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'S SERMON.

i

TALMA

TEXT FROM ZACHARIAH: “AT EVEN.
ING TIME IT SHALL BE LIGHT.

A
sleigh or motor-sled, or indeed any-

you would like to call it. The

inveator already has an experimental
machine which has given entirely sat-

results. This machine is

M In the picture printed above,
which is from a photograph taken for
the London Illustrated Mail.

The motor-sled runs on three broad
runners, which have sharp shoes, two
of these runners are at the back of

The Beastifal Evealny That Descends
Upon- the “Cheistiaw's Life of Toli—
Calmaess and Glory of the Closiag
Hour—Uarkaess Swept Away.

having sharp edges bent down, so thit
as the plate rests:flat upon the snow
its sharpened edge griph the snow or
jce surface, taking up just emough of
the sled’s welght to keep the plate
from slipping.

The picture does not show the dri-
ver's seat, which is immediately in
front of the big cylinder, and from
which he manipulatés his engine and
also steers with the tiller, which is

(Copyright, 12, by Louls Klopsch, N. Y.)
Wasnington, keb. 9.—In tais subject
Dr. Talmage puts a giow of gladness
and triumph upon the passages of life
that are usually thought to be some-
what gloomy; text, Zachariah xiv., 7,
“At evening time it shall be light.”

ls 91 fac-
ulties to the kingdom of Uod. Ateven-
tide It was light!

See that you do honor to the aged.
Smooth the way for that mother’'s feet;
they have not many more steps to take.
Steady those tottering limbs; they will
soon be at rest. Thrust no thorn lato
that old neart; it will soon cesse to
beat. “The eye that mocketh its father
and refuseth to obey its mother the

‘While all the rest of the warld 18 ex- | the machine and one In  front, the| shown The lttle vehicle s fitted
perimenting with automoblies, snow front: one belug movable, i3 used in | with a whistle, and as it glides over
clad and lce-bound Ry 1 has had to| steeflug.  The motive power 13 steam | the snow it is an object of ne end
logk on In Llleness, but now comns M. | generated by gasoline, and the power | ing wouder to the Russian peasants
.lm[l"“l J. Charnock of da, Rus- is transmitted to a  large cylinder  Charnock I8 now bullding a larger
aia, with an agtomodile slgigh, auta- | which Is shod with flat steel plates, | machine.

s Sewing Machines as Loot.
. Above all things Tommy Atkins'
. . heart loves a sewing machine, Al-
New American -Singer § i siicb o o
. never succeed in getting it home to
England, yet if he finds one In a Boer

TAre TILUAN DLAUVELT...

Mmeé. Lilllan Blauvelt 1s an Ameri- |
ean woman who has won rare honors |
In Europe. She Is a singer and has. |
by command, sung before the Czar of |
Russia, King Edward and Emperor |
Willlam, |

An even greater honor, however, |
was the conferring of a medal upon
Ber by La Regla Academla di Santa
Cecilla, in Rome. This Is a much’
sought-after honor, which s neverthe- |

less seldom conferred. It was given
Mme. Blauvelt for her perfect art.

|

| peo

farm be will tow
overburdened as he already
the’ march.

For miles he will martyr his exist-
ence with some obsolete and cumbrous
machine until such time as sheer phys-
ical exhaustion or an irate company
officer prohibits further painful pos-
sesslon:of the prize.

Whereln the exact fascination lles Is
a mystery, but grizzled reservist and
callow recruit alike cannot resist th
housewife's help.—London Daily Mail

it along with him,
Is, upon

Three Milllon Live at Sen.

It 13 sald that no less than 3,000,000
persons live habitually on the high
seas—that is, on the decks of ocean
going ships.

Last ycar more than one-sixth of
this great number of men, or 530,000
persons, came into the single port of
New York, and ral philantbropic
are actively endeavoring to
prove the condition of the sailor when
he goes ashore and meets all the
temptations which await him on the
sea Lorders of our great citles,

It is a benevolent work which
rhould make strong appeal to the gen-
erous instincts of Americans.

