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TIN SE AN ! JOKKEEP-
% *ICE PRACTICE, COUNTING HOUSE AND C()ll_l'()l{.\'l‘l‘().‘l n( MK
Vll:lql(g‘l-i“(l)‘{]‘l‘l‘\(:ﬁl:-\'l((ilkg“ BANKING urAc identical with the usageinthe Bmath_us:_llni:a;. h{)llvli:l::
we find it necessary to give daily instruction iz Spelling, Grimumar, Penmanship, &
metic and Correspomdenco,
Lectures on Commercial Law, Current events, &c., aro delivered weekly,

RITING COURSES UNEXCELLED.
I)a? glg?e:ﬂ\e"\il?cu.pd“ RARLYEEN Night Classes open Sept. 3uth,

EATON & BURNETT BUSINESS COLLEGE.

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

LUMBER! LUMBER!

——OF AT.T, KITNIL-SI——

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

: ~ 15 - e
WOOD! WOOD! IN PLENTY!
SAWED STOVE LENGTHS 'TO SUI'T and SPLIT. Delivered in
LARGE or SMALL QUANTITILES.
Give me acall and satisfy yourself of quality. Ordersby mail receive prompt attention

ELLICOTT CITY, MD. | HAMILTON OLDFIELD.

BIG ? R@?ITS Small lnovl\éslmenls.

Returning prosperity will make many rich, but nowl *ean t : 3 vithi
3 11 m: m . 1ere ean they make so much within
short time as by successtul Speculation in Gruin, Provisions and Stock. :

$ l 0 00 FOR EACHDOLLARINVESTED can bemade by our
e Systematic Plan of Speculation

originated by us. All successful speculators operate on a regular Sy stem, -

!t isa well-known faet that there are thousands of wen in all parts of the United States who,
by systematic trading througsh Chicago h!'n}-u- S, make lorge amounts every yoar, ranging from
a few thousand dollars for the man who invests it hundred or two hundred dollirs up to §H,-
1)) ‘l(: iSllllLUUU or mn;u ln_)‘lllm:-u who invest a few housand. X

S also n fact that those wha ke the Larsest profits from comparatively email inves
i itry § . arative invest-
ments on this plan are persons who live away from Chicitgro and iny )
t » COTTE H f B invest through brokers who
thOS‘uglu‘)’ n'l"lt'rsmml systematic trading, & e i i
ur plan docs not risk the whole amount invested on any trade, but cove ides
! ! le t . vers both sides, so
:_,ll:x())h\\tl_lull(‘hcr the market rises or falls it brings u steady profit that piles up cuurumusl\"iu a
ime. s
WRITE FOR CONVINCING PPROOFS, also our Manual on sucees
our Daily Market I(cpor(t fuil of money-makiog pointers. AL EREE,
margin trading fully. Highest references in regard to our standing
For further information address

THOMAS & CO., Bankers and Brokers,

241-242 Rialto Building, CHICAGO, ILL-

WERNER BROS,

— DEATERS IIN—

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. 5
Y GET OUR PRICES BEFORE PURRCHASING ELSEWHERE. g

LIMERY
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Undertaking business of the Iate Clinton Easton will be continued

sful speculation and
Our Manual explaina
and success.

The Livery and
by the undersigned. Calls to take charge of rUNERALS in Howard and adjoining
counties attended to on the swoRrTEST XNoTICE andat any distance on the most

REASON ABLE TERMS.

- =TAETALIZ COFFING AND BY 2AL CASES——
¥ the most approved and tasteful dezigea. V7o
a3k & tzlal 60 the rusnio, o3 1 il ciiarantee
satisfaction in all eacca.
IBTAB LT TAIINNG S ILLLETLIY

IPI5E

Tlie Old Stand, 3Main Street. BLICGTT CI1'Y, M.
MILTSMN EASTS, Thanaslr, H LIS, ANNIE EASTON

ry
|

GED. F. SLOAN & BRO.
SHINGLES, LATHS, DOORS, SASH, BLINDS.

W HOILEBES AT HF AIND RETATT,.
Full Stock. "Low Prices.

414 LIGRT ST. WHARF, BALTIMORE.

—

Dr. G. W. KENNARD,
Gures: ANl Mamnee of Discases, af Christs Tnitution

704 ENSOR-STREET, Near ‘Monument.

PATIENTS RECEIVED and CARED for DURING TREATMENT
OFFICE HOURS:—— 9 A.. M TO 12 At. DAILY.
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY THURSDAY, SATURDAY,

—FROM 7 TO 10 P. M.—
RESIDENCE: 708 ENSOR ST.,

y

BALTIMORE MD
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- Malt Makes Muscle,

Inthe l.nga

Strengthens the Body, While IHpps Toae Up the Physical .System.
e - teers Produced by the

" GLOBE BREWERY

The Nutriment of the Malt and the ‘Tonic Properties of the flops Are Found io
Their Most I’leasing and Beneticial Form.

