
BEFORE DEATH.

How much would Icare for it,could Iknow
That whenIam under the BBSSOr snow.
The raveled garment of life's brief day
Folded, and quietly laid away ;
The- 9pirit let loose from mortal bars.
And somewhere away among the '.cars—
How much do you think ilwovja luatttr then
What pralfe was lavished upe ume. when.
Whatever might be its ttlnt or store.
Itneither could help or harm me more !
If,n.ijst of my toil, they hail but thought
To stretch a tiuper, Iwould have caught
Gladly such aid, to bear me through
.-some bitter duty Ihad todo :
And when it was done, had 1but heard
One breath ot apjlause, one cheering word-
One cry of '•Course '.' amid the strifeso weighted Torme with death or life,
How would ithave nerved my soul to strain
Through the whir!of the Coming surge again!

What list fur tin rt'|«'. ii ilbe not flung
Till the siimmefk k^h-"!' t*>the rook has clung T
What help ina comrade^ bugle blast
When the peril of Alpine nights is pa>-t?
What need Hint the fpurringpean roll
When the runner is safe t*eyond the goal .'
What worth it- eulogy's blanaest l-renth
When whl=i*red in ears t!:at are hushed in

denth ?
:.o! If you have but a wordof cheer,

Speak it whileIam alive to he ar
'\u25a0!\u25a0•- \u25a0

'
I,in Oilouicd Ballad!.

CAUGHT IN HIS OWN SNARE.
Residing lor ;iseason at the home of a

friend, itwas the writer's good fortune to

idered worthy of the confidence of
.- members of the family group.

The following story, told to me at that
.- a true one, which 1 am at liberty

'.'> ;.;ive to the public.
Iwas but a stripling, nbout the age of

Jl, said the narrator, when I was sent to

the far West to regain health am! strength
::;-•• of climate. Iwas sent to the

home of an uncle who had made a fortune
inone of the mining regions of Colorado.
As years passed on health returned, and
though mining was not to my taste— my
proclivities being for thinL's above ground—

1 permitted the money-getting instinct
to obtain possession of me, the result of
which was that I found myself, during
iifi"- first quarter, the fortunate v ssessor

re capital than man} have in their

My good uncle, ::- time passed on, de-
tired in.- to ea-t ill my lot with him,
promised to make me his heir; but the
bast, where lived my mother and sister
had more of an attraction for me than his
prospective millions(besides. 1 was toler-
ablysure of them any way). I had but
littledoubt that my mother, hisonly Sister,
who lived in :ismall cottage near the out-
skirts of Albany, wouL^prevail upon him
to forsake hi- lonely life,and that eventu-
ally he might m:ike one of the home
group, who would love him just a- much
without his nuggets a- with them ; anil if
was a fact that twenty years of mining life
had not dried up the channels of natural
\u25a0flection with him, nor turned them aside
from legitimate objects.

It wart perhaps owing to his rich nature,

a- well as his frank companion-hip, that I
had held aloof from the rougher forms of
ian |' lifeand had retained my veneration
for the Biole and for woman ; that Ihad

i '.i line sitting iii judgment upon the
Supreme Being fur Hismethods ofgovern-
ment, nor as yet attempted to reason Him
out ofexistence.

Speeding along towards home, 1could
not but foal a Bense of exultation in my
superb physical development and also my
mental peace, )'or it is only when tb«- son!
is inharmony with its Creator that this
nirvana can be attained. Itauht is a Me-
dusa'- head that interposes its serpent eves
constantly between us and happiness. How
would my mother and Mary welcome
the wanderer? Mary was but a little girl
when Iwent away. Now she w:is a won::: i
grown, she should have a taste of life's
pleasures, and my mother, dear soul, has
il'jioher last stroke of hard work.

The journey proved a most uneventful
one until withina few hundred mile- from
home. From a city in western New York
(which shall be nameless) to my destina-
tion, Albany, the fates made up for their
delay by weaving about me such a net-
work. \u25a0 . that it-, toils have held

rBJBce. 1 owe it all to a broken
car-wheel. This annoying accident de-
layed us considerably, as our train bad to
rest on a side track for the passage of the
lightning express ; then we were removed
from the disabled car and crow.led to-
gether in the other three, until changes
could lie made.

This change brought me standing near a
seat which \u25a0\u25a0> young lady occupied alone,

but my natural timidityhindered m \u25a0

soliciting n portion of it,until 1observed
ive p. peculiarly feminine hut

: '.il invitation for me to be seated, by
gathi ri:i^- together tin- loose folds of her
dress, without, however, bo much as a
glance in my direction. 1 accepted the in-
vitation so modestly given ami thanked
her, but did n»t presume upon the courtesy
bj addressing her, though not a motion of
head or hand or shoulder escaped me, for
the was singularly attractive. I could
pursue my studyin tin mirrorahead of us,
for 1 dared not be obtrusive enough to
tutu and face her. Once or twice she
glanced intothe mirror also, bul then, of
course, my glance \u25a0...- toward the other
pan* ngen oi i! :.i

•
\u25a0 lark< Ding land- i

scape. Ishould I* \u25a0 ;n;ike

her regret l.< r courtesy.
As the shadows deepened, her silence

II a little ••! • . We had j
passed \u25a0 light i. .\u25a0\u25a0.
been a terrible accident. Mighi she n^:.
st least, recognize that we had escaped

. o mmon peril? But it was plainly j
not ui_\ place to \u25a0

plan pre ented it-.'i;' |. ;;•,-. ;
: smoking-car :

time. Other cars had now been attached;
there w wai lance of r a, and I

cxiuse tor crowding her. I
might find her traveli \u25a0,- |\u0084-r
.-!i. '..I in the place 1 had left when I came

and ! oould Iike a bint. Ifsi
sired :i 6i \u25a0 herself from intrusion, here
wonld port :iit_v. Apparently a
night's ride was without the con-I
Venien \u25a0 i t -!• • ; - for th< car wns one :
which nsnaily \u25a0 ml through in the 'lay-;
time i;. .-» me :>. g«d deal ofself-denial i

ike thu strategic move, but i: might
\u25a0 . IIeventK, if the seal

should be \:i<-aut i:i my return. With
chagrin I found that myplan.1

t me. \n eldcrfy man with I
ing white hair had my p] v
I found s place directly behind them. '•

She bad bej n «• the
she then said, turning to u»e with .- ."If1 had not thought you had left the
car, 1should have tried to keep youi
f.r you."' aid he sit stillafter that.

1 had serious thoughts of ejecting the
old i)i-ior asking him to change pi
and 1 mentally decried him for f
mute, that he did not al once see that v.c
were acquaintances, and allow me the
place at her side. Bui he was marble.

1 however followed up my advantage by
offering her a paper, and : ngmy

\u25a0•
\u25a0 ; thenexi 50 miles.

I'h;- aged man asked her ifhe might
look al tb [U r she had folded it

. toh md itback over
'lied me with her

it,and 1 answer
a nod. h aeemed a tacit recognitionof my
proprietorship in the sheet, and her desire
to consult me. Iliked her ways.

!!,\u25a0 began to make talk, tier answers
WiTi

"\u25a0 W bat do you think of t'ii- for a nice
fur . ' he asked, stroking a fur cape which
1had not seen b

nture an opinionukhi the
far. Yet iii- v,-;irs and gray hair entitled
him to civility.

