"“have to sell all they owned: but he must
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THE MEW DAY,

Out from the broken calys of the night

The new day marges with a slow surpris2,

And like some naw-winged thing with startled
eyes.

Rests on the rivensbearh ere taking fizht.

But as hev pulsesguicken and grow strong

The purpls mists ave smitten from her face, dres<huy hefore a herald cume to inform |
| cue that the Viceroy of the provinee de- ! the fact that the Viceroy was influenced

And slowly knowingall its new-horn grace
The red pomegranate flushes o'er it thronge. |
Thean up the clondy way in stately wi=» |
Thrusting the shadows back - ith mystic
hand, !

sampan fare, and my strange acquaint-

wmee departed.

[ turned in, wondering who ng-mys-

terious passenger mizht besand my
thoughts were not withovague misgiv-
ines of the noted treachery of the Chi-

nese,

I woke ~arly, and had hardiy beaun

sived tosce me at his --vimen™ at 10 that
merning.  This strange summons T at
once connected with my harboring an es-

caped prisoner, and. full of vague dis-:

ﬁ(?rn_v himself wa3 eonniving at his
eseape,

| Ichang was landed safely in Hong” Kong,
where he lived under English protection
until & severe illness let him~him have
that privileze most mortals enjoy—of
Aying with hiz head on.’

Subsequent developments pointed to

! ot only by personal friendship but by an
| cnormons bribe with which the rich
, prince hought his awn head, and that,
fearing the treachery of any of his subor-

Ske rideth ~lowly tpw-ugit the waiting land. [ 1 pad alimost decided either to put [ dinates, he had planned and executed the

No thought of

- -sterday douh dim her eyes |y, o two hours before the advertised | escape entirely alone.  Of my betraying

For lo, i “2"W-bornday that rulas the carth | o0 noon and so temporarily avoid any [ him he had no fear. as the word of a

Is p-  vesurrection, but a birth!
T —Luey E. Tilley, in Harpe's Weekly.

THE CAPTAIN'S STORY.

We were on our way from Hong Kong
to Foochow on the coasting steamer Na-
moa. when Captain N., my  ‘fidus
Achates” of the voyuge, looked at the |
gathering clouds to the westwurd and |
remarked: I hope it won't rain before ;
we get into Amoy: we ure just thirty |
miles away.”

“How do you know the distance so ex-
actly, Captaia?”

“‘Look at that rock, and over beyond
it, you can sce through a rift in the
clouds a little speck like & pin point on
the top of that black mountain. The pin
point is a tall pagoda ov that high cliff,
and the pugorda is as good a sigubonrd |
for this town as if thut whole black cliff |
were painted 1 white letters a mile high
and half a mile wide—A-M-0-Y. I}
never see cither the pagoda or the city |
that a cold chill does not run all over
me.” l

= Wi vou tell me why, Captain?” i

« «*Certainly, but it's a long story —well,
here goes: i

Ainoy was one of the first treaty ports |
in China open to foreign commerce, and |
for a long time the noted hatred of the |
Chinese for foreigners was more intense
there than at any other port. Iwas then |
Captain of u steamer on the first line ply-

ing between Amoy and the English colony I

of Hong Kong. some two huadred miles |
awiy. |

One cloudy evening in November I |
went shore in Amoy to make a few final |
preparations for my ship’s departure the
nexi day.  While on shore T noticed that
my footsteps were dogged by a disrepu- |
table looking coolie, who approached me |

with great earnestuess in his manner as |
goon #s he had reached a comparatively |
open spot, where the growing darkness
shut out the teeming hordes of a Chinese |
city. Isaw that it would be impossible |
to uvoid an encounter if this strange fol-
lower should prove to be a highwayman. |
8o carrying my hand to my hip pocket, |
where I felt the friendly *‘grip"” of my re-
volver, I waited for the man to come closer. |
1 then saw that the coolie was in great dis- |
tress and, moved by his earnestness, I |
stopped to listen to his tale. The man ex- |
plained in Chinese and **pidgin” English
that he had a brother in jail who was to
be beheaded in two days move for capsiz- |
ing in a sail boat and drowning his pas- |
senger, & mandarin’s son. The mandarin, |
bent on revenge, had thrown the boat- |
man into prison, where the farce of &,
trial had been gone through with and |
the innocent man had been doomed to |
die. The coolic said that his family |
were all wretchedly poor, but that they |
had managed, by the sale of most of their |
belongings, to raise money enough to
bribe the jailer to allow the prisoner to
escape, and all that was necessary to
save his life was to get him away on some |
vessel to the nearest foreign colony. The |
poor creature fell on his knees and im-
plored me to save his brother’s life. He
would give me anything—everything he
had—ounly to give the hunted creature a |
hiding place, to save a fellow-being from |
the headman’s ax! All this was uttered
between broken sobs, and the poor man |
wept as if it were he himself who was
only to see two more suns rise before the |
e..rth would drink up his life blood.
T felt my sympathies intensely excited, |
and yet I knew the treacherous nature of |
the Chinese and the danger in interfering
with their ideas of justice, and, wishing
either to test the truth of hisstory or to pre- |
vail upon the coolie to choose some other |
means for his brother’s escape,Isaid: “I'll :
stow him away and carry him down toHong
Kong for 500 taels” (about $550), thinking |
that such a price would be utterly beyend !
the coolic’s means. The poor manscems |
staggered at the enormity of the sum, a |
large fortune to one of his elass, but he |

“~1allied in & moment and said he supposed |
'wer was found. This was reported to the
have uot |

he wenld have to pay it; that it was a
fearful suz., that he was very poor, aud
to raise so much money his family would .
1
save Iris brother'slife; if the Captiin in-
sisted he would dave to pay it.

My sympathies were pow still more
keenly aroused, and seeing that the uu-
welcome pussenger would be sent, and
not caring either to break my word or to |
froﬁt by the poor wretch's misfortunes,

said: ““Well, I'll do it for the regular
fare” (about $10), “‘bring him down to
the wharf at 11:30; I am going off to
my ship then.”

The coolie seemed overpowered with
joy and was still ‘‘kow-towing" his

explanations, or io plead: press of busi-

i ndss and refuse to obey an almost royal

Disturbed by such doubts, T
[hardly felt relieved when another herald | the Vieerog of Kwang Tung a gorgeous
| canie to say that the Viceroy had con- ! pair of vases and some magnificent em-
! eluded, as he desired to see the ship, to broiderics, *+in gratitude for past hospi-
| visit the Captain, and that my presence talities:” and 1 found that my coolic

command.

at the “yamen” would be excused.