MUNICH (Dark), - fofrita. GOLDBRAU (Pale)

R RS B
Are Beverages Postively Free From All Injurfous Tngredients.
Case Two Dozen Pints, Delivered, $1.20."

ZREWERY—Hanover and Conway Streets.
SV TELEPHONE 1425, BATTTMVM OG22 E, IMLID.

herefore is
Subscription price one dollar.

Lr T'iveEs has over 6000 readers weekly, o
. the best advertising medium.

Six pages.
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A THANKSGIVING DUEL.
._-JT was Thanksgiv-

.ing Day and, this
is the story as it
was told by Miss
Pepper, the fine
needle worker, nt
the woman'’s
boarding house,
“* You see, my denrs,
said-Miss Pepper,
who was like a
sweet, faded old
rose in the group
ofeager young wo-

er, the irouble with Jack
Brice was this:  Ie was heels over
head in love with my cousin, Murgery
Lee, but he was too poorto mArry.
e lived with his uncle, .Tom Brice,
of the Mausion House—old Squire
Brice, as all the country called him,
thongh he wasn’t more than fifty;
and naturaily when they both came
courting Margery, her father favored
the squire’s suit most.  But Margery
favored Jack’s, and showed it openly.

A man may be as ‘rich as Creezus,
but when he’s cholerie and upin years
—none too good in the bargain—he
needn’t expect to mnke much headway
with a lovesick girl of twenty.
legged Juck’s good looks outweighed
the squire’s gold, but when her futher
found ont which way the wind was
blowing, he forbude Margy to see him
again.  She said nothing, for sha was
not » girl to talk.  But every night
she wrote him a long letter, that she
would hide in a hollow tree stump,
and that Jack would come and take
away.

Sometimes, too, in the early morn-
ing, hardly daylight, she would jump
on her bay mare Hornet and dask two
miles down the river to the ford,
where Jack wculd be waiting, and
wouldswim his horse over from the
other side, just to have five minutes’
talk with her.

Al, but they were in love, I can
tell you. And I never saw a better
matched pnir—hoth =o good looking,
both so full of life!

Whether my uncle ever heard of
their goings on I don’t know. But he
stopped talking nzgainst Jack and urg-
ing the squire’s suit. e only told
me—D>Margy and me botb, for I lived
with them—that old Tom had him in
his power and could ruin him, and
now that she wouldn’t mnrry him, he
was going to tike his revenge.

Theu he fell sick and seemed likely
fo die, and my poor cousin was in n
terrible quandary. $She loved Juck,
but she loved her father, tco. And
she felt it was worry that was killing
him.

One terrible night, when we were
almost expecting my uncle to breathe

Long-

his last, Margy fell on her knees and
promised she’d marry the squire, and
he nt once began to get better with
astonishing quickness.

She wrote Jack oune letter, one curt,
cold letter, that she sat two days over;
and that he tore in half and sent back
to her, and then left the county on
top of it.

It was Thanksgiving night, a festi-
val not in favor in the South in those
days, and we were going to the Man-

MEETING AT THE FORD,

ion House to a family dinner. "The
wedding was only three days off now,
nnd the squire had taken n fancy to
kecp it in honor of his coming happi-
ness.

When wo rolled up to the open
.doorway.there he was, magnificent in
a rosebud satin waisteont and with n
“a flower 1n his buttonhole; for all the
world like n bedecked old turkey cook !

*‘Welcome to the Mansion Heuse,”

-1 Equire, squirming and cursing like a

walked her into the dining room on
Lis erm, she would have fallen. .

Uncle and I were on each side, and
Margy was at thie foot in the placo of
honor; where, three times a day, she
was soon to face old Tom, until death
should mercifuily take one or the
other of thcm out of the world. None
of us talked much, noue, even my
unele, who was emptying goblet after
goblet of wine to drewn his thoughts,
And when the squire stood up sud-
denly, with his glass, to tonst the
bride—a frezen bride, that looked
rendy for the tomb—TIalmost welecomed
the interruption that followed.

“To the Dbride!” repeated the
squire, glass high in air, and was
cchoed by a dreadful inugh.

‘“To Satan, you mean; to Satan,
you old villain!” sa1d a voice. *‘He
gave you money to buy a wife, so
toast him deep!”

. And there, in the middle of the
floor, Innded by n jump through the
Hlung up window, was Jack, his
clothes covered with mud and Satan
in his eyes. True love, poisoned by
wounded vanity, you see, my dears,
may sleep drugged for awhile, but the
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UP AND AWAY.

time will come when it will tight ‘like
a tiger for what it feels its own. . And
this had been the case with Jack, who
was now almost maddened with-think-
ing over the coming wedding.

“You younyg puppy,” roared the
squire, *‘didn’t1 tell you not to come
here ngain?”

*That for your telling!” said Jack,
diabolically cool; and withthe whirl of
a long whip in his hand the squire’s
uplifted glass fell to the floor, cut
like a flower from the shank.

+ Then followed a terrible scene,
while we looked on like people in n
nightmare. The two men seemed sud-
ilenly to turn into raging demons, but
from the very first T could see Jack
had the upper hand. He held the

trooper, down in his chair as if he
had been a child.

