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A WOMAN never has
large that it can be closed without
squeezing.

nl'MAS’ life is very expensive in
Brazil It takes about 50,000 pounds
of gunpowder 'to kill one man.

Trere is a man in De Kalb Coun-
ty, Mo., who can cat dinner with a
quid of tobacco in his mouth. They

raise all kinds of wonderful beings in |

Missouri.

A CHICAGO preacher tells us that
‘Moses was the father of socialism.
Clearly & mistake. Moses
father of Gershom. Exodus, ii,
And of Eliezer. Exodus, xviil, 4

LD

No oLDp custom can be overturned

and no new one adopted in a day. |

Public opinion must grow, and growth
is never a sudden process. He who

realizes this will also realize the bene- |

fits of intelligenty, not cowardly com-
promise—cne that shall not delay his
own steps, but shall
gently to follow them.

THERE is -often a strong reason

why a person prefers his own plan or |

line of conduct, for it may be one
which he is not willing to proclaim,
Twenty good arguments adduced for

an opposite course may be outweighed |
by the one which is paramount in his |
own mind; yet, if he do not wish for |

any reason to make it public, he is

open to the charge of being unreason- Z

able. . No one has a right to put an-
other in so awkward a dilemma.

IT is certainly a great featMer in
the cap of American railway mana-

gers to be able to say that notwith- |
standing the greatly increased travel :

during the Columbian year 1893 the

number of deaths from accidents was i
ninety-nine less than in 1891,.and 115 |

fess than in 1890, Considering the
aumber of extra trains and the great
speed of through trains the record is
remarkable, and wholly creditable to
the management of the railroads.

TaAT parent loves well but mnot |
wisely and is doing wrong who gives !
unearned rewards to the idle and sel- |
fish boysor the fretting girl. It the
Moy fails to prove half spoiled on be-
coming a man, it is in spite of his
early training:  The chances are
%that he will be wilful, besides idle
" and selfish.  “But .an early environ-
ment of industry, obedience, thought,
und faithful relic.ous training can
grain the will'in such a way as to
anodify natural bad qualities and re-
¥nforce natural gdod qualities, and
Yead to the acquiring of new good
ones.

i As wmigHT have been expected,
here is trouble in the Chaska fam-
lly. Three years ago Miss Fellows, a
geacher in the Indian schools, mar-
ried a young Santee buck—ignorant,
greasy, and depraved. She was go-
ing to ¢ivilize him and make a man
of him. After a stormy married life
the buck, Chaska, has deserted his
wife and eloped with a squaw. No
other result could have been expected
f such a match. The Indian, like
he average fortune-hunting noble-
uan, wants a wife for revenue only.
She is to him a beast ot burden, a
thewer of wood and a drawer of water.
rs. Chaska rebelled against this |
idea and her liege lord has taken a |
woman of his own people who will
c»e satisfled to drudge while hesnores
he happy hours-away in his tepee.

| ANOTHER  French anarchist has
ladopted the bomb method of social
reform. He hurled the missile into
‘m crowded restaurant and more than
score of persons were injured. Un-
ike his predecessor, Vaillant, he se-
ected as victims who were not re-
ponsibie tor and who were power-
ess to change existing social and
economic conditions. The restaurant
n which the bomb exploded was the
sort for men and women who prob-
bly found vhe struggle for life as
ard as he did. Why they should be
ade even more incapable of fight-
ng it nobedy but the hare-brain
bomb-thrower can tell. And if jus-
ice is given him he will not be long
n a position to give the information.
[This would-be murdererand enemy of
aw and order should be supplied with
the same eanvironment and accorded
ghe same opportunity to shout ‘wive
e’anarchie" that was given to Vail-
ant.

1

| A mosT of more or less worthy im-
dtators of Joseph Keppler, thé man
avho made Puck, survive him, but his
death leaves a vacant place in modern
caricature that cannot soon be fllled.
YOf the young cartoonists of the cast-
ern weeklies few, if any, have the
characteristics, the accuracy in araw-
fing, combined with keen humor, that
made the dead artist an example for
‘il others of his class. Keppler was
® man of strong convictions ampunt-

§ng at times almost to prejudice; his|’

griendships were of a strength that

always in the direction of his under-
- gtanding of the right. Personally he
was 80 charming a character that
‘even his bitterest political enemies
X t0 be in his company.

ppler . was above the
palousy vhat character-
men ot that city.
imiration for Chi-

a valise 80 |

was the |

lead ouvhers |

summer, he added scores to his al.
ready long list of friends He sup-
ported Chicago in the pages of Puck,

. | helping to fight the battles for a suc-

cessful fair with all the ardor of his
warm, impulsive nature.

