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THE EMPEROR'S DEATH.

1

That there issuch a force as psychic
force cannot at this late day be denied.
Too many incidents are occurring wherein
the influence of one mind is very seriously
felt by other to class them all as coinci-
dents, as the disbelievers fain would do.
How often have you felt, we will say, that
some old friend is in your neighborhood,
and have him call on vou before the
thought had left your mind? Or, how
often have you stepped inte an office where
you have not been for months before, to be
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greeted with the salutation, “Glad to see
you, old man! Strange! but I was just
thinking of you” Have you never had
your thoughts mysteriously directed to-
ward a certain person, and within a few
minutes, or at the outside a few hours
received some communication from him?
Have you never had a premonition that
some evil thing was about to occur—a pre-
monition not founded upon any reason or
formed after any personal observations—
and find it verified in all its unhappy
aspects? If none of these things have
occurred to you, you may fairly claiw to
be unique, and 1if you have been foolish
enough to regard them wholly as coinci-
dents you have willfully placed yourself
on the side of ignorance and error. The
S0/ ' Psychical Research in England,
anches all over the world, has
been for years engaged in investigating
these psvchical phenomena, with the in-
tention of classifying its returns, and from
them building a science, This, I an
afraid, will never succeed. Psychical force
is 5o wary in its working and so delicate
in its communications that it never can be
written down in text-books like the New-
tonian theory of the Rule of Three. No
two persons are affected alike by this force.
In some it awakens a quick and sensitive
response. In others it may cause a sensa-
1t tne recipient pleasantly attributes
ligestion, and then dismisses from his
Yet, in spite of the difficulty in
harnessing the force, I know it can be done.
I know it has been done. I was for years
the most intimate friend of the man who
dad it, and although I have kept silent for
the past sixteen years,and have heard him
called a lunatic and a crank, I have even
repelled this statement in argument, and
am grateful for the opportunity, even at
this late day, to vindicate in the public
print the much maligned reputation of
my gifted friend.

IT.

George Lawrence and I were iriends
from the first day we met. We were both
reporters in the employ of morning news-
papers, and we first met at a ball in Har-
lem some time in 1870. I have forgotten
the exact date, but I shall never forget the
impression George made on me. He was
slender to a degree that almost made him
eligible for a museum of freaks. His legs
seemed to have been worn thin by sheer
worry. They were bent at the knees,
where the trowsers took a forward lunge,
and when they were in use, they had a
shambling, apologetic gait that carried their
owner over the pavement very much in the
same way that a convivial man gets home
from his club at cock’s-crow in the morn-
ing. But when one looked at the head of
George Lawrence he forgot all about the
other portions of his anatomy. It was a
royal head, covered with a <plendid growth
of curly brown hair. The forehead was
broad, the nose aquline, the moutL as
sensitive as a girl's, and the chin, though
firm was delicate and refined. I cannot
tell you why George and I became friends
at once unless 2it was because I helped
him out with his “story,” supplying certain
important facts that he had missed, and
otherwise seeing that he should not be
“beaten” as the vernacular of the trade
runs. He was very grateful, and during
the hour or longer we spent in riding back
to our offices in Newspaper Row he man-
aged to tell me a great deal about himself,
and a great deal that was interesting, too,
for George Lawrence never told anything
that was not entertaining. He had led a
roving life ever since he had left college,
about ten years before, to finish his col-
legiate course at Heidelberg University.
From Germany he went to France, where
he lived two years. Thence he wandered
into India, soon as far east as China, and
on his return he spent nearly a year with
the gypsies in Hungary. Here he acquired
the Romany tongue, and here he picked
up a vast number of the peculiar beliefs of
these wandering tribes. He learned to
read destiny in palms, to tell the future by
the stars. The wild life he enjoyed was
just to his liking. He entered into the
sports and into the practices of his no-
madic friends with a zest that civilized life
had never possessed for him.

When he came back at the death of his
father to take possession of his modest
patrimony, he delved into the mysteries of
the future as no professional soothsayer
would ever think of doing. Palmistry and
astrology he mastered as completely as was
possible, and then turned his attention to
mind-reading. The way he took up this
branch of psychical research was singular
in the extreme. He related the incident
to me after we had become well acquainted,
which was not later than a fortnight after
the evening of our introduction.

“I was walking up Broadway one after-
noon,” said Lawrence, “one of those bright,
sunny days of early fall, when I met a
man whom I had never seen before.
He was tall and soldierly in his bear-
ing, and was dressed in excellent taste.
I should judge that his age was some-
where between

something about an old friend of mine.
I even felt more. I felt that he was
thinking of that man when I met him,
and that his thoughts were unpleas-
ant. I dismiszed the idea from my mind.
An hour or so later I met the stranger in
the St. Nicholas Hotel cafe. There [ was
introduced to him, and over a bottle of
wice I told him of my impression. He
said it was correct. He was an iIntimate
friend of Johs 7

i Gartoner, a classmate of
mine at Heidelberg. And at the moment
I niet him he was pondering over a letter
he had just received from my friend’s
brother announcing his sudden death.”
This was George Lawrence's start in
ticular f