Such # thing as u Viceroy visiting in
state & merchant vessel was almost unpre-
cedented, and I began to fear that T was
implicated in the eseape of « political
prisoner of high rank.

Now the customary official messengers
began to pour in:  First, two clad in
robes of state announced that his excel-
lency would arrive in half an hour: then
four more that he was coming in ien
minutes; theu four horsemen gaudily ca-
parisoned, rode down to the wharl where
I wits now waiting to say that their mas-
ter would arrive in five minates; then a
procession of liverie:l servants bearing
aloft on hizh poles red sign beards, on
which all the virtues under the sun were
ascribed in Chinese characters to their
lord ; soldiers with flags and swords and

|spcnrs: men with whips and gongs to

clear the way; mandarins on horseback:
lictors with long pheasants’ tails in their
caps, and a large rabble on foot—all pro-
claimed that his excellency had arrived.
Alighting from a  gorgeous green sedan

! chair, borne by sixtecn men in livery, he |

areeted me most politely and aceepted my

| invitation to take passage in my gig off |

to the ship. A large portion of his escort
followed, occupying a small fieet of sam-
!):ll\‘i.

The Viceroy was ushered into the
cabin and, strange to say, selected a
chair immediately iz front of the door

f of the closet in which the refugee was |

concealed.
After a few courtesies had been ex-

| changed I was informed through an in-

terpreter that Prince Ichang, the leader
of an insurrection, who had been cap-
tured and condemned to be beheaded,
had made his escape.  Suspicion, they
said, seemed to pointto his being secreted
on board my ship; a sampan had been seen
to go alongside of her the night before
about midnight; it renched the ship with
two boatmen and one fcreigner and re-
turned to the shore with only one man,
and he made off in great haste as soon as
he had landed, leaving the sampan adrift.

1 40f course the Captain knew nothing

about the escaped. prisoner, "and so he
could have no objeetions to allowing the
ship to be searched.”

This was subtly put. To refuse to
allow it would be equivalent to acknowl-
edging that the manwas o board, and
would cost me my place in a company
whose interest it was to placate the un-
friendly Chinese. To allow the ship to

be searched involved the possible dis- |

covery of the man, and in that case his

' recapture and certain death, as well as my |

own dismissal from the company. Either
course might endanger the lives of the
foreign community in Amoy, against
whom the batred of the Chinese needed
only n pretext to begin a general massa-
ere. 1 felt the color come and go in my
checks and for a moment I thought of
delivering the refugee up to certain
death, saying that when I took him on
board I was not awarc of the nature of
the offence, and then revulsion of feel-
ing came over me. I thought *‘this man
has trusted his life in my hands and,
hunted eriminal that he is, I will not be-
tray him.”

All this flashed through my mind inan
instant, and when I turoed to the Vice-

{ roy I felt the same spirit of helpless, yet

indomitable definnce that every true sail-
or feels in the fury of the storm. I said
quietly, *‘Certainly, your excellency, my
steward will turn over the Jeys to your
servants, but they will find no such maun
on board my ship.”

The search party went ali over the ship,
directed by the erew, and after probing
into corners und peering in amongst the
bales of silk and boxes of tea, no stran-

Viceroy, who said: “*You

searched this cabin; do s0.” Twas wild

! with excitement and alarm, but my re-
lief was intense when my furtive glunces .
‘ showed me that the search party did not

dare to ask thisir master to move from in
front of the door. This reliel was of
short duration. for he again asked if they
had searched everywhere,  “Evervwhere

‘except in that apartment  behind your

'excellency’s  chair. We  will  look
there  too: where is  the  key!”
[ now became thoroughly  fricht-
ened, and, fumbling for some

loophole to eseape, I told the Viceroy
that that was a locker where [ kept my

siforcien devil” would then weigh noth-
inz in a Chinese court.
Two years afterward T received {rom

[ friend had been promoted to the govern-
| ment of one of the largest provinces of
"the Empire.— Washington Star,

Foree Expended in Climbing a Hill
i The physical energy or force sometimes
! exerted by the human body under certain
! conditions is known to be astounding,
"but no one ls ever taken the trouble to
[ put before us that force in figures.  Dr.
| J. Buchheister has now made a most in-
i teresting calculation on the ##work done”

by mountaineers in ascending heights,
| which will serve us an illustration.  Sup-

posing a mountaineer weighing 168 pounds
lis making the ascent of a summit 7000
[ feot high from the point of starting, he
s to expend an amount of physical force
i1y multiplying his weight by the height to
ihe asceaded. In the case assumed &
| weight of 168 pounds multiplied by a
height of 7000 feet cquals 1,178,000
{ foot-pounds; or, in other words, 1,176,-
1 000 pounds have to be lifted 1 foot.
‘ This is work performed merely by the
muscles of the legs; but, besides this,
the contractions of the muscle of the
[ heart have to be taken into account, Its
'function consists, as is well known, in
| propelling the blood collecting in the
i heart, on the one hand, into the arteries,
| and, on the other, into the lungs. This
1| is effected at au initial velooity of 14 feet
{ per second, which represents in the case
tof an adult a work of 4 foot-pounds for
cach contraction of the heart. The pul-
sations of an adult are on the average 72
per minute, but in ascending heights,
owing to the additional cxertion, their
number is increased to an extraordinary
extent.

Assuming, for the sake of simplicity in
calculation, only 100 beats of the pulse
per minute, this would give 400 foot-
pounds per minute, 24,000 toot-pounds
per bour and 120,000 foot-pounds for
the five hours supposed to be required in
ascending a height of 7000 feet. The
work performed by the muscles in
breathing, by the expansioa and contrac-
tion of the chest, may also be cstimated
at four foot-pounds. Assuming, further,
that the number of breathings per min-
ute is on the average only twenty-five,
although, as a matter of fact, it will be
F found to be higher in a mountain ascent

! The ship sailed on time n:ul/l’_;iné;

2. DR, TALMAGE.

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON,

Subject: ~ “A  Marviage Feast.,"
(Preached Near Cana in Galilee,)

TEXT: “Thou hast kept the good wine
until now."—John ii., 10.