"There, draw your fingers through it.
Wouldn't that make a nice nun; now .'

"1 presume so," she said, with a snp-
: . yawn. She had not touched the
cap.
_"Ibrought that from Alaska -withme.

No siu.'i firto be had in tin- region." He
\u25a0went oa then and gave her a treatise uponAlaska, revealing the lad (or fiction) that
lie had Urn a missionary there, after
which she «feim\l to fear him less, bat still
kept her own lips mostly sealed. It wsa \u25a0<.

Ql -sided conversation.
After a whiu> sh • turned away, very

much wearied, ami glanced out of lh<
dow into the crisp starlight.

"lara very tired." she said. :it length,
"ami sTWId lit-to lie down. Tuere ia *o

Tnuch room now, sir, would you mind let-
ting me have the seat?"

liedoubled up a traveling shawl, ami
threw itover his shoulder.

"lam an old man," he said blandly,
"

you need not hesitate to lean upon my
shoulder. Bee, this is a good pillow. You
would be taken for my daughter."

Before the surprise in her eyes had
passed away or the crimson subsided inher
check, 1 had said to him gruffly enough.
liThis lady is my friend ;you willfind
another seat, ifyou please.""

1 am bo much obliged to you," -he
paid, turning back tome, witha convulsive
(juiver of the lip."Now, if you will allow me," 1.said,
rollingmy ulster into as soft a ball as pos-
sible, and laying itat the end of her feet,
"just spread your handkerchief over this
rough material and you have a very good
improvised pillow.""

Youare very kind, but Ifear you will
need the ulster.'"

Not in the least. Now you need fear
nothing, for that old"

—
1 was about to

characterize him roughly —"
has gone into

another car, and Ishall remain in tin seat
riirht back of you.""

Do you go allthe way to New York'!''
she asked.
'

Albany iras my destination.""
Imast change ear- there." 1knew the

poor girl was snconsciouslv yielding her-
self to my protection. Iwondered if she
had observed the change of tense, forIhad
resolved to go all the way to New York
rather than suffer her to be exposed to in-
sults. I was fully convinced that her
whilomcompanion was a wolf in sheep's
clothing. His white hair was a white wig.

She was too much agitated to sleep,
thoiiL'h .-he closed her eyes, as she leaned
down on the coat, rough and shaggy as it
was. Being tall,1could, without leaning
forward, see the delicate contour of her
cheek and her wavy brown hair as itfell
over the blue-veined temples. She was
the picture of health, but had that delicate
Northern skin that shows the pulse-beat
inthe temple veins. She was very quiet
for a time, and I thought she slept, but
soon 1 discovered that tears found their
way«beneath the closed lids. She rapidly
brushed them away, anil changed her
position, to my sorrow, for after
tiiat 1 could not see her face.
Feigning weariness, Ileaned my head
down upon the back of her seat,
thus obtaining my former advantage,
and was at last gratified by noting
that she slept, and that she looked pretty
inher sleep. Heretofore Ihad not thought
her beautiful, but sweet and wholesome-
looking. 1 had not thought of her as a
young maiden. The homage Ihad given
her was on account of her womanhood.
She might belong to Smith or Jones ;-he
might be Mrs. Pleifier or Plumbago; but
as 1 drank in her peace and repose, anil
child-like and spiritual beauty (I will ad-
mit the fact), Ifell in love with her there
and then, ami said to myself that the
worldheld but one such individual, and
that Iwould be willingto go on to New
York, or from there to the ends of the
earth, if she wouldpermit me. Sleep? I
did not dose my eyes. AYe were steaming
along at much too quick a rate. We were
drawing too near the terminus. She started
up affrighted that sleep had overtaken her,
but Beeing that Istood guard, she closed
her eye- again with a genuine expression
of content. She seemed to know that close
beside her was one who had constituted
himself a

"vigilance committee
"

for her
protection.

In a wakeful but half-dreamy state I
stillkept my vigil, thinking such thoughts
as these: She trusts me, and glad am 1
thai my life has nothing to hide from any
pure woman's eye. Iwould protect her
through any danger. As all God's chil-
dren are provided against, sudden attack,
<\u25a0::.!> byhis own special weapons of defense,
so He wills that His human en auires,hrlp-
lesg like this one, shall have bulwarks of
saii :y in human friends; and the spirit of
Danger is disarmed by the more powerful
spirit of i.ive, or an interest akin to love,
as in my case, awakened suddenly for her
protection. In other countries such a
young lady would have a chaperon. In
0 its she is ju-t as safe without one. She is

:\u25a0 \u25a0] in most cases by her own purity.
1 now observed what before had not fallen
under my notice, the tlr.sh of a diamond
pin at her neck. Perhaps the old man o -
sired to posßCss himself of this ornament
when he offered her so convenient :i rest-
ing-place. I glanced about the car, but
sa« him nowhere. Hi' must have gone at
the la-t station. Stepping to the door a

\u25a0 • rouse myself by a -nil!' of the
!:l; air, and see if any part of the sur-

rounding country had the familiar look of
the olden days, and feeling, more >ver,
quite secure about my charge, in the be-
lief that the old man had taken hi* de-
parture, 1 was notalittlesurprised to her.
on opening the door to return, a frightened
shriek, which brought almost the whole
carload of sleepy people simultaneously to
their feet.

Tiie young lady had sprung to her Act,
and was standing on the seat where Ihad
!< f: her sleeping.
I BWept through the crow.l. striking

right ;i:i(i left at whatever came in my
way, and there, crouching down in the
Beat, Isaw the verjtahle white head.

"Iam looking for that fur cap; it is
—"but before he could finish the

nee !bad one hand on his coat-collar,
tin- other in his hair, and brought him up
by

-
ich a sadden jerk thathe was well-nigh

throttled. Hut as he held on for dear life
t • i i- head, Icould not expose the fraud

I then to my satisfaction.
)\u25a0 now appeared, much to

Hi;, relief for 1 had observed that thisap-
:parent old missionary tried toget iii-ham!
li>un to hi- -Id' pocket, which no doubt
held pistols, one or mure, ready for use.
1 1 serving tin- action, Islid both my hands
swiftly down his arm-, and held them

1 there as in ;: vice, while the conductor ad-
ihim. Hut vftile apparently quiel
j hand*, he would have thrown me

by a sudden backward thrust both with
..•ul hand, whirl! showed him to be

conversanl with the ethics of the
race-course and the tint; than with the
mission work which he professed. Iheld

this perms tve waywhilethe con-
Idm-ior made a pretense of listening to -iis
Istory. Then lie was induced to paw into
another <:ir, for the purpose of further

iires t> this amiable worthy, who
: was an adept in dealing with "cranks

"
of

, all '.in.!.-: and we were left alone. I:it'
once took my place beside her. She .-till!trembled.

At la-t she asked timidly,''Do yon think
be ia insane?"

\u25a0 Ko, he i-:ivillain. How did he come
\u25a0\u25a0 your seat:

"Indeed, I cannot tell; he asked no
permission, but Idid not like to say he
could not have it,because he looked BO. Ithink he had lust that fur cap
of his, ;i.'.<\ he Beamed to think Ihad it

"
More likelyhe coveted that diamond

\u25a0ii."
"« >li,Iforgot ." she exclaimed, suddenly

putting her hand to her neck ;"
1 meant

tohave changed it for another, but came
|away this aftern KM without remembering.

