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LB OFFICE PRACTICE. COUNTING HOUSE AND CORPORATION BOOKKEEP-
wl{'{'](‘!'.q-‘(l)g:{‘NCﬁt“\'l(?{-“\N D‘IIANI{[N() arAe ident'ical with t‘ho usage in tho best business hous»s,
we find it necessary to give daily instruction in Spelling, Grammar, Penmanship, Arith-
metic and Correspondence,
Lectures on Commercinl Law, Current events, &c., aro delivered weekly,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.
Day Classes now open. Night Clusses open Sept. 30th,

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

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

JOHN HARRIS,

SYKHESVITLILE M.,

—-—Manufacturer of and Dealer in——

Saddles, Bridles, Harness, LapSpreads, Fly Nets, Horse Blankets, Robes, Gollars, Whips,

- Sle . . a A . . » . l
arness and Machine Oils, Axle Grease, Collar ’.n‘ds, ete., and
gt cver;'l,hiug kept in a First-Class Harness Store.
2 ATER PROOF DRESSING | SELL FOR BUGGY TOPS
L2 WILL MAKE THEM LIKE NEW,
THE BEST ANLE GREASE MADE—SIX BOXES FOR 25c,
BUGGY WHIPS from......... 10¢c up LAP ROBES and FANCY DUSTERS..........50c up

Bought ly nets before the advance came ¢onsequently you can get a bargain in them.
LEVERYTHING IN THE HORSE LINE.

LUMBER! LUMBER!

——OF AT, KINDSI —

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

WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOVE LENGTHS TO SUI'l' and SPLIT. Delivered in
LARGE or SMALL QUANTITIES.

Give me acall and satisfy vourself of quality. Ordersby mail receive prompt attention®’

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

BIG P BGFITS Small inovl\flaslments.

Returning prosperity will make many rich, but nowhere ean the mitke vithi
w - will mg i . , ? 3 itke so much withina
short time us by suzcesstul Speculation in Grain, Provisions and Stoc{k.

$ I 0 00 FOR EACHDOLLARINVESTED can bamade by our
- Systematic Plan of Speculation

originated by us. All successful speculators operate on a regular sytem,

Itisa \\'cll’-kuow_n fact that th‘m_u are thousands of wenin all pitts of the United States who,
by systematic trading through Chicaygo hyukcrs, nutke large amounts every year, ranging from
a fc‘w thousand dollars for the man who invests @ hundred or two hundred dollars up to 8-
00 o §100.000 or more by those who invest o fow rhousand. *

1tt is nltsln_u l:lu:x thet thoss \\'lnl m.lnke the largest protits from comparatively small invest-
ments on this nlan are persons who live away from Chicago and invest through brokers who
thogmghlly mlnlersmml systematic tradine. i i h in
ur plin does not risk the whole amount invested on any trade, but covers both sides, e
;l}:ut;.t\\iliwthcr the market rises or falls it brings a steady profit that piles up enormously ina
0 me. -
WRITE FOR CONVINCING PROOFS, also our Manual on_ suceessf i
¢ 3 NCI S, als A sful speculation and
our Daily Market Report, full of money-making pointers. ALL FREE, ()ur.\lluuuul explaing
wmargin trading tully. Highest refe rences in regard to cur standing and success.
For further information address

THOMAS & CO., Bankers and Brokers,

241-242 Rialto Building, CHICAGO, ILL-

THE MILBURN

i’ STEEL WAGON.
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THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!

Its Superior not made.
These are but two of the many aiticles in cur stock which we claim, take the lead,

tZ"Call and see our stock. The most varied in Baltimore.
SEEDS FOIRR GARDIIN AND FIELD.
FERTILIZERS TOR SPECIAL CROPS.
AGRICULTULRAL IIA RDWARE VOR FARM AND LAYYN,
DAIRY GOODS, POULTRY SUPPLIES,
- - BVERYTHIING FOrR THE FARM.—

tF " Send for our nesw Catalozue.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET. BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.

WERNER BROS,

— DEATRERRS II1N——

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

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

Y ARD-—-Baltimore County Side Patapsco.

STORE—Town Hall, Opposite B. & O. R. R. Depot.
T GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING l'll.SE“'llEllE.m

LIVERY

-2 A TN D

UNDERTAKING.:

5 e
The Livery and Undertaking business of the late Clinton Easton will be continued

by the undersigned. Calls to take charge of ¥UNERALS in Howard and adjoining
counties attended to on the sHoRTEST NoTICE and at any distance on the most

REASON ABLE TERMS.
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ask a trial ol tho PURnLIZ, £3 1 wiil
satisiaction ia el casca.
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e Old Stand, RMain dtroei. ¥ii. p
ol i Gl BASYCH, Msnec o, § WD, LANINIG RASTON

T T'rvies has over 6ooo readers weekly, therefore is
the best advertising medinm. Subscription price onc dollar,
Six pages.
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A SONG OF WAITING,

I have waited for your coming as tho blos-
soms
In the blighted buds of winter wait the
spring;
As the robins, with the red upon their
bosoms,
Await the sweel and lovely time to sing.

[ have listened for your footsteps as the
meadows
Low-listen for the dewfall in tho night;
As the parched plains droop and dream fo-
ward the shadows—
As the leaves in darkness listen for the
light!

Thero is never any rose without the kisses
Of the spring upon its leaves of red and
white;
There is never any meadow if it misses
The dewfall on its hosom in the night.

There is never any robin’s breast that, gleam-
ing,
Shall feel the thrill and flutter of a wing,
And set the world to loving and to dream-
ing,
If thero never comes a sunny time to sing!
Let the dew the meadow's violets discover!
Let the robin sing his sweetest to the
close!
Thers is never any love without a lover—
You uare coming, and the world blooms
like a rose!
—Frunk L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution.