Standing not far off from the demolished
town of what was once called Cana of Gali-
lee, I bethink myself of our Lord's first man-
hood miracle, which has been the astonish-
ment of the ages. My visitlast week to that
place makes vivid in my mind that beautiful
occurrence in Christ's ministry. My text
brings us to a wedding in that village. Itis
a werdding in common life, two plain Ylaople
baving pledged each other, llamf and heart,
and their friends having come in for
congratulation. The joy is not the
less because there is no pretension.

In each other they find all the future they
want. The daisy in the ctiF on the table may
mean as much as a score of artistic gavlands
fresh from the hothouse. When a daughter

oes off from home with nothing but a plain

ather's blessing and a plain mother's love, |

she is missed as much as though she were a
Princess. 1t seems hard, after the parents
have sheltered her for eighteen years, that in
a few short months her affections should have
been carried off by another; but mother re-

| members how it was in her own case when

she was young, and so she braces np until the
wedrding has passed, and the banqueters are
gone, and she has a good ery all alone.

“ell, we are to-day at the wedding in
Cana of Galilee. Jesus and His mother
haveLzen invited. It is evident that there

| are more people there than wera expected.

Either some people have come who were not
invited, or more invitations have been sent
out than it was supposed would be accepted.
Of course there is not enough supply of
wine. You know that there is nothing

! more embarrassing to a housekecper than a
| scant suppl],x Jesus sees the embarrass-
¢ co!

. ment, and H

mes up immediately to re-
lieve it. He sess standing six water pots,
He orders the servants to fill them with wa-
ter, then waves His hand over the water,
and immediately it is wine—real ine.
Taste of it, and -see for yousselves;
no logwood in it, no strychnine in it, but first
rate wine. I will not now bediverted to the
question so often discussed in my own coun-
try, whether it is right to drivk wine. Iam
deseribing the scene as it was, When God
makes wine He makes the very best wine;
and one hundred and thirty gallons of it
standing around in these water pots—wine
so good that the ruler of the feast tastes it
and says: “Why, this is ren!linl;etl;er than
anything we have had! Thoun t kept the
good wine until now.” Beautifulmiracle! A
prize was offerad to the person who should
write the best essny about the miracle in Cana.
Long manuscripts were presented in the com-
petition, but the poet won the prize by just
this one line descriptive of the miracle.

The unconscious water saw its God, and blushed.

We learn from this miracle, in the first
lace, that Christ has sympathy with house-
eepers,  You might have thought that Jesus
would have said: *I cannot be bothered with
this household deficiency of wine, It is not

| for me, Lord of heaven, of earth, to become

' caterer to this feast,

{ Iasting five hours, we have to add fur-

| ther work of 30,000 foot-pounds.

f The total work performed during five
{hours by a mountaincer consequently
! amounts to, 1,326,000 foot-pounds. In
i this cstimate are not included the physi-
{ cal force spent in overcoming the fric-
‘tion on the ground. the exertionsto be
! made in keeping the body ercct at dizzy
" heights and in dragging heavyboots and
i foot-irons, nor the loss of muscle pawer
‘in cutting steps in the ice, not to reckon
| the work performed in carrying an ice
jaxe, or the physical force exerted in
| crossing fresh, loose snow. Taking all
these conditions intoaccount, Dr, Buch-
heister arrives at the conclusion that the
work done in an ascent of 7000 feet,
lasting five hours, cannot be placed at
less than 1,380,000 foot-pounds.—Iron.

Antipodean Cannibalg

The savages of North Queensland, Aus-
i tralia, are still cannibals. The normal
! condition of these savages is inter-tribal
| war, and, this, no doubt, was the state
* of the earliest society. Every tribe, and
! often sub-division of the same tribe, are
l'at feud with one another and all the rest;
! the stranger is universally regarded as
fair game, and especially as being provi-
| dentially offered for the pot. A certain
path to distinction among them is skill
in furnishing human meat, which is not
| to be considered a staple, but as a highly
prized luxury, When the black fellows
feel the need of a Delmonico dinner, so
to speak, they send out their crafty man-
hunters, and prepare to dish up the
stranger within their gates. Sometimes
| the harmless necessury stranger is sadly
| wanting, Then, if they are very sharp-
set, they perhaps make an excuse for
I killing one of their own women, or a
| plump baby or so. Babies.as an ele-
ment of the cuisine, are highly appre-
| cinted, their tenderness being recalled
| with watering of the mouth and gentle
| sighs of satisfaction.— Carl Lumbholtz.

! «Nine Tailors Make a Man.”
. The meaning of the expression “+Nine

thavks as I moved away and he dis- | wines, and—I was ashamed to confess it ; tailors make man,” is traced to the sing-

appeared in the darkuess.

to so high a ruler under the ‘son of

t ular custom of tolling the church bell a

I had no sooner reached the wharf. | heaven'—that I sometimes hid opium and | given number of times, at a burial, to

about 11:45 p. 3., than I was touched '

by the same coolie, who now offered his

gervices a8 “sampan” man. I followed
him to the boat and there saw another
man whom the dim lamp light showed to

. be as poorly clad as his brother. When
we shoved off T noticed that both were
very clumsy with their oars, but as my
ship was close to the wharf we were soon
alongside.

Here I handed my overcoat to the
bontman apd he picked up a buodle
ticd Chinese fashion in a large handker-
chivf, and we went on board, leaving my
pew acquuintunce in the bont. [ sent
my stewuard forward on an ereand that
would detam him for a few moments and
then had the coolie deposit his bundle in |
a small closet in the eabin, and told him
that that must be his Lrother’s hiding
pluce uetil we put to sea, and that Le:
muszt be quick to getinlo it !

Af o wotion veer the shic the eou-
demnell man sprang out of the boat,
which he had made fast at the gangway,
and slid noisclessly aft through the cabin
aud into the closet, T turned the lock
and put the key in my pocket.

But ag he passed the eabin Tamp cu-
riocity had led me to take s scarching'
glance ut my strange passenger, aud, in
spite of his unkept hair and soiled and
tattered  clothes, Dis light complesion
snd refined features revenled in the con-
lie's brother 1 Chinmmun of the higher
classes.

I thea tried to serntinize the hoatman,
bu: she man's back was Lo the light, aud
she stuward returning just then I paid my !

i day.
| trembling fingers pulied ont the key.

Csnoken fery low.,

| Chinese:
I felt my heart throb with one great |

other contrabund articles there.  Would

my post as Captain. +In that case,” said
the Viceroy, “[ will save you from trou-

' ble by inspecting myself—the key?”

