AT THE TABERNACLE
" ®AS A HEN GATHERETH HER CHICK=
ENS UNDER HER WINGS.”

Wext of Dr, Talmage'’s: Sunday Morning
Sermon — He Complains That Certaln
Advertisers Have Been Using His Name
Without Authority,

BrooxLyN, Feb, 26,—Previous to the
mermon in the Brooklyn tabernacle “this
morning Rev. Dr. Talmage, in giving out &
mumber of notices, dwelt, upon the fact that
certain picture makers or Brooklyn had
used his nume as o reference in tieir ad-
wertisemcuts and circulars without his
authority, Thousands of letters of com-
plaint have come to him in this respeot,
aad he wanted it distinctly understood that
he knew nothing of these people or their

ness mothods. The text selected for
the morning sermon was Matthew xxiii, 37,
“‘As a hen gathereth her chickens under
her wings, and ye would not.”

WIHY THIS SIMILE ¢

Jerusalem was in sight us Christ came te
Lhe crest of Mount Oiivet, a height of 700
feet. ‘I'ho splendors of the religious capital
of the whole earvh irradiated the landscape.
“I'hore is the templo.  Yonder is the king's
palace. Spread out before his eyes are the
pomp, the wealth, the wickedness and the
ooming destruotion of Jerusalem, and he
bursta into tears at the thought of tho ob-
duracy of a pluce that he would gladly have
saved, and apostrophizes, suying, **0, Jeru-
salom, Jorusalem, how often would I have
guherod thy children together, even as a

eu gathereth her chickens under her
wings, and ye would not !”

Vﬁy did Christ select hen and chickens
asa simile? Noxt to the appositeness of
the comparison I think it was to help all
gublic teachers in the mattor of illustration
to got down off their stilts and use com-
parisons that all can understand. "The
plainest bird on earth is the barnvard fowl,
Its only adornments are the red comb in
its headdress and the wattles under the
throat, It has no grandeur of genealogy.
All wo know is that its ancestors came
from India, some of them from a height of
4,000 foet on the sides of the Hima ayus,
It has no pretension of rest like the cagle's

|
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eyrie. 1t Las no lustre of plumage like the -

ﬁnldﬂnch. Possessing anatomy that allows
ight, yet about the last thing it wants to
do is to fly, and in retreat uses foo. almost
a8 much ws wing.

Musicinns have written out in musical
&cale the song of lark and robin redbreast

and nightingale, yet the hen' of my text

hath nothing that could be taken for a
song but only chuck aud cackle, Yet
Chuist in the text, uttered while looking
at doomed Jerusalem, declares that what
he had wished for that city was like what
the lien does for her chicﬁ'om. Christ was
thas simple in his teachings, and yet how
hard it is tor us, who are Sunday school
dnstractors and editors and preachers and
voformors and those who would ghin the
oars of audiences, to attain that heavenly
and divine art of simplicity,

Wo have to run w course ot literary dis-
orders as childron a course of physical
disorders, We come out of school and
college loaded down with Cireek myth-
ologios, and ont of the theological seminary
woighod down with  what tho learned
fathers said, and we fly with wings of
oagles und flamingoes and albatrosses, and
it takes o good while before we oan come
down to Christ's similitudes, the candle
ander the bushol, the salt that has lost its
savor, the net thrown into the sea, the
apittle on tho eyes of the blind man and the
dien and chickens,

Thore is not much pootry about this
wingod oreature of God mentioned in my
text, but she is moro practieal and more
sotherly and more suggostive of good
things than maty that fly highor and wear
brightor colors.  She is not & prima donna
of the skivsnor aatrut of benuty in the
aisles of tho forest. Sho does not cut a
cirole under the sun like the Rocky moun.
tain eagle, but stays abt. home to look
aftor family sffaivs.” Sho does not sWoop
like the condor of the Cordilieras to trans-
port u rabbit from the valley to the top
of tho crags, but just seratches for a living.
How vigorously with her claws she pulls
away the ground to bring up what is
hidden beneuth ! When the breakfust or
dining hour arrives, she bogins to prepare
the repast and calls all her young to
gartake,

THE MEN AS A TYPE.

L am in sympathy with the unpretentious,
old-fashioned hen, because, like most of us,
she hus to scratch for o living, She knows
ab the start the lesson which most people of
good seuso are slow to learn—that the
fsining of a livelihood implies work, and
vhat successos do not lie on the surface, but
are to bo upturned by positive and continu.
ous offort. The reason that society, and
the ohurch, and the world are so full of
failures, so full of loafers, so full'of dead
beats, is because people aro not wise enough
to take tho lesson which any hen would
Goach them-—that if they would find for
thomeolves und for those dependent upon
them anything worth having they must
scratch for it.