o

:ld he was soon to cul-
tiv 1 man had ever done before.
After we had become more intimate and
I saw more of the workings of his mind,
I discovered that he had extraordinary
ities in the line he had laid out for
. Atour e ng meetings in his
rooms, for (George was comparatively well
do and met
ishment from his private fortune.
w many men of renown in the world
f letters—men who were as d i
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as not what 1s
paper man.”
cide why he remained in the profes-
sion. He was as sensitive as a woman.
He had no idea of “news.” He was as
apt to make a column “story” of a
‘two-stick” paragraph as he was to con-
dense the semsation of the day into
adozen lines. As a consequence he
relezated to roatine work, such work
would be “covered” by the regular
oporters or news associatiens. Some-
es his long €tories would be un-
lable, but more ofl is short
reports would have to be supplemented
by those of more experienced news-gath-
erers. I often asked him why he did not

ve up newspaper work and go into some-
thing more congenial. At these times he
would lose his usually equable temper and
declare that I was in league with his su-
periors in office, who had given him simi-
lar advice through jealousy. He was in-
fatuated with the business, and devoted
himself to it with the same zeal that he

n

forty and fifty years. |
he instant I met him I felt that he knew |

the expenses of an es- | : :
< { than he thought it would.
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had investigated the various “ologies” and
“isms” that had filled his mind before I
had met him.

II1.

As George became more experienced in
mind-reading his powers grew. He soon
was able to read what was passing in the
minds of his intimate friends. I have
often been surprised by some such state-
ment as “It can’t be done, old boy,” or
“Better give it up and try some other
plan,” in answer to some unspoken ques-
tion of mine, a question whose very exist-
ence I was ignorant of until I had heard
its answer. I was not the only one of
Lawrence’s friends who was surprised at
his wonderful ability. It became a com-
mon thing for him to interrupt our conver-
sation by asking or answering unspoken
questions. At first this was extremely amus-
ing but after a while it became very tiresome,
With all his genius, George was apt to be-
come a bore at times, and so it happened
that he reserved his manifestations almost
solely for me, and although he might, had
he chosen, read in my thought how weary
I was of his oft-repeated story, he never
seemed to have any curiosity in that direc-
tion, and I continued to play the sacrific-
ing and amiable martyr to his persecutor
until the time of those occurrences that
form the basis of this narrative.

Within a comparatively short time
George was able to read the passing
thoughts of strangers whom he met.
remember one night as we were walking
down a deserted East side street we passed
a well-dressed man who was slowly walk-
ing toward the river. Hastily leaving my
side George caught up with the stranger
and linked his arm in his. Accustomed as
I was to the vagaries of my friend, I was
surprised, but nothing remained for me to
do but to follow. This I did, and they led
me down the quiet street and into the
Bowery, where they finally ended their
journey in an all-night restaurant. While
I waited at a side table I saw the stranger
devour with the hunger of a starving man
dinner enough for a small company. After
he had finished George thrust a smali bill
into his hand and joined me. It appears
that he had read in the stranger’s mind
that he was starving. He was out of work.
He had no money, and there was no one to
befriend him. He was on his way to the
river, where he intended to end his sorrews
and his life by the same plunge. George,
as I said, divined his purpose, and thwarted
it in che manner I have described.

As the months lengthened into years,
(reorge’s strange powers increased. At the
end of two years from the first time I met
him he not only could tell what was pass-
ing through the minds of those whom he
knew, but of men whom he had never seen
and who were separated from him by
oceans. Often and often he has told me
what was going on at Cabinet meetings in
London and Berlin, only to see his state-
ments corroborated by the news in the
morning papers.
Probably there never was a man since
the world was created who had the same
peculiar nature that my friend possessed.
Probably no other man was ever suscepti-
ble in the same degree to the mysterious
influence of psychical force, and certainly
in George Lawrence, more than in any
other man, did this force show its highest
development.
It was nearly tnree years later after I
first met him when he startled me by say-
ing that he proposed toturn his mind-read-
ing powers to some practical use. He in-
tended to make money out of them. I was
startied, because that was the first trace of
practical common sense I had noticed in
my friend since his pscyhical fever had set
in. It is needless to say that I applauded
his determination. “Do it by all means,”
I said. “But how?”
“I know you will oppose my plan,” he
replied. “You know 1 have just §1,000
left from my inheritance? Well, I intend
to use that money and start a daily news-
paper.”
In vain I pleaded with him. I told
him more brutally than I had ever done
before that he was no newspaper man.
told him that he was no business man,
and proved to him by the old logic of
historical facts that no man who was not
remarkable as an editor, or as a business
manager ever made a success of a news-
paper venture. No, he was determined,
and as the $1,000 belonged to him and
not to myself, I was powerless to inter-
fere.
“You haven’t heard me through,” he
said, interrupting my indignant protest.
“This is my plan. 1 shall read what is
going on all over the world in advance of
the newspapers, and I shall each day
write the important telegraphic news
myself. It will be an instantaneous test.
I know it will be a go in spite of such old-
fashioned grumblers as yourself.”
“If you are going to make mind-read-
ing a feature of your brilliant scheme,”
I said, “why don’t you let your agile in-
tellect wander down to Wall street?
Read Commodore Vanderbilt’s mind, or
glance for about ten minutes into the
mind of Jay Gould, and then use your
$1,000 as your judgment may dictate on
the street ?”
“That weuld be stealing, I think,”
added George gravely. But George al-
ways was an impracticable man.