A Dessired Street in Faris

A queer discovery has been made In
Pari¥ In the shape of a street unin-
habited and ignored by all. In the
course of the work in progress for wi.
dening the Rue Vaneau, this roadway
—which it would be incorrect to des-
cribe as a thoroughfare, considering

At present the distinguished artist|that the ends were blocked up—was
Is In New York. Her especial forte is | discovered. It had neither paving

singing in cant:

Since the middie of November last
Parls has a Risslan high school at
which most of the university branches
are taught, some of them by eminent
Russian fugitives or residents.

|

tas and sacred music. | stones nor pavement, was two meters

wide, and an old inscription showed
that it was formerly called Rue d'Oli-
vet. It would be useless to seek the
name in a directory, for it Is certatn
that until a few days azo no one knew
the existence of the Rue d'Olivet.

Girafes In Plenty.
It seems likely that the zoologleal |
gardena of the world will not suffer fn |
future from a scarcity of giraftes, as |
they have In the past. Giraffes of the
North African species are now being
‘shipped to varlous “z00s.” The open-
ing up of Kordofan has discovered a
good supply of giraffes, and as bLIg
game is to a certain extent preserved
in this part of Africa it Wil be possi-
ble to export such speciuwens, from
time to time, as may be required for
legitimate sclentific purposes.

Lang-Distance Mull Rou o

The speediest long-distance delivery
of mall ever accomplished in the world
was that of the consignment .which
left Sydney, Australia; Oct. 15, for Lon-
don, England, by the -American route.
A distance of 15,265 miles was covered
in thirty-one days, a saving of four
days over the Suez Canal route,

AAULL LY

Unknown Parts of the Werld

ST .

b

[Black spots show unexplored portions.]

| MEXICO'S GREAT STATESMAN

. President Porfirio Diaz of the United
Btates of Mexico, who has revealed

peace compromise, is now in his sev- |

enty-third year, but 15 sald to be pos-
sessed of a vigor and agility compara-
ble with those of a man half his years.
Although primarily the soldfer and the
man of camp and field, President Diaz
has shown himself practically the very
architect of Mexico's greatness as a'na-
tion, and while he ls fearcd by the
Mexicans he is loved by them likewlse.
His is the most s
publics. For nearly tweaty-five years
he bas ably and wisely gulded the for-
tunes of his country, and his recent
high endeavors for permanent peace in
South and Central, America are a nota-
ble testimonlal to his sagzcity and the

Copper for Ki T Insects.
Greece uses more than 5,000 tons of
copper sulphate per annum for kifling
Iinsects, especially those that feed upon
the currant bush. The United States

[

|
|

|
|

| ble condition,

ble of the Latin re- |

Whit He Came For.

A learned judge, who was one of the |

guests at a dinner, was unexpectédly
called upon to reply to a toast, re-
lates the Youth's Companion. Recov-
ering somewhat from bis surprise, he
sald that his situation reminded him
of the story of a man who fell iato
the water while he was fishing.

With no liitle diffculty he was res-
cued, and after hs had regained his
breath and was In a fairly comforta-
his rescuer asked him
how be came to fall Into the water.

“I did pot come to fall into the
water,” replied the unfortunate fisher-
wan, “I came to fish.”

Kiveting of Tollors.

Riveting of bollers and the lke is
now doue almost entirely by a com-
pressed alr. bammer, which strikes
1,500 Umes a minute,

1o Momory of Kals Greenaway.