A Bench in Central Park,

M one of the
pPleasantest
benches in the
park; that’s
about what I am,
and I take more
vride in it than
L should in be-
ing au old Kniek-

erbocker, or an . F. V., or anything

of that sort.

It was rathera suonny, glaring sort
of a place when 1 first planted my legs
here, but that is quite altered now.

The shadow of a grent tree falls over
me, nnd other trees lie beyond; and
between the road, with its rolling car-
ringes, and my blessed little path, are
ever so many bushes green and fresh,
through - which one can just ecateh
glimpser of the ladies’ dresses.

Farther on, you go down some steps,
nnd come to a little winding path,
where there is a spring, and where one
can lose one’s self in the most charm.-
ingly natural manner, just ns though
one were in the conntry. Not that I
ever lost myself there. But I henrd
folks say so.

The men often stalk by, paying no
attention to me, bhut women gencrally
stop and try me.

I have plenty of acquaintances, and
some dear friends. There are the two
girls, twins, always dressed alike; the
mother and her four children ; the old
lndy who brings her knitting ; n plump
young woman who always eats ba-
nunas and sponge enke, and leaves the
crumbs and skins on me in n paper.

And my murried conple—my oldest
friends. I used to wonder at first why
they waiked so slowly, nnd why that
broad shouldered fellow took that lit-
tle womsn’s arm.  Now [ know. Ile
is biind.

A stout lady and a stout gentlemnn
eat down on me one bright summer
evening, making me creak dreadfully,
and the stout gentleman said to the
stout lady :

“Uabrielln is an idiot 1"’

“Gabriellu is n girl,” said the stout
Indy.

**It is all the snme thing,” said the
gentleman,

*‘Lwas n girl once,” said the lady
repronchfully.

““Bless my soul! go you were,” said
the gentleman; “and T was a boy.
wear, dear! And precious fools we
made of ourselves.”

After that neither of them said much
for a while.

“The ev. Mr. Spinner is ono of
the best men that ever lived,"” said the
old gentleman,.

‘‘But just a little older than Gabri-
ella,” gaid the old Indy.

*A very young man yet; not cight
and forty,” snid the old gentleman,

**And Gabrielln is just eighteen,”
snid the old Ilady, *“and Charles is
thrce and twenty, and so hand-
some "

“‘Stuff and nonsense! What’s hand-
some in a man?”’

‘I thought n good deal of it once,”
snid the old lady.,

**So did T; and look at us now,”
said the old gentlemnn. ¢ tel] you,
Spinuer is just the mun for Gabriella ;
nnd I won't hear another word about
Charles Baldwin.”

Then the old lady got up and trot-
ted awny, nud the old gentleman trot-
ted after her.  And half an hour went
by, when just the loveliest girl T ever
with  the handsomest young
man by her side, stopped just before
me.

“Sit down and rest, Gabriella, ”
said the young man.

*‘Ob, if papa and mamma should be
up here,” snid the girl.

*‘Tho last place where we need fear
to meet them. Now, tell me all,
love!”

‘‘There’s not much to tell,” gaid
Gabrielle.  **Pa is determined that I
shall nceept Mr. Spinner, and 1'm
afraid the dear, good man will be
brought to propose, and I know he
doesn’t love me one bit,  All the con-
gregation expeet it, and aunt nzd un-
cle, nud—Oh, what shall T do?”

*You know what I have always
urged you to do.”

“And T bave nlways said that,
though T'il never marry anyone eclse,
I ean’t marry even yon clandestinely,
Don’t be eross with me, Charlie,”

HIf you loved me as 1 love you,”
began Charlie.

But just then Gabrielle began to
tremble,

“*Somebody is coming,” she said.
‘O, dear! it’s ma and pat”

And in & moment more the shadows
of those stout parents fell upon me ag
they walked past arm in nrm, the old
gentleman Aalking emphatieally, the
old lndy shaking her head, und neith-
er of them looking toward my young
lovers. When they were gone, Charlio
gnve his arm to Gabrielln, and nwuy
they went in the opposite direction.

Then Lwasleft alone,§jund nlone I
remuined for an hour. At the end of
that timo tiere enme up the path o
Indy of furty, very prim, very plain,
nnd very neat, who dusted mo off with
her handkerchief—not that that of-
fended mo-—beforesho would sit down,
and then shook her head and sighed,

It se2ms ro snitable,” #he said to
herself.  “Mr. Spinner is n good ago
for me. Trespeet and admire him;
we have congeninl tastes. I conld
make his parsonage all it ought to be.
Iwas male for a minister’s wife, and I
should have been one if that flossy-
harred little flirt of n Gabriella Thomp-
son hadn’t gone into the Bible class.
Such a wife for a clergyman ns she’l
be! Ob, dear! Tlike kimso. \Well,
it's my cross, I suppose. T'll try not
to think about it—but it’s so absurd
for him. 1less me! there's a bug of
some kind coming down the tree, and
two men up the path. What wili they
think of me here all nlone!” And oif
she hurried.

About moonrise T saw coming up
the path a man. He had a thin face,
with very small blue eyes, a very long
nose, a very long chin, a very wide
mouth, and no whiskers or muatache
whatever: but a face with a mild,
pleasant expression, for all that. As
he sat down, he laid a boolk upon me,
and I'read upon its cover the name
Adoniram Spinner. :

This, then, was the clergyman.