““Margy,” he called out over his
head, “did you write me that letter
of your own account ?”

And getting no answer beyond the
deninl of her death white face nnd
pilcous eyes, his rage knew no
bounds.  “Satan gave you money
cnough to buy a wife,” he kept say
ing, shaking the squire as he would a
mouse, ‘‘but, by heaven, it’s only
over my dead body you'll get her!”

“Defend yourself, you old raseal!”
he yelled.  “*Defend yourself, for kin
or not we nre one too manyon earth!”

There were n pair of swords crossed
on the wall, slender, murderous duel-
ling swords, and tearing them down
he flung one to his uncle, and in o
moment they were fighting like mad,
parrying, thrusting and feinting with
a dexterity sickening to sec.

For the squire, yvou must under-
stand, wns an  experienced awords-
man; he hnd pinked his man in his
time; but fired by love und hate, and
always n good fencer, Jack was n
match for him.  One moment it was

he snid, gayly, as T bundlel up the
stairs - first.  And then to Margy,
though quite loud enonugh for mo to
hear: “In three shest days!” —menn-
) ing, of course, the marringe that was
to lenve her in his kome forever,
She winced ns if e had struck: her,
her face ns white as her muslin fiock,
and [ verily believe hat if me aadn"t

j next it was the squire. And presently,
g ifin n dream, I could gee my uncle

'

he who was doing the parrying. 'The

nnd  Prince, the batler, standing on
chuirs and putting ont the candles
thut were fustened to the antlers of
“the deer hends ngainst tho walls it {he
“hopoe that this would stop them.

in the pitch dark, anfter n momeont’s
groping—groping that sent an icy
chill to the, roots of my hair—their
swords clashed and we knew that the
duel was not yet over.

"Margy fell in’a faint ncross my lap
and my uncle: began to pray.  All I
could think of was to hope that Jack
would beat, and with my heart in my
mouth T sab staring at the sparks that
flew from their swords and waiting for
the end. A

At lnst, after an eternity of time, a
time made up of appalling silences
and mad, blind lvomings together—
and again that hideous groping—there
was a cry, a fall, and when the fright-
ened butler made n light again there
was the squire, pinned by Jack’s
sword through an ear to the floor, and
thero outside the window were Jack
and Margy clinging ‘ to’ ench " other on
the snme horse and ready to dash off
into the night.

Well, my dears, snid little MMiss
Pepper mildly in conclusion of her
gpirited recital, of course they got
married and lived happy ever -after.
And’ equally of course,. the: squiré

tore up the notes he held ngainst 'my-
uncle. And to this very day, if imy
of you should go to Buck Forest, any-
body there would tell you how Juck
Brice won his bride on Thanksgiving
night.

Thanksgiving Proclamations,

Washington issued a proclamation
for n general thanksgiving by the
Continental Army Thursday, Decem-
ber 18, 1877, and again at Yalley
Forge May 7, 1778. A few days be-
fore the ndjournment of Congress in
Septemver, 1789,  Representative
Llins Boudinot moved in the House
that the President be requested to ree-
ommend a day jof thanksgiving and
prayer to acknowledgment of the
many sigual favors of Almighty God,
and especinlly His affording them an
opportunity of cstablishing a consti-
tution of government for their snfety
and bhappiness.  Roger Sherman, of
Connectient, supported the motion.
Aedanus Burke, of South Carolina,
did not like “‘this mimicking of Fu-
ropean customs,” and Tucker, of Vir-
ginia, intimated that it might be as
well to wait for some experience of
the efliciency of the Constitution be-
fore returning thanks for it. In spite
of these objections the motion was ear-
ried and President Washingion issued
a proclamation appointing as Thanks-
giving Day November 26.

Thanksgiving Day proclamations
were issued in an irregular way for
many years after that date, but the
day was not a fixed holiday. After the
battle of Gettysburg in 1863 President
Lincoln recommended the people to
set apart the Gth day of August *‘to
be observed as a day of Naitional
thanksgiving, praise and prayer to
Almighty God.” In the following year
the President issued another proc-
lamation, and the Presidential proc-
lnmation has been an annual fixture
ever since.

Good Cheer,

The offico boy was a freckled-faceq,
ill-fed looking little chap, but he was
sharp. The day after Thanksgiving
his employer was provoked at some-
thing and went for the boy feroc-
iously.

“Sany,” eail the boy, stopping him,
“did you havo turkey yistiday fer
dinner?”

The angry man was nstonished into
ANl ANSWET,

“Yes,"” he replied,
got to do with you?” i

¢“Nothin’,” and the f)oy looked hun-
gry. ‘“Did you have cramberry sauce,
and oysters, and sweet pertatoes, and
things like that?”

“What's that

“Yes."

*‘And mince pie?”

“Yes,”

““Renl, old-fashioned, nice, thick
ones?"” and tho boy’s mouth watered.

“Yee.”

The boy’s faco hardened.

