I ';;. . fhore affecting. It was a humbie home;
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cheer and triumph. His subject

with him,

"
me,

There I8 a cloud of dust from a travel-
Ing herd of cattle, and sheep, and
goats, and camels. They are the pres-
sent that Jacob sends to gain the good
That

night Jacob halts by the brook Jab-
the

No shining ladder to let
the angels down into his dream; but
& severe struggle, that lasts until morn-
ing, with an unknown visitor. They
The un-
known visitor, to reveal his superior
power, by a touch wrenches Jacob's
thigh-bone from its socket, perhaps
maiming him for life. Ason the morn-
ing sky the clusters of purple cloud De-
gin to ripen, Jacob gees It is an angel
with whom he has been contending,
and not one of his brother's coadju-
“Let me go,” cries the Angel,
lifting himself up into increasing light,

will of his offended brother.

bok. for

weary man,

But there ls no rest

each try to throw the other.

tors,

“the day breaketh.”

You see, in the first place, that God
allows good people sometimes to get
Into a terrible struggle. Jacob was a
good man; but here he Is left alone
in the midnight to wrestle with a tre-
mendous infAluence by the brook Jah-
For Joseph, a pit; for Daunlel, a
wild beast den; for David, dethrone-
ment and exlle; for John the Baptist,
& wilderness diet and the executioner’s
for Paul,
shipwreck; for John, desolate Patmos;
For whom the
the
and
daughters of the Lord Almighty. S8ome
one said to a Christlan reformer, “The
he

bok.

axe; for Peter, a prison;

for Christ, the croas.
racks, the gibbets, the prisons,
thumbacrews? For the sons

world Is agalost you.” *“Then”™
replied, “I am against the world.”

1 will go further, and say thal every
With
financial misfortune some of you have
Red-hot
disasters have dropped Into your store

What you bought
Whom you trusted,
The help you expected would
Bome glant panie, with long

Christian has his

struggle.
had the midnlght wrestle,

from loft (o cellar.
you could not sell,
fled.
not come.
arme, and grip like death, took hold
of you In awful wrestle, from which

you have not yel escaped, and It Is

uncertaln whether it will throw you,
or you will throw It. Here In another
soul, In struggle with some had appe-
tite. He knew nol how stealthily |t
was growing wpon him. One hour he
woke np. He sald, “For the sake of
my soul, of my family, of my children,
and of my God, 1 must atop thia!" And
behold, he found himsell alone, by the
brook of Jabbok; and It was midnight.
That evil appetite seized upon him,
and he selzed upon It: and oh. the hor-
ror of the conflict! When onee a ba.l
babit hath roused ileell up to destroy
A man, and the man has sworn (hat,
by the help of the eternal Qod. he will
deatroy It, all heaven draws MHaelf oul
in long line of light, to leok from
above, and all hell stretches Heelf In
myrmidons of apite to look up from
beneath. [ have seen men rally them-
pelves for a struggle; and they have
bitten their lip and clenched their fiat,
and ecried with a blood-red earnestneas
and a rain of scalding tears, “God help
me™

From a wrestle with habit, I have
seen men fall back defeated. Calling
for mo help, but reiying on their own
resclutions, they have come Into the
struggle; and for a time it seemed as
if they were getting the upper hand of
their habit; but that habit rallied agaln
ita infernal power, and lifted the soul
from ils standing, and with a foree bor-
rowed from the pit, hurled it into outer
darkness

But, thank God, T have often seen a
better termination thang this. 1 have
geen men prepare themselves for such
a wrestling. They laid hold of GQod's
help as they wemt into combat The
giant habit, regaled by the cup of many
dissipationa, came out stromg and de-
flant. They clenched. There were the
writhings and distortions of a fearful
struggle. But the old glant began to
waver; and at last in the midnight
alone, with none but God to witness,
by the brook Jabbok, the glant fell:
and the triumphant wrestler broke the
darkness with the cry, “"Thanks be un-
to God, who giveth na the victory,
through our Lord Jesua Christ.”

