
FARMS AND FARMERS

Partitions in Silos-

Where several silos are desired, or

*rhere two kinds of silage are to be,
stored so as to be fed at any time, one

large silo with one or more partitions

yvlll be cheaper than separate silos. In

the illustration shown herewith willbe

seen how a partition may be pnt in a

round silo. By running a second par-

tition at right angles to the first the

silo may be divided into four pits, but it

is always best to avoid partitions when

possible to do so. If a partition is made

it should be air-tight, but if the filling

takes place on both sides at the same

time, it need not be as strong. In the

round silo the partition should be put

in aiter the lining. To make the par-

tition, two thicknesses of inch boards

With paper between may be used. These

should be nailed to studding made,out
of 6xC’s sawed in two diagonally, using

two pieces at each end of the partition,

placed so that the sawed face fills the.

corner formed by the partition. With

the intermediate studs the boards

should be nailed to the sawed or wide

bide, so as to avoid forming square cor-

ners. If a rectangular silo is built,

then two layers of matched fencing

paper between should be used

for the lining. To lessen the spoiling
of silage at the corners, these should be

trot off with one layer of inch boards

about 18 inches long. This should then

be lined with roofing tin soldered, to-

gether into a strip long enough to reach

from near the top to the bottom, and

wide ensmgb to nail to the liningand to

completely cover the two ends of the

short boards by as much as two inches

on each side. The tin should be kept

painted with coal tar to prevent rust-

ing.

Felectinir Seed Corn.

Selection of seed corn and its care

afterwards are of much more import-

ance than many realize, until bitter dis-

appointment faces them with perhaps

. one-third of a stand, and then it is too

late to recover for the year And still

farmers go right on and do the same

thing another year. A careful and

painstaking farmer who makes a suc-

cess of all his farm operations says up-

on the subject:
‘•While I always go into the field and

select early a% least a part of the seed,

I do not plant such selection unless I

have failed at husking time to gather
such as I'Mesire. I can select just the

size and shape that seeems best to my

mind at that time and I cure it in the

chamber over my kitchen gtove and

leave it there until wanted in the ear.

1 would not shell any I did not use for

the year, and during my entire life I

have never so saved corn that 98 per

cent, would not grow, and seldom ever

fails even at three years old. While

the early ripening will always grow

and willmake very early corn, after a

number of years of such saving I am

satisfied that variety grows small by*so
doing. I prefer to sow the largiest and

best of its kind. At husking time,
either from stalk or shock one can make

the selection. Leave enough husk on

the ear and throw to one side of. the

wagon and in this way the corn can be

selected with‘‘littleor no hindrance, un-

less there has been a very hard freez-

ing with corn damp there is very little

danger of its not growing if properly
cared for after picking.”

A Good Cement.
An excellent cement for mending al-

most anything may be made by mixing

together litharge and glycerine to the

consistency Of thick cream or fresh put-

ty. The cement is useful in mending
stone jars or any coarse earthenware,

stopping leaks in seams of tin pans or

•wash boilers, cracks and holes in Iron

kettles, etc. It may also be used to

fasten on lamp tops, or tighten loose

nuts, to secure loose bolts whose nuts

are lost, to tighten loose joints of wood

or iron, or in many other ways about

the various kitchen utensils, the range,
sink and in the pantry fittings. In all

cases the article mended should not be

used until the cement has hardened,
Which will require from one day to a

week, according to the quantity of ce-

ment used. This cement willresist the

Action of water, hot or cold, acids, and

almost any degree of heat.

Hovr to Cure Meat.

After killingand dressing, if In cold

weather, bring the hogs into some

building where they willnot freeze, as

pork which has been once frozen Is

more difficult to cure. To commence

cutting up—after the animal heat is

out of the carcass—cut off the head just
behind the, ears. If cut in the right
place the head can easily be twisted
off. Cut off the feet an inch or a little
more below the hocks; then cut down

the middle of the backbone, lay the
two sides flat and take ouLthe lard, be-

ginning, at the kidney. It lo not a bad

plan to take oat the lard while the pig*

are hanging, and before they are quite
set. Cut off the hams, cutting with a

sloping cut Trim them neatly, the

trimmings willall come in for sausage

meat and be more profitable than If

ugly corners are left on, which are

also wasted when once cured on the

hams. Next cut off the shoulder be-

hind the shoulder blade. Trim shoul-

der* after taking out rib bones. Take

back and rib bones out of sides, unless
In case of light weight hogs, when it Is

better to take out back bone only, leav-

ing-ribs In. To take out ribs, keep the
knife as near the bones as possible.

