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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

GEO, M. HARRISON, HENRY ST. GEO. TUCKEK.

ARRISON & TUCKER.
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
STAUNTON, VIRGINIA.

Having formed a partnership for the practice
of Law, we offer our professional services to
the public generally. Will practice in all the
Courts heldin the City of Staunton and Augus-
ta county ; attend regularly the Circuit Courts
of Rockbridge and Alleghany counties, and
practice, also, in the Court of ‘Appeals of Vir-

ginia. sepl5 ’'86-6m
M. QUARLES 3 s

. ?&TTORNEY-AT—L AW,
febl7, ’86-tf Staunton, Va.

. F. NELSON
CHAS ATIOKNEY-AT-LAW,
2 (Office—Sullivan Building,)
STAUNTON, VA. 3
Prompt attention to all legal business. 4
augl9-tf

R. I 3. PATTERSON offers his pro-
D fessional services to the citizens of Staun-
fon. Ofiice No. 113, Main Street, opposite the
Opera House. may20 ti

MEADE F. WHITE. A. 0. GORDON

HITE & GORDON,
ATTCRNEYS-AT-LAW
STAUNTON, VA.

CoURTS.—Augusta and adjoining counties,
Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb21-tf

O S, SMELTZER
< ATTORNEY-AB-LAW, ;
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley
WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.
7Y UDSON & PATRICH,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNRTON, VA,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and

adjoining counties. Speeial attention paid to
collections. febl2-tf

H. M. MATHEWS, ALEX. F. MATHEWS.
1\ ATHEWS & MATHEWS,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG, WEST VA,
ractice regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
onroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.
Aa-Particular attention paid to Collections
ad to special cases anywhere in their State.
may 1712

f HOMAS ®.

RANSON,
ATTORNLEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
offers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
ings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
sther States. may 30—1y.

RESTON A BAYLOR,
P ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Ana Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
sractices in all the Courts of Auvgusta and ad-
oining counties,

OrrFicE—The same formerly cceupied by his
ather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
;pposite the Court-house. 5 no 21

M. M. McALLISTER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, VA,
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and ighland, Va.,
and Pocahontas, West Virginia.
s@~Special attention given to collection of
¢laims and proceeds promptly aecounted for.
dec 23—tf
[) B. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST.
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA,
UF¥ICE :(—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
tore, dec 21—tf

WM. J, NELSON,

T. O. ELDER,
ELI)ER & NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estale Agents,
may 5 STAUNTON, VA.

FURNITURE, &e.

VRNITURE! FURNITURE!!

Having removed our Furniture Store Room
from the corner of Main and Lewis Streets to
the—

SOMERVILLE BUILDING,

Main Street, two_doors West of Postofilce, we
invite the attention of the publie to the most
complete line of

Household XFurmiture

Ever offered to the people of the Valley. This
Furniture has been designed and made with
especial reference to the needs of this market,
and, we are satisfied, will meet the wants of
all who desire neat, substantial and durable
goods in this line. :

‘We are also manufacturing—

MATTRIESSIS

of all descriptions—Hair, Shuck, Cotton-top,
and Hair-top—and renovating and renewing
old Mattresses.

Chairs Bottomed at the lowest figures, and a
full line of—

CHAIRS, PARLOR SUITS,
and everything else that is handled in that
line, kept on hand. .

We warrant all furniture sold by us to be
precisely what it is sold for. 1f not as repre-
gented, the money will be refunded.
Respectfully,

LUSHBAUGH BROCS., & CO.

CARRIAGE FACTORIES

- ——

1848 Carriage Factory. 1886

In acknowledging a liberal patronage in the
past, and renewing our solicitations for the
future, we beg to say that—

Hardy’s 0ld Reliable

CARRIAGE FTACTORY,

204 MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.,
continues toprogress with the times, and offers
CARRIAGES, BUGGIES,

z PHZATIONS, AND SPRING
WAGONS,in every variety of
style and warranted work-

manship.

In addition to our own manufacture, we keep
on hand and will order Eastern and Western
work of all patterns aud styles desired.

My son, E. C. HARDY, who has been reared
to the husiness, is now interested in it, and
will continue, as formerly, to give his special
attention to our country custom.

Je30 86 J. M. HARDY.

sep22

MARBLE WORKS,
o
ALLEY MARBLE WORMS,
- V STAUNTON, VA.
People of Aurusta and the Valley coun-
ties :
Keep your money at Hlome is to prosper,
sendit away is to become impoverished.

HEverything is at vely
/B low prices,and I am sell=-
- ing Moenuments, Head
and Foot Stones, as low
i for cash as any loeal or

“, traveling agent, or any
i3 Marbledealer in the Uni-

~4 ¢4 ted States. Don’tbelieve
anything to the contrary
till you come and see.

J. C. MARQUIS.
P,8.—Ialso call attention to my Oatalogue
f Dssigns of the Wonderful White Bronze
fonuments and Head Stones, an2r-tf

“NEW FIRM. |

Mr, Fitzhugh Elder has this day been ad-
mitted to an interest in my business, which
will hereafter be conducted under the name of

WELLER & ELDER.

During the last month quite a large quanti-
ty of goods have been disposed of at our slaugh-
ter prices. Sales at these marked-down prices
will be continued during the present month;
and thse who fail to take advantage of them
will miss most desirable bargains.

Those indebted to me on past dealings are
requested to settle without delay. :

C. L. WELLER.

From the foregoing, it will be seen that I am
now interested in the business of Mr. C. L.
Weller, and I respectfully request my friends
and the public to bestow on the new firm a
liberal patronage. It will certainly be my en-
dea\m.r 10 make the house worthy of whatever
favor it may receive at the hands of the public.

marlé FITZHUGH ELDER.

IVERY! LIVERY!

Having purchased the excellent Liver S
T. Thornburg, I shall continue to offer {0(;{1:
citizens of Staunton and traveling publie
aplendid double and single teams,

Fine rolling stock of a1l kinds and splendid
riding horses.

MR. GEo. H, PLATT, 0 well and favorably
known to the public in connection with the
business, will continue with me,

Very respectfully,
ALEXANDER HARMAN.,

In thanking the publicfor the liberal patron-
age extended me, I ask a continuanceof their
favor to'my successor,feeling assured that he
fully deserves them. Respectfu

A BRUGHIST'S MISTAKE.
A Sick Man’s Wife Disregards the Druggist's
Advice and S5 Saves the Life of
Her Hushband.

I am a wood carver by trade and it is
out of my line to write letters; but my

wife thought it was no more than right
that I should let you know what your
remedy has done for me, and I think
s0 too.