IV.
This was late in November. It was on
Janunary 5, 1873, that I got a note from
him asking me to call at once at his office,
324 Spruce street. I called. He had
started his paper. That is to say, he had
bought his plant, and had his titular head-
line engraved. It was to be called Psyckos,
and it was to be printed in one of its own-
er’s twe rooms on the top floor. This room
was neatly furnished with type cases, and
half a dozen printers sat around with the
satisfied air of men who are paid good
wages for doing no work.

These were George Lawrence's plans as
he told them to me: “I shall wait,” he
said, “nntil semething great occurs. Then
I shall launch Psyches with a great flour-
ishing of bunting. I must have my printers
here, in case something unexpectedly turns
up. I take my local and telegravh news
from the news associations, and my busi-
ness manager is assistant editer. It is
something of an expense, I kmow, but I
shall make it go.”

A

Now, while the world at large has been
taught to believe that Louis Napoleon,
once Emperor of France, died at Chisel-
hurst, England, on January 9, 1873, I
knew and George Lawrence knew that Le
drew his last breath four days before that
date. This is a startling statement, but I
can prove it.

It was two days after my interview with
George that my ear was startled by the cry
of the boy, “Here’s your Psychos, all
about the death of the Emperor Napoleon.”
George's opportunity had come earlier
I bought a
It contained little else of interest
than a whole page story of the death of the
French nsurper. The account also stated
that owing to the troubled conditions of
airs in France, and in order to aid the
ations of the Imperialists, who were
1 oz for a restoration of their fallen
dynasty, the dzath would be kept a secret
a day or two.

Of course noue of the other afternoon
papers contained a line regarding the Em-
peror’s death. But the next morning all
of the local journals had something to
say about the Emperor's health being no
worse than it had been for several days
before, and one of George's contemporaries
said that “an irresponsible afternoon sheet
had published a sensational report regard-
ing the Emperor's death, which we are
glad to be able to deny,” etc.

" The next afternoon Psychos followed up
its first report with a stili longer and more
circamstantial report of the death of the
roval refugee. It said that two members
of the late Emperor’s household had left
for Paris to confer with the Imperial lead-
ers in that city as to the expediency of
declaring the Prince Imperial Emperor,
and making one great effort to overthrow
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Thiers' government. On the first day
Psychos had met with a remarkable sale,
but the second day found it something of a
drug upon the market. The repetition of
the same cry did not strike the newspaper
buyer's ear favorably. It savored of de-
ception, and it so happened that the sec-
ond day’s receipts er below the cost of
the white paper even.

After the third day’s paper had been
printed, I visited George in his office. He
was full of enthusiasm. “Ishall prove to
to the world that I am right,” he said.

“When?” I asked.

“Not to-day, but to-morrow, perhaps.
Negotiations are pending now in France,
and an Emperor may be declared to-mor-
row. The leaders are considering the ad-
visability of the movement. It all de-
pends on the Empress who, at the present
time, is almost wild with grief. The news
of the late Emperor’s death is kept a pro-
found secret, even from the servants of the
household, and the physicians have lent
themselves to the deception.”

To-morrow came, but no vindication to
my friend, and when I met him at noon I
was shocked by his- appearance. He
looked as though he had not slept for a
fortnight. His sparefigure seémed to have
taken an additional weight upon its
shoulders, and his meager legs shambled
more than ever as they carried their own-
er to and fro across the office floor.

“Yes, I know I look ill,” George said
in answer to my inquiry, “and I am ill.
Look here.”” And he threw down on his
desk a package of papers—legal papers.
The owner of the building had made ap-
plication to a civil justice to dispossess
him for the non-payment of rent, for
George, in his usual unbusiness way had
spent his entire capital in fitting up his
office, in paying his printers and in buying
his white paper, and had nothing left be-
vond what he needed for bare sustenance,
He had still kept those readers his paper
found informed regarding the various
measures that were being taken to keep
the Emperor’s death secret while political
negotiations were going on. And these
readers were growing less and less each
day. Even the printers began to regard
their employer as insane.

When 1 saw him I began to doubt his
sanity myself. He was as pale as death,
and his eyes were as wild as those of a
maniac.
“George,” said I, “I know that you are
right. I know that the Emperor is dead,
but what is the use of worrying yourself to
death trying to convince the public of that
fact just at this time, when, according to
your own statements, the news will be
withheld for several days. Leave this
wretched business. Come with me and
spend a week or so in quiet. Then turn
vour attention to Wall street, and make
enough money in a week to run a news-
paper for a year.”
He listened to my arguments. At least
I think he heard them, but his face gave
no sign of that fact, and when I had fin-
ished he asked me to call again at 2
o'clock, when he would cive me his
answer. 1 went away with a heavier Joad
on my heart than I had carried for many a
day.

VL
At 2 o’clock punctually I was at the foot
of the dingy flight of stairs that led to the
editorial rooms of Psychos. Before I
reached the upper floor I saw the printers
outside the door that led to George's room.
They said they had heard a suspicious
noise in there and asked me what should
be done. I advised that the door, which
was locked, should be broken in. This was
done. On the floor lay Lawrence. In his
hand was a revolver and a gaping wound
in his forehead told the story of his disap-
pointment. As I reached him he diew
his last breath ; at the same instant from
the street below I heard the cries of the
newsboys :
“Here's your Evening News, all about the
death of the Emperor Napoleon.”"—Cou-
rier-Journal.

