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Little things trouble us and little
things console us.

- The individual who snores should be
“rapped” in slumber.

o up-to-date optician takes in'the
dtmuo'n at a glance. +

Paradoxical as it may seem the close
fellow seldom gets tight.

A wise man enjoys the little he has
while a fool is mkln‘ for more.

Some men with n
rather broad in their conversation.

There 1s glory in any little thing
ou do stmply from a sense of duty.

“Every man for himselt,” is a doc-'|
trine that girls do not take any stock
in,

Words are like sunbeams—the more’
they are concentrated the deeper they
burn,

The shiftless farmer wlill ride arouad
for @ week In search of a lost hog
worth §2.

What a congressman learns during
his first term he doesn’t always tell
when «erkim{ a second.

It doesn't pmm a man much i his
servant keeps the commandments in-
tact and breaks all his crockery.

A Kentuckian says he understands
that oll is sometimes used to  calm
troubled wa but what he can't un-
derstand 1s  why any one should |
trouble water.

didn't intend
peror.  The
first-class  insult

Capt. Coghla he
to insult the Gérman

captain’s idea of a

would be interesting after the ribald
doggerel he recited

Dewey . announces that he is going |

| the Fillpinos for their treat-

ment of Lieut. Gilmore and his men.
| It is to be hoped that he may succeed
In doing so, but the fact remains that
| they will first have to be caught

|

arrow views ar | solved that I would have one day of

|

As the campaign In the Philippines |

| progresses the rebels are said to be
learning American methods of AERHDE,
| thus becoming much more formidable
than they were at the start. This be-
ing the case, what show would the
United States troops have stood over
there if the Spaniards had been pursu-
ing up-to-date methods of warfare dur- |

ing all the years that they and the|

Filipinos have been at odds?

reglon of

A year or two ago the vast
South Central Africa, now’ known as
Rhodesla, was practically un-
explored and unknown.  Today it Is
under a_elyilized constitution, and in

May it will hald its fi
tion for its parliament, at which every
man, Englishman or Kaflir, who works
for his living and is able to write' his

{ name, will be entitlsd to cast one bal-

It is practically man-
ark

lot and no more,
hood suffrage in the heart of the
continent.

ting qualities of
augmented by
Thelr

The inherent fig
the Filipino soldiers a
tue artifices of their leaders.

| through which there was the breath

general elec- |

cuperstitions are played upon by giv- |

ing them amulets. Some of these have
the likeness of Agwinaldo engraved
and all promise immunity
credulous wearers.

from death to the
‘Those who are’killed, of course, are
¢ compiaining; those who escape

ave their faith in the talisman
They are desperate fighters,
and compas:

contirmed.
after their own fus hion,

rehes on rations insufficient to keep
An occa-
sianal hanaful of rice, supplemented
by a chance frog ¢

m
an American soldier alive.

a mud fish, amply
, and of the incon-

tro!
pean soldiers they appear to
nothing.

“Let well enough alone.” The truth
embodied in this saying finds pitiful |

a man's life fn New York. He wa
found nearly starved and dangerously
. and was tuken to Bellevue hos-
This was his story: He had
a school teecher in an inland
He had an assured position, an |
¥, and had saved four
thousand dollars. Some of his ac-
qualntances  had become suddenly
wealthy by speculating in stocks. Hop-
equally successful, he went
York and made his venture in
Wall street. His money was spent for
stocks, and as is usual, the other
gambler got it. With hardly a cent
left, he sought work, failed to get it,
and had about succumbed to starvation
when the police found him. The les-|
son is obvious; but so few of us profit |
by the experlences of other people that
we fear it may go unheeded.

In ghh\g account of a «ln\enllon
of brewers, a New York paper remarks
that “never before were so many mil-
lionadres gathered in one hall atone
time.” And now i we could assemble
all the men whose beer-drinking bas
made these colossal fortunes possible,
it would be quite as significant and
certainly an uncomfortably suggestive
sight. In the saloons of a single city
of a hundred thousand inhabitants the
contributions annually taken for the
enrichment of the brewers and their
agents are estimated at three lud a
balf million dollars.

