
THE JAILER’S QUERY.

“SIRS, WHAT MUST I DO TO BE

SAVED?"

Rev. Dr. Talmage on the Converted

Sheriff—A Question of Incomparable

Importance—The Cry of an Agitated

Soul—A Call to the Unconverted.

Our Weekly Sermon.

For the dosing discourse of the year
Rev. Dr. Talmage chose a subject which

appeals to the unconverted everywhere—-

viz., "The Philippian Jailer.” The text

selected was, “Sirs, what must 1 do to be

saved?”—Acts xvi., 30.

Incarcerated in a Philippian peniten-

tiary, u place cold and dark and da|ip
and loathsome and hideous, unillumined

save by the torch of the official who

comes to see if they are alive yet, are two

ministers of Christ, their feet fast in in-

struments of torture, their shoulders drip-

ping from the stroke of leathern thongs,
their mouths hot with inflammation of

thirst, their heads faint because they may

not lie down. In a comfortable room of

that same building and amid pleasant sur-

roundings is a paid officer of the Govern-

ment whose business it is to supervise
the prison. It is night, and all is still in

the corridors of the dungeon save as

some murderer struggles with a horrid

drcam, or a ruffian turns over in his

chains, or there is the cough of a dying
consumptive amid the dampness, but sud-

denly crash go the walls! The two cler-

gymen pass out free. The jail keeper,
although familiar with the darkness and

the horrors hovering around the dungeon,
is startled beyond all bounds, and, flam-

beau in hand, he rushes through amid

the falling walls, shouting at the top of

his voice, ‘‘Sirs, what must I do to be

saved ?”

I stand now among those who are ask-

ing the same Question with more or less

earnestness, and 1 accost you in this crisis

of your soul with a message from heaven.

There are those in this audience who

might bo more skillful in argument than

I am; there are those here who can dive

into deeper depths of science, or have

larger knowledge; there are in this audi-
ence those before whom I would willing-

.. ly bow as the inferior to the superior,
but I yield to no one in this assemblage
in a desire to have all the people saved

by the power of an omnipotent gospel.

The Freeing of Paul and Silas.

I shall proceed to characterize the ques-
tion of the agitated jail keeper. And,
first, 1 characterize the question as cour-

teous. He might have rushed in and

said: “Paul and Silas, you vagabonds,
are you tearing down this prison '! Aren’t

you satisfied with disturbing the peace

of the city by your infamous doctrines?

And are yon now going to destroy public
property? Back with you to your places,
you vagabonds!” He said no such thing.
The word of four letters, “sirs,” equiva-
lent to “lords,” recognized the majesty
and the honor of their mission. Sirs! If

a man with a captious spirit tries to find

the way to heaven he will miss it. If a

man comes out and pronounces all Chris-

tians as hypocrites, and the religion of

Jesus Christ as a fraud, and asks irri-

tating questions about the mysterious and

the inscrutable, saying, “Cotne, my wise

man. explain this and explain that; if

this be true, how can that be true?” no

such man finds the way to heaven. The

question of the text was decent, courte-

ous, gentlemanly, deferential. Sirs!

Again, I characterize this question of

the agitated jail’keeper by saying that it

was a practical question. He did not ask

why God let sin come into the world, he
did not ask how Christ could be God and

man in the same person, he did not ask
the doctrine of the decrees explained or

want to know whom Cain married, or

what was the cause of the earthquake.
His present and everlasting welfare was

involved in the question, and was not that

practical? But 1 know multitudes of

people who are bothering themsel res

about the nonessentials of religion. What
would you think of a man who should,
while discussing the question of the light
and heat of the sun, spend his time down
in a coal cellar when he might come out

and see the one and feel the other? Yet
there are multitudes of men who, in dis-

cussing the chemistry of the gospel, spend
their time down in the dungeon of their

unbelief when God all the while stands

telling them to come out into the noonday
light and warmth of the sun of righteous-
ness. The question for you, my brother,
to discuss is not whether Calvin or Ar-

miniuer was right, not whether a handful
of water in holy baptism or a baptistry
is the better, not whether foreordination
and free agency can be harmonized. The

practical question for you to discuss and
for me to discuss is, “Where will I spend
eternity?”

A Personal Question.

Again, I characterize this question of
the agitated jailkeeper as one personal to

himself. I have no doubt be had many
friends, and he was interested in their
welfare. I have no doubt he found that
there were persons in that prison who, if
the earthquake had destroyed them,
would have found their case desperate.
He is not questioning about them. The
whole weight of his question turns on the

pronoun “I.” “What shall I do?” Of

course, when a man becomes a Christian,
he immediately becomes anxious for the

salvation of other people, but until that
point is reached the most important ques-
tion is about your own salvation. “What
is to be my destiny?” “What are my
prospects for the future?” “Where am I

going?” “What shall I do?” The trouble
is we shuffle the responsibility off upon
others. We prophesy a bad end to that
inebriate and terrific exposure to that de-
faulter and awful catastrophe to that

profligate. We are so busy in weighing
other people we forget ourselves to get in-
to the scales. We are so busy watching
the poor gardens of other people that we

let our own dooryard go to weeds. We
are so busy sending off other people into
the lifeboat we sink in the wave. We

cry “Fire!” because our neighbor’s house

is burning down and segm to be uninter-

ested, although our own house is in the

conflagration. O wandering thougths,
disappear to-day. Blot out this entire au-

dience except yourself. Your sin, is it

pardoned? Your death, is it provided for?