In memory of the late Miss Kate
Greenaway it is proposed to endow a
cot In onme of the children's hospitals

ravens of the valley shall plck it out,
and the young eagles shall eat it."
“The bright morning and hot noonday
of life have passed with rany. It s 4
o'clock, 6 ‘o'clock, 6 o'clock! The
#hadows fall longer and thicker and
faster. Seven o'clock, 8 o'clock!  The
sun has dipped below the horlzon: the
warmth has gone out of the alr. Nine
o'clock, 10 o'clock! The heavy dews
are falling. the activities of life's day
are all hushed; it Is time to go to bed
Eleven o'clock, 12 o'clock! The patrl-
arch sleeps the blessed sleep, the cool
sleep, (he long sleep. Heaven's mes-
sengers of light have kindled bonfires
of victory all over the heavens. At
eventime it is light. Light

Again, my text shall find fulfiliment
in the latter day of the church. Oaly
a few missionaries, a few churches, a
few good men. compared with thein-
stitutions leprous and putrified. It
is early yet In the history of every-

When “night” in all languages Iis
the symbol for gloom and suffering, it
Is often really cheerful, bright and
Impressjye. Such nights the sailor
blesses from the forecastle, and the
trapper on vast prairie, and the be-
lated traveler by the roadside, and the
soldler from the tent, earthly hosts
gazing upon heavenly and shepherds
guarding their flocks afield, while
angel bunds above them set the silver
bells a-ringing, “Glory to God in the
| highest and on earth peace; good will
| toward men.”
| What a solemu and glorious thing is
night in the wilderness! Night among
the mountains! Night on the ocean!
Thank God for the night! The moon
and the stars which rule it are light-
bouses on the coast toward which I
| hope we are all salllug, and blind
| mariners are we if, with so many
| beaming, burning. faming glories to
| guide s, we cavnot Jud our way Into

the harbor, thing good. Civillzation and Christ-
My text may well suggest that, as | janity are just getting out of the
the natural evening is often luminous. [ cradle. The lght of martyr stakes,

s0 1t rhall be light In the evening of [ fashing up and down the sky, is but

our sorrows of old age. of the world's | (her faming of the morning. but when
listory of- the Christian life. “At|(ne evening of the world shall come,
eventime 1t shall be 15 glory to God's conquering truth. It

This prophecy will be fulfilled In | chall be light. War's sword clanging
the'evening of Christian sorrow. For | yack in the scabbard; intemperance
a long tme it Is broad daylight. “The | yuried under ten thousand broken de-
sun rides high. Inaumerable activities | (anters: the world's fmpurity turn-
|0 ahead with a thousand feet and | ng its brow heavenward for the bene-
work with a thousand arms, and -the | jiction, “Blessed are the pure In
plckax struck a mine, and the battery | heart;” the last vestige of sclfishness

made a discovery, and the investment
| ylelded its 20 per cent, and the book
came to Its twentleth edition, and the
| farm quadrupled its value, and sudden

submerged  in heaven-descending
charities; vagrancy coming back from
its pollution at the call of Elizabeth
Fry's Redeewmer; the mountains com-

| fortune hoisted to high position, and | ing down; the valleys going up: “boll-
children were pralsed and friends | ness” inscribed on horse’s bell, and
1wuhum number swarmed into the |silkworm's thread. and brown thrash-
family bive. and prosperity sang In |er's wing, and shell's tinge, and manu-

the music and stepped In the dance
|and glowed in the wine and ate at the
banquet, and all the gods of music and
ease and gratification gathered around
| this Jupiter holding in his hands so
| many thunderbolts of power. But
| every sun must set, and the brightest
|day ‘must have its twiight. Sudden-
|ly the sky was overcast. The fountain
|dried up. The song hushed. The
| wolt broke into the family fold and
| carried off the best lamb. A deep how!
of woe came. crashing down through
the joyous symphonies. At one rouzh
twang of the hand of disastér the
berpstrings all broke. Down went the
| strong business firm! Away went
long established credit’ Up flew a
[flock of calumnies!  The new book
would not sell! Aspatent could not be
secured for the invention! Stocks
| sank like lead! The insurance com-

facturer’s shuttle, and chemist's la-
boratory, and king's scepter, and na-
tion's Magna Charter. Not a hospital,
for there are no wounds; not an asy-
lum, for there are no orphans; not a
prison, for there are no criminals;
not an almshouse, for there are no
paupers; not a tear, for there are no
sorrows. The long dirge of earth’s
lamentations has ended in the trium-
phal march of redeemed empires, the
forests harping it on vine-strung
branches, the water chanting it among
the gorges, the thunders drumming it
among the hills, the ocean giving It
forth with its organs, trade winds
touching the keys and Euroclydon's
foot on the pedal H