““I ean’t say that I sce my way very
clearly,” he said.  *It is plain that I
am expected by the congragation to
ofter my hand to Thompson’s daugh-
ter, Gabriclln. Her father plainly
desires it. They believe that I have
been paying attantion to her. - I sup-
pose I have. I mustn’t do anything
wrong. Iispecially I must not awaken
hopes in an innocent young heart to
crush them. I merely thought her n
chiid. Still, since I have seemed to
icel more, I must fulfil the promises
of my astions. I fear 1 shall not
make her happy, and she is not the
woman I need. There is Miss Crnmp
now. Ah!what o womnn! Had I
not unconsciously paid particular at-
tention to poor, dear Gabrielln, I
shonld now be free to—Butno matter.
Duty first. Heigho.” And the Rev.
Mr. Spinuer took up his book ad de-
parted.

““What fools people are!" I said to
myself. I knew they’'d all come back
agunin, and so they did. One day Ga-
briella and Charles wonld talk, ns lov-
ers do, on me. Another, Gabriella
and her mamma.  Miss Crump came,
too.  Sometimes the minister came
himself, and crossed his legs and con-
soled himself with thethought that he
was doing his duty to Gabriella.

Once old Thompson came with him,
and told him how, matters onece nr-
ranged, he would buy the handsome
stone house next the church for his
daughter.  And Adoniram inquireil
whether Gabriella was really happy in
the prospective union ; and Thompson
—old sinner—said, *“‘Very, only shy
was shy.”

[ tried my best to shake him off,
I’d been willing to Le smashed up,
just to have hurt him a little.

At lust I knew that the day was
fised. One evening Miss Crump came
tosit on me nnd weep, and wandered
away in the wrong direction in her
agitation.  And there followed her as
fur ns my post Spinuer, who did not
weep, but groaned. And the moon
went up, and he sat there still with
his forehend on his umbrella handle,
when a shriek was heard, and there
down the path a lndy, who cried:

“Oh, dear! what shall I do? What
shall I do? I've lost my way, nnd
it’s night 1” .

And it was Miss Crump.,
Spinner ran to her and said :

*“Dear Miss Crump, don’t be nfraid.”
And Miss Crump sat down upon me
and said:

**Oh, Mr. Spinner, I was so terri-
fied! 1 couldn’t find my way, and
there was a drunken man in the ar-
bor. It is dreadful to have nn vae to
take care of you.”

And he said—not meaning to speak
so, but doing it involuntarily :

“‘Lf it were 1n my power you should
never be without some one to take
care of you again.”

And she started to her feet, and he
stood nway from her. And she said:

“*Yon are engnged to Miss Gabri-
elln.”  And he suid: “Forgive me.
My heart spoke. I must crush it, and
do my duty. Only you know my
sceret now.™

And Miss Crump burst into tears,
and said :

“We must both forget this. Poor
Gabrielln!” And just then two more
figures eame into the moonlight, and
Gabriellw’s voice cried:

‘‘It is Mr. Spinner.”

And then she eame up, leaning on
Charlie’s arm, and said: ““Kind
friend, forgive me.” And he said:
“For what, my child?” And she
said:  ““P’ve promised to marry you,
but [ ean’t. Ilove you, but not that
way. I wouldn’t make you a good
wife, Pa knows I feel so. And
plense let me off, Mr. Spinner.
Charlie and 1 are going away with
ench other to-night. And before we
go you will bless ns, and—and —mar-

And Mr.

ry us, Mr. Spinner, and tell pa. T,

know you are not in love with me,
and I guess—" And then she looked
at Miss Crump,

HThis is all very wrong, I'm
afraid,” said Mr. Spinner. “*A child
should not deceive her parents. Go
home, my dear.”

“Never,” said abriella. ‘I wilt
bo Charlie’s wife, and never part from
him agam. 1 have promised, Mr.
Spinner, and Tam of nge to-night.”

‘Then it is clearly my duty to mar-
ry yomn," said Mr. Spinuer. And there,
Mis Crump playing the part of brides-
mnid, he pronounced them man and
wife.

Then Gabrielln gave him a note for
her parents, and they parted. And
then Mr. Spinner took Miss Crump’s
hand. s
“Dare T hope?” he said,

And she answered:
Spincer, I hardly know. This is so
sudden—but—" Aud then—don't
tell of it —Mr, Spinner kis ed her and
they went away together.—New York
News,

“0Oh, Mr.

——
In a Potaty,

I'ive years ngo Mrs. John Pippert,
of Middletown, I’enn., lost her wed-
ding ring by throwing it with somo
dishwater into the garden. A dilli-
gent earch failed to discover the ring.
The other day Mrs. Pippert dug somo
potatoes in -her garden, and  while
peeling them for sapper the knifo
struck something hard in one. and to
her astonishment, on cutling into the
potato, sho found her lJost wedding
ring.,  As evidencoe of this strango taly
the ring, tho potato, the garden tpot,
and Mr. and Mrs, John Pippert nro
trathful witnesses, —Pittsburg  Com.
mescinl Gozotte,

" WORDS OF WISDOWL,

Striking manners are bad manners,
-—RRobert Hall

Tnlent is a cistern; genius, a foun-
tain.—Whipple. y

Tlove prudence very ilitle if it is
not moral. ——J >ubert.

No peace was ever won from fate by
subterfuge. —Ruskin.

Necessity reforms the poor, and sa-
{iety the rich. —Tacitus.

Wisdom and goodness to the vile
scem vile.—Shakespeare.

Reckon any matter of trial to thee
among thy gains.—T. Adam.

As the flower is before the fruit, so
ia faith before good works. — Vhately.

Music washes awny from the sonl
the dust of every-day life.—Auer-
bach.

The unaffected of every country
nearly resemble each other..—Gold-
smith.

An hcnest man is able to spenk for
himself, when a knave is not. —Shakes-
peare.

What destiny sends, bear! Who-
ever perseveres will be crowneil. -=
Herder.

One of the pocts—which is it?—
speaks of an everlasting now.—
Sonthey.

We can do more good by being
good than in any other way.—Row-
lana Hill.

