
TRENTON'S ESCAr-ti- D BEAR.
1BUCKEY1Virgil Lane, one of the workmen oil

B. G. Howe's new block on tho Ave-
nue, was killed there at half-pa- st four
o'clock last Thursday afterr.oon. He
was on top of the frame passing from
one of the truss beams to another,
over a three-inc- h plank nine inches
wide. The plank was cross grained,
broke under the weight and let Mr
Lane fall 32 feet to the seccond lloor
from the ground, where he struck on
his head,breaking his neck. He was

Catarrh of tiik Hlauukk. I had been
troubled since 18G5 with Gravel and Catarrh
of the Bladder. Tried several doctors, but
got no relief. Finally, at the advice of E. 1).

W. Parsons, I was prevailed upon to try Dr.
David Kennedy's Favorite Remedy. The re-

sult wa3 marvc-lous- . After using a few Lotties
was entirely cured. S. N. Arnold, No. 5&J

Plymouth avenue, Rochester, N. Y.

tears and you would pelt the heavens
with the cry. "God have nierey !"
Sinai's batteries have been unlhubered
above your soul and at times you have
heard it thunder, "The wages of sin is
death." "All have sinned and come
short of the glory of God." "By one
man sin entered into the world, and
death by sin; and so death passed upon
all men, for that ail have sinned."
"The soul that sinneth. it shall die."

When Sebastopol was being bom-
barded two Russian frigates burned all
night in the harbor, throwing a glare
upon the trembling fortress; and some
of you are standing in the night of
your soul's trouble. The cannonade
and the conflagration, the multiplica- -

tion of your sorrows and troubles, I
think, must make the wings of God's
hovering angels shiver to the tip.

"TIIK INIQUITY OK US ALL."
But the last part of my text opens a

door wide enough to let us all out and
to let all heaven in. Sound it on the
organ with all the stops out. Thrum
it on the harps with all the strings

j atune. With all the melody possible
let the heavens sound it to the earth,
and let the earth tell it to the heavens.

way to greet me home and my houSO
hold is a little heaven. I will tell you
wh;.i did all this for me. It was the
truth that this day you proclaim, 'On
him the Lord had laid the iniquity of
us all. "

THE WORST OUTCAST MAY COMK.
Yonder is a woman who would say:

"I wandered oil from my father's
house; I heard the storm that pelts on
a lost soul ; my feet were blistered on
the hot rocks. I went on and on,
thinking that no one cared for my soul,
when one night Jesus met me and he
said: 'Poor thing, go home; your fa-

ther is waiting for yon, your mother is
waiting for you. Go home, poor thing!'
And, sir. I was too weak to pray, and I
was too weak to repent, but I just
cried out ; I sobbed out my sins and my
sorrows on the shculders of him of
whom it is said 'the Lord hath laid on
him the iniquity of us all.' "

There is a young man who would
say: "I hud a Christian bringing up;
I came from the country to city life; I
started well ; I had a good position, a
good commercial position, but one
night at the theater f met some young
men who did me no good. They
dragged me all through the sewers of
iniquity, and I lost my morals and I
lost my position, and I was shabby and
wretched. I was going down the street,
thinking that no one cared for me,
when a young man tapped me on the
shoulder and said, 'George, come with
me and I will do you good.1 I looked
at him to see whether he was joking
or not. I saw he was in earnest, and I
said, "What do you mean, sir?' 'Well,'
he replied, 'I mean if you will come to
the meeting tonight I will be very glad
to introduce you. I will meet you at
the door. Will you come?' Said I, 'I
will.'

"I went to the place where 1 was
tarrying. 1 fixed myself up as well as
I could. I buttoned my coat over a
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Girls who use
SAPOLIO are

SAFOLIO is one of the beet

QUICKLY MARRIEt
is used an hour is saved. On floors, tables ami painted wm U it n t 1,1 -

a charm. For scouring: pots, pans and metals it has no ju d. If yi.ur
Btore-keep- er does not keep it you should insist upon hi liin; hi n

always gives satisfaction and its immenso sain all over tho Unit' ! ! t 1

makes it an almost necessary article to any wt-1- 1 uppliMl Men-- . I V i y -

thing1 shines after its use, and even tho children dli(;ht In u

their attempts to help around the houuo.
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THE LORD BEARETH rr

Pht.030PHY OF THE ATONEMENT
ArxD ITS ETERNAL NECESSITY.

As the Ambulance Is for the Wounded
anil the Hospital for the Sick, So the
Gospel Is for All the Sinful. That Is
for All Mankind.

ISiiooKLYN, June 28. Dr. Tulmage's
i sermon today is of so decidedly evan--;

geiical a character as to prove conelu-- '
sively tliat while so many eminent
preachers of the day are drifting away
from the old fashioned Gospel he re--!

mains linn in the paths of orthodoxy.
His subject is "Astray, but Recovered,"
and his te.xt, Isaiah liii, C: "All we like
sheep have gone astray : and
the Ixird hath laid on him the iniquity
of us all."