Doubtful whether to confess my com-

| plicity or to brave it through, I thought
1 of the mysterious nuture of the whole af-

fair, and hoped that the strange passen-
ger might, in some mysterious manner,
huwve escaped.  This straw of hope that
drowning desperation elung to saved the
I reached in my pocket awl with

The Vieeroy unlocked the door,opened
it und elosed it hastils behind him.

My nerves were then so wronght upon
that T eould almost have heard  the dew
fall, and I fancied I heard a word within
Then the door spened
wonin, there was o rastle of stk robes,
the door elesed, and the Vieeroy said in
“Noonc there!”

bound wnd things seemed to reel around
me.  When I recovered my composurc
enourh to look up with pleasedand grate-
ful ¢yes I suw an expression | thought 1
recownized, amd inan instant I knew what
sy own unstruny nerves snd the regal
robies hind before eoncealed—the miser-
ahie coulie of the night before wis none

otiwer than the Viceroy of the Province of |

Fub-kied, the abaolute ruler of twenty-
five millions of people.

I bad no longer

| denote the sex of the deceased. In some

! his excellency forgive me if T begged that | places the custom is still extant, and is
| that place be kept unopened, as my pee- | wenerally three for a  child, six for a
' eadilloes, if discovered, wounld cost me  woman, and nine for a man.

These
strokes, of course were counted and had
an avithmetical idea connected with them,

Fund thus the knell, at its conclusion, was

“said to be tolled or counted. By degrees

" this idea became confused or lost, and the
putrticiple <‘told™ was referred to w sup-

Cpused infinite *fto toll,” instead of its |

[ natural infinite **to tell.” By carrying
the history of this error a little further,

Dwe may avrive at an clucidation of an
otherwise obscure proverh.  The strokes

! told or counted at the end of the koell
were called from their office “tellers.”

CThis  term  was again changed  into
sinilers,” from their sounding at the end

of ++tail™ of the knell: avnd nine of these

heine given to announce the death of an
adult male, gave rise to the saying.
< Nine tailors make w man,”

|
The Phenomena of Echoes,

Every one is familiar with the pheno-
| mena of echoes. Ina cave in the Pan-
" theon, the guide, by striking the flap of
! his ecoat, makes a noise equal to a twelve
pound cannon’s report.  The singularity
is noticed, in a lesser degree, in the Mam-
‘moth Cave, in Kentucky. In the eave of
I Smellin, near Viborg, in Finland, a cat
L or dog thrown in will make a screaming
echo, lasting some minutes,  Fliny tells
| of & cave in Dalmatia where a stone tossed
in would raise a perfect storm.

a doubt that my mysterious passengerand | Cave, on the Isle of Stafla, has an ab-

the royal fugitive werc the same, and that

e

pormally develoned echo.

I have vaster things
than this toattend to." Not so said Jesus.
The wine gave out, and Jesus, by miraculous
power, ameto the rescue. Does thers ever
come a scant supply in your household? Have
ou to make a very close calculation?
s it hard work for you to carry on things
decently and r tably? If so, don't sit
down and cry. Don't go out and fret; but
go to Hin who stood in the houss in
Cana of Galilee. Pray in the parlor! Pra
in the kitchen? *Let there be no room in all
your house nunconsecrated by the voice of
rayer. If you have a microscope, put under
it one drop of water, -and see the insects
floating about; and when you see that God
malkes thein, and cares for them, aud feeds
them, come to the conclusion that He will
?Lt? care of you and feed you, ob, ye of little
aith. .

A boy asked if he might sweep the snow
from tho steps of & house. The lady of the
houschold said: “Yes; you seem very poor.”
He says: “Iam very poor.” She says:
“Don't yon sometimes get discouraged, and
feel that God is going to let you starve?’
The lad looked up in the woman's face and
said: Do you think God will let me starve
when I trust Him,and then do the best Ican?’
Enouﬁh theology for older people! Trust
in God and do the best youcan. Amidstall the
worriments of housekeeping, go to Him; He
will help you control your temper, and super-
vise your domestics, and entertain your
%’ﬁtﬁ, and manage your home economies.

iere are hundreds of women weak, and
nervous, and exhausted with the cares of
housekecping. I commend you to the Lord
Jesus Christ as the best adviser and most
efcient aid—the Lord Jesus who performed
His first miracle to relieve a housekeeper.

I learn also from this miracle that Christ
does things in abundance. I think a small
supply of wine wonld have made up for the
deficiency. Ithink certainly they must have

. had enough for balf of the guests. One gal-

Fingai's | the wedding hiding

| th

lon of wine will do; certainly five gallons
will be enough, certainly ten. DBut Jesus
goes on, and He gives them thirty gallons,
aud forty gallons, and fifty gallons, and sev-
enty gallons, and one bundred gallons, and
one hundred and thirty gallons of the very
best wine.

1t is just like Him, doing everything on the
largest and most Fanemus scale. Does Christ,
our Creator, go forth to make leaves? He
malkes them by the whole forest full; notched
like the fern, or silvered like the aspen, or
broad like the palm; thickets in the tropics,
Oregon forests. Does He go forth to make
flowers? He makes plenty of them; \hey
flame from the hedge, they hang from the
top of the grape-vine in blossoms, they rollin
the blue wave of the violets, they toss their
white surf into the spir;a—enough for every
child’s hand a flower, enough to make for
every browa chaplet, enough with beauty to
cover up the ghastliness of all the graves.
Does He go forth to create water? He pours
itout, not by the cupful, but by a river full,
a lake full, an ocean iu&l, pouring it out un-
til all the earth has enough to drink, and
enough with which to wash.

Does Jesus, our Lord, provide redemption?
It is not a little salvation for this one, a little
for that, and a little for the other, but
enough for all—*Whosoever will, let him
come,” Each man an ocean full for himself.
Promises for the young, promises for the
old, promises for the lowly, promises for the
blind, for the halt, for the outcast, for the
abandoned. Pardon for all, comfort for all,
mercy for all, heaven for all; not merely a
cupful of Gospel supply, but one hundred
and thirty gallons. J\{. the tears of dl;
repentance are all gathered up into God's
bottle, and some day, standing belore the
throne, we will lift our cup of delight and ask
that it be filled with the wine of heaven; and
Jesus, from that bottle of tears, will begin to
]}our in the cup, and we will ery: “'Stop,

esus, we o not want to drink our own
tears!” and Jesus will say: “Know ye not
that the tears of earth are the wine of
heaven*" Sorrow may endure, but joy coin-
eth in the morning.