Solomen said, “Go to the ant, thou slug-
ard.” I say, (lo the hen, thou sluggnrg.
n the Old Testament (iod compares him.

aelf to un eaglo stirring up her nest, and in
the New Testament the Holy Spirit is com.
pared to a descending dove, but Christ, in

& sormon that begine with cutting sarcasm
for hypocrites aad ends with the paroxysm

]nf pathos iu the text, compares himself to a
en.

One day in the country we saw sudden
woensternation in the behavior of old Domi.
nick.  Why the hen should be so disturbed
we could not understand, We looked about
Lo seo if w noighbor's dog were iuvading the
farm.  We looked up to see if a stormeloud
were hovering. We could soe nothing on
the i.:muml that could terrorize, and we
could soe nothing in the air to ruttle the
feathers of the hen, but the loud, wild, af-
frightod eluck which brought all her brood
at tull run under her feathers made us look
again around us and above ue, when we
maw that high up and fer away there was a
rapacious bird wheeling around and around,
aud down und down, and’ nov sceing us as
wo atood in the shadow it came nearer and
lower until wo saw ite benk was curved
from baso to tip, uud it had two flames of
dive for eves, and it was & hawk,

But wil the chickens weae under old
Dominick's wings, und either the bird of
proy ciught a glimpse of us, or not able to
Uind the brood huddled under wing darted
beck {uto the clowds,  So Clirist calls with
Rront earnestuess to all the youug. Why,
what is tho matter ¥ [t s bright sunlight,
and there can be no danger. I‘Ioultz is
theirs. A good howe is theirs, Plenty of
food ia theirs, Prospect of long life is
theire,  Dut Christ continues to call, calls
with more emphasis and urges haste and
says not a second ought to be lost, Oh, do

1 us what is the matter!

Ab, now I see; thore are hawks of tem
tation in the air; there are vultures wheel.
ing for their prey,
roady to plungo‘ there are claws of allure-
meut ready to clutech. Now I see the
Now I understand the ur oy,

the only safety,

this day take our sons and’ dau
m-i'.'(’ ‘‘as & hen
uader Dm'w.::..l‘ ‘
noat of them

there aro boaks ot death

New e 'z
owl see
Would that Christ might

| cannot get mear
warmed,

‘mever come at all
HUMAN BIRDS OF PREY.

Whul\lnulﬂhm!wthyom:g with
out divine ? There are the grog
shops. are the gambling hells.
There are the infidelities and immoralities
ot spiritualism.  There are the bad books.
‘There are the impurities.” There are the
business rascalities. And 8o numerous are
these assuilments that it is & wonder that
honesty and virtue are not lost arts. The
birds of prey, diurnal and nocturnal, of
the natural world are ever on the alert.
They are the assassins of the sky. They
have varieties of taste. The eagle prefers
the flesh of the living animal. e vulture
prefers the carcass. The falcon kills with
one stroke, while other styles of beak give
prolongation of torture.

And so0 the temptations of this life are
various. Some make quick work of death,
and others agonize the mind and body for
many years, and some like the living blood
of great souls, and other prefer those al-
roac { gungreued. But for every style of
youth there is & swooping wing, and a
sharp beak, and a cruel claw, and what
the rising gunerations needs is a wing of

rotection.  Fathers, mothers, older

rothers and sisters, and Sabbath school
teacher, be quick and earnest and prayerful
and imoortunate, uud get the chickeas un-
denying

May he Sabbath schools of America and
Great Britain within the next-three months
sweep all their acholurs into the kingdom!
Whotn they have now under charge is un-
certain, Concerning that scrawny, puny
child that lay in the cradle many years
ugo, the father dead, many remarked,
“What a meroy if the Lord wouid take the
child!” and the mother really thought so
too. But what a POOd th]vng that God
spared thut child, for it became would
renowned in Christian literature and one
c;f (E;Jd's most illustrious servants—John
Todd.

Remember, your children will remain
children only a little while. \What you do
for them as children you must do quickly
or never do at all.  ““Why have you never
written a book?” said some one to a talent.,
ed woman. She replied : ‘I am writin
two and have been enguged o1 one work lg
years and on the other five years—my two
children They are my life work.” When
the house of John Wosley's father burned,
and they got the cight childrdn out—John
Wesley the last—berore the roof fell in the
father said: ‘‘Let us kneel down and thank
God. The children are all saved; let the
rest of the place go.”

