
A KENTUCKY GLADIATOR.

General Cassius M. Clay Talks of
His Duels and Fights.

How He Caned Dr. Declarey, "With

General J. S. Rollins as Second—

His Feud "With Tom Marshall—Ter-

rible Battle With. Sam Brown—A
Narrow Escape.

Frank G. Carpenter, writing from Rich-
mond, Ky., to the st. Louis Giobe-Demo-
crat, gives the following reminiscences
of the lifeof a distinguished Kentuckian:

The lifeofGeneral Cassius M. Clay has
been one ofconstant lighting. Kentucky j
has always bei a a hot-blooded State.
Here a word is always followed by a
blow, and an insult has tobe wiped out in
death. Life is of less account here than
in the North, and it was ofstill less value
in the days of Gen. Clay's youth, nearly
two generations ago. It is sixty years
now since He delivered the Washington
Centennial oration at Yah) College, in
which he espoused the cause of the negro
and became' the most hated man in Ken-
tucky among the slaveholders. All his
lifehe has had to fight for his ideas, and
the stories of his personal encounters
read like a romance, it was during the
lati r part of my visit at "Whit" Hall"
tiiis week, while we were sitting one
evening before the coals ol* his library
tire, that 1 drew General Clay on to talk
of some of these lights, and I could al-
most Bee the combats in the coals as in
cool, but graphic language he brought
them back lrom the memories of the
pasi.

Said he: "I have never courted trouble
with anyone, but I have never gone out
ofthe way to avoid it. I have had a num-
ber of ( neounters, and I have never been
whipped in my life, except by my mother
and by my elder brother, [remember
the first and only whipping I goi from
my brother. He was older than I was
and a great deal stronger, and I was ac-
customed to tease him and play tricks
upon him, until one day we were out
trimming some trees in the orchard.
The trees were rather high, and my
brother bad made a little ladder to enable
him to get up into them. He took one
TOW Of trees and I took another, and I
would put away his ladder and take it
over to my row so that he had to jump
down and get it when he wanted to go to
B new tree. He objected several times.
Notwithstanding this, 1 siiil kepi at it,
and he caught me and threw me down
and whipped me with some cf the long
sprouts or trimmings of the trees. These
Sprouts were very supple, and 1 can
almost feel their stings yet. I appre-
ciated, however, the justice of the whip-
ping, and did not cry. i rose laughing,
but from that time* I did not take tny
brother's ladder, and I stopped teasing
him."

THE KIRST Dt'EL.
"When did you have your first duel,

rait" I asked.
"Myfirst diiei,"replied General Clay,

"terminated without either party firinga
phot It occurred when I was 23, fifty-
eight years ago. I was engaged to be
married, and I bad a rival suitor who, in
-pile of my success, wrote a letter to my
sweetheart's mother, in which he made
a number of very obnoxious charges
concerning me. The letter should never
have been shown me, but the mother of
my affianced wife did hand it to me and
asked me to explain it. I explained it by
going to Louisville on a,hunt for the man
who had written it. He was a doctor,
and his name was Declarey. A friend of
mine W£nt with me, and as soon as we
got to the city i went into-a cooper shop
and uot a good tough hickory cane about
as big around as your finger. I saw Dr.
Declarey on the street and went up to
him and asked him if his name was De-
clarey. He replied that it was, and I
then told him I would like to have a talk
with him. This was on one of the main
itreets of Louisville, and though I in-
tended to cane him 1 did not want to do
it where a crowd would rush in and pre-
vent my giving him the punishment he
deserved, so I quietly turned our prom-
enade off into a side street. In the mean-
time my friend, James S. Rollins, aiter-
ward noted during the war as General
Rollins, walked along the other side of
he street and watched me. When [had
rotten Declarey into a cross street! said,
Dr. Declarey. I am Cassius M. Clay,

about whom you have taken the trouble
.«« write in this letter, and 1 would like io
..now whether you can give me any ex-
planation of your action.' 1 then showed
aim the letter, but he said nothing. I
then raised my cane and began to cane
bim. He cried out and a crowd soon
collected, but Rollins, by spreading out
his arms and running ivagain and again,
pretending to separate us, actually kept
back the crowd until Iwas able to give
him a good caning. I expected that De-
clarey would challenge me, and 1 had
brought Rollins along to act as my sec-
ond. I was not disappointed. A few
iioursi after the canitig I got a challenge.
W c fixed a place in Indiana, just over
Lhe river, and the time was the next day.
When we uot there we found that there
was a great mob of Declarey's friends on
the ground, and General Rollins refused
io allow the light to on. We thereupon
•hose another place, but Declarey's mob
followed us there. Tho next day was to
have been my wedding day, and Ihad to
go to meet it. Declarey wanted me to
come back after Iwas married, but Ide-
cidedly objected to breaking up mv hon-
eymoon in this way. He afterward said
I hat he intended to cowhide me the next
:ime he saw me, and Iwent to Louisville
to give him a chance. I went to his
hotel, but he was not in the dining-room,
und had not yet come into dinner. I
waited for an hour, but he did not come,
and I then went into the dining-room
and leaned against the pillar, intending
to wait for him. As Istood there Iheard
someone rise behind me. I turned aud
saw Declarey. He was as pale as death,
and Isaw the Dominick in him. He did
not hold my eye, but got up and went
nit. 1 staid for a short time longer, and

rinding that he did not intend to light
went back home. A man who act
, his way could not at that time be re-
tpected in Kentucky, and Declarey colu-
mned suicide the uext evening by cut-
ting his throat.