Ilive in East 157th street, west of
Third avenue, aud have lived there for

about twenty-three years, where I own
real estate. Up to the time I am about
to mention I had been a strong, well

2,
There was always inore or less
yoihood, but I had
It was

man.
malaria in the ne

not personally = ed from it.
in 1880 I had my first attack. It came
on as such atta commonly do, with

headaches, loss of appetite and ambi-
tion, chilly sensatious with slight fever
afterwards, = position to yawn and
stretch, and so forth. T was employed

at that time 2t Xillians & Brothers,
furniture manufacturers, in West 32d
street. I hoped the attack would wear
off, but as it didn’t I consulted a well-
known and able physician in Morris-
ania, who gave me  inine and told me

what to do. I can sumup the first four
and a half or five years of my experi-
ence in feww words. Ocecasionally I
was laid up for a day or two, but on

the whole I stuck to my work. 1 kept
taking quinine, in larger doses from
year to year, and kept on getting weak-

er and worse, slowly but surely, all the
time. My troublc was now swell de-
fined and its symptomswere steady and

regular. I had demb ague in its worst
form, and it was grinding me down in

spite of all that I could do or the doc-
tors could do. It held me in a grip like

fire in a burning conl mine. The poison
had gone all through and over me and
nothing was able to touch it. I was
fast losing flesh and strength, and about
March, 1884, 1 knocked off work entire-

ly and went home to be down sick, and
to die for all I could tell. Iran down so
rapidly that I soon beeame unable to
walk any distance. Later 1 went from
room to room in my own house oniy by
friends holding me up by each arm. The
doses of quinine eased until 7

often look thirty grains «ai « dose. The
effects of this tremendous stimulation
was to make me nearly wild. It broke
my sleep all up, and T often walked the
floor, or staggered about it, all night
long, scarcely able to hear any noises
or even human speech. My temper

As to food,
1 would eat

foe

more in a meal than ild in a day.
I would order food and then turn from
it in disgust. I lived on quinine and
other stimulants w2 myself, like a
bear in winter. uinine set my
head in a whirl, and the liquor—given
as a medicine —made my stomach so
sick I could net toiecate it

From 175 pounds (1ay proper weight)
Iran down to 97 pounds—the weight
of a light giri—and “was scarcely better
than a skeleton. ‘-

If anybody had taken a hatchet and

knocked ine down and Lilled me I should
have been betier off.
During the 1
early in 1886,
¢ Miller, there’s

r part of this period,
my physician said:
no use in my faking
any more money of you, I can’t do you
any good. In pour pounds of qui-
nine down your throat and it wouldn’t
help you.”

On the strength of this I gave up the
use of quinine altogether, and made up
my mind to do nothing more and take
my chances.

Three weeks afterwards——about the
last of May—my wife saw an advertise-
ment of Kaskive in a New York paper.

She told me of it. I said: ¢ Stuff and
nonsense! it can’t do me any good.”
But she went to a denggist’s, neverthe-
less, to get it. The drugeoist advised
her against Kaskine: he said it was
nothing but suzar; that she ought not

to throw away her money on it, &e.
He said he didn’t keep it, but could get
it if she insisted on having it. Turn-
ing away in disgust my wife spoke to
our neighbor, Mr. A. G. Hegewald,
who got her a bottie at a drug store in
Sixth avenue.

Almost against my will, and without
the least faith, I began taking it. In
one week I was better. I began to
sleep. I stopped “ sceing ghosts.”” I
began to have an appetite and to gain
strength. This was now the first of

June, 1886, and by the end of that
month I was back at my bench at C. P.
Smith’s seroll sawing factory in 116th

street, where I work now.

Since then I have never lost a day
from sickness. Taking Kaskine only,
about forty pellets in four equal doses
a day, I continued to gain. The ma-
laria appeared to be kiiled in my sys-
tem, and now I've got back my old
weight—175 pounds—and my old

strength to labor. I am an astonish-
ment to myself and to my friends, and
if Kaskine did not do this I don’t know
what did. The only greater thing it

could do would he to hring a dead man

to life. FrEDERICK A. MILLER,
630 East 157 't. New York.

P. S.—For the stute truth of the
above’statement I to the following
gentlemen, - who personally ac-
quainted with the facts: Mr. Alex-
ander Weir, 626 156th St.; Mr. George
Seaman, 158th street and Courtlandt
avenue: Mr. A. Meebus, 154th street
and Courtlandt avenue; Mr. P. F.
Vaupel, 154th street and Courtlandt
avenue; Mr. John Lunny, 630 East
158th street; Mr. John Renshaw, 124
125th street, and many others. I will
also reply to letters of inguiry. ~

We submit that the above astonish-
ing cure, vouched for as it Is by repu-
table men, is de 12 of a thorough
and candid investigation by thinking
people. And we further submit that
when druggists turn away customers
by falsifying the character of a remedy
because they do not happen to have it
on hand, they do a great wrong. If
this afiticted man had not disregarded
the druggist's advice and sent else-
where for the remedy he would without
doubt have heen in his grave.

Other letters of a similar character
from prominent individuals, which
stamp K-skine as a remedy of un-
doubted merit. will he sent on applica-
tion. Pric: w5 bottles, $5.00.

Sold by D ui sent by mail on
receipt of | :
The Kuskine Company, 54 Warren

St., New York.

NDEBERTAKING.—In addition

to our Furniture business, we now offer
our services as UNDERTAKERS, and are pre-
pared to furnish, on the shortest notice, Wood-
finished, Cloth-eovered, and Metallic Caskets

e

We have a large stock of all kinds on hand,
and as handgome as can be found in the Val-
iey of Virginia. Ouraim willbe to render this

service at the most reasonabIerates, and lower
than has been usual in this city.

This department is under the care of J. P.
KICE of the firm, 207 Church, and C. C, HEN-
DERSON, 503 West Stuart Street, where calls
at night. or when the Wareroom is closed, will
receive prompt attention.

jan26 87-tf LUSHBAUGH BROS. & CO.

SAVE YOUR HOGCS!

By using DR. JOS. HASS' HOG and POUL-

TRY REMEDY, said to be an effectual.pre-

ventive of Hog Cholera if used in time, For
HUGHE!

11y,
feb 3, '86—tf 8, T, THORNBURG,

sale by = S & ROBINSON,
No. 6, So. Augusta 8t.,
Jels Staunton, Va,

MARION'S INFLUENCE.

Marion Aiken stood at the window of
her room looking thoughtfully at the
dainty bit of pasteboard in her hand.

“The invitations are very pretty,’’ re-
marked Fannie Ellsworth, from the depths
of an arm-chair on the hearth-rag. ¢“It’s

to be very ‘swell,” as Fred would say. I
expect we shall have a grand time,
Marion.”

Marion hesitated a moment, t’i@’en said
slowly, ““I do not think I shall go.

“Not go! Why, Marion Aiken ! What
earthly reason can you have for declining?”’