My hearers, if we secure the present and
ever{ubing welfare of our children, most
other things belonging to us are of but lit-
tle comparuative importance. Alexander the
Coceat allowed his soldiers to take their
families with them to war, and he account-
ed for the bravery of his men by the fact
that many of them were born in camp and
were used to warlike scenes from the start,.
Would Giod that all the children of our day
might be born into the army of the Lord !
No need of letting them go ‘a long way on
the wroug road before they turn around
and go on the right road. The only time to
get chickens uuder wing is while they are
chickens.

Haunah Whitall Smith, the evangelist,
took her little caild at 2 yoars of age when
ill out of tho crib and told her plainly ot
Christ, and the child believed and gave evi-
dence of joyful trust which grow with her
growih into womanhood. I'wo years are
not too young. The time will como when
by the faith of parents children will be
born into this world and born into the bos-
om of Christ at the samo time. Soon we
parents will have to go and leave our chil-
dren. We fight their battles now, and we
stand between them aud harm, but our
arm will after awhile get weak, and we
cannot tight for them, and our tongue will
be palsied, and we cannot speak for them.
Are we going to leave them out in the eold
world te take their chances, or are we do-
ing all we can to get them, under the wing
of eternal safety.

WE NEED THE PROTROTING WING,

Tlut we all nced the protecting wing, If
you had known when you entered upon
munhood and womanhood whut was ahead
of you, would you have darcd to undertake
life* How much you would have been
through ! With most life has beon a disap-
pointment. They tell me so. They have not
attained that which they expected to at-
tain  They have not had the physical and
mental vigor they expected, or they have
met with rebulls which they did not antici-
pate. You are not at 40 or 30 or 60 or 70
or 80 years of age where you thought you
would b, 1 do not know any one except
myself to whom life has been'a happy sur-
prise. I never expected anything, and so
when aaything care in the shape of human
favor o comfortable pgsition or widening
field of work it was to me a surprise,

I waas told in the theological seminary by
some of my fellow students that I never
would get anybody to hear me preach
unless I changed my style, so that when I
found some people did come to hear me it
was & happy surprise. But most people,
according to their own statement, have
found li?o a disappointment. Indeed we
all need shelter from its tempests. About
do'clock on & hot August afternoon you
have heard a rumble that you first took for
& wagen crossing a bridge, but afterward
there was a louder rumbling, and you' said,
“Why, that is thuader ! And, sure
enough, the clouds were being convoked for
a full diwpason. A whale park of artillery
went rolling down the heavens, and the
blinds of the windows in the sky were
closed. Dut the sounds above were not
more cectain than the sounds beneath,

The cattle came to the bars and moaned
for them to be let down thut they might
come home to shelter, und the fowl,
whether dark Brahma or Hamburg or Leg-
horn or Dominick, began to call to its
young, ‘‘Cluck ! Cluck ! Cluck !" and take
them under the wagon house or shed, and
had them all hid under the soft feathers b
the time that the first plash of rain struc
the roof.

So there are sudden tempests for the
souls, and, oh! how dark it gets, and
thzeatened clouds of bankruptcy or sickness
or persecution or bereavement gather and
thicken and blacken, and some vun for
shelter to a bank, but it is a poar shelter,
and others run to friendly advisers, and
they fail to help, and othera fly nowhere,
simply because they know not where to go,
and they perish in the bluet, but others
hear a divine call, saying, ‘‘Come, for all
things aro now ready.” “The spirit aad
the bride say come.” And while the heas-
ens are thundering terror the divine voiee
proffers mercy, and the soul comes under
the brooding care of the Almighty ‘“‘as a
hea gathering her chickens wuuder her
wings.” ! -
WE WANT waArMTH, |

The wings of my text suggest warmth,
and that is what most folks want. The
fact ie that this is a cold world, whether you
take it literally or figuratively. We have
a big fireplace called the sun, und it has a
very hot fire, and the stokers ‘:up the coals
mﬂv stirred up, but much of the year we

The

oei
money and to borrow. The converss-
m;plu‘v?bnn almost tropicul for Inx-
uriance of thought and but sugyest
ur necensities and see vhe thermnometer
rop to 50 degrees below zero, and in
that which till a momens ‘before had been
& warm room. . Take what is un unpopu-
lar position on some public questions wad
loiou'your friends Hy as chad before u wind-
. 1
As far as myself is concerned, I have no
“ word of complaint, but I look olf day by
day and see communities freezing out men
and women of whom the world 1s uo. wor-
thy. Now it takes after one and aow aiter
another. It becomes pupuiar to depreciate
and defame andexecrate and lie about some
ple. This is the best worid I ever got
m, but it 18 the meanest world that some
people ever got into. The worsy vhing Liat
ever happened to them was their cradie,
and the Eeu thing that will ever happen to
them will be their grave.
want is warmth.