A’ ABOOT IT.

“0Qr Mary, will you gang wi’ me,
An’ mak’ my hame a heeveu?

T'll licht yer nights, an’ bless yer days
Wi’ love as lang’s I'm leeven."”

*Toots, laddie, dinna waste yer win'—
It's waur than wasted speakin’,

Ye hae but ae Leart at the best,
An’ I'm no' her it's seekin’.”

“Ah, Mary, I had ance a heart,
But I hae ane nae langer.

Yer een hae wiled it frae my breest,
An’ aye the spell grows stranger.”’

“Ah, havers, Tam, ye ken fu’ weel,
Noo whaur ye’ a roamin’

Yestreen, ye followed Maggie Rae
Adoon the glen at gloamin’.”

“Mary, I thacht it was yersel’,
But ne'er & word wasspoken;
The gleu was dark without your smile,
An’ I cam’ hame heart-broken.”
“Weel, maybe, Tam, ye were mista'en,
But.I'll tak’ leave to doot it,
It seems ye had to kiss lang Meg
To find oot &’ aboot it.”
— William Lyle, tn Detroit Free Press.

A number of medical students at Har-
vard are about to take a course of lessons
at the Boston Cooking School.

A Fact

ORTH knowing is that blood dis.

eases which all other remedies fail
to cure, yield to Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
Fresh confirma-
tion of this state-
ment comes to
hand daily. Even
such deep-seated
and stubborn com-
plaints as Rheu-
matism, Rheuma-
d tic Gout, and the
like, are thorough-
7| ly eradicated by
| the use of this won-
derful alterative.

Mrs. R. Irving
Dodge, 110 West
125th street, New
York, certifies :(—~

¢ About two years ago, after suffering
for nearly two years from rheumatic
gout, being able to walk only with great
discomfort, and having tried various
remedies, including mineral waters,
without relief, I saw by an advertise-
ment in a Chieago paper that a man had
been relieved of this distressing com-
plaint, after long suffering, by taking
Ayer's Sarsaparilla. I then decided to
make a trial of this medicine, and took
it regularly for eight months. I am
pleased to say that it effected a com-
plete cure, and that I have since had no
return of the disease.”

Mrs. L. A. Stark, Nashua, N. H.,
writes: “One year ago I was taken ill
with rheumatism, being confined to my
house six months. I came out of the
sickness very much debilitated, with no
appetite, and my system disordered in
every way. 1 commenced to use Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla and began to improve at
once, gaining in stremgth and soon re-
covering my usual health. I canunotsay
too much in praise of this well-known
medicine.”

cine, but nothing has done me 80O
much good as Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, I
felt its beneficial effects before I had
quite finished one bottle, and I can
freely testify that it is the best blood-
medicine I know of.” —L. W. Ward. Sr.,
Woodland, Texas. s

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price §1; six botties, 5. Worth $5 a bottle.
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] (YEZRFULNESS.

WHAT THE WORLD NEEDS UNDER ALL
CIRCUMSTANCES.

Just as Much a Man’s Duty to be Happy
as it is to be Honest or
Virtuous.

The following address, delivered by W.
8. Hoskinson, of the First English Luth-
eran Church, at Pioneer Hall on Sunday
last will be found of interest :

*‘Be of good cheer.""—Acts xxvil., 25,

This language was spoken by Paul to the
seamen of the little craft whieh was carry-
ing himself, as a prisoner, to Rome. The
ship was tossed about by the waves of the
Mediterranean as a cat would toss & mouse,
and liable to be torn in twain at any mo-
ment. Then this strange prisoner stood
up in the midst of these hardy, trembling
sailors and said, *‘Be of good cheer.”

But Paul himseif is using the langnage
of another. It was the night after the ex-
citing scene in the presence of tke high
priest, Ananias, the person who com-
manded his men to smite Paul on the
mouth for his bold language. “God shall
smite thee, thou whited wall” was the an-
swer which Paul gave to this harsh treat.
ment. Then Paul continued his defense,
and, by preaching the resurrecticn of the
dead, caused a division among the Phari-
sees and Sadducees present, which nearly
amounted to a riot, and Paul was likely to
be torn to pieces in the contest. Soldiers
had to be ordered up, and these, rescuing
Paul, rushed him off to the prison. It was
ap awful experience, such as causes the
spirit of a man to droop, but such testi-
mony can never be lost. There had been
heavenly witnesses to the whole scene, as
there always are, and ‘‘the night following
the Lord stood by him and said: ‘Be of

{ good cheer, Paul, for as thou hast testi-

tied of me in Jerusalem, so must thou
bear witness in Rome also,’”’

Some spezk of the religion which we
profess as gloomy, and say we have no
evidence that our leader was ever known
to laugh., The latter may be true, but this
does not of necessity make our religion
gloomy. Jesus was cheerful and tbis is
better than hilarity. Laughter would not
have brought the comfort to Paul this
night in prison that these words of cheer
gave,

Then at another time Jesus was comicg
into his own town, Capernaum, when
there confronted him a man terribly
afflicted with the palsy. Here again those
werds were spoken, ‘‘sweeter than honey
and the honeycomb,” to this helpless,
suffering man: ‘‘Son, be of good cheer.”
At another time a storm was raging on
the sea of Galilee while the Master was off
on the mountain alone in prayer. A little
fishing boat, carrying the disciples, was
struggling with the waves. It was a fearful
night, but during the storm the disciples
saw a form approaching, walking on the
sea. This terrified them even more than
the storm, but over the winds and the
waves a voice was heard which stilled the
tempest without and the trembling hearts
within the little ship. Again it was the
voice of Jesus: ‘‘Be of good cheer.”