Within ninety years at the longest
all wl i; hear or read this sermon will be
in eternity. During the next fifty years
you will nearly all be gone. The next
ten years will cut a wide swath among
the people. The year 1S01 will to some
be the finality. Such considerations
make this occasion absorbing and mo
uientous The first half of my text is

an indictment. "All we like sheep have
gene astray." Some one says, "Can
you not drop the first word? that is too
general; that sweeps too great a circle."
Some man rises in the audience and he
looks over on the opposite side of the
house, and he says: "There is a blas-

phemer, and I understand how he has
gone astray. And there in another
part of the house is a defrauder, and he
has gone astray. And there is an im-

pure person and lie has gone astray."
Sit down, my brother, and look at

home. "Iy text takes us all in. It
starts behind the pulpit, sweeps the
circnit of the room and comes back to
the point where it started, when it says:
"All we like sheep have gone astray."
I can very easily understand why Mar
tin Luther threw up his hands after he
had found the IVible and cried out,
"Oh! my sins, my sins," and why the
publican, according to the custom to
this day in the cast, when they have
any great grief, began to beat himself
and cry as he smote upon his breast.
"God be merciful to me a sinner."

FOU FUIGHT OH FOli WANTONNESS.
I was. like many of you, brought up

in the country, and I know some of the
habits of sheep, and how they get
astray, and what my text means when it
says, "All we like sheep have gone
astray. " Sheep get astray in two ways ;

either by trying to get into other pas-
ture, or from being scared by the dogs.
In the former way some of us got
astray. We thought the religion of
Jesus Christ short commons. We
thought there was better pasturage
somewhere else. We thought if we
could only lie down on the banks of
distant streams, or under great oaks on
the other side of some hill, we might
be better fed.

We wanted other pasturage than that
which God through Jesus Christ gave
our soul, and we wandered on and we
wandered on, and we were lost. We
wanted bread, and we found garbage.
The further we wandered, instead of
finding rich pasturage, we found blasted
heath and sharper rocks and more
stinging nettles. No pasture. How
was it in the worldly groups when you
lost your child? Did they come around
and console you very much? Did not
the plain Christian man who came into
your house and sat up with your dar-
ling child give you more comfort than
all worldly associations? Did all the
convivial songs you ever heard comfort
you in that day of bereavement so
much as the song they sang to you,
perhaps the very song that was sung by
your little child the last Sabbath after-
noon of her life ?

There is a happy land, far, far away.
Where saints immortal reign, bright, bright

as day.
Did your business associates in that

day of darkness and trouble give you
any especial condolence? Business ex
asperated you, business wore you out,
busings left you limp as a rag, business
made you mad. You got dollars, but
you got no peace. God have merev on
the man who has nothing but business
to comfort him. The world afforded
you no luxuriant pasturage. A famous
English aetor stood on the stage imper-
sonating, and thunders of applause
came down from the galleries, and
many thought it was the proudest mo-
ment of all his life; but there was a man
asleep just in front of him, and the fact
that that man was indifferent and
somnolent spoiled all the occasion for
hi:n. and lie cried. "Wake up! wake
up!"

So one little annoyance in life has
been more pervading to your mind
than all the brilliant congratulations
and successes. Poor pasturage for
your soul you found in this world. The
world has cheated you, the world has
belied you, the world has misinterpreted
you, the world has persecuted you. It
never comforted you. Oh! this world is
a good rack from which a horse may
piek his hay; it is a good trough from
whicih the swine may crunch their mess;
but it gives but little food to a soul
blood bought and immortal. What is
a soul? It is a hope high as the throne
of God. What i3 a man? You say,
"It is only a man." It is only a man
gone overboard in sin. It is only a
man gone overboard in business life.

TIIK VALUE OF ONE MAJV'S SOUL.

What is a man? The battle ground
of three worlds, with his hands taking
hold of destinies of light or darkness.
A man? No line can measure him. No
limit can bound him. The archangel
before the throne cannot outlive him.
The stars shall die but he will watch
their extinguishment. The world will
burn, but he will gaze on the conflagra-titu- .

Endless ages will march on; he
will watch the procession. A man!
The masterpiece of God Almighty. Yet
you say, "It is only a man." Can a
nature like that be fed on husks of the
wilderness?

Substantial comfort will not grow
On nature's barren soil;

All we can boast till Christ we know
Is vanity and toil.

Some of you got astray by looking
for better pasturage; others by being
scared of the dogs. The hound gets
over into the pasture field. The poor
things fly in every direction. In a few
moments they are torn of the hedges
and they are plashed of the ditch, and
the lost sheep never gets home unless
the farmer goes after it. There is
nothing so thoroughly lost as a lost
sheep. It may have been in 1857, dur-
ing the financial panic, or during the
financial stress in the fall of 1S73,

when you got astray. You almost be-

came an atheist. You said, "Where
is God, that honest men go down and
thieves prosper?" You were dogged of
creditors, you were dogged of the
banks, you were dogged of worldly dis-
aster, and some of you went into mis-

anthropy, and some of you took to
strong drink, and others of you fled out
of Christian association, and you got
astray. O man, that was the last
time when you ought to have forsaken
God.