Marion left the window and came over to
the fire, her eyes still thoughtfully perusing
the invitation. T

“Why, you sce, Fannie, it says ‘Cards’
and ‘Dancing,’ and I am quite sure they
wiil have wine—"’ :

“And what if they do?’’ interrupted her
friend. “Yon have been to dozens of such
parties before.”’ 3
¢] know I have, but I feel differently
about such things lately. I dread their
influence cn Charlie,”’ she went on in a
low tone. ‘There are so many fempta-
tions for young wen, and I don’t think I
could bear it if Charlie should go wrong.”
Her voice sank almost to a whisper, and
she spoke as if to herself.

Her refined, sensitive face wore a troubl-
ed expression. She had a noble spirit,
Marion Aiken, but it was hard to break
away from the habits of the fashionable
life to which she had always been accus-
tomed.

“You are perfectly absurd !”’ exclaimed
Fannie. “The idea 'of worrying over
Charlie! I am sure he has far too much
good sense and self-control to fall into bad
habits. I wouldn’t think of giving up a
party for Fred. He can take care of him-
self. And what will you accomplish by
doing it? Charlie will go anyhow.”’

¢TI don’t know. I wishhe would givejit up
““Well, I hope he won’t,”’ said Fannie
with a laugh. I hope he will go and
dance with me. We get along so nicely
together.”’

Fannie shortly after took her leave, beg-
ging her friend to change her mind and de-
cide to go.

But Marion, so far from taking her ad-
vice, sat down at once and wrote a note ex-
pressing her regrets, and despatched it to
the office.

*Poor Fannie!” she said to herself, ‘if
she but knew she would not speak so care-
lessly of Fred.”

She had met him while out shopping a
few days previous, and he had walked a
short distance with her. She could not fail
to perceive the fumes of liquor in his
breath and notice that his laugh was a
trifle boisterous. It was this that had
startled her and made her anxious about
her own brother, to whom she was de-
votedly attached. The latter was attend-
ing college in the city where they lived, and
was endowetl with unusual talents.
““Watching for me, little sister?’’ he
asked gaily, stamping the snow off his feet,
as he opened the outside door and came
into the warm lighted hall. “Not many of
the fellows have such a pretty girl waiting
for them,” he went on. “They wonder
why I always hurry home, but they
wouldn’t if they knew, would they, little
one?”’ all this while hanging up his coat
and hat.

‘“‘Don’t tease, Charlie; I want to ask
you something.”’

*“Want to ask me somethicg? Well,
what is it? I promise—provided it isn’t
altogether out of the question.””

“I want you not totake wine at dinner,”’
said his sister, hesitatingly.

““What an absurd request!”’ exclaimed
Charlie, with a puzzled laugh. ‘I was
just thinking coming home how good some
of father’s old wine would taste after my
cold walk. But I have promised and I
will keep my word.”’

When seated at the table Mrs. Aiken
turned to Marion. “Fannie was telling me
what elzborate preparations were being
made for Mrs. Landin's party next week.
I was wondering if yon would not need a
new dress.”

0! I met Lucy Mathews to-day com-
ing out of the dressmaker’s,’” said Char-
lie, “and she gave me a minute description
of her new costume. It is white—no—
green—she certainly said something about
green.”’

“White and green combined, I expect,’’
said his mother, laughing, ‘‘Lucy Math-
ews affects pale green.*’

] am sure you could get up something
prettier,”’ said Cbarlie, turning to Marion.

“I don’t need a new dress,”” she an-
swered. “‘I don’t think I care to go to the

arty.”’

¢“Why not?’’ from Charlie.

“] would like to have you go, as I can-
not,”’ said her mother, who was somewhat
of an invalid.

“I don’t think such parties are right,”’
said Marion bravely, though her - face
flushed painfully. “‘So much money is
wasted in them, and they have dancing and
card-playing and wine. It doesn’t seem
right for a church member to attend
them.”’

“What very silly notions,” said Mrs.
Aiken, impatiently. “I don’t know where
you ever picked them up. Not from me
certainly.”’

“Don’t be peculiar, daughter,’’ said Mr.
Aiken, kindly. “If there is anything to
be avoided it is a peculiar womau.”’

«Marion is peculiarly sweet, father,”’
remarked Charlie, who, noticing his sister’s
distressed face, had refrained from speak-
ing before, but privately resolved to per-
suade his sister to attend the party.

But he did not succeed. This gentle
girl, who usually yielded so readily te the
wishes of others, was firm.

The day after the party her brother,
finding her alone, said abruptly, “I am
glad you did not go last night.”

And when Marion’s face was lifted in-
quiringly from her book,he kissed it fondly.

«Some of the fellows went too far. You
see, they had a wine-room, and some of
the boys hardly left it at all. A number
were tipsy, and one or two actually drunk.
It was disgraceful. Of course, they were
kept out of the road, but I felt glad all
evening that my little sister was not
there.”

This was the beginning of Marion’s new
life. Her influence could not fail to be
felt in her family and circle of friends.—
Her mother helped her in her plans for the
poor families in which she became inter-
ested, and the lines upon the invalid’s face,
which bad been fretful and dissatisfied, be-
came almost obliberated, and her face
gradually assumed a calm and peaceful ex-
pression. Mr. Aiken, who formerly had
spent Sunday as a day of ease, in which to
rest from his business cares and labors of
the week, became rsgular church-goer, to
Marion’s great delight.

Two years have passed, and again- Ma-
rion is standing at her window, this time
with an open letter in her hand. It ran
thus :

“Last night, as I was coming rather late
to my rooms, I almost stumbled over the
prostrate body of a man lying in the shadow
of the house. I struck a match and was
shocked to find that it was Fred Ellswortb,
whom you know is here in business. I
kept him in my room all night. He is
a periect wreck. I must do all I can to
save him, but I fear it will be a hopeless
undertaking. I shudder to think, Marion,
that I might be in his place to-day but for
the influence of my noble sister. 1 have
never regretted for a moment my decision
in giving up the law for the ministry. My
studies here are very delightful, but I long
for the time to come when I shall be
through and fitted to ‘preach the gospel to
the poor.” ”’

Marion felt a great pity for Fred Ells-
worth, and remembered that she had seen
the tears come unbidden to Fannie’s eyes
of late, and noticed that she was not so
gay and light-hearted as of old. - And then
her thoughts passed on to her mnoble
brother, and her heart was full of gratitude
to Him who had brought them out of dark-
ness into His marvellous light. And as
twilight fell upon the city a still, small
voice seemed to whisper, My peace I give
l unto you, not as the world giveth.”

»

From Dungeon to Palace.

“THE TIME OF MY DEPARTURE IS
AT HAND.”

OUR IDEAS OF THE CHRISTIAN’S
DEATH ARE MORBID AND SICKLY.

WHOLE SUBJECT ODOROUS WITH VARNISH
AND DISINFECTANTS, INSTEAD OF
SWEET WITH MIGNONETTE.

ST. PAUL’S HOLY GLEE.

DR. TALMAGE’S SERMON, SUNDAY,JULY 10TH.