JTHE CLAY-MARSHALLDULL.
"It was a curious thing," mused Gen-

• ral Clay, as he poked up the dying em-
bers ofthe fireinto a glow, "that a man
will have the bravery to commit suicide,
and still not have enough physical cour-
age to tight. I have had a "number of
Mich instances in my life. It was <o with
Tom Marshall, who was so famous as an
orator in Kentucky. There had been for
a year a feud between the Clays and the
Marshalla Henry Clay, you Enow, had
:. duel with Humphrey "Marshall, and
Tom Marshall and myself were enemies
ior years. My first trouble with him
wafl at the time I was the editor of the
/'/•//,' American, and Marshall headed tho
mob whicii was raised to kill me and de-
molish the paper. I got two four-pound
braes cannons and put them up in my
ofiice, and loaded them with shot and
nails. 1 had them on a table, and their
mouths were just as high as a man's
breast and they faced the door. If a
mob attempted to cuter 1 expected to
shoot right into it, and I had inside ofthe
office also a keg of powder which I ex-
pected to blow up with a match and send
my enemies into eternity if they suc-
ceeded in capturing the office. Well,
the mob attacked me, but I was not
killed. Some time after this I went to
the Mexican war aa a Captain of a com-
pany. Tom Marshall was a Captain of
another company of the same regiment,
and I decided to settle my trouble with
bim before I got through the war. He
was drunk about half the time, and Ibe-
lieve he often cultivated drunkenness In
order to enable him to say mean things
and not U> be i alb d to account for them.
] expected to have a duel with him, and 1
P>t a stone and sharpened my sword
until it shone like silver and had an edge
like a razor. I gave him one or two
chances to challenge me, but he did not
do so, and at last, oue day when we were

pitching camp, Marshall rode down into i
my quarters. lie may have been drunk—
he may have mistaken my company for
his. At any rate he came up to me and
made somein^ulting remark. Irose and
said: "foui .Marshall, we may as well
settle our feivl, and now is as good, a time
as any. Get down from your horse and
we will light it out.' He replied: 'Not
now. Some other time.' I here drew
my .sword and said: 'The time for men
who wear swords is now. You chose your
own time to mob meat Lexington, and
you are a coward if you refrain on ac-
count of your surroundings.' Marshall
hereupon rode over to bis tent. In a few
moments he came back with his pistol.
I saw him and went into my tent and got
mine. I fame one with one in each hand.
They were cocked, and I said: 'I am

for you.' lie was a coward, and
he Was afraid to lire, lie turned his
horse and rode back to his tent. That
same evening he tried to drown himself
in the Kio Grande River, but the men
saw him and prevented him. He was
afraid to fight, but he was not afraid to
commit suicide. Had we fought with
swords I v. ould have carved him like a
pancake."

(lay's fight with sam brown.
"Do you remember any other in-

stances?"
"Yes," replied General Clay. "Isup-

pose I could give others. It is curious
that even a brave man when he is once
beaten hates to encounter the same man
again. I can only explain the (act that I
was not challenged by Sam Brown alter
our terrible light on these grounds."

"What was the fight, General!"
"It arose out of a Congressional con-

t>>t. replied General Clay. "1 was a can-
didate against a man named "Wioklille,
and Wickliffeintroduced my wife's name
into one of his speeches. I challenged
him, and we tired at ten paces. Both oi"
us missed, and 1 raised my pistol up into
the air and demanded a second tire. The
seconds would not permit this, and we
left the ground without reconciliation or
a.i apology on either side. As I look
over the matter now I don't believe that
our seconds had Loaded our pistols with
balls, and I did not see how Icould have
missed. I was an excellent shot, and
was accustomed to shooting wilh a rilie
and a revolver. One of my lavorite
amusements was squirrel shooting, anel
1 <oukl shoot the heads off ot eleven out
of twelve squirrels when out hunting.
You know if a squirrel sees you and
runs up a tree, and you remain quiet, as
jsoon as he gets into whatever he consid-
ers a safe place, be will poke bis head out
and look to see where you are, and the
skill in squirrel shooting is to shoot off
the head of the squirrel.

TUX BOWIE-KNIFE vs. THE PISTOL.

"Well, Wickliffe here had the worst of
tho light, and during the canvass for Con-
gress I was making a very good opposi-
tion to him, much to the disgust of the
pro-slavery party, lie had a hand-bill
which he read during his speech. We
had our speeches together, and when ho
brought this bill Ialways rose and asked
if 1 might interrupt him. He would po-
litely consent, ana I would then say the
hand-bill he had read was untrue and had
been proven so. The prwslavery men
got tired of this, and they vrecided* to kill
me. They sent for Sam Brown, who was
one of the most noted bullies of Ken-
tucky. It is said that he had had forty
lights, and had never lost a battle. Brown
came, and be and Wickliffe, a fellow
named Jacob Ashton and Ben Wood, a
polico bully, held a consultation, at which

| they loaded a pistol which Brown was to
: use upon me the next day. I knew
nothing ofthis and 1 had not my dueling
pistols with me. I interrupted Wick-
liffe, as usual, and as I did so Brown
struck we with his umbrella, and told
me that my statement was a damned lie.
I saw at once that it meant fight, and
when I recognized Brown I knew it

j meant light to tho death. Ihad a long,
j sharp bowie-knife in the breast of my
coat, and 1 jerked this out, and before I

! could strike Brown's friend., grabbed mv
arms from behind and hauled me about

i fifteen feet from Brown. Brown now
pulled his revolver and told them to get
out of the way and to let him kill me.
The crowd got back and I stood alone.
Brown had his pistol pointed at me, and