Just before the scenes of Calvary Jesus

delivered a most remarkable address to the
disciples. He knew that soon all these
would be like ships adrift at sea, without
mast or compass or steerage or Captain.
They would be *‘recalled every man to his
own.” Troubles, persecutions, storms and
tempests await them; and none knew this
so well as Jesus. Many of them would
have to suffer death for hissake. Butin
the face of it all Jesus uttered these words
which have been the strength of his peo-
plein all these centuries: “In the world
ye shall have tribulations, but be of good
cheer.”
I care not whether the voice of Jesus was
ever heard in uproarious laughter. Give
me the bright perpetual sunshine which
we can get from his cheerfulness. This
brings life and joy and perpetual calm—
just what the world needs at all times and
under all circumstances.

And now we want to make the assertion
that it is just as much a man’s duty to be
happy, as happy as his circumstances will
allow, as it is to be honest and virtuous.
Making the best of whatever comes iu life
is planing the plank in the proper way of
the grain. Go about in this world saying
and feeling that luck is against you, and
vou will be planing against the grain all
the time. Just keep saying a little while
that luck is against you, and soon every-
body will believe it and help to make it so.
This is the kind of talk that does not need
much advertising—it floats freely. No
man or woman should be a scruple’s
weight less happy than his circumstances
will permit. It showsa weak mind or a
want of faith in men and things and God,
or a dispesition which needs education.

Throughout the world the cheerful man
is the useful man. Hesees that there is
enough of misery without any addition
from him ; but that misery is not the rule
of life, He sees that people may be cheer-
ful in every condition; ‘‘the lambs skip,
the birds fly jovously, puppies play, kit-
tens are full of joyance, the whole air is full
of careering and rejoicing imsects—that
everywhere the good outbalances the bad,
and that every evil there is has its compen-
sating balm.”

These cheerful souls are not soom for-
gotten. They live long in memory. We
remember joy more readily than sorrow,
and always look back gratefuily upon the

rave and the cheerful.

Doing nothing, sitting at home in idle-
ness, will bring gloom to a man; but work,
honect toil, will cause the sun to shine. It
is the reaction which comes over a man
from a sense of duty done. Thus—

“Each day finds some task begun,
Each evening brings its close;
Something attempted, something done,
Has earned a night's repose.”

Here is a prescription which banishes all
care and discontent and leaves the mind to
perpetual calm and cheerfulness.

THIS I8 BETTER THAN MIRTH.

Levity is not cheerfulness. The man
most given to mirth i3 often a stranger to
cheerfulness. The former is an act, the
latter is habit. Mirth is short and tran-
sient. Cheerfulness is fixed and perma-
nent. ‘‘Those are often raised to the high-
est transports of mirth wko are subject to
the greatest depressions of melancholy.”
Cheerfulness may not give us such ex-
quisite gladness, but it prevents us from
falling into any depths of sorrow. Addi-
son says: ‘“Mirth is like a flash of light-
ning, that breaks through agloom of clouds
and glitters for a moment; cheerfulness
keeps up a kind of daylight in the mind
and fills it with a steady and perpetusl
calm,” See how the ivy climbs and covers
old castles and temples with its splendid
robe, making what was unsightly to appear
beautiful and green; so we have ofttimes
seen patience and cheerfulmessadorning the
wrecks of fortune.

Thus cheerfulness brings health and
helpfulness. Work becomes lighter, home
becomes brighter, and there iz healthiness
in the entire atmosphere surrcunding such
persons. Carlyle says: “Give us, oh. give
us the man who sings at his work! Be
his occupation what it maw, he is equal to
any of those who follow the same pursuit
in silent sullenness. He will do more in
the same time—he will do it better—he will
persevere longer. One is scarcely sensible
of fatigne while he marches to music. The
very stars are said to make harmony as
they revolve in their spberes. Wondrons

Efforts, to be permeanently usefal, must be
uniformly joyous—a spirit all sunshine—
graceful from very gladness—beautiful be-
cause brizht.,” Such it is, too, that light-
ens the pains of sickness, easesthe pressure
of poverty, and brings true comfort in
affliction. It is not'eonfined to any classor
rank. Everybody can get it who tries to
get out into the light of things.

But the person of soured disposition will
tell us that there is always enough wrong
in the world to make & man miserable.
This is true, but the wrong is ever being
righted; and if we will, we can always find
enough good and right to make us joyful.
There are times of shadow, but always
sunshine somewhere; and the brave soul
will go on his way rejoicing, fully contented
to look ahead if a cloud hang over; hoping
still, if for the moment cast down, thus
honoring any calling in life, making the
meanest regs respectable by the way hLe
wears them; happy and full of suunshine
himself, and sending beams of good cheer

into every heart.