Many years ago a man was floating down
on the ice of the Merrimac, and great ef-
forts were made to rescue him. T'wice he wot
ho!d of a plank thrown to him, and twice
he slippefruwa.y from it because that end of
the plank was covered with ice, and be cried
out, ‘‘For God’s sake, give me the wooden
end of the plank this time,” and this done
he was hnuYed to shore.

The trouble is that in our efforts to save
the soul there is tvo much coldness and
icy formality, and so the imperiled one slips
off and flouts down. Give it the other end
of the plank-—warmth of sympathy,
warmth of kindly association, warmth of
genial surroundings. The world declines
to give it, and in many cases has no power
to give it, and here is where Chrisi comes
in, and as on a cold day, the rain beating und
the atmosphere full of sleet, the hen clucks

; of the ord
ving the ‘“cold shouider,” get out of
tion

Waat  people

her chickens under her wings, and the'

warmth of her own breast puts warmth
into the wet feathers and the chilled feet
of the infant roup of the barnyard, so
Christ says to those sick and frosted and
disgusted and frozen of the world come in
out of the March winds of the world’s crit-
icism ; come in out of the sleet of the world’s
assault ; come in out of a world that does
not understand you and does not want to
understand you." I will comfort, and I will
soothe, and I will be your warmth, ‘“as a
hen gathereth her chickens under her
wing.”  Oh! the warm heart of God is
ready for all those to whom the world has
given the cold shoulder.

Dut notice that some one must take the
storm for the chickens. Al, the hen takes
the storm. I have watched her under tne

olting rain, I have seen her in the pinch-
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deed all the scenes ot your first 14
:;ld vou thiok of wha

w
are aroused by the sight of the old keu

Some of you had betier go back and start ‘

again,

In thought return to that place and hear !
and see the outspread feathers '
: ng and. make she
rtiou and shelter and warmth,
ing for everythiug that may come, ;

the cluck
and come under the wing

Yyour
pre
ands, avoid being classed among those
described by the closing words of my text,

‘a8 a hen gathereth her chickens under her '

wings, and ye would not.” Ah, that throws
the respousibility npon us! “Ye would
not.” Alas, for the ‘‘would nots #* Ifthe
wandering broods of the farm heed not
their inother's call and risk the hawk and
dare the freshet and expose themselves to
the firsy frost and storm, surely their calma-
ties are got their mother’s fault. *Ye
would not " God would, but how many
would not ? ;

When a good man asked a young woman
who had abandoned her home and who was
deploring her wretchedness why she did not
return, the reply was: ‘I dare not go home.
My father is so provoked he would not re-
ceive me home.”  “Then,” said the Chris-
tian man, “I will test this,” and so he wrote
to the father, and the reply came back and
in a letter marked outside “‘Immediate:”
and inside saying, ‘‘Let her come at once :
all is forgiven.” 8o God’s invitation for
you is marked “Immediate’ on the outside,
and inside it is written, ‘“He will abua-
dantly pardon.”

Oh, ye wanderers from God and happi-
ness and home and heaven, come under the
sheltering wing ! Under this call I see you
turning from your old way to the new way,
the living way, the gospel way. A vessel
in the Bristol channel was nearing the
rocks called the ‘‘Steep Holmes.” Under
the tempest the vessel was unmanageable,
and the only hope was that the tide would
change before she struck the rocks and
went down, and so the captain stood on the
deck, watch in hand. Captain and grew
and passengers were pallid with terror.
Taking another look at. his watch and an.
other look at the sea, he shouted : “‘Thank
God, we are saved ! The tide has turned !
One minute more and we would have struck
the rocks.”

Some ot you have been a long while drift-
ing in the tempest of sin and sorrow and
have been making for the breakers. Thank
God, the tide has turned! Do you not feel
the lift of the billow? The grace of God
that brinzeth salvation has appeared to
your soul, and, in the words of Boaz to
Ruth, I commend you to “the Lord God of
Israel, under whose wings thou hast come
%o trust.”

ing frosts almost frozen to death of al- |

most strangled in the waters, and what a
fight she muakes for the young under wing
if a dog, or a hawk, or a man come too
near! And so the brooding Christ takes
the storm for us. What flood of anguish
and tears that did not dash upon his holy
soul! What beak of torture did not pierce
his vitals! What barking Cerberus of hell
was not let out upon him from the ken-
vels !