1 staiied toward him. I could see him
looking along the barreljof the revolver.
He took aim and waited until he thought
1 was close enough to give him a sure
shot, and then tired. I felt the ball strike
me in tho breast, and I thought it had
gone through me, and I determined to
killhim if 1 could before Idied. I came
down on his head with a tremendous
blow with the bowie-knife, but did not
split open his skull. I struck again and
again, and stunned him so that he was
not able to lire. With one cut of the
knife I sliced Ins nose right in two, so
that it separated right in the middle and
came out as fiat as a pancake. With an-
other blow Icut offhis ear so that ithung
by a shred, and with a third Iput out his

I oye. The conspirators now seized me,
and Iwas struck with hickory sticks and
chairs, some of tho blows of which Istill
feel. I broke loose from my captors and
again made for Brown, and they, to keep
him out of my way, picked him up and
threw him over a stone fence about seven
feet high, and thus ended the fight.
Though I was the assaulted party, they
afterward tried me for mayhem,"and at
this trial Brown confessed the conspi-
racy, and Henry Clay defended me. Of
course I was not convicted, but 1 felt
very friendly to Brown, and wrote him a
note thanking him for his evidence and
telling him I was willing to be friends
with him if he cared to be so. He re-
fused, however, to bury the hatchet, and
when I remembered his condition I did
not wonder at it. The doctors had
patched him up pretty well, but he was a
horrible looking object, and I expected
that he would insist upon a duel with
me, or would attack me and have his re-
venge. I met him several times after-
ward, however, and he never touched
ma I have no doubt that he staid iv
Lexington intending to kill me, but the
probability is that he had not the courage
to attack me."

"Where did Brown's ball strike you,
General?" said I.

"Itstruck me just over the heart," re-
plied General Clay, "and Iwould have
been killed but for one thing. The
scabbard of mv bowie-knife was tipped
with silver, and in jerking the knife I
pulled this scabbard up so that it was
just over my heart. Brown's bullet
-struck the scabbard, and imbedded itself
in the silver, and we found the ball
there. There was a red spot just over my
heart, and the whole seemed almost
providential."

WITHIN AN ACE OF DEATH.
After General Clay said this he leaned

his head on his hand anil looked forsome
moments into tho fire in deep thought.
He was apparently living the fight over
again, and I interrupted him and asked
him if he had ever been so close to death
since that time. He replied:
"Idon't know, but I'think Ihave beenwithin an ace of death a half dozen times

since my tight with Brown. 1 was nearly
killed within a mile of this house at Fox*-town, the cross roads where you turned
off from the pike to come into WhiteHall. This was during one of the politi-

i cal campaigns in lS_y, and wheu Iwas
i having a sort of a political discussion
I with a man named Turner. We spoketogether, and I was against slavery and
! Turner was for it. All the slaveholders
| were with Turner, and Iknew that my
situation was a dangerous one. I car-
ried my pistols with me everywhere, but
at Foxtown I left them in my carpetbag
and was armed only with a bowie-knife.
At this meeting our debate grew very
hot, and Turner's son rushed in and
struck me and told me Ilied. Iknew: this meant fight, and that there was a

i conspiracy against me. 1 drew mv bowie-
i knife, but was seized by about twenty
of the conspirators and hauled back, and
my knife was jerked from me. I first

j thought that the men were only tryingI to prevent a light, and I did not make
' much resistance. But as soon as I lost
my knife they began to pound me with

, clubs, and some one behind me stabbed
ime in the breast, reaching around iv
\ front. The knife entered my lung. It
cut apart my breast bone, and Ibled like
a stuck pig. I thought Iwas killed, and
determined to kill the man who had in-
cited the mob. I grabbed my bowie-
knife in my lingers, catching it by the

; blade and the handle, and cutting the
I tiesh through to the bone. "_£ou an see
; the scars now,'' aud with that (Uneral
Clay held out his hand, on the two

; fingers of which were seen great white
j scars where the bowie knife had cut them.

"Well, Igot the knife and Iflourished
it around my head with my Moody hand.
The crowd disappeared as I cried out,
'Get out of the way,' and Irushed for
Turner. I cut him in the abdomen, but
as I drew the kuife from him I almost
fainted from the loss of blood, and fell
saying I died for the liberties of my
country. At this time my boy ran in
with my revolvers, but it was too late

i and I could not use them. The crowd
| thought that Iwas dead, and this saved
|my life. They carried me home and I
| lay between life and death for some days.
jIdid not think Iwas going to die, and I
jwould not let the doctor touch me. I

, would not let them change my clothes,
and I lay for days drenched in blood.
After sometime, however, I began to
mend, my wounds healed and Igot well
again. As for Turner, he died. This
affray caused much discussion among the
abolitionists of the North, and not a fehv

, of them criticised me not a little severely
; for fighting. They thought I ought to
have submitted and let them killme, and

| Dr. Bailey, an editor ofa paper in Wash-
j ington, said I would have done a groat
deal of good to the cause if I had died,
and remarked, 'That the blood of the
faithful is the seed of the Church.' " As
he said this, rather a humorous but yin- j
dictive smile spread over General Clay's j
face, and he paid his respects to the New
England abolitionists In ianguage that
was both emphatic and graphic. He re-
ferred a4so to the ingratitude of the
negroes for the kindness which were
done to them by the whites, and I asked
him as to the killingof Perry White.