“Well, you don’t talk like it to-
day,” ho snid, and there wns somo-
thing in the way he eaid it that
brought an apology from the employer
and enough money to give the hoy a
Thanksgiving dinner, none tho less
welecome for being n day Iate.

Forced to It,

Strawber—*“Chis is the firat'Than ks-
giving in my life that 1 have had to
dine nlone.”

Singerly—‘“What's the trevble?
Couldn’t you get anyono to nsk you

But it did nothing of the ‘gort, It

to dinner ?"—Life.

only made them all the moro deter--
mized to kill each other. And directly

melted in timo and forgave them and:

REV. DR. TALMAGE, -
The Eminent \VﬂShiﬁgtOﬂ 'L\iﬁiua's
Sunday Sermon.

Subject: “Advice to Young Women.”

The text was the fol'owing letter recoiveld
by Dr. Talmase: . -
“Reverend Sir—You delivered a discourse
imanswer to a letter from six yvoungz men.of. .-
Fayette, 0., requesting you io nreach a-ser-- .
mon.on ‘Advice to Young Mep.' . Are .wo
justified in askine yvou to preach a sermon on
S\ddviee to Yonng Women? i
“LerTER S16NED 1Y £IX Yousa WoMEes."”

Christ, wio took Ifis texi from a flosk of
birds flying overhead, saying, “‘Beho'd the
fowls of the air.” and from the flowers in the
valley. savine, “Consider the lilies of the
fleld,”” and from the clucking of & barnyard
fow), saying, “As a hen gathered hor chiej:-
ens under her wine,” and from a crystal of
galt picked up by tire rondside, seying. *Salt
is rood,” will grant us a blessing if, insfead
of taking a text from the Bible, I take for my
text this lefterirom Cineinnati, waich is only
one of many letters which I have recejved
from young women in New York, New
Orleans, San Franeisco, London, Edinburesh
and from tke ends of the earth. all implving
that, havine some mon*hs ago preashe:l the
sermon on “Adviee to Young Men,” I enuld
not, without negleet of duty, refuse to
preach a sermon on “Adviee to Younz Wo-
men.”

It is the more impor{ant that the pulpit he
heard on this subject at this time when wo
are having. sueh an llimitable diseussion
about what is ealled the new woman, as
thouzh some new ereature of God had ar-
rived on earih or were about to arrive. One _
theory is that she will be an athlete, and box.
ing glove and football and pusilistic en-
counter will characterize her.  Another
theory is that sho will superintend ballot
boxes, sit in Congrassional hall and, through
improved polities, brinz the millenium by
the evil she will extirpate and the good she
will install.  Another theory isthat she will
adopt maseuline attire and make snered a
valgarinnism positively horrifie.  Another
theory is that she will be so wsthetie that
broom handleand rolling pin and coal seut-
tle will bo pictorinlized with tints from soft
skies or suggestions of Rembrandt and
Ravhael.

Heaven deliver the ehured and the world
from anyono of thesestvles of new woman!
Shewill never come., I have so mueh faith
in the evangelistie triumph and in the pro-
gress of all things in the right direction that
I prophesy that siyle of new woman will
never arrive.  She would hand over this
world to diabolisin, and from beins, as she is
now., the mighticst ageney for the world's
uplifting, she wonld be the mightiest foree
for its downthrusr,

I will tell you wio the new woman will
be, It will ba the 2ood woman of all the
aces past. Here and thera a differen o of
attire, as the temp-rary eastom may com-
mand, but the same zood, honest, lovely,
Christian, all influential beine that vour
mother and mine was,  Of that kind of wo-
man was Christian  Eddy, who, talking to a
man who was so mueh of an unbeliever he
had named his two ehildren Voltaire and
Tom Paine, nevertheless saw him converted,
he breaking down with emolion 13 he said
to her, “I eannot stand vou. you tals like
my mother.””  And telling the story of his
converzion to twelve companions wio had
heen Vlatant opposers of religion, thevasked
her to come and sen them also an i tell them-
of Chrizt, and four of them wers eonverle:d,
and all the others seeatly ehange ), and the
Ieader of the hand, departine for heavoen,
shouted: “Joxtul! Joyfu'! Joviui!? If vou
know any hetter style of woman than tha*,
where is che? The world eannot improve
on that kind. The new woman mav have
more  knowledge  heeanse she  will have
more  books, but she will have no
more ecommon  sense than  that  whieh
tried to manage and discipline and edn-
cate ug, and did as well _as she ecould
with such unpromising materinl. She may
have more heatth than the woman of othet
days, for the sewine machine and the sanj-
tary rezulations and added intelligzenee on
the subjects of diet, ventilation and exereise
anl rescue from many lorms of drudeery
may allow her more lonzevity, but shs will
have the same charcteristics which God
rave her in paradise, with the exception ol
the nervous shock and moral jolt of the fall
she ot that day when, not noticing where
she stepped, she looked up into the branches
of the fruit tree,

But I must he specifle. This letter before
me wants adviee to youne women.