What he endured, oh, who can tell,
To saye our souls from death and hell !

OSCAR WILDE’S EPIGRAMS.

*Lady Windermere's Fan” Abounds in
Things That Sound Well

Oscar Wilde has bombarded Londoa so-
ciety in his play “Lady Windermere’s
Fan” in a way that must couvince his
skeptical Now York andiences that he is
( mot the arrant idiot that a goodly portion
of popular opinion whould him to be. At
least this peculiar esthete, who lunched on

years, |
_ t you were then and .
! you are now, and all these thoughts |

the contemplativn of a hly, has shown
himself to be an adroit general in the way
he has trained his guns of satrical epigram
upon the foibles which he sees about him.

OHRINT TAKES TUK STORM FOR US.

Yes, the hen took the storm for the
chickens, and Christ takes the storm for us.
Once the tempest rose so suddenly the hen
could not get with her young back from
the new ground to the barn, and there she
is under the fence haif dead. And now the
rain turns to saow, and it is an awful
night, and in the morning the whiteness
about the gills and the beak down in the
mud show that the mother is dead, and the
young ones come out and cannot under-
stand why the mother does not scrateh for , 0 \ z
them something to eat, and they walk & success to msure its production
over her wings and call with their tiny in  other prominent cities, and its
voices, but there is no answering cluck. She #ppearauce in Chicago may be anticipated.
took the storm for others and perished. The story is fairly well known.  Briefly,
Poor thing ! Seif sacrificing even unto there is a wealthy husband whose mother-
death, : in-law is an adventuress; bhis wxfg thinks

And does it not make you think of him her mother dead. The husband tries to re-
who endured all for us?® So the wings un. habilitate the adventuress without his
der which we como for spiritual safety are Wile's k""“'k‘d;&"e and of course gets himself
blood-spattered wings, are night-shadowed into trouble. The adventuress finally does
wings, are tempest-torn wings. In the lsle & good deed by saving her daughter from
of Wight I saw the grave of P’rincess Kliza. the consequences of a rash act committed
beth, whe died while a prisoner at Caris- While in a wild state of indignation over
brook castle, her finger on an open Bible the husband’s attentions to her own mother,
and pointing to the words, ‘“Come unto e, in whom she suspects a rival. I'ne plot ts
all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I 80 lrn;.n‘o"mhle_thu't livtle of ti'l? value of the
will give you rest.” Oh, come under the play lies in this direction.  There is, how-
wings ! B | ever, a wealth of epigram such as no other

But now the summer day is almost past, ' play of the day can equal.  Sifted to their
and the shadows of the house and barn and true meaning  thess flings at modern
wagon shed have lengthened. The farmer, ' humanity, with the fashionables of Lon-
with scythe or hoe ou shoulder, is returning don as an example, may not mean a great
from the fields. The oxen are unyoked. deal. They sound well, _however, when
The horses are crunching the outs at the delivered across the footlights, and they
full bin. The air is bewitched of honey- have a penetrating look when reduced te
suckle and wild brier. ~ The milkman, pail type. A few of the best of them are the
in hand, isapproaching the barnyard. The following:
fowls, keeping early hours, are COHGCting i Life is far too iraportant o thing ever to talk seri-
their young. *‘Cluck!” “Cluck!” “Cluck?!’ | ously about it.
and soon all the eyes of that feathered | Men become old, Lut they never become gocd.
nursery are closed. As soen as people ar» old cnough to know better

The bachelors of the winged tribe have | they don't know anything at all.
ascended to their perch, but tke hens, in a [ . Good womdoawn-m deal of harm in this world.
motherhood divinely appointed, take all | They make baduess of such importance. :
the risk of a elumber on the ground, and all + . So many people P"'-'f‘""'l'to"’c zood that it is sweet
night long the wings will stay outspread ; nd modest to pretenc W .
and the little ones will not utter a sound. m‘:‘g":‘ig;'};ﬂ;&(ﬂ,"d us Irretrievably bad and leave
m = ") =3 o
Thus at sundown, lovingly, safely, o A cynic is a man who knows the price of every-
pletely, the hen,bmods her young. So, if thing ad the value of nothing. 3

e e the Lord’s the evening of gur life All men are monsters. The ouly thiag to do is to

will come, The heats of the day will have feod the brutes'well.

pacsed. There will be shadows, and we Relatives are a nuisance, but they make us very

cannot sec a6 far. The work of life will be | respectable.

about ended. 1 prefer women with a past.