Your heaven, is it secured? A mightier
pnrthq’uake than that which demolished
the Philippian penitentiary will rumble

about your ears. The foundations.of the

earth will give way. The earth by one

tremor will fling all the American cities

into tiie dust. Cathedrals and palaces
and prisons which have stood for thou-

sands of years will topple like a child's

block-house. The surges of the sea will

submerge the land, and the Atlantic and

Pacific Oceans above the Alps and the

Andes clap their hands. What then will
become of me? What then will become

of you? I do not wonder at the anxiety
I of this man of my text, for he was not

only anxim* about the fallingof the pris-
on, but the falling of a world.

Oh, what a question—what an import-
ant question! Is there any question that

compares with it in importance? What is

it now to Napoleon 111. whether he tri-
umphed or surrendered at Sedan, whether

he died at the Tuileries or Chiselhurst,
whether ho was emperor or exile? Be-

cause he was laid out in the coffin in the

dress of a fieid marshal did that give him

any better chance for the future than if

he hud been laid out in a plain shroud?
What difference will it soon make to you
or to me whether in this world we walked
or rode, whether we were bowed to or

maltreated, whether we were applauded
or hissed at, welcomed in or kicked out?
While laying hold of every moment of tho
future and burning In every splendor or

every grief and overarching or under-

girding all time and all eternity will be

the plain, startling, infinite, stupendous
question of the text, "What must I do to

be saved?”

The Philippian Jailer.

Again, I characterize this question of

the agitated jail keeper as one crushed
out by his misfortunes, pressed out by his

misfortunes. The falling of the peniten-
tiary, his occupation was gone. Besides
that the flight of a prisoner was ordinari-
ly the death of the jailer. He was held

responsible. If all had gone well; if the
prison walls had not been shaken of the

earthquake; if the prisoners had all staid
quiet in the stocks; if the morning sun-

light had calmly dropped on the jailer’s
plilow, do you think he would have hurled
this red-hot question from his soul into
the ear of his apostolic prisoners? Ah,
no! You know as well as Ido it was the

earthquake that roused him up. And it
is trouble that starts a great many people
to asking the same question. It Las been
so with a multitude of you. Yont appar-
el is not as bright as it once was. Why
have you changed the garb? Do you not

like solferino and crimson and purple as
well as once? Yes, but you say: “While
I was prospered and happy those colors
were accordant with my feelings. Now
they would be discord to my soul.” And
so you have plaited up the shadows into
your apparel. The world is a very dif-
ferent place from what is was once for

you! Once you said, “Oh, if I could only
have it quiet a little while!” It is too
quiet.

Some people say that they would not
bring back their departed friends from
heaven even it they had the opportunity,
but if you had the opportunity you would
bring back your loved ones, and soon
their feet would be sounding in the hall,
nud soon their voices would be heard in
the family, and the old times would come

back just as the festal days of Christmas
nud Thanksgiving—days gone forever. Oh,
it is the earthquake that startled you ro

asking this question—the earthquake of
domestic Death is so cruel,
so devouring, so rt“ntless, that when it
swallows up our loved ones we must have
some one to whom we can carry our torn

and bleeding hearts. We need a balsam
better than anything that ever exuded
from earthly tree to heal the pang of the
soul. It is pleasant to have our friends
gather around us and tell us how sorry

they are and try to break up the loneli-
ness, but nothing but the hand of Jesus
Christ can take the bruised soul and
put it in his bosom, hushing it with the

lullaby of heaven. O brother! O sister!
The gravestone willnever be lifted from

your heart until Christ lifts.it. Was it
not the loss of your friends, or the perse-
cution of your enemies, or the overthrow
of your worldly estate —was it not an

earthquake that started you out to ask
this stupendous question of my text?

How to Get an Answer.
But I remark again, I characterize this

question of the agitated jail keeper as

hasty, urgent and immediate. He put it
on the run. By the light of his torch as

he goes to look for the apostles behold his
face, see the startled look and see the
earnestness. No one can doubt by that
look that the man is in earnest. He must
have that question answered before the
earth stops rocking, or perhaps he will
never have it answered at all. Is that
the way, my brother, my sister, tou are

putting this question? Is it on the run?
Is it hasty? Is it urgent? Is it imme-
diate? If it is not, itwill not be answer-
ed. That is the only kind of question
that is answered. It is the urgent and the
immediate question of the gospel Christ
answers. A great many are asking this

question, but they drawl it out, and there
is indifference in their manner as if they
do not mean it. Make it an urgent ques-
tion, and then you will have it answered
before an hour passes. When a man

with all the earnestness of his soul cries
out for God, he finds him, and finds him
right away.

