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$SYIRILE OUR OFFICE PHACTICE. COGNTING HOUSE AND CORPORATION BRBOOKKEEP-
ING, FINANCING AND BANKING are identical with the uzage inthe best business hous?s,
we find it necessary to give daily instruction in Spelling, Grammar, enmauship, Arith-
metic and Correspondence,

Lectures on Comrnercial Law, Current events, Lc., arc delivered weekly,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.
Day Classes now open. Night Classes open Sept. 3Uth,

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

N. E. Cor. Baltimore and Charles St.,
BALTIMOREE, MD.

JOHN HARRIS,

SYRRESVILLE MD.,

—-~Manufacturer of and Desaler in——

1 ! 1
Saddles, Bridles, Hamess, LapSpreads, Fly Hets, Horse Blankets, Robes, Gollars, Whips,
IHarness and Machine Oils, Axle Grease, Collar PPady, ete., iand
everything kept in a First-Class Harness Store.
THE WATER PROOF DRESSING ! SELL FOR BUGGY TOPS
WILL MAKE THEM LIKE NEW,
THE BEST AXLE GREASE MADE-SIX BOXES FOR %5c,
BUGGY WHIPS irom......... 10c up LAP ROBES and FANCY DUSTERS.......... e up

Gought fly nets vefore the ndvance came exnsequentiy you can get a bargain in them.
EVERYTHING IN THE HORSE LINE.

swngieins | R AH RS [ Ms, |

MALT-GOFFEE.

Delicious.

Economical.

(g’;{ncipp‘s-gétul'fgmffc )

Combines the health-g-i\'ing properties of MALT EXTRACT with the pleasant and aromatio
properties of COFFEE, without, however, the injurious effects of the Iatter.

Highly recommended by PHYRKICIANS for DYSPEDPSIA, INDIGESTION. NERVOUS

NESS, and GENERAL DEBILITY, A wholesome substitute for and an excellent addition
to COFFEE. It wiil improve the same in taste and aroma and zeduce the cost from 40 to 5t per
cent, Sold by ALL GROCERS in one pound puckages for 12 cents. Try it! Ty at! TRY 1T

B Manufactured by THE WM. RAHR SONS' COMPANY,
MALTSTERS and ROASTERS, M AN ITTOWOC, WISCONSIIN
THEODORE HINRICHS, General Agent, 316 Hanover Street, BALTIMORE, MD,
JOHN M, AKERS, Agent, Marriotisville, Howard county, Md,

LUMBER! LUMBER!

——— (O v a dT I RGN D= ———r

FRAMING TIMBER, FENCING and POSTS,
SCANTLING, BRIDGE PLANK and SHEATHING
at very low prices. Will pay you to call, or send orders at once
BirLs or LuMBER sawed to order on SHORT NOTICE.

WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!

SAWED STOVE LENGTHS TO SUIT and SPLIT. DPelivered in

. LARGE or SMALL QUANTITIES.

Give me acall and satisfy vourself of quality. Orders by mail receive prompt attention”
ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

THE MILBURN

e STEEL WAGON.

0
AXLE

THE BES.] é%%fz _ }"54"’;;%%‘ 'ﬁml" ~ UN
WAGON \oASr EanS~ EARTH.

NENAT -

THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!

Its Superior not made.

These are but two of the many aiticles in our stock which we claim, take the lead,
tz~Call and see our stock. The most varied in Baltimore.
SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND FIELD,
FERTILIZERS TOR SPECIAL CRROPS.
AGRICULTURAL HARDWARE FOR FARM AND LAVWN.
DAIRY CGOODS, PTOULTRY SUPPLIES.

-~ - BEVEBERYTHING FPOR2 THFE FARNM. —

t# " Send for our new Catalogue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET. BALTIMORE. MARYLAND..

WERNER BROSY,

—DEALERS TIN—

LUMBER, HARDWARE, GRANITE, LIME,CEMENT,
HAIR. BRICK, BUILDING PAPER, GEN-
ERAL BUILDING MATERIAL and
AGRICULTURALIMPLEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

YARD—Baltimore County Side Patapsco. .

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B, & O. R. R. Depot.
B GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHERE. &1

LIMERY

3 A N D

q -UNDERTAKING.»

The Livery and Undertaking husiness of the 1ate Clinton Easton will be continued
by the undersigned. Calls to take charge of ruxeEraLs in Howard and adjoining
countles attended to on the sHoRTEST NOTICE and at any distance on the most

‘ REASONABLE TERMS.
~—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

. of the most approved and tasteful designs. We
ask a trial pf the runnic, as 1 will guarantee
satisfaction In all cases.

HMBALMING SKILLFULLY PERFORMED
The Old Stand, Maln Street, ELLICOTY CITY, MD,
MILTON EASTON, Manager. | MRS. ANNIE EASTON
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~Tnr TriMEs has over 6ooo readers weekly, therefore is
the best advertising medinm.  Subscription price one dollar.
Six pages,

THE VANISHED VOICE,

—

There stood a trae beslde his hoyhood's docr

That fuced the west, and often, jist beforo

I'he sundown, seemed transfigurad with the
light

‘That floo:led In, and kean upon hissight

Burneld images of lame; and from the treo

Fluted a2 nameless bird so goldenly

He seemed part of the suns2t and tha sy,

The listener has listened for that ery

Ol lovo and longing many a weary timo

And heard it never; nee ean mortal rhymo

Encompass halt its sweetn ss. Could the
pince, :

The homely homestead, anl tho sudbile grace

Of youth retarn, the magie moment when

Thowestering day shows heaven to mortal
mer,

Though transiently, perchaneceo the ehanting
bird

Would ke there t3o, per:hanee his voiea were
Leard.

Tue listener listens vainly. Song is rifo

Still in the world, still love illumines life,

Bui he would giva the all of after-years,

I's trin:nphz, wisdoms, and revealing tears,

To list that little bird-35ul from its nest

Leap into lyrie rapture, sink to rest,

Youth in the air, and sunset in the west.
—Rlchard Barton, in Harper's,

“Ruth Temple, Spinster.”