I Itake iioffnow, and conceal i: ."
1 could have smiled a: her arUessnece,

but refrained." ivy no menus; you are cafe now."
'\u25a0 But you only go to Albany,and we are

almost there. lam in terror lest Ishould
ii'1 1 him again."

\u25a0J have business that will call me to
New York to-nuirrow. Imight as well go
on to-night an-' save time,"

"Oh, Ithank you!"
Her thanks were BO fervent that Idid

not rcL-rU my deception.
"We will be in Albany now in li;

minutes: ifyou prefer the seat toyourself
Ican findanother, but I shall 1«; on hand
when we arrive.""

Please stay."
She -;<:•! no more then until the station

i. and taking my cue from her,
Iremained silent also.

Si,e should see that her trust in me
wouldnot be made the excise for a fool-;-U garrulity. J[ drew my overcoat on
gently. Ithad a cartv-ing warmth about
if.That delicate cheek had rested npon it.
She glanced up at my tall length with
such a sweet look of confidence, that I
could not control a smile. There was an
old-aoquaintance *ort of feeling gaining
place between us.

Arrivingat Albany, she quiU naturally
took my hand as Ihelped her out of the
car, ami I<|tiite as naturally placed that
gloved harul on mj arm, as we passe 1

through the half darkness and the jostling
crowd.

We ha<l an hour to w;iit,:iud Ieoold
have thanked old Father Time, who had
hidden his wings. We could not lx-unso-
ciable here, however we uii^ht have Leon
under the restraint of the car.
Idispatched a iiies.-enger for a tray of

edibles inwardly thanking those marten
of the public who recognize at allhours
our human needs. In a lew moments we
were conversing over cups of coffee and
biscuit, and she was passing her judgment
upon the merits of a delicate cake called
"angel's fixxl." She told me its name, fur
how could I,fresh from the hackwoods,
know about these things? But she laughed
in a hearty, musical wny when Itold her
that Iwas glad to find that the waiter had
.so much discernment as to recognize her
proper food."

I think our missionary has di-.i|i-
piared,' 1 she said.

"'
He does not seem U>

i»e among this waiting company.''
.hist as she spoke we heard the clatter

of \u25a0 Bhara heel on the stone floor. Both
of us looked involuntarily in the direc-
tion of the sound, when behold! old
white-head, with a police officer at hi«
elbow.

"Ah, the rogue has been captured!
That is good," said I. But no; he walked
up to us and stopped before us with the
words, "

This is the person."''Madam,
'
said the officer, "

Imust ask
you to come withme."
Isprang up and grasped the officer in

the clutch of a desperate man. White-
bead stixxljust beyond my reach.

"What does this mean? You shall
not arrest an innocent lady."'"

You are an accomplice,'" he said.
"

1
km afraid 1 shall have to detain you

both.''
At once it Hashed over me that our

"missionary had made capital out of his
gray hairs.

1 sprang upon him like a tiger and
ripped "ii the gray wig, casting it down
and stepping on it;next came the false
beard, without mercy, and he vainly
struggled in my grasp, a transformed
man. The transformation at once dis-
closed to the police officer a lace that be
thought he had seen before. A signal
was given and several other members of
police were summoned and surrounded
him.

As he was marched away, fighting to
free himself, the first officer returned to
us, making some attempt at an apology.

"We are sometimes liable to mistakes.
but we do the best we can. You have
done US a great service, but the law will
detain you both as witnesses. lam sorry,
but Ihave no choice but to bid you re-
main a few hours at least. We willtry
to make you as comfortable as possible.
The Itelavan is close at hand. You will
find comfortable quarters there until you
tie called U|>on. 1 have strong suspicions
that this affair has turned out very differ-
ently from what that old fellow expected.
He thought to divert suspicion from him-
self, no doubt, by a counter-march against
you, and you were too quick for him.
Where did he board the car ?" Itold the
name of the city.

l;Kight. Suspicion points still more
sti-'innlv. He is, 1 am almost sure, one of
a gang of robbers who entered a house
in that vicinity, gagged and tied the in-
mates, and left them to die; but the peo-
ple were fortunately rescued. The vil-
lains until now had escaped.""

What was the complaint against us?"
'"That you or the lady had taken a val-

uable fur cap. He insisted that it was con-
cealed in your traveling-hag; that be
could bring forward proof."

My young lady, with a quick, involun-
tar\ motion opened her hand-bag, and lo !
there was the identical cap. She threw
both bag and cap on the floor in disgust,
and shrank from them as if they had U-en
polluted.

"
Ishall never touch the bag

again," she said.
'•You have been made the victim of

some deep laid design," said the officer;
"but he has been caught in his own
snare. You shall be called U|K>n just as
soon as possible. Iregret the circum-
stances exceedingly," he continued, aa 1
furnished him with my name and the
young lady also gave him hers. "In the
interest of justice,'' he said ai parting."

1would wait a week to sec the rogue
committed,'' said 1, turning to her qnes-
tioninglv."

We cannot do otherwise now," she re-
plied:"but 1 most telegraph home. Tlwy
lookeu for me before dark, and hen- it is
midnight."
I took her carefully-worded telegram

and despatched it. Ionly feared that it
\<"Uld briii'..' some father or uncle to her
rescue, when 1 desired to continue my po-
sition of protector.

Her mane, then, was Laura Somerville,
and her home was New York city. She
had sent the telegram to her father. She
evidently w:-.-> not married, or she would
have sent to her husband. So fir, so good.

We concluded to walk over to the J >. \::-
--van, but felt in no hurry about it. It um-
so near morning we wouldnot rouse the
porters any earlier than was necessary.
Stepping to the door 1 noticed that
a light sn.m was falling. The stars were
paling before the late dawn of a December
morning. Returning Iproposed an early
sleigh-ride. Almost to my surprise sli'c
consented.

"Indeed," -be said, "1 cannot have
any hesitation when you have l>cen h>

kind."
1 had :in idea, anil it was this: the

sleigh-ride should l>e in the direction of
my mother's residence. On the way I
would tell Miss Somerville of my l<i»g
absence. Ifshe proved willing,we would
go there, and thus she would not only
come to know my people, but she might
l>e mp.de more comfortable during her
detention. Isoon had the sleigh and
robes in readiness, having left my ad-
dress where the chief might lind it,ifwe
were needed.

Kapidlv the sleigh liew over the ground.
We met the milkmen with their laden
cans and the market sleighs in theirearly
journeys.

We felt unusually rucrry for travelers
who had been up all night, and who hnd
been exposed U> dangers seen and unseen.
Itold her then al)out my wanderings, aa 1
line! intended, and made my appeal.

"By all means." she said, with >:lad
emphasis. '•{ would not be willingto keep
you a moment longer from them."

Both mother and Mary wore on the
lookout for me, for the second train was
overdue, and they had been feelim*
anxious. Both came down the steps in
their hurry to greet me.

"Is this*your !<\u25a0/,•>. Marshall V Why did
you. no: tell us?" My mother was helping
her out, aad kissed her withhoi welcome
1efon Ihad time to explain.