Standing amid the foundering of
your earthly fortunes, how could you
get along without a God to comfort you,
and a God to deliver you, and a God
to help you. and a God to save you?
You tell me you have been through
snough business trouble almost to kill
you. I know it. I cannot understand
how the boat could live one hour in
that chopped sea. But I do not know
by what process you got astray; some
in one way and some in another, and
if you could really see the position some
of you occupy before God this morning
your soul would burst into an agony of
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Originated by an Old Family Fhysician.
"T"U : ! C 1 In use for more than EiRhty

I II 111 K VJT II. Yearsnnd still loads.
after Gcnerat ion have used and Messed it.

K.very Traveler should have a bottle in his satchel,
Gil FromEwprw OUIICICI sciatica. Neuraltfa,

Nervous Headache, Diphthcrla.Couphs.Catarrh, Bron-
chitis Asthma, Cholera-Morons- . Diarrhoea, Lameness,
Soreness in Ifcsly or Limlw. SUIT Joints or Strains,
will Hud in this old Anodyne relief and speedy cure.

, Should liave Johnson'sE VPfV lYlOinSr Amslvne Liniment in theYSSljf h))nse for Croup CoJJ
Sore Throat. TonsIIitis, Colic. Cuts, Bruises, Cramps
and Pains liable to occur in any family without
notice. IVlavs mav cost a life. Believes all Summer
Complaints like marie. Price, S5 ets. post paid; 6 bot-
tles, Kipress iiaid. L S. Johnson Co., BoetonJIass,

On it J i

AVE WANTl,i&Era
OI TKIT for Fr:iuiiiiir Picture in the world.
Address H. B. WARD WELL, Lewiston, Me.
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T.2E QRfATrlLALTHLiKinL
P Kitu kc-- i b Liinns. lK lici .u-.- . i p.irknng.

i by all dealers A beautiful Pic-tn:-

I; un-- i card, pent .. to iinv ime fending
Jir.t t.liiiO.L. HIKES CO . Philadelphia. Pa.

i 'it hwhpiw.,u "rjgfrA-ir-- ?

Mitchell s Belladonna tlastersA
.tnaorsca ry every pnvsidia ai Bmnung

for Pain or Weakness 'in the Kreast, Side, g
I'.aek or Limbs; also for Liver Complaint, H

Weak Lnnes Conghs, Colds, Asthma, g

iini-iair- - dimcintv in Dreaming, ojc, in an ui
which cases thev inve relief at once. Sold by
all Drufrirists, or Sent by mail for 25 cents.
Novelty Plaster worKs, mass.

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

Cleanse, and beautifies the hair.
Promotes luxuriant growth.
Never Fails to Restore Gray

i Hair to its Youthful Color.
Cure scalp disease. & hair tailing.

5". and at Druggists

I - I .inter's Omcer 1 units, ll curu me nrl Ci,u;-n- t
Wi-a- lain-- '. Dehiiitv. Imiii;.4tion, i'aiu, TuLe in time. So cts.

HIND E RCO R NS.. The crtvr? cure for Corns.
i Liiu.il. ic fttliiuuts, or IlIsCuX l CO., A. x.

A 10c. CIGAR

FOR 5 CENTS,
If P. dealer tries to m-:k- : yo;: g

eisi', it is tlic" !" ssj:1;;-i--

costs liiuh am! lie want to i;i;ik.; :nor.':
iiionev out of von.
IfiSIST OPOM HAVING THE fIUHii 7- -

riOWiUD IV. hPtKI? & iU.,Iiostoc,Pri;p'rs.

ARPMT"1;,kc p,"r ,',,!,- - "' 1 "" mv Corsets
MULlllwitelts. Hrns! nriers i Medicine Sam
pies rr'. Write now. Dr. IiriiltmuioTl B'way.N . Y

PEMALE WEAKNESSPositive Curo w
I hare a l'oKitive JU niedy for the thonsand

and one ills which arise from deranged female or-
gans. I will oend two bottles of my remedy free
to any lady, if she will send her Kxpress and P. O.
address. Dn. JOHN ilAIJCIUSI, Utica, N. V.

WHAT CURES
PIMPLES

The only really success-
ful preventive and cure
of pimples blotches,
blackheads, red, rough
and oily skin, and most
complexional disfigure-
ments, is that greatest
of all Skin Purifiers and
beautifiers.the celebrat'd

CUTICURA
SOAP

Absolutely pure, delicately medicated, ex-
quisitely perfumed, it produces the whitest,,
clearest skin, and softest hands, and prevents
inflammation and clogging of the pores, the
cause of pimples, blotches, blackheads, red
and oily skin, and most complexional dis-
figurations. It derives its remarkable medi-
cinal properties from Cut icnra, the great skin
cure, but so delicately are they blended with
the purest of toilet and nursery soap stocks
that the result is a medicated toilet soap in-
comparably superior to all other skin and
complexion soaps, while rivalling in delicacy
and surpassing in purity the most noted and
expensive of toilet and nursery soap. Sold
everywhere. Price 2 cents.

Prepared by Potter Drug Chemical Cor-
poration, Boston, Mass.

.j "All about the Skin, Scalp and Hair,"
mailed fref to any address. 64 pages, 300 Dis-
eases, 50 Illustrations, 100 Testimonials.
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oiighs all Lang,
2ids Troubles.

35c. ant: $1 at all Druggists.