Mrs. MykA BrapweLu of Chicago,
i1 dead at the age ot 63, the last
iL three years of her life' having been
| passed in suffering to which she
slowly succumbed in spite of the best
medical and  surgical skill in this
! country and Europe. She had been
| a prominent character ever since the
outbreak of the war of the rebellion,
during whiclr and for several years
{ after her husband was Judge of the
County Court of Cook County, She
| took a leading part 1n the work of
providing for the needs of the soldier
in the deld and hospital. She was a
member of the associations of ladies
who conducted the Soldiers’ Home
| and the two Sanitary Fairs in that
| city. On the return of peace she de-
voted herself assiduously to the study
of law, and soon began the publica-
tion of the Legal News, which she
| had edited ever since with marked
| ability. She will be long remem-
bered for the ability and .zeal with
{ which she conducted her fight to ob-
tain recognition of her claimed right
| to become a member of the bar and
| practice in the courts. She led the
way in which others have since trav
eled, and her wictory was all the
' more notable as she did not care for
| the practice of the law after her
right to practice was conceded, ! but
employed her energies and talents in
| work for the paper, which stands in
the front rank of law publications.
| She was content and pleased that
other women reaped the fruits of
| her struggle to establish the equality
I"of the sexes in the legal profession.
| She was a most genial lady, to know
| whom was a privilege, and few names
‘ of women will survive longer in the
memories of the people than that of
Myra Bradwell, while none will be
| more highly esteemed.

By the death of Hans Guido von
| Bulow one of the greatest of modert
EGerman musicians has passed away.
| He has been an invalid for scme time
i and his nervous system was so shat-
[ tered that he had long been on the
| verge of insanity. He has held an
important position in the musical
world through his intimate associa-
tion with Liszt and Wagner,.both of
whom at one time were his teachers,
as well as . by his own accomplish-

? ments. He was an ardent advocate

of Wagner's music-drama and 8o
honest 1n his advocacy that even
when Wagner so poorly reauited it
as to take his wife (Liszt’s daughter)
away from him he remained true to
the music of the future. Von Bulow
has held many high and honorable
positions in the Berlin Conservatory,
as the King ot Bavaria's Capellmeis-
ter, and in the same situation at the
Hanoverian aad  Saxe-Meiningen
courts. Asa composer he has not
held first rank, but as a conductor,
and particularly as a concert pi‘ani‘sc,'
he has made a world-wide reputation.
As a pianist he was a classical purist
in the highest degree, and made the
wor.d acquainted with the works of
Beethoven and others as. they were
written and as the composers in-
tended them to be .interpreted. ~ His
genfus as a pianist was recognized
%verywhere. and his remarkable per-
formances in this country will be
well-remembered. One of his most
valuable legacies is his editions of the
works of the classical, comgosers for
piano students. 1n this direction his
labors in music, and he was a pro-
digious worker, have been of the
highest value.

To be]{i;n;d to be 'Marrled.

Is is often said that girls wish to
be married, as if It were an accusa-
tion against them.

But why should not the girls wish
to be married?

Is there anything wrong?

Is there anything censuranle?

Is there anything to be condemned
in either of thesc wishes?

The world is "full of good and
pleasant, things.

Have not girls as well as men a
right to desire to possess and enjoy
them?

Must blood flow slowly and slug-
gishly because it is in woman’s veins?

Shall ber pylses never leap with
the thrills of an ambition which- is
| esteemed honorable in man?

And why sheuld girls not desirs to
be married?

Marriage isean institution possess-.
ing both human and Divine sane-
tion, which it would be quite im-
possible to uphold without the co-op-
eration of young women.

Then have they no right to take an
interest In it, and in fact to look up-
on it as opening to them, as it does,
their most important sphere of ac-
tion?