Admiral Kautz has written to a
friend that he Is “boss of the ranch” in
Samoa and his friend has, 6f course,
made haste' to glve the letter to the
public. Luckily, however, the admiral
doesn’t seem to have said anything
that an official apology from the state
department will not set right.

confirmation in the recent incidents of |

step to the music, so when,you started
1ife your very life was a musical time-
beat. The air was full of joy and hi-
larity; with the bright, ch-r yo‘
made the boat skip; you went on, and
lite grew brighter, until, after a while,

suddenly a voice from heaven sald,

TALMAGE'S SE RMON.

“REMINISCEN CES,” SUBJECT
FOR LAST SUNDAY.

was an unhealthy flush. You said it
can't be anything serious. Death in
slippered feet walked round about the
cradle. You did not hear the t
but after a while the
on you. You walked the floor. Oh, if
you could, with your strong, stout
band, have wrenched that child from
the destroyer. You went to your room,
and you sald, “God, save my child!
save my child!” The world
golng out In darkness. You
um 4] can’t bear it! I can't bear 1t!”
You felt as If you could not put the
long lashes over the bright eyes, never
to see them agaln sparkle. Oh, It you
could have taken that little one in
your arms, and with it leaped the
grave, how gladly you would have
done 1t! Oh, it you could let your
property go, your houses go, your land
and your storehouse go, how gladly
you would have allowed them to de-
part It you could only have kept that
one treasure!

But one day there arose from the
heavens a chill blast that swept. over
the bedroom, and instantly all the
light went out, and there was dark-
ness—thick, murky,impenetrableshud-
dering darkness. But God didn't
leave’ you there. Mercy spoke. As

Here is David, the psalmist, with the
forefinger of his right hand against
his temple, the door shut against the
world, engaged in contemplation, And
it would be well for us to take the
same posture often, closing the door

against the world, while we sit down
Insweet solitude to contemplate.

In a small island off the coast of
Nova Scotla 1 once passed a Sabbath
in delightful solitude, for I had re-

2

entire quiet before I entered upon au-
tumnal work. I thought to have spent
the day In laylng out plans for Chris-
| tian work; but instead of that it be-
| came a day of tender remimiscence. 1
reviewed my pastorate; I shook hands
with an old departed friend, whom
shall greet again when the curtains of
lite are litted. The days of my boy-
hood came back, and 1 was ten years
of age, and 1 was elght, and 1 was
five. There was but one house on the
island, and yet from Sabbath day-
break, when the bird-chant woke me.
until the evening melted into the Bay
of Fundy, from shore to shore there
were ten thousand memories, and the
groves were ahum with volces that
had long ago ceased.

Youth s ap}, too much to spend all
its time In looking forward. Old age
1s apt too much to spend all its time
in looking backward. People in mid
Iife and on' the apex look both ways.
It would be well for us, I think, how-
ev to spend more time in reminis-
cence. By the constitution of our na-
ture we spend most of the time In
Jooking forward. And the vast major-
ity of this audience live not so much
fn the present as In the future, 1 find |
that you mean to make a reputation,
you mean to establish yourself. and

horroring. flashing, rushed over the
brim, and you were about to put that
cup to your lips. God sald,
pass,” and forthwith, as by the hand
of angels, another cup was put into
your hands. It was the cup of God's
consolation. And as you have some-
times lifted the head of a wounded sol-
dier, and poured wine into his lips, sa
God puts his left arm under your head,
and with his right hand he pours into
your lips the wine of his comfort and
and you looked at the

| his consolation

the advantages that you expect to nmm cradle and looked at your brok-
achieve absorb a great deal of your | en heart.and you looked at the Lor
time. But | see no harm in this, cment, and you said, “Even so,
it it does not make, you discontented . for 50 it seemeth good in thy
with the present, or disqualify you for | <l
existing duties. Ah. it s vour first trouble. How
Perhaps you were brought up In the #d you et over 117 God comforted
country. - You stand now today i you You have been a better man
memory under the old tree. ~You ever since. In the jar of the closing
clubbed Its fruit that was not quite | Rate of the sepulchre you heard the
Tpe, because you couldn't wait any  clanging of the opening gate of heaven
Jonger. You hear the brook rumbling | and you felt an lrresistivle drawing
along over the pebbles. You step | heavenward. You have been purer and
agalt fnto the furrow where - your | stouter of mind ever since that night