The gospel means good news, and this is
the possession of the Christian. It is his
duty to be cheerful. The world will be-

| lieve that Christians have good news when
they read it in their cheerful lives; not
when they see sadness on these faces. Oh,
Christian, do not make the world feel that
you are miserable in your high calling, and
that when they turn Christians they must
bid farewell to joy and go into the house of
mourning. Men will judge religion by the
exhibition which is made of it, much as
thev judge a country by the exhibition
which is made of it. At all times Christ
would have his disciples brin% forth fruit.
‘‘Bearing of fruit, sweet, luscious and
})!essed, is the business of the Christian
ife.”

Christianity is not then to put on the
veil or hide away in the cloister. Cheer-
fulness, good spirits, lightheartedness, mer-
riment is peither un-Christian nor un-
saintly. No man can please God a particle
more by eating bitter herbs than by eating
sweet honey. A cloudy, fogzy, rainy day
is not one whit more heavenly than a day
of sunshine. “A funeral march is not so
much like the music of the angels as ‘the
song of birds on a May morning.” And
no man can make me believe that there is
any more religion in the gaunt, naked for-
est in winter than in the laughing blos-
soms of spring and the ripe, rich forests of
auntumn. For certaicly it was not the
pleasant things of this worid that came
from the devil and the dreary, disagreea-
ble things from God. What if “sin brought
death into the world azd all our woe;”
just as soon as sin vanishes the woe will
vanish too. God is ever blessed and glori-
ous. Hedwells in the light of joy and
puarity, and we shall not become muore like
hiri by becoming more miserable and by
extinguishing the light and brightness of
life, but we shall appreciate him more and
more as our blessedness becomes more
condplete. The true Christian graces are
all radiant with happiness. Think of
faith, hope and love—no sadness about
them, No, the religion of Christ is not one
of sorrow. It conscles wretchedness and
brightens with a divine glory the luster of
every lesser joy. It draws to itself the
broken-hearted, the weary, the lonely, the
outcast and the despairing, but it gives to
them rest and peace and comfort. It re-
kindles hope where the fire has almost
gone out; it inspires strength and courage
and joy; it may check the idle, frivolous
merriment, but it gives instead calm and
peaceful cheerfulness,which is the strength
and balm and sunshine of life and the light
and joy of heaven.

The Buccaneers of Oid

Flaunted the skull and cross-bones, their
ensign, defiantly at the masthead. Your
modern pirate, not on the high seas, but
upon the high reputation of standard rem.

edies, skulks under various disguises. His
hole and corner traffic has never to any de-
gree affected Hostetter's Stomach Bitters,
although that standard invigorant and cor-
rective has long been the shining mark at
which his shafts have been directed. Cheap
local bitters, composed of fiery unrectified
stimulants, with an infusion, or extract
possibly, of some tonic bark, are stili some-
times recommended as identical with, or
similar to, or pessessing virtues kindred to
those of America's chosen family medi-
cine. These perish speedily, while the
great subduer and preventive of disease
pursues its successful career, cvercoming
malaria, dyspepsia, nervousness, kidney
troubles. constipation and rheumatic aii-
ments, not only on this, but on many con-
tinents.

A sp1GHT cold. if neglected, often attacks
the lungs. Brown's Bronchial Troches
give immediate relief.

A large allmouth, or “devil fish,” was
5 >4,
recently washed ashore at Ocean City, N.

J. In its stomach was found a seagull.

Siayons’ Liver Regulator bas never been
known to fail to cure all liver diseases.

Mrssrasrssrnsrsrnsrasasny —rwsasrare

) If you have a

COLD or COUCH,

acute or leading to M

e
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL¢

{ AND HYPOPHOSPHITES
OF LIME AND SODA4
ISSURECURE FOR IT.

This preparation contains the stimula-
ting properties of the Hypophosphites
and fine Norwegian Cod Liver Oil. Used
by physicians all the world over. Itisas
palatable as milk. Three times as effica-
cious as plain Cod Liver Oil. A perfect
Emulsion, better than allothers made. For
all forms of Wasting Diseases, Bronchitis,

CONSUMPTION,
Serofula, and as 2 Flesh Producer

there is nothing 1ike $COTT'S EMULSION.

It is sold by all Druggists. Let noone by \
profuse explanation or impudent entreaty i

induce you to accept a substitute.
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TUMMONS.—STATE OF CALIFORNIA, Coun-
A) ty of Sacramento. In the Superior
Court in and for said county. The People of
the state of California to W. L. MONTGOMEKRY,
MARY MONTGOM=RY and J. M. WATTS,
greeting: You are hereby notified that an
actiom was commenced in the Superior Court ot
the county ot Sacramento, State aforesaid, by
tbe filing o! a compleint in the Clerk'soffice of
said Court, on the 8th day of October, 1889, in
which action LOYD L, GODDARD is plaintiff,
and you are defendants. That the general nature
of the action, as appears from said complaint, is
as follows: To recover judgment against you
for the sum of fifteen hundred dollars, due upon
the promisso:y note of s=id W. L. and Mary
Montgomery to plaintifl, dated May 12, 1837, for
§1,800, together with interest upon said sum of
§1,500 from October 26, 1838, at the rate of eight
er cent. per annum, snd which note defendant
Watts assnmed and agreed to pav,
Also, to obtain a decree of this Court for the
foreclosur: of a certain mortgage executed by