TrE HaMPTONS, July 10.—The Brooklyn
Tabernacle being closed for enlargement,
the Rev. T. Dewitt Talmage,D. D., pastor,
spends the first Sabbath away from his
flock the present season at this summer
home. His subject for to-day was: ‘‘From
Dungeon to Palace,’’ and his text : ‘‘The
time of my departure is at hand—II. Timo-
thy, iv., 6.

The way out of this world is so blocked
up with coffin and hearse, and undertaker’s
spade and screw-driver, that the Christian
can hardly think as he ought of the most
cheerful passage in all his history. We
hang black instead of white over the place
where the good man gets his last victory.
We stand weeping over a heap of chains
which the freed soul has shaken off, and we
say: “Poor man! What a pity it was he
had to come to this?”’ Come to what? By
the time the people have assembled at the
obsequies, that man has been three daysso
happy that all the joy of earth accumulated
would be wretchedness beside it, and he
might better weep over you because you
have to stay, than you weep over him be-
cause he hasto go. It is a fortunate thing
that a good man does not have to wait to
see his own obsequies, they would be so
discordant with his own experiences. If
the Israelites shoald go back to Egypt and
mourn over the brick-kilns they once left
they would not be any more silly than that
Christian who should forsake heaven and
come down and mourn because he had to
leave this world. Our ideas of the Chris-
tian’s death are morbid and sickly. We
look upon it as a dark hole in which 2 man
stumbles when his breath gives out. This
whole subject is odorous with varnish and
disinfectants, instead of being sweet with
mignonette. Paul, in my text, takes that
great clod of a word ‘death’ and throws it
away, and speaks of his ‘‘departure’’—a
beautiful, bright, suggestive word, descrip-
tive of every Christian’s release.

Now, departure implies a starting place,
and a place of destination. When Paul
left this world, what was the starting point?
It was a scene of great physical distress. It
was the Tullianum, the lower dungeon of
the Mamertine prison. The top dungson
was bad enough, it having no means of in-
gress or egress but through an opening in
the top. Through that the prisoner was
lowered, and through that came 2ll the
food and air and light received. It was a
terrible place, that upper dungeon; but the
Tullianum was the lower dungeon, and
that was still more wretched, the only light
and the only air coming through the roof,
and that roof the floor of the upper dun-
geon, That was Paul’s last earthly resi-
dence. It was a dungeon just six feet and
a half high. It was a doleful place. It
had a chill of long centuries of dampness,
It was filthy with the long incarcerations
of miserable wretches. 1t was there that
Paul epent his last days on earth, and it is
there that I see him to-day, in the fearful
dupgeon, shivering, blue with the cold,
waiting for that old overcoat which he had
sent for up to Troas, and which they had
not yet sent down, notwithstanding be had
written for it. 2

If some skiliful sargeon should go into
that dungeon where Paul is incarcerated we
might find out what are the prospects of
Paul’s living through the rough imprison-
ment. In the first place, he is an old man,
only two years short of seventy. At that
very time, when he most needs the warmth
and the sunlight and the fresh air, he is
shut out from the sun. What arc those
scars on his ankles? Why, those were got-
ten when he was fast, his feet in the stocks,
Every time he turned the flesh on his an-
kles started. What are those scars on his
back? You know he was whipped five
times, each time getting thirty-nine strokes
—one hundred and ninety-five bruises on
the back (count them!) made by the Jews
with rods of elmwood; each one of the one
hundred and ninety-five strokes bringing
the blood. Look at Paul’s face and look at
his arms. Where did he get those braises?
I think it was when bhe was struggling
ashore amidst the shivered timbers of the
shipwreck. I see a gash in Paul’s side.—
Where did he get that? I think he got
that in the tussle with highwaymen, for he
had been in peril of robbers, aud he had
money of his own. He was a mechanic as
well as an apostle, and I think the tents he
made were as good as his sermons.

There is a wanness about Paul’s looks.
What makes that? I think a part of that
came from the fact that he was for twenty-
four hours on a plank in the Mediterranean
sea, suffering terribly, before he was rescu-
ed, for he says positively: “I was a nighs
and a day in the deep,”” Oh, worn-out,
emaciated old man! surely you must be
melanchely; no constitution could endure
this and he cheerful. But I press my way
through the prison until I come up close to
where he is, and by the faint light that
streams through the opening I see on his
face a supernatural joy, and I bow before
him, and I say: ‘‘Aged man, how can you
keep cheerful amidst all this gloom?’’ His
voice startles the darkness of the place as
he cries out: ‘I am now ready to be offer-
ed, and the time of my departure is at
hand.” Hark! what is that.shufiling of
feet in the upper dungeon? Why, Paul has
an invitation to a banquet, and he is going
to dine to-day with the King. Those shuf-
fling feet are the feet of the executioners.
They come, and they cry down through the
hole of the dungeon: ‘‘Harry up, old man.
Come now; get yourself ready.”” Why,
Paul was ready. He had nothing to pack
up. He had no passage to také. He had
been ready a good while. I see him rising
up and straightenicg out his stiffened limbs
and pushing back his white hair from his
creviced forehead, and see him looking up
through the hole in the roof of the dungeon
into the face of his executioner, and hear
him say: “I am now ready to be offered,
and the time of my departnre is &¢ hand.”
Then they lift him out of the dungeon and
they start with him to the place ¢f execu-
tion. They say: ‘Hurry along, old man,
or you will feel the weight of our spear.
Hurry ‘along.” ‘‘How far is it,”’ says,
Paul, ‘‘wehave to travel?”” “Three miles.”’
Three miles is a gocd way for an old man to
travel after he has been whipped and crip-
pled with maltreatment. But they soon
get to the place of execution—Acquae
Salvia—and he is fastened to the pillar of
martyrdom. It does not take any strength
to tie him fast. He makes no resistance.
O Paul! why not strike for your life? You
have a great many friends here. With
that withered. hand just launch the thun-
der-bolt of the people apon those infamous
soldiers. No! Paul wasnot goingto inter-
fere with his own coronation, He was too
glad to go. I see him looking up in the
face of his executioner, aud, as the grim of-
ficial draws the sword, Paul calmly says:
] am now ready to be offered, and the
time of my departure is at hand.”” But %
put my hand over my eyes. I want not to
see that last struggle. One sharp, keen
stroke, and Paul does go to the banquet,
and Paul does dine with the King.

What a transition it was! From the
malaria of Rome to the finest climate in all
the universe—the zone of eternal beauty
and health. His ashes were put in the
catacombs of Rome, but in one moment the
air of Heaven bathed from his soul the last
ache. From shipwreck, from_ dungeon,
from the biting pain of the elm-wood rods,
from the sharp sword of the headsman, he
goes into the most brilliant assemblage of
heaven, a king among kings, multitudes of

tke ‘sainthood rnshing out and stretching

’,

forth hands of welcome; for I do really
think that as on the right hand of God is
Christ, so on the right hand of Christ is
Paul, the second great in heaven.