K.i.LKi) I.N SELF-DEFENSE.
General Clay has, perhaps, done more

for the negro than any other man in the |
South. He freed his slaves and fought
for the abolition of slavery when no other
man dared to speak or act for ihem.
After the war was over he came back to
Kentucky aud lived quietly at White j
Hall, devoting his chief time to study. |
lie had with him his adopted son, Lau-
ney Clay, a little boy of 4, whom he had
brought with him from Russia, and ho
lived alone with La..nev and his servants

at White Hall. His servants robbed him ,
right and left. They Stole his silver and

i his furniture, and systematically plan- j
jdered his plantation. They poisoned his

I son and attempted to poison him, and
when ho discharged them one of them
threatened to murder him. Clay warned
him to keep oil" of the place. White left,
but sent letters saying he intended to kill

jClay. One morning while out riding
Genera] Clay saw him on his plantation
concealed in the woods. General Clay
jumped from his horse, and, believing
that the negro intended to killhim, drew
his revolver, got the drop on him and told
him to throw up his hands. He then be-
gan to give him a lecture, and to ask him
why he had threatened his life, when

j Perry White put down his hands and
jerked out his pistol. General Clay then
fired and struck the negro in the neck.
He fired a second timo and shot him
through the heart. He was triedfor the
shooting, but was accpiitted on the ground
of self-defense. I walked with General

} Clay over the place where the shooting
} occurred. It was within a stone's throw
jof Vn r> house, and the General said that

I he had no doubt that he would have been
a dead man if he had not killed Wiiite.
UOW JULIAN HAWTUOI..NI. ESCAPED A

DUEL.
General Clay is now nearly 82 years of

age. But he is still a dangerous man to
I fool with. Quiet in his mien and gentle
in his conversation, he would resent an

i insult as quickly to-day r»s wheu he was
j iv his urime, and, in self-defense, I am
sure, would be equal to the average men
of half his years. It is now only a few
years ago since he came very near having
a duel with Julian Hawthorne, the nov-
elist. Hawthorne had reviewed a copy
of General ("lay's memoirs, and in his re-

j view had criticised Clay severely, andI had discussed the subject of the chastity
|of his wife. Said General Clay:

"I was very angry. I did not believe
j that I could make anything out of the
man by suing bim, and 1 determined to

(
make bim apologize or fight. I wrote to

I Colonel W. G. Terr.ll of Washington,
asking him to act as my second, and i
also wrote to Whitelaw Keid, inclosing a
letter to Hawthorne, which I asked him
to publish if his relations toward Haw-
thorne were such that he could do so
without affecting them, in this letter I
told Mr. Hawthorne that the article
which he had published concerning me,
in which he had used the name of my

| wife was false, and that he had attributed
j language in that article to me winch I
I had never uttered, and that 1 demanded
jan unequivocal retraction of everything
j he had said about her in the article, and
that this retraction should be so pub-
lished that it would have as wide a eircu-

| lation as his article had had. I told him
j that Iwould give him an opportunity of
withdrawing his allegations, and my let-
ter was so written that between the lines
you could sec that Imeant he would have

I to tight if he did not withdraw them.
j Well, Isent this letter to Mr. Reid. He
replied that he was a friend to Haw-
thorne, and that he could not publish
the letter, but that he would refer the

j matter to Hawthorne. Hawthorne got
the letter and appreciated the situation.
He wrote a retraction that was perfectly
satisfactory and published it. This ended
the matter. Had he not done so I would
have challenged him, and if he had re-
fused to accept the challenge I would
have shot him in the streets. As to what
this article said about mo I did not care,
lt was bitter and unjust, but I am ac-
customed to such attacks. I did object,
however, to what he said about my fam-
ily, and I made him retract his remarks
concerning my wife."

By this time the fire had burned low in
tbe great open fireplace. The hands of
the clock on the mautel pointed to the
hour of 12, and the General arose and
gave me a light, telling me that he
thought it was time for us to retire. Be-
fore leaving Iasked bim what he thought
ofthe code d uello. He replied :

"I am opposed to it on principle, and I
think it is a savage way of settling a didi-
culty, but there are some cases for which
it seems to bo tho only remedy, and I
don't know whether it is a good "thing or
not. In all my life Ihave never couited
a quarrel, and iv the case of Tom Mar-
shall he began the feud by attacking me
at Lexington. I believe it is a man's
duty to defend himself when attacked,
aud such rencounters as I have had have
been brought about by my enemies."

Catarrh
Is a constitutional
Disease, and requires
Aconstitutional remedy
Like Hood's Sarsaparilla,
Which purities the blood.

We recommend the use of Angostura
Bitters to our friends who sutler with
dyspepsia, but only the genuine, manu-
factured by Dr. Siegert it Sons.

SMILING THROUGH GRIEF.
In Spite of the Worries "Which All

Women Havo, They Appear "Well
and Happy—How to Make This Ap-
parent Happiness Real.

"Yes," said an eminent physician recently,
*'I do not think Iexaggerate when Isay that
one-half of the mflbring aud sickness which
exists among women might and should beavoided.

'How? Listen, and I will tell you. Pains
and weakness and the littlecares, which noman other than a physician suspects, fre-quently combine to make women more or less
miserable. Yet they come up smiling nearly
always, Hiding beneath their seeming happi-
ness an infinity of mental and physical tor-
ture. This is all wroug. Woman waa born to
brightness and happiness; she needs strength
to resist her many trials. Her body, her mind
and all her faculties and functions must be
put into a healthy condition or she cannot
secure strength; and where nature fails she
must be assisted. Here is where stimulants
prove so valuable.