There ia a widow's heart that firat
was desolated by bereavement, and
gince, by the anxieties and trials that
came Iin the support of a family. It is
A sad thing to see a man contending
for a Hvelihood under disadvantages;
but to see a delicate woman, with heip-
lesa little ones at her back, fighting
the gianta of poverty and sorrow, fs

and passers-by knew not that within
those four walls were displays of cour-
ags more admirable than that of Han-
nibal crossing the Alps, or In the Pass
- of Thermopylae, or at Balaklava, where
. "into the jawa of death rode the six

+ World to eheer them on: bur there were
& 5 to appland the struggle in that
)¢ home, Bhe fought for bread,
Sor clothing, for fire, for shelter, with
& . Sehing head, and weak side, and ex-
UL Bansted strength, through the long
LBIENt by the brook Jabbok. Ceuld It

M AOomp would give her help? Had

i to be gracions? No! don-

T |
.

ol
e T

Washington, D. C., Nov. 15, 1886.—
Qut of this strange scene of Bible
times Dr. Talmage, in his sermon ro-
day, draws remarkable lessons of good
is;
“Wrestling with the Supernatural,”
and the text: Genesis 32:25, 26: “And
when he saw that he prevailed not
against him, he touched the hollow of
his thigh; and the hollow of Jacob's
thigh was out of joint as he wrestled
And he sald, Let me go,
for the day breaketh. Anud he saild, |
will not let thee go excep’ thou bless

have died because they econld not !
weep.

tearn!
flowera of hope put forth their bloam.
God pity that dry, withered, parched
all consuming grief that wrings
hands, and grinde ita teeth, and bites
its mafls into the quick, but
weep! We may have found the com-
fort of the and wvet ever after

bok, the promise made so |

cheerful

But now I do not get discouraged.

help me"

able to keep up my courage.”

“angel of blessing.”

ty for him and for his children.

ing.

the grandest things that ever

Aeelng through the wilderness,
larael.

the tent,

to thresh ft.
the gold but to burn {t.

ed, useless, and unhappy.

who have beepn purified by the fire. Al-

musicians ¢came under his window In
Paris and serenaded him. They pul

leaves! But, amnid all the applause and
enthusiasin Rousinl tnrned to a friend
and sald, I would give all this Lri)-
llant scene for a few days of youth
and love.” Contrast the melancholy
f[eeling of Rossini, who had everything
that this world could give him, with
the Joyfil experience of lsanac Watls,
whose msorrows were great when he
e ys.

The HI of Zion yields

A thounand sasred aweels

Bafore we reach the heavenly fleldn
Or walk the golden streetls.

Then let our songa abound,

And every tear be dry:

We're marchiog through Immanuel s
ground

To falrer worlds on high.

It Is prosperity that kills, and trou
ble thal saves. While the laraelites
were on the march, amid great priva-
tlons and hardahips, they behaved well
After awhklle they praved for meat: and
the aky darkened with a great flock of
quails, and these quaila fell In grea’
multitndes all abont them: and the
leraelites ate and ate, and stuffed them-
selvea until they died. Oh, my friend:
it s not hardship, or trial, or starva-
tion that injures the sonl but abundant
swpply. It Is not the vnlture of tron-
ble that eats ap the Christian's ife: It
Is the qualls! it ls the quails’ You
will yet find out that your midnigh!
wrestle by the brook Jabbhok js with an
angel of God, come down to blesa and
‘th save,

Learn again that, while our wrestling
with trouble might be trlumphant, we
must expect that it will leave ita mark
upon ua Jacob prevalled, but the an-
gel touched him amd his thigh-bone
sprang from its socket, and the good
man went limping on his war. We
must ecarry through this world the
mark of the combat. What ploughed
these premature wrinkles In your face?
What whilemed your hair before it was
time for froat? What silenced forever
so much of the hilarity of your house.-
hold? Ah! it & because the angel of
trouble hath touched you that yom go
limping on your way. You neced not
be surprised that those who have pass-
ed through the fire do not feel as gay
as once they did. Do not be ont of
patience with those who come not out
of their despondency. They may tri-
umph over their lo=a, and yet their !
galt shall tell you that they have been
tronhle-touched. Are we Soica, that
We can unmoved, see our cradle rified |
of the bright eyes and the sweet lipa? |
Can we stand unmoved and see our
gardens of earthly delicht uprooted? |
Will Jesua, who wept himsell. be ANEry
with ns if we pour our tears into the
graves that open to swallow down what
we loved best? Was Lazarus more dear
to him than our beloved dead to nz?
No. We have a right to weep. Our
teare must come. You shall not drive
them back to scald the heart. They
fall into God's bottle., AMicted ones

Thank God for the aweet, the
mysteriona rellef that comes to nus In
Under this gentle rain the

cainnot

ll_il_nt. and by the

kg But. The mldnight sir s foll
“eoiting To the rescne, Bhe.
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: trouble touched.
Again, :