There i8 a difference: of opinion as
tc whether women should -be sailors
or doctors or lawyers or even voters;
but no doubt. was ever entertained
alfoub their qualifications to become
‘wives. ‘

It is ridiculous to speak, as if it
were to their disparagement, of the
high appreciation which they in-
stinctively place upon the most im-
portant relation which Nature has
ordained'for them.
~ Tlie poet-tells us that:

 “Marrings, if rightly understood
e 18, to the virtnous and the g
A paradise below.” 1

Ot course, wealth and marriage,
both honorable in themselves, are to
be sought only by honorable means.

Hoaesty, -industry,  and economy
produce wealth. A

A woman, who understands thor.
oughly and in detail all her house-
hold affairs judiciously, contributes
greatly to her husband’s prosperity
and her own. ‘

So the possession of all the virtues
and all the accomplishments is the
first and surest step toward acquir.

R M {ing P
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THE ESCAPE OF PAUL.

TALMAGE DESCR BES IT IN HIS
MOBILE SERMON,,

‘He Chose as His Sabject “Unappreciate
Nervicos”—How Great Results Hang on
Slender Threads-—Many Helpful Influ-
snces Never Aoknowledged.

Spenks in the Nouth,

Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, D. D.,
who is now visiting the South, preached
in Mobile, Ala., last Sunday, and se-
locted as his subject ‘‘Unappreciated
Services" the text being taken fram II
Corinthians xi, 33, “Through a win-
dow, in & basket, was I let down by the
wall.” !

Damascus is a city of white and glisten-
ing archictecture ~sometimes oalled
“the eye of the east,” sometimes
called **a pearl surrounded by emer-
alas,” at one time distinguished for
swords of the best material, called
Damascus blades, and upholstery of
richest fabric, called damasks.

A horseman of the name of Paul,
riding toward
thrown from the saddle. * Jhe horse
had dropped under a flash from thesky,
which at the same time was so bright
it blinded the rider for many days, and,
I think, so permanently injured his
eyesight that this defect [of vision be-
came the thorn in the flesh he after-
ward speaks of. He started for Damas-
cus to butcher Christians, but after
that hard fall from his horse he was a
changed man and preached Christ in
Damascus till the city was shaken to its
foundation.

The Mayor gives authority for his
arrest, and the popular cry is: ,“‘Kill
him! Kill him!” The city 1s sur-
rounded by a high wall, and the gates
are watched by the police lest the Cil-
ician preacher escape. Many of the
houses are built on the wall, and their
balconies projected clearover and hov-
ered above the gardens outside. It
was customary to lower baskets out of
these balconies and pull up fruits and
flowers from the gardens. To this day
visitors at the monastery of Mount
Sinai arve lifted and letdown in baskets.

Detectives prowled around ' from
house to house looking for Paul, but
his friends hid him now in one place,
now in another. He is no coward, as
fitty incidents in his life demonstrate.
But he feels his work is not done yet,
and so he ‘evades assassination. “Is
that preacher here?”’ the foaming
mob shout at one house door. ‘‘Is that
fanatic here?” the police shout at an-
other house door. Sometimes on the
street he passes incognito through a
crowd of c‘inched fists, and sometimes
he secrets himself on the house top.
At last the infuriated populace get on
sure track of him

Paul’'s Escape.

They have positive evidence that he
i{s in the house of one of the Christiaus,
the balcony of whose home reaches
over the wall. ‘*‘Here he is! Here he
is!” The vociferation and blasphemy
and howling of the pursuers aré at the
front door. They break in. ‘‘Fetch out
that gospelizer, and let us hang his
head on the city gate! Where is he?”
The emergency was terrible. Provi-
dentially there was a good stout basket
in the house. Paul’s friends fasten a
rope to the basket. Paul steps into it.
The basket is lifted to the edg’e of the
balcony on the wall, and then while
Paul holds onte the rope with both
hands his friends loweraway, carefully
and cautiously, slowly, but surely,
farther down and farther down, until
the basket strikes the earth, and the
apostle steps out and on foot and alone
starts on that famous missionary tour,
the story of which has astonished
earth and Heaven. Appropriate entry
in Paul’s diary of travels—'‘Through a
window, in a basket, was I let down by
the wall.” ;