•Yes. Imean spirits, but not the spirits of
the saloon ; and while Irecommena whisky
as tbe best and most useful of spirit?, I am
always most carelul to impress upon my pa-
tients the necessity of obtaining it absolutely
pure, as impure m-his'ny is worse tlian use-
less." Ithaa • aby the leading scien-
tists and physicians ofthe day that bully's
Pure Malt Whisky is absolutely pure. The
proper use of it will strengthen the nerves,
blood and body, it is j.ot a beverage, but i.s
dt-signed for me.iicinal u_e. It stimulates all
the faculties of the body and mind, adds
energy and strength and builds up waste
tissue. It may be obtainei from your drug-
gist or grocer. In justice to yourself see that
you obtain the genuine Duffy's Pure Malt
Whisky, imd do not be satisfied with any sub-

i stitute which may be offered as just as cood.

IN RELIGION'S REALM.

Expressions from the Various
Religious Newspapers.

The Religious Thouglit of the Day ns

Expressed in the Sectarian Press-

Some -Matters of Interest to Both

Ministers and .Laymen.

The New York Independent says: "The
eyes of the Christian public are upon tho
bvangelieal Association, and there is i
great disappointment that recent events
eive so little promise of reconciliation.
While there is much in the controversy
which is not fully understood by out- l
siders, they see clearly enough that there
is no difference in doctrine at the bottom !

of tho trouble, and that no principle is
really at stake. Ifdivision shall be finally
accomplished, and Christian brethren are j
thrust asunder, and two fragments take j
the place of the one united whole, it will
bo a reproach to the church of Christ.
Schism is a more terrible sin in the light
of this age than in that ofpast ages, when
such things were Buffered because of tho
hardness of men's hearts. _\iei_ under-
stand now as they never understood be-
fore that they who divide the church di-
vide the body oi Christ. We beg the
leaders in the controversy of the Evan-
gelical Association to open their eyes to
tiie fact that if they want the sympathy
of the great Christian public they must
cease to pursue divisive courses."

The Rer. 11. M. Field, writing in the
New York Epang* list upon tho subject of
the trial of Professor Briggs, says: "This
whole prosecution is aimed, not against
Professor Briggs alone, but against the
Christian scholarship of our day; against
the light which may be thrown upon the
Bible by the study of ancient languages
and ancient history. Such an attempt,
though itmay be successful in a single
case, or in a dozen cases, in the end will
fail, because it is opposed to the natural
independence of the human mind, and to
progress in all departments of knowl-
edge. In spite of ali that wo can do, men
of learning willcarry on their investiga-
tions, and willthink for themselves, and
draw their own conclusions from their
discoveries. Woe to the blind conserv-
atism that allies itself with ignorance,
and protests against any change, even

I though it bo in the way of progress ! Its
: protests will be in vain, it might as well
j try to 'dam up the -Nile with bulrushes'
la^ to withstand the great currents of
thought that comes sweeping down from
generation to generation, lt caunot stop
the flow ofthe Niagara."

Concerning the recall of Father Hall
from Boston by his religious superior in
England the Christian Union says :
"When, last spring, Dr. Phillips Brooks
was nominated to the episcopacy,
Father Hall officiallyapproved the nom-
ination, recognizing his spiritual fitness
for tho oflice, and refusing to regard Dr.
Brooks' broad church views as any ob-
stacle. Fortius offense he has b-x-u re-
called to England by tho Superior ofhis
order, to whom he has given a vow of
perpetual obedience; and in obedience to
this vow he leaves a field of work in
which he had accomplished a groat
service for humanity and tho Master, and
won for himself and his order a great re-
spect even among those who disapproved
the un-American principle of obedience
on whicii that order is founded, and
leaves it, not for a larger work elsewhere,
but, if apparently well-authenticated re-
port can be trusted, for retirement as a
penance for his catholicity. Tho Ameri-
can peoplo have short memories, but the
memories must needs be vory short
which falls to treasure up the lesson of
this incident against future attempts to
regulate Protestant church movements
by authoritative orders from superior
authorities resident ivother countries."

The christian Examiner says: "In the
face of lessons from the past thero are
those who tell us now that there is only
one way of meeting tho present attacks
on the Old Testament. Wo must give up
the policy of uncompromising resistance,
that has been successful hitherto, and
grant substantially all that the now
critics assert. We must admit that the
Old Testament Scriptures are complex
documents, composed by various writers
other than those whose names they hear,
put together at uncertain times and in a
haphazard way, containing many false
statements as to history and geography,
and in not a few cases making false
claims deliberately for the advantage of a
religious party and so on. But, though
composed in part of forged documents of
unknown origin, though containing erro-
neous statements of fact and low moral-
ity, we are still to accept tho Did Testa-
ment as the inspired Word of God, au-
thoritative as to lath and practice, lt
may be true that the best way to defend a
city is to surrender the citadel to the
enemy, but writers on the art of war
have not as yet taken that view of the
matter."

The Christian Advocate says that "1893
is the year in which tho World's Fair is
to be held in the center of this nation,
and no arguments can be needed to sup-
port the proposition that though from a
national point ot view it is appropriate
and important to have, it willhave a ma-
terial effect in breaking up tho homo-life
of the peoplo, and produce a condition
which will requiro persistent efforts of
Christian ministers and churches to pre-
vent moral and religious deterioration."