UTH TEMPLL
slowly turned tho
pages of the red-
backed, large-
typed book, os-
tentatiously ~ lu.
beled in gro-
tesque gilt letters
“The Report and
General History
of the Lebanon
Methodist Episcopal Church,” and
the rustling of ench leafl asit fluttered
throngh her thin fingers wns a har-
monious acecompaniment to 'n plain.
tive little sigh that seemed to issue
from the innermost recesses of Miss
Ruth’s being and {rembled away in
piteous undulations on the unsympa.
thetie atmosphere of her little sitting-
room,

The Iast ten pages of the Look con-
tained complete plans nnd specitica-
tions of the c¢hurch, from the founda-
tion to the weather-vane, and a full-
fledged directory of all its members,
together with their addresses and any
explanatory remarks anent their
spiritunl or material welfare, past,
present or to come, that the commit-
tee might see fit to append thereto,
for it was one of the tenels of the
Lebanon Methodist Church that there
should bs no hopes and aspirations in
the hearls of its flock too sacreil to
become the common property of the
committee on the report and general
history.

When she had turned the pages till
she eame to the directory she laid the
hook on the table before her aund let
the index finger of her right hand run
slowly down the membership list till
she came to the T"s.  There it was in
the ridienlously large, black type af-
fectatiously employed by the commit-
tee—*‘Ruth Tempie, Spinster.”” 'The
delicate, blue-veined hand rested there
and the index finger beat a quiet tat-
too on the old-fashioned name with
its one qualifying word, and as she
looked the full red lips curved them-
selves into anexpressive smile peculiar
to her lips alone.

Ruth ‘Temple had lived in Lebanon
only a year. She was a Methodist Ly
birth and by edueation and by gen-
eral inelination, but in spite of that
for six months after her removal to
the place she had declined to uaite
with nany church. At the expiration
of that time, however, the pillars of
the Methodist Iipiscopal congrega-
tion, whose services she had attended
with great regularity, got after her
with all the persnasive power of their
combined forces and her will was
bent down before the overwhelming
tide of their eloquence without one
feeble spurt of opposition.

Three months before the issning of
the Intest report aud general history
she got her letter from the XKansas
City church under whose guidance she
had passed through youth and the
early years of maturity, nud gave her-
self up unreservedly to the tender
mercies of the committee, with the
result that hers was the most conspi-
cuous name in the whole membership
directory, for amnong its 200 odd wor-
shipers she was the only one who was
entitled to be ealled a spinster.

On that Monday afternoon when
the blue-veined index finger quietly
kept time to the evolutions of her
brain, there wasastrange, newshadow
of perplesity in Miss Ruth’s smile in-
dicative of the disturbing train of
meditation that had found a foothold
in her mind. The unusual fermenta-
tion of her thoughts dated from the
morning sermon of the day before.
Thie Rev. Israel Weston, pastor of the
Methodist Lpiscopal Church, was a
man the greater portion of whose life
had been spent in the study of the
word and the eunltivation of an effec-
tive style of delivering its messages
and a practical demonstration of its
theories o far as haman nature would
permit.  Ruth Temple had always
been impressed with his earnestness
and perhaps it was his few well-chosen
words of encouragement more then
anything else that had brought her
within the fold. Until that particular
Sunday he had never preached a sger-
mon whose theme could not safely be
set down as a guide-post in ber spirit-
ual life to which she could turn with
confidence.

But that day he had struck hitherto
unsounded keys, and the notes jnrred
on her painfully. *‘I shall speak to?
day from QGenesis ii., 18, ‘It is not
good that man should be nlone. 1
will make him a helpmeet for him.?”

The Rev. Israel Weston had pre-
faced the announcement of the text
with n conscientious cough and a com-
prehensive sweep of his long, white
hands, and then had launched into n
discourse, every caustic sentence of
which seemed to he n missile aimed
directly at Ruth Temple, and which
surned its way into her heart and
brain., Monday afternoon the sears
still throbbed and ached, and she
bowed her head over the report and
general history, and let tho toars tric-
kle out throngh her henvy lashes and
blot the page whereon the history of
Ruth T'emple, spinster, wns briefly
given to all who might choose to read.

““It was a shamae for him to talk s0,”
sho snid at length, raising hoer head
and looking at the name ngain.  **flo
meant mo, anyhody could sco that,

The sermon from beginning to end
was a monument to injustice. I don't
believe it, that text was meant for wo-
men a8 much as for men, and that the
woman who fails to marry misses the
areat part she was expected to play in
life and falls short of the requircments
of the elect. Iivery woman can’t
marry, and he onght to know that.
He had better take his own prescrip-
tion and hunt a wife for himself. It
wascruel. He hal no right to make
me the target fce his burning.philip-
pics, which dou®tless aro expressive of
whatever disappointment and ill-feel-
ing there may lie rankling in his own
heart on the subject.
detest himn and the whole congregn-
tion, and I'l} withdraw fro:n the chureh
to-morrow.”

But her vexation wore itself away
in tears and by morning her forgiving
spirit had acquitted Israel Weston of
the charge of deliberate calumny.
Throughont the week she nttended
prayer meeting and held up her end
of the aid society and tho numerous
other auxilinry gocieties and did her
work with such becoming- meekness
that the minister had no conception
of the tempest of heartaches his secr-
mor had stirred up.

The following Sunday the purport
of his text wassimilar to that of the
preceding and he pointed out in terins
that were terrifving to the puilty the
awfiul fate that was sure to overtake
the woman who disobeyed divine com-
mands and refused to take upon her-
self the responsibilities of a wife aud
periect homemaker.