This may be awkward at first, but ex-

perience will teach.

Handling Haled Hay.

It Is difficult to lift an ordinary bale

on to a wagon‘more on account of Its

unwieldiness than its weight The

wrought iron hook presented in the Il-

lustration willenable a man to handle

baled hay with much greater ease. The

bale to be lifted should be stood on one

end, then lean the upper end against

you and reach over and place the

near the other end and bring it up per-

pendicularly and then the whole bale

may be easily handled. The hook

should be made of 3-8 inch round iron,
with a loop for a good grasp by the

hand and may be drawn out smaller at

the other end.-" Farm and Home.

What Counts.

Some men willdo twice as much work

as others in a given time, and not seem

to be working hard either. It Is steadi-

ness and “know how” that counts.

False steps and motions soon wear out

the hardest workers. Take an Interest

In what you do, and hire the vmen that

can get over work rapidly and well,

even if they do cost a little more per

day. It willpay in the long run.

Caring for Sweet Potatoes.

The old theory of pulling sweet po-

tato vines as soon as killed by the frost

is erroneous. The potatoes should be

dug before cold weather and stored In

layers in a dry cellar. If possible get
them off the floor. Pack around the

outside of the box or shelf holding them

with leaves. They are quite suscepti-

ble to light touches of frost.

The Live Partners,

The live farmer is sure to be at the

farmers’ institutes where experienced
men come to relate the causes of suc-

cess, and of their various failures, In

attaining it. The live farmer Is awake

to the importance of listening to men of

his kind. Their experience Is the pow-

er which pushes on agricultural pro-

gress.

A. HANDY HAY HOOK.

PARTITIONINROUND SILO.

Ventilating Rooms.

An Ingenious and effective appliance
to be attached to hinged windows has

been invented, for the purpose of venti-

lating rooms with casement windows,

especially sick rooms, hospitals, schools

or any other place where an abundance

of pure air without draught is absolute-

ly essential. This apparatus, which Is

attached to windows hinged to the

frame, commonly known as “French

casements,” consists of a wooden skele-

ton framework, projecting vertically at

the side of the window frame opposite
to the hinges, and has at the top and

bottom triangular frames extending to

the hinged side of the sash frame. This
skeleton frame is filled in with perfo-
rated metal, wire gauze, or any other

porous weather proof material, and

may project either outwards or in-

wards, according to the direction In

which the window opens. The amount

of ventilation* may be further regulated
by means of a sliding shutter or a blind,
which may be adjusted as required to

either cover or expose the perforations.

A Divorced Pair Meet.

Walter L. Sinn, son of Colonel Sinn,
the well-known theatrical manager,

was buried from Plymouth Church yes-

terday. At the conclusion of the serv-

ices the lid was removed from the cas-

ket and the large audience filed past
the remains, taking a last look at the

face which had been so familiar to

them for many years. Then a pretty,

pathetic incident occurred. Colonel
Sinn took the arm of his wife, from

whom he has been divorced for a num-

ber of years, and leaned over the cas-

ket She looked at the face of her dead
son and then up to that of her husband.
There seemed to be an understanding
In the look. He placed his arm In hers
and led her down the aisle, following
the casket. There was scarcely a dry
eye In the large church. Every one

noticed the incident, and with a com-

mon impulse it occurred to all alike
that It meant a reconciliation, an act
that would lie hailed with Joy by, the

many friends of both.—Pittsburg Dis-
patch.

Where Dressmaking Is Cheap.
“Men in the West Indies do not growl

at their wives’ dressmakers’ bills,” says
e woman who has Just come from

Turk’s island. “I paid $2.75 for having
an elaborate silk gown made, and It

was a Chinese puzzle to put It together,
for it was a rare silk brought me from

England, and was a very scant pat-
tern. The ordinary price for making a

gown Is s2.so.”—New York Times.

Power of X Rays.

Picture shave been obtained by Roent-

gen rays fftmough twenty-two centime-

ters—eight and one-half Inches—of plate
Inn by Hmt Dormaun of Bremen.

BRYAN TO THE PEOPLE.

Democratic Nominee Issues a

Stirring Address on the

Election Outcome.
t

CAUSE OF FREE SILVER IS NOT DEAD.

Some of the Things Which the American People
Will Expect from the Administration

of Major McKinley.