I remark further, Jesus does not shadow
the joys of others with His own griefs, He
might have sat down in that wedding and
said: “I have so much trouble, so much
poverty, so much persecution, and the cross
iscoming: I shall not rejoice, and the gloom
of My fnco and of My sorrows shall be cast
over all this group.” ~ So said not Jesus, Ile
said to Himself: “Hera are two persons
starting out in married life. Let it be a joy-
ful oceasion. T will hide My own griefs, I
will kindle their joy.” There are mauny not
s0 wise as that ‘I know a householl
where there are many little  chil-
dren, where for two years the mu-
sical instrument bas been kept shut because
thiers has beentrouble in the house, Alas
for the folly! DParents saying: “We will
have no Christmas tree this eoming holiday
beeanse there has been tronble in the house.
HHush that laughing up stairs! How can
there be any joy when there has been so
muel troubla 7 And s0 they make every-
thing consistently doleful, and send their
sons and daughters to ruin with the gloom
they throw around them.

(h, my dear friends, do you not know those
children will have trouble enough of their
own after a while? Beglad they caunot ap-
F]'acmm all yours, Keep back the cup of
ritterness from your daughter's lips, When
your head is down in the rass of the tomb,
Eoverby may come to her, betrayal to her,

ereavement to her. Keep back the sorrows
as longasyou can. Do you not know that
son may, after a whilehavehis heart broken?

Stand ~ botween him and all  harm.
You may not fight his battles long;
fight them while you may, Throw

not the chill of your own despondency over
his soul; rather be like Jesus, who came to
own_grief and
8 of others. Bo I have sesn

k day, struggling amidst
ragged and portentous, but

kindling the jo
i a

o sun, on
clouds, black,

after a while the sua, with golden pry,
heaved bLack the blackness; aud thes sun
laughed to the lake, and the lake laughed to
the sun, and from horizon to horizon, under
the saffron sky, the water wasall turned into
wine,

_ [ learn from this miracle that Clrist is not
impatient with the luxuries of life. It was
not necessary that they should have that
wine. Hundreds of people have been mar-
ried without any wine. Wedo notread that
any of the other provisions fell short. When
Christ made the wine it was not a necessity,
but a positive luxury. I do not believe that
He wants us to eat hard bread and sleep on
hard mattresses, unless wo like them the
best. 1 think, if circumstances will allow,
we hiave a right to the luxuries of dress, the
luxuriesof diet and the luxuries of residence.
There is nomore religion in an old coat than
in n new one. e can serve God drawn by
golden-plated harness as certainly as wheu
we go u-foot. Jesus Christ will dwell with
us under a fine ceiling as well as under a
thatched roof; and when you can get wine
made out of water, drink as much of it as
you can.

What is the difference between a Chinese
mud hovel and an American home? Whatis
the difference between the rough bear skins
of the Russian boor and the outfit of an Ameri-
can gentleman? No difference, except that
which the Gospel of Christ, directly or indi-
rectly, has caused. When Christ shall have
vpnquished all the world, I suppose every
house will be a mansion, and every garment a
robe, and every horse an arch-necked courser,
and every carriage a glittering vehicle, and
every mana King, and every woman a Queen,
and the whole carth a paradise; the glories of
the natural “world barmouizing with the
glories of the malerial world, until the very
bells of the horses shall jingle the praises of
the Lord.

I learn, further, from this miracle, that
Christ has no impationce with festal joy,
otherwise He would not have accepted the
invitation to that wedding. He certainly
would not have done that which increased
the hilarity. There may have been many in
that room who were happy, but there was
not one of them that did so much for the jo
of the wedding party as Christ Himself, H’;
was the chief of the banqueters, When the
wine gave oub, He supplied it; and so, I take
it, He will not deny us the joysthat are posi-
tively festal,

I think the children of God have more
rizit to laugh than any other p2ople, and to
clap their hands as loudly. ‘Thers is nobt a
single joy deniad them that is given toany
other people. Christianity does not clip the
wings of the soul, Religion does not frost
the flowers. What is Christianity?
I take it to be simply a

mation from the  thro (€5
emnuclpnbionn for Ba.Il tnamemﬂlrr.ved?d at?

}if a man accepts the terms of that proclama-

tion, and becomas frea, has henot a right to
be merry? Supposo a father has an elegant
mansion and large grounds. To whom will
he give the first privilege of these grounds?
Will he say: “My children, you must nob
walk through these ﬁnt.hs. or sit down under
thess trees, or pluck this fruit. These are
for outsiders. Th may walk in
them.” No father would say anything like
that. He would say: ‘*The first privilegesin
all the grounds, and all of my house, shall be
for my own children.” And yet men try to
make us believe that God's children are on
the limits, and the chief refreshments and
enjoyments of life are for outsiders, and not
for His own children. Itisstark atheism, Ther
is no innocent beverage too rich for God's
child todrink; there is no robe too costly for
him to wear; there is no bhilarity too great
for him to indulze in, and no house too
splendid for him to livein, He has a right
to the joys of carth; he shall have a right to
the joys of heaven. Though tribulation,
and trial, and hardship may come unto him,
let him rejoice. “‘Rejoice in the Lord, ye
righteous, and again I say, rejoice.”

remark again that Christ comes to us in
the hour of our extremity. He knew the
wine was giving out before thera was any em-
barrassment or mortification. Why did He
not perform the miracle gooner?! Why wait
until it was all gone, and no help could come
from any source, and then come in and per-
form the miracle? This is Christ's way; and
when He did come in, at the hour of extrem-
ity, He made first rate wine, so that they
cried out: “Thou hast kept the good wine
until now.” Jesus in the hour of extremity!
He seems to prefer that hour.

Ina Christian homen Poland great poverty
had come, and on the week day the man was
obliged to move out of the house with his
whole family. That night he lnelt with his
family and prayed to God. While they were
kneeling in prayer there wasa tap on the
window pane. They opened the window,and
there was a raven that the family had
ferd and trained, and it had in its bill o ring
all set with precious stones, which was
found out to be a ring belonging to the
royal family. It was taken up to the
King's residence, and for the hon-
csty of the man in bringing it back he had a
liouse given to him,and a garden and a farm.
Who was it that sent the raven tapping on
the window? The same God that sent the
raven to feed Llijah by the brook Cherith,
Christ in the hour of extremity!