Every man, woman and child who
had wandered into the Methodist Epis-
copal Church that morning had read
or heard of that portion of the report
aud general history in which Ruth
Temple was designated a spinster, nnld
they nudged each other and nodded
signilicantly toward the Temple pew
and tacitly agreed that the theologioal
ammunieation was inlended for none
other than Ruth herself. There wasa
bright red spot glowing in either cheek
as she walked out of the church at the
end of the germon and her eyes had
tuken on themselves an unusual bright-
ness. Bverybody wondered how she
wounid take it and they ranged them-
selves along the edge of the nisle she
would have to pass through and gath-
ered in knots in the vestibule to see if
she thowed nny visible signs of per-
turbution, and their unanimous ver-
dict was that ‘‘she was game.”’

There was an oflicial meeting of the
various church boards and commit-
tees the next Tuesday evening, and
just before their adjournment the
Rev. 1sruel Weston renl to all the pil-
lars and lights there nssembled a let-
ter from Ruth Temple in which she
formally expressed n wish to sever her
coanection with the Methodist Iipis-
copal Church forthwith and forever.

They poundered the matter and set
forth all the reasous as to why they
should and why they shouldn’t com-
ply with her request, nnd "the upshot
of their deliberations was that they
decided to let her go her heretic way
in peace if she could rive some well-
grounded renson for wishing to cut
locuse from her present church rela-
tions. 'I'he minister was appointad a
ccmmittee of one to call on her anl
probe her feelings on the subject. He
chose the following afternoon to per-
form the duty assigned him. Miss
Rath sat by the west window, with
the report and general history in her
lap when Israel Weston, under the
chaperonage of the inndlady’s little
airl, tapped at the door for admit-
tance.

She Inid the red-backed book, open
at the I"s in the membership dirce-
tory, on the table, and let him in.
The minister rubbed the palms of his
hands together with a gentle friction
which served as a sort of lubricant for
the flow of his words, which never
eame quite so readily in house-to-
house visiting as in the pulipit, and
then he said, abruptly:

At the meeting of the church di-
rectors lust night I presented your
letter as you requested, It is needless
to sny that it produced not a little
surprise among us all. I bave under-
stood that your relations with the
congregation wero very pleasant,
Nevertheless, we have decided to grant
you n letter of withdrawal in good
standing it you can give us a satisfac-
tory explanation of this extruordinary
move on your part. Why do you
wish to leave us, Miss ‘l'emple?”’

The crimson spots that had burned
in lier cheecks the previous Sunday
flamed into sudden life agnin and her
sensitive lips trembled.

“When a woman whose only crime
i3 that she has never scen (it to give
herself wholly into the keeping of
any man is nssailed promiscously by
both her pastor and his parishioners
tor that one grievons fault I think it
is about time for her to cast her lot
with some other denomination which
will be willing to take her just
as she is withont constantly repri-
manding her in public for committing
the error of remaining in single
blessedness.”

The Rev. Israel Weston crossed his
long legs and coughed nervously.

“Perhaps you allude to my last two
sermons, Miss Temple,* Le hazarded,
with an uneasy smile.

“f (do,” was the cmphatic reply.
sAnd this also,” she addeid, taking
the red book from the table and hold-
ing it out before him while her index
fingeragain pointed to the tear-blotted
name, *‘Ruth Temple, Spinster.”’

*And you think—" he commenced,
looking nt her half-wounderingly, half-
pityingly.

I think,” sho cried, letting the
book fall to the floor with a crash and
choking down a sob of mingled grief
and anger, *‘that the committee that
got up this report are a lot of precious
numbskulls. I may be unduly sensi-
tive about some things, but I have my
rensons for feeling so, and I can’t help
it, and I think you are equally obtuse
and far more unfeeling than they, for
you publicly set me up as an object of
ridicule beeanse I hold a station in
life the whys and wherefores of which
you nor anybody c¢lse has any busi-
ness to pry into.”

The minister had arizen and stood
staring nt her in silence at the end of
her impassioned outburat.

“But can’t you see?’ ho said at
length picking up the hook from the
floor nnd turning it round and round
mechameanlly, “*1 thonght you would
understand.”

““I do see,” sho rotorted; ‘I do un-
derstand, and that is tho reason £ ask
for u letter from the Mcthodist Episea-
pal Churel,”

1 thoronghly’

awhkwardly with his watch chnib.

IIis own face flnshed faintly.

*“You do not see or understand,” he
said deliberately, ‘‘and forthat reason
the letter cannot be granted.”

“But for all that I am through with
both yon and your church,” she eaid
decisively, and there the interview
ended.

Ruth Temzple’s name was not erased
from the membership list, but she
livel up to her hastily ma:de vow anl
kept away frum the Methodist Church,
Perhaps lsrael Weston’s sermons were
quoted more frequently an:d with more
nceurncy during the following month
than they hnd ever been before or ever
will be azain, for all of Ruth Temple’s
interested friends considered it their
bounden duty to recall to her every
iden of each discourse at so much sen-
sation per sentence, and sho was kept
ns well informed of ull matters in
which he had still been a regular at
tendant ab the meetings.

¢“fIe’s eternally harping on the mar-
ringe question,” said Miss Temple’s
Inudlady one day, critically. *‘Some-
times he gets his text from tho OLI
‘Pestamnent, sometimes from the New.
What on earth he means by it I don’t
know., IIe must have an objeet, but
what it is not one of tho congregation
is smart enough to find out.”

“Parhaps he will makeo his nieanina
plain in his own good time and way,”
Ruth answered with her quiet smile,
and in the meantime I don't suppose
it matters much to us ;what he is driv
ingat.”

Sunday after Sunday when Isracl
Weston took lis plance in tha pulpit
his glance wandered inquiringly to-
wards the Templg pew from which the
calm, demuro fuce was now absent,
aidd Sunday after Sunday a tide of
bitter disappointment pulsed throagh
his heart anl lingered there te tho
detriment of all other scutiments he
tried to call into activity. One day
he came to a sn:lden determinntioi.
All morning the thought of her in-
tended and ha:dl hopelessly tangled it-
self with the half-forme.l outline of
his next serinon. Shortly after noon
he ciose:d his desk and started towards
Miss Temple’s home.  She was alons
and her fuce expressed considerablo
surprise when he entered.