Observe flrst on what a slender ten-
ure great results bang. The rope-
maker who twisted that cord fastened
to that basket never knew how much
would depend.on the strength of it.
How if it had been broken and the
apostle’s life had been dashed out?
What would have become of the Chris-
tian church? All that magnificent
missicnary work in Pamphylia, Cappa-
docia, Galatia, Macedonia, would never
have been accomplished. :*All his
writings that make up so indispensable
and enchanting a part of the New Tes-
tament would never have been writ-
ten. The story of resurrection would
never have been so gloriously told as
he told  it. That example of heroic
and triumphant endurance at Bhilippi,
in the Mediterranean euroclydon, un-
der flagellation, and at his beheading,
would not havé kindled the courage of
10,000 martyrdoms. Butthe rope hold-
ing that basket—how miich depended
onit! Soagain'and again great re-
sults have hung on what seemed slen-
der circumstances.

The Boat Moses Lay In.

Did ever ship of many thousand tons
crossing the sea have such important
passenger as had once & boat of leaves,
from taffrailjto stern only three or four
feet, the vessel made waterproof by a
coat of bitumen and floating on the
Nile with the infant lawgiver of the
Jews on board? What if some croco-
dile should erunch it? "What 'if some
of the cattle wading in for ‘a drink
should sink it” Vessels of war some-
times carry forty guns looking through
the port-holes, ready, to open battle.
But that tiny craft on the Nile seems
to be armed with all the guns of thun-
der that bombarded Sinai at the law-
giving. On how fragile craft sailed
how much of historical importance!

Practical inference: There are no
insignificances in our lives.. The mi-
nutest thing {8 part of .4 magnitude,
Infinity is made of infinitesimals. Great
things an aggregation of small things.
Bethlehem manger pulling on a star
in the eastern sky. One book in &
drenched sailor’s mouth the evangeli-
One boat of
papyrus on the Nile freighted with
events tor all ages, The fate of Chris-
tendomsin a basket let down from a win-
dow on'the wall. What you do, do
well, 1If you make a rope, make it
strong and true, for you know not how"
much may depend on your workman-
ship. If you fashion a boat, let it be
waterproof, for you know not who may
sail in it.

If you put a Bible ia the trunk of
i"our y a6 he goes from home, let it
s heard in your prayers, for it may
have a ‘mission as farreaching as the
book which the sailor carried in his
teeth to “the Pitcairn beach. The
plainest man's life is an island between

. two eternities—eternity past- rippting

against his shoulder, eternity to come
touching his brow. The casual, the

this city, had been |

" but I think

pared with the im-
ork, What if thev
1 tied o knot that
if the sound of the
‘led them to say,

o of himself, and

for all the earth
rtance of thei
ad in thoir m
could slip? ab.
mob at the door hi
“Paul must take
weo will take care, 'of ourselves?” No,
no! They held the rope, and in doin
8o did more for the Christian chure
than any thousand of us ever will ac-
complish, But knows and has
made eternal record of their undertak-
And they know.

ing.
'ilow exultant { must have felt
when they read etters to the Ro-

thians, to the Gala-

mans, to the Cor
tians, to the Ephegians, to the Phillip-
pians, to the Cologsians, to the Thes-
salonians, to Tt\!';bthy. to Titus, to
Philemon, to the ' Hebrews, and when
they heard  'how he¢ walked out of
prison, with the éarthquake unlocking
the door for him, and took command of
the Alexandriam c¢ornship when the
sailors were neadly scared to death,
and préachea & sermon that nearl
shook Felix off his judgment seat!
hear the men and women who helped
him down through the window and
over the wall talking in private over
the matter and saving: “How glad I
am that we effected that rescue! In
coming times others may get the glory
of Paul’s work, bat no one shall robus
of the satisfaction of knowing that we
held the rope,”

«We Held the Rope.™”

There are said to be about 69,000
ministers of religion in this country.
About 50,000, T warrant, came frem
early homes whigh had to struggle for
the necessaries of life. The sons ot
rich bankers and merchants generally
become bankers and merchants. The
most of those who become ministers
are the sons of these who had terrifie
struggle to get their everyday bread.
The collegiate and the theological
education of that son tookevery luxury
from the parental table for eight years.
The other children were more scantily
appareled. Theson at college every
little while got a bundle from home.
In it were the socks that mother had
knit, sitting up late at night, her sight
not as good as once it was. And there
also. were some delicacies from the
sister's hand for the voracious appetite
of a hungry student.