William .T. Bryan has given out the

following statement to the bimetallists

of the United States:

Conscious that millions of loyal hearts

are saddened by temporary defeat, I beg
to offer a word of hope and encourage-

ment. No cause ever had supporters more

brave, earnest and devoted than those

who linvd espoused the cause of bimetal-

lism. They have fought from conviction

and have fought with all the zeal which

conviction inspires. Events will prove
whether they are right or wrong. Hav-

ing done their duty as they saw it, they

have nothing to regret.
The Republican candidate has been

heralded as the advance agent of pros-

perity. If his policies bring real pros-

perity to the American people, those who

opposed him will share in that prosperity.
If, on the other hand, his policies prove

an injury to the people generally, those

of his supporters who do not belong to

the office-holding class, or to the priv-

ileged classes, will suffer 1n common with

those who oppose him.

The friends of bimetallism have not

been vanquished; they have simply been

overcome. They believe that the gold

standard is a conspiracy, of the .money

changers, against the welfare of the hu-

man race, and until convinced of their

error they will continue the warfare

against it.

Silver Men Fought Up Hill.

The contest has been waged this year

under great embarrassments and against

great odds. For the first time during this

generation public attention has been cen-

tered upon tile money question as the

paramount issue, and this has been done

in spite of ail attempts upon the part of

our opponents to prevent it.

The Republican convention held out the

delusive hope of international bimetal-
lism, while Republican leaders labored

secretly for gold monometallism.

Gold-standard Democrats have public-
ly advocated the election of the Indianap-
olis ticket, while they labored secretly
for the election of the Republican ticket.

¦The trusts and corporations have tried

to excite a fear of lawlessness while they
have been defying the law.

And American financiers have boasted

that the custodians of national

honor while they were secretly bartering
away the nation’s financial independence.

But in spite of the efforts of the admin-

istration and its supporters; in spite of

the threats of money-loaners at home and

abroad; in spite of the coercion practiced
by corporation employers; in spite of trusts

and syndicates; in spite of an enormous

Republican campaign fun<J, and in spite
of the influence of a hostile daily press,
bimetallism has almost triumphed in its

first great fight.
Tl>e los3 of a few States, and, that, too,

by a very small plurality, has defeated
bimetallism for the present, but bimetal-
lism emerges from the contest stronger
than it was four months ago.

Praise for National Committees.
I desire to commend the work of the

three national committees which have

joined in the management of this cam-

paign. Co-operation between the mem-

bers of distinct political organizations is

always difficult, but it hns been less so

this year than usual. Interest in a corn-
man cause of great importance has re-

duced friction to a minimum.

I hereby express my personal gratitude
to the individual members, as well as the
executive officers, of the National Com-
mittees of Democratic, Populist, arid Sil-
ver parties for their efficient, untiring,
and unselfish labors. They have laid the
foundation for future success, and will be

remembered as pioneers when victory is

at last secured.

No personal or political friend need

grieve because of my defeat. My ambi-

tion has been to secure immediate legis-
lation rather than to enjoy the honors of

office; therefore, defeat brkigs to me no

feeling of personal loss. Speaking for

the wife who has shared my labors, as

well as for myself, I .desire to say that
we have been amply repaid for all that

we have done.

In the love of of our fellow

citizens, so kindly expressed in knowledge
gained by personal contact with the peo-

ple and in broadened sympathies, we find

full compensation for whatever efforts we

have put forth. Our hearts have been

touched by the devotion of friends and

our lives shall prove our appreciation of
the affection, which we prfy.e as the rich-

est reward which this campaign has

brought.

Calls for a Reorganization.
In the face of an enemy rejoicing in its

victory, let the roll be called for the en-

gagement arid urge all friends of bimetal-
lism to renew their allegiance to the

cause. If we are right, as I believe we

are, we shall yet triumph. Until con-

vinced of his error, let eueh advocate of

bimetallism continue the work.
Let nil silver elubs retain their organi-

zation, hold regular meetings, and circu-

late literature. Our opponents have suc-

ceeded in this campaign nnd must now

put their theories to the test.

Instead of tnlking mysteriously about

“sound money” and “an honest dollar,”
they must now elaborate and defend a

financial system. Every step taken by
them should be publicly considered by the

silver clubs.

Our cause has prospered most where
the money question has been longest dis-

cussed among the people. During the
next four yenrs it will bo studied all over
this nation even more than it has been
studied in the past.

Not Far to 1900,

. The year 1900 is not far away. Before
that year arrives international bimetal-
lism will cease to deceive; before that

year arrives those who have called them-
selves gold-standard Democrats will be-
come bimetallists nnd be with us or they
will become Republicans and be open
enemies; before that year arrives trusts

willhave convinced still more people that

a trust is a menace to private welfare and
to public safety.