A bright blush Boflbsed her cheek aad
brow. Probably, man as Iwas, the Mush
was reflected in my own face, fur thi-
was a reception .such as Ihail not thought
of; but Isoon introduced her, and a- I
hud no prudish maiden to deal with, it

'
was soon laughed over as a good iok<\ A
dainty breakfast wag served, and we <••--,
plained fully then that we were prisoners.
(:' x'u \u25a0\u25a0 law: and during the meal ittrans-
pired that Mi<wSonicrville was the-daugh-
terofa New York lawyer. She could
do no less than obey Uncle Sam's com-
mand with becoming meekness and forti-
tude.

The result of all was'that Idid g-. with
Miss SomerviUe the rest of the journey,
and Isaw her father on a littlematter of
hnainwß oi some moment to us two. He
was kindly disposed toward me and re-
ferred mi» to tin1 young lady hersi.-lf.

Old whitchead was proven to be the man
the law was in search of and he was sen-
tenced to State Prison for a long term of
years. What his object was insuch treat-
ment of gnch a young lady we could never

:- ": --. :«.? the officer hinted,
to diver; suspicion, but Laura and Ican
forgive him the part he played that night,
since not only was he caught in his own
snare, but it was out of this :loud of
danger that there flashed my life's guiding
star. Within the year Laura Somerville
Wcarnc ray wife.

Thus ended my friend's true story, and
T gire itto the public sa he gave it to me.
J''viit OUrcr Smith inBrooklyn.Ma<jn:ine,

Bodily health and vigor may be main-
tained as easily ia the heat of summer, as
in the winter month.--, if the blood ia puri-
fied and vitalized with Ayer'a Sarsaparilla.
Kvwvperson who bus used this remedy
has bean greatly bensS'sd. Take itthis
waft

SUNDAY EASY CHAIR.
"

HRIUQIKO OUR Ottm WITH IS."
The time for toilis pnst. and ijight has pome—

The last and fuddest of the harvest-eves;
Worn out withl&hor longaud wearisome,
Drooping and faint, the reapers hasten home,

Each laden withhis llwtTM,

Lust of the liilwrers thy feet Igain.
Lordof the harvest !and my spirit grieves

That Iam burdened not so uinrli with grain
a> withheaviness of beaxt *!>\u25a0! brain ;—

Master, behold my sheaves!

Few. Kent, aud worthless
- yet their trifling

weight
Through nil my frame a weary aching leaves:

Korlong1 -tmggled withmy hapless fate.
And Maid and toiled tillit was durk and late-

Vet these are allmy sheaves.
lull wellIknowIhave more tares thau wheat;

Brambles and flowtrs. dry stalks and with-
ered leave-.

Wherefore Iblush and weep. a<at thy feet
1 kneel down reverently, and repeat,"

Master, behold my sheaves !
'

Iknow these blossoms, clustering heavily
With evening dew upon their folded leaves.

Cnn claim no value nor utility;
Therefore shall fragraniy anil beauty be

The glory of my sheaves.
So do 1 gather strength and hope anew:

l'orwell Iknow Thy patient love perceives
Not what Idid, but what Istrove to do:
And though the full, ripe ears be sadly few,

Thou wiltaccept my sheaves.—
E. A. C. Aktrz.

There ha.-, been tor qttite a time past a
strong contest within the ranks of the
Congregational churches at the East con-
cerning the

"'
new theology," for which the

professors at Andover, Mass., claim dis-
covery and leading advocacy. Itlias been
variously denominated as "Andover
Theology," "the New Theology.-' "New-
est Orthodoxy," "Probation after Death"
and "Second Probation Theology," etc.
Probably no subject upon which n
absolutely knows anything, and dare not
claim that they do, was ever favored and
opposed with,more satisfied assurances and
tenacity than has this been upon both
sides. The following by Rev. Dr. Lynian
Abbott,editor of the Christian Union,gives
with conciseness the different views held
upon the point involved and willlie of in-
terest :

There are in the Puritan Church three
schools of theology : The Old Orthodoxy,
the New Orthodoxy, and the Newest Or-
thodoxy. The Old Orthodoxy holds that
(rod has chosen from eternity an elect
number, including certain elect infants, to
be saved, and has provided for their salva-
tion; that He has chosen another repro-
bate number, perhaps including certain
reprobate infants, to be eternally lost; that
the damnation of the reprobate and the
salvation of the elect arc equally for His
glory: and that the heathen who have
never heard of the < rospel are among those
chosen for damnation. For it holds that
no man can be saved without a knowledge
of Christ; that the light of nature or of
conscience Nwholly insufficient for salva-
tion. We judge from Dr. I'atton's recent
article in the forum that this doctrine is
still heltl to a greater or less extent in the
Old School branch of the Presbyterian
Church. Km we understand the 'Con>irc-
'jnt.'uH'rfitt to declare that it is not held
among the Congregational churches, and
We certainly do not know of any Congre-
gational organ or representative who avows
to-day belief in it. It was held and pub-
licly preached fifty,and perhaps twenty-
five, years ago. It is held, at least it is
preached, no longer. We might almost
call it a pefunct Orthodoxy.

The New Orthodoxy holds thai Christ
died for all men ;that the provision ofsal-
ration 18 adequate for all men; that no
man willhe saved except by means of that
provision which has been made for salva-
tion through Jesus Christ; that a knowl-
edge of thai salvation is not, however, es-
scntia!; and that whoever is this lifesin-
cerely repents of his sins and seeks, for-
giveness and a better life, even from .in
unknown God, will receive eternal life
through Christ that will be hereafter re-
vealed to him.

The Newest Orthodoxy agrees with the
Old Orthodoxy and with the New Ortho-
doxy that the human race is a lost race,
and that itcm be saved only through the
provision made fur salvation by Jesus
Christ, and it agrees with the Nev, Or-
thodoxy that this provision is adequate
for the salvation ofallmen; hut itholds,
more or less positively, that a knowli Ige
of ilii-provision i^ mm otial, and therefore
that a knowledge willhe communicated in
another life to those who have never re-
ceived tint knowledge in this.

This ire believe to be a correct and
colorless di finittsn of three schools in the
churches of the Puritans — the OldOrtho-
Aory, the New Orthodoxy and the N
Orthodoxy. The present discussion in the
Congregational churches in between the
Now Orthodoxy and the Newest Ortho-
doxy. Neither the vCongregationalist,"
nor the "Advance," nor any other repre-
sentative Congregational faith avows :•.
belief in the Old Orthodoxy— that b», -i

limitedsalvation lor an elect few. What,
then, is tli.? difference between the Jsew
Orthodoxy and the Newest Orthodoxy?
Itis this :'

The New < Orthodoxy believes that every
Iman will hi- saved who would havi be-jlieved in Christ if he had known Christ :

the Newest Orthodoxy believe* that every
man wiltbe wved who believes in Christ
when he knows Christ. The New Ortho-
doxy holds that some heathen will be
iiw1 by Christ, will know and accept him
when they are saved ; the Newest Ortho-
doxy holds that some heathen willknow
anil accepi Chris!, and willhe saved when
they know and accept him. And this i-i
all the difference between the New < >r;ho-
doxy and the Newest Orthodoxy. Both
believe that the beatben tare tost am! must
he saved, ifat all, by Christ; both believe
thai Christ willsave some of them ; both
believe that Christ willbe revealed to
them hereafter though he has not been

Irevealed hen; : both believe that the
;heathen .so saved will-ing the new song,
"Worthy v the L.ainh that was .Slain.''
But one school believes tint the heathen!
will he saved lirst anilknow Christ after-
ward, ami the other school believes thai
the heathen willknow Christ find and be
saved after ward.