You mourned over your sins. You could
not find the way out. You sat down and
gaid: “God will not be merciful. He Las
cast me off;” but in that, the darkest hour
of your his’r.nrg, light broke from the throne,
amg Jesus said: 0O wanderer, come home.
I have seen all thy sorrows. Im this, the
hour of thy extremity, I offer thee pardon
and everlasting life!”

Trouble came. You were almost torn to
pieces by that trouble. You braced your-
self up against it. You said: “I will be a
stoic, and will not care;” but before you had

ot through making tho resolutionit broke
Eovm under you, You felt that all your re-
sources were Fona. and then Jesus came.
“In the fourth watch of the night,” the
Bible says, ‘‘Jesus came walking on the sea.”
Why did He not come in the first watch ? or
in the second watch ? or in the third wateh ¥
I donot know. He camein the fonrth, and
gave deliverance to His disciples. Jesus in
the last extremity'

I wonder if it will be so in our very last
extremity. We shall full suddenly sick, and
doctors will come, but in vain. o will try
the anodynes and the stimulants and the
bathings, but all in vain, Something will
say: “You mustgo.” Noone to hold us
back, but the hands of eternity stretched out
to pullus on. What then? Jesus will come
tous, and as we say: “Lord Jesus, I am
afraid of that water; I cannot wade through
to the other side,” He will say: “Take
hold of My arm:” and we will take
hold of His arm,and then He will put His foot
in the surf of the wavo, taking us down
deeper, deeper, deeper, and our soul willery:
“All Thy waves and billows have gone over
me." ey cover the feet, come to the
knee, pass the girdle and como to the head,
and our soul cries out. “Lord Jesus, I can-
not hold Thine arm any longer.” Then Jasus
will turn around, throw both His arms about
us and set us on the beach, far beyond the
tossing of the billows. Jesusin the last ex-
tremity.

That wedding scene is gone now. The
wedding ring has been lost, the tankards
have been broken, the house is down; but
Jesus invites us to a grander wedding. You
know the Bible says that the church is the
Lamb's wife, and the Lord will after ayvhnla
come to fetch her home. There will be
gleaming of torches in the sky, aud the
trumpets of God will ravish the air with
their music, and Jesus will stretch out His
hani and tho churel. rabed in white
mil - put  aside  her veil, and _look
ap into the face of her Lord the King,
and the bridegroom will say to the bride:
“Thou hast been faithful through all these
Lears! 'The mansion is ready ! Come home!
Thou art fair, My love!" awl then He
shall put upon her brow the erown of domin-
ion, and the table will be spread, and it will
reach across the skies, and the mighty
ones of heaven will come in, gavlanded
with  Leauly and striking their eymv
bals: and the bridegroom and bride
will stand at the head of the table, ami
the bangueters, looking up, will wonder and
admire, and say:  “That is Jesus the bride-
groom? But thescar on Llis brow iscovered
with the coronet, and the stal in His side is
covered with a rohe! and “thac is the bride!
The weariness of her earthly woe lost in the
flush ol this wedding trinmph!”

Thore will be wine enough at that wad-
ding: not coming up from the lmisonml vat?
of earth, but the vineyards of God will press
their ripest clusters, and the cups and the
tankards will blush to the brim with the
heaveniy vintage, mud then all the ban-
queters will  drink  standing — Esther
having come up from the bacchana-
lian revelry of Alasuerus where a
thousand Lords feasted, will be there, And
the Queen of Sheba, from the bauguet of
Solomon, will be there,  Aud the othar of
Jesus, from the wedding in Cana, will be
there. And they nll will agree that the
earthly feasting was ;l)oor compared with
that, ~Then, lifting their chalices in thatholy
light, they shall ery to the Lord of the feast:
"q'hou hast kept the good wine until now.”

INTEMPERANCE is the doctor’s wet
nurse.

.it. The eflect of simply speaking the name

RELIGIOUS READING.

COULD WE KXow !

Could we but glance the future o er.
Its hidden depths unveil,

Lock en the blessings safe in store,
Whose mercies never fail,

Could we but see the happiness
Each new vear sceks to give,

Our daily lives to cheer and bless—
How gladly would we live!

Could we behold the grief and care,
The painful weary strife,

Allatied as our rightinl share
Tu each new veaur of life.

('ould we anticipate the thorns
That in onr pathway lie,

Defore another day conld dawn
How gladly would we die!

Yet mmnocent of each we grope
With blind persistenc: on,

T'p eld by patient faith and hope
Fach daily strife is won.

A future's burdens unconcealed,
Our inmost hearts benumb,

While sorrows cne by one revealed
Are conque: cd as they come.

—Lurana W, Sheldon

A FLAG FOR CHRIST.

_ A few years ago, a converted Sikh lay dy-
ing at Amritsar, in the Punjaup, India.
Before he pas ed triumphantly into glory,
be expr ssed his desire to put up a flag for
Christ, and left some money for the purpose.
Todsy a flag waves in the gentle breezes
above the houses of that cily, bearing sim-
ply the words, “For Christ.” in bold letters
on a scarlet ground. That bright f
seemed to us o monument of the grace an
mercy of God, who could transform an jdol-
ator into a saint; and also a glad “prophecy
of the future when all nations shall own
the sovermgnty of our coming King.

ROCK (¥ AGES—AN INCTDENT.

On board the ill-fated steamer Seawan-
haka was one of the Fisk University singers.
Before leaving the burning steamer, and
commitiing himself to the merciless waves,
he carefully fastened upon himself and wife
life-preservers.  Some one cruelly dragged
away (hat ot the wife, leaving her without
hope, except as she could cling to her hus-
band. This she did.p'acing her hands firmly
on his shoulders and resting there until, her
strength becoming exhausted, she sa'd, “I

can hold on no longer." “Try a
little  longer,”! was the  response
of the weary and agonized husband; “let us

sing ‘Rock ot Ages’’ And as the sweet
strains tloated over those troubled waters,
reaching the ears of the sinking and dying,
little did they know, thiose sweet singers of
Israel, whom they comforted. But lo! os
they sung, one after another of those ex-
hausted ones were seen raizing their heads
above the overwhelming waves, joinin
with a last effort in thissweet, dying, phem;E
ing prayer:

“Rock of Ages, cleft for me;
Let me hide myself in Thee."”