Oh, are there not in this house to-day
those who are postponing until the last
hour of living the attending to the things
of the soul? I give it as my opinion that

ninety-nine out of the hundred deathbed
repentances amount to nothing. Of all
the scores of persons mentioned as dying
in the Bible, of how many do you read
that they successfully repented in ‘he
last hour? Of 50? No. Of 40? No Of
30? No. Of 20? No. Of 10? No.
Of 5? No. Of I—only 1, barelj - 1, as if
to demonstrate the fact that there is a

bare possibility of repenting in the last
hour. But that is improbable, awfully
improbable, terrifically improbable. One
hundred to one against the man. If,
my brother, my sister, you have ever seen

a man try to repent in the last hour, you
have seen something very sad. Ido not

know anything on earth so sad as to see
a man try to repent on a deathbed. There
is not from the moment that life begins
to breathe in infancy to the last gasp
such an unfavorable, completely unfavor-

able, hour for repentance as the death

hour, the last hour. There are the doc-

tors standing with the medicines. There
is the lawyer standing with the half
written will. There is the family in con-
sternation as to what is to become of

them. All the bells of eternity ringing
the soul out of the body. - All the past
rising before us and all the future. Oh,
that man is an infinite fool who procras-
tinates to the deathbed his repentance!

Twelve Open Gates.

My text does not answer the q&estion.
It only asks it, with deep and importu-
nate earnestness asks it, and, according
to the rules of sermoniziug, you would

say, “Adjourn that to some other time.”
But I dare not. What are the rules of

sermonizing to me when I am after souls?
What other time could I have, when per-

haps this is the only time? This might
be my last time for preaching. This

might be your last time for hearing.
After my friend in Philadelphia died

his children gave his church Bible to me,
and I read it; looked over it with much
interest. I saw in the margin written in

lead pencil, “Mr.Talmage said this morn-

ing that the most useless thing in all

God’s universe is that any sinner should

perish.” I did not remember saying it,
but it is true, and I say itmow> whether

I said it then or not. The most useless

thing in all God’s universe is that any
sinner should perish. Twelve gates wide

open. Have you not heard how Christ

bore our sorrows and how sympathetic
he is with all our woes? Have yon not

heard how that with all the sorrows of

the heart and all the agonies of hell upon
him he cried: “Father, forgive them.

They know not what they do?” By his

feet blistered of the mountain way, by his

back whipped until the skin came off.

by his death couch of four spikes, two
for the hands and two for the feet, by
his sepulcher, in which for the first time
for thirty-three years the cruel world let

him alone, and by the heavens from which
he now bends in compassion, offering par-
don and peace and life eternal to all your
souls, I beg of you put down your all at

his feet.

I saw one hanging on a tree

In agony and blood,
Who fixed his languid eyes on me

As near his cross I stood.

Oh, never tillmy latest breath
Will I forget that look.

It seemed to charge me with his death,
Though not a word he spoke.

Condemned to Death.

In the troubled times of Scotland Sir
John Cochrane was condemned to death
by the king. The death warrant was on

the way. Sir John Cochrane was bid-

ding farewell to his daughter Grizel at

the prison door. He said: “Farewell,
my darling child. I must die.” His

daughter said, “No, father, you shall not

die.” "But,” he said, “the king is against
me, and the law is after me, and the death
warrant is on its way, and I must die.

Do not deceive yonrself. my dear child."
The daughter said, “Father, yon shall
not die,” as she left the prison gate. At
night, on the moors of Scotland, a dis-
guised wayfarer stood waiting for the
horseman carrying the mailbags contain-
ing the death warrant. The disguised
wayfarer, as the horse came by, clutched
the bridle and shouted to the rider—to the
man who carried the mailbags, "Dis-
mount!” He felt for his arms and was

about to shoot, but the wayfarer jerked
him from his saddle, and he fell flat.
The wayfarer picked up the mailbags, put
them on his shoulder and vanished in the
darkness, and fourteen days were thus
gained for the prisoner’s life, during
which the father confessor was pleading
for the pardon of Sir John Cochrane.

The second time the death warrant is
on its way. The disguised wayfarer comes

along and asks for a little bread :.nd a

little wine, starts on across the moors,
and they say: “Poor man, to have to go
out on such a stormy night. It is dark,
and you willlose yourself on the moors.”
“Qh, no/’ he says, “I will not!” He

trudged on and stopped amid the brambles
and waited for the horseman to coms
carry ing the mailbags containing the
death warrant of Sir John Cochrane.
The mail carrier spurred on his steed,
for he was fearful because of what had
occurred on «the former journey, spurred
on his steed, when suddenly through the
storm and through the darkness there
was a flash of firearms, and the horse
became unmanageable, aud as the mail
carrier discharged his pistol in response
the horse flung him, and the disguised
wayfarer put his foot on the breast of
the overthrown rider and said, “Surren-
der now!” The mail carrier surrendered
his arms, and the disguised wayfarer put
upon his shoulders the mailbags, leaped
upon the horse and sped away into tho
darkness, gaining fourteen more days for
the poor prisoner, Sir John Cochrane,
and before the fourteen days had expired
pardon had come from the king. The
door of the prison swung open, and Sir
John Cochrane was free. One day when
he was standing amid his friends, they
congratulating him, the dieguised way-
farer appeared at the gate, and he said,
“Admit him right away.”