| when the littie one for
put its arms around’

| father in his shirt sleeves shouted to |
the lazy oxen. You frighten the swal-

J
Y Meck

lows from the rafters of the barn, and | said. Good-night, papa; ' good-night,
take just one ‘egs, and silence your mamma. Meet me i heaven”
conscience by saying they won't miss | .
ft. You take a drink again out of the | People look down and they

| was only a few rect deep and

very bucket that the old well fetched
up. You go for the cows at night, and
find them wagging their heads through

but to you It was a cavern
your hopes and

feet wide,
down which went

the bars. Ofttimes In the dusty and all your expectation
busy streets you wish you were home | But cleer up in the name of the
agaln on that cool grass, or in the | Lord Jesus Christ, the Comforter\te

is not going to forsake you. Did Yne

wheat-carpeted hall of the farmhouse,

Lord take that child aut of your arus?

new-mown hay or the blossom of | Why, he ing to shelter it bett¥r
buckwheat. than you could. He is going to array
You may have in your windows now it in a white and palm branch,

robe,
t, and have it all ready
your coming hom
the broken heart
Hessed the  impe

beautiful plants and flowers broug
from across the vut not ome of
them stirs in your soul so much charm
and memory as, the old ivy and the

yellow sunflower that stood sentinel | that Je compassionate
along the “garden walk ard the for- the weep

get-me-nots playing hide and  seek nd of Jesus w awa

| 'mid the long grass. The father who e month: I vis sailing down
| used to come in sunburnt from the John river, which {s the Rhine
fields, and sit down on the door sill am the Hudson commingled in  one
and wipe the sweat from his brow scenc of beauty and grandeur, and
may have gone to his everlasting rest. | while I was on the deck of the steam-
The mother, who used to sit at the of a g ed out to me the
door a little bent over, cap and spec-  places of inters nd he sald: “All
| tacles on, her face mellowing with the  thi it s the ric

| at night; there was just one word that

| house of God.

an
D

Teliaitudcs ‘of muny years may have et land in all the provinces of  New
put down her gray head on the pil- Bruncwick and Nova Scotla™
low In the valley; but forget that home  “What,” said 1. “do You mean by
you never will, terval land?’ “Well” said he, “thls
Have you thanked God for it? Have | Jand is subme I for a part of the
you rehearsed all these blessed rem- | yeqr: spring fre-hets come down, and
ml.w'enft’s" Oh, thank God for a g) these overflowed with
| Christian father; thank God for a the water, and the waters leave a rich
Christian mother; thank God for an  geposit, and when the waters are gone
early Christian altar at  which you (he harvest sprines up. and there is
were taught to kneel: thank God for  the g barvest that ever was
an early Christian home. reaped.” And I instantly thought: “It

* is not the heights of the church and it

is not the heights of this world that
| is the scene of the greatest prosperity,
but the soul over which the floods of
| sorrow have gone, the soul over which
the freshets of tribulation bave torn
thelr way, that yields the greatest
fruits of righteousness, and the largest

1 find another point in your life his- |

in the wrong road; you couldn't sleep
seemed to sob through your banking-
house, or through your office, or shop,
| or your bedroom. and xlml word  was

Eternity.” You eaid, “I'm not ready harvest for time, and the richest har-
for it. O God, have merey!” The Lord ' yeqp for eternity.” Bless God that your
heard. Peace came to your heart. In ¢oul ic interval land.

the breath of the rill and the water-
fall’s dash you heard the volce of God's
love; the clouds and the trees hailed
you with gladness; you came into the

| But these reminiscences reach only
{o this morning. There is one more
point of tremendous reminiscence, and
that Is the last hour of life, when we

