of Jesttm Christ?

It Is eald of Napoleon that one day
he wan riding In review bhefore hi LrOO[s,
when the horse on which he sat becams
usninnageable, seixed the bit In his weth
dashed down the road and the Iife of the
famous warrior vae in danger. A private,
Al the risk of his life, leuped out and
salved the runaway horse, while Napoleon,
out of gratituds, rulssd :
saluted and sald, "“Thank you, captain.’
The man sald, “Captain of what, sir?”
"c;;cm of my Life Guards, sir,’" said he.

man stepped over 19 whare
Life Guards were in e
ordersd him back Into the ranks, He ve-
Mbnlﬁ“ﬂﬂu“ﬂwot-
ficer by saying, "I am captain of the

.:J;n 'm: they
wore magin
him away, when Napoleon rode wp ami
the man aald, “I am captain of the
Fuards because the smperor suld so,"
Iama
wnd 1 do

E

Why Are You

And the thirg: Tret oo Clriatian ¢

That third is the Jove
and sin

mave my life alx months."

The doctor sald, “You oam't live six
houra.™

“Thon'" Voltaire sald, “I'll go strnight
to hell, and you'll go with me.*

Hobbe, the English intidel, sald:
am taking & leap inte the night*

Wealey sald, “I shall be satisfied when
I awake in His itkencss."

Florence A. Foster sald, ""Mother, the
hilltops are covered with angels; they
beckon me homewsrd; I bid you goodby.”

Franves B Willard cried, “How beay-
tiful to dle and be w.ih @od."

Mpody cried, “Earth pecedes, heaven
opens, God is calling me, This Is to be

I say to you you are going to live on

" pltching. He was as fine n pltoher s B e and on untl the stare of the heavens b

mon on “Booke' to men only next Sun- 'he angels know about you, and know h?‘fhd' is what ‘Booss .15 @ol for you, | "Ver cmwled Into a uniform, There are ' hey, . Be g .“"“k‘ e A ity you, One word is “Lost” and the |are snuffed out, You are golng to live [

day afternoon You 1w be, Many have repiitatic 'l at's wia 0 » ni ¥ < near.” and he sald, "Send far "BIL other ta "Bternity.” on and on untll the rocks 1

o oy : 2008 Delng., but - - M Oyt 1t time you went red hot after the S0me pllchers today—0'Toole, Bender, | They telephoned me and 1 came. Ile - crumbls into i
"The Devil's Boomerang, ar Hot Cakes 1K, but their characters would "0 = 0L Woud, Muthewson, Johason, Marquard, Ten thousand years from now we will | dust through age You are going to live

off the Griddle” wus hin sithject ""‘"".:.t: a black mark on a piece of ecoa 'm Ilry!nl to help you. I'm teying o 2L 1 do not belleve any one of them ,A.r:l re's nothing in tha e of yoars ol Bemacadey e Umes on And ob ang o WS the ™ !

. T J ere s L

:l:mwon 9-9 of hiy -u'u-mmu was! _'. rred pape ‘mll & carpet on your floor. null tha il ot«:od in the class with Clarkson. sge § care Cor mow. 1 An hisr the :;n :‘l::::ndh:.lmu ten tm'::d rut:: poa ks n: '% '..a blown by the |

Xo¥ fonlel STRLIINE S oor seang, ! whiea Mim im Vamiis of Bawk. | lows qut of the window, wive you and ClEwrelies put him on the bum. When |\ L. oheer whon T make & hit that |0 ST will only ino the | finftude, “What ahell thaend Berr y

Mt I'm really the best friend you ever ; wha over In Terre Haute, Ind., not, your chiidren and' wite it iy he'd take o balh the water would hi‘"" the game.  But thers la nothing that | teah o you y reass e A - at 1 the' end '.l: ,
Tooked at. ONE g0 and | was in & bank there ad-| " 1'm trying to gt you th enve your|¥ined with micotine. |ean help me now; and If the umpire : can’t stand before QOod the

T God Just spares my life wll nemt ™MITIng the beauty of it when the vice!
' Sunday pfternoon, J'll preach so fast and President, Mr, MoCormick, a friend of
hot all the dovils In boll can't sée me.” ;"""’- aald:

Cheercd ns fe Talks. B yow

What Is your life?T A hand's breadth—
yos, & hair's breadth—yes, one single
heartheat, and you are gone, and yet you
it with the judgment of God hovering

w )
¢ had two men oul and they had : calis me oul, now won't You ssy & few

words over me, *BiliT “
He struggled as he had ysars Agoe on

mobey instnad of buying a machine for
| the saloonkeaper while you have to hot-
| loat 1L

mwn on segond and one on third an
Hennetl, their old catoher, was at bat,
Charley had thres balle and two striies |

4
haven't soon the vault |

Mr. Bunday was (requently appinuded

fyeor,”

und he opened up the vaulis thers,

]
and cheersd, and in the lighter passage e ully contrived against burgiars, and

of his nddress he won much lnughler and
Speated plenty of fun.