Pardon from the Throne.
The disguised wayfarer came in and

said: “Here are two letters. Read them,
sir, and cast them into the fire.” Sir
John Cochrane read them. They were
his two death warrants, and he threw
them into the fire. Then said Sir John
Cochrane: “To whom am I indebted?
Who is this poor wayfarer that saved n:y
life? Who is it?” And the wayfarer
pulled aside and pulled off the jerkinand
cloak and the hat, and, 10, it was Grizel,
the daughter of Sir John Cochrane. “Gra-
cious heaven,” he cried, “my child, my

savior, my own Grizel!” But a more

thrilling story. The death warrant bad
come forth from the King of heaven and
earth. The death warrant read. “The
soul that sinneth, it shall die.” I’he

death warrant coming on the black horse,
of eternal night. We must die. We must

die. But breasting the storm and put-
ting out through the darkness was a dis-
guised wayfarer who gripped by the bri-
dle the oncoming doom and flung it back
and put his wounded and bleeding foot
on tho overthrown rider. Meanwhile
pardon flashed from the throne, and. Go

free! Open the gate! Strike off the
chain! Go free! Aud to-day your liber-
ated soul stands in the presence of the dis-

guised wayfarer, and as he pulls off the

disguise of his earthly humiliation, and
the disguise of his thorns, and the dis-

guise of the seamless robe, you find he is
bone of your bone, flesh of your flesh,
your Brother, your Christ, your pardon,
your eternal life. Let all earth and Ma v-

en break forth in vociferation. Victory
through our Lord Jesus Christ!'

A guilty, weak and helpless worm,

On thy kind arm I fall.

Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus and my all.

CATS CURE INSOMNIA.

Presence of the Animal in a Room
Sure to Induce Sleep.

A discussion has recently been carried

on in the Vegetarian on the subject of

the magnetic power of the cat. One

gentleman writes:

“Allow me, as one, who often has

sleepless nights, and has tried every-

thing you suggest, to suggest a remedy
which I have found above them all,
and which you do not notice. It is sim-

ply to take a pet cat to sleep with one.

Cats are the very best magnetizers and

hypnotists, and the safest. To obtain

the remedy it will not do to take a cat

into your bed and as soon as you have

found relief neglect her. You must be

kind to the cat before and after, and

make her your friend. She willgive

you precious sleep, when ail other rem-

edies fail, and better than all put to-

gether. The cat is the truest friend

of man, were man intelligent enough to

know it. The Egyptians knew what we

seem not to know. Do not force your
cat to lie or that; let her take

her own way. Do not even force her to

come to you if she does not wish it,
but let her be in the room, outside the

bqd. Sooner or later she will come in

and nurse you as no other animal can.

Even to look into the eyes or even the

face of a cat willoften produce a feel-
ing of drowsiness, leading to sleep.
Cultivate the friendship of pussy, and

you willnever regret it.”

As a pendant to the above, I may give
the following incident which happened
to my own family, and which shows
how powerfully magnetic N the cat’s

influence on its prey. One morning my

daughter (then quite a child), on going
into the garden early, was surprised at

seeing the favorite cat crouching' on

the ground, perfectly motionless, with

its eyes fixed on a rat which maintained
the same position opposite to ner. So

entirely was the latter transfixed by
the gaze of its enemy that it never

moved when the child went quietly for-

ward, and gently taking up the rat by
the neck, carried it into the adjoining

yard. It remained quite quiet in her

hand, but on being placed on the

ground, and a man stupidly taking hold

of it by the tail, it immediately turned
and bit him, being by that time arous-

ed from its stupor. That the ancient

Egyptians held “the harmless, neces-

sary cat” in great veneration may be
known from the mummied remains of
the animal preserved in the British

museum and elsewhere. They were

even in the habit of expressing theli

sorrow and respect by adopting out

ward signs of mourning when the fam-

ily possessing a cat was deprived of Its

death.—London Light.
z

A novel document was filed in the

office of the country recorder at Sedalia,
Mo., a few days ago. It is a paper
wherein Mrs. Belle Asher apprentices
her daughter, Letha Asher, 9 years old,
to Mary Jane Love; “to learn the trade
and art of housekeeping.”

The mosqultoeb of the world are be-

lieved to number about 150 species
They attain their greatest size in the

tropics, but nowhere are they more

numerous or bloodthirsty than in the

far North, as in Alaska, during the
brief summer of those region*

TIMELYFARM TOPICS.

MANAGEMENT OF THE FARM,
GARDEN AND STABLE.

A Neat and Permanent Ice-Honse for

the Farm—Careful but Progreaaive

Farming Wina Wheelbarrow for

Winter Use—How to Feed Enailage.

Permanent Farm Ice-Houae.