“f came to tell yoa why I have
been preaching on the text, ‘It iy
not weil for man to bo alone,'” he
said, sitting before her aund fumbling
ll[
meant it for you in a certain sense,
but the message hag far greater sig-
nificance for myself. Can’t yon sece,
Ruth? I preached at both of us. I
thought it would strike a responsive
chor.l in your own henrt nnd that you
would understand intuitively. Por-
haps it was not right, perhaps it was
not manly. If I have hurt you I pray
you to forgive me and let me repent
the text with no listener but you.”
He snid it again:  *“ ‘It is not good

that & man should be alone. 1 will
make hine 0 help meet for him.” Can
youn say it with me?” he adled
gravely.

ller pretty lips curveld into their
quiet smile, but she shook her head.

“Not to-day,” she answered, *‘but
I'll think it over, and if ever [ can I
will let you know.”

It was two months before he saw
her aznin, One day when he care
home from n call he found n note
awaiting nim which would have seemed
an unsolvable enigma to any one but
him.

“I can sny 1t now,” tho line read.
Do you wish to hear it ?”

When Israel Weston returned to his
study that evening he destroyed the
half-finished outline for his next ser-
mon and plunged head first inton
semi-religions essny on political am-
bition, anl from that time on he has
never béen known to preach on nar-
rying and giving in marringe.

Last month the committee got outa
new report nnd general history of the
Methodist Iipiscopal Chureh. The
name *‘Rath ‘Pemple, spinster,” was
conspicuous only by its absence, nnd
awny down at the end of the member-
ship list is another on which her in-
dex finger often rests and its owner
reads it with a smile—**Ruth Weston.”
—Chicago News.
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Influence of Tra-les on Faces,

A curious paper is contribated by
Dr. Louis Robinson to a recent nume-
ber of Blaciwoed’son the intluence of
trades on fnces. It is pretty generally
agreed that association with horses
gives a person a horsey look; but it
appears that ecireas riders and ring
masters are exempt from the general
rule, because with them the horses
are regarded as mere ‘‘properties,”
and their minds are oceupied solely
with thenchievement of certnin feats to
the satisfaction of the public. Dr.
Robinson takes ns types professional
musicians, priests, actors, actresses,
and blacksmiths, and shows how their
pursuits induce strongly marked facinl
expression. Lven the style of hair
which has become associated with
musicians is not altogether dependent
on fashion, but is evidence of trophic
changes resulting from mental habits,
The growth and vitality of tho hair
are profoundly influenced by emo-
tions. Dr. Robinson goes on to dis-
cuss the other eclassos mentioned in
the same strain, nnd he ends by saying
that the aim of the paper is to aid
those who are endeavoring to place
physiognomy on a sound basis. Tho
task is a diflicult one, because in the
coursec of the article he admits that
not only may the organic part of a
mnu show every sign of gnilt when
there is no guilt, but only temptn-
tion; but it may go even further, in
attaching a slanderous libel to the
countenance, owing to the interlock-
ing mechanism of emotion, passion,
and nutrition.—Scientific American.

T
Largest Masonry Bridges,

Two masonry bridges have recently
beon constructed in Austria which aro
snid to be the largest of their kind in
the world, One of them, situated at
Jaremeze, hnsa n main span of 206.5
feet. 'The other, situnted at Jarnuna,
has n span of 157.5 feet. Aboutthirty-
five thousand cubie feet of ent stone
were used for the firat of theso
bridges.  About fifty-tfivo toni  of
Portland cement and some four thou-
sand cubic feot of ordinary mortar
wero used in the work, In bezinmny
tho work, tho centering was loaded
simultanconsly at  eight difforent
points. Iho weight over the haunchés
is relievod by spandrel arches,  Tao
other bridgo is similar in design, The
totnl cost of the Jaremezo bridge vt

216,000, —Scientilfic Amerion,

REV. DR, TALMAGR

The Eminent New York Divina's Sua.
day Sermon.

Subfectt “The Worst Foe of Labor.”

[Owing to great grief at the suwlden death
oi his lamented wife, Rev, Dr. T, Do Witt
Ialmago eanceled his ensagement to pren b,
but in order that the vast congrogation to
which ho speaks throngh the press may not
badisappointed, a famous nnd always-time-
Jv sermon delivered by him ona previouns
cecasion is supplied for this week. |

Text: “Ife that carncth wazes, earneth
wages to put it into 2 bay with holes."—
Hayggai i, 6.

Tn Persia, un:ler the reign
et spez, tho people did not  prosper, They
made money, but did not Kkeep it, They
wera like peaple wihd hava o sa23 in which
they put money, not kuswing that the saeck
is torn, or caten of moths, or in some wny
made fneapable of -holding valuables, A3
inst as the eoin was put in one end of tho
saek it dropped out of the other. It maloe
no difference how muzh wages they cot, for
they lost thew.  “1n that eara2th wages,
earneth wazes to put it into a bag with
holes"

What has become af the billions anl bil-
lions of dollars in this eountry paid to the
working classes? Som2 of thess moneys
have gone for honsa rent, or the purchas: oi
homesteads, or warndrabe, or family expenses,
or the necessities of life, or to provide com-
forts in old aze.  What has become of other
billions? Wasted in foolish outlay. Wastel
at the gaming-table, Wasted in intoxicauts,
Pat into a baz with a hundred holes.,

Gather up ths monsy that the working
elasses have spent for rum during the last
thirty years, and 1 will buill for every work-
ingman a house, and lay out for him a zar-
den, and elothe hisson3 in broadeloth an i
his daughters in silks, and stand at his front
Joor a prancing span of sorrels or bays, anel
secure him a poliey of life insurance, so that
the present ho'ne mny b2 well maintainal
after he is dea:t.  The most persistent, most
overpowering enemy of the working elasses
15 intoxicating liguor. It is the anarehist of
the centuries, and has boyeotted and is now
boycotting the bo:dy and mind and soul of
American labor. It is to it a worse foe than
m?nnpol_\', and.worse than assaeiateld ecapi-
tal. -