E. MORGAN &. SONS, Prop's,
PKOTIDEXCE, K. I.

Kitty Hill Has Been Uodgins Bullets fu
Parts of Jersey for Two Years.

There is a bear in New Jersey that
lives a charmed life. She mingles more
or less with civilization, but yet is her
own mistress. This is the bear that
created much havoc in Somerset, Mer-

cer. Hunterdon and Burlington coun-
ties, and seems to be bullet proof and
trap wise. She is now giving the farm-
ers of the upper part of Mercer county
a lively existence.

She is the same bear that escaped
two summers ago from the Trenton
city park under sensational circum-
stances. She was then a cub, pur-
chased for the park in the Pocono
mountains by Councilman Edmund C.
Hill, who started the little zoological
garden which delights the children of
Trenton. When the bear arrived at
the Clinton street station by express the
bos was roughly tumbled from the car
and fell apart

The cub showed her teeth, and at
once got the right of way. She dashed
across the lawn, and finding an opening
in the fence, entered the yard of the
hotel near the depot. She proceeded
through the kitchen and wandered
into the barroom, which vvas at the
time filled. The presence of the cub
cleaned out the barroom.

The cub followed to the street, but
j met with a reception of Hying brick,

and then she took refuge in the Mercer
cemetery opposite the station, where
she held the fort against several hun
dred excited men and boys, and was
finally lassoed by a colored man. The
bear pit at the park was not yet ready
for the cub's reception, so she was
locked up in the barn, and the news-
papers, out of admiration for the preco- -

ciousness of the cub, called it Kitty
Hill, after Councilman Hill, of the park
committee.

Two days of confinement wore Kitty's
temper, and one day Kitty unlatched
the barn door and walked out. She
reached the canal that winds its way
in front of the park and jumped in.

The park guards gave a lively chase,
and Kitty saved her bacon by swim
ming from one side of the canal to the
other until she distanced them; then
she took to the woods. Since then she
has been a veritable tourist, and has
managed to keep out of the range of
bullets and clubs and lived on the fat
of the land.

She has disturbed the suburban
quietness of many places, but defied
all the ingenious plans of men to cap
ture her. Her appearance in Mercer
county, only a few miles from the park,
is .a matter of surprise. Those who
have seen her say that she is large and
fat. She is now in the great Bear
swamp, five miles above Trenton, where
she is safe unless hunger causes her to
wander. Philadelphia Press.

A Dramatic Incident.
The slave dealers extend their activi-

ty even to the very doors of Biskra, the
headquarters of the order of the War
rior Monks of the Sahara, and one of
the most dramatic features of the cere
mony of the consecration of the monks
was when Cardinal Lavigerie led to the
altar a little brown girl, barely nine
years old, who had succeeded in conceal
ing herse lf and in effecting her escape
from a slave caravan passing through
the desert a few miles to the south of
Biskra. A sudden movement of the
child caused her to drop something
that she was holding concealed beneath
the folds of her djebba. The venerable
prelate bent down and raised it from
the ground.

It was a small, dusky hand the
hand of the little girl who stood beside
him, and which in sheer wanton cruelty
hail been cut off by her captors. Hold-
ing it aloft, and pointing it southward
toward the great Sahara, while with
hij own hand he raised the child's arm,
so that all present could see the man
gled stump, the cardinal exclaimed, in
tones which seemed to ring forth as a
clarion: "I would to God that all Eu
rope could see this little hand! May it
serve to direct your line of inarch. En
avant for God, for France and for hu
manity !" Harper's Weekly.

Great Britain's I'ostotlice Savings iJanlr
The postoffiee savings bank system

in Great Britain was inaugurated on
Sept. 1C, 1SC1, by the opening in Eng
land and Wales of S01 postal savings
offices. The system was extended to
Ireland and Scotland one year later.
These have been the means of indue
ing many poor people to open accounts.
Deposits of one shilling and upward
are received, subject to limits of 30 in
one year and 150 in all, exclusive of
interest, at the rate of 2 10s. (2 1-- 2 per
cent.) per annum. Pennies may bo
saved by the use of postage stamp sav
ings slips, which, when they bear
twelve stamps, are accepted by the
postoffiee as a shilling deposit. The
total number of accounts opened at
the end of 1S90 was 4,507,809, and the
amount then standing to the credit of
the depositors, including interest, was
just short of 63,000,000. The increase
of deposits in 1S90 over the previous
year was 4.413,226. New York Re-
corder.

A Terrible Fellow.
Penelope (proudly) I want to marry

a man who will be my master.
Dickey Weally, I think I am just

the one, my deah, in fact I know it.
You weally ought to see me manage my
valet. I am actually bwutal to the
poor fellah, don't you know. Munsey'a
Weekly.

In the Midst of the Fight.
Mrs. S. They say a man never mar-

ries his first love.
Her Hubby He can't. It would be

polygamy. -- Life.
Hans Gives Money Now.

I have the jolliest German butcher,
and he has a heart as big as an ox's.
But he cannot for the life of him help
keeping an eye on the main chance.

Standing in his shop one day not
long ago I saw a Sister of Charity, ac
companied by the usual charity girl,
come to the door and look mutely in.