Give me health and a day, and I
will make ridiculons the pomp of em-
perors.—Emerson.

The best way to make our poverty
respectnblo is to seem never to feel it
as an evil.—DBovees.

Words are but lackeys to sense, and
will dance attendnnce without wazes
or compulsion. —Swift,

He is armed without that isinnocent
within; be this thy screen and this
thy wall of brass. —Horace.

Bo not famiiinr with the idea of
wrong, for sin in fancy mothers many
an ugly act.—Theodore Parker.

As *“‘unkinduness has no remedy nt
Inw,” let its avoidance be with you a
poiut of honor.—Hosea Ballon.

It is not the many oaths that make
the truth, but the plain single vow,
that is vowed true.—Shnkespeare.

—_— = T
The Moon’s Power Over the Weather,

Fallacies about the moon are numer-
ous, such as that the full moon clears
away the clouds; that you should only
sow beans or c¢ut down trees in the
wane of the moon; that it is a bhad
sign if she changes on a Saturday or
Bunday: that two full moons in a
month will cause a floo:d; that to see
the old moon in the arms of the new
brings on rain, and many others, of
which a eatalogue nlone would take up
8 good deul of spuce. M. Flammar-
ion snys that ‘“‘the moon’s influence on
the weather is weglizible. 'The heat
reanching us from the moon would only
affect our temperature by twelve mil-

-lionths ef u degree; aud the atmos-

pheric tides eaused by the moon would
oanly nftect the barometric pressuro a
few hundredths of an inch--a {uun-
tity far less than the changes which
are always taking place from other
causes.” On the whole we are disposed
to agree with the rhyme which thus
sums up the subject :

The moon and the weather

May ehange together;

But change of the moon
Does not change the weathor.
Lven the halo round the moon has

been discredited, for Mr. Lowe found
that it was as often followed by fine
weather as by rain, and Messrs. Mae-
riott and Aberecromby found that the
lunar halo immediately prezelel rain
in thirty-four cases out of sixty-one.
We always have a lingering hope that
some future meteorologist will disen-
tangle the overlapping intluances, an:l
arrive some day at n definite proof
that our satellite after all lins some-
thing to do with our weather.—Na-

ture.
—_——

Was His Brother.

*“Had it not been for the cooler
judgment of another soldier,” eaid
Larnkey Alf. Davis the other day, “my
brother would have been shot by my
order. 1wasa member of the Fif-
teenth Kentucky Infantry and our
command was stationed at Jonesboro,
Ga., after tho fall of Atlanta. My
brother wns a member of the Third
Kentucky Cavalry and I had not seen
him since the beginuing of the war,
A number of Confederate soldiers
were still around us, and when they
would get a chance they would fire
into our picket line,

“‘Opa day while I was doing picket
duty I saw a mounted soldier ride
swiftly out of the woods from the
place where the Confederato soldiers
had been. 1 yelled to the picket noar-
est him to fire, but ay it happened he
was cooler than I was aud he said that
it would be bhetter to wait and see
what he wanted, ns one man could do
no harm. The man rode up aud soon
the picket called out and said that the
man said he was my brother. I looke:l
closely, and sure enough it was he.
Wihile out scouting my brother had
got lost and was locking for camp. He
had passed directly past the Confed-
erate soldiers, but they had failed to
see him or he them.”—Lonisville
Courier-Journal,

2400 Earthquakes,

A catalogue of 2400 earthqankes
which have occurred from 596 B, C.
to 1887 A. D. in 560 difterent loealities
is given in the momoirs of the Russinn
Geographical Society.  Of these, 710
took place in Chiun, 549 in East
Siberid, 36 in West Siberia, 20 in Cen-
tral Asin, 590 in Cauecasin, 121 in
Asin Minor and North Persin, nnd 188
in Buropean Russin. In Siberin and
Central Asin earthquakes are more
frequent in antumn and winier than
in spring and summer, whilo in China
and Caueasin the opposite is the eanse.

Feealinr  Epitaph,

A peculiar epitaph is msceribed on a
tombstone in the old churchyard of an
Ohio town. General Wayne was at ono
time in command of tho fort men-
tioned m the epitaph:

Margaret,
Wile of David Gregory,
Died Augnst 12, 1821,
Aged 66 yoars,
Hara lica the woman, the first, saveone,
Lhat settled ontho Minml, above Fort Hamil.
ton;

ster tublo was apread, and that of the buat,
Aud Anthony Wuyno was often her guest,

At a fime, anlyot to own o govaernment

REV. DR. TALMAGE,

——— e

The Eminent New York Diving's Suan -
day Sermon.

Subject® “A Point Biank Question.”

Texy: “‘Is thina beart rigit? " —II Kings
x., 15.

With meettled horses at full speed, for ho
was celebrated for fast drivine, Jehu, the
warrior and kine, returns from battle. = But
seeing Jehonadab, an acquaintance, by tho
wayside, he shouts, “Whon! Whoa!” to tho
Inthered span.  Then leanine over to Jehon-
adab Jehu salutes him in the words of the
text—words net mors anpropriate for that
hour and that place than for this hour and
plaee, ““Is thine heart right?"

I =<houlll like to hear of your paysieal
health,  Well nyzelf, I like {o have évery-
body elsa well, and so micht ask, Is your
eyesight right, vour hearinsg right, vour
nerves right, your lungs rizht, your entiro
bLody right? " But I am busy to-lay takine
diagnozis oi the more imporlant spiritunl
conditions. ¥ should like to hear of vour
financial welfare, T want everybody to have
plenty of money, arnnle anparet, large store-
hnusa_e and eomfortableresilence, and I mizht
ask, I3 your business right, your incomo
rizht, your worldly surronndings right? But
what are these financinl questions compare:d
with tho inquiry zs to whether you havo
been able to pay your debts to God; as to
whetlier you are insured for cternity: as to
whether you are voining yoursell by the lone
eredit system of the soul?  J havo known
men to hava no mora than one loaf of brea:d

Lond of heaven worth more than the who!le
material universe.