The Univerualist says: "We can pre-
dict the future of a nebula, and bo sure
that, in somo of tho far distant ages,
where now tho fiery mist of a forming
world is diffused in the vastness of space,
worlds will be condensed and move in
harmony with mathematical laws which
we can state. New lifo will come and
struggle will begin, new cities will be
founded, new arts will flourish, pain and
sorrow will be known, strength will
grow, and knowledge will be increased,
intelligent creatures will plan and won-
der and hope and question whether there
be any good and any God. Who can
doubt that, among all tho worlds which
fill the heavens at night, this process has
been repeated again and again? And
who, standing at the beginning ofa world
and looking down its future ages with
this power of prophecy which our experi-
ence gives, could doubt that a Supreme
Mind is involved In the process; that
God is 'above all, and through all and in
all?' "

The Hebrew Journal says: "Itis true,
undoubtedly, that the education afforded
by such a collection as that of the Metro-
politan Museum of Art, when tendered
to a class previously unfamiliar with the
nature and character of such works, in-
volves the risk of damage to some of the
objects exhibited. It is, indeed, no cause
for surprise that destruction and deface-
ment have resulted as a consequence of
the largely increased attendance attracted
by the Sunday opening. But, even
though the damage to articles in the mu-
seum were ten-fold greater than it has
been, it would bear no comparison in
value to tho cultural and ethical gain
achieved by oi>euing to the poorer classes
of society such a storehouse of possible
culture, and so strong a counter-irritant
against the attractiveness of the liquor
shops." __

DO NOT ASK POR LEISURE.
The More We Ho, tho More We Are

Capable ot Doing.
The most fallacious ideas prevail re-

specting leisure. People are always say-
ing to themselves:
"Iwould do this, and Iwould do that,

if Ibad time."
There is no condition in which the

chance of doing any good is less than in
the condition of leisure, affirms the New
York Ledger. The man fullyemployed
may be able to gratify his good disposi-
tion by improving himself or his neigh-
bors, or serving the public in some useful
way; but tho man who has all his time to
dispose of as he pleases has but a poor
chance indeed of doing so. To do in-
creases the capacity ofdoing; and it is far
loss difficultfor a man who is in a habit-

ual course of exertion to exert himself
a little more for an extra purpose than
for the man who does little or nothing to
put himself into motion for the same end.
Tiiere is a reluetame in all things to he
set going: but when that is got over, then
everything goes easily enough.

So it is with tho idle man; in losing the
habit he loses tlippower of doing. But a
man who is busy about some regular em-
ployment for a proper length of time
every day can very easily do something
rise eluring the remaining hours: indeed,
the recreation of the weary man is apt to
De busier than the perpetual leisure of
the idle. As he walks through the world
his hands hang unmuttled and ready by
his side, and he can sometimes do mord
by a single touch in passing than an idlo
man is likelyto do in a twelvemonth

Let no man cry for leisure in order to
do anything. Let him rather pray that
he may over be useful. If he really
wishes to do any good thing, he willal-
ways lind time for it by properly arrang-
ing his other employments.

-.*.

[For the Rboord-UKIOS.]
TO THE GOLDEN LAND—IB49.

The news cam. swift es the cable's ilight
Straight over mountain, hill and plain,
O.er bights of snow and in Hoods of rain,
< .ver desert wastes ar.d golden grain,
Witn never a pause by day or night;
bike a wild bird tired with a sudden fright
Or a | rairlefirc, when the grass is wiiite
And dry, witb long, long we-tks of sun—
Each thrc a' burst forth with a manifold
Wild strain of thfl wondrous tale of gold—
At morn—at noon—when the day was done
The furrowed foreheads throbbed and beat,
The old forms burned with a lever heat—
A rash and ramble and tramp of feet
To:d -ales ot izo'.ng With speeu and haste,
I >ver st a and mountain and desert waste,
To the wondrous, fabulous land of ..oh',
Where tbe river lias _. ; p; foryears untold
Hid in the guttering sand of her breast,
The tie.'sure and gem of the Infant West

1> »wn by the Saoramento!

*********What does the night owl say to her mate
As she looks from her desolate home at night
On a pile of lienes. all blanche 1 and white,
That a hungry < oyote gnawed o!' late?
The bleaching boses or the desert tell
How many a hero .'ought and fell
And died alone in the savage land
Where the owls like deso a'.e vigils stand!
What does the sea of the tropic's say,
As H da. c s over its ked of bones
And sin.s in its old aocustome l way,
With never a break in Its monotones?
It say- o the years that the beated ' r.-ath
Ofthe tropic clime brought woe and death,
And s aled the doom o< the gallant band
That went In search of the golden land!
'Tis a woeful t.-.le and the y< ars entomb
The pain and p< r;l the death and gloom
That followed the path of the sturdy host
That half way over the sea was iosl

Far from the Hacramento 1
Bertram Wilson Huffman.

Union, Oregon.

[For the Rixoi-.n-Uxiox—By Leo,]
PORT HABVORD.

Borne in on the breast of the billows,
8] l ished with the foam and tl.espray (

Into Port Harford we're steaming
Just at the dawning of day.

Hills brown as a for.st maiden,
With blue waves kissing thoir feet,

The air fllled with seaweed odors
And fragfanc-. of wild flowers sweet

Flcclts of si a i.irds arising
To greet with loud '-'.amor the day,

Asan&beach moi.t with the late tiue
That flowed ar:d ebbed softly away.

Dim in t'.e d'stuice the mountains,
A light -hots_ guurding the main,

A snateb of song from the sailors,
L'he roar of an oncoming train.

A clanging of chains o'er the ships bow
As swish through t te air talks the rope,

Tin -ti a ncr ties lettered and waiting
Lk'u prisoner bereft of all hope.