The end view of an ice-house, design-
ed for use on a farm, is Illustrated be-

low. The wall consists of boards stand-

ing perpendicularly and nailed to a

light frame of 8 or 12 Inch scantling at

the top apd bottom, with a third one

in the middle to stiffen the sides, with

similar boarding on the inside. Addi-

tional bracing will be foumj necessary

unless the building Is located in a shel-

tered place. Use building paper on the
under side of the outside boards. Fill

the 8 or 12 inch space with sawdust

Use the kind of lumber suitable to the

builder's means, as the cost of the

house willcorrespond with the quality
of the lumber used. The foundation
is fixed to drain thoroughly, and is

filled to a depth of six inches with cab-

ble stones and a floor of two-inch plauk
placed upon them. Have the floor

boards an inch apart to allow drainage.
Put ton inches of sawdust on the floor,
or If not available use finely cut rye
straw. Oat straw Is not as good for this

purpose as rye, for being soft it packs
too closely. In putting In the Ice, leave

a foot of space between it and the wall
and pack this with sawdust or straw
as the wall of ice goes up. Place boards
across the floor spaces to prevent toe

heavy pressure on the doors. When the

house Is full put a layer of sawdust or
straw eight to ten inches thick over the
top. The triangular windows at the
ends provide thorough ventilation,
which is an essential matter In keeping
ice. Much cheaper temporary ice-

houses can be constructed, or a stock
of ice burled with sawdust or straw
will keep ice far into the summer.—
Farm and Home.

Gun Cotton for Felling,
The lumbermen of Sweden, Norway,

Russia, and several other countries

across the waters, as well as those of
British Columbia, Canada, Montana,
Wyoming, Minnesota, Wisconsin and

Michigan, have a way of felling forest
giants which beats anything that can
be done with an ax in the hands of the
most experienced woodman. It is one

of the most simple operations Imagina-
ble, aud consists of binding a series of

compressed cakes of gun-cotton around
the tree trunk with a small copper wire.
To this wire a battery of sufficient

strength Is attached, and at the proper
moment a current of electricity is turn-
ed on, which explodes the gun-cotton.
The force of such an explosion has the
effect of felling the tree instantly, the
severed portions of the trunk being al-

most as smoothly divided as though
the work had been done by a saw.
We very much question the propriety,
however, of those not thoroughly ac-

customed to its use resorting to it for

felling timber on the farm. Apractical
lumberman felling forest trees man be

sufficiently familiar with gun cotton
and its metliods of explosion to be able
to use it with impunity, but not so
with a farmer.

How to Save Apple*.
Every year a great deal of fruit is

lost by heavy winds blowing it from the

trees, often before it has attained full

f-'.ze, says the American Cultivator.
This is partly due to the tact that

trees are generally headed too high, a

relic of times when the high-branched
tree was cut up until a team could walk

nnder it to plough and cultivate. If the
orchard is headed low there will be

little growth under Its branches, which
when loaded with fruit, willfrequently
Je bent down until they touch the earth.
The fruit on low trees is easily gathered
from the ground or with a short step-'
ladder. If there were no other reason

for low heads in trees, this of ease in

gathering the fruit would be sufficient

to make it always advisable. No kind
of stock should be allowed in orchards,
except pigs. Cattle or horses will eat

both leaves, fruit and branches as high
as they can reach, and to get the fruit
out of the way of being eaten by stock

seems to be the reason for the high
pruning and heading of many old or-

chards.

Boarding. City Horses.
Many farmers who live near large

cities, and yet not far enough to market
their produce cheaply, find that it pays
them to use up the coarse fodder and

grain by boarding horses kept by their

city friends. They can well afford to

do this more cheaply than the city liv-

ery stable, whose owner charges pretty
full rates, because every horse kept by
private owners diminishes his pwu

business. A horse not kept at hard

work willdo well on straw with a little

grain and hay twice a day. That is the

way that thousands of canal teams are

kept every winter in New York State

at the rate of $1 to $1.50 per week.

Experiment with Steamed Foods.
Of cooking and steaming foods lor

animals Dr. Allen says in the Philadel-

phia Press: Experiments abroad have

indicated that cooking or steaming
coarse or unpalatable food was only
advantageous in inducing the animals
to eat larger quantities of it. In fact,
It has been shown that the digestibility
of certain of the fobd ingredients, nota-

bly the albuminoids, was diminished

by steaming, and the cooking of pota-

toes, which was formerly believed ad-

vantageous, is of no advantage what-

ever in case of milch cows, although it

was of some advantage to pigs.

Farm Philosophy.
The mistake that I have made in the

past is in not cultivating a habit of

enjoyment along with my work. From

the time that I arose in the morning, it

would be one continual drive until

night, and then I would be too tired to

do more tha& rod a very little before

bedtime, says B. Crosby, In the

Rural New-Yorker. I know that when

w* have such things as notes to pay.

it Is hard to take pleasure; bat (t can

be done, and ft should be done.

Thbn, let us look at the other side;

The whole world is dependent upon us

for its food. We are the keystone of
the arch, or rather the foundation, and

when we cause a field ofi wheat to be

where, without our work, there would

be only weeds, it does not mean merely
so many bushels of wheat, but bread

for people who. without us, would go

hungry. Adam Smith says that philos-
ophers are a people whose trade it is

not to do, hut to observe. Now. what

we want is that each of us should

have a bit of philosophy In our make-

up, especially that kind whjch. will
teach us to observe the higher things
of life and its beauties.