The question [ ask you lo-day is not in re-
canl to your habits. Imake no ingquiry
nbout vour Intexrity or your chastity or
xour sobrieiy. Ido not mean to stanidon
the outside oi the gate and ring tho bell, but
coming un the steps, T open the door and
come to the private apartment of tho soul,
and with the earnostnes: of & man that must
givae an account for this day’s wori Lery out,
Oh. man, oh, woman immortal,is thins heart
richt?

I will not insul: you by an argument to
prove that we are by natura all wrons., It
thera bo a factory exnlosion and the smokae-
stack be upset, and the wheeis bo broken in
two. and the engine unjointe:d. ani the
vonderous bars be twisted, and aman should
look in and say that nothing was the matter,
You would prononuee him 2 faol, Well, it
needs no zeumen 1o discover that our natris
is all atwist and askew and unjointed.  Thoe
thine doesn't work right. The biggest
trouble we have in the world is with eur
souls.  Men sometimes say that thouzh
their lives may not be just rizht, theic heart
is all richt. Impossible, A farmer nevor
puts the poorest anples on top of his barro!:
nor does the merchant place the meanest
zoods in his show window. 'The best part of
us is our outward life. 1 do not stop to dis-
cuss whether we all fell in Adam. for wa
have been our own Adam. and hava ali eafen
of the forbidcen fruit, and have been turne:d
out of the paradise of holiness and peicee,
and though the Maming sword that stood at
the gate to keep us out has eaangaed position
and comes behind to driv: us in, wa will
not wo.

The Bible accouni of us is no* exazzerate 1
when it suys that we are poo~ zn:l wretehod
and miserable anid blind and naked. Ioor!
The wreteh that stands shivering on our
doorstep on aeold day is not so muen in
need of bread as we are of spiritunl help,
Blind!  Why, the man whose eyes perished
in the powder biaszi, and who for these ten
vears has wone fealine his way from strent
to street, is not in sueh utte- dariness as
we.  Naked! Why, there is not onne rae od
holiness left to hile the shasne of our sin,
Siek! Why, tha leprosy has eaten into tan
heat aud the heact and the hands and the
feet, and the ma=ismus of an evariasting
wasting away has alrealy seized on s0:no
o7 us,

But the meanest thing for a2 man to do is
to diszourse about an evil without pointing
a way to have it remelied, I speas of the
thirst of vour hot tongue only that I may
show you the living stream that drops erys-
talline and sparkling from the Rock of Awes
and pours a river of cladness at your feet,
If I show you the rents in your coat, it is
only because the door of God's wardroba
now swings open, and hern is n robe, white
with the fleece of the Lanb of God, and of a
cut and make that an angel would not ha
ashame:d to wear. 1f I snatch from vou the
black, moldy bread that You are muneching,
it is only to give you the "brea:d made out of
the finest wheat that grows on the celestial
hil's and baked in tho fires of the ¢ross, and
ane crumb of which would bhe enough ta
make all heaven a banquet. Hear it,one angd
all, and tell it to your friends when you o
home, that the Lord Jesus Christ can malke
the heart right.

First we need a repenting heart. If for
the last tep, twenty or forty years of life we
have been going on in the wronyg way, it is
time that we turned around anl started in
the opposite direction. If wo offend onr
friends, we are gial to apologizs,  God is
our best frien:d, and yet how many of us
have never apologized for tho wronygs we
have done Him!

There is nothing that wa s mueh neoil to
get rid of as sin. It i3 a horrible black mon-
ster, It polluted Elen, It killed Christ. It
has blastel the world, Men kesp dogs in
kennels, and rabbits in a warren, and eattlo
in a pen. What a man that would be who
woulld shut them up in his parlor. But this
foul dog of sin an1thaese herlds of triansgres-
sion we have entertained for many a long
Year in our heart, which should” bo tho
cleanest, brightest room in all our nature.
Out with the vile ierd! Dagone, yo beloul-
ers of an immortal nature!

Turn out the beasts and 7et Christ comn
in! A heathen came to an carly Charistian
who had the repntation of curing diseases,
The Christian said, ‘*You must have all vour
idols dustroyed.” "The heathen gave ta the
Christinn tho key to his house, that he might
5o in and destroy the idolz. e battered to
pieces all ho saw, but still the man did not
get well.  Thoe Christian said to him, “Thero
must be some ido!l in your houss not yet de-
stroyed.” The heathen confessed that thoero
was one idol of baaten gold thas he could
not bear to give up. After awiile, when
that was destroyel, in answer to the prayer
of the Christian, the sick man got well,

Many a man has awak%ened in his dying
hour to find his sins nll about him. They
clambered up on the right side of the bed,
andon the loit side, and overthe headboard,
and over the footvoard., and horribly de-
voured tho soul.

Repent, the voice celestial eries,
Norlonger dare delay.

Tho wreteh that scorns the mandato dies
And meets a tflery day.

Again, we need a believing heart. A good
MIANY yeiars 1o 2 weiry ono went np one of
the hi'l3 of Asin Minor, and with two logs
on his back cried out to all the world, offer-
ing to carry their sins anl sorrows. They
pursued Him, They slappod Him in tho face,
Thoy mocked Him. When He wroaned, they
groaned. They shook their fists at Him.
They spat on Him. They hounded Him ns
though He wero a wild beast.  Iis healing
of the sick, His sight giving to the blind, His
merey to tho outeast, silenced not the re-
venge oithe world, His prayers and benedie-
tions ware lost in that whirlwind oi 2xeera-
tion: “Away vith Him! Awnay with Him!”