1 want to see John Howard when
the last prisoner is reformed: I want
to see Florence Nightingale when the
last saber wound fias stobbed hurting;

| pany exploded! “How much.” says || want ¢ see Willlam Penn when the
the sheriff, “will you bid for this | a5 Indian has been civilized: I want
| piano? How much for this 1ibrary? | ;5 gee Johu Huss when the last flame
How much for this famlly picture? | ot persecution has been extingulshed;

How much? Will you let it go at le
| than kalf price? Golng—golng—gone!"
| Will the grace of God hold one up in
| such circumstances? What has becoms
|of the great multitude of God's chil-
| dren who have been pounded of the
| flall and crushed under the wheel and
| trampled under the hoof? Did they
lfe down In the dust, weeping, wailing

[ want to see John Bunyan after the
last pilgrim has come to the gate of
the celestial city—above all, I want to
see Jesus after the last saint has his
(hrone and has begun to siug hls tri-
imph.

You have watched the calmness and
the glory of the evening hour.  The
laborers have come from the fleld; the

|and gnashing their teeth? When the | heavens are glowing with an inde-
rod of fatherly chastisement struck | scribable effulgence, as though the sun
them, did théy strike back? Because | 'n departing had forgotten to shut the

iate after ft. All the beauty of .cloud
and leaf swim in the lake. For a star
in the sky, a star in the water; heav-
en above and heaven beneath. Not
a leaf rustling or a bee humming or a
grasshopper chirping. Stlence in the
meadow, silence among the hills. Thus
uright and beautiful shall be the even-
ng of the world. The heats of earthly
onflicts are cool: the glory of heaven
fills all the scene with love, joy and
At eventime it is light—light!
all find fulfiliment

they found one bitter cup on the table
| of God's supply, did they upset the
whole table? - Did they kneel down at
thelr empty money vault and say, “Al
my treasures are gone? Did  they
stand by the grave of thelr dead. ‘say
here never will be a resurrec

they bemoan  thelr thwarted
plaus and say, “The stocks are down
would God 1 were dead?”

night of thelr disaster cour

moonless, starless, dank { the end of the Christian’s life. You
smothering and choking their 1t ow Bow. short a winter's day s
No, no: At eventide it was e bow little work you can do. Now.
eternal constellations, frc Ly frienas, life is a short winter's day
cult about God's throne. Ihe sun rises at § and sets at 4. The
an Infinite luster. The nizht bloom irth angel and the death angel fly
aesurances of Christ's sympathy fillec | only a little way apart. Baptism and
all the atmosphers with heaven. TN | surial are near together. With one
coul at every step sc Jand the mother rocks the cradle and

from its feet bright wi with the other she touches a grave.

| 1ing heavenw,

A Joys, warb
It is good «that |

1 went into the house of one of my

have been aflicted”” crled David. “Thi | jarishioners on Thanksgiving day
| Lord gave. and s Lord hath taker | [he Mttle child of the houschold  was
away?" exclalms Jab. “Sorrowful, ye | hright and glad. and with 1t I bounded
always rejoicing,” says St. Paul. “Anc | ip and down the hall. Christmas day
| God sball wipe away all tears fron | ame, and the lizht of that household