Before that year arrives the evils of a

gold standard will be oven more evident
than they ure now, and the people, then

ready to demand an American financial
policy for the American people, will join
with us in the immediate restoration of
the free and unlimited coinage of gold
and silver at the present legal ratio of 10
to 1 without waiting for the aid or con-

sent of any other nation.

W. J. BRYAN.

French Children Sent Out to Nurse.

Formerly children of the best families
were sent out to nurse, as shopkeep-
ers’ children are now. The sous of

country land owners, nursed on their
own estates by farmers’ wives, often

stayed on a year or two after they,were
weaned, sharing the rough life around

them, which if they could bear it made
them very vigorous. I form my opinion
of this by the samples I saw in my
youth of men born before the Revolu-
tion. Once the child returned from the
country to its family, it was placed,
according to sex, in the hands of either

a governess or an abbe, such as are

still found in the old families of the

Faubourg St. Germain. More frequent-
ly then than nowadays little girls be-

gan to study Latin with their brothers.
Now we have the foreign nursemaid,
who takes the child when it is just be-

ginning to lisp, and before it knows
how to speak its own language well.

At present ah English or German
nursemaid is to be found in every well-

to-do family.—Century.

Eye Headache.
Dr. S. Weir Mitchell attributes many

headaches to disorders in the refractive
and accommodative apparatus of the

eye. It is becoming the custom to go
to the oculist when a stubborn head-
ache asserts itself. In some instances
the brain symptom is often the most

prominent and sometimes the only
prominent indication of trouble in the
eye. There may be no pain or fatigue
in the organ itself, and the strain in It
may only show itself by ache in the
brow or back of the head. Long con-

tinued trouble in the eye may be the

unsuspected cause of insomnia, vertigo,
nausea and general ill health. In many
cases the trouble in the eye becomes
suddenly mischievous, owing to some

sudden failure of the health, or to In-

creased sensitiveness of the brain from

moral or mental causes.

Deer's Wonderful Scent.

The power of scent possessed by a

deer Is wonderfully acute. These ani-

mals have been known to take fright
at the scent of a man twenty-four hours

after he had passed the spot.

The Arabic vernacular furnishes a

singular illustration of the popularity
of war in the East. It has over fiftjr
names for the sviord.

TALMAGE’S SERMON.

SALVATION THE THEME OF THE

PREACHER S DISCOURSE.

Only One Beinir that Ever Lived Wei

Willing to Give Up Heaven for Per*

dition, Says the Preacher, and That

Waa the Divine Peasant.

A Passion for Souls,

Clear out of the ordinary style of ser-

monising is this remarkable discourse of

Dr. Talniagc. His text is Homans ix. 8,

“I could wish that myself were accused

from Christ for my brethren, my kinsmen

according to the flesh.”

A tough passage, indeed, for those who

take Paul literally. When some of the

old theologians declared that they were

willingto be damned for the glory of God,

fhey said what no one believed. Paul

did not in the text mean he was willingto

die forever to have his relatives. He used

hyperbole, and when he declared, “I could

wish that myself were accursed from

Christ for my brethren, my kinsmen ac-

cording to the flesh,” he meant in the most

vehement of all possible ways to declare

his anxiety for the salvation of his rela-

tives and friends. It was a (Mission for

souls. Not more than one Christian out

of thousands of Christians feels it. All

absorbing desire for the betterment of

the physical and mental condition Is very

common. It would take more of a math-

ematician than I ever cau be to calculate
how many are, up to an anxiety that

sometimes will not let them sleep nights,
planning for the efliciency of hospitals
where the sick and wounded of body are

treated, and for eye and ear infirmaries,

and for dispensaries and retreats where

the poorest may have most skillful sur-

gery and helpful treatment. Oh, it Is

beautiful and glorious this widespread
and ever intensifying movement to alle-
viate and cure physical misfortunes. May
God encourage aud help the thousands

of splendid men inul women engaged in

that work! But nil that is outside of my

subject to-day. In behalf of the Immor-

tality of a man, the inner eye, the inner

ear, the inner capacity for gladness or

distress, how few feel anything like the

overwhelming concentration expressed in

my text Rarer than four-leaved clovers,
rarer than century plants, rarer than pri-
ma donnas, have been those of whom it

may be said, ’‘They had a passion for

souls.” You could count on the fingers

and thumb of your left hand nil the names

of those you can recall who in the last —

the eighteenth—century were so charac-

terised.