Hans said not a word, but putting
his hand in the cash drawer he drew
out a piece of money and gave it to her.
She thanked him and moved away.

"Hullo!" said I, "I thought that you
always gave meat to the sisters. "

"Oh he, oh haw!" laughed Hans in
his jolly way. "So I yoost did so, mein
freund, but I done so not no more. It
ist sheaper to give money now, ton'd
you see? Das meat vas vat you kell
hisrh zo."

And the way that Hans winked was
enough to give Faith, Hope and Char
ity three stitches in their sides if they
had been present. New York Herald.

A Smart Child.
"My little niece," said a doting aunt,

"begins to talk quite plainly; she can
say "Raddle Daddle,' 'Nantie,' 'boy,'
and other words, though she is only
ten mouths old."

"That is young to talk so well," ob
served a fond mamma patronizingly;
"but when my little Jack was seven
months old he walked as firmly as any
child of two years ; at eight months he
went anywhere in the house by himself,
and at nine months he bought himself
a hat I took him to the front door
and rave him his directions. He
walked straight to the store, went in
and said 'Robinson, hat.' The hat
was fitted on liim, he handed Mr. Rob
inson tho bill I had given him and
waited for the change. Mr. Robinson
was so struck by his intelligence that
he brought the child back to me and
asked me what professional career I

had destined him for." Kate Field's
Washington.

Mrs. Smith (to the nurse): "Rosa,
you must really take better care of
the children. Here you have gone
and let poor little Arthur bite his
tongue again."

ALL SORTS.

There never was a woman so plain that he
preferred to look at the back rather than the
front of a mirror.

Piles! Piles Itciiino Iii.es. Symptoms:
Moisture; intense itching and el in triim ; most ut
nieht ; worse bv scratching. It allowed to continue
tumors form, which often bleed und ulcerate, he.
coming very sore. Swayne 8 Ointment stops the
itching and bleeding, liealt ulceration, and in most
cases removes the tumors. At drueeivts, or by
mail, lor uu cts. JJr. wayne & pon, 1 Inludclphiu.

What was that noise I heard in the parlor
last night, Maria? It was William breaking
his engagement.

Every bottle os Arnica & oil Liniment sold
is warrnted by the proprietors to give
satisfaction or money will he refunded.

The man who knows it all wouldn't be such
a bad fellow if he only kept it to himself.

A Fortunate Man. I had severe attacks of
kidney disease. My stomach also troubled
me very much. I was prevailed upon to try
Dr. David Kennedy's Favorite Remedy. After
using five or six bottles, I was cured. I con
sider it an invaluable remedy for Kidney Dis
ease, Stomach trouble, and all diseases of the
blood. John Vanderslsce, No. I Gregory St.,
Rochester, N. Y.

Achilles was one of the first men to appre-
ciate the disadvantage of not being well heeled

I have been a great sufferer from dry catarr
for many years, and I tried many remedies
but none did me so much benefit as Ely's
Cream Balm. It completely cured me. M. J
Lally, 39 Woodward Ave., Boston Highlands,
Mass.

After using Ely's Cream Balm two months I

was surprised to find that the right nostril
which was closed for over twenty years, was
open and free as the other, and can use it now
as I could not do for many years. I feel very
thankful. R. II. Cressengham, 275 lHth

Enterprise can hardly go farther than this
effort of a grocer: Fresh eggs warm from the
hen.

Cesar's famous "Veni, vidi, vici," I came, I

saw, I conquered might be an appropriate
motto for Ayer's Sarsaparilla. We charge
nothing for the suggestion. This great blood-purifi- er

conquers wherever it comes, and is
now absolutely without equal in the world.

The world never sits down twice on a man
who has any point about him.

Remarked by R. C. Joiner of Allen P. ).,
Hillsdale Co., Mich.: "Nothing gave my rheu
mat ism such quick relief as Dr. Thomas' Ec- -

lectric Oil believe it infallible for rheuma
tics."

Lyndon Savings Bank
LYNDOMVILLE, VT.

o f v i c i: i:s.
I.W.SANB02N Prosidont.

C. D. BIGELOW, Vice-Preside-

IDA S. PEARL, Treasurer.

TRUSTEES.
I. W. SAXHORN, II. F.PII.I.SIirUY,
J. W. COPLAND, C D. HKiK.I.oW,
II. E.FOI.SOM, J. F. ni G(.I.l

J. C. EATON.

Obtained for all soldiers thai are in any way dis.
ablcd ; widows and orphans are now entitled to
peusions as also dependent parents. Comrades, em-plo- y

an attorney at home and you will have to pay
nothing unless you am allowed your claim, uud
then only what the commissioner allow s your at
toniey.

FIVE YEARS' EXPERIENCE

Has taught me that many claims nre rejected for
want of evidence that your attorney at home could
have procured.

REJECTED CLAIMS
a specialty. Correspondence solicited. Enclose stamp
for reply and your correspondence will he promptly
attended to.

PERRY PORTER,
PENSION ATTORNEY,

WEST BURKE VT.
BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

Notice to Tax Payers.