He changed kings likewise. Before the
hour of death, and up to the last moment,
he was under Nero, .the thick-necked, the
cruel-eyed, filthy-lipped; the sculptured
features of that man bringing down te us
to this very day the horrible possibilities of
his nature—seated as he was amidst pictur-
ed marbles of Egypt, under a roof adorned
with mother-of-pearl, in a dining-room
which by machinery was kept whirling day
and night with most bewitching magnifi-
cence; his horses standing in stalls of solid
gold, and the grounds around his palace
lighted at night by its victims, who had
been daubed with tar and pitch and then
set on fire to illumine the darkness. That
was Paul’s king. But the next moment he
goes into the realm of Him whose reign is
love, and whose courts are paved with love,
and whose throne is set on pillars of love,
and whose sceptre is adorned with jewels
of love, and whose palace is lighted with
love, and whose lifetime is an eternity of
love. When Paul was leaving so much on
this side the pillar of martyrdom to gain so
much on the other side, do you wonder at
the cheerful valedictory of the text: ‘“The
time of my departure i8 at hand?”’

Now, why cannotall the old people of this
congregation have the same holy glee as
that aged man had? Charles 1., when he
was combing his head, found a gray hair,

and he sent it to the Queen as a great joke;

but old age is really nojokeat all. For the
last forty years you have been dreading that
which ought to have been an exhilaration.

You say you most'fear the struggle at the

moment the soul and body part. But mil-

lions have endured that moment, and why

not we as well? They got through with it,

and so can we. Besides this, all medical

men agree 1n saying that there is probably

no struggle at all at the last moment—not

so much pain as the prick of a pin, the
seeming signs of distress being altogether

involuntary. But yon say: ¢Itis the un-

certainty of the future.” Now, child of
God, do not play the infidel. After God has

filled the Bible till it can hold no mere with
stories of the good things ahead, better not
talk about uncertainties.

But you say, “I cannot think of parting

from friends here.” If you are old you
have more friends in heaven than here.—
Just take the census. Take some large sheet

of paper and begin to record the names of
those who have emigrated to the other

shore; the companions of your school days,

your early business associates, the friends

of mid-life, and those who more recently

went away. Can it be that they have been

gone 8o long you do not want the society ?

Oh, no! There have been days when you

felt that you could not endure it another
moment away from their blessed compan-

ionship. They have gone. You say you

wonld not like to bring them back to this

world of trouble even if you had the power.

t would not do to trust you. God would

not give you resurrection power. Before

to-morrow morning you would be rattling

at the gates of the cemetery, crying to the

departed: ‘“Come back to the cradle where

you slept! come back to the hall where you

used to play! come back to the table where

you used to sit I”’ and there would be a great

burglary in heaven. No, no! God will not

trust you resurrection power; but He com-

promises the matter, and says: “You can-

not bring them where you are, but you can

go where they are.”” They are more lovely
now than ever. Were they beautiful here,

they are more beautiful there.

Beside that, it is more healthy theie for
you than here, aged man; better climate
there than these hot summers and cold win-

ters and late springs; better hearing; better
eye-sight: more tonic in the air; more per-

fume in the bloom; more sweetness in the

song. Do you not feel, aged man, some-

times, as though you would like to get your
arm aud foot free? Do you not feel as

though you’d like to throw away spectacles

and canes and crutches? Would you not

like to feel the spring and elasticity and

mirth of an eternal boyhood? When the

point at which you start from this world is

old age, and the point to which you go is

eternal juvenescence, aged man, clap your

hands at the anticipation, and say, in per-
fect rapture of soul: ““The time of my de-

parture is at hand.”

I remark, again, all those ought to feel

the joy of the text who have a holy curios-
ity to know what is beyond this earthly ter-

minus. And who has not any curiosity
about it? Paul, I suppose, had the most

satisfactory view of heaven, and he says:

¢It doth not yet appear what we shall be.”’

It is like looking through a broken tele-
scope: ‘“Now we see through a glass dark-
Jy. Can you tell me anything about that

heavenly place? You ask me a thousand
questions about it that 1 cannot answer. I

ask you a thousand questions about it that

you cannot answer. And do you wonder

that Paul was so glad when martyrdom

gave him a chance to go over and make

discoveries in that blessed country?

I hope some day, by the grace of God, to
go over and see for myself; but not now.—
No well man, no prospered man, I think,
wants to go now. But the time will come,

I think, when I shall go over. I want to
see what they do there, and I want to see
how they do it. I do not waut to be look-

ing through the gates ajar forever. I want
them to swing wide open. There are ten

thousand things I want explained—about
you, about myself, about the government of
this world, about God, abeut everything.—
We start in a plain of what we know, and
in a minute come up against a high wall of
what we do not know. I wonder how it
looks over there. Somebody tells me it is
like a paved city—paved with gold; and an-
other man tells me it is like a fountain, and
and it is like a tree, and it is like a trium-
phal procession; and the next man I meet
tells me it is all figurative. I really want
to =know, after the body is resurrected,
what they wear and what they eat; and I
have an immeasgrable curiosity to know
what it is, and how it is, and where it is.—
Columbus risked his life to find this con-
tinent, and shall we shudder to go out on a
voyage of discovery which shall reveal a
vaster and more brilliant country? John
Franklin risked his.lifo to find a passage
between icebergs, and shall we dread to
find a passage to eternal summer? Men in
Switzerland travel up the heights of the
Matterhorn with alpenstock, and guides,
and rockets, and ropes, and, getting half
way up, stumble and fall down in a horri-
ble massacre. They just want to say they
had been on the tops of those high peaks,—
And shall we fear to go out for the ascent
of the eternal hills which start a thousand
miles beyond where stop the highest peaks
of the Alps, and when in that ascent there
is no peril? A man doomed to die stepped
on the scafford, and said injoy: ‘‘Now, in
ten minutes I will know the great secret.”
One minute after the vital functions ceased,
the little child that died last night in Mon-
tague street knew more than Jonathan Ed-
wards, or St. Paul himself, before he died.
Friends, the exit frow this world, or death,
if you please to call it, to the Christian is
glorious explanation. It is demonstration.

It isillumination. Itis sun-burst. It is
the opening of all the windows. It isshut-
ting up the catechism of doubt, and the
unrolling of all the scrolls of positive and
accurate information. Iunstead of standing
at the foot of the ladder and looking up, it
is standing at the top of the ladder and
looking down. Itis the last mystery taken
ouf of botany, and geology, and astroromy,
and theology. O, will it not be grand to
have all questions answered? The per-
petually recurring interrogation point
changed for the mark of exclamation. All
riddles solved. Who will fear to go out on
that discovery, when all the questions are
to be decided which we have been discuss-
ing all our lives? Who shall not clap his
bhands in the anticipation of that blessed
country, if it be no better than through holy
curiosity, crying: -“The time of my depar-
ture is at hand ?”’