TWO SHORT STORIES.
-V Knot Problem ami » Sew-In;; Conient

for a Wife.
InIreland, many yean a<;o, so the story

run*, there lived a tailor famous for big
wisdom, lie wasafiae workman, and had
met withsuch racoesstbat cot only was he
fiunoos for his wise sayings, bat for hi-, fine
workmanship. He always helped the men
of his own trade who appealed to him. and
had great influence among them. \t last
the wise and kindly man fellill,and was
told that In- could not get well. He re-
quested that all the tailors in th.it pan oj
the country be sent tor, that be might tell
them a secret that would go fartoward
ing them tl sn icess that had attended bis
life. His wife scut word to the men, and
at the specified time they reached the
town, ina great hUite of excitement. At
last they were ail crowded int.' to
man's room. There was a deathly stillness.
Some trembled that the secret might never
be told, Inn would die with this mai .
Many < !' tin i!i shed tears of sorrow, for
v!'iithis wise man dk-d they would lose a
frk ad that would never '\u25a0<\u25a0 replaced. WTitL
difierent feelings all waited anxiously
nhout the bed. At last the sick mail
opened his eyes, gazed slowly about, recM^-

nued each one. lie ojK-ned liis month :
all leaned forward breathlessly, that they
might catch u\~i?y word. Slowly,distinctly
the words came: "Always put a knot in
thi« end of your thread before you !>io_jin to
tew. [tsaves time." And the wise tailor
w;us dead when the sentence was evm-
pleted.

Here h a story from the Tnt Flag
which, like the preceding, must teach its
<>:\n moral :

There was once a tailor who had a l>eau-
tif.i!daughter. All the young men from
far and n<ar came to visit her ltocause of

.nit y. Two rivali sought her one
day. and said :

\u25a0 It is on your account that we have
hither."

"What do you want of me 7
'

she re-
plied, sniiiing."'

We love you,"returned the two young
men; liand each of us wish to marry
you."

The maiden, being well brooghl up,
called her father, who listened to tho two
lovers, and then said:'"

It is late ;go home now, and come
again to-rrorrow, sad VOO -hall then know
which of you may have my daughter."

Atdaybreak tho nest morning the two
young men returned.

"Here we are," they cried to the tailor; j
"remember what you promised yesterday." |"

Wait a little,"he replied. "Iam go- \
in;;to town to buy a piece of cloth. When j
Ireturn liome withityou shall learn what
Iexpect from you."

When the tailor returned from town he
called his daughter, and on her appear- j
nnce he haul to the young men : "My

'
children, there are two of you. and 1 haw |
but one daughter. To whom shall Igive j
her. Whom must Irefuse? Behold this i
piece of cloth;Iwillcat from it two suits

\u25a0 it' clothes exactly alike; each one of you
mii-t sew one of them, ami he who finishes
his task lirst shall have my daughter."

Each one of the rivals took hU ta.-k and
jprepared to set about it. The father calledJ
his daughter and said to her: "Here 3
the thread ; make it ready far the two^
workers

"

The maMen obeyed her father, and,
taking the bundle of thread,eeated herself]
near the young men. But she was as
clever as she was beautiful. Though her
father did not know which ol the young
men she loved best, nor the young nun
themselves, she knew well enough. The j
tailor went away; the maiden prepared I
the thread: the young men took thcii
needles and began to sew. To the one she !
loved, the beauty gave short needlefuls, bat \
tothe one she dufnot lovi she gave long;
needlefuls. They sewed and Bewed in \eager haste. At11o'clock the work was
not half done, but at 3 o'clock the young
man who had short needlefuls bad com-
pleted his t;u-k, while the Other had vet
much to do.

When the tailor returned, tLi con-
queror brought to him the computed suit,
whilehis rival still sat sewing.

'\u25a0 My children," said the father, "
Idid

not wish t<> favor one more than another;
that was why Idivided the cloth into two
equ^l parts ami told you, 'He who finished !
his task first shall have my daughter. 1

Didyon understand me?"''
Father,' 1 replied the two young men,"

we understood you and accepted the test ;
what must l»e, must."

The tailor hail reasoned thus: lit
who finished lirst willl>e the most skillful
workman, and consequently better able to
support a wife," but he never imagined
that hi-, daughter would give long needle-
fule to a man she (lid not wish to nisirrv.
( 'lev ernes! carried the day, and the maiden
really chose her own hu.-l>and.

A Clever Dog.

A lady living on the North Side is the
owner of a very sagacious Newfoundland
dog called Don. The other day Don, who
qotte frequently goes to the grocery or
market for his mistress, was sent after a
basket of eggs. As he was returning
home, carrying his basket with a proud,
dignified air, he met a dog against whom
he evidently had an old grudge. He
set his burden down carefully on the
walk; then, giving a bark of chal-
lenge, started alter his enemy on a
dead run. A friend of his mistress, who
witnessed this proceeding, picked up the
basket and carried it to its proper destina-
tion. Meanwhile Don, havingvanquished
hi foe, returned to the spot where he had
left his eggs. On discovering that they
had disappeared, he ran around frantic-
ally, trying to find them. Finding his
effort vain, lie sat down and liftedup his
voice in a howl of anguish, as visions
of his mistress's whip, or at least the
loss of his dinner, crossed his mind.
Suddenly he started for home at a brisk
trot. Sneaking out into the back yard.
in- picked up an old, discarded basket
that lay in one corner of the yard and car-
ried it in and deposited it at the feel of
his mistress, lie has been taught that
when he goes to the grocery for any article
they do not happen to have, to return ami
give asuccession of sharp barks. This he
proceeded to do, as ifto gay;

"
They «-ere

out ofeggs to-<lay."—ciiloufi Journal.

A Test for Malaria.
A laving Either «rho, at ,isummer resort

last season, had left behind him four beau-
tifulchildren, dead of diphtheria, said to
me: "That hotel proprietor was aa nun h
a murderer ;;- if In- had shot my little
ones." Ye«,dear sir, bnt you, the guar-
dian, ought to have been armed and
equipped against sii. !i iocs. An hour's
intelligent examination of water supply
and drainage at a proposed country home
would in a large majority of \u25a0 i.-. .. r.t
the risk of such catastrophe, and might be
made before a landlord could object. Take
in the dressing-bag an ounce vial of satu-

rated solution oi" permanganate of poi ish,
which any druggist will prepare ft> \u25a0<\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 t »
cents, and put half a dozen drops into \u25a0>

tumbler of the drinking water supplied.
Ifii tiiii:.- brown in an hour, it U,broadly
speaking, unfit to drink;if not, it :- not

Lilly harmful. Ifa country hotel's
sewage system is confined to cesspools
withina hundred feet of the house, and
near the water supply, take nexl train to a
point farther on. These matters sin uld
force themselves on one's personal attin-
tion, quite aa much aa the undertaker's

| hills that occasionally follow Iheirneglect.