The Tax Pavers of the town of Harton are
hereby notified that the Town, State, State
school, and mgnway l ax itins tor ihi nave
been delivered tome for collection, under the
provisions of sections 328 to 3SH inclusive of
the revised statutes or tnis htate. Aim saiu
tax payers are requested to pay their several
taxes on or before 90 days from the date here-
of. By so doing they will be entitled to a
deduction of 4 per cent, of all taxes thus paid.

Taxes remaining unpaid after the expiration
of said 90 days, will be delivered over to the
Collector of said town of Harton, to be by him
forthwith collected bv process or law.

JAMES HUSWKLL, Town Treas.
Barton, Vt., June 15th 1H91

James Simonds' Estate.
OF VERMONT. Orleans District,STATE Probate Court held at Barton Land

ing, in said District, on the 9th day of June,
A. D. 1891.

C. P. Owen. Administrator with the will
annexed, of the estate of James Simonds, late
of Glover in said District deceased, makes
application for license to sell the real estate
of said deceased, described as follows, to wit:

All the real estate of which the said James
inionds. died seized and possessed, situate

witain the state of Vermont, representing that
a sale thereof will be beneficial to all persons
interested in said estate:

Whereupon it is ordered by said Court that
said application be referred to a session
thereof.to be held at the Probate Otlice in
Barton Landing, on the 30th day of June
A.D. 1891. for hearing and decision thereon:
and it is further ordered that notice hereof be
given to all persons interested by publication
of the same three weeks successively in the
Monitor a newspaper published at Barton,
previous to said time appointed for hearing,
that they may appear at said time and place
and show cause, if any they may have, why
said license should not be granted.

By the Court Attest,
24-2- 6 O. II. AUSTIN, Judge.
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SOLD 'EVERY WHERE."
HOWARD xO

"The Lord hath laid on him the iniquity
of us all." I am glad that the prophet
did not stop to explain whom he meant
by "him." Him of the manger, him of
the bloody sweat, him of the resurrec-
tion throne, him of the crucifixion
agony. "On him the Lord hath laid
the iniquity of us all."

"Oh." says some man, "that is not
generous, that is not fair; let every man
carry his own burden and pay his own
debts." That sounds reasonable. If 1

have an obligation and I have the
means to meet it, and I come to you
and ask you to settle that obligation
you rightly say. "Pay your own debts."
If you and. I walking down the street,
both hale, hearty and well, I ask you
to carry me, you say, and say rightly,
"Walk on your feet!" But suppose
you and I were in a regiment, and I
was wounded in the battle, and I fell
unconscious at your feet with gunshot
fractures and dislocations, what would
you do? You would call to your com-
rades saying, "Come and help, this
man is helpless ; bring the ambulance ;

let us take him to the hospital ;" and I
would be a dead lift in your arms, and
you would lift me from the ground
where I had fallen and put me in the
ambulance and take me to the hospital
and have all kindness shown me.
Would there be anything mean in your
doing that? Would there be anything
bemeaning in my accepting that kind-
ness? Oh, no! You would be mean
not to do it. That is what Christ does.

If we could pay our debts then it
would be better to go up and pay
them, saying. "Here, Lord, here is my
obligation ; here are means with which
I mean to settle that obligation; now
give mo a receipt; cross it all out."
The debt is paid. But the fact is we
have fallen in the battle, we have gone
down under the hot fire of our trans-
gressions, we have been wounded by
the sabers of sin, we are helpless, we
are undone. Christ comes. The loud
clang heard in the sky on that Christ-
mas night was only the bell, the re-

sounding bell, of the ambulance. Clear
the way for the Son of God. He comes
down to bind up the wounds, and to
scatter the darkness, and to save the
lost. Clear the way for the Son of
God.

Christ comes down to us, and we are
a dead lift. He does not lift us with
the tips of his fingers. He does not lift
us with one arm. He comes down
upon his knee, and then with a dead
lift he raises us to honor and glory and
Immortality. "The Lord hath laid on
him the iniquity of us all. Why,
then, will no man carry his sins? You
cannot carry successfully the smallest
sin you ever committed. You might
as well put the Apennines on one shoul-
der and the Alps on the other how
much less can you carry all the sins of
your lifetime. Christ comes and looks
down in your face and says: "I have
come through all the lacerations of
these days, and through all the tem-
pests of these nights. I have come to
bear your burdens and to pardon your
sins and to pay your debts. Put them
on my shoulder. Put them on my
heart." "On him the Lord hath laid
the iniquity of us all."
FltOM GOD'S LAW THERE IS NO ESCAPE.

Sin has almost pestered the life out
of some of you. At times it has made
you cross and unreasonable, and it has
spoiled the brightness of your days and
the peace of your nights. There are
men who have been riddled of sin. The
world gives them no solace. Gossamer
and volatile the world, while eternity,
as they look forward to it, is black as
midnight. They writhe under the stings
of a conscience which proposes to give
no rest here and no rest hereafter; and
yet they do not repent, they do not
pray, they do not weep. They do not
realize that just the position they oc-

cupy is the position occupied by scores,
hundreds and thousands of men who
never found any hope.