AN, it was not merely tho two pieces of
wood that He earried; it was the transgress-
fons of the race. the anguish of the ages, thy
wrath of God, the sorrows of hell, tho stu-
penduous interests of an unending oternity!
No - vonder His back hent. No wonder tho
bload started from overy pore. No wonder
that UJe erouched under a torture that mailo
the can faint, and the everlasting hills trem-
ble, and tha deud rusiv up in theic windin-:
3heets ns He ceried. ©If it bo possible, lot this
cup pass from Me.' But the cup did not
pass. Noue to comfort,

Thers Ho hangs! Whathas that hand doann
that it should be thus crushed in the palm?
It has been healing the lams and viping
away tears. What has that font heen doinge
that it should bo so lnearated? It has been
going nbout doing good. 0Of what has the
vietim beon guilty? Quilty of saving o
world. Tell me, ye heavens and earth, was
there ovar such another eriminat 2 Was thery
ever such a erime? On that hill of earnase,
that sunless day, amid thass howling rint.
ers, mny not vour sins and mino have per-
Ished? T heliaveit.  Oiy, tho ransom has
been paid. Thoso  arms of Josus worn
strelched out so wide that when He hroneht
tham together nezain they might embries the
world,  Oh, that [ micht, ont of the blos-
soms of thu aprinzg or the {luming foliage of
tho nutumn imake one wreath for iy Lord!
Oh, that all the triumphal arches of tho
worlil could hn sung in ono gatoway, whers
the King of Glory inight como in! Oh, that

_Flay him alive.

earthly musiec might in ono anthum speak
is praice®

But what were carthly fowers to Him who
walketh amid the snow of the white lilios of
heaven? What were arches of earthly ma.
sonry to Him who hath about His thronn n
rainbow spun out of overlasting sunshine?
What were all earthly musie to Him when
the hundred an‘l forly and four thousan1 on
ono side and chorubim and seraphim nnd
archangelsstand onthe otherside, andall tho
space between is filled with the doxologies
of eternal jubi'ec—the hosanna of a re.
deemed cartl, tho hallelniah of unfallen
angels, song alter sone rising about the
throne of God and of the ILam)? In that
pure, high place, let Him henar ue, Stop,
harps of heaven, that our poor ery may be
heard. O my Tord Jdasus, it will not hure
Thee for ono hour to step out  from the
shining throng, They will make it all up
when Thon oeat baek again. Come hither,
O blessed One, that wa mav kiss Thy foet,
Our hearts, too long withheld, wo now sure
ronler inte Thy keaping, = When Thou
goest buck, fell it {o all tho immortnls that
the lost nea found, andlot the Fatho='s houss
ring with the musie and the danee,

They havo somse old wino in heavan, not.
used exeept in rare festivities. Inthisworld
those who are accustomed to usn:wine on
great oceasions brine ont the bavarazo and
sz “This wine is thirly years old,” or
Yorty years old.”  Dut the wine of heaven
is more than eighteen centuries old. It was
prepared at the timo when Christ trod tho
winepress alone.  When such gravions sin-
ners ias wao come baclk, methinks the cham®
berlain of heaven cries out to the servants:
“This is nunusual joy! Bring up from the
vaults of heaven that old wine, ~ Fill all the
tankards. ILet all tho white robed guests
drink to the immertal health of thoso now-
born sons and daugziiters of the ILord A!-
mighty.”  “Thero is joy in heavon amony
the angels of Gol over one sinner that ro.
penteth,” and God grant that that one may
be you! .

Again, to hava a right heart it must bo a
forgiving heart. An old writer says, “TCo
return good for evil is Goillike; gooa jort
rood is manlike; ovil for good devillike."
Whaich of thesa naturss have we? Christ will
have nathing to do with us ns long as wo
keep any old grudge. Weo havo nll been
cheated und lied about. Thera aro people
who dislike us s3> muech that if we should
come down to poverty and diszraco thov
wouldsay: “Gool for him! Didn't I teil
yeuso? They do not undsrstand us. Un.
sianetifiel hunman nature says: **Whait till vou
£t o good eraekat him, and when at last
You find him in a tight placo giva it to him,
No quarter. L2ava not a

rag of reputation. Jumpon him with hoti
feet. Pay him in his own coin—3areasm for
sarcasm, scorn for secorn, nbuso for abuso.”
But, my friends, that is not the right kind of
heart.  No man ever did s> mean a thine
toward us as wa have donetoward Gal. And
if we cannot forgive others how ean - wo ox-
peet God to forgive us? Thousands of men
have been kept out of heaven by an unior-
giving heart.

Hereissomeone who saya: S will forgivy
that man tho wronz he did me about tha:
houssand lot; I will forzivo that man who
overreached me in o barzain: I will forgiv:
that man who sold me a shoddy overcoat; (
forgive them—all but one, ‘That man I ean-
not forgive. The villain—I ean hardly keep
my hands off him. If my going to heaven
dependson my forziving him, then J will
stay out.”  Wrong feeline,  Ifa man lie to
ma ones I am not ealled to trust him a-zain,
If 1 man batray mo onea I am not ealle | to
put confidence in him azain.  Bat I would
have no rest it I could not offara sinearny
praver for the temporal anl evarlasting
wellare of all men, wintever meannesse s
and outrage they hava inflicted unon me, 1
You want {7 et your heart right. strike n
mateh and burnup all your old grudges, an:l
blow the ashesaway, ~ ©If you forgive ot
men  thair trespasses, noither  will your
Heavenly Father forgivo Y01 your trca-
passes.”