Cultivating Coffee.
llirrH is Deeded ;i rii!i -oil. plenty of

water and perfect ullage; for the coffee
I plant cannot Btand direct sun-rays any

morn than cold. -Just before the rainy
season, seeds are planted in peculiar di-
agonal linen, so ::s t'« tive about ninety
trees to the acre, and given over to a
farmer's care for liw fears. He at once

jplants banana trees beside them, which
answer a double purpose of shading the
tender growth, ana of prodacing ijii:-.k re-
turns. Meanwhile, toe Blower growing
bacare, which is permanent, is planted,
;tnd by the time the eoflee i- large enough
to bear, is read? io shield it for life. The
owner now takes nosses-to]i of his estate
and itbegins 1 1 yield,continuing for thirty
yean w more, withan average annual pro-
duct of tun pounds! to :i tree. About the
middle of March iti- in lullbloom, bear-
ing a pretty, white, daisy-shaped flower,
with half a dozen lanceolate loaves and a
delicate vanilla perfume. The fruit or
berry, containing two coffee beano lying
face to face like chestnuts in :iburr, rip-Mis
earh in autumn, when it ispicked, husked,
washed, sorted according to si^e and
quality, :snJ sent off to market in \u25a0;;!\u25a0 lea of
from 128 to 130 pounds. —

/>*. W.F.SuI .\u25a0.--
hum, in The Amuicon Miagatate.

HoM!:-M.\i>;: Misic Stako.
—

A writer
tr» th« Brooklyn Eagli suggests the follow-
ing; "A rack tor music or pictures can
be made vi-ry ornamental in the following
manner: <ftt an ordinary saw-buck, make
:t perfectly smooth, and then ebonizei r
>,rild it. Put on the ebonizing material,
which comes in liquidform, with a brush,
ami tlien ruh smooth with a piece of coarse
flannel. Two coats treated inthis manner
willgive it a beautiful finish. A piece of
pasteboard i>folded togetht r and cut to tit
inthe top,and this ia covered on on
with satin and on the other withplush :
the edge of each en.! is turned inami over-
handed together, and plush eon! sewed on
the edge. Tack it inplace. Broad satin
ribbon tied in n !• iw on each -ii!- where
the pieces of wood ems and small i\u25a0";' .
are fattened on the leK&soit can be moved
alont the roo aaily."

UrTTKiroii.K ,\s a Drotk,—A treat
physician oner said that if- veryone
the value of buttermilk as a drink, it
would more freely !><\u25a0 partaken >\u25a0( by per-
sons who drink so excessively of other
beverages, and further compared theenecU
on tin- system to the cleaning ont of an old
stove that hail been clogged op with ashes
that have sifted through, filling every
crevice and crack, by Baying that the
human v.stcia is tike tin- stove, and col-
lecta and gathers refnse matter that can in
no way he exterminated from the system
\u25a0o eSeetnally as by drinkingbuttermilk.
Iti- also a remedy tor indigestion, soothes
and 'juiets the nerve- and is very .somnol-
ent to those who are troubled with sleep-
lessness. Itsmedicinal properties cannot be
overrated, and it should be freely used by
all who can get it.

"HorK on,hope ever." How many deli-
cate ladies there are who. while they attend
to their daily duties, do so with*aching
heads, a sense of fullness, pain in the back
and depressed spirits, who are "only keep-
ing about," as the phrase is. Some day
they "go into a decline."' and leave their
children motherless. To such we would
say: "Cheer up." Timely use ofDr. Pieree's
"r'avorite Prescription" "corrects all female
irregularities, weaknesses, and kindred af-
fections easily, pleasant! v aad quickly.

TO MY SISTER.
[For the Recced- Union.1

You u«V me, sister, why I'msad.
While others are so gay—

Why Ishould weep while others smile.
But ask me not, Ipniy :

Fbr deep within my aching in:irt
There rings a parting kinil

11Cr buried hoj.e» that beamed resplendent!?
Kre sorrow's blight upon them fell.

Bright, happy thoughts are not for me.
Past joys can ne'er return:

The way throuch life i«marked withcare.
While sunlight never comes

Tochase lift's shadows frommy path,
Or sorrow from my brow :

Oh!ask me not whyIam sad—
1 canuot telltbee now.

And in the coming years Isee,
As time tpeeda on its Bight,

Bo heritage of joy for me.
No blesMnp-: of delight.

i lieep, dark mid dense life shadows rest
I'pon my thuußlitful brow:

Then n*k me •\u25a0\u25a0-"•\u25a0 whyIam sad—
Icanuot :c'l thee now.

Mrs. Nellie BLOO3L
West Oakland, July 20, in>t.

Women Who Writefor The Papers.

Mr.--. Mary Mapes Dodge, of St. Nickohu,
lis graceful and well dressed. She talks, 7.'i;h great vivacity.

Miss Mary L. Booth, eilitor of Harper's
Bazar, is rather Large. Ha complexion is

|dark, and she is a deliberate talker.
Mrs. Martha J. Lamb, editor of Wieitaga-

;due of American Bittoty,is petite, slender
and dark. Slic is a chatty and vivacious
talker.

m;^ Jennette L.Gilder, the editor of The
Critie,iM tall, dark and masculine in her
dress and gait, clie has a brusque way of
Uilkiiif.'.

Mrs. Frank Leslie, owner of her late
husband's publications, is slight, graceful

iand dark. She dresses richly and talka
with directness and vigor.

Mrs. 8. 8. < Sonant, who is the temporary
editor of Warper'iBazar during Miss

jBooth's absence, is rather stout, and dark
iin conipl. xion. She is a pleasant talker.

Miss Ellen M.Hutehinson, literary ed-
itor of the Tribune, is small in stature.
graceful and has a light complexion. Her
conversation is- rather cynical than other-
wise.

Mrs. DavidQ. Croly, "Jennie June,' at
present editor of Qodey't Lady's Book, of
Philadelphia, is slight and dark. She is a
vivacious talker and has an engaging and
expansive smile.

Mrs. Mary A. Bowman, musical critic of
tlie Bkb, i-iof medium bight, and a tasteful
dresser. Her complexion is neither light
nor dark. She is a charming talker and a
delightful singer.

Miss Lizzie M.Champney, contributor of
stories to juvenile periodicals, is tall and
slender. She has a light complexion, and
is a graceful and pleasing talker. Her hus-
band illustrates her stories.

Miss Middie.Morgan, live-stock reporter
for the Tiiaes, is very tall and slender.
Her complexion is neither light nor dark.
She dresses with great plainness, and is 3
delightful talker. She speaks French and
Italian with a charming Irish accent.

Mrs. Gertrude Garrison, editor of the
American Press Association, is of medium
bight, and has a slender, graceful figure.
She is inclined to be a blonde in complex-
ion. Her eyes are dark gray. She is de-
cidedly pretty, dresses well, and is probably
the best

"'
all around

"
woman newspaper

writer in the profession.
Mrs. Fannie B. Merrill, editor of the

Graphic supplement, is of medium hight,
and inclined to be stout. Her complexion
is rosy, her eyes gray and her hair brown.
She dresses with remarkable taste, and
talks with great spirit. She is very muscu-
lar, but uses her strength with great con-
sideration toward her contributors.

—
Re*

!"(//\u25a0/. Mailand Bxp '« t.