We stood, with black
over the grave, “Ashes

had perished
vook, reading

| thelr eyes!” exclaims John in apoca
| 1yptic vision. At cventime It was light

| Light from the cross! Light from th. | (0 ashes, dust to dust”
promises! Light from the thronme ut | hur! away this darkness. 1
Streaming, joyous, outgushing. ever |.aunot have you weep. Thanks be

into God, who giveth us the victory,
1t eventime it shall be light! [ have
seen many Christians die. I never saw
any of them die in darkness. What
it the billows ot death do rise above
our girdle, who does not love to bathe®
What though other lights do go out in
(he blast. what do we want of then:
when all the gates of glory swing open
etcre us and from a myriad volces
2 myriad harps. a myriad thrones, a
\nyriad palaces there dashes upon us
“Hosapna! Hosanna!"  Throw back
the shutters and let the sun in” sald
dylng Scoville. McCullum. one of m»

lasting light!

| Again, the text shall find fulfillmen:
In the tinie of old age. It I3 a grand
thing to be ybung, to have the sigh:
| clear andtne hearing acute and the
| step elastic and all our pulses march
Ing on to the drumming of a stou
heart. Mldlife and old age will be de
nied many of us, but youth—we al
know what that ls. Grave and digni
fled a8 you now are. you once wen'
coasting down the hillside or threw oft
your hat for the rece or sent the bal
fiying sky high. But youth will no

| always last. . Life's path, If you follow | sgpbath school boys. “Throw back
1t long enough, will come under frown | ipe ghutters and let the sun tn.”  You
ing crag and cross trembling cause: | can see Paul putting on robes and
way. Blessed old age. It you let it | wings of astension as he exclaims: “I
come naturally! You cannot hide It. | have fou fight! 1 have
| You may try to cover the wrinkles. but | finished my cou; 1 have kept the
you cannot cover the wrinkles. If tac | falth!”

| time bas come for you to be ofd, be'| Hugh McK#ll went to one side of the
not ashamed to be old. The grandest | gcaffold of martyrdom and cried
things in all the universe are old—old | “Farewell sun. moon and stars! Fare

| mountains, old rivers, old stars, and

an old eternity. Then do not be
| ashamed to be o0ld unless you are older
than the mountains and older than the
stars.

How men and women will lle! They
eay they are forty, but they are sixty.
They say they are twenty, but théy are
thirty. They say they are sixty, but

well all earthly delights!” then went tc
the other side of the ecaffold and cried
“Weicome, God and Father! Welcome
sweet Jesus Christ. the Medlator of the
covenant! Welcome death! Welecome
glory!” A minister of Christ in Phila-
delphia, dying, sald 1o bis last mo-
‘ments, move into the 1 -
id not go down doubting and fearing

| throne, thou failest!

pany and bas-a free seat in\such a
great templs Hungry men
(o hunger, thirsty

all rapturous  exclamations.
bring them to me, and I will pour updp |
them this stupendo
soul’s disenthrallment! OB, the joy o
the spirit as it shall mount up to
the throne of God, suouting.
Fre. Your eye has gazed upon the |
farniture of earth and heaven, but eye |
bath not seen it; your ear has caught
harmonies uncounted and indescribable
—caught them trom

ard }
Tee!

ocean’s doxology—but ear
heard it. How did those blessed ones
Kt up Into the light? What hammer |
knocked off their chalns? What loom

wove thelr robes of light? Wlo gave |
them wings? Ah, eternity is not long, |
enough to tell It, seraphim have not |
capacity enough to realize it—the mar-s
vels of redeeming love! Let the palms |
wave; let the crowns glitter; let the |
anthems ascend; let the trees of Leba- |
nou clap their hands—they cannot tell
the half of it.  Archangel before the
Sing on, praise
on, s of the glorified, and 1t
with ,\"mﬁ epters you eannot reach
it and with your songs you cannot ex-
press 1t then let all the myriads of the
saved unite in the g

ye b

or
when 1

and got up from such a dainty
dinaer Neartily sick of living, and tesls
ing | was a sore trial to everybody, 1
may mention that [ was also very much
troubled with scaly skin, and often
bolls. But one evening I notieed wy
eemied more cheerful than usual, {
uestioned her and found she had been
ding a pamphlet '
of\men aflicted Just as | was, and who

After taking the cof
o first bottle, I felt very
. and determined © give

n 1 can slewp
well, eat anyth\ng. and thoroughly en-
told several of my
tricnds whom 1\knew were suffering
the same as mysélf, ana they all wish
e to say that they are lke new mon.
1 sincerely bless the great physi

who gave you the fokmula ot Vogele
Curative Compound, \and also your-
selves for making its Virtues knowa to
uffering public.”  \ b

an
r's

sus!  Jesus! Jesus!"