Adviee the first:  Get yvour =oul right with
God and you will be in the best attitude for
everything that comes, New ways of voyay-
ing by sea, new wiavs of traveline by land,
new wavs of thrashing the harvest. new Wiy
of vrinting books—and the patent offlee is
enoush to enchant 4 man who has mechani-
eal ingenuity and knows a good deal of
levers and wheels—and we hardly do any-
thing as it used to be done: invention after
invention, invention on top of invention,
But in the matter of wetting rizht with God
there has not been an invention for 6000
Years. It is onths same line of repentance
that David exercised about his sins, and the
same okl stvle of prayer that the pudlican
used when he emphasized it by an: inwarnd
stroke of both hands, and the same mith in
Christ that Paul suggested to the Jailer the
night the penitentiary broke down. Ave,
that is the reason [ have more confidensn’in
it. It has been tried by more millions than
I dare to state lest [ come far short of the
brilllant facts. AW who through Christ eara-
estly triel to et right with God are right
and always will by right. That sives the
Young wuman who gets that position suneri-
ority over all rivalries, ail jea’ousies, all
misfortunes. all health failingz, all so-jal
disasters and all the combineid troables of
eighty vears, if sho shall live to be an octo-
genarinn,  If the world fils to appreciate
her, she says, “God loves me, the angels in
heaven are in svmpathy with me, and I can
affordto be patieat until the dny wien the
fmperinl charioi shall wheel to my door to
take me up to my coronation.”” If health
Boes, she says, “I can endure the present
distresz, for I am on the way toa climate
the first breath of which will make me proof
asainst even the slightest discomnfort.!* If
it be jostled with perturiations of social
life, she ean say, #Well, when 1 begin my
life among the thrones

of heaven and the
kings and queeas unto Go:d shall be my as-
sociates, it will not make much differenca
who on earth forgot me when the invitations
to that reception were macde out.™ Al risht
with God, you are all right with everything.

Martin Luther, writing a letter of con-
dolencs to one of his friends who aad lost
his daughter, Logan by saving, *“This is a
hard world for girls,” " It is for those who
ire dependent upon their own witz, and the
whims of the world, and the prafersnees of
human favor, but thoss who take the
Eternal God for their portion not later than
filteer: veurs of age, and that is ten yaars
later than it ougit to e, will find that
while Martin Luther's letter of condolenee
wits true in regard to many, if not most,with
respest to those wno have the wisdom and
promptitude and the earncstness to wet
right withh God, I dezlare that this is a good
world Tor girls.

Adyice the secong:  Make it a matter of
rigion to ' ears - your physiezl health,
I'do not wonder tiat the Greeks deiflel
health and hailed Hygein as a goddess. |
rejoice that thero nave heen so mnny modes
0F maintaining and restoring  young wo-
wanly health invented into our time, They
may Bitve heen known a long time back, but
they inve been popularized in our duy—
lawn tennis, crogquet and goll and the
bieyele. i always  seemed strange and
inserutable that our human race should be
50 slow of locomotion, when creatures of
less imporianes have powers of  velocity,
wing of hird or fooi of antelope, leaving
vs far beiind, and wailc 2 sooms so Zme
portant that wo be in many places in a short
while we were weighed down with incapaci-
ties, and most men if they run o milp aro
exhausted or dead from the exhaustion, It
was lef until the Inst decado of the nine-
teenih conjury (o give the spaad wnich wo
ce2 whirling through all ong eities and a'ong
the country roads, anl with that spaod
comes health, Tho woman of the next de-
cade will be healthier than at any time sineo
the world was erented, whilo the invalidism
wihich has so often eharusterized woman-
hood will pass over to manhood. which hy
its posture on the wheel is coming to enrvo 1
spine and eeamped chest anid o deformity for
witieh another fifty years will not have pow-
er to make resene. Young man, sit up
stradght when vou ride,

Darwin says the human race is descended
from tivo monkoy, but the bieyele will turn o
hundred thousand men of the peeaont gener-
ation in physical eondition from man to
monikey.  For gool womnnhood, I thank
(io:l that this mods ol recroation has hoen
invented. Uso it wisely, modestly, Ohris-

tianly. -No goot woman necds fo bo told
what attire is proper aml wihnt behavior Is
right, If anything ba doubtful, rejeot it. A
hoydenish, boisterous, mazenline woman is
the detestation of all, and every revolution
of tire wheel she ridgs is toward depreciation
and downfall  Take eare of your health, O
womann: of your nerves in not readine the
trash wijeh makes up ninety-nine out of 107
novels, or by eating too many cornuneopias of
confectionory! ‘Take care of vour eyes by
not reading at hours when you ‘snght” to ba
sleeping, Take eare of vour ears by stop-
pinz them azainst the tides of possip that
surge throuzh every neizhbhorinod,

Health! Only those knaw its value who
bava lost it. L'he earth is girdled with pain,
and & vast proportion of it is the prico paid
for early recklessaess. I eloso this thought
with the salutation in Macheth:

Now zood digestion wait on appetite
Aad heaith on both. _

Advice the third: Appreciate your mother
while you have her. It is the  almost uni-
versal testimony of younz women who have
lost mother that they Jdid not realiza what
she wasto them uatil after her exit from
this life, Indecd mother is in the apprecia-
tion of many a young lndy u hindranee. The
maternal inspection is oftén considered an
obstacle. Mother has so many notions about
that which is proper and that which is im-
proper. It is astounding how muech mora
many girls know at eizhteen than their
mothers at lorty-five.  With what an elabe-
rate argument, perhaps spiced with some
temper, the vounuling tries to reverse the
opinion of the oldline.” Thesprinkle of gray
on the maternal forchead is rather an indi-
cation to the ro sent gradluate of the female
seminary that the circumstances of to-lay or
to-night are not futly appreciated.