An old Christian biack woman was goinzg
along thestroets of Now York with a baske:
of apples that she had for sale, A rouzh
sailor ran against her and upset the basker,
and stood back expesting to hoar hes sesld
Trightfully, butshe stooped down anid picke:d
up the apples, and s1id: “Ga forsive you,
my son, asI do.” 'The sailor saw the mean-
ness of what ho hal done, and felt in hig
pocket for his money, and insisted that shy
should take it all. Though sho was bluek
he ealled hor mother, and said: “Forgive
me, mother, I will never do anything so
mean again.’  Ah! thereis a pawor in a for-
giving spirit to cvercomo all hardness
There is no way of conqusring men like that
of hestowing upon thein  your pardon,
whether they will aczapt it or not.

Aeain, aright heart isanexpestant heart. Tt
is a poor business tohe building eastlesin tho
nir.  Enjoy what you have now. Don'tspoil
Your comfortin the small hous» besause youn
expect a larger one. Don’t fret about your
incomo when it is 23 or £4 per day bheecauso
you expect to have after awhile 210 perday,
or $10,000 a year because you expeoet it to by
£20,000 n year. But about heavenly things,
the more we think the better. Those eastles
ire not in the air, but on the hills, and wo
have at deed of them in our poasession. I
like tosee a man all full of heaven. Hu
talks heaven. He sings heaven. Ho prays
heaven. He dreams heaven. Some of us in
our sleep have had the good placo open to
us. Wesaw the pinnacles in the sky. We
heard the click of tho hoofsof the swhite
horses on which victors rode, nnd the elayn-
ping of the eymbals of eternal triumph, An-i
while in our sleep wee were glad that all oue
sorrows wero over and burdens done with,
the throne of God grew whiter and whiter
and whiter, till we oponed our eyes and saw
that it was only the sun of earthly morning
shining on our pillow. Tohavea right heart
You nced to be flllel with this expectaney.
It would make your privations and annoy-
ances more bearable,

In the midst of the city of Taris stands a
rtatue of the goaid bint braken hearted Joss-
phine. T never imazinsd that marble could
be smitten into such tendernez=, It seams
not iifeless, If tho spirit of Josephine be
disentabarnaeled. the sonl of theempress has
taken possession &f this figure. I am not
yet satisfied that it I3 stone. Tie puffof the
press on the arm seems to nsal but thy
vressure of the finger to indent it. Tho
flgures at the hottom of tho robez, the rufilo
at the neck, the furlining on tho dress, the
embreiGory of the satin, tho cluster of lily
and leaf and rose in he: hand, the poise o’
her body asshe seems to come sailing out of
the sky, her faco calm, humble, beautifu®,
but yot sa-l—attest the gonius of the sauln.
tor and the beauty of the heroina he cele-
brates. Tooking up through the rifis of
the coronet that encircles her brow, ¥
could sen tho sky beyond. the great heavens
wherae all woman’s wrongs shall be righted,
and the story of endurancoe an! resignation
shall be told to all the sges. The ross and
the lily in the hand of Josephine will never
drop their petals. Believo not the recent
slanders upon her memory. The children of
God, whether thay suffer on earth in palnces
or in hovels, shall come to that glorious rest.
0O heaven, sweet heaven, at thy gate we set
cown all our burdens and griefs! The place
will be full. Here there ara vacant chairs at
the hearth and at the table, but there ara no
vacant chaits in heaven. The crowns all
worn; the thrones all mounted. Somo talk
of heaven as though it wero n very hand-
some chureh, wnero a few favored spirits
would coma ir: and sit down on finsly cush-
foned seats all by themselves and sinz

psalmsto all efernity. No. no! I saw n
great multitude that no man ecould number
standing before the throne. Ho that talked
with me had a golden read to measura the
eitv, and it was 12,000 furlongs"—that is,
1500 miles—in eirenmforence.,  Ab! heavon
is not a tittle colony at ona eorner of Gol's
dominion, whera o man’s entranco dependa
upon what kind of ¢lothes ho hason his bael:
ant how much money ho has in his purse,
but a vast empire. God grant that the licht
of that blessed world may shine upon us in
our last moment!

Tho firat time T erossed the Atlantic the
rouchest time we had was at the mouth of
Tiverpool harhor. Wo arrivel at nightfall
and were obliged to lio there till the morn-
ing, waiting for the rising of the tide, before
wa could go up to thoe city. How the veasel
pitehed and weithed in the water! Sa zome-
fimes the last (llness of the Christinnis a
struggle. Ho i3 almost throuch the voyage,
The waves of tomptation toss his soul, nt
he waits for the mornince. At Iast the light
dawna, and the tildes of joy rise {» his aoul,
anid he sails up and easts anchor within tao
vale,

Is thy heart rieht? What question ean
comparo with this fn importance? Tt Is n
bhusiness question, Do you not realize that
vou will soon have to go out of that store,
that you will soon havo to resien that
parinorahip, that soon among alt  tho

millions of dollara’ worlh of goods that are
sold you will not havo tho handling of a
yarl of cloth, or a poun:d of sugar, or o
penny worth of anything; that soon, il a
conflungration shoulil start at Central Parlc

all tho harps and trumpels oud organs of

and swoop overything to tho Battery, it
. wo(uld not disturb youy that soon, il evory

eashier should abseond and evory insuranes
company should fail, it would nnt affect
yYon?  What are the questions that stop this
side the grave, compared with the question~
that reach beyond it? Are yon making
losses that are to bo everlasting? Are you
making purchasez for eternity? Are you
jobbhing for time witen vou mizht be whole-
saliog foreternity?  What question of the
storo is s0 broald at the base, and 89 alti-
tudinous, and so overwhelming as the ques.
tion, “Is thy heart right?"