Redemption of Mankind,

All the names of those you could recall

in our time ns having this passion for

souls j’ou can on the fingers nnd

thumbs of your. right and left hands.

There are many more such consecrated

souls, but they are scattered so widely

you do uot know them. Thoroughly
Christian people by the hundreds of mill-

ions there are to-day, but how few peo-

ple do you know who are utterly obliviouH

to everything in this wor<J except the

redemption of souls'/ Paul had it when

he wrote my text, and the time will come

when the majority of Christians willhave

It, if this world is ever to bo lifted out of

the slough in which it has been sinking
and floundering for nearly nineteen cen-

turies, nnd the betterment had better be-

gin with myself nnd yourself. When n

committee of the Society of Friends called

upon a member to reprimand him for

breaking some small rule of the society,
the member replied: “I had a dream, in
which all the friends had .assembled to

plan some way to have our meeting house

cleaned, for it was very filthy. Many prop-
ositions were made, but no conclusion was

reached until one of the members rose up

and said, ‘Friends, I tliiak if each one

would take a broom nnd sweep immedi-

ately around his own seat, the meeting
house would be clean.’ ” So let the work;
of spiritual improvement begin nround

our own soul. Some one whispers up
from the right hand side of the pulpit anil

says, “Will you please name some of

the persons in our times who hnvo this

passion for souls?” Oh, no! That would

be invidious nnd imprudent, and the mere

mentioning of tile names of such persons

might cause in them spiritual pride, nnd

then the Lord would have no more use

for them.

Some one whispers up from tho left
hand side of the pulpit, “Willyou not,
then, mention among the people of the

past some who had this passion for
souls?" Oh, yes! Samuel Rutherford,
the Scotchman of 300 years ago—his im-

prisonment at Aberdeen for his religious
real, nnd the public burning of his hook,
“Lex Rex,” in Edinburgh, and his unjust
arraignment for high treason and other

persecutions, purifying and sanctifying
him so that his works, entitled “Trialand

Triumph of Faith” and “Christ Dying
and Drawing Sinners to Himself," and,
above all, his 215 unparalleled letters
showed that he had the [Mission for souls;
Richard Baxter, whose “Paraphrase of
the New Testament" caused him to he

dragged before Lord Jeffreys, who bowled
at him as “a rascal” and “sniveling Pres-
byterian” aud Imprisoned him for two

years—Baxter, writing IGB religious
books, his “Call to the Unconverted”

bringing uncounted thousands into the
pardon of the gospel, and his “Saints’ Ev-

erlasting Rest” opening heaven to a host

Innumerable; Richard Cecil; Thomas a

Kempis, writing his “Imitation of Christ”
for all ages; Harlan Page, Robert Me-

Cheyne, Nettleton, Finney nnd more

whom I might mention, the characteristic
of whose lives was an overtowering pas-
sion for souls. A. B. Earl, the Bnptist
evangelist, had it I. S. Inskip, the Meth-
odist evangelist, had it. Jacob Knapp
had it. Dr. Bachus, president of

Hamilton College, had it. And when told
he had only hnlf an hour to live said: “Is
that so? Then take me out of my bed
aud place me upon my knees and let me

spend that time in calling on God for the
salvation of the world.” And so he died

upon his knees. Then there have been
others whose names huve been known iu
their own famUy or neighborhood, and
here and there you think of one. What
unction they had in prayer! What power
they had in exhortation! If they walked
Into a home, every member of it felt a

holy thrill, and if they walked into a

prayer meeting the dullness and stolidity
Instantly vanished. One of them would
wake up a whole church. One of them

would sometimes electrify a whole city.
The Divine Peasant.

But the most wonderful one of that
characterization the world ever saw or

heard or felt was a peasant in the far

East, wearing a plain blouse like an in-
verted wheat sack, with three openings—-
one for the neck and the other two for
the arms. His father a wheelwright and

house builder and given to various car-

pentry. His mother at first under sus-

picion because of the circumstances of his

nativity, and he chased by a Herodic
mania out of his native land to live

awhile under the shadows of the sphinx
and pyramid of Gizeh, afterward con-

founding the EL. D.’s of Jerusalem, then

stopping the paroxysm of tempest and of

madman. His path strewn with slain

dropsies nnd catalepsies and ophthalmias,
transfigured on one mountain, preaching
on another mountain, dying on another
mountain and ascending from another

mountain —the greatest, the loveliest, the

mightiest, the kindest, the most self-sac-

rificing, most beautiful being whose feet
ever touched the earth. Tell us, ye
deserts who heard our Savior’s prayer;

tefl no, ye seas that drenched him with
your snrf; tell us, ye multitudes who

heard him preach on deck, on beach, on

hillside; tell us, Golgotha, who heard the

stroke of the hammer on the spikelieads
and the dying groan in that midnight
that dropped on midnoon, did any one like
Jesus have this passion for souls?