What a wise boarding sehiool that wonld
beif the mothers wers tho pupils and the
danghters the teazhers! How well the teens
could chaperon the flfties! Then mothers
do not amount to much anyhow. They are
in the way and are always askiog questions
pbout postagse marks of letters, and asking,
““Who is that Mary D.?" and ““Where did vou
formthat acquaintance, Flora?” and “Whero
did you wet that ring, Myra?' For mothers
have such unnrecadented means ot knowi @
everything—they say it was a birl in &u
air” that told them,. Alas, for that bird in
the air! Will not soms ono liit his cun and
shoot it? It would take whole libraries to
hold the wisdomn which the danghter knows
more than her mother.  “Why eannot [
have this?”’  “Why eannot I do that?” And
the question in many a group has been, al-
thongh not plainly stated: “\What shall we
do with .the .mothers, anyhow? They are
s0 far Lehind  the times”™  Permit
me  to sugzest that  if the motho
ha:d wiven mora time to lonking after hersell
and less time to looking after you she would
hava been as fuily up to date as you, in
musie, in style of sait, in 2sthetie tastes and
in all sorts of information. I expect that
while you were studying botany and chem-
istry and embroidery and the new opera she
was studying bouzchold eeonomies.  Dut one
day from overwori, o sittting up of nigats
with a neigithor’s sick child, or a blast of the
west wind, on which pnenmoniasare horsed,
mother is sicx. ° Yet the: family think she
will soon Le well, for she has been sick so
often, and always has wot well, aud the phy-
sician comes three times a day, and thereis
aconzultation of the doctors, and the news
is gradually broken that recovery is impossi.
ble, griven in the words “While {here is life
there is hope.”  And the white pillow over
which are strewn the docksa little tinted with
snow becomes the point around whien all
the Lenily gather, sone standing, =ome
kneeling, and the pulse bea's the lasy throh,
and the basom trembles with the Iast breath,
and the question is asked in a whisper by
all the geoup, “Is she gone?” Aud all s
over,

Now eome {12 rezrets. Now the dangsiter
reviews ner fos nes eriticism of maternal su-
pervision,  For the ficst time she realizes
witnt-it is to have a mother and what it is to
lose a mother. ‘Tell me, men and women,
Young and old, did #tny of us appreciate how
muceh mother was to us until she was gane?
Younz wamrap, you will probably never nave
a mor: gisinterested friend taan your motir-
er.  Wien she says auything is unsafe orim-
prudent, vou had better believe it is unsafe
or impradent.  When sho declares it is
something you ought to do, I think you had
betterdo it.  She has seen moro of the
world than you have. D> you think she
coulld have any mersenary or contemptibla
motive in wirtt she advises you? She woul
give her life for youif it were called for. Do
you know of anyone else who would da
more than that for you? - Do you know of
anyone who would do as mueh?  Again
and again she has already endangered
that life during six weeks of
diphtheria or scarlet fever, and she never
oncebrought up the question of waether she
had better stay, breathing duy and night the
contagion. The graveyards arefull of moth-
ers who died taking care of their children.
letter appreciate your mother before your
appreeciation of her will b no kindncss to
her, and the post mortem regrets will bs
more and more of an agony as the vears pnss
pn. Big headstones of polished Aberdeen,
and the best epitaphs which the family put
together and compose, and a gariand of
whitest roses from the conservatory are often
the attempt to atono for the thanks we
ought to have uttered in living ears, nnd the
kind words thai would have done more gooil
than all the ealla lilies ever piled up on the
silent mounds of the cemeteries.

The world makes applauditory ado over
the work of mothers who have raised boys
io bo great men, and [ could turn to my
bookshelves and find the names of fifty dis-
tinguished men who had great mothers—
Cuvier’s mother, Walter Scott’s mother, St.
Bernard’s mother, B2njamin West's mother.
Sut who praises mothers for what they do
fordaughters who make the homesof Amer-
ica? Idonot know of an instance of such
recognition. I declare to you that I believo
I'am utiering the first worl that has ever
been uttered in appreciation of the self
denial, of the fatigues and good s:nse
and - prayers which  tihoss  mothers
go through who npavigate a family of
girls from the edge of the cradle to the
schoolhouse door, and from the sehoolhouse
doorup to the marringe altar. That is an
achievement which the eternal God cele-
brates high upin the heavens, though for it,
human hands so seldom ¢ ap the faintest ap-
plause.  My! My! What a time that mother
had witii thoss youngsters, and if she nad
relaxed eare and work and advies and solje-
itationofheavenly help, that next genera-
tion would have landed in the pooraouse,
idiot asylum or penitentinry. It is while
sheisliving, but never while she is dead,
that somegirls call their mother ‘‘maternal
ancestor” or “the old womap.”