K SR» for Scours.
VVe have tried pretty nearly every-

thing in times past as a cure for somra

in calves, which, try as we will, aio

sometimes unavoidable where it is not

possible for one person to do the feed-

ing every time, writes a correspondent
in Hoard’s Dairyman. Even one over-

feeding will sometimes cause the mis-

chief to start.

East spring we fed raw eggs three or

four a day, to a calf which everything
else bad failed to relieve. She soon

gained strength. She could not get up

alone at first, and the disease was

checked. To-day the calf is as strong
and healthy as any. We fed very lit-

tle milk while giving the eggs.

Cutting Fodder by Hand.

Not many farmers nowadays use

hand power for cutting fodder for their
stock. It is well that this is so. Many
a boy has become disgusted with farm-

ing because obliged to turn a crank to

do what could be much more cheaply
done with steam power. Up to recent

times the farmer took less advantage

of labor-saving steam power than the
men engaged in any other kind of busi-

ness. We look for the time when either
horse or steam power will do most of
the hardest manual work, leaving to

the farmer simply the duty of super-

intending andylirecting it.

A Wheelbarrow on Runners.
It would often be very convenient to

use a wheelbarrow in winter were it

not that a wheel does not roll in snow,

especially if be It all soft. It Is very

easy to put the barrow on runners, us

shown in the accompanying illustra-

tion. The wheel is unshipped, and two

runners that have been fitted by a

blacksmith are screwed to the frame-

work in the manner suggested. If the

runners are firmly attached, the winter

wheelbarrow should prove very serv-

iceable about a farm.

Trees for Waite Ground.
Waste places and unused nooks and

corners may be profitably occupied with

trees. Where the soil is rich and fair-

ly moist, fruit trees will be best in such

places, even if cultivation cannot be

given. But poor, dry and rocky loca-
tions are best suited for nut and tim-

ber trees. Chestnut sprouts can be

grafted with scions which are claimed

to be fully as profitable as apple or-

chards. Even the common small chest-
nut willsometimes yield as much per

tree in value as willa good apple tree.

Quite a variety of timber trees may

be planted In such locations with good
hope of profit In view of the growing
scarcity of timber supplies.

The Hcnhouie Floor.

In many respects a poultry-house
raised a few feet above the ground is

desirable, because the floor willalways
be dry and the chickens more liable to

be free from croup and colds generally.
Rats cannot bother them so easily, for

they often steal the eggs from the nest

and become bold enough at times to at-

tack young, growing stock. .A platform
should be put opposite the entrance to

the coop during the day, but,at night
it should be removed ana the entrance

closed to keep out intruding rodents and

cats.

Plymouth Rocks.

Trips through the country among pro-

gressive farmers show that the Ply-
mouth Rock fowl is a great favorite.

The city markets show also more chick-

ens with Plymouth Rock plumage than

any other kind. No breed has held as

long its popularity with all classes ns

the Plymouth Rocks, and no breed Is ns

extensively bred to-day as the Ply-
mouth Rocks.

How to Feed Ensilage.
When commencing to feed cut the

silage this fall keep in mind iiiat to

obtain the best results, it should not

be fed alone. Combine it with clover

hay, and you have an excellent coarse

fodder. Then for young cattle and for
making milkand beef use in’connection
with this bran, shorts, cornmeal, etc.

Beam and Peas for Seeding.
Beans and peas for seed purposes

may be kept from the ravages of wee-

vils by placing them In a coarse linen

or cotton sack, then dipping the whole
into a pot or kettle of boiling water,

allowing them to remain for two or

three seconds, and then thoroughly z
ty-

ing the seeds.

Pure Water tor Stock.

Impure drinking water causes dis-

ease among stock almost as generally
as among human beings, and it is pos-

sible often to trace numerous animal

complaints to the filthy ponds, lakes,
streams and mud where they have

been accustomed to get their daily
drink.

ipxcrc'ae for Coni.
It is well and healthful for the cow

to be out of the stable for an hour, at

least, every day that it does not storm.

The fallacy that a cow may be put in

the stable in November and kept there
until May without impairing her health
has had its day.

Milkfor Hern,

Milk in the poultry yard is always
in season, and a good supply of It,
placed where the hens can reach it at

pleasure, will make no little difference
In the number of eggs laid, as it is a

most excellent laying food.

Careful but Progressive Farming.
Be careful and conservative, but not

old fogyisn on the one hand, on th®
Other, be energetic and progressive, but
not rash, it is the level way between

that wins.

A NEAT, PERMANENT ICE-HOUSE.

A WINTER WHEELBARROW.

THE RIGHT TO STEAL.

BOLD CLAIMS OF A PROTEC-

TIONIST PAPER.

The People WillNot Indorse Its Doc-

trine Enlightened Self -Interest

Shows Protection to Be a Swindle-

Great Scheme to Get Rich.

Pap-Fed Organ's Claim.