Or is it n domestic question? Is it somes
thing about father or mother or companion
or son or daughter, that von think §s ¢ym-
parable with thiz question’in importance? Do
you not realize that by univarsal and fnex-
orable law all thoss relations will bo broken
up? Your father will ba gone, your mother
will ba gzone, vour companions will be gone,
your child will ha gone, you will be gone,
and then this sunernal question will begin tao
harvest its chief gains, or deplore ils worst
losses, roll up into its mightiest mazniturlo
or sweep its vast circles.

What difference now does it mako to Na-
poleon IIL whether ha trinmphoed or sur-
renderad at Sedan, whether he lived at the
Tuileries or at Chisaliwrst, whether ho wa3l
Emperor or exile? They laid him out in his
coflin in tho dress of a fleld marshal. Did
that give him any better chance for the next
world than if he had been laid out in a plain
shroud? And soon to us what will be the
difference, whether in this world we roio or
walked, were bowed to or maltreated, wera
anplauded or hissad at, were walcomed In or
kickad out, while lnying hold of every mo-
ment of the great future, a.nd burning in all
the splendor or grief, and overarching and
undergoing all tima and all eternlty, is the
plaio, simple, practical,  thrilling,
agonizine, overwhelming question, “Is
thy heart right?" Have you within
you a rapenling hear”, an expestant heart?
If not, I must write upan your soul what
Georgo Whitefleld wrate upon ths window
pane with his diumond rinz, Hs tarrled in

an elogant houss over night, but foun-

that thers was no God rezognizal in that
houso. Bafora he left his room {n the morn-
ing, with his ring he wrote upon the window
pane, ‘‘One thing thou lackest.” After tho
guest was gona tho houssawile eame and
looked at the window, and saw the inscrip-
tion, and callsd her husband and her enil-
dren, and God, through that ministry of the
window glass, brought themn all to Jesus.
Though you may to-day bs surrounded by
comforts and luxuries, and feel that vou
have need of nothing, it you aro not the
children of God, with tho signet ring of
Christ's love, lot meinseriboupon your souls,
‘‘One thing thou lackest!"

— .
CURIOUS FACTS,

Five States have pecan tree planta-
tions.

Blue and wpurple flowers are pre-
ferred by bees and butterflies.

The rize of the Turkish turban form-
erly indicated the rank of the wearer.

Silk is so chenp in Madagascar that
the poorest people wear clothing made
of it.

Church bells are tuned by chipping
tho edge until the proper note is ob-
tained. -

A Chinaman doesn’t have to keep his
pigtail, if he expects to go back to

China. It’s simply o fashion, and not
obligatory.

The steamship Bostonian, from Liv-
erpool, for Boston, struck s sperm
whalo and ent it completely in two. It
guve the ehip o terrible shock.

L. W. Palmer of London, Eagland,
had one room of his house papered
with canceled one penny stamps. It
took 70,000 to complete the job.

Richard has been corrupted into
Richards, Richardson, Rickson, Rixon,
Ritson, Rickards, Ricketts, Dicks,
Dickson, Dixon, Dickene and Dicken-
son.

Glencoe, in Scotland, where, accord-
ing to local legends, when it is not
raining, it issnowing, the nnnual rain-
fall is 127 inches, or nearly as much
as Sitka, in Alaska.

A man 11n the East, who owns a
ranch in Californin, saves the expense
of going to see it in person by having
photographs of whatever is going on
made and sent to him.

— ——
Growth ot a Miiget,

Sir Geoffrey Hudson, the celebrated
English dwarf of the seventeenth cen-
tury, was doubtless the most widely
knowa human curiosity of his time,
says the St. Liouis Republic. He was
beorn of parents of the normal size at
Rutlandshire in 1619. At birth he
weighed less than a pound and a half,
and was only eight inches in length.
He did not begin to walk until after
the end of his third year, his height
at that time being less than a foot.
At the end of his seventh year ha was
{aken into the family of the Duke of
Buckingham, having, between the
ages of three and seven years, added
but four inches to his stature, With
Buckingham he lived until thirty
years old, at which time he was only
eighteen inches in leight when
equipped in fashionable high-heeled
shoes.

At the age of thirty, however, a re-
markable change came over the mid-
get, and in the next five years his
growth was as remarkable for its ra-
pidity as it had previously been for its
backwardness. At the age of thirty
his height had been scant one and a
half feet; at thirty-five it was threo
feot and nine inches! How or why
this remarkablo chango was brought
about was n question too deep for the
Society of Royal Surgeons, who, time
and ngain, discussed the phenomenon
without arriving at any satisfactory
conclusion. " Hudson lived to be sixty-
three, which is three times the average
lIength of life among ginnts,

— e
A Lost Letler.

‘A well-known wholesale dry goods
merchant doing business on” Tvorth
street, this city, complained recently
of the loss of a letter issued from his
offico containing a certified eheck for
85000. Finally an expert from the
T'ost Office Department called upon
him, at his request,

‘‘Belicve me, sir,” the expert said,
“I have nn object in what I ask. Will
you kindly sit at your desk and reeall
ench operation in connection with the
missing letter?”

““With pleasure. I sit here. T takq
n sheet of note paper and one of these
envelopes. Then I write my letter
and fold it up, so. Next I go to my
safe and take out the notes, enter
their numbers, fold them, put thom in
in the letter and the letter into the
envelope, Then I seal them all up,
a8 you see mo do now.,"

‘4Tust so; and what next?"

“Why my clerk comes in and clears
off my desk for the post.”

‘‘But you wrote this one at noon,
and the post does not go out hefore
night.”

*‘Oh, yes; of course! 1 quite for-
got to say that a money lotter, for
groater sccurity, I put in n Ieft-hand
drawer.”

“Which one?"

“Whicih? Why, this one. I open
it, o, aud I—Dbless my soul! Goodness

mel 1 nm very sorry for the trouble
I'se given, Hero is tho lotter|"—
Now York Pross,