It annually swindles industry out oi a
Jarge perceniage of its earnings, It holls
ottt its blasting salicitations to the mechanie
or operative on his way to work, and at the
noon-spell, and on his way home at ever-
tide; on Saturday, when the wages are paid,
it snatehies n large part of the money that
might come to the family, and tacrifless it
among the saloom keeperz. Within eicht
hundred  yarls of Sanls Street Methodist
Chureh, Brooklyn, it has fifty-four saloons,
and is plotting now for another.  Stand the
caloons of this country side by side, an:d it
is earefully estimated they would reash from
New York to Chiecago. Forward, march,
suys the ram power, and take possession ol
the American Nation! Thoe rum business is
pouring its vitrioliec and damnadle liquids
down the throats of hundreds of thousands
of laborers, and while the ordiniry strikes

ol Darius y-

aro  ruinous both to e¢mployers and
cmployes, I proclaim a strike universal
against  strong  drink, whieh; if  kept

up. will be the relief of the warking classes
and the salvation of the Nation. 1 will un-
dertake to say that there is nol 0 healthy
lnborer in thy United Statea who, within
the next ten yeass, if he will refuse all intox-
feating bevernge anil he savine, may not be-
come a eapitalist on a small seale. Our
country in a year spen:ds one billion five
hundred million and fifty thousand dollars
for rum. Of course the working ¢lasses do
a great deal of this expenditure, Careful
statistivs show that the wage-varning cliasses
of Great Dritain expendin liquors one hun-
dred miilion pounds, or five hundred mill-
fondollars a1 year. Sit down and think, O
workingman! how much youn hava expen:!-
ed in these directions,  Add it allup. Add
up what your neighbors have expended, anid
realize that insteal of answering tho bheek
of other peaple you might have heen your
own capitalist.  When you deplete a work-
ingman’s physieal energy you deplete Lis
capital.

The stimulated workman givas out beforo
the unstimulated workman. My father said:
“] became n temperanee man in early life,
beeause I noticed in the harvest fleld that,
though I was physically weaker than other
workmen, I could hold out longer than they,
They took stimulants, I took none.” A
brickmakerin Englrnd gives his experience
in regard to this matter among men in his
cmploy. He says, after inveztication: *#T'he
beer-drinkers who made the fewest bricks
made six hundred and fifty-nine thousand;
the abstainer who made the fewest bricks,
seven hundred and  forty-siz thousamd.™
The difference in behall of the abstainer
over the indulger. eighty-soven thouszand.
There came n very exhausting time in tho
British Parliament.  Tho session was pro-
longed until nearly all the members got sick
or worn out.  Out of six hundred and flfiy-
two members only two went through un-
damaged; they were teetotalers.

When an army goes out to the battle the
soldier who has water or coffes in his can-
teen marches easier and flghts better than
the soldier who has whisky in his canteen.
Rum helps o man to fight when he has only
one contestant, anl that at the street cor-
ner. Buat when he goes forth to maintain
some great battle for God and his eountry,
he wants no rum about him. When the
Russians go to war a carporal passes alonz
the line and smells the breath of every so!-
dier. If there be in his breath a taint of in-
toxicating liquor, the mun is sent bazk to
the barracks. Why? IIe eannot eadure fa-
tigue.  All our youngmenknowthis, Wiaea
they are prepacing fora regatta, or for a ball
club, or for an athletic wrestling, they abe
stain.  Our working people will b wiser af-
ter a while, and the money they fling away
on hurtful indulgences they will putingo ¢o-
operative assoeintions, and  s0 becoms eapi-
talists. If tho workinginan put dowa his
wazes and then take his expenses and spread
them out, so they will just equal, he is not
wise, [ know workingmen whoare in a
perfeet idgat until they gt rid of their Iast
dollar. i

The following eircumstancas eame unider
our observation: A younyg maa workelhard
to earn his six or seven hun ireld dollacs
vearly. Marriage day cama.  The bride ha:d
inherited tlve hundred dollaes from her
grandfather. She spent every dollar of it on’
the wedding dress.  Then they rented two
rooms in o third story. Then the youn man
took extra evealng e:anploviment; almost ex-
hausted with the day’s work, yet took even-
ing employment. It almost extinguished his
evesight.  Why did he ald eveaing employ-
ment to the day employinent? To get money.
Why dud he waat to gei monaey? To lay up
something for a rainy day? No. To get his
life insured, so that in cas: of his death his
wife would not bu a begagar? No. He put
the extra evening work to the day work that
he might get a hundred anl fifty dollars to
get his wifo a sealskin coat. Tho slster of
the bride heard of this nchievement, and was
not to bhe eclipsed,  She was very poor, and
she sat up working nearly all thy nights for
a great while until she bought n se2alskin
coat. 1 have not heard of the result on that
street.  Thoe strecet was full of tho3y who aro
on small incomes, but 1 suppose tie cou-
tagion spread, and that everybody had n
sealskin coat, nnd that the people came out
and eried, practically, notliterally: * Though
the heavens fall, we must hava a sealskin
coat!"”

I was out West, and a minister of the Gos-
pel told me, in Iowa, that his echurch and the
neighborhood had been Impoverished by the
fact that they put mortgages on their farms
in order to send their families to the IPhita-
delphia Centenninl, It was not respectablo
not to go to the Centennial, Between such
evilsand pauperism thereisa very short step.
The vast majority of children in yvour aln-
houses aro thers Leeausy theic parents are
drunken, or lnzy, or recklessly improvident.