But breaking right iu upon me is the

question. How can we get something of

this Pauline and Cbristly longing for

saved immortalities? I answer, by bet-
ter appreciating the prolongation of the

soul's existence compared with everything
physical and material. How I hope that

surgeon will successfully remeve the cat-

aract from that man's eye! It is such a

sad thing to be blind. Let us pray while

the doctor is busy with the delicate opera-

tion. But for how long a time willhe be

able to give him patient eyesight? Well,
if the patient be 40 years of age, he will

add to his happiness perhaps 50 years of

eyesight, and that will bring the‘man to

1)0 years, and it is not probable that he

will live so long. But what is good eye-

sight for 50 years more as compared with

clear vision for a soul a billion of cen-

turies? 1 ¦ hope the effort to drive back

the typhoid fever from yonder home will

be successful. God help the doctors! We

will wait in great anxiety until the fires

of that fever ure extinguished, aud when

the man rises from his pillow aud walks

out, with what heartiness we will wel-

come him into the fresh air and the

church and business circles! He is 30

years of age, and if he shall live GO years
more that will make him 90. But what

are GO years more of earthly vigor com-

pared with the soul’s health for a quad-
rillion milleniums—7a mtllcnium, aa you

know, a thousand years? This world,
since fitted up for man’s residence, has

existed about six thousand years. How

much longer will it exist? We will sup-

pose it shall last ns much longer, which

Is very doubtful. That willmake its -ex-

tetence twelve thousand years. But what
are or willbe twelve thousand years com-

pared with the eternity preceding those

years and the eternity following them—-

time, as compared to eternity, like the

.drop of the night dew shaken from the

top of ft grass blade by the cow’s hoof on

its way afield this moriung, ns compared
with Mediterranean and Arabian and At-

lantic aud Pacific watery dominions?

Paul at Corlntli.

A stranger desired to purchase a fnrm,
but the owner would not sell It—would

only lot it. The stranger Hired it by lease
for only one crop, but he sowed acorns,

and to mature that crop 300 years were

necessary. That was a practiced decep-

tion, but I deceive you not when I tell

yqu that the crop of the soul takes hold
of unending ages.

I see the author of my text seated in
the hoysq of Gains, who entertained him

at Corinth, not far from the overhanging
fortress of Acro-Corinthus, and meditat-

ing on the longevity of the soul nnd get-
ting more and more agitated about its

value and the awful risk some of his kin-

dred were running concerning it, and he

writes this letter containing the text,
which Chrysostom admired so much he
had it rend to him twice a week, and

among other things he says those daring
and startling words of my text, “I could

wish that myself were accursed from

Christ for my brethren, my kinsmen, ac-

cording to the floah.”

Another way to get something of the

Pauline longing for redeemed Immortal-

ities is by examjnlng the vust machinery
arranged to save this inner and spiritual
nature. That machinery started to re-

volve oti the edge of tbe garden of Eden,
just after the cyclone of sin prostrated
its sycamores and tamarisks and willows
and will not cease to revolve until the lust
soul of earth shall get rid of Its lust sin

nnd enter the heavenly Eden. On that
stupendous machinery for soul saving the
patriarch put has hand, nnd prophet his
hand, nnd evangelist his hand, and apos-
tle his hand, aud Christ his hand, and al-

most every hand that touched it became
a crushed hand. It was the meet ex-

pensive machinery ever constructed. It
cost more to start it nnd has cost and
will cost more to keep It running than all

the wheels that ever made revolution on

this planet. That machinery turned not

by ordinary motive (tower, but by force of
tears and blood. To connect its bunds

of Influence made out of human and
Christly nerves with ull parts of the

earth millions of good men nnd women

ure now at work nnd trillbe at work un-

til every wilderness shall become a gur-

don, nnd every tear of grief shall be a

tear of joy, nnd the sword of divine vic-
tory shall give the wound to tho old

dragon thut shall send him howling to the

pit, the iron gate clanging against him,
never again to open. All that and infin-

itely more to save the soul! Why, It must
be a tremendous soul—tremendous for

good or tremendous for evil, tremendous
for happiness or tremendous for woe.