And if you have a grief already, and soms
ol the keenest sorrows of a woman's life
come early, roll it over on Carist and you
will find Him more sympathetic than wis
Queen Victoria, who, waen ier children, the
prinees and  princesses, came out of the
schoolroom after the morning lesson had
been given up by their governess and told
how her voice had trembled in the morning
praver beeause it was tire anniversary of her
mother’s death, and that she had put her
head down on the desk and sobbed
*alother! Mother!” the gueen went in
ana said to the governsss: “My poor
child! I am sorry che childeen disturhed
you this mornine. 1 will hear their leszons
1o-daz, and to snow you thai { have noi io--
gotten the sad annis ersovy, 1 oringe vou ihis
ilt.”  And the queen elasped an the girl's
wrisi 2 mourning bracelet with a lock of her
mother’s hair. All you young women the
world around wio mourn a like sorrow, and
sometimes in vourlonoliness and sorrow and
3 . - H . 1 3 o A
loss burst out erying, *“Mother! Mother!
put on your wrist this m)ltlm.l clasp of divine
sympathy, **As one whom hl.f. mother com-
forteth so will I comfort yvou.

Advice the fourth:  Allow no time to pass
without brightening some one's lifa.  Within
five minutes' walk of you thers i3 some one
in atragedy ecmparad with which Shake-
speare’s “Kine Lear” or  Vietor Hugo's
“lean Valjean'” has no power. (o out f[“"
brighten somebody’s lifo with o cheering
word or smilo or a flower. Take a good
ook and read a ehapter to that blind man.
Go up that dark alley and mako that in-
valid woman lanch with some good story.
(io to that honse from which that e¢hild has
been taken by death and tell the father and
mother what an escape the child has had

fromthe winterof earthintothe springtime of
heaven. ForGod'ssakomakesomeonehappy
for ten minutes if for no longer atime. A

young woman bhound on sucih a mlssion—
what might she not aceomplish. Oh, there
aro thousands of these manufacturers of
sunshine.  They are “King's Daughters”
whether inside or outside that delightfal
orzanization,  They do more gool hofore
they are twenty years of ago than seiflsh
wormnen who live ninety, and they are so
happy just because they make others happy.
Compire such a young women who feels sho
has such a mission with one who livesn
round of vanities, cardeaso in hand, ealling
on people for whom shoe does not care ex-

copt for somo social advantage, nud in-

[

sufferably bored when the eaii
turzed, and tryving ‘to look young aftor
sho is old, and living a life of insincerity
and hollowness and dramatization andsham,
Young woman, live to make others happy,
and you will ' be happy. Live for yourself,
and you will he miseruble. “There never has
been an exeeption to the rule; there never
will ba an exeception, i

I havae noticed on many of the railroads -
that the porter will £q around and light the
Llamps whiie it is broal “dny light, antl I am
at ficst surprised, but I afterward find that
wo nre about to enter a1 tunnel, and its dark-
ness is thus illuminaie . O, kindle a lght
for those who sire plunging into finanelal or
domestie or spiritual midnight, G

Advica the ifth: Plan out your life on a
big seale, whether you are a farmer's daugh-
ter, or a shepherdess among the hills, or the
flattere:d pet of a drawing room fllled with
statuary and pietures an ! brie-a-brac. Stop
where you are and make a plan for your lifo.
time. You cannot ba satisfled with a lifo of
frivolityand gigzle and indirection. Trust
thoe world, and it will cheat you if it does
not destroy you. The Redoubtable was' the
name of an enemy’s ship that Lord Nelson
spared twice from demolition, but that same
ship afterwatids sent the ball that killed him,
and the world on which sou smile may alm
at you the dealliest weapon. Be a God's
womaun. This moment make as mighty a
change as did a col'¢o student of England.
Ho had neglested his studies, rioting at
nizht  with dissipated companions nand
sleeping in the e'assroom when he ought
to have bean listening. A fellow student
2ame into his room one morninz before tha
young man I am speakingof had arisen from
his pillow and said to him: “Paluy, you arn
a fooll  You are wasting your epportunitiez,
Do not throw away your life.” Paley saidy
‘I was so struek with what hesaid that I lay
in bed until I hal formad my plan for life. [
ordered my fira to ba always laid over night.
I arose at five an'l read stea-hly all day, al-
loted to each portion of the day its proper
branch of study and became the senior
wrangler.”  What an hour that was when a
resolution definitely placed changeda young
man from a reckless and time wasting” stud-
ent to a consecrated man who stopped not
until ali time and all eternity shali be debtor
to his pen and inflyuence?