The hawks of temptation that hovered | to talk about.

in the sky wull have gone to the woods and Whenever people agree with me I feel I mus¢ be

folded their wings. Sweet silences will | wrong. :

come down. « T'he air will be redolent with | I can resist everything—except temptation.

the breath of whole arbors of promises There is nothing in the world like the devoticn of

sweeter than jasmine or evening primrese. :ma!’ned 4\(\":?11':?:‘."0:‘2 i3 a thing that no mnarried man

The air may be a little chill, but Christ will | x1OW® suything about. L ;

. G at There are enly two tragedies in life—not getting
call us, and we will l‘“,"w the voice and what you want and ygetting it. The last is the worst,
heed the call, and we will ccme under the London is full of women who trust their husbunds,
wings for the night, the strcug wings, the | One can always recognize them, they look so thor-
soft wings, the warm wings, and withcut | oughly unhaypy. : :
fear, and in full seuse of safety,and then we | 1am the only person in the world I should like to
will rest from sundown to sunrise,*‘as a hen | know thoroughly.

athereth her chickens under her wings.” Nature's gentleman—the worst type of gentleman.

f)enr me ! How many souls the Lord h My own business always bores mo to death. I pre-

thus brooded ! T OUE s

Mothers, after watching over sick cradles
and then watching afterward over way- |
| ward sons and daughters, at last them-
selves taken care of iy 8 Mmaherly Gok A sentimentalist isa man who gives an absurd

Business men, after a lifetime stru ling | value in everytiing sad doesn’t kilow the mamket

with the uncertainties of money markets, . price of any single thing.

and the change of tariffs, and the under- Experience Is the name & man usually gives to his

selling of men who beeause of their dis- | mistakes.

honesties can afford to undersell, and years

of disappointment aud struggle, at” last ;
| under winga whers nothing can perturb !

them any more than & bird of prey which |
)’ is 10 iles off disturbs a chick at midnight

belief that Gilbert and Sullivan did not
know wherrof they sang when they fashion-
ed their Bunthrone in ‘Patience” after his
mold.

The play as it was produced in Boston
and as it is now given at Palmer’s,
in New York, 'has proved encugh of

They have so much

Wicked women bother one. Good women bore
one. That's the only difference between them,

Scandal is gossip made tedious by morality.
A woman whe moralizes is invariably plain,

A Sudden Rise

brooding in o barnyard.
My rext has its strongest application for

people wnv werw Ooett in the country,
| wherever you may now live, and that is the
| majority of you. You cannot hear my text

without having all the rustic seenes of the
} oﬁ dtrymhoun come h;,ck to you.

ol s they were. You knew nothing
| much ofut.ho world, for you had not
{ the wor| :

Perrcax: See here,

-ld ; L
:hcil woods. I'm the j&%&ﬁ

Those who have come within the range of !
his shots wiil perhaps be converted to the'

/
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DEGREES OF ACCEPTANGE,

R
M M

&

Comparative—*Y-e.c.es ! ¥”

Superiative—*“Yus !’

ALPHABETICAL BANQUETS.
Lent Turns the Thoughts of Fashion’s Fo!

lowers to Pursait of Letters,
People who keep Lent to the extent of
renouncing balisand banquets display great
ingenuity in devising unique entertain-
ments consistent with the season of self-
denial. .
tical lunches, where only such dishes may
be served as begin with a single letter of
the alphabet. The tirst one who gives an

affair of this kind serves up apples, almonds, |
anchovies, angel cake, and apricots, etc. |

The second one serves the B luncheon,

which presents greater possibilities with |

bisque, beef, bread, brandied cherries, and

ther refreshments beginning with thesecond !
letter. But in strictiy carrying out some of |
the letter minus the invention of the hostess !

is sorely taxed aud a most amusing conglo-
meration of eatables result.
of surprisc is not the least
feature of the affair, and though an epi-

cure might object to this method of cater- |
ing, the innovation with succession of sur- ’

prises discounts in pleasure the convention-
al lunch. The lean and hungry lunches
are another peculiarly appropriata Lenten
festivity, for the hostess 1s limited in the
amount of money spent on ler menn, ten
or twelve cents being the amount allowed
for each guest. Oysters are bought in

bulk instead of in the shell, potato soup '

takes the place of bouillon, and simple
dishes of rice and custards and eggs make
up the bill of fare, which is dainty and ap-
petizing thongh cheap.