32

Learn again from this subject, that
people sometimes are surprised to find
out that what they have been strug-
gling with In the darkness is really an
Jacob found in
the morning that this strange person-
age was not an enemy but & God-des-
patched messenger to promise prosperi-
And
80, many a man, at the close of his
trial, has Yound out that he has been
trylng to throw down his own bless-
If you are a Christian man I will
go back In your history and find that
hap-
pened to you have been your trials.
Nothing short of scourging, imprison-
ment, and shipwreck, could have made
Paul what he was. When David was
pur-
sued by his own son, he was being pre-
pared to become the sweet singer of
The plt and the dungeon were
the best schools at which Joseph ever
graduated. The hurricane that upset
and killed Job's children,
prepared the man of Uz to be the sub-
ject of the magnificent poem that has
astounded the ages. There Is no way
to get the wheat out of the straw but
There Is no way Lo purify
Look at Lhe
people who have always had it thelr
own way. They are proud, discontent-
If you want
to find cheerful folks, go among those

ter Rossini had rendered “WilliamTell”
the five hundredith time, a company of

upon his brow a golden crown of laural

body, but retaina its grip. People have
heen seen with wounds healing held to-
gether by seven or eight ant's’ heida
The kind vsed is a species of big-head-
ed camponotus,

h-r-ﬂ

of Nis bicyole he wsed to |
Watch by Wer photograph,”-

wind, in the ripple of the brook Jab-, day dawn. No one was ever more
ago, | glad to see the morning than was Jacob
ringing down the sky: “Thy fatherless | after that night of struggle. It is ap-
children, 1 will preserve them alive;| propriate for philanthropists and
and let thy widows trust in me!” Some  Christiang to c¢ry out with
ong¢ sajd to a very poor woman, “How
is it that in such distress you keep
Bhe sald, “I do it by what
I call cross-prayers. When I had my
rent to pay, and nothing to pay it with,
and bread to buy and nothing to buy
it with, I used to sit down and cry.
It
I go along the street, when I come to
a cofner of the street, I say, "The Lord
I then go on until 1 come
to another crossing of the sireet, and
again 1 say, *‘The Lord help me! And
80 1 utter a prayer at every crossing;
and since I have got Into the habit of
saying these cross-prayers, I have been

: 0f the text.

knocked out. The tyrants
falling flat in the dust.

“the day breaketh.”
Ag | look around mbowt me,

of trouble that came up higher

God will lift your burden.
bring your dead to life. God
he will,

pains of earth will end. The
will burst. The dead will rise,

swing open. “‘The day breaketh.”

hope of deliverance. After awhile, Lu-
ther got up and sald to Melancthon,

strength in every time of trouble.”

Death to many, nay, to ali, is a strug-
gle and a wrestlee We have many
friends whom It would be bhard to

hope I1s. It Is a bitter thing to look
upon this fair world, and know that
we shall never again see its blossoming
spring, ita autumnal frults, its spark-
ling sireams, and to say farewell to
those with whom we played In child-
hood or counselled in manhood. In
that night, like Jacob, we may have to
wrestle, but God will not leave us un-
blegsed, It shall not be told In heaven

help, but was not delivered. The lat-
tiee may be turned to keep out the sun,
or a book set to dim the light of the

filled with the criesa of orphanage or
widowhood: or the Church of .Christ
may mourn dver our golng; but, if Je-
sus ealls, nll s well. The strong wrest-
ling. by the brook will cease: the hours
ol death’'s night will pass along; one
o'rlock In the morning; two o'clock In
the morning; four o'clock In the mora-
Iing: five o'clock In the morning: “the
day breakcolh.”

B0 | would have it when [ die. 1 am
in no haste to be gone. | would like
to smland here twenly years and preach
thin ( L. 1 have no grodge agalnet
this warlkil, The only fault I bhave te

tano well, But when Lthe time comea to
go, 1 truzt to be remady, my worldly
affairs all sedtied. If | have wronged
others, | want, them, to be sure ol

ftheir foargiveness, In that jast wrest-
ling, my arin enfeeblad with slekness,
antl my head faint, | want Jesus be-
clde me. 11 there be handa on this
tide of the fload a'retehed out te hold
me back, | wan! the hoavenly hands
giretched out to draw me forward,
Then, O Jesua, help me on, and help
meé up. Unfearing, undoubting, may |
slep rizht oul Into the light, and be
able to look baek to my kindred and
friends, who would detain me here, ox-

clalming, 1.1 me ED
day bhreaketh.
A FAMODUS WOMAN.