The importance of keeping the liver and
kidneys in good condition cannot be over-
estimated. Hood's yar^uparilla is a great
remedy for regulating and invigorating
tluse organs.

Wnr.ru:;. from \u25a0 land or stagnant
pool, or irum the deadly g:i-''-s of city
sewers, malarial poisons are the same.
Ayci'.s Ague Cure, taken according to
directions, is a warranted specific .'or mala-
rial disorders.

Thisi5whatMßedyourpoorfather. Sbnnlt
Avoida:iythintrcoi:'i;i:.-.ir. ;11 t'u Ufrh :;t you*
futuro useful (I)careen. We older Leads ob-
ject toits special 'KousL'iiess.'

DoNTFooL£ft££*^tis*In futileefforts withins-cut pow-'w^/*?9( f
der, borax or what not. used a', J*ffg£&F
raniloirrail over tbo house to (ret /.,'BM''.hlridofKof.cli">.\V;iter-ln:!;.-J, Bfft-/v <JBHkJv\Ips. For 8 or a i.Uhl-< ,<-;>ri:ik!e
"Roraiionlvats' drypcm- Jer, in. J 'Sr %^
about and dovvn tlia siak, drain w
pipe. First thine in the morning wash it all
away down thesink, drain pipe, when all the I
insects from parrot to cellar willdisappear.
The sccrutis i*ithe fact tliat wherever insects
are in the bonne, they must DAkfillCO
drinkdurftujtho night fiUAvnCo
Clears tmt Xitn,Mice, Be.'.bups. Flies, Beetles.

"Kuifjiioh RatV' ia •old all amund the
worlJ, in every clime, is tin' inept extensively
advertised aud has the largest sale of Rny
article of Its Jiinil on tte lacs of tee elobe. I
DESTROYS POTATO BUGS
For Potato Rips, Insects on TiEes, etc.,a table-
cpoont'ul of the ponder, well shaken, inakeg
of water, and applied v.ith sprinkiiig pot,
ppray pyrinse, or whisk broom. Keep it weO
stii reilup. jfje.,S£c. and flBcses. Agr.size.
"ROUGH-RATS" -CLEARS OUT-

JikM BEB BUGS,
*®^ FLIES.

Roaches, ante.watfr-bups, moths, rats, mice,
9;iai ruws, ]ack rubliits. aqdrrels, prphcrs. 15c

IiyiLpARIYIERS
1 STUDENTS

£**"?**%ALLSHOULD USE

T^**^MACBETH&COS

/ IPEILTOPI
/SS^" ALAMPCHIMNEYS
ii/X&S& 'i lbs ANNOYED iyConstant I
I

_ jS^SBr: ,|BaEAKING OF CHIMNEYS.

v^^R/best cH|MHEY m*de-

•"H?,-?WGB ETH*ML '-Wju^ nearly three hnn.
S»ti

>-taifii"riisf.a,<Ire<lli.-hu every «veninn,

tenwand jodginent 1-. that ira jroSd FaSwSSSl.onar cdozen forlliom Ihun Ilftvcents a doien fur-07 other »xever used. L. a. 1-OKTER, Slew*
Jy4-IyMWgA-n-ly I

GILT EDGE BUTTER!
/ \NK OF THE MOST TBIKGB
\J to cot at this eeami of 1
BIMiEBI fTER. Having contracted withoneI
of tbe best butter maJcen on tte \u25a0

s>it ply. wo ar.> enabled to famish tbo \-
ben. Try ;t iui.ibe ooaTliioed.

KILGORE & CO.,
»3a <oo;c3n«,

Northwest Ccr. Tenth and X sts.
S.U'RAMF.ST.I. l£_

KOHLER & CHASE,
SAM FKAMCISCO.

HEADQUARTERS FOR BAND INSTRt!-
menu and Band Supplies. Pianos and Or-

al2-3mTuThaAwtf

NEW EFGL4FD CONSERVATORY OF
MUSIC, Boston, Mass.

TriKiJ A«(;tsT and mkvt Koin-ptii
:u tfci.' WOKLI)-l-iInstriK-.\u25a0'-. 2

"

si idenu
lanyesr. Tnoronxh tnitroctiaa in Vocal and I
ii:-:n:c v.'it.'i! Mu>io, Halm and Or^'an Tuuiiii.- I
Fine Art-,Oratory, i.iteiatnrs. French. &
mid liiilianLaocoages, Ei!^ii-hBranches, Gym- 1
nasticc, etc Tuition, f.i to $)£; lx>ar(!and ruoui I
srith Steau Hoat uinJ Electric i.itln.$5 to17 :0I
per wck. Fall Term Lccins Kvv'ember 8. I
IV7. For OlnstraUd Oo'enoar, with foil lnfor- I\u25a0catioo, adtinsx E. TjriUEK,I»:r., Fra;:kiii.I
*|\u0084 fcOSTOS, Mats. je>. guiTffTM

THE WEEKLY UNION._
|
i
i

i

premium!
1887!

XT 18

iQYalnable to Every Housewife !I

A GIFT TO SUBSCRIBERS

"Weekly Union'
.TUIH INCREASING DEMANDS KOR THK
-L treatment of mattere relating to Lands la
Northern and Central California, and the
methods ofinducing settlement inthose regions,
together -withthe calls for news space and the
consideration of great public questißEF, has for
some time crowded out of the

"
WEEKJ.?

UNION," inpart, th«

KOESKBOLD DEPAKTMKXT!

Kecognlzing the high value of the subjects
proper to be classed in that Department, ithar
been determined to give to the subscribers to
the "WEEKLYUNION"apaper devoted wbolij
to such topics. To tltat end, every iubKr&er to tin

WEEKLY UIfIOJS" will recdv(, postpaid, and
without additional cost whatever, tht BEST, MGS7
REPRESENTATIVE. THOROVGR AZDRELI
ABLEJOURNAL Ut THE WORLD licooUd U,

Sousthold end Domestic Economy.

——
TEAT HtWUI 15 TEK

"Housekeeper!"!
Published at Minneapolis, Minn.,and now Inl:i
tenth volume. Itit> &monthly quarto of thirt?
iwo pages, of ninety-six columns of valuablr
matter.

ItIs pre-eminently the best, completed, neat-
est and most trostworthy paper of the kind i.
the world.

The Eegnlar Subscription to the"
WEEKLYUNION"is $2 a year.

The Regular Subscription to the
•'HOaSEKESPEB' 1is $1a year.

Botli Papers will te furnished to

"WEEKLY UNION" Eubscribora for

$2 a year.

uaos

Sacramento PablisMng Co., Sacramentc,

And state iftbe •'HOUSKKEEI'EK" Is V

bo rorw»rded wlUi the "CKION."

Terms : $2 per year, postage prepaid,I

a ilPoßtmMtcre ate agents.

MISCELLANEOUS.

Mexican War Veteran.
Tlie wonderful cflicarv of SwUt'l Specific as a

remedy and cure for rheumatism ayJ all blooddisease, has never had a more coaspicaoai
j'lii^traiioiithaii this case afford*. The candid,
uusolicittd ana emphatic tesiimo:iy giveu by
the venerable gentlemuu must be accepted as
convincing and conclusive. The writer U a
prominent citizen of Mix«is»ippi. The gentle-
man to whim, Mr.Martin refers, aad to whom
he is iudebted for the advice to which he owes
his final relief fr..m year- of spring, is Mr.
King, for runny years the popular night cleri of
the IjiwreuocHouse, ci Jacksod.