Another unique eatertainment is to re-
produce the features of an illustrated mag-
azine from cover to advertisements in tab-
leans, charades. and pantomimes. The
cover of one of the popular magazines with
its contents hangs on the wall or is shown
on the stage in exaggerated size. The
forntispiece is represented by a tableau, the
short stories may be read or acted, the
pocms bronght out in pantomine, the clev-
er little skits at the back of the magazine

by Du Maurier and his kind brought out by |

clever acting, and the illustrated ads.

produce most amusing topics for illustra- ‘

tion.

Last ycar the ladies of a church in one of
the small cities of the State rehearsed all
through Lent the game of living whist.
Fifty-two ladies and gentlemen were dressed
in costumes to represent the cards. These
were shuflled on the stage in a sprightly
little dance and retired. Four expect whist
players played the game with actual cards,
calling for the card desired in each trick,
which was called in from behind the scenes
and came tripping out to the gay music. It
was all very pretty and fascinating, and the
entertainment wae repeated the second
time, to the delight of th® ladies, who had
arranged it all to raise funds for charities.
But many of the actors were not able to
furnish their own costumes, many dresses
it was necessary to rent from the costumers,
an instructor was hired to drill the players,
and when the liabilities were liquidated
there remained in the treasury precisely
thirty-seven cents. .

A Shock,

To her, the fairest in the play,
Choice buds he brings in sweet array,
But bliss from pain can never be
Free.

The big doorkeeper shouts to say,
“You feller wid de big bouquet
Kin leave it here wid me!
See ¥
—Washingtoa Star.

What He Wanted.

A confirmed old bachelor of most exemp-
lary habits, living in his own keree in De-
troit, recently advertised for a °E;l'.°r=d girl.
He received many letters, % }"™Gnally
selecting one, which seemed to®¥un about
right, he invited the writer t*’ A" nd a
very substantial woman of foli} ‘icspond-
ed

“You see,” he explained. “I want a
good, thrifty, careful woman in my house.”

“I understand,” she repliad.

“‘She must cook,
up the house, attend to my clothes, sew
on buttons, do repairing, do the marketing,
attend ‘the door, pay the bills as they
come in and kindle my fire in th .

' THE GREAT SOUTH

ANMTRICAN

TONIC

Stomach#°Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing Medical Discovery of
the Last One Hundred Years.

It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar.,
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk.

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great value as a curative
agent has long been known by a few of the most learned physicians,
who have not brought its merits and value to the knowledge of the
general public.

This medicinc has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi-
gestion, dyspepsia, and diseases of the general nervous system. It is
also of the greatest value in the cure of all forms of failing health from
whatever cause. It performs this by the great nervine tonic qualities
which it posscsses, and by its great curative powers upon the digestive
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. No remedy compares
with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Tonic as a builder and strength-
ener of the life forces of the human body, and as a great renewer of «
broken-down constitution. It is also of more real permanent value in
the treatment and cure of diseascs of the lungs than any consumption
remedy ever used on this continent. It is a marvelous cure for nerv-
ousness of females of all ages. Ladies who are approaching the critical
period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine
Tonic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will
carry them safely over the danger. This great strengthener and cura-
tive is of inestimable value to the aged and infirm, because its great
energizing properties will give them a new hold on life, It will add ten
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozen

bottles of the remedy each year.
IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OF

Nervousness,

Nervous Prostration, Debility of Old Age,

Nervous Headache, Indigestion and Dyspepsia,

Sick Headache, Heartburn and Sour Stomach,
Female Weakness, Weight and Tenderness in Stomach,
Nervous Chills, Loss of Appetite,

Paralysis, Frightful Dreams,

Nervous Paroxysms and Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears,
Nervous Choking, Weakness of Extremities and

Hot Flashes, Fainting,

Palpitation of the Heart, Impure and Impoverished Blood,
Mental Despondency, Boils and Carbuncles,

Scrofula,

Sleeplessness,
Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers,

St. Vitus’ Dance,
Nervousness of Females, Consumption of the Lungs,
Catarrh of the Lungs,

Nervousness of Old Age,
Bronchitis and Chronic

Neuralgia,
Pains in the Heart, Liver Complaint,
Chronic Diarrheea,

Pains in the Back,

Cough,

Among the latest are the aiphabe- |

The elemeny !
enjoyable |

Failing Health,

Delicate and Scrofulous Childrex,

Summer Complaint of Infants.
All these and many other complaints cured by this wonderful
Nervine Tonic. :

NERVOUS

As a cure for every

DISEASES.

class of Nervous Diseases, no remedy has been
able to compare with the Nervine Tonic,

which is very pleasant and

harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest and most

delicate individual.