interview YWHh Milsa Wiaifred Leala,
Champlon Lady Rifle Shet.
In A moat interesting wseries of “In-
*erviewas With Women Who Have Ex-
celled,” Home Chat gives an insight In-
io rifle shooting, explained by Mise
Winifred 1. Leale, the champion lady
rifle vhot. Wies Leale was Interviewed

discatered for the moment atl lels-
iure on the veranda of the Ladies’ Club,
a charming Iittle bungalow. In reply
to the gquestion “"What Induced you te
take up shooting? Misa Lealsa re-

else. It occurred in Ouernsey, my na-

this angel
“The day breaketh.” The
world’'s prospects are Dbrightening.
Superstition has had its strongest props
of earth are

Ths Chonek New York W
of Christ is rising up in its strength to
go forth, “fair as the morn, clear as the
sun, and terrible as an army with ban-
ners."” Clap your hands, all ye people,

many who have passed through waves

their girdle. In God's name I proelaim
cessatlon of hostilities. You shall not

God will

stanch the heart's bleeding. I know
Like as a father pitieth hias
children, sc the Lord pities you. The
tomb |
The
morning star trembles on a brightening
8ky. The gates of the east begin to

Luther and Melancthon were talking
tcgether gloomily about the prospects
of the Church, They could see no

“Come, Philip, let us sing the forty-

leave, I care not how bright our future

| Austim, Tex.,

prevent the convicts

they have fled.

partnerahip,

that a dyling soul cried unto God for |

midnight taper; or the room may be |

And with this warld la, that it treats me |

the state furnishes the labor,

' BLOODHOUNDS GUA

correspondence of the
orld: Perhaps in ne other
state In the unlom are bloodhounds
used so generally and eo succesafully
to capture escaped convicts as in Tex-
a8, The system of dealing with con-
vicis adopted by this commonwenlith
makes the use of dégs almost impera-
I see | tive, and the convicts well know the
almost inevitable result of an attempt
than | to escape.
| There are two penitentiaries in Texas
—one at Huntsville and the other at
always go saddened and heart-broken. Rusk. There are now more than 4,000
Imnﬂutu either at these Institutions or
will | ‘at some convict farm In the wilds
the state. It is at these convict farms
that bloodhounds are used not only to
from rununing
away, but also to capture them after
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on: each of theee farms, They sleep at
night in a long, one-story frame bulld-
ing, with Iron bars at the windows,
In one end of the bullding Is the kitch-
en. The rest of the structuye s
divided by a narrow hall, with lattice
| work walls. In this hall & guard with
a loaded rifle is stationed. He can
keep his eyes on all the coavicts,
whether sleeping or eating, and his
presence keeps the men quiet and or-
derly. At night the men sleep on
bunke arranged around the wall of one
of the rooms. The other room Iis
used as a dining-room, and is furnish- |

of | ed with plain tables and benches.

These convict farms are sclentifie-
ally cultivated and are regarded by
Texas capltalists as good Investments.
The work is not Interrupted by holl-
days, camp meetings or SBunday school

Fully 1,600 eonvicts are hired out | picnics, and rain is the only thing that
under Texas' convict contract system,
a system that enables the two peni-
tentiaries to be self-supporting and
occasionaly return a profit to the state.
About 500 of the convicts are leased to
rallroad companies, and are used to
keep the roadbeds In repalr. Twice
that number are worked on farms. In
sixth pealm, ‘God {8 our refuge and | some Instances the farmer hires a gang
of men, paylng the state a certaln sum

will stop the ploughs and hoes,

l l‘.lpl.ll:_ the Olymplc Games.

The crown prince, taking his stand
in the arena, facing the king, then
made a short speech, in which BRe
touched upon the origin of the enter-
prise, and the obstacles surmotunted
in bringing it to frultion. Addressing
the king, he asked him to proclaim the

monthly for thelr work. More often
the state and the farmer enter into a
The farmer furnishes
the land and the lmplements, while
In any
event, the state guards and feeds the
men, and each convict camp Is visited

opening of the Olympic games, and
the king, rising, declared them opened.
It was a thrilling moment. Fifteen
hundred and two years before the Em-
peror Theodosius had suppressed the
Olymgplc games, thinking, no doubt,

Ilet ma go! The | £ -

every eight men, and, rifie In hand, re-

AWAY no excuse le accepted from the
guard. He ls at once discharged and
sflorts are made to cateh the runaway.

while zhooting at Bisley, where she |

each of these comvict farms. These
dogs, trained from puppyhood to look
#pon man
never allowed to become famjliar with

pliel: “It wan pure ltuidwnt—nnthlﬂ!