I have no sympathy for skintlint saving,
but I plead for Christian prudence.  You say
it 13 impossible now to lay up anything for a
rainy day. T know it, but we nro atthe dny-
break of National prosperity. Somo people
think it i3 mean to turn the gas low when
thoy go out of tho parlor. They feel embar-
rassed {f tho door-boll rings before they havo
the hall lighted. They apologize for the
plain meal, if you surpriso them at tho table.
Woll, it is mean if it is only to pilo upa mis-
erly hoard.  But {f ft be to eduecato your
children, IC it bo to give mory help to your
wilo when sho dooes not feel strong, i it bo
to keap your funeral day from being horri-
ble boyond all enduraneos, heeause it s to bo
tho disruption and annthllation of the do-
mestis cirele—{ it bo for that, then it 13 mag-
nifleent,

Thoro ara thoso who are kopt in poverty
beeanse of their own fanlt, ‘Ihoy mignt have

hoen well off, but they smoked or chowed up

their earnings, or they lvel beyond their
means, while others on the same wages nnd
on the same salarles went on to competeney.
I know 2 man who was all the tims com-
plaining of his poverty and crying out
against rich men, whila he himself keeps two
dogs, and ehews and smokea, and is full to
tho chin with whisky and base.  Wilking Mi-
cawber sald to David Copperileld, **Coppur-
fleld, my boy, ons pound ineome, expenses
twenty shillings and six pence;  result,
misery. But, Copperfleld, my boy, one pound
income, expenzes ninsteen stiillings and six
pence; resull, happiness.”  Bat, O working-
man of Ameriea, take your morning dram,
and your noon dram, nud your eveningdram,
and spend everything you have over for to-
baceo and excursions, anl you insure pov-
erty for yourself and your children forever!

If Ly samno generaus flat o the eapitalists
of this country, or by a n2w law of the Gov-
ernment of thy United States, twenty-fivo
per cent., or liity per cent., or ono hundrel
per eent. were added to the wages of the
working classes of Arnerien, it woull Le no
advantuge to hun-rels of thonsands of them
unless they stopped strong drink.  Ave, un-
til they quit that evil habit, the more money,
tho nore ruin, the more wages, the moroe
holes in tho bay.

My plea this mornias is to thos2 working
people who ars in a discipleship to whisky
bottle, the beer-mng, anl the wine-flask,
And what I say to them will not be more ap-
propriate to the working elass2s than to the
Isingss elassez, and the diterary elasses, and
the prcfessional elasses, anl all classes, and
not with the people of ond age more than
of all azes, Take one good square look at
the suffering of the man whom strong drink
has enthezlled, and remember that toward
that goal multitudes ar: runnine. The dis-
cipla of aleoholis:n suffers the loss of sells
respect.

Just as soon a3 2 man wakes up and finds
that he is theeaptiveof stront driuk, h feels
demeaned. I d9 not eara how reskless ho
acts.  Ho may say, I don’t care;” he doos
earc. 1w cannot ook a pure man in the eye
unless it is with positive fores of rasoluticn,
Three-fourths of his nature is destroyed;
his self-respect is ©one; he says things he
would not otherwise say; he do@s things
he would not otherwiss do. When a
man  is  nine-tenths gone with  stronz
drink, tho flrst thing he waats to doisto
persuade you that he can stop any time ho
witnts to. s eanunot. ‘T'ho Philistines havy
bound him hand and foot, an:l shorn his
lceks, and put out hiseyes, and are making
him grind i the mill of & great horror.  He
ceannot stop. I will proveit. Heknowsthat
his coursa is bringing ruin upon himself.
He loves himsell. I he could stop he would.
He kuows his coursy is bringing ruin upon
his famify. 1fe loves them. 2 would stop
if he could. Iecannot. - Perhaps he eould
three months or a year azo, not now.  Just
ask him to stop for a montir. He cannot; he
knows he cannot, so he does not try.

I had a friend who was for fifteea yoars
roing down under this evil habit. v had
Iarizo means. He had given thousanls of
dollars to Bible societies and reformatory
institutions of all sortz. Ha2 was very
genial, very generousz, and very lovable, and
whenever Ite talked about this evil habit he
would say, I can stopauy time.” Dut he
kept goins on, going on, dowa, down,
down, IHis family woull say, [ wish you
would stop.” *“Why.” he would reply, I
can stop any time ifi I waat to.” Aftera
whilo he hal delirium treme:ns; ho bkad it
twics; an'l yei, after that, he sald, “I could
stop at any timeif I wanteld to.” Hae is dewl
pow. What killedhim? Rum! Rum! Anl
yot among his Iast utterances was, *I ean
stop at any time.”"  Ha dil not stop it, be-
causs he could not stop it. O, thereis a
point in inebrintion beyonl which if & man
goes he eannot stop!

Ono of these vietims sail to a Caristian
man, *“3Sir, if [ were told that [ conldn’t gt
a drink until to-morrow night unless had
all my lingers cut off, I would say, *Bring
the hatchet and eut them off now.”™ Thave
a dear frien | in Philadelphia whose nephow
came to him on= day, anl, when he wias ex-
horted about his evil habit, said, **Unele, I
can't give it up. Ii thess stoodl a cannon
and it was loade ], and a glass of wine wery
sot on the mouth of that cannon, and I knaw
that you would fire it off as I eams up anl
took the glass, 1 would stact, for [ must
have it.”

Oh, it isasal thing fora meato wa'sy u»
in this lifean 1 feal that he is a eaptive!
says, “I could have got rid of this at one:e,
but [ean’t now. I migiat havelived an hon-
orable life nnd die l a Caristian death: but
thaere is no hape for me now; thers is no
escape for me. Daad, but not buriel. Ianm
n wa‘lkiug eoarpse, I am an anpazsition of what
Ionce was. Iama cagelimnortal baating
against the wires of my caga in this diree-
tion; baating azainst the cage untitl thero is
bloo 1 on the wires and bloo 1 upon my soul,
vet not able to get out, Dostroyeld without
remedy!”