You remember how your hand trem. | have 0 100k over all our past exist-

bled as you took up the cup of the | [L0 \-\\.:’(‘;‘:‘:‘.m""ff{;‘g‘h;‘:n:,llll‘ et
; i ace Napoleon's dyin scence

ommunion. T . y

ot You remember the old " “gelena beside Mrs. Judson's

minister who consecrated it, and you
remember the church officials who car-
rled it through the aisle; you remem-
ber the old people who at the close
of the service took your hand' In
| theirs in rongmummg sympathy, as
| much as to & ‘Welcome home, you
lost prodigal And  though those
hands be all withered away, that com-
munion Sabbath is resurrected today;
it is resurrected with all its prayers,

dying reminiscence in the harbor of St
Helena, the same island, twenty years
after. Napoleon's dying reminiscence
was one of delirium—"Tete d'armee"—
“Head of the army.”  Mrs. Judson's
dying reminiscence, as she came homs
from her missionary toil and her life
of self-sacrifice for God, dylng in the
cabin of the ship In the harbor of St
Helena, was, “I always did love the

and songs. and tears. and  sermons, | Lord Jesus Christ” And then. the
nd tramsfiguration. Have you kept | historian says, she fell into a sound
those vows? Have you been a back- | Sieep and woke amid the songs of
slider? God help you! This day kneel 4PEels

at the foot of mercy and start again 1 place the dying reminiscence of
for heaven. Start today as you start- | Augustus Caesar against the. dying
ol then. 1 rouse your soul by that reminiscence of the apostle Paul The
reminiscence. dying reminiscence of Augustus Cae-

sar was. addressing his attendants,
“Have I played my part well on the,
stage of life?" And they answered In
the affir ve, and he sald, “Why,
then, don’t you applaud me?" The
dying reminiscence of Paul the apostle

But 1 must not spend any more. of
my time in going over the advantages
of your life. I just put them all in one
great sheat, aud I top them up In your
memory with one loud harvest song.
such as the reapers sing. Praise the

Lord, ye blood-bought immortals on | was, “I have fought the good fight; 1
earth! Praise the Lord, y& crowned | have kept the faith: henceforth there
spirits of heaven! | 1s 1ald up for me a crown of right

But some of you have not always | eousness. which the Lord. the right.

Some of you are | eous Judge, will give me in that day,
|'and not to me only. but to all them
that love his. anpearing.”  Augustus
Caesar died amid vomp and great sur-
roundings. Paul uttered his dying rem-
iniscence looking up through the wall

had a smooth life.
cow In the shadow. Others bad thelr
troubles years ago. You are a mere
wreck of what you once were. I mu
gather up the sorrows of your past
life; but how shall I do it? You say
that is jmpossible, as you bave had
50 manytroubles and adversities. Then
1 will take two, the first trouble and
As when you arel
and there h:
ance. you bou

| ing plilow may be the closing of |
useful life, and the opening of a glo- |
rious eternity!

)

Football was' a crime In Inlllnd

uduu.y find yourselves keeplog | during the rejrs of Henry VIIL

you took up the cup, the adder tongue, |

i

,truth flashed |

|of a British admiral to bombard the

| writes:
|In Muscat is the storyteller—not
|the American type. This more or less
| shady e

|10 the frequenters of the coffee-house

“Let It

of a dungeon. God grant that our dy- |

IN DISTANT MUSCAT.

LIFE GOES ON IN MEDIEVAL
MANN

pens
ting Crimisals Convicted of Capital
Offenses.

(Special Letter.)
Americans have lately been read-
ing about an out-of-the-way place
alled Muscat, which has been brought
into prominence lately by the threat

town It the sultan of Oman did not
cancel his concession of a coaling sta-
tion 10 the French. The accompanying,
Illustration of Muscat and its inhab-
itants {s from a photograph brought
by a correspondent who has recently
visited the district In question. He
“Qulte a feature of native life
of

er 1s a roving spirit who
town to town narrating

-
fr

travels

0ffioe Of \
¥W. E. Newark, M

C'hnrlott‘l
¥ess. S. A. Sloman & Co. \

?ﬂnt lemen:-
B mm

vhiskey the best T evex us
tor my patients,

your

the most complicated yaros of love
Intrigues and harem plots. As soon as
the listeners become [uterested, the