Youngz womau, deaw out and decide what
you will be and ‘do, God helping.  Write it
out in_a plain hand, not like the letters
which Josephine received from Napoleon in
Ttaly, the writing so serawling and seattered
that it wits sometimes taken as a map of the
seat of war. Pat the plan on the wall of
your room, or write it in the opening of a
blan: book, or put it waero you will bo
comn:Hed often to seo it. A thousand
questions of yvour coming life you cannot
settle now, but thera is one question you
can settle independent of mav, woman,
angel and devil, and that is that you will bs
God’s woman now, heneeforth and foraver,
Clasp hauds with the Almichiy. Pythagoras
Tepresented life by the letter Y, because it
eariy divides into two wavs, Look out for
opporinnities of cheering, ivspi-ing, rescu-
ing and savinzg all the p2ople you ean. Mako
a leasue with the eternities” I seek your
present and  everlasting  safety.  David
Brewster said that a comet Lelonging to our
systom eallel Lexell’s comet is lost, as it
ougzht to have appeared thirteen times
and has not appearsl at all. Alas, it i3
not only the lost comets, hut the lost
starz, and  what wers considered fixed
stiars. Some of the most brilliant and
steady sonls hava disappeared.  The world
won‘ers at the charge of the Light Brigade,
immortatized by Tznnyson. Only a few of
tire 600 got back from the charge, under
Lord Carligan, of the Mussovite guns, and
all the havoe was done in twenty-flve min-
utes, the charge beginning at ten minutes
post 1L o'clock, and closing at thirty-five
minutes past 11, and yet nothing left on the
fleld but dying and “dead men, dying and
dead horses.  But a smaller proportlon of
the men and women who g) into the battle
of life ccme out unwounded. The slnughter
has been and will bo terrifle, and we all need
God und we nee1 Him now nnd we need Him
all the time.  And let me say there is a new
woman, as there is & new man, and that is
the regenerated woman made sueh by the
ransasking, transforming, upbuilding, tn-
umpnant power of the spirit who is so su-
perior to all othier spirits that He has been
ealled for ages the Holy Spirit. Quicker
than wheel ever turned on its axis; quicker
than fleetest hoof ever struck the pavement;
quicker than zigzag lightning ever dropped
down the sky, the ransoming power I speak
of will revolutioniza your entire nature,
Then you c¢an start out on a voyaxe of life,
defying both calin and cyelone, saying with'
De2un Alford:

One who has knownp in storms to sail

{ have oa board;

Above the roaring of the galo
I hear my Lord.
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He holds me when the billows smile;
£ shall not fall;

It short 'tis sharp, if long *tis light;
He tempers all,

The 'Turk ambassador - has tele.
graphed his government the substance
of a significant interview he has had
with Lord Salisbury relative to the Ar-
menian question.  From his statement
it appears he informed Lord Salisbury
that the Sublime IPerte is not opposed
to the reforms demanded by the Berlin
treaty powers, but that Turkey would
not permit the control of Armenia by an
international commission.  IKnowing
that Turkey, if left to itself, would
nevser put these reforms into operation,
Lord Salisbury appropriately  and
promptly informed the minister that if
this were tLe position of Turko- it
would be of no use to continue the in-
terview. With a final declaration that
if the Porte persisted in the refusal the
powers wonld carry out the reforins,
and that if it resisted them Turkey
would be dismembered, he politely dis-
missed the Porte’s representative. This
means business.  Turkey will yield
rather than submit to a carving which
will end its existence in Europe as a
separate power. There is one blessing
at least in the recent conservative vie-
torv.
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A centleman {rom Birmingham tells
(in the Atlanta Constitution) of a very
effective way in which the anti-bloomer
enthusiasts of that city checked and
forever Killed the growth of the eraze
fn that up-to-date city. So far, it seems,
none but young girls have appeared
publicly in bloomers, but it became
whispered around that some of the
voung women were having them con-
;\'l'lltfii,'ll. Thereupon the anti-bloomer-
Ites seeured the services of o enormous
wgress, whom they dressed in a gro-
Iv.\;qlm bloomer costume, consisting of
a red wiist, blue trousers, with a broad
stripe dowwn the sides, and bright yel-
low hose. Tie ridicalous ficure had
been niide to parade the streets on i
bievele for several days, perspiring
at .«-\'vry pore.  She has served, it is
said, to forever kili the bloomer craze
in the Magie City.

Too Much tor Electricians.

North Adams, Mass, continues to ha
puzzled over a queer erankism of elec-
tricity in its vicinity. Although when
the great four and one-half mile Hoosae
tunnel was bullt no ores, magnetic or
otherwise, were encountered, there was
general expectation that rich ore pock-
ets would be found; for a yet unexe
plained reason not an eleetrician has
been discovered who can send a tele-
graphic message from portal to portal
of that tunnel, be such wire run fnside
of an ocein cable through the huge cav,
ern or out of it. Therefore such meoes-
sges have to be sent on wires strung
h poles over the top of the mountain,
fully nine miles, and that is tlie way
mgolng and outcoming passenger and
freight tralns are heralded to the keep-

£v8 of the two tunnel approaches,