The years go by, and the son has
been ordamned and is preaching the
glorious gospel, and a great revival
comes, and souls 'by scores and hun-
dreds accept the gospel from the lips
of that young-preacher, and father and
mother, quite old now, are visiting the
son at the village parsonage, and at the
close of a Sabbath of mighty blessing
father and mother retire totheir room,
the son lightning. the way and asking
them if he can do anything to make
them more comfortable, saying if they
want anything in the night just to
knock on the wall.

And then all alone father and moth-
er talk over the gracious influences of
the day and say: ‘“‘Well, it was worth
all wewvent through to educate that
boy. It was a hard pull, but we held
on till the work was done. The world
may not knew it; but, mother, we held
the rope, didn’t we?” And the ‘voice,
tremulous with joyful emotion, re-
sponds: ‘‘Yes, father; we helé the
rope. I feelmy work is done. Now,
Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart
in peace, for mine eyes have seen thy
salvation.” = ‘“‘Pshaw,” saysthe father,
“I never felt so much like living in my
life as now! I want tosee what that
fellow is going onto do, he has begun
so well.” ! {

Hidden ¥From the World.

Oh, men and women here .assen-
bled, you brag sometimes how you
have oughb;gour-wnx in the .world,

eré” have been helpful
influences that you have never fully
acknowledged. Has there not been
some influence in your early or -
ent home that the world . cannot see?
Does there not reach to you from
among the New England ni.ls;, or from
Western prairies, or from Southern
plantation, or from English or Scoftish
or Irish home, a cord of influence that
has kept you right when you would
have gone astray, and which, after you
had made a crooked track, recalled
you? The ropejmay be aslong as thirty
years, or 500 miles long or 3,000 miles
long, but hands that went out of mor-
tal sight long ago still hold the rope.

You want & very swift horse, and
you need to rowel him with sharpest
spurs, and to let the reins lie loose up-
on the neck, and to give a shout to a
racer, if you are going tc ride out of
reach of your mother’s pra’zers. Why,
a ship crossing the Atlantic in seven
da{s can't away from them! A
sailor finds them on the lookout as he
takes his place, and finds them on the
mastlns he clitinbs ht,hgon;lé::s “t:‘;li;egg
tangle a rope in the tem y fin
them swinging on the hammock when
he turns in. hy not be frank and
acknowledge it? The most of us would
lo;:lg ago have been dashed to pieces
had not ious and loying hands
steadly and lovingly and mightily held
the rope. ' j

But there must come a time when
we shall find out who these Damascenes
were who lowered Paul in the basket,
and greet them and all those who have
rendered to God and the world un-
recognized and unrecorded services.
That is going to be one of the glad ex-
citements of Heaven—the hunting up
and picking out of those who did great
f{ood on earth apd got no credit for it.

ere the church has been ﬂ)ing on
nineteen centuries, and this is proba-
bly the first sermon: ever recognizing
the services of the peoplein that Da-
mascus balcony. Charles G.- Finney
sald to s dying Christian, ‘‘Give my
love to St. Paul when you meet him.”
When you and I meet him, 48 we gégw
T shall ask him tointroduce me to t]
people who got him out of the “Damas-
cene peril. %

Onece for thirty-six hours we ex-
pected every moment to go to the bot-
tom of the ocean. The waves struck
through the skylights and rushed
down into the hold of the ship and
hissed against thé botlers.. It’ was an
awful time, but by the blessing of God
and the faithfulness of the men in
charge we came out of the cyclone,
and we arrived at home. Each oue be-
fore leaving the ship thanked Captain

Andrews. I do not think there was a
man or woman that went off that sh
without thanking :Captain Andrews,
ansﬁglhen years after I heard of his
death I was tled to. write .a letter
of condolence to his family in” Liver-

Every
tb& mem‘g& s
tain Andrews, but it ocel
tﬂh“ never thanked the

vy N il

accidental, that which merely hap- | gi

pened so, are parts of a great plan, and
the rove-that lets the fugitive a ]
from the Damascus wall the eable

that holds to its mooring the ship of |

the church in the northeast storm of
the centuries, :

Again, notico unrecognized and un-
recorded sorvices, ho spun th

rope? “Who tied it to the basket? Who ‘,

steadicd the illustrious prmzder'tl hne
stepped into 117 Who relaxed
musele of the arm or dismissed an
ious ook from his face until the be
touched the ground and diécharg
magnificent cargo? Not oneé
usmes has come to - us, o

no work.done that doy i

| tack or toucheq a buzz-sa
{ it was running. - -

) ey e

hymn, famous in all ages for cheerl
Christian hearta: "

1 love to steal awhile away

A8 anend (Do Daura of setiing dAY

In humble, grateful prayer, .
Shall there be no reward for suchk

unpretending yet everlasting service?