A VIEW OF MUSCAT.

speaker pauses and the brass bowl Is

passed round. As long as the con-
tributions flow in freely the story is
continued until, by frequent calls on

the purse of the natives, it becomes
evident that all the picces have been

collected, then the story is brought
to a close, and the villain of the plece
gets his deserts, much to the satistac-

tion of the crowd. These professional
story-tellers have several ways of get-
ting money, and adopt the plans of
the dervishes in Persia. They play the
part of rologers or of holy men.
They enter into public discussions with
other men of the same calling. The
winner of the debate nally takes
the money collected, but, as a rule,
the two are in league are the
plunder. At the entrance of the harbor

is a small flat rock, which rises only
a few feet from the water level. Th
used to be the execution ground of the
district.  The condemned were placed
in chains, and left without clothes,
food and water, just Leyond the reach
of the sea, to die of privation, and of
the effects of the which shines
in a cloudless sky with tremen-
dous vigor. It Is said that no prisoner
ever survived a second day's exposure.
The sultan of Muscat has among his
subjects a varied collection of all

sun

creeds— Mahomedans,  Hindoos, fire
worshippers, Jews and Armenians, and
in spite of this fact good order I8

maintalned. The slave trade is in de-
cadence, but even now American and
British gunboats, used for patrolling
purposes, occasionally capture slave
galleys, and rescue the  Zanzibaris,

taken to Muscat and set at
The British consul has ‘a

and on the

s a better ap-

Man's palace.

Muscat has three cc . the Amer-

nd the rench

S THAT BRING GRACE

fcan, the Dritlsh

EXERCISE

No woman in ordi
cal health should exerct:
But every gymnastic in:
best modern school wi

physi-

ily good

agree

woman exercises for grace about the
best reults will be attained. In the

new school of physical development
no apparatus or implements whatever
red, but the utmost use Js
e gymnastics. The setting-
up drill of the West Point cadets and
of the militia organizations Is a good
basis for such a drill, and the most im- |
portant of these exercises Is the old
familiar one of stooping to touch the
floor withont bending the knees. This
exercise is invaluable for stralghtening
the neck and developing the muscles

IMPROVING HER CARRIAGE.

of the neck and shoulders and reduc- |
Ing the size of the waist and abdomen. |
But a great many other exercises n- |
volving the stretching of the muscles
can be used in connection with these
to advantage, as they are less violent. |
For instance, standing firmly with |
the toes well turned out, put the feet |
quite near together, with both arms

extended nearly at right angles with |
the body, reach as far as possible, first |
to the right and then to the left, as if

NS
DEN by the professional raccr, it has provm\a wﬁ(mcr \ N
oftener than any in competition. ddm by the non-
professional, by the “scotcher,” for b iness\or ple uu,\lt
hu a record second to none  Material used la its \construd hon,
p: taking care in ing; drtails, cas in rynn.ag,\and\
handsome, symmetrical design are a few of its claims for Superiority. \
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tees 't

Reasonable prices, coupled with high values, are
the “WHITE.” Our long cstablished reputation
excellence of our product.

arac

Models A\and B
Model G (301
“Special Racer"
Models E and F \c)\ﬂlnlels7

White Sewing Machine Company

CLEVELAND ‘OHIO. \
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APractical Paper
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endeavoring ta reach a wall at some |

distance from the body. Vary this mo-
tion by twisting the body upon the
waist, so that the right arm Is reach-
ing as far to the left as possible and
in turn the left arm reaching to the
right. Vary again by standing facing
wall and touching it with the tips of

fingers of both hands. After each

h move away about bhalf an inch
until it fs with the utmost

Then repeat several times in
| succession. All these movements are
| lnvlhublo for improving the carriage

e body and reducing the size of
l.l. 'lllt. All should be taken very
-lovly and In connection with deep,
‘even breathing.

!
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- COAST LINE

NEW STEEL
PASSENGER
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