Put on the left side of tho largest sheet

of paper that ever came from paper mill
njpMtle unit, the figuro I, and how many
ciphers would you have to add to the

right of that figure to express the soul’s

value, each cipher adding tenfold? Work-

ing into that scheme of the soul’s redemp-
tion, how many angels of God, descend-

ing and ascending! How many storms

swooping on Lake Galilee! How many
eartliqunkes opening dungeons nnd strik-

ing catalclysms through mountains, from

top to base! What noonday sun was put
on retreat! What omnipotence lifted and

what Godhead was pue to torture! All

that for the soul. No wonder thut Paul,
though possessing great equipoise of tem-

perament when be thought what his
friends and kindred were risking concern-

ing their souls, flung aside all ordinary
modes of speech, argument and apt simile,
and bold metaphor, and learned allusion,
ns unfit to express how he felt, and seiz-

ing upon the appalling hyperbolism of my
text cries out, “I could wish myself ac-

cursed” —that is, struck of the thunder-
bolts of tbe omnipotent God, sunk to un-

fathomed depths, chained into servitude

to Abaddon and thrust Into furnaces
whose fires shall never burn out—if only
those whom I love might now and forever
be saved. Mind you, Paul does not say,

“I do wish.” lie says, “I could wish.”
Even in the agony he felt for others he
did not lose his balance. “I could wish

myself accursed.” I could, but Ido not."

Only one being that ever lived was literal-

ly willing to give up heaven for perdi-
tion, and that was the divine peasant
whom I mentioned a few moments ago.

He was not only willingto exchange do-
minions of bliss for dominions of wretch-

edness, but he did so, for, that he forsook

heaven, witness the stooping star and

all those who saw his miracles of mercy,

and that he actually entered tha

gates of the world of perpetual conflagra-
tion the Bible distinctly declares. He

did not say. with Paul, “I could,” but he

said, “I will, I do," and for the souls of

men he “descended into helL”

Piety on Ice.

In this last half of the last decade of

the nineteenth century the temperature
in the churches is very low, and most of

the piety would spoil if it were not kept

on ice. And, taking things as they are

ordinary Christians will never reach the

point where the outcry of Paul in the text

will not seem like extravaganza. The

proprieties in most of the churches are so

fixed that all a Christian is expected
to do on Sunday is to get up a little later

in the morning thnn usual, put on that

which is next to his best attire —not the

very best, for that has to be reserved for

the levee —enter the church with stately

step, bow his head, or at any rate shut

his eyes in prayer time, or close them

enough to look sleepy, turn toward the

pulpit with holy dullness while (he

preacher speaks, put a 5 cent piece—«r It
the time# be hart a 1 cent piece—on tb*
collection platter, kind of shoving it
down under the other coin eo that it

might be, for oil that the usher knows, a

$5 gold piece, and then, after the bene-

diction, go quietly home to the biggest
repast of all the week. That is all tho

majority of Christians are doing for the
rectification of this planet, and they will

do that until, at the close of life, the pas-
tor opens a black book at the head of their
casket and reads: “Blessed are the dead
who die in the Lord. They rest from

their labors and their works do follow

them.” The sense of the ludicrous is so

thoroughly developed in me that when T
hear these Scripture words read at the

obsequies of one of the religious do-noth-

ings in the churches It is too much for my

gravity. "Their works do follow them.”
What works? And in what direction do

they follow them—up or down? And do

they follow on foot or on the wing? And
how long will they follow before they
catch up? More appropriate funeral text
for all such religious dead beats would bo
the words Id Matthew xxv., 8: “Our
lamps are gone out.” One would think
that such Christians wonld show at least

under whose banner they are enlisted.
In one of the Napoleonic wars a woman—

Jeannette by name—took her position
with the troops and shouldered a broom-
stick. The colonel said, “Jeannette, why
do yon take such a useless weapon into
the ranks?" "Well,” she said, “I can

show, at least, which side I am on."

Concernlag Missionaries.