With the scmg seemed to come strength;
another and yet another was encouraged to
renewed effort.  Soon in the distance a float |
was seen _approaching. Binging still, the

tried, and soon with snperhuman strenglg
laid hold of the life-boat, upon which they
were borne safely to the land. This is no
fiction. - It was related by the singer him-
self, who said he believed “Rock of Ages"
m_\l'_ed many another besides himself :md.I
wilfe.

REPROVING SIN,
How we neg'ect this duty! There is &
plain command upon the subject, “Thou
shalt in anywise rebuke thy nelghfmr. aud
not suffer sin upon him."” (Lev. xix: 17.)
How it would diminish profanity, for in-
stance, if every time a man should swear on
the streets, on the cars, or in depots, he
should be sure to call up some witness for
Jesus. The judgment hall where the Son
of God stood amid His foes was a good
place to cry out, with Thomas, “My Lord
and my God!"” Thereare men living today
who would do it, who would glory in do'ng

of Je us with reverence and love on such oc-
sasions is wonderful.

Yvery reader is familiar with the name of |
John H. Vincent. Once he reproved a
swearer so powerfully, and yet so tenderly
that Le not only subdued him, but melted
him to tears. It was in a rniiwny‘sttuion.
The room was full of passengers waiting for
a belated train.- A man, probably slightl
intoxicated. was shocking everybody wit
his profanity. Suddenly Dr. Vincent began
to sing:

“Jesus, Lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fy."

The song ceased. Perfect silence reigned.
The swearer wa reproved. After atime he
came to Dr. Vinceot, and said:

“Could I see vou & moment ontside?'" [

They went out togsther. ;

“How came you,” said he, “tocing that
fiyran just now?”’ i

I'be doctor replied: |

“I heard you swearing, and 1 thought I,
would let you know there was somebody |
there who loved the name of Jesus."

““That's very strange,". said thz

man. |

"My sister when she was dy ag sung that | .

very hymn, and she made me promise tc
meet ber in heaven. Could yo'. pray for
me?"’

Down 1n the snow they knelt toge.her,
and the doctor prayed for the penitent man,
and asked that he might have grace and
strength to keep his vow. !

The train came. They were scparated to
meet no more, in all probability, till they
meet in eternity.

TREAKING BRUISED REEDS.

Sc’ence of a certain kind says we must lay
down a law of the survivalof the fittest, and
if the reeds are broken throw them away.
Jesus says, throw nothing away. Let us
work for the sav ng of every life, and see |
tbat we work so carefully, with so critical a
love and patience, that we lose nothing at
last but the son of perdition, the son of
waste, the child that must go home to the
devil. Let us have no rough-and-ready |
treatment, however, of human life; but let
us examine and separate and do what we
can, for we are bound to save the last atom;
then, if we cannot save it, we must own |
that we have lost. Father, [ have lost none |
but the son of perdition. Ile did not want t
to lose any. He did not cometo destroy
men's lives, but to save themn. If men will !
not be saved, even the Son of God cannot
save them. To force a man into heaven is |
not to fill him with peace and joy; itisto |
viglate the harmony which he cannot ap-

preciate. A bruised  reed,”  say
some, An instrument culled a reed was |
meant, and there was a rift in it |

which spoiled the music. Jesus Christ |
snid: We must repair this; something
must be done with this reed. It was meant
foer music, and we must look at it with that
end 1n view. lle does not take it, saving,
There is a rift in the lute, and the music is
impossible; rend it. and throw it away. IHe
always looks to see if a man cannot be
made something of. He would heal us,
every one. Suy to Him, O Druiced Reed, if
I may but touch the hem of thy garment,
even my Jife-ceed shail be healed, and 1 wiil
take up viod's mesic again, and he #ad in
tind’s houwse. Or a “hipsci rmoa’” may
mean that wi'd beg s whiLg theongh
the water or ~
crushed the gr
bent; they no
Jesus Christ
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A MISS A DEPUTY COLLECTOR.

A few days ago a trim young lady alighred
from a train at Jeff vrsom'i:fle, T, and
made her way into & number of saloous anl
liquor=stores,” The proprieturs of these places
opened their eyes wide in astonishment when
she presented her card, which read as follows:
= Aliss Mand Cottom,  Deputy  Collecior,
Seventh Distriet.” She then procecdel with
« most thorongh and business-like investiga-
tion of the places visited,  This is the first
time on reconl thatalady has been appointed
a deputy collector of internal revenue, since
such a position necessitates the regular per-
sonal visitation of all the tough dives aud
liquor shops in the district and the inspection
of all Government licences, May Miss Maud
perform her dutiesina wey to strike terror

to the heart of every transgressing saloon-
keeper and law-evading liquorsd er.—New |
York Witness.

| of ten, might be tided over his difficulty in

| not recoznize dipsomania.

| ports the heggarly tramps, who, ha

THE TWO DAKOTAS,

All hail! to the fair twin sisters
Which have entered the Union grand,
With the lflorious motto regnant,
‘God, Home, and Native L
So rugged, and so beauteous,
So young and yet so free;
If the morning is so glorious,
What will the noontide be?
God bless the two young sisters,
And the quartette* grand and brave;
Muy they lead the way victorious
And our own loved country save
From the slavish rule of Bacchus,
From the chains its servants wear.
Let the Stars and the Stripes float o'er us,
A nation free and fair, A
*Maine, Kansas, North Dakota and South!
Dakota.
--AMvrs. Richinond, in National Advoeate, -

HOW MUCH 1S CAUSED BY RUM? . . °

The Board of Estimate and Apportione -
ment have made their final nppmggnﬂm
for the city expenses of New York 1890.
Among the items are: Police De
$4,616,515; for Charities and Correction, $2,~
109,030: for Asylums, etc., $1,180,068; for
City Court and Judici salaries,
240; Health Department, $391,500;
office, $30,000. o These six items
w.nﬂ.zsz What per cent. of
amount is due solely and wholly to the liquor
traffic in this rum-cursed city?—New York
Pioneer.