There will be a password at the gate
of heaven. A great multitude come up
and knock at the gate. The gatekeeper |
says. “Thy password.” They say, “We |
bave no password. We were great on
earth, and now we come up to be great
In heaven.” A volce from within an- ‘

swers, “I never knew you” Another
group come up to the gate of heaven
and knock. The gatekeeper says, “The
password,” They say Ve have no
password. We did a great mady noble
things on earth. We endowed colleges
and took care af the poor.” The volco |
from within says, "I never knew you." |
Another group come up to the gate of
heaven and knock. The gatekeeper
says, “The password.” They answer,
“We were wanderers from God and de-
serve to die, but we heard the volce of

Jesus." “Aye, aye says the gate-
keeper, “jhat is the password! Lift up
your he: ve everlasting gates and

let these people come in.”" They go in
and surround the throne, jubilant for- |
ever. |
Ab. do you wondcr that the last |
hours of the Christian on earth are il- |
|

|

uminated by thoughts ‘of the coming
glory? Light in the' evenlng.
medicines may be bitter.
may be sharp.

The
The pain

The parting may bo |
heartrending. Yet light in the even- |
Ing. As all the sfars of the night sink |
thelr anchors of pearl In lake and |
river and sea, so the waves of Jordan

shall be llluminated with the down-

flashing of the glory to come. The dy- |
ing soul looks up at the

The (The 8t. Jacob's OIL,

propr

Ltd., Baltimore) will sehd a sxmple
free to any one writing ty them aad
| mentioning this paper.

BLUE DLOOD ON THE VATER:
Moy Mopaisin of Earope Fond\of et

Soen

lag the Sens

Yachting has appropriately
called the sport of kings. Ind
these days of floating palaces
sides those with royal Incomes can Wf-
ford to indulge the pastime. The nu:-
ber of royal yachts in existence and
the immense sums lavished on them\
are amazing when it 13 taken into eon-
sideration how much royal and im-
perial personages are a prey to mal-de-
mer. The German emperor is always
1l when facing a gale at sea The
empress i3 a much better satlor in this
respect. When the two of them went
to the holy land the empress was the
only person of the imperial circle om
board who was®not prostrated by sea-
sickness during’the trip down the Ad-
rlatic. Prince Henry of Prussia like-
wise confesses to scasickness each time
on zoing to sea after belng in port for
a while. The duke of Cornwall is af-
ficted In the same way, and the duch-
ess 1s such a martyr to seasickness that
she berltatéd for a long time before
consenting to undertake the tour just
concluded. She suffered intensely dur-
ing the trip from Portsmouth to
Gibraltar, the weather in the Bay of
Blscay belng very stormy. King Ed-
ward, although devoted to yachting,

“The Lord is my light and my salva-
tion: whom shall I fear?” “The Lamb
which Is in the midst of the throne
shail lead them to living fountains of
water, and God sball wipe away all
tears from their eyes.”

Close the eyes of the departed one:
carth would seem tame to its enchant-
ed vislon. Fold the bands; life's work

Is ended. Vell the face; it has been
transfigured.
Mr. Toplady In his dying hour said

“Light” Coming nearer the expiring
moment he exclaimed with llluminated
countenance, "Light!” In the last in 1
stant of his breathing he lifted up his |
nds and criel: “Light! Light!” |
‘Toank God for light in the evenlng! |

STAR AND THE GRESCENT.