Now, the object of this sermon is to stir

at least one-fourth of you to an ambition

for that which my text presents in biasring

vocabulary—namely, a passion for souls.;
To prove that It is possible tq have much'
of that spirit, I bring the consecration of’
2,000 foreign missionaries. It Is usually

estimated that there'are at least 3,000>
missionaries. I make a liberal allowance-
and adtaiit there may be ten bad mission*
nrles out of the 3,000, bnt I do nut believe,
there iff one. AU English and American

merchants lento Bombay, Calcutta,
Amoy and Peking ns soon ns they make'

thblr fortunes. Why? Because no

ropenn or American In his senses would
slay in that climate after monetary in-

ducements have ceased. Now, the mis-

sionaries there are put down on tho barest:

necessities, and most of them do not lay
up Jpl in twenty years. Why, then, do]
they stay In those lands of intolerable!
heat nnd cobras and raging fevers, the

thermometer sometimes playing at 13ft
anil 140 degrees of oppressiveness, 12,000
miles from home, beeause of the un-

healthy climate and the prevailing Im-
moralities of ttiose regions compelled to

seud the(r children tQ England or.jSkofc'
land or America, probably never u>»qV'
them agaju? O blossed Christ! Cfia It
ho any thing but a passion for souls? It
Is onsy to understand all this frequent-
depreciation of foreign missionaries when

you know that they are ail opposed to the
opium traffic, and thut interferes with-
commerce, and then the missionaries are

moral, and that is an offense to many of.
the merchants—not nil of them, but many :
of them—who, absent from all homo
straint, are so immoral that we can

make only faint allusion to the mon-

strosity of their abominations.

River of Life.

Who Is that young woman on the worst
street in Washington, New York or Lon- 1
don, Bible in hand nnd a little package in
which nro small viuls of modiclnea, amt
another buudlo in which are biscuits?
How dare she risk herself among those
“roughs," nnd where Is she going? Sh«j
Is oue of tho queens of henveu hunting up
tho sick nnd hungry, nnd before night she
will have road Christ's not your
heart be troubled" In eight or ten places,
and counted out from those vials tho right
number of drops to ease pain, and given
food to a family that would otherwise
have had nothing to eat to-day, and taken
tho measure of n dead child that she may
prepare for It a shroud—her every act of
kindness for tho body accompanied with
a benediction for tho soul.

Work for Salvation.
But, after nil,'the best way to cultivate,

that divine passion for souls is to work
lor their salvation. Under God save
one, nnd you will want right away to save

two. Save two, and you willwant to save

ten. Save ten, and you will want to
save twenty. Save twenty, nnd yon will

want to save a hundred. Save a hundred,
and you will want to Have everybody.
And what is the use of talking about it
when the place to begin Is here aud the
time now? ,'b,

“Who Is on tho Lord's side?" "Quit
yourselves llko men.” In solemn column
march for God and .happiness and heav-
en. So glad am I that Ido not have to
“wish myself accursed" and throw away
my heaven that you may win your heav-
en, but that we may have a whole con-
vention of heavens—heaven added to

heaven, heaven built on heaven. And
while I dwell upon the theme I begin to
experience in my own poor self that
which I take to be something like a pas-
sion for souls. And now unto God, the
only wise, the only good, tbe only great
be glory forever! Amen!

Fbort Sermons,
Eternal Lisp.—To know the only fn»

God Is life, but this does not alone con-

stitute life. With tho knowledge of God
there must be also knowledge of the re-
viled victim of Calvary’s cross. For
those who repudiate the deity of Jeans
Christ, no eternal life; for tho*e who
willfully remain In Ignorance of Jesus
Christ, no heaven; for those who delib-
erately reject the salvation which is
provided In his name, no life.—The
Rev. H. 11. Barbour, Baptist, Colum-
bus, Ohio.

Christian Hei-olsm.—lt is not by nev-
er falling that we rise, but by rising
higher every time we fall, making ©nr

failures the stepping-stones to higher
effort. There are duties all along the

Christian’s course to be performed
which require heroic effort. Going
round the base will never take men up
to those mountain heights which open
up a magnificent outlook upon nature
and its beauties.—Rev. J. c. Bowers,
Lutheran, Washington, D. C.

Impulse.—The unstudied action
should be the best action; the unpre-
meditated word the best word. Un-
conscious goodness Is the best good-
ness. The soundest heart that ever

beat in a human body is the heart of
which the possessor is unconscious,
and the sweetest grace that ever
breathed forth from the lips of the
Nazarene was the grace of bis words
that told the simple but mighty pas-
sion of his inherent life.—The Rev. E.
L. Rexford, Universallst, Columbus, O.

Great Opportunities.—Back of the
money question, back of the tariff ques-

tion, back of all the great questions
that agitate society to-day are other

questions far more reaching and far
more important Never until men are

unselfish and gentle, never until men

are what they ought to be, willsociety
have upon its stante books laws that
are just and conditions that willguar-
antee their enforcement; never until

men are what they ought to be will
wealth be properly distributed.—The
Rev. J. H. O. Smiths Independent, Chi-

cago. , ,
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