12th day of May, 1857, to secure the payment of
said note, from W. L. and Mary Montgomery to
plaintiff above described. And the premises
conveyed by said mortgage, to wit: All of lots
14, 15 and 16, in the town of Florin, in the
county of Sacramento, State of California, con-
taining 714 acres, more or less, and bounded on
the north by the township line between San
Joaquin and Brighton township, on the east by
lot Xo. 17 in said town, on the south by A s'reet,
and on the west by lot No. 13 in said town and
being a part of the northeast one-quarter of
secuon two, in townsh'p 7 north, of range 5 east,
Mt. Diablo base and meridian, be sold, and the
proceeds appiied to the payment of the expenses
of sale, the costs of this action, and the amount
found due. And in case such proceeds are not
sufficient to pay the same. that judgment be
docketed against W. L. Montgomery, Mary
Montgoxery and J. M. Watts for the halance
remaining due; and, also, that the said defend-
ants, and all persons claimirg by, through, or
under them, may be bairred and forciosed of all
right, title, claim, lier, equity or redemption
and interest in and to snid mortgaged premises,
and for other and further relief

And you are hereby directed to appeer and
answer said complaint within ten days from the
service of this writ, exclusive of the day cf serv-
ice, il served on you in said County of Sacra-
mento: and within thirty days, exclusive of the
day of service, if served elsewhere; and Fou are
further notified that urless you so appear and
answer within the time above specified, the
plaintiff will apply to the Court for the relief
demanded in said complaint.

In testimony whereof, I, Wm. B. Hamilton,
Clerk of the Cour: aforesaid, hereunto set
my hand, and affix the seal of said Court, this
Sth day of October, A. D. 1888,

+SEAL. | W. B. HAMILTON, Clerk.

By W. W. Rroaps, Deputy Clerk.

CHAUNCEY H. DUNX, Acdorney for Plaintift.
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MISCELLANEOUS.
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ADY RELIEF

: FOR PAIN

AY"

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE FOR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD

Instaml; sto;
SPRAINS, BRUISES, BACKACHE, PA
ACHE, CONGESTIONS, INFLAMMATION
ATICA, FAINS IN THE SMALL OF THR

the most excmciatinf pains:

N IN THE CHEST OR SIDES, HEADACHE, TOOTH-
, RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, LUMBAGO, SCI-
BACK, or any other external PAIN a few applica-

never fails to give ease to the sufferer. For

tions act lise magic, causing 1he pain to instantly s op. All INTERNAL PAINS, DIARRHEA,
DYSENTERY, COLIC, SPASMS, NAUSEA, FAINTING SPELLS, NERVO( SNESS, SLEEP-

LESSNESS, are relieved instantly and quickly cared by taking inwardly 20 to
a tumbler of water. 50 Cents a Botrle. Sold by Druggists.
there is no better CURE or PREVENTIVE OF FEVER AND AGUE,

60 dropsin half
With KADWAY'S PILLS
Ws&w

Have you used

PEARS’SOAP? |

DR

. SCHENCK'S

40 3UAD 3Wa MO

ARVIAS DNLIOMIT M B

Y UYOG

< 63

DR. SCHENCK’S

JANDRAKEPILLS , =="

DR.SCHENCK’S

SEAWEED

TONIC

Headache, Giddines

STANDARD FOR OVER HALF A CENTURY

Cure Indigestion, Sour Stomach, Heart-
burn, Flatulency, Colic, and all Diseases of
the Stomach; Costiveness, Inflammation,
Diarrheea, Piles,and Diseases of the Bowels;
Congestion, Biliousness, Jaundice, Nausea,

dering Pains, Malaria, Liver Complaint,
and all Diseases arising from a Gorged and

ULMORIGC
SYRUP

Nervousness, Wan-

Sluggish Liver. They clean the mucous

Is a Positive Cure for

DYSPEPSIA

gestive Organs. Itislikewise

a Corroborative or Strength- PURELY VEGETABLE,
STRICTLY RELIABLE,
ano ABSOLUTELY SAFE. icine in the World.  For Sale

ening Medicine, and may be
taken with benefit in all cases
of Debility. For Sale by all
Druggists. Price, $1.00 per bot-

coats, reduce gorged or congested condi-
tions, break up stubborn complications, re-

store free, healthy action to the organs,and COUCHS, CO LDS'
E give the system a chance to recover tone
And all Disorders of the Di- and strength. They are

Will Cure

And All Diseases of the
THROAT AND LUNGS.

It is pleasant to the taste,
and does not contain a particle
of opium or anything injuri-
ous. Itisthe Best Cough Med-

by all Druggists. Price §1.00

tle. Dr.Schenck’s New Book For Sale by all Druggists. Price 25 cts. per bottle. Dr. Schenck’s Book

on Lungs, Liver and Stomach per box; 3 boxes for 65 ct
mail, postage free, on r

mailed free. Address,

or sent by on Consumption and its Cure,
pt of price. mailed free. Address

Dr.J.H.Schenck & Son, Phila. Dr. J. H. Schenck & Son, Philad :lphia, Pa. Dr. J.H,Schenck & Son, Phila.

HONTINGTON HOPKINS ~COMPANY

(SACRAMENTO AND SAN FRANCISCO), DEALERS IN

Hardwood Lumber, Hardware, and Blacksmiths' Supplies.