God Wilt Introduve Us

Woe go into long sermon to prave that
we will be able to recognize people in
Heaven when there is one reason we
fail to present, and that is better than
all-—God will introduce us, We shall
have them all peinted out. Youwould,
not be guilty of the impoliteness of
having iriends in your parlor not in-
troduced, and celestial é)olltenan will
demand that,we be made acquainted
with all * the heavenly household.
What rehearsal of old times and re-
oital of stirring reminiscences."

If others fail to give introduction,
God will take us through, and before
our first twentysfour hours in Heaven
—if it were calculated by earthly time«
pioces—-have passed we shall meet and
talk with more heavenly celebrities
than in our entire mortal state we met
with earthly celebrities. many who
made great noise of usefulness will sit
on the last seat by the front door of the
heavenly temple, while right up with-
in arm's reach of the heavenly throne
will be many who, though they could
not preach themselves or do great ex-
ploits for God, nevertheless held the
rope.

Come, let us go right up and accost
those on %Ythis circle of heavenly
throne, - Surely they must have been
buried with all the cathedrals sound-
ing a dirge and all the towers of all
the cities tolling the national grief.
Who art thou, mighty one of Heaven?
“I lived by choice the unmarried
daughter in a humble home that I
might take care of my parents in their
old age, and I endured without com-
plaints all their querulousness and
ministered to all their wants for twenty
years."”

Let us pass
thrones. Whoart thou, mighty one of
Heaven? ‘I was for thirty years a
Christian invalid and suffered all the
while. occasionally writing a note of
sympathy for those worse off than I,
and was general confident of all* those
who had trouble, and once in awhile
I was strong enough to make a gar-
ment for that poor family in the back
lane.” Pass on to another throne.
‘Who art thou, mighty one of Heaven?
““[ was the mother who raiscd a whole
family of children for God, and they
are out in the world, Christian mer-
chants, Christian mechanics, Christian
wives, and T have had full reward of
all my toil.”
circle of thrones. *‘I had “a Sabbath
school class, and they were always on
my heart, and they all entered the
kingdom of God, and I am waiting
for their arrival.”

But who art thou, the mighty one of
Heaven on thisotherthrone? ‘“In time
of bitter persecution Towned a house
in Damascus, a house on the wall. A
man who preached Christ was hounded
frond street to street, and L hid him from
the assassins, and when I found them
breaking in my house and I could no
longer keep him safely [ advised him
to flee for his life, and a basket was let
down over the wall with the mal-
treated man in it, and T was one who
helped hold the rope.” And I said,

is all.”

And while I was lost in amazement I
heard a strong voice that souunded as
though it might once have been hoarse
from many exposures and triumphant
as though it might have pelonged to
one of the martyrs, and it said, “Not
many mighty, not many noble, are
_called, but God hath chosen the weak
things of the world to confound the
things which - are hty, and base
things of the world, and things which
are despised hath God echosen—yea,
and things which are not—to bring'to
naught things which are, that no flesh
should glory in His presence.” AndI
looked to see from whence the voice
came, and, lo! itwas the very one who
had said, “Through a window, in a
basket, was I let down by the wall.”

The Story of the Nail

Henceforth think of nothing as In-
significant. A little thing may decide
our all. A Cunarder put out from
ingland for New York. It was well
equipped, but in putting up a stove in
the pilot box a nail was driven too near
the compass. You know how that nail
would affect the compass. The ship’s
officer, deceived by that distracted
compass, put the ship 200 miles off her
right course, and suddenly the man on
the lookout cried, ‘‘Land, ho!” and the
ship was halted within a few yards of
her demolition on Nantucket shoals,
A sixpenny nail came near wrecking a
‘Cunarder. Small ropes hold mighty
destinies.
. A minister seated in Boston at his
table, lacking a word, puts his hand
behind his head and tilts back hischair
to thirk, and the ceiling falls and
grushes the table and would have