1 remark, again, we ought to have the
joy of the text, because, leaving this world,
we move into the best society of the uni-
verse. You seea great crowd of people in
some street, and you sayy ‘“Who is passing

there? What general, what prince is going

up there?”’ Well, I see a great throng in
heaven. Isay: “Who is the focus of all
that admirasion? Whois the centre of that
glittering company?’’ It is Jesus, the
champion of all worlds, the favorite of all
worlds, the favorite of all ages. Do you
know what is the first question’ the soul
will ask when it comes through the gate of-
heaven ? I think the first question will be:
““Where is Jesus, the Saviour that pardon-
ed my sin; that carried my sorrows; thabt
fought my battles; that won my victories?”
Oh, radiant One, how I would like to see
Thee! Thou of the manger, but without
its humiliation. Thou of the cross, but
withont its pangs; Thou of the grave, but
without its darkness.

The Bible intimates that we will talk
with Jesus in heaven just as a brother talks
with a brother. Now, what will you ask
Him first? I donot know. I can think
what I would ask Paul first, if I saw him
in heaven, I think I would like to hear
him describe the storm that came upon the
ship when there were two hundred and sev
enty-five souls on the vessel, Paul being the
only man on board cool enough to describe
the storm. There is a fascination about a
ship and the sea that I shall never get over,
and I think I would like to hear him talk
about that first. But when I meet my
Lord Jesus Christ, of what shall I first de-
light to hear Him speak? Now I think
what it is, I shall first want to hear the
tragedy of His last hours; and then Luke’s
account of the crueifixion; and Mark’s ac-
count of the crucifixion, and John’s account
of the crucifixion will be nothing, while
from the living lips of Christ the story shall
be told of the gloom that fell, and the devils
that arose, and the fact that upon His en-
durance depended the reseue of a race; and
there was darkness in the sky, and there was
darkness in the soul, and the pain became
more sharp, and the burdens beeame more
heavy, until the mob began to swim away
from the dying vision of Christ, and the
cursing of the mob came to his ear more
faintly, and his hands were fastened to the
horizontal piece of the cross, and his feet
ere fastened to the perpendicular piece of
the cross, and his head fell forward in a
swoon as he uttered the last moan and cried:
“It is finished!”’ All heaven will stop to
listen until the story is done, and every harp
will be put down, and every lip closed, and
all eyes fixed upon the divine narrator, un-
til the story is done; and then, at the tap of
the baton, the eternal orchestra will rouse
up; finger on string of harp, and lips to the
mouth of trampet, there shall roll forth the
oratorio of the Messiah: “Worthy is the
Lamb that was slain to receive blessing and
riches, and honor, and glory, and power,
world without end !’

‘“What He endured, oh, who can tell,

To save our souls from death and helld”
When there was between Paul and that
magnificent personage only the thinness of
the sharp edge of the sword of the execu-
tioner, do you wonder that he wanted to
go! O, my Lord Jesus, let one wave of
that glory roll over this auditory! Hark!
I hear the wedding-bells of heaven ringing
now.. The marriage of the Lamb has come,
and the bride hath made herself ready.

ATLANTA’S PROSPERITY.

PROHIBITION WORKS IN A CITY OF
65,000 souLs.

HOW

[From the Atlanta Constitution, June 21.]
The election at which Prohibition was
put on trial in this city is entitled to a place
among great events. No election of a lo-
cal nature was ever before held in a city of
60,000 people in which more was involved.
The changes proposed by it were so radical
as to be almost revolutionary. Over 100
business houses were to be closed. Nearly
500 men were to be forced to give up a
chosen employment, The city treasury
was to be left with $40,000 less reyenue.
Trade amountiug annually to millions was
to be turned away from the city. Many
large business houses were to be left un-
rented. Of course, a movement proposing
measures so radical met with the most
spirited and determined opposition. Many
of our best citizens regarded it with out-
spoken disfavor.

It was said that Prohibition in a city so
large as this was impracticable, that it
would not prohibit, that the trade would be
injured, that taxes would be increased,that
the stores in which the liquor business was
carried on would not be rented for other
purposes, that the same amount of whiskey
would be drunk with the law as without it,
the city would only miss the revenue, that it
would be a death-blow to Atlanta’s prog-
Tess.

It has now been 18 months since the elec-
tion, and 12 months since the law went in-
to effect. We are prepared thus from ob-
servation to ncte results.

Prohibition in this city does prohibit.
The law is observed as well as the law
against carrying concealed weapons, gamb-
ling, theft, and other offenses of like char-
acter. If there had been as many people
in favor of ®arrying concealed weapons,
theft, gambling, etc., as there were in fa-
vor of the retail of ardent spirits 12 months
ago, law against these things would not
have been carried out as welb as it was
against the liquor trade. In consideration
of the small majority with which Prohibi-
tion was carried, and the large number of
people who were opposed to seeing it pro-
hibit, the law has been marvelously well
observed.

Prohibition has not injured the city fi-
nancially. According to the Assessors’
books, property in the city has increased
over $2,000,000. Taxes have not been in-
creased. Two streets in the city, Decatar
and Peters, were known as liquor streets.
It was hardly considered proper for a lady
to walk these streets without an escort.
“Now they are just as orderly as any in the
city. Property onthem has advanced from
10 to 25 per cent. The-loss of $40,000 rev-
enue consequent on closing the saloons has
tended in no degree to impede the city’s
progress 1n any direction. Large appro-
priations have been made to the water
works, the public schools, the Piedmont
Fair, and other improvements. The busi-
ness men have raised $400,000 to build the
Atlanta & Hawkinsville Railroad. The
number of city banks is to be increased to
five. The coming of four new railroads
has been settled during the year. Fifteen
new stores containing house-furnishing
goods have been started since Prohibition
went into effect. These are doing well.
More furniture has been sold to mechanics
and laboring men in the last 12 months
than in any 12 months during the history
of the city. The manufacturing establish-
ments of the city have received new life.
A glass factory has been built. A cotton-
seed oil mill is being built worth $125,000.
All improyement companies with a basisin
real estate have seen their stock doubled in
value since the election on Prohibition,

Stores in which the liquor trade was con-
ducted are not vacant, but are now occu-
pied by other lines of trade. According to
the real estate men, more laborers and men
of limited means are buying lots than ever
before. Rents are more promptly paid
than formerly. More houses are rented by
the same number of families than hereto-
fore. Before Prohibition, sometimes as
many as three families would live in one
house. The heads of those families now
not spending their money for drink are
each able to rent a house, thus using three
instead of one. Workingmen who former-
ly spend a great part of their money for
liquor, now spend it in food and clothes
for their families. The retail grocery men
sell more goods and collect their bills bet-
ter than ever before. Thus they are able
to settle more promptly with the wholesale
men,

A perceptible increase has been noticed
in the number of people who ride {on the
street cars. According to the coal dealers,
many people bought coal and stored it
away last winter, who had never been
known to do so before. Others who had
been accustomed to buying two or three
tons on time, this last winter bought seven
or eight tons and paid cash for it. A lead-

ing proprietor of a millinery store said that

he had sold more hats and bonnets to labor-
ing men for their wives and daughters,than
before in the history of his business. Con-
tractors say their men do better work, and
on Saturday evenings, when they receive
their week’s wages, spend the same for
flour, haws, dry goods, or other necessary
things for their families. Thus they are in
better spirits, have more hope, and not in-
clined to strike and growl about highér
wages.