If this meeting should be thrown
open and the people who are here could
give their testimony, what thrilling ex-

periences we should hear on all sides!
There is a man in the gallery- - who would
say: "I had brilliant surroundings, I
had the best education that one of the
best collegiate institutions of this coun-
try could give, and I observed all the
moralities of life, and I was self right-
eous, and I thought I was all right be-

fore God as I am all right before men;
but the Holy Spirit came to me one
day and said, 'You are a sinner;' the
Holy Spirit persuaded me of the fact.
While I had escaped the sins against
the law of the land, I had really com-
mitted the worst sin a man ever com-
mits the driving back of the Son of
God from my heart's affections. And
I saw that my hands were red with the
blood of the Son of God, and I began
to pray, and peace came to my heart,
and I know by experience that what
you say this morning is true. 'On him
the Lord hath laid the iniquity of us
all.'"

Yonder is a man who would say: "I
was the worst drunkard in New York;
I went from bad to worse; I destroyed
myself. I destroyed my home; my chil-
dren cowered when I entered the house;
when they put up their lips to be kissed
I struck them ; when my wife protested
against the maltreatment I kicked her
into the street. I know all the bruises
and all the terrors of a drunkard's
woe. I went on further and further
from God until one day I got a letter
saying:

My Deau Hdsbaxd I have tried every-
way, done everything, and prayed earnestly
and fervently for your reformation, but it
seems of no avail. Since our little Henry died,
with the exception of those few happy weeks
when you remained sober, my life has been one
of sorrow. Many of the nights I have sat by
the window, with my facw bathed in tears,
watching for your coming. I am broken
hearted: I am sick. Mother and father have
been here frequently and begged me to como
home, but my love for you and my hope for
brighter days have always made me refuse
them. That hope seems now beyond realiza-
tion, and I have returned to them. It is hard,
and I battled long before doing it. May God
bless and preserve you, and take from you that
accursed appetite and hasten the day when wo
shall be again living happily together. This
will be my daily prayer, knowing that he has
said, 'Come unto me all ye that labor and are
heavy laden, and 1 will give you rest.' From
your loving wife. Mart.

"And so I wandered on and wan-
dered on," says that man, "until one
night I passed a Methodist meeting
house, and I said to myself, '111 go in
and see what they are doing,' and I
got to the door and they were singing :

All may come, whoever will.
This Man receives poor sinners still.

"And I dropped right there where I
was, and I said. 'God have mercy,' and
he had mercy on me. My home is re-

stored, my wife sings all day long dur
ing work, my children come out a long

ragged vest and went to the door of the
church, and the young man met me,
and we went in; and as I went in I
heard an old man prayins and he
looked so much like my father I sobbed
right out, and they were all around so
kind and sympathetic that I just there
gave my heart to God, and I know this
morning that what you say is true ;

believe it in my own experience. 'On
him the Lord hath laid the uu'quity of
us all.' "

Oh ! my brother, without stopping to
look as to whether your hand trembles
or not, without stopping to look whether
your hand is bloated with sin or not,
put it in my hand, let me give you one
warm, brotherly. Christian grip, and
invite you right up to the heart, to the
compassion, to the sympathy, to the
pardon of him on whom the Lord had
laid the iniquity of us all. Throw away
your sins; Carry them no longer.
proclaim emancipation this morning to
all who are bound, pardon for all sin
and eternal life for all the dead.

HE IS MIGHTY TO SAVE.
Some one eo:nes here tins morning,

and I stand aside. He comes up these
steps. He comes to this place. I must
stand aside. Takins that olace he
spreads abroad his hands and they were
nailed. You see his feet, they were
bruised. He nulls aside the robe and
shows you his wounded heart. I say
"Art thou weary!" "Yes," he says
"weary with the world's woe." I say
"Whence comest thou?" He says, "I
come from Calvary." I sa "Who
comes with thee?"' He savs, "No one.
I have trodden the winepress alone!"
say, "Why comest thou here?" "Oh!'
he savs. "I came here to carrv all the
sins and sorrows of the people. "

And he kneels and he says, "Put on
my shoulders all the sorrows and all
the sins." And conscious of my own
sins, first, 1 take them and put them on
the shoulders of the Son of God. I
say, "Canst thou bear any more, O
Christ f He says, "Yea, more." And
I crather up the sins of all those who
serve at these altars, the officers of the
church of Jesus Christ I gather up all
their sins and put them on Christ's
shoulders and I say. "Canst thou bear
any more?" He says, "Yea, more.
Then I .crather up all the sins of a hun-
dred people in this house and I put
them on the shoulders of Christ and I
say, "Canst thou bear more?" He says,
"Yea, more." And I gather up all the
sins of this assembly and I put them on
the shoulders of the Son of God and 1

say, "Canst thou bear them?" "Yea,"
he says, "more !"

But he is departing. Clear the way
for him, the Son of God. Open the
door and let him pass out. Ha is car-
rying our sins and bearing them away.
"We shall never see them He
throws them down into the abysm, and
you hear the long reverberating echo
of their fall. "On him the Lord hath
laid the iniquity of us all." Will you
let him take away your sins today, or
do you say, "I will take charge of them
myself, I will light my own battles, I
will risk eternity on my own account?"
A clergyman said in his pulpit one Sab
bath, "Before next Saturday night one
of this audience will have passed out
of life." A gentleman said to another
seated next to him. "1 don't believe it ;

I mean to watch, and if it doesn't come
true by next Saturday night I shall tell
that clergyman his falsehood." The
man seated next to him said, "Perhaps
it will be yourself." "Oh, no," the
other replied, "I shall live to be an old
man." That night he breathed his
last.