1 120 on, and say that the disziple of rum
suflers from the loss of health,

The oldet men inthe congregation may re-
member that some years azgo Dr. Sewall went
through this country and electritie 1 the peo-
ple by his lectures, in which he showeld tho
effects of aleoholis: on the human stomach.
He had seven or eight diagrams by whieh he
showeld the devastation oi strons drink upon
the physicai system.  There were thousand;
of people that turnsl back from that uleer-
ous sketeh, swearing eterntl nbstinenee from
everythine that eould intoxieate.

God only knows what the drunkarl sul-
fers. Dain flles on every nerve, and travels
every muszle, an:l gnaws every bone, and
burns with every flame, and stings with
every poison, and pulls at him with every
torture.  What reptiles erawl ovor his creep-
ing limbs!  What fiends stand by his mi:d-
night pitlow! What groans tear his ear!
\What horrors shlverthroush his soul!  Talk
of the mek, tnlk of the Inqguisition, talk of
the funeral pyro, talk of the ecrusihine Jug-
gernaut—he feels them aliat once. Have you
ever been in the ward of the hospital where
these inebriates are dying, thestenchof their
wounds driving back the attendants, their
volees sounding through the night?  The
kegper comes up and savs, **Hush, now, be
still! Stop making all this noise!” DBut it
is effectual only for a momant, for s soon
as the kesper is gon2 they bezin aziin,
“0h, Gol! O, Gol! Help! Help! Ram!
Give me rum! Help! Ta%e them ofl me!
Take them off me! O, Go 1" And then they
shriek, and they mve, and thay plazi on:
their hair by han:liuls, and bite theic nnils
into the qui‘k, and thcn they groan, and
they shriek, anl they blaspheme, and they
ask the Kesper to kill -then—:3tad me!
Snother me! Strangle me!  Take the devils
off me!” 0O, it is no fan:y sketen! That
thing is going on now all un and down the
land, and I tell you further that this is go-
ing to be the death that soms of you will
die, I knowit. [Isceit coming.

Again, the inehrinte saffers through the
loss of ho:ne.

I donot eare how muela ha loves his wifo
and children, if his passion for strong drink
has mastered him, he will Jd9 the most out-
rareous things; and if he could not et
drink in any other way, he wonid sell his
family into cternal boncdage,  How many
homes have been broken up in that way no
one but God knows.  Ol, is ther: anydhing
that will so destroy n man for this life and
damn him for the life that is to come? @ hate
that strong drink. With a'l the concentrated
energies of my soul 1 hate it.  Donot
tell me that & man ecan be lmppy when he
knows that heis breaking his wife's heart and
clothing his children with rags.  Why, there
are on the roads and streets of this land to-
day little children, barefooted, unwashed.
and unkempt—want on every patch of their

fadel dress and on every wrinkle of their
prematurely old countenaness, who would
have been in churehes to-day, and  as well
elnd as you are, but for the fact that rum de-
stroyed their parents and drove them into
the grave. O rum, thou tos of God, thou
despofler of homes, thou reeruiting oflicer
of the pit, I hate thee!

But my subjeet takes a deoper tone, and
that is, that the unfortunate of whom I
speak suffers from the loss of the sonl.

ho Bible intimatez that in the future
world, if wo are unforgiven here, our bad
passions and appetites, unrestrained, will go
along with us and make our torment theroe.
So that, I suppose, when an inebrinte wakes
up in the last.world, he will feel an infinite
thirst elawing on him, Now, down in the
world, although he may have been vory
poor, ha could bez or he could steal fivo
conts with which to get that which would
sinke his thirst for a littte while; but in eter-
nity whera is the ram to ¢amo from?

Oh, the deep, exhaunsting, exasperating,
overlnsting thirst of tho drunkard in hell!
Why, il n flend camn up to earth for soma in-
fornal work in n grog-shop, and should go
back taking on its winwg just onedrop of that
for which the inebrinte in the lost world
longs, what exeitement wonld it makothere!
Put that ono drop from off tho flend’s wing
on tho tip of the tongus of the destroyed ine-
brinte; tot tho lguid brightness just touch
its let the drop bo very small, {1 it only havo
fn it the smack of alecolhiolic Jdrink; let that
drop just touch tha lost Inohrinto in the
tost ‘world, and ho would spring to

!nis feet and ery, “That is rum, aha!
That Is rum!” And it would wake_up tho
cchoes of the damned—“Glva me rum! Give
moe rum!  Give mo ram!” In the futurs
world I do not believe that it will bo the ab-
sence of GGod that will make the drunkard’s
sorrow. I do not believe that it will be the
absence of lizht. I do not baliove that it
will be the absence of holinus+, 1 think it
will be the absence of rusn. 0L, “look not
upon the wine waen it is red, when it mov-
eth {tself aright in the cup, for at the Iast it
biteth like a gcrpent, and it stingeth like an
adder.”

It is about time that we have another wo-
man’s erusade like that which swept throngh
Ohio ten or twelve years nzo.  With p-ayer
and song the women went into the grog-
geries, and whole n2ighborhoods, towns anil
¢ities were rodeairel by their Christian
heroies.  Thirty women elearel out the rum
traflic from a village of one thousan 1 inhab-
itants.  If thirty women, surcharged of the
Hcly Ghost, could renoviate a town of a
thousand, thres thousand eonseeratel we-
men, resolvedd to give themselves no peace
until this erime was extirpat «d from this city,
could in six months clear out threc-fourths oi
the grog-shops of Drooklyn. If there bethrea
thousand women now in this city who will put
their hands and their hearts to the work, 1
will tako the contrast for driving out all
these moral nuisances from the city—at any
rate, three-fourths of the:n—in three months.
If, when that host of thres thousand coun-
seerntel women i3 marshalel, there be no
one to lead them, then, as a minister of the
Most High God, I wifl cffer to take my
position at the front of thy host, and 1 will
¢iy to them, “Come on, ye women of Christ,
with yvour song3s and your prayers! Some
of you take the enemy’s right wing andsomo
the left winz. Forward! ‘Lhe Lord of Hosta
13 with us; the God of Jacob is our refuge!
Down with the dram shops!™