. Attendance upon the public schools has
increased. The Superintendent of Public
Instruction said in his report to the Board
of Education, made Jan. 1, 1887 :

¢‘During the past year it has become a
subject of remark by teachers in the schools
and by visitors, that the children were more
tidy, were better dressed, were better shod,
and presented a neater appearance than ev-
er before. Less trouble has been expe-
rienced in having parents purchase books
required by the rules, fewer children have
been withdrawn to aid in supporting the
family, the higher classes in the grammar
schools have been fuller, and more children
have been promoted to the high schools,
both male and female, than ever before in
the history of the schoels. All these indi-
cations point to the increased prosperity of
the city, and to the growing interest in the
cause of education on the part of the peo-
ple.”’ .
There has been a marked increase in at-
tendance upon the Sunday schools of the
city. This is especially noticeable among
the suburban churches. Many children have
started to the Sunday schools who were not
able to attend for want of proper clothing.
Attendance upon the different churches is
far better. From 1,500 to}2,000 people have
joined the various churches of the city dur-
ing the year.

The determination onthe part of the peo-
ple to prohibit the liquor traffic has stimu-
lated a disposition to do away with other
evils, The laws against gambling are rig-
idly enforced. A considerable stock of
gamblers’ tools gathered together by the
police for several years past was recently
used for the purpose of making a large bon-
fire on one of the unoccupied squares of the
city. The City Council has refused longer
to grant license to bucket shops, thus put-
ting the seal of its condemnation upon the
trade in futures of all kinds.

All these reforms have had a decided ten-
ency to diminish !crime. Two weeks were
necessary formerly to get through with the
criminal docket. During the present year
it was closed out in two days. The chain-)
gang is almost left with nothing but the
chains and balls. The gang part would not
be large enough to work the publte roads
of the county were it not augmented by
fresh supplies from the surrounding coun-
ties. The City Government is in the hands
of our best citizens.

The majority in this county in favor of
Prohibition was only 235. Such a change
has taken place in public sentiment,howev-
er, that now there is hardly a respectable
anti-Prohibitionist in the city who favors a
return to bar-rooms. There are some who
would prefer high license, or its sale by the
gallon,but it is a remarkable fact thatthere
is no disposition to have the saloon opened
again. The bar-room has gone from Atlan-
ta forever, and the people with remarkable
unanimity say amen! There i8 very little
drinking in the city. There has been 40
per cent. falling off in the number of ar-
rests, notwithrtanding there has been arig-
id interpretation of the law under which ar-
rests are made. Formerly if a man was so-
ber enough to walk home he was not mo-
lested. Now if there is the slightest varia-
tion from that state in which the centre of
gravity falls in a line inside the base, the
party is made jto answer ;for such varia-
tion at the station house.

Our experience has demonstrated to us
beyond a doubt that a city of 60,000 in-
habitants can get along and advance at a
solgil and constant rate without the liquor
traffic.

MR. AND MRS. BOWSER.

After supper the other evening Mr. Bow-
ser pulled a lot of statements of accounts
from his pocket with great gravity of de-
meanor and spreading them out upon the
centre-table, be said :

“‘Mrs. Bowser, do you see these ?"’

“T do.”

*‘Do you know what they are 2"

‘““Why, they are the monthly accounts
from the grocer’s.”

¢Oh, they are ! Well, I should say so!
Do you know what this family has devour-
ed, wasted and given to the Polacks in the
last month 2’

“] know that we have been very econom-
ical.”

“Doyou ! The grand footing is $64, Mrs
Bowser-—over $15 per week for a family of
four, and one of them a baby and the other
a hired girl with jthe dyspepsia! I am no
miser, but I pronounce this an outrage.”
“But I haven't ordéred anything extra,
and I’ve tried to be very careful and buy
close.”

¢‘Mrs. Bowser, its your poor buying and
poor management. You don’t know any
more about running a house than I do of
bossing a steamboat. Either that or else
grocers are swindling me,and I won’t stand
it. Hereafter I shall do all the buying.”’

I gave the cook orders to tell him what
she wanted, and next morning Mr. Bowser
entered upon his new duties. The first pur-
chase ;he made was a bushel of potatoes
from a peddler in front of the house. He
gave $1.10 and told the man where to carry
them. When he came home to dinuer the
cook had to tell him :

“I put that bushel of potatoes into three
pecks, and then cut up the whole lot to get
goed onos enough for dinner.””

The first thing that came up from the gro-
cery was a consignment of ten cans of
pumpkins, This was followed by fift
pounds of evaporated apples and 100 dozen
clothes pins. As nothing further appeared
the cook boiled some potatoes, made a
pumpkin pie and stewed some of the apples.
When he went down to dinner Mr. Bowser
looked around in astonishment.

“What does this mean ?’’ he finally de-
manded.

“Why, it’s all you sent.”

He couldn’t gainsay that, and by and by
he explained that he had saved fully a dol-
lar and a half on his purchases by buying
in such quantities.

“You paid ten cents per can for pump-
kin, while I got the lot for seven,” he
went oo. “Thirty cents isn’t so very
much, but it is as good to me as to the gro-
cer.”’

¢“Yes, but I bought about one can a
month. You have enough here to last us
three years.”’

«“Well, I saved forty cents on the ap-
ples?”’ he protested.

¢«We have used just two pounds in the
last six months, Mr. Bowser. At that rate
you haye laid in a supply for two years.”

There was a look of terror in his eyes,
and he dared not proceed to clothes-pins
nor say a word about the potatoes.

I went down with him next morniog,
and as we halted in front of the grocery he
called out :

“Say, Green, a roast for dinner—two
quarts of strawberries—and—yum—say, a
head of cabbage.”’

When we had driven away he said to
me :

«We were just eleven seconds in front of
that grocery. You’d come down here and
fool away half an hour to give the same
order. Youn’ve got to be right up and
down to business with these fellows.”

‘When we came to sit down to dinner we
had roast pork and strawberries and boiled
cabbage.

] want to know what this means!’’ ex-
claimed Mr. Bowser, as he shoved back.

¢This is what you ordered, dear, and it
didn’t take but eleven seconds. You
didn’t specify the sort of roast you wanted,
and you didn’t tell the cook whether you
wanted the cabbage boiled, fried or baked.
You are running the kitchen now you
know.”