Insolent and oyerbearing as are the

pap-fed organs of the high-tariff trusts

and monopolies in their assertion of the

doctrine that tax burdens should be

laid on the many for the benefit of the

few, it Is seldom that one of them goes

ao far as to declare that the protected
interests have acquired the "right” to

rob consumers through high prices ex-

torted by high taxes on imports. Yet

this is the claim put forward in a recent

issue of the Philadelphia Manufac-

turer, the organ of the protected manu-

facturers of Pennsylvania.
The Ledger, a Republican paper, hav-

ing stated the well-known fact that to

increase the duties on wool and wool-

ens would be to “Increase the cost of

all kinds of men's, women's and chil-
dren's clothing, blankets and other nec-

essaries,” the Manufacturer replied:

“Supposing this result would follow,
might It not be • justified upon the

ground that men, women and children

have no right to buy these articles

cheaper at the expense of the wool-

growers and woolen manufacturers of

the country?”

The brazen impudence of this pre-

tense that sixty-five million men, wom-

en and children “have no right to buy
articles cheaper” at the expense of a

few thousand manufacturers and wool-

growers may load some people to con-

sider that the Manufacturer was sim-

ply joking. But It was In deadly ear-

nest and proceeded to denounce the

popular desire to purchase things at
the lowest possible price, in the regula-
tion McKlnleylte style. Evidently its
editor believes what he wrote.

While this declaration of the "rights”
of the few to high prices at the expense
of the whole people is only the logical
outcome of the protectionist policy, Its

brutal/bluntuess should shock those

amiable Republicans who have clung
to their party in spite of Its degeneracy
into a mere tool of monopoly. So long
as a high tariff was cloaked under the
pretense that it was needed to raise

large revenues, or that it tended to

reduce prices by encouraging domestic

competition, there was some excuse

for men who had not studied the tariff

question adhering to the party which
once stood for human freedom and pop-
ular rights. But that time has gone by,
and there can now be not the slightest
doubt that as a whole the Republican
party Is committed to the monstrous

doctrine that the men who. have been

robbing the public have a "right” to

continue their stealing undisturbed.

Against this absurd and unjust propo-

sition every man of synijiathy and in-

telligence should protest. The Idea that

the few men who grow wool, or con-

vert it into cloth, can have a right to

compel each nihn, woman and child.to

add to the profits of these growers or

manufacturers, Is a denial of the basis
of American institutions and all civil-

ized society. The whole fabric of hu-
man rights proceeds from the univer-
sal agreement that each man has the
right to life, liberty and tii6‘enjoyment
of the property he produced. To take

a portion of their property away from
the many in order that the few may get
richer, is a direct violation of every
principle of morality.

If It be true that the manufacturers

have the right to charge higher prices
than would prevail under free and fair

competition, where and how did they
get It? Who had authority to give the

rights of the people Into the control of

a handful of men? How dare the ad-
vocates of McKlnleylsm deny to the

American consumers their undeniable

right to buy goods wherever they can

get them best and cheapest? When
was the principle of “the greatest good
to the greatest number” changed to:

“the greatest good of the woolen man-

ufacturers?” Who are the protection-
ists, anyhow, that they should presume

to say that men, women and children

shall not buy their winter woolens as

cheaply as possible?
An attempt to Increase the cost of

clothing and other woolen necessaries
at this season of the year is an illus-
tration of the Inhumanity on which the
trade haters and McKlnleyites rely tor
support. But; it is no more Inhuman
than the belief that a small privileged
class have more right to consideration
than the whole people. Both doctrines

are worthy only of savages.

Protection a Swindle.

A favorite protectionist argument is

the assertion that free trade means

national unselfishness, and that a high
tariff advances the interests of the

country adopting it even though it in-

jures other nations. As the great ma-

jority of mankind regard most ques-

tions from the standpoint of self-inter-

est, it is only natural that they should

incline to favor the policy which seems

at first sight to be one of thorough sel-

fishness. But on closer examination it

will be found that protection has no

right even to the doubtful honor of

being the best policy for selfish people.
Properly understood the doptrlne of

free trade is simply the carrying out

on a large scale of the same business

principles which are found to work so

well in small communities. For in-

stance, the selfish desire of each man

that he shall get as much as possible
in return for his labor, leads to the

widest diversification of industry. In-

stead of trying to make for himself

everything he uses, the intelligent man

devotes his time to the production of

one particular article, which he ex-

changes for such products as other

men can make more easily. In this

way the total production of wealth is

greatly increased over what ft would be

if each man in a short-sighted selfish-

ness tried to satisfy his varied needs

without exchanging his labor products
for those of his fellows.

Trade with people of foreign coun-

tries is carried on, under free trade!

conditions, on exactly the same prin-

ciples ns domestic commerce. The ad-

vantage arisipg Horn diversified in-

dustries in one country are ( cven great-
er when the products of the -whole
world are exchanged. Differences of

toil, climate, natural resources, etc.,

enable one set of then to produce, a re-
tain article at less expense than,

some other men. A*-the latter excel

In making another commodity a systeni
of exchanges will increase the wealth
of both parties, in this mutual benefit
there Is no pretense of unselfishness.
It to. a question
self-interest, such’as prompts aU trad-

ing. *¦

Tested by its actual operations pio-

tection is no less an unjust system ttmu

It is fn theory. It Is not denied by ffPe

traders that by imposing high taxes on

all imports, a few manufacturers and

other monopolists willbe benefited. But

as increased prices injure the sixty-five
millions of people who buy things,
while the total number of persons di-

rectly or indirectly helped by protec-
tion is less than two million, it Is clear

that the interests of by far the greater

number are opposed to the high tariff

policy. So that on the protectionists’
own ground of appeals to selfishness,
their doctrine is a failure aud a fraud.