A NOBLE EXAMPLE,

Dr. Horatius Bonar was a total abstainer,
and this story is told concerning the event
which led him to take the pledge: The head
of a family in his con tion was addicted.
to drink, and the doctor advised him to ab-
stain. “Have you taken the pledge? -in-
ety huuted s s pladge, signed i Suls
mediately, hunted up a p 8, Sign
returned to say to Iius unfortunate = h-
ioner: “Yes, | have signed the pledge for
your sake.” Some men insist on their
to drink moderately, and refuse to commif
themselves to total abstinence lest they should
losea fragment of their rights and their free-: .
dom. But do they owe nothing by way of
example to the weakest and most needy class:
of human beings? To stand stubbornly om:
one'srights in a case like this, and at a i
like the present, is an effectual way to break
the bruised reed and quench the smoking flax.
—Christian Advocale. 2 ot

DON'T GO DOWN THAT STREET. ;

I was visiting at a good minister’'s house
a few days ago, and made friends with his
.bright little daughter, t‘ll.lf’ six years old, .

who taught me a lesson. [ invited her to
take a walk with me, and we el
down the street, her hand in mine, chatting -~

ina very friendly way. As we came toa

cwss';ug, she said: ‘‘Don’t go down thab
street!” -
“Why not?" I asked, in surprise. vt
“Because I am always tempted when 1 go -
down there,” e
““What is it that tempts you?" :
“The candy store. I always wants to go
go in and buy some candy.” ;
Now here is a lesson for children of larger -
rowth. What should you do when you are -
pted? Run away, or rather don't go in.
the way of temptation. Is it tke saloon that .
tempts you to enter? Keep away. What- -
ever it is that makes you spend your mw 3
neadla?liry. keep away. %ep on the safe.
side. e give goa the advice in the words
of the Bible: “Avoid it, not by it, turn
from it and pass away.”'— Youth's Temper-
unce Banner. .

VICTIMS OF THRIST MADNESS.

The periodical desire for sl
which sometimes besets individ other-
wise moral and exemplary is a speciesof
paroxysmal mania beyond the control of the
patient, It is quite certain that there are »-
thousands of cases of remitfent drunkenness
which present the specific symptoms of dis--

ease.

The pariodical drunkard is not an habitual -
dram-drinker. But at icular times he
appears to be attacked witha thirst-madness
which deprives him of the power of volition , -
and hurries him into the most terrible ex- -
cess. During the interval between the par=
oxysms he may be a perfectly sober man. -
For many weeks, or even months, he may-
have steadily refused to taste a drpp.®
liquor; may, indeed, huve felt no inclination
for it, but on the contrary regarded it with
i . And yet, when the fit time comes
on, the raging thirst for alcohol utterly par-
alyzes his conscience and his will.

‘A man in this condition is a monomaniac, .
and should be treated asone. If putunder .
proper restraint at the commencement of
this furor, the dipsomaniac, in nine cases out

drink

the course of a week, and a perseverance in .~
the course at the recurrence of the hallucina~
tion would probably eventuate in a complete -
cure. :
It is not easy to persuade the world that all
drunkenness is not volunta.r{. The law does
treats all in-
ebriates alike. ‘This seems to be unjust, al-
though it is hard to say where the line should
be drawn between free-will excess and that
which seds from an uncontrolable ma-
nia,— Toledo Blade.

WHO STANDS THE CASH?

Who pays the billsy  Who feeds the -
drunkard's children? Who providesfor the -
Who sup-

drunkard's broken-hearted wife?

wasted their money in drink, wander

the country? Who repairs the losses ca
by the failire of intemperate merchants and
reckless and half-intoxicated business men? -
Who makes good the damages caused by the: .
blunders of drunken workmen and the hin-
drance of business caused by sprees of in-
temperate employes? Who pays for therail-
wrecks caused by drunken conductors

Troa
and engineers?! Who builds the asylum
where tEIencrazy drunkards are kept?

supports the idiotic children of drunken
parents? Who paysthe attorneys and juries
and judges to try drunken criminals? Who
pays the expenses of trials and commit-
ments and executions occesioned by the
crimes of drunken men? Who pays for the
propert% destroyed and burned by drunken
men? Who buildsand supports alms-houses,
which butfor drink might remain unoccupied”
Who endures the sufferia 7 and losses an -
tality which are due to the recklessness
insanity of drunken husbands and fathers?
Who pays for the inquests held on drunkards -
found dead by the wayside? Who pays fora
pauper’s coffin and for digging a drunkard's

rave in the potter’s field, when the last glass
gas been drunk?

TWho pays the bills? The drunkard cannot,
for he has wasted his substance in the cup.
Will the rumseller pay them? The fact iz
you and I, the sober. industrious toiling por-
tionof the community must meet all these
bills. The drunken rowdy, wounded in the
street fight, is carved for in the city hu:;pit.al
at our expense; the drunken beggar is fed
from our table: his hungry children come to
our doors for breed, and we cannot refuse as-
sistanee to his suffering wife; and when ag
last, having wasted his substauce m riotous
living, he comes to the almshousz, the asy-
lum, the hospital or the gl_'zwu. honest, sober,
temperate men pay the bills for su;‘:gurnng
him there. There is no escaning it, Wemay
protest, we may grumble at taxes, aud find
fault with beggars. but ultimmately and in-
evitably we must foot the bills.—The Eraige
tist,

TEMPERANCE NEWS AND NOTES.

It has been resnlved to form a National
Union of British Temperance Choral So-
rieties,

Temperance teaching in the State schuols
of Victoria, Australia, has been made com-
pulsory.

The retail liquor tratiic is now prohibited
in seventy-nine municipalities of the pro-
vinee of Manitoba.

The W, (. T. 7. of Mississippi has received
a mift of 000 by subseriptions tuken aftera
<ermon in behalf of its work, delivered at
Meridian by Sam Jones

The new State headyuariers of the Penn-
sylvanin W . T, 17 have been formally
dedicated and opened. The rooms wrein a
wow and handsome building on Arch street,
Philade=lphia.

T'he Woman's Christian Temperance Union:
the Independent Order of Good Tem lar=
and the Prohilition party of Nebraska have
formed a triple alliance to work for the State
Prohibition amendment. »

Mrs. 8, F. Grubb, Supetntendent of W.
T 1 work among forvigners. is now pub-
lishing her tracts in fourteendifferent lan L
wuages.  She has beguu to issue these tracts
= semi-monthly temperance talks, ten thou-
sand at an isste,

The Conunissioners of the District of Co-
lumbia have asked Congress to passa Sunday
law for the District of Columbia, and the
President approves their request. Hon. Ww.

C. P. Breckinridge, of Kentucky, will intro-
duce such a bill and the Am n Sabbath

Unlvn will wons 204 so Dddsndsy s