| erushed him. A minister in Jamaicaat

night, by the light of an insect. called
the candlefly, is kept from stegpw over
a precipice a hundred feet. F. W. Rob-
ertson, the celebrated English clergy-
man, said that he entered the ministry
from a train of circumstancesstarted b;
the barking of a dog. Had the win
blown one way -on a ceriain day, the
Spanish inquisition would haye been
established 1n England, but it blew the
_other way, and that dropped the ac-
cursed institution, with 75,000 tons of
shipping, to the bottom of the sea or
flung the splintered logs on the rocks.
Nothin% unimportant in your life or
mine. Three ciphers glaced' on the
right side of the flgure 1 make & thou-
sand, and six ciphers on.the right side
of tho figure 1 a million, and our noth-
-ingness placed on the right side may
be augmentation illimitable. All the
o8 of tgle and etecnity affected by
the baskét let down from a Damascus
balcony!

FACTS WORTH REMEMB;R!NG.

Some Things the Wise Men of the
: Could Not Do. -
PLATO never rode down a

slide, e B0y

' Nero couldn’'t have guessed the

East

ip | use of a wooden clovhes-pin:

. Ro® in it palmiest days knew
nothing of buckwheat cakes or cod-
fish balls. ot R
" OaTo never sat down on a carpet-

“

THE DISCOVERER

on round the circle of |

Let us pass on in the |

“Is that all*”* and he answered, ‘“That |

'tobog_giixw

w to seeif|

JoAX oF ARC could t hase set a|

.jnf; ‘of ‘cucﬁmhgﬂ_,, {

A GREAT TRIUMPH OF MEDICAL
SCIENGCE.

What a Groat snd Living Physiolan Has
Acoomplished by Devoting a Life
to the Study and Rellef
of Diseases
—

It a great General Is born to the
world like Grant, or a noted statesman:
like Bismarck, or & brilliant lawyer
like Evarts, or an elpquent clergyman
like Beocher, newspapers aro full of
thelr praise and everyone knows of
their remariable achievements, biog-
raphers spring up to fatter and extol

them in volume after volume; but the
one who is greatest and moblest of
them all—who is the leadihg benefac-
tor of mankind—the great physician,
labors on modestly in his grand work
of saving life and relieving pain and
distress, and is content to do without
biographers, and leaves his praise to
be sung by the grateful patients he has
cured. What grander, nobler,’ or
holier career can there be than that of
ministering to the sick and suffering.

To say that Dr. Kilmer is the lead-
ing physician to-day, among the many
skillful men in the medical profession,
is true if a man's success and achieve-
.ments are counted in the scale. For
over forty years he has devoted his
life and talents—of which nature has
- most richly endowed him—to the study
of disease and its successful treatment.
During that time he has personally ex-
amined, ribed for and successfully
treated nearly & half million. patients,
in addition to those who are now under

cent Sanitarium which he has recently
established for the benefit of such
cases as require his personal super-
vision.

In the early days of his practice and
later on Dr. Kilmer found the same
old difficulty confronting him that had
baffled every physician from the days
of Galen to the present time—there

T i

his professional care at his maghifi-

w ) 1
onse, which 1 yvalent, )
many CAses O wd‘.-‘ﬂo determined,’
therofore, to devota his talents’ to, the'
study and disoovery of the menns ne

only to relieve, cure and restore these
oll important organs to health when
they were digeased, biit to & 1 &
and stimulate them bo that bh'o'f) 0
properly perforta their nocossary funds
tions, The result of -his exhaustive
investigation and experiments tested

‘in every-day practlce, resulted in the

dlscovery of the compound now known
a8 Dr. Kilmors .Swamp-Root. The
p}epomexml succeby of this great rem-
ady has demonstrated the fact beyond
adoubt that it is'is now the true spe-
cifio, not only for Kidney and Bladder
diffioulties, but seldom foils to cure
that much dreaded Bright's Disease
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8. ANDRAL KILMER, M. D., BINGHAMTON, N. Y.