How to Get Rich.
As men differ In opinion on the

tariff, currency, or other questions,

they are all agreed in one particular,
the universal desire to accumulate
wealth. This is a most praiseworthy

ambition, and he who furthers the

common aim is a real benefactor to

mankind. Such in his own estimation
Is the tariff editor of the New York

Press. A recent editorial in that

paper returns to the Lubin project for
a bounty on exports of farm products,
which has been worrying the McKln-

leyites n good deal for more than a

year. Opposing the proposition to tax

the whole of the American people in

order to give foreigners cheaper farm
stuffs, the Press says: "It would be well
had we nothing to export, but just
enough to pay our debts and to pur-
chase tropical supplies.”

Here's the secret of getting rich.

Don’t raise anything to export, or at

least no more than to pay debts and

buy sugar, tea aud coffee. If the ig-
norant foreigner wants our work,

wheat, cotton or beef, and Is willing to

work hard to make things to give us in

exchange, why, that is his mistake.
We protectionists know better. Wo

would stop all this foolish business of

raising food for the swarming millions
of Europe. T.ot ’em starve, who cares?

We hate trade, and exports are a nui-

sance. Besides, the ungrateful farm-
ers are asking unpleasant questions,

actually,wanting to know how they are

benefited by a high tariff, when they
sell a large surplus of their products

abroad. And the cheeky fellows say

they won't vote for higher taxes unless

we give the farmer a show. Well, hero’s

our doctrine. Stop raising such big

crops. Then there won't be any ex-

ports to pay bounties on. After a

while, If the high tariff policy is re-

stored, then* won't he many farmers.

Then everybody will roll in wealth

produced by simply rubbing a bounty
against a subsidy. The rest of the peo-

ple will live on tropical supplies. Great

scheme, isn't It?

A Statesman Ont of Flace.

John Sherman knows the facts in re-

gard to the nation’s finances. He is a

statesman whose public career, as he

himself has said, is nearly finished.

Senator Sherman, should therefore

leave to small politicians and big dem-

agogues the partisan work of misrepre-

senting the facts.

In a published interview Mr. Sher-

man Is represented ns saying that “no

difficulty could have arisen at this

time except for the fact that ‘by the

Wilson-Gorman tariff billduties were

so reduced as to be insufilcient to pay

the current expenses of the Govern-

ment." And he added: “I have no

doubt that If additional import duties

be Imposed sufficient to cover deficien-

cies, the demand on our gold reserve

willat once cease.”

As a former Secretary of the Treas-

ury and long-time chairman Of the Fi-

nance (Committee, Mr. Sherman, of

course, knows that a reduction of duties

tends to Increase revenues. He voted

for an Increase of duties In the McKin-

ley bill for the avowed purpose of di-

minishing the revenues. That object
was accomplished.

There was a loss of 588,000,000 from

1891 to 1894. Why does he now favor

raising the duties to Increase the reve-

nues? Are high tariffs equally effi-

cient in stopping a surplus and stopping

a deficit?

As a matter of official record Senator

Sherman must know that the present
tariff law is producing all the revenue

that was expected of it (the deficiency

coming through the nullification of the

Income tax), and that it is yielding
more Gian the McKinley tariff did. For

the present calendar year the customs

collections will be about 5167,000,000.

During the last fiscal year of the Mc-

Kinley law they were only 5131,818,000.

The customs receipts for November

were 511,455,314, a gain of 51.200,000

over tlie same month in both 1893 and

1894. For the first ten business days
of the present month the collections

were at the rate of 514,000,000 for the

month.

Ifit Is a revenue tariff that Is needed

the present one is 535,000,000 a year

better than its predecessor. The pros-

perous condition of our great indus-

tries proves that It is ample for protec-
tion. Senator Sherman is out of place
among the tariff-rippers.—New York

World.

“Favored Classes.’’

Objection is made to the term “favor-

ed classes” in the President’s late mes-

sage. The best way to avoid such des-

ignation is to have no favored classes.

We do not see how the term “favored

classes” could be with the strictest

truth more appropriately applied than

to classes that are the subject of spe-

cial legislation in Congress. This is,
if possible, more dearly apparent
whose classes send representatives to

Congress and engage actively in the

work of Arranging a tariff to protew

their Interests, as was the c.'ise in the

preparation of a tariff bill. If a lexi-

cographer were preparing a definition

of this term, he could not more accu-

rately describe it than by presenting
such an illustration.—Boston Herald.

Signaling for Cabs in London.

One of the latest inventions in con-

nection with the electric light is a si-

lent cab call. Several clubs and hotels

in London have already been supplied

with this useful commodity. Two

lamps are suspended outside the build-

ing, one red, and the other green, and by

pressing a knob in the entrance hall

one or the other of the lamps can be lit

at will. The red light calls a four-

wheeler and the green a hansom.