But not waiting for thoze monuths of hell
to close, let me advise the working an'l thy
business clussas, and all classes, tostop strong
drink. Whiie I deslared soms timo ago that
there was a point bayond whicha man could
not stop, I want to lell you that whilea man
canuot stop in his own strength, the Lord
God by His gracacan help him to stopat
any time. I was in a room in New York
where there wero many men who had been

reclaimed  from drunkennass. I heard
their testimony, and for the flrst time

in my lifo thero flashel out a truth
I never undersiood. Th2y sald, ‘'We
were victims of strong drink. We trled to
give it up, but always failed; bul somehow
since we gave our hearts to Christ, lle has
taken eare of us.” 1Iballeve that the time
will soon come when the gracs of God will
show its power not only to save man’s soul,
but his body, and reconstruet, purify, elevato
an 'l redeem it.

I wverily believe that, althouzh you Jeel
grappling at ths roats of your tonzuss an
almost omnipotent thirst, if you will glve
your heast to God, He will help you by His
graco to conquer. Try it. It iz your last
chance.

I have lookel off uposa thy desslation.
Sitting in our religious assembinzez thare aro
a good many people in awlul peril; aund,
judging from ordiuary cir:umstanz24, there
is not one chane? in five thousan i that they
will get clear of it. Thero aro me=n in my
congrezation from Sabbath to -Sabbath of
whom I must make the remars, thatif they
do not change their course, within ten yoars
they will, as to their bodiez, lio down in
drunkards’ graves; and as to their souls, lio
down in a drunkanl’s perdition. I know
that is an awlul thing to say, but I cannot
help saying it.

Ol, beware! You have hot yat bean cap-
tured. Beware! Whether tho baverage be
poured in golden chalica or pawter muy, in
the foam at tha top, in whiteletters, let thero
ba spelled out to your soul, *Beware!”
When the books of Judgment are open, and
ten million drunkards com:s up to get their
doom, I waut you to bsar witness thatI,
this morning, in the fear of God and in the
love for your soul, told you, with all affec-
tion nud with all kindness, to boware of that
which has already exerted its influence upon
your family, blowing out some of its lights—
a premonition of the blazkness of darkneas
forever.

Oh, if you could only hear this morning
Intemperance with drunkards’ bones drum-
ming on ths head of the liquor-cask the
Dead March of irymortal soulz, methinks the
very glance of n wina-eup woulldl make you
shudder, and the eslor of the liquor would
mike you think of tha bloo! of the soul,
andthe foam on the top of thacup would re-
mind you of the froth on tha manine’s lip;
ani you would £3 home from this service and
kneel down and pray Gol that, rather than
vour children shoull bezomo  cap-
tives of this cvil habit. you would like to
carry them out some bright spring day to
the cemetery, and put them away to the last
sleep, until at thy callof the south wind the
flowers wonld como up all over the grave—
sweot prophecies of the rezurrection!  God
has a balm foe such a wound; buc what
flower of confort eve: grew on thr blesged
heath of a drunkar s sepulehre?

Paper Saile,

Among the new uses to which paper
is put is that of sails for yachts. A
regular processed pulp is made, and
is treated with various chemicals. To
a ton of pulp are added forty pounds
of prime tallow and onec and a half
pounds of soluble glass, thirty-two
pounds of alum, twenty-tive pounds of
glue, and one pound of bichromite of
potash. All of theso ingredients are
thoroughly mixed, then made into
sheets after the wusual fashion, and
then two sheets are gummed and
pressed together sa as to practically
unite them in one. Then specially
built, very powerful compressors are
employed to roll these thick, pulpy
sheets out into the desired thinness.
The result is a tough, strong, flexible
paper ready for further treatment,
which comes next in the way of 2 bath
of sulphuric acid and water, then it
raust pass between glass rollers. Then
follows an ammonia bath, then o clear-
water washing and a pressing between
felt rollers, winding up by a drymng
aud polishing between heated cylin-
ders. The sheets, which now resemble
in weight and thickuess the usual
grades of duck employed for sails, are
cemented nnd sewed or riveted to form
a continuous sheet of the required
size for sails. It is suggested that
this material would make admirable
tents and covers where cloth is orli-
narily used. When once its manniac-
ture is carried on on a lurge scale it
will be comparatively inexpensive,
and quite as useful and durable as
cloth,—New York Ledger. -

P R — -~ o
How a Man larin Travels,

Zoom—crash—zoom! sounded =a
mighty gong. Then again, ecrash—
zoom! “*\What onearthisthat?” The
Loy Ananiasmade answer: *‘I'hat be-
long China mandalin —look-see!” We
looked-saw, nud lo! there came along
an enormous bhoat, with a piano-polish
all over it—long, wide, low, with n
great cabin in the middle, nnd a roof
over each end. Infront wasthe gong,
that sounded like the crack of doom,
and some enilors lounging near it. In
the middle, behind tho plate-glass
frame:l with carved and gilded nrabes-
querie, wns his excellency n Governor,
mustachioed, with many women. They
were his wife, his mother, his number-
two wife, nnd their maids; the Ialies
in their best—exquisite as to their be-
jewelled hair, their complexions ol
thick white powder, and their silks
and satins. Next came tho kitchen-
ghed, with n cook and a woman among
tho pots and pans, while over the stern
and far awny flonted a big red bauner
hung on n sort of fishing-rod. Crash
—zoom—zoom! wont the mandarin,
enrving grandly among the smaller fry,
with a dignity nnd a stateliness we
finito folk know not how to produce,
excopt it be where men bowl along on
clephants’ backs, or sway in pnh\'n-
quins, or glide in such barges ns this,
—Julian Ralph. in Harver’s.