‘Many Methodist preachera, hare for
the state annusl confernce. were pros-
ant af the Afermoon meeting My, Sun-
day plodged them all 1o “help back Ne-
bras¥s onto the dry track at the next

|

IR. AND MRS. A. HARRIMAN
" G0 THROUGH OMAHA TODAY

let me In. There were three and I wan-
dered from one to anothér. No one
watched me. [ couid have Miled my
pockels with gold or sihver, but no one
watched me.

Why di4 they trust me?! Beosuse they
knaw 1 wha preaching the gospel of
Josus Christ, snd lving up 1o It That's
why they trusied me. There was & thme
in my lfe whan a man wouldn't trust
me with & yellow dog on & corner fif-
tean minutes.

What ere some people going to do

Averlll Harriman. won of E. H. Harn-
man, will pass through Omaha this mern-
“ing with his bridle, ep route Lo San Fran-
wlseo, The marriage ceremony look place
“Yueaday in Lenex, Mass. The bride was
Miss Kitty Lanler Lawrenoe, grasd-
Charies Lamior. The Harri-
v al Andep hotaa, Harriman,

of

about the Judgment? Some are just'in
(life for the momey they et out of it
They will tell you north ia south If
,'am- think they can get & dollar by it
They Noat get-rich-quick schemes and
anything for money,
T haven't & word to say about a man
who has earnod hia money honestly and
s using it to provide for his family and
spending the surpius for good,
You know thers ls & bunch of muitts
st arcund opn stools and whittle
and spit and ouse asod damn ang”

'

By the grace of God | have strength
| enough 1o pass the open saloon, but some
A won oan't, so 1 owe It to you o help
you,

Drelarey | nending War an Saloon.

I've stand Tor more sneers and sooffls
and insuMa, nul had mr Mle threstens)
from one end of the land o the other
by this Gog-Forsalen mang of thues anl
cutthroats becavps I have rome out un-
compromisigly againgt them, ['ve talen
more dirty, wila Insulta from this low-
down bunch than from any one on earth,
but there v no one that will reach down
lower or reach up higher or wider w0
help ont of the plis  of drunkenness
‘ than L

The open saloon s the hotbed of an
archy, It s the inoubalor of poverty
and crime and viea It 8 the spawning
place of dekencracy.

I don't know ther you ever had
anyooe come Lo Omabn o preach
te theac puss-gutied lobsters, but by
the oterdal God T will When we get
the preachers to do thin and quit talking
about new Jerusalom, sol the Presby

%

-

ornhim. Charley couldn't Wit & high ball
I den't monn & Heoteh highball;, but he
could kil them when they wont about
!hi..l knoe,
| 1 hollerad to Clarkson and aaid;

“One more and we got "em."

You know every pltcher puls & hole
in the ground where he puts his foot
when he s pitching. John stuck hls foot
in the holse and he went clean to the

| the dlamond, when he triod to reach
| home, but the Great Umpire of the uni-
varse yelled, “"You're out!" and waved
him to the clib house and the great
gladiutor of the dinmond was no more

He sat on the sirest cornar with me,
drunk, twenty-eight years ago in Chik
cago. when 1 sald: "COood-bye, boys. 1I'm
through."

Men of Omaha, did they win the game

of life, or dld 17

Lo . (Copyright, Willlam A. Bunday.)

Oh, he could make ‘emn ddnos He
oould throw overhanded, and the ball
would go down apd up like that, Ho s
the ouly man on sarth f huve soen de
that Thaf balh would go by fant
that the batter gould feel Lhe thermosmn-
etar drop two degrees as she whizgad by,

When Bome ~as ree (Mo

When a mother s swokersd from
sound slesp to find her child who has
gone 1o bed apparently in the best of
heaith struggiing for hreath, ahe I8

John went clgsn down, and as he went |uaturally alermed. Yot If she cun keep
to Ahrow the ball Bis right foot alippéd |her presence of mind and give Cham-
and the ball went low instesd of high, | berlain’'s Cough Remedy svery ten min-

I mw Charley awing hard and heard (utes unti]l vomiting s profuced, quick
the bt hit the ball with a terrific boam. | relief will follow and the ohild will drop
Beonett hgd musshed the ball on uulm slosp to mwakey In the moming na
nose, 1 saw the ball rise W the alr and 'well as ever. This remedy has Leon In
knew that It was golpg cldar over my use for many years with uaiferm sue-
head. cesp.  Oblalnable everywhere Al drug-
|1 eould judge within tun feet of where glats —Advertissment

over you. “What shall the end ba'?*

1 nover met any man or woman ln my
Hife who dishelieved in Christlanity, but
could not be clussified under one of twa
headings.

First—~They who, beoause of sn utter
digrogard of God's clalme on thelr lives,
have, by and through that disregard, be-
come rakes and rouss, and have thrown
themselves beyond the pale of God's
mercy, or any hope of salvation. Or,

Hecond—Man and women with splendid,
noble and magnificent sbilities, whic
they have allowed (o become absorbed
other matters, and they do not give
the subjeot of religlon so much as
ing attention. They have the audacity
claim for themseives an Intellectual
periority to those who believe the
which they speeringly termn “that
stition.™ '

What is the gospel that the people
to obey it? It ls good news, giad
of salvation, free, perfect and
through Jesus Christ.

Oh, bul somebody saye, do you
news of that Book that 1 am on
e hell, good newe® No, alr;
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