Aglance, a hand-ciaso, a parting,
A parting with never a tear,

Yet two .sa >v the end of a friendship
That morning at i ort Harford pier.

SACKATM"EyTO TfATT-y _.ECO-.8-"Pyro.ST, SI.TITtSAT, -S-OVEMBET! 11, 18ft..—ETfiHT PAGES.
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Baron Liebig
The £reat chemist pronounced the well

I
known Liebig Company's Extract olReef,
made ot the finest Kiver Platte cattle, in-
finitely superior in flavorand quality to
any made of cattle grown Lo Europe or
elsewhere. He authorized the use of

His SJ as the

wellknown jp£s &£*£-£-*&£*ktrademark
signature \u25a0* \J of

liebig I Extract
COMPANY'S l nf Beef
For Delicious For improved and

Beef Tea. Eeonomlc Cookery.

Tbe Original and Genuine
(WORCESTERSHIRE)

SAUCE
--parts tho most delicious tat to and zest to

extract eass soups,
of a LETTE-i from «
a MEDICAL GEX- fe^ CSRAVIES,
TLEMAN at Mad- Kg
ras, to his brother fISB FISH,
tt "WORCESTER, tijm
May, 1851. _$WffiL\ HOT & COIjD

LEA & PERRINS' f^^^^MEATS,
that their eaucs is pß^xv'wW
highlyesteemed in ffi^"S{S^ GA_>IE,
India, and ia in my XiVwiMij
opinion, the n.oet jgft*-**VBCTWELSH-
palatable, as well _$3fuH
ns tbe most whole- Wiießßa^ RAREBITS*
eonae sauce that is fe; f*''^njade." ">^_;z^^ &c.

Beware of Imitations;
—_——\u25a0—— i, ,\r

see that you get Lea & Perrins'*

Sigrtuture on OTery bottle of Original & Genuine.
JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, NEW YORK.

SOLD MEDAL, PASIS, 1878.'"

t
Baker & Go.'s
Breakfast

Locos
jm Tfhich tho excess ol
ail haa been removed, is

Ibsoiutely JPure
nd it is Soluble,

No Chemicals
are used in its preparation. It has
more than three times the strength of
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economical, costing less than one cent
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, easily digested,
and admirably adapted for invalids
as well as for persons in health.

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass.

TAKE THE HINT!
ill Whiskies Are Not Alike,

JUDGES SAY

BUFFALO

_-_S-^^3i_-S^^^S. ™

_fnH_--l_r^ii.' __wS_*_t _nf»*^ cm A
'-""*"§_---I

BOURBON
Is Absolutely the Best

P-'rice;, $Sa Gallon.

Get E. Dierssen k Co., Sole Props. |

Talk's cheap, but when
it's backed up by a pledge
of the Jiard cash of a finan-
cially responsible firm, or
company, of world-wifle rep-
utation for fair and honora-
ble dealing, it mca?is business!

Now, there are scores of
sarsapariiias and other
blood - purifiers, all cracked
up to be the best, purest,
most peculiar and wonder-
ful, but bear in mind (for
your own sake ), there's only
one guaranteed blood-purifier
and remedy for torpid liver
and all diseases that come
from bad blood.

That one —standing solita-
ry and alone—sold on trial,vs>

Dr. Pierces Golden Med-
ical Discovery.

Ifit don't do good in skin,
scalp and scrofulous diseases
—and pulmonary consump-
tion is only lung-scrofula—
just let its makers know and
get your money back.

Talk's cheap, but to back
a poor medicine, or a com-
mon one, by selling it on
trial, as " Golden Medical
Discovery" is sold, would
bankrupt the largest fortune.

Talk's cheap, but only
"Discovery" is guara7iteed.

SPECIFICS
Fcr Ecrsas, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs,

AND POULTRY.
SCO Pajrc Book on Treatment ofAnimals

and Chart fu-nt Free.
ctres < FeverA.C'onuer-. _oi!M.liillttm.riaiion
A.A. < Spinal _.!«•...nsriji*, Milk Fever.
Is.B.—Sira-us, Lniin-..est.. Iti.euu.ai_-._n.
C.C.--Distemper, Nasal Discharges.
D.D.— Bots or t-rubs. Worms.
K.E—Coughs, Heaves. Pneumonia.
F.F.—CoSic ar Gripes, Bellyache.
......--.vfiscarriauc. HcmorrhaKes.
11. H.—Urinary and Kidney Diseases.
I.l.—Eruptive Diseases, Mange.
J.... —Diseases of Digestion, Paralysis.
Single Bottle (over 50 doses), - - .66
..table Case, -vrlth Speciflcs, Manual,

"I _t_rlnary Cure Oil and Medicator, 87. G 0
Jar Veterinary Cure Oil, - . 1.00

Sold by Drugeists; c- Sent Prepaid anywhere
and in any quantity ot

Receipt ofPrice-
HUMPHREYS' MEDICINE CO.,

Corner William and John Sts., New York.

Lra-MBM1 HOMEOPATHIC f£ f»UHISPhCIFIC fio.fio
In ust> 30 years. The only .rae<.os«fnl remedy for

Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness,
and Prostration, from o.er-work or other causrs.fl.per vial, or 6 viateand la.j?e vial powder, for *5.

Sold by Dkuogists, or sent postpaid on receipt
cf price.—HUMPHREYS* MEDICINE CO.,

Oor. William aad John St*.. N. V

CJofiPs O-oj-t Otobulos, Str»K.«t lavigorant
lno*a. l'i_r*-« _Vervou_i JDebtllty *--ifmUirttX_tv\i

WILCOX S>_Et.lFlO CO., _P__-U-., _r£
Sold J>y KIRK^ GEARY & CO., Sacramento.