JACKSOK, M:-s.. A-.,r j». ISB7.
Thk Euiit Si-ecifk iomiany. Atlanta Ga.-Qttfh.mat—lhave been an invalid pensioner
for forty}rat*, having Contracted puimonarv
and other diseases in tne .'•rexicm War, l.m uot
tillthe Istof March, 1h75. HiIfeel my symp-
toms of rheumatism. On that 'laylwas sud-
denly itrickeii with that iiisea.-f iv tioth hips
and unkles. For tweuly iia>> Iwalk ou
cratches. Then the pain wasle^s vi)lent,but it
shif'ed Iromjoint to joint. Forweeki Iwould
l>e totally disabled, either oa one "ide of my
body or the other. The pain never left me a
moment lor eleven years and seven mouths

—
that is from March 1, 1575, when 1 was first
attacked, to October 1, 1886, when Iwas cured.
During these eleven yeais of intense RufferingI
tried innumerable perscripiioni from various
phy.-iciaus, iirul tried every tliias suggested by
friends, but if1ever received the least benefit
from any medicine taken internally or exter-
nally.Iam not aware ofit.Finally,about the first
of September, 1 made arrangement* to go to the
Hot Springs «f Arkansas, having despaired ofevery other remedy, wlun 1 ht:lentally met
an old uoiuaintance. Mr. King, now of the
Lawrence House, of this city. Be had once
been a great suflerer Irom rheumatism, and, as
Isuppose, had been cured !>y a visit to Hot
Springs. But whenImet him.he told me his
visit to the Hot Sprinss was in vuin—he found
no reliei. On his return from Hot Springs heheard, for the lirst tinio,ofthe 8. 3.8 as arem
edy fur rheumatism. He tried ita:i!l »ix bottles
made a complete pure. Feren] years have
passed Kiiict,but he baa had no return of the
disease.
Iimmediately returned to try it. [nSeptem-

ber Itook four bottles, and by ihe first ofOc-
tober 1 was well—as for vthe rheumatism was
concerned. All pain hud disappeared, and 1
HAVE NOT KELT A TWINGE OF ITBIHCZ.

1 have no interest in making this statement
other than the hope that it may direct *>me
other sufferer to a sure source (.1relief, ati-1 ifit
has tliis rfsu!! 1 am well rewarded for my
troulj c lam very respectfully and truly your
friend. J. m. H. Makiin.

For sale by ali dniggiMs. 1••\u25a0 Ltise on Eiood
and Skin Diseases mailed free.-
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ly-TuTh.S Drawer 3, Atlanta. Ga.

FRED.IASON,
No. 528 J STREET.

Shirts to Order.

J Perfect Fit \U
Guaranteed 1

Gents' FaroisiiiiigGoods]
First-class Fresch Balb'iegaii Shirts

froni 32 to 48, at $1 25!'
Drapers, from 28 to 46, at $1 25.
»^«>" >*-iul Tor Baiaplea «n<l I*rlcc J.i^t. "s*

lasoi's Laundry Offic?, 528 J street.
|c \u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 .

PURE! PERFECTLY PURE!

Takes Only Half ss ffluch
As Other BAKING FCWDEES.

APERfEGT BAKIHCPOWDER—BEST INAMERICA

MERRILL'S—
Boston, Mass.

—
INFALLIBLE

Yeast fowdeß
Established 1845

Yields Id to SO per cent. mor«>
Cas (the raising property)

than other Yeast or
Baking Powders.

UNEXCELLED FoFsTRENGTH,
PURITY ANO HEALTHFULNESZ

MOST ECONOMICAL.
Never Valla to italic. light and

Wholesome Broad, Blscalts, Tea
Rolls, Cakes, Pica, Puddlnsa, Etc
For Sale by Grocers. Inall alzo «yiT>«,

(JEO. A. FISHIK, Saa Jrancisco
Jy2o Iml.2or3pV<3 PAHI'IC00A3T A&EXT

SAUCE.
t'l'i.'E WOBCI ma ir.r.z)

tapnrlh Otß BJOBt v.liiKHM '.astc s:.:'. tttita

RSS \u25a0 1 «BAVIW,
\u25a0 f i

rat, tohla I i
-

TISEI,
f. WOHCESTEa, J. J
M»y. lr..i. ,'. ,'<-. liO'/r.VCOI^H

-.1. r i ii- \u25a0 1.1-1-.1

\u25a0\u0084
'

hteh y. -
\u25a0\u25a0 v. ..iinFi .'.ySf]f.\Ols3,

Is :ia,m;i lainm: T J
opinlim, the BmttUPQ •M\V'i:i,Sl!»
I'Ulatabie. aft v.t*JlBosawHl
»f. Ihu ii.r't vi":o-H^|r UttniTt*.
fcruo k:iuc^ ttatlgg^*^W

Signature 13 on evorj' twtOe or lUc gcauJjui

JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, N.Y.,
AGEOTS FOR THE UNITED STATS*

ial \yS

APOSSTIVE! I
©bstinat* ca^jIn four Jayfi or It^s.

(lib's Soluble Medicated Bougies.
JTo si'Jte-nlnjr pc«aMw, ai fiv>m thn uno of

cn!>of>fl, oot'ait'a or nil of n^u<i&lwood wtilcb aio
C«rtaia to pnxlnce dymq i

Price *T.60. Ha\<\ hybX\ <lintrtfsta ormillet on
receipt of rrirr. for further aIP^ Maipanicul^ra #*th\ for cirruUr. "

\u25a0 *
J. V,ALLANCO., IKr

?.O.£ox 1533 crO John at..N.Y. Wlllail
«p25-lyMWS4wly

Grossman's Specific Mixture.
With t!iir rea efly petEonacnacuTetkauetoci

the i'-i •\u25a0' ;'"\u25a0!..•\u25a0. \u25a0 j!-.;i(.0of diet, or
i\u25a0 :.; plh.. I \u25a0 !u !.!'.-.n- --. The medl-

ao'.hing ih«.t Itof I!o least injury
'.' :>w

-
'. Auk yi.ur drctKtot for It.

\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0
-'

\u25a0 '-\u25a0•"\u25a0• fc-^S-IyWB

N!,-llh f\'t <.r. KKIMIIJi
—

l-..-7.\TE 0?
JA|nE KUZA ESOS. dec»a*ed, >"nticefs. . • iby lit- mklerolirDcrf, r'niuiatni-

tor orCue e-ute of JaSK cifZJi :svs, de-
• . '.:\u25a0\u25a0!)• ertditomofand all I'lrcnshav-
lng islal \u25a0 \u25a0 ag«n»>t pgul - • ~' ' '" ''shlbit

\u25a0 iitii"-\micheT.
•*Ufcic f"i-i.:oiiii

-
\u25a0 \u25a0-• v li-.ntiotiof

tblsnot! i \u25a0 inr.-i-iraliT.at tte office. i ir«Boll,6CoJ *:'t .-i.irar. oto city,
>llfor v *.ll<. i,.'.(lmi;:is:rf.tor.
D«edJunea),liB7. .
J.MLOK iUu;.i.,. ''•""« te A.lm.Li'tt»VsT.