Nine-tenths of all the ailments to which the human

family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges-

tion. When there is an insufficient

supply of nerve food in the blood, a

general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, and nerves is the

result.

Starved nerves, like starved muscles, become strong when the

right kind of food is supplied; and a thousand weaknesses and ailmentg

disappear as the nerves recover.

As the nervous system must supply all
the power by which the vital forces of the
first to suffer for want of perfeet nutrition.

body are carried on, it is the
Ordinary food does not con-

tain a sufficient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessary to repair
the wear our present mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves.
For this reason it becomes necessary that a merve food be supplied.

This South American Nervine has been found by

analysis to contain the

essential elements out of which nerve tissue is formed. This accounts

for its universal adaptability to the cure of all

rangement.
CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., Aug. 20, ’8S.
To the Great South American Medicine Co. -
DEAR GENTS:—I desire to say to you that I
have suffered for many years with a very serious
disease of the stomach and nerves. I tried every
medicine I could hear of, but nothing done me
any appreciable good until I was advised to
try your Great South American Nervine Tonic
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using
several bottles of it I must say that I am sur-
prised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom-
ach and general nervous system. If everyone
knew the value of this remedy as I do you would
not be able to supply the demand.
J. A. HARDEE, Ex-Treas. Montgomery Co.

forms of nervous de-

REBECCA WILKINSON, of Brownsvalley, Ind.,
says: ‘I had been in a distressed condition for
three years from Nervousness, Weakness of the
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and indigestion, until my
health was gone. I had been doctoring con-
stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of
South American Nervine, which done me more
good than any $50 worth of doctoring I ever
did in my life. I would advise every weakly per-
son to use this valuable and lovely remedy , a
few bottles of it has cured me completely. I
consider it the grandest medicine in the world."

A SWORN CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA.

CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 22,
was severel
We gave her three and one-half

Mﬁ daughter, eleven years old,
or Chorea.

1887,
afflicted with St. Vitus’ Dance
ttles of South American Ner-

vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure every case of St.

Vitus’ Dance.
the greatest reme

d,
forms of Nervous ]gisorders and Failing

State of Indiana, } o
Montgomery County, %

Subscribed and sworn .0 before me this June 22,

INDIGESTION A

I have kept it in my family for
in the world for Indigestion and Dyspepsia, and for all

two years, and am sure it is
ealth, from whatever cause.
Jou~x T. Mism.

1887.
CHaAs. W. WRIGHT, Notary Pullic.

ND DYSPEPSIA.

The Great South American Nervine Tonic

Which we now offer you, is the onl

discovered for the cure of Indigesti

y absolutely unfailing remedy ever
on, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of

symptoms and horrors which are the result of disease and debility of

the human stomach.
culable value who is

No person can afford to pass
affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex-

by this jewel of incal-

perience and testimony of many go to prove that this is the ONE and

ONLY ONE great cure i the world for this

universal destroyer. There

(s no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the

wonderful curative powers of the South

HARRIET E. HALL, of Waynetown, Ind., says:
*1 owe my life to the Great South American
Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from
:he effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion,
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered
ondition of my whole system. Had given up
il hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc-
:ors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv-
De Tonic improved meso much that I was able to
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely.

{ believe it is the best medicine in the world. I
*an not recommend it too highly.”

No remedy compares with SovTm AMERICAN NERVINE as a cure for the Nerves.
erican Nervine as a wondrous cure for the
as a cure for all forms of failing health.

dares with South Am.
*ompare with South American Nervine

Suld u

9 u

st o e
you do, you may e on!

Nervine is perfectly Mﬂ very p

drive away your disabilities and

Price, Large 16 ounce Bottle

American Nervine Tonic.,

Mgs. ELLA A. BRATTON, of New Ross, Indiana,
says: “I cannot express how much I owe to the
Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat-
tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting
n}: blood; am sure I was in the first stages
Oof consumption, an inheritance handed down
through several generations. I began taking
the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for
about six months, and am entirely cured. It
is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and
lungs I have ever seen.”’ <

No remeg{ com-

Stomach. No remedy will at all
It never fails to
rea or St. Vitus’ Dance. Its powers to
It cures the old, the young, and the mid-
not neglect to use this precious boon;

remedy which will restore yon to health. South American
nt to the taste. Delicate ladies,

f freshness and beauty upon your lips and in your cheeks,
weaknesses.

do not fail to use this -

$100; Trial Size, 15 Cents.

EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED.

If not kept by Druggists

order direct from
Dr. E. DETCHON, Crawfordsville, ind.