which after all is nothing but advanced
kidney disease. ‘

We say now, if Dr. Kilmer has dene
nothing else to make his name immor-
tal the discovery of this one great rem-
edy alone has given him a reputation
that will continue as long as the world
stands. Dr. Edward Jenner died in
1823, but his discovery of vaccination
still exists throughout the civilized
universe; Dr. William Thomas Green
Morton has long been dead, and yet he
lives to-day through his wonderful dis-
covery of aumsthetics, and long after
our distinguished -Dr. Killmer has
passed from earth his name will be fa-
miliar as the discoverer of Swamp-Root,
the greatest remedy of this ninsteenth
century. g j

It has become an axiom

8

a benefactor who succeeds in | ‘,
two blades of grass grow where only
one has grown before; then what shall
we say of the man who 'is able to in-
crease the average duration of human
life? This, we frecly concede, has beea
accomplished by S. Andral Kilmer, M.
D,, through the discovery of his famous
remedy - Swamp Root, and we say it
without fear of successful contradic-
tion. Its wonderful cures, and its
power over the kidneys have done and .
are floing more to inorease the average -

duration of human life than all physi-

cians and mgdicines known.

THE DEEPEST MINE.

America Now Has Penetrated the World's
Crust the Furthest.

The United States has now, we be-
lieve, the deepest metal mine in the
werld. For some time that claim
‘has been made for the Marla shatt
at the minesof Prizibram in Austria,

face at the time of the great fire in
1892; and nothing, we believe, has
been done upon it since that time.
It bas now been surpassed in depth
by the No. 3 shaft of the Tamarack
Copper Mining Company, in Michigan,
which, on December 1, was 3,640 feet
deep, and is now more than 3,700
feet, the average rate of siaking be-

one other shaft has reached a greater
depth, that of a coal mine.in Belgium,
for which 3,900 feet are claimed.

For the attainment of this dis-
tinction we have to congratulate
Capt. John Daniels, the genéral mag-
ager of the company, for the skill and
success with which the work has been
carried on. ‘In Germany the comple-
tion of the Adalbert shaft to a depth

thought worthy to be the occasion of
a public festival; and though ' the
Tamarack shaft has bean carried
down to the present great depth en-
tirely as a matter of business, and no

progress, the remarkable achieve-
ment certainly deserves recognition.

greater depth than any before it, but
it has been sunk with much greater
rapidity and at less cost than proba.
' bly ang Buropean shaft of any kind
({ke ite depth or in ground as hard. —
Engineering and Mining Journal.

: Oomtort and Luxury.

which was 8,675 feet below the sur-

ing about 76 feet a month. "This:
makes it beyond question the deepest
metal mine in existence, and only

of 1,000 meters (3,281 feet) . was |

especial formalities have marked its |

for not only has it been sunk to &

1of all things ther inost. despicable.
| Yet how much of this 1s done, and

how eager is the attempt at justi.
tication!

A Charitable Girl. -

Whether by bribe, by flattery, or by
both, history does not say, but by .
some means a mother and daughter
managed to gain, s to P
erewski’s sanctum. The mother was
proud of her daughter, as mothers.
will *be; - and as for = the
daughter, she has aspira-
tions. She had been taught to play,
she thought she played well, and to
make a long story short she ardently
desired Paderewskl’s opinion  of her
prowess, , ek :

She came then, saw the piano, ahd
attempted its conquest. Paderewski
listened, or appeared to, while the -
mother beat time approvingly. At
last, with a final crash, ' the girl rose
from the stool, and vhe motheF flushed
with pleasure. :

“Tell me,” she whispered to the

artist; ‘‘tell me in confidence. What

do you think of her?”
Amiably the artist rubbed his -

hands together. - ; i ;
«T think she must be very charita-
ble.”. ‘
“‘Charitable! Charitable!”
““Yes,” Paderewski sweetly re. -
peated.  ‘‘Charitable. = Surely she

letteth not her left hand know what
her right hand doeth.” - nanE

ki

How Oanads Got 1ts Name,
" The origin of the word *‘Canaaa” is
curfous enough. The ds  vis-
ited that country previous to the
French, and made particular search
for gold and silver, and finding none,
they often said among themselves, .
“‘Aca Nada,” (there is nothing
The Indians—who watched .ol
learned tlis sentence and lh&

The French arrived, and

| ans, who wanted none of their ‘com-
‘«gmyi and supposed thev also |

rds come on the same
nxio inform_

were anxious to

; S%hhagtgpéé h;@@ ac

acoess to Pad-<, -