HEADQUARTERS ¥OR SPORTSMEN’'S SUPPLIES, GUNS, RIFLES AND
AMMUNITION, ALSO, FINE POCKET AND TABLE CUTLERY.,

Parlor Stoves | Parlor Stoves | Parlor Stoves!

For Wood, Coal, 0il and Gasoline.

Ranges aud Ceok Stoves Cheap.

Sce Our Wew S23 Range!
8@~ ROOFING AND REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.=®3

the said W. L.and Mary Montgomery on the |

CHAMBERLIN & COX, 613 K street, Sacramento. { ™o mo™™

THE FIRST PRIZE AT MECHANICS' FAIR (SAN FRANCISCO) IN 1885.

The Pecerless!

—BRANCH OF—

TheUnexcelled?l

THEE F'. THONMAS

ARISTIAN DYEING AND CLEANING WORKS, 27 TENTH STREET, SAN FRANCISCO—
New Management, Good Work, and on very short notice. Gloves cleaned in one day. Ni

0
more disappointment. Sacramento Office, 707 J street, near Seventh. THE F. THOMAS DYE-
ING WORKS is in no way connected with F. and G. Thomas on K street. Silks, Velvets, Woolens,
Laces, Gloves, Feathers, Ribbons, Rugs, etc. GENTLEMEN'S CLOTHES REPAIRED. UUR PRO-
CESS of doingup CURTAINS AND BLANKETS IS UNSURPASSED.

A%~ Perfect Work Guaranteed. Goods Called for and Delivered.<@&8 TTS

(THE YWORCESTERSHIRE)
Imparts the most delicious taste and zest to

EXTRACT SOUPS,

of a LETTER from
a MEDICAL ({%\1 GRAVIES,
TLEMAN at Mad-
ras, to his brother FISH,
at WORCESTER,
May, 1S5L

*Tell

LEA & PERRINS’
that their sauce is p
highly esteemed in
India, and isinmy §
opinion, the most
palatable, as well
as the most whole-
gome sauce that is

made.” e
e,
a

e o
Signature on every bettle of thegennine & orizin®
JOHN DUNCAN’S SONS, NEW YORRK.

MACIENERY
Of &1l kinds, ot Best Make, an
LOWEST PRICE.

SAWMILL AND SHINGL®
MACHINERY,
Hoe Chisel ToothSaws, eto,

ENGINE GOVERNORS

I 3 Iron-Working Tools,
2 Crosby Steam Gauges
ENGINES and EQILERE
OF ANY CAPACITY, Erc

TATUM & BOWEN,
24 &36 Fremont st., San Fraucisco,
f8W Maruafacturers and Agents.

%ﬁ Wood-working

HE ABLEST PAPER ON THE COAST IS |

the WEEKLY UNTON

i

{
|

j

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1875,

¥ W.BAKER & CO’S

Bac Broakls! (e

-
'(: R

Is absolutely pure and

it is soluble.

No Chemicals

are used in its preparation. It has
more than three times the strength of
Starch, Arrowroot
fore far more
s than one cent
»us, nourishing,
EAsiLY DIGESTED,
adapted for invalids
in health.

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

W.BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass.
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W. EX. BEREOWIN,

—DEALER IN-

Wail Paper, Paper Hanging and Deco-
raiing in all its Branches
(Introducing the Roman Art of Decorating),
823 )_-.-_qeat ...... [TTStH]...... Sscramento, Cal.

QuUiICkx . CUARANTEED Cor
LA.S-T-“QG? Forov refunded) te
e g SUF RERS from
Nervous Debility, Lost M-anhrcd, Prema=
ture Decay.and ALL DISEASES OF MEN
Weak and Wasted Parts Strengthened an
Enlarged. X0 INTERFERENCE with BUSI-
NESS, No Trouble. ABSOLUTE SECRECY. Neo
Nauscaonus Dengging. ighteen PRIZE MEDALS
awnrded, Endorsed by Press, Public and Ph jans.
m'ze Ess"g{ﬁnzf Il:}ulrnru]nrﬁsen! eur

Iy SEALED to honest inquirers,
SULTATION FREE. 'FREEL ANALYSIS

819'{ %I: 8_hope vh

thing and failed, will find in thismethod & cure
=2ed. Gazet di-nsaln on

e, e ,? 3 in confidence, il

Ua. Hexny Husssas, 41 Union Sq, (<za 5, ) New York
GTAHTON'S—;ﬁﬁéiéA.N- g
ennzrozal £ills!

iuaranteed 50 per cent stronger

article, aud absolntely harm-
tesw. Draggists ev or by matl, 1. Send de.
for “Advice to Ladies.” ecifie Med, Co., Phila,, Pa.

Sold by KERK,GESRY & €O, ¥yacramento
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Safe and Infaliible.
tha0 the so-calied Bng

i o eign s AN A O} T b

” A COOLOT-SAGRAMENTO-(AL.

- SOLE AGENT FOR PACIFIC STATES.

We Also XHeep
All ths Lending DBrands of

+*TOBACCO=

At the Very

/ owest Market Prices!
®

Try Our Celebrated

X(‘EL ﬁU.OTHf.RS. %?‘ED{?S?. ; I Pinariega

KEY WEST CIGARS

Which have & wide fame. They
are the BEST KEY WEST Goods
obtainable IN THE MARKET.

|SACRAMENTO.........ccconcrcrc0. CALn

oY