Today the Saviour calls. All may
come. God never pushe3 a man off.
God never destroys anybody. The man
jumps off. It is suicide soul suicide
if the man perishes, for the invitation
is, "Whosoever will, let him come."
Whosoever, whosoever, whosoever. In
this day of merciful visitation, while
many are coming into the kingdom of
God, join the procession heavenward.

Seated among us during a service
was a man who came in and said, "I
don't know that there is any God."
That was on Friday night. I said,
"We will kneel down and find out
whether there is any God." And in
the second seat from the pulpit we
knelt. He said: "I have found him.
There is a God, a pardoning God. I
feel him here." lie knelt in the dark-
ness of sin. He arose two minutes af-

terward in the liberty of the Gospel ;

while another sitting under the gallery
on Friday night said, "My opportunity
is gone ; last week I might have been
saved, not now; the door is shut."
And another from the very midst of
the meeting, during the week, rushed
out of the front door of the Tabernacle,
saying, "I am a lost man." "Behold!
the Lamb of God who taketh away
the sins of the world." "Now is the
accepted time. Now is the day of sal-

vation." "It is appointed unto all men
once to die, and after that the judg-
ment 1 "

Rebuking Pomposity.
Dr. Barrowby was canvassing for the

post of one of the physicians to Bar-
tholomew's hospital. With a view to
obtaining the vote of a certain influen-
tial grocer he called upon him and
found him bursting with importance as
he strutted up and down his shop.
With a mixture of insolent patronage
and insulting familiarity he slowly ap-
proached the doctor and said, "Well,
my friend, what is your business?"

Barrowby paused, looked him straight
in the face, and said, "I want a pound
of plums."

Greatly confused, the grocer put up
the plums, whereupon the doctor put
them in his pockev and marched off
without asking him for his vote. Lon
don Tit-Bit- s.

The grade of the Brooklyn brijge
roadway is 3i feet per 100 feet of
length.
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IS

THE l'LACi: TO IIIIV,

FOR CASH
Your (Jroceries,

Your Flour,

Your Domestics,

Your Dress (iootls.

Your Clotliiii!?,

Your Hoots A: Shoes,

Your Crockery,
Your Wall Paper,
Your Curtains,
Your Hardware.

We CAN sell chcuf. r..rcali.

Wc WILL sell cheap for ca-l- i.

Butter bought Monday and Tuesday until lumii
of each week.

Haudall & Crane.
(ireenshoro.Vt., Apr. (I, IHUl.

Notice to Tax Payers,

The Tax Pavers of the Village of Harton are
hereby notified that the Ian Hill for 1".M n
the Incorporated Village and nctiool Diwtric
No. 1 have been delivered to me lur nil le I Inn
under the provisions of Hecs. to .tss liuliin
ive of the Kcvixed Laws of this Mate. Am
said tax pavers are requested to pay their sev
eral taxes on or before o davs from (he dull
hereof. By so doinsT they will be entitled to a
deduction of 4 per cent, or till lutes iiiim piiid
Taxes remaining unpaid after t he pi i at im
of said 90 davs. will be delivered over to tin
Collector of said Villaae nhd twchoul Dinlriet
to be by him forthwith collected by process of
law.

The 90 days ex pire on the 17th day of Sep
tember, 1H!I.

I1.C. PILKCl;. VlllHKO and hcliool JieiiH.
Barton, Vt., June 19, 1H91.

Lucia A. Perry's Will.
tTATE OF V Ell MONT, Okiianx DimmrT,

7 s. In Probate Court, held at Burt on, i n
and for said District, on the sth day of June,
A. D. 1891.

An instrument im r port i nif to be the lut
Will and 'lest aim nl of Lm in A. Perry lute
of Barton, in said d ist rict , ili i'i used, Im ihk
presented to Court by r I union, iiieinn
utor named therein, for Probate:

It Is ordered by said Court, that all person
concerned therein be not i lied t n h p pen r nl a
session of said ( ou rt to be held at the olhee of
E. V. Baldwin, in Barton on the I It h linvof
July, A. I). 1X91, and show cause, n sny lliey
may have, auainsl the Pro bat of said Mill:

For w hich purpose it Is fiirt her ordered .1 hat
a copy of the record of this order he im hi is li-

ed three weeks successively In the Monitor,
printed at Barton, previous to stud lime ap-
pointed for hearing.

By the Court Attest ,

21-2- 6 O. II. Al Ml'IN, Judge.

Rill" .ui Smk. mm,, ..Asifti, n

lll,lm,.,l , ll .Sl lt ...vs ut
tended to for MODFKATf H t-- Our llien in

opposite the t) patent Othee imt e can ob I

lain Patents in less lime than those-- remote fiom
M ASHISHIOH. Send Mtlt. HHAWISH or
lllO'lOui invention Uo d .so H l- - liiienl
ability fiee of charge and ma He TU lllAhUI.
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For circular, advice, terms mi l references in
actual cilenis In your own Hutc. County. "y "r Ii
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