Lutter 18 Not (he Symbol of the ""i

While on this subject [ would ltke
to correct a popular mistake with re- |
gard to the use of the crescent by the ‘

Turks on their flazs, which for some |
eazou or another is regarded though-
out the civilized world as the symbol ot |
(he Mobammedan religion.

This view is strengthened by the fact
that it Is uscd by other Mobammgdan
rulers besides the Sultan of Turkey—
na , the Bey of Tunls, the Bultan
of Morocco, the khedlve, the Sultan
of Muscat, etc.

The crescent is the symool of Byzan-
tine and has been chosen by this city

has been by mal-
ds-mer when crossing the channel be-
tween Dover and Calals. Indeed, the
only member of the English royal fam-
1ly who 15 absulutely tmmune from this
allment is the widowed duchess of Al-
bany.—Chicago Cbronicle.

A Stroag Statrment.

Star, Wis., Feb. 10th.—Mr. Samuel
8. Hook. one of the most highly re
spected residents of this neighborhood,
has given a very hearty recommendar
tion to Dodd’s Kidney Pills. a remedy
recently introduced here. He say:

“I have ifeen a sufferer from Kidney
Disease for some time and found noth-
ing to help me till 1 began to use
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. They gave mé
almost immediate rellef. and 1 am now
well. | have recommended them to
many friends and in every case with
splendid results.

“They are the very best pills for all
Kkinds of allments, but especially tor
Kidney Complaints.”

This is a very strong statement, and
gentleman of Mr.

Vernon county.

Nell—Mr, Stilliens is only an apol-
ogy for a man. Belle—Well, wonldn't
sou aceept un apolggy If it were of-
fered?

This Will Intercs Mathers.

Mother Gray's Sweet Powders for
Children, used by Mother Gray. &
nurse in Children’s Home. New York,

because the sudden of the
crescent moon revealed to the defend-
ers of the city the approach of the
enemy under Philip of Macedon.

‘The crescent remained the xymbol of
the Byzantine empire under all its sub-
sequent changes and transformations,
and was only adopted by the Turks
after the overthrow of the Greek
Christian empire.

In fact, all reports to the contrary
notwitLstanding, the crescent was sc
little the symbol of the Mohammedan
faith during the time of the crusades
that it was used by the crusaders as .
bol of their alleziance with the
Christian empire of tte East at Con
stantinople against the Moslems, and
it figures on. the armorial bearings ol
the English crusader king, Richard
Coeur do Lion, after bis return from
the Holy Land—Philadelphia Press.

The man who tries to keep even with
bome and forelgn Dews in sn up-to-
date Sunday paper, go to church, diue
and-take bis constitutional, must read
on the jump, run all the way to cbureb
and back sgain, it in snatches, and
exercise by proxy.

“In matters of taste there can be no

dispute,” for every man is so firmly

cure Teething Ditorders,

At all druggists’
Address Allen S.Olmsted. LeRoy,

Spencer. from first to last. consumed
four years of tolerable steady labor in
he preparatiou  of the “Faerle
Quecne.

We promise that shonld you use PUT-
NAM v‘Al)ELE\S DYES in | be dissat-
isfied from any cause whateyer, W re-
fund 10c. for every package.

Moxsor Ditvo Co., Univarille, Mo,

Neander,

the church historian, whote«
for many the

years with same quiil.

ARE YOUR CLOTHYS FADED *
Use Russ Bleaching Biue and m w8
whiie aga.o. 1 o gi00008

Tredarick the Great was
and devoled much time to the fuie.
————

The Handrowest Caloadur of

the Neasom. v

The Chicago, Milwaukee & Et. Paul
Ralirosd Co. bas lssued & beauliful
calendar In six sheets 12%14 Inches,
each sheet having a ten-color pleiure
of & popular actress— lons of
water colors by Leon Moran. The 0:13-
inal paintiags are owned by and the
calendars are lssued under Rall-
way Company's copyright. A limited
edition will be sold at 25 cents per eal-
endar of six sheets.  Will be