DR. MIRSTON;SSz:.r_S££^£!i-
lS!

I-iK-c. I.acb of->-Tc._pn-ent, KUltey MidBled-iter I.ifensc-s, Eml.nloua. Varicocele. et.\.w_th-
."Utvtoin.-M.hm-iJicin.-i. fitfullnre-.r ri-lupn.n.
Cutis uwuriwl. SKAL-l) TKKATISKKHEK.MABSrayCa. 19Paris Place. K«w lor*.

-\u25a0\u25a0 =_z^^-r^i_____zzzr—— r . j

j• "PROMPT AND PEmijEKT." •|
1 T ?§L .iy,-, THE PECULIAR EFFECTS OF I

)_____%, BT. JACOBS OIL

i«-4SBrasBB^ re s Tms an^ ftrcianeiit Cures.
RHEUM AT „S _V_ —£an' £ GEORGE C. OSGOOD <_: CO., IT^vvtq i«pYr

«*
\u25a0" i

Dru'?SIsts- Lowell,Mass., wrote: "MR. LEWIi IZmPvfb lob Moocly !fe desires to say: •'ORRIN ROBINSON, a boy ofGranlt£ IviUe Mass. came to his house in issi-walkin ? ou crutches; his leg was bent £«w^iJI^c t°riWO moD,tlls:.Mr-Dennis gave him St. Jacobs Oil torublt. Ia tsix days he had no use for his crutches and went home cured without th?m I
* h- <h°)\e}h % 8?: The ripple b0

>'
OKUIN ROBINSON, cured I

4
by bt. Jacobs Oilin 1881, haa remained cured. The young mau has b^ea and *la dow at work every day at manual labor." DR. GEuItGE c! OSGOOD. $.
LAMEBACSC.— Aberd(-,eP' Sv l)ak..Sept.26,lBBB.- Suffered several i

* „ v Z . Jr _T_ years with chronic stitch in the back- was i-iven
-4 up by doctors. Two bottles of St. J&cobs Oil cured me. St
i . HERMAN SCHWAYGED. >
t WEU RALCIA.—S any

' J&Aur 4" im v Snffercd fcr yean J _
< Jacotao" with neuralgia; Cut was _^

-1 SPRAINS —Constantine, Mich., Feb. 16. ISS7: ''Was troubled 30 >
Zl «_!w-*. «™

_ years with pains in the back from strain; in bed for >
3^ : ilOre^ ef from other remedies. About8 years ago Ibought \u25ba

HI l^L°%and ? ade afr?J l. 4 aPP!ieations; have beeh well and strong >ever since. Have done all kinds of^work and can Uft as much as wir. *« No return of pain in years." D. M. reaRICK. ."•

< BRUISES.— I,60 dolphin St., Balto., Md.. Jan. IS, 1890- I fell down »
•^ ».!„„,! .v., ,the ba^ staiP of my residence in the darkness, and >

*
ed ba(^ ly in my LlP aa(i Bide! suffered severely. St. Jacobs Oil k< __h completely cured me. WM. cf HARDEN. _^ IMember of State Legislature. 9»

t^^?j"?'-^:>:^^x^.:'^^?"?-?^:*',?x^^^^

I I:

|i """ /." common plasters are not absorbed.

Wil Bnt woo(ls, p6netrati^piaster

[| /"W I"fl It dissolves the matter that clogs

Backach=, Kidney Pains. Woods' Plaster is worth taking
P?J Place a Woods" r!_stcr on the back ov« . , _.- fV
\u25a0 thek:un-j.. trouble to get. Druggists sell them.
i I
_\.&v&&:i:tt~s?'-£^?'yvtt'tt^^

to-.--.».•\u25a0 ... .-.-....-. :<'W-u-..-£.-s..:M.\--_v,:_^.w..___tt^

lm_^^SmM\

—ALL THE—

Leading Brands
—OF—

TOBACCO
AT THE VERY

Lowest Market Prices.

—OUR CELEBRATED—

Key West Cigars,
Which have a wide fame. They
are the best Key West goods ob-
tainable in the market. n4-tf'"W73

The most popular brand of
smoking tobacco in the United
States. It is made from tobacco
at least three years old. Its rich,
mellow smoke has never been
equaled.

Seal ofNorth Carolina ls now packed lq
Patent Cloth Pouches, as well as in foil.

DlO-2mTTO

\u25a0 sf^rz^-y. Wo send tho marvplohs Frcseb
1 _/f»jb* .fir. I*"n,e'1y calthos fiw, an-;

_
Ir/"*E- Fl \ k-^'al Ruar:.j.t-. that Cai.tiios will\'d?*\_>-'Z£ A££££ Di*ch»rse» -ftEa._f-.10.it,

\u25a0iy
__

RF *&T *•TllK'"P'rn.Rforrhcu.Vurfeoeelc
H V^Kl \ Uai REsroKE Lo«t V_c«»r.

1 V^Ali'./\u25a0•* Use itand pax ifsatisfied.
\_ "'-"'.VONMOHLCO.,

"J s*^5
*^ -JT_^ Sole A-B.He»n IrtiU.(ind-ull,Olio. I

GAS ENGINES!
The latest and best invention

for Pumping, Spraying Fruit
Trees, Running All Kinds of
Machinery, Electric Light
Plants, etc.

TATUMOOWEN,
34 nnd S 6 Fremont Street.

SAN FRANCISCO. CAL.