He swallowed a few mouthfuls, tried
hard to change the subject, and after din-
ner he went into the kitchen ang said to
the gil S 1
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“Hannah, I want sweetoake, tarts, hot
biscuit, raspberries and chipped beef fog
supper.”’ .

“Very well, sir.”’

“I’ll send up everything as I go down.”.

“Yea, gir.”

About mid-afternoon a grocer’s
delivered a pound of cloves, a pound
%nnamon xmclll a beefsteak. v?ﬁ.u Mr,

owser came home to supper the
ed‘l}i)mdinto tgn kit&:mn ‘I;%O said:o‘mk -
‘Did you bring the baker’s bread, sir?"’

“Why, no. I told you we'd hlv,‘e hot
biscuit.”’ .

¢“But I've no flour.”’

““Then why didn’t you say so?”

4 (;"];‘:10 missus a;ways asks me, and you
idn’t say a word. The i ”

“%mt t’he boef? lard is also out.

“I can’t chip a raw beefsteak, sir,
probably misunderstood your on,ier.” e
“‘And the tarts?’’

I had nothing to make ’em of, and in this
country we don’t make sweetcake of cloves
and cinnamon. Where’s them raspberries?’’
*I—I forgot ’em.”

Mr, Bowser had the beefsteak, and I
worked away on the evaporated apples and
a remnant of the pumpkin pie. When we
retired to the sitting room Mr. Bowser did
some hard thinking for a while and then
observed: -

“Mrs. Bowser, you are a very peer
buyer.”

*‘I presume s0.”’

““And a very extravagant woman.”’
‘Yes, dear.”

“But, nevertheless, I caunot permit you
to shirk the responsibities of a wife and
helpmeet. I've gone ahead for the last
three days and shewn you that this house
can be run with half the trouble and ex-
pense you have been to, and now I turn it
over to you again. I think you will accept
the lesson.”

Idid. I saw by the billsafterwards that
it cost him almest $18 for the three

and we are holding most of the stuff yet
for a fall gift to some orphan asylum,—De~
troit Free Prese.® -

A Word With the Girls.

Even a secular paper may be allowed to
preach a little on Sunday morning and to-
day we have a word with the girls. We
would rather talk to them privately, but
“‘circumstdnces beyond our control’”’ stand
in the way of private interviews with our
fair young friends and we must reach them
through the newspaper. We may be al-
lowed to say that we have a special interest
in the girls, for very good reasons of a pri-
;ate character which we need not mention
ere. .
In the first place we have a word to say
about fulsome praise, and we are very sorry
to say that many of the newspapers indu
in such things at the expense of the gir
Itis in very bad taste, it seems to us,
and is a custom that needs reform. To
some ladies these things are very distaste-
ful, and girls who like such things should
not have their passion for notoriety grati-
fied. Itis a very easy matter to spoil a
girl whose tendency is to be vain. If a
girl has genuine talent, then it enco
her to have it recognized and gives her a
stimulus to cultivate it. But it does a girl
much harm to be referred to constantly in
the newspapers as the beautiful and charm-
ing and accomplished Miss So-and-so. The
fact is that many people estimate them-
selves entirely from the standpoint of other
people. When they are told that they pos-
sess this or that accomplishment or virtue
they never stop to inquire whether or not
the compliment is deserved, but accept it
as a fact, because somebody says so, and
thus deceive themselves. Let us suggest
to our fair friends that they examine them-
selves very carefully when a compliment is
paid them and ascertain whether or not it
is deserved. It wont do to humbug our-
selves in this matter. Then again girls
should look at the motive of a compliment.
Flattery is a very dangerous means which
designing men sometimes use for a purpose,
and many girls are deceived thereby. So
when “‘Howery’” words are indulged by
good looking young men, look out for the
thorns.
Here’s another word of caution. Chiv-
alry has given to woman a very high posi-
tion in society, but women must maintain
that position for themselves. Men are apt
to take all the privileges women allow, and
a woman (we use the term in its highest
sense) must notin any way compromise her
dignity of character. Prudence is a very
ugly word and suspicion i8 a crime in wo-
man. She ought to be innocent and confi-
dential, but there is a bound to such things.
We do not want to offend by using plain
language, but we must say that a woman’s
person is sacred and she must not allow her
innocence or confidence to betray her into -
any compromise on this score. This is too
delicate a matter to be talked about, but
we must impress the fact that there are no
exceptions to this rule. We have nothing
to do with people who have entered into an
honest engagement to get married. In
such cases we believe custome has allowed
matters to take their own course. Society
engagements for convenience do not count,
however.
Once more. Intellectual culture is a
means of grace. Women who read and in-
form themselves can entertain their visitors
in such a way that they impart a benefit to
all who come in contact with them, and
people who can entertain themselves in an
inellectunal way are not apt to get into
trouble. Men would be coarse and vul,
indeed if it were not for tie refining infiu-
ence of women. A great responsibility,
therefore, rests on the women of the I
They are not doing their duty in society
unless they vindicate the purity and reflne-
ment of their sex, and unless they make
men better with whom they come in con-
tact. But the fact is that unless a man is

Y limproved by his intercourse with women

he is sure to become more depraved.

‘We can’t talk as plainly as we would ou
this point, but the idea is that women must
conduct themselves in such a way asto
make men reverence and respect the sex,
or men will be the worse for visiting them.
Once more. It is very unfortunate for a
woman to have too much attention and she

courages .the indiscriminate attention of -
young men for their numerical value. It

ought to be a rare privilege for a man to

visit a good woman and she ought to see

to it that he is worthy of her confidence and

respect before she eucourages his atten-

tions. If women would require this quali-

fication, men would soon learn to qualify

themselves for their society, but where no
qualification is required, many men will not

trouble themselves as to their fitness. Wo-

men could do much to improve the mind

and morals of young men, if they would,

and we have heard it said that many young

men are not much better than their lady

friends make them. What a responsibil-

ity! 3
Finally. Themodest dignity of a woman
is all the protection she requires and no
man is going to offer offences to a lady who
wears an air of self-respect and womanly
dignity. Such women can take care of
themselves and they are doing God’s ser-
viee in the world. It isthe duty of all
women to make men better, and many of
them are doing it.—Danville Register.

What makes the breath so fragrant, pure?
‘What makes the rosy gums endure?
What makes the teeth so pearly white?
What makes the mouth a dear delight?
'Tis SOZODONT, that precious boon
Which none can use too late, too soon.

It is Never too Late

to cleanse the teeth, and render the breath
oderiferous with t SOZODONT, but
it is best to use this wonderful Vegetable
Elixir before the teeth begin to fail, and
the breath to lose its freshness,

¢SPALDIN’S,”’ celebrated Glue,useful and
true. 4 .

¢You girls want the earth,”” said a Tren-
ton father, when one of his daughters asked

. jacket. ¢
him for $6 to buy a m‘é’“”'}&
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is in a fair way to be spoiled when she en-