tive place, | happened to have ae-
companied my father to a local rifie
meeting, when | was persuaded to take
A shot at the target. The reault of my
inftial effort wis—well: an ‘inner’"™
And as to the rifle you nse, Misa Leals,
surely yon do not have the heavy gov-
ernment weapon?’ was another gques-
tion. “Crertainly [ do,” was the voueh-
safed reply of the young champion, “1
vae the ordinary service Martinl, exact-
|7 the same weapon as the men.” Miss
l.eale, however, prefers the Lee-Met-
ford, which she considers fthe snperior
weapon. She declares good sight to be
the fiat e3sentlal to successful marke-
manship and & taste for shooting to be

neces~ary. Certainly Miss Leale poe-
geases this “natural bent.” The many
rrizes she has wom with her rifle,

shooting wholly againat men, testify
to her marvelons skill.
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A Living Serre-Fiae.

Greek barber surgeons in the Levam
nae larg> anis to keep together the
edges of cuts. The ant, held with a
forceps, opena jts mandibles wide, and
as soon as It selzes the edges of the
woiund hasz liz head severed from the

. Urrefragabla Proeof.

“Sprokett ia in love with Ethel Gads-
' : |

“Did he tell you so?”
“No, but he hda replaced the

the idha of the
agproach of the
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Any man but their keeper, who
known as the dog sergeant
the conviets are st work In the feids
the dogs are always under leash near
by In the care of their trainer,
A conviet attempts to eseape four or
five dogs are released and put on the
trall, while the trainer and gnards fol-
low them as closely as possible,

escape during the iate summer, when
the corn Is high enough to offer a hid-
ing place, or when working in a re-
cently cleared fleld that Is surrgunded
by brush and underwood that will offer
security from the rifle of the guard.
At such times when a conviet can hide
himself by a short run, the temptation
to make a dash for liberty = too
strong to resist, and the conviet runs
away. Within a few minutes the dogs
area on hia trail, and his capture Ia
geually & matter only of a few hours.
Negro econvicta attempt  to escape
much mors frequently than white men,
but their attempts are rarely sucess-
fal,

put on the trail they follow thelir quar-
ry rapidiy, and the keeper in compell-
ed to keep well up with them. He
knows well that when the conviet Is
run b bay the doge wonld make ghort
work of him uniess he is there to eall

BLOODHOUNDS RUN A CRIMINAL TO BA RTH, ~™i .

at frequent intervale by an Inspector,
who reports the condition to the state
prison board.

These convict farms are wsually Jo-
cated |n uneettied regiona, In order
that the prisoners may be Isolated
from honest labor and Incentives to
ran Away, One guard ls assigned to

mains pear them while they are at
work. Bhould one of his charges run

Blondhannds for the Trall
There Is a pack of bloodhounds at

A% a natural ememy, are

is
When

When

Aa a rle, convicta attempt to

When the hounds are releassd and
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baked from wood bran and h
corn. The woodbread Is made
lecting the sawdust of
Inone wood—the heech,
and washing it with water to
any soluble matter,
in an oven and reduced fo fine pow
With the addition of a Htile flour, some
yeast and water, it forms a dough
which, when baked, constitutes a bread
resembling In appearance and tasts our lf
ordinary brown bread.

orator shontad, as he ponnded tha de-
fenaslens air, “our friends, the smemy,

.
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_tolnette was of the plump ordes
tall and of fine bearing, aad, -“ #
down to the present
widowed Vioctoris, sovereign of ,
“united queendom;” the increasing pros =
portions of Queen Margherita of Italy =~ =
and the generous outlines of Quesn =
Isabella of Bpailn. It is worthy of mote .
that most of the great (nterpretsrs of
song are stout, or bordering
condition, and there have beshn
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that im abolishing this hated survival
of paganiem he was furthering the
caunse of progress: and here was a
Christian menarch, amid the applanse
of an assemblage composed almost ax-
clusively of Christians, announcing the
formal annuiment of the Imperial de-
eree; while a few fest away stood the
archbishop of Athena, and Pere Diden,
the oelebrated Dominiean preacher,
who, in his Easter sermon In the Cath-
olic eathedral the day before, had pald
an sloquent tribute to pagan Oreses
When the king had resamed his seoat
the Olymple ode, writtem for the oe-
casion by the (Greek composer Ramara,
was sung by A chorus of one hundred
and fAfty volees. Once befors musie
had been associated with the revival of
the Olymple games.—"Tha Olympie
Gamesn of 18806, by Barom Plerre de
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Famina FPread.
In times of famine bread h
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Retter Satd Difsrently.
“My friends and fellow-patriots.” the
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