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$2.00 A YEAR.

Any one forwarding FIVE new subscribers
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Staunton Spectator,

RBATES OF ADVERTISING. W

ADVERTISEMENTS areinsertedat therate ot
1214 cents per line, for the first,and 6}{ centy
for each subsequentinsertion.

LocAL NoTICES are inserted at the rate of 20
cents perline for the first,and 10 centsfor each
subsequent insertion.

BUsiNEss NOTICES are inserted attherate o
15cents for the first and 8 cents for each subse
quentinsertion,

A liberal discount will be made on all order
foagig. 0:1 12 months,

uaries, Announcements of Candidat
for office, and all communicationsofa ono:
will be charged for g

S R O B e RS S
ALTIMORE & OHIO RAILROAD.
THE ONLY LINE RUNNING SOLID .
TRAINS TO BALTIMORE VvIA
WASHINGTON.

Connecting at Harper’s Ferry for all points
West, Northwest, and Southwest,

Schedule in effect Nov. 20th, 1887,
|

| 410 iNo. 44.i 442,
NORTHWARD. {Pass.ex.. mixed ! mixed
{Sunday. ex. 8un.!ex. Sun.

X

v. Lexington

¢ Staunton ..
Harrisonb

Mt. Jackson.,
Woodstock......
Strasburg.........
Capon Road,...
‘ Winchester

‘ Stephenson
Charlestown ...
Ar.Harper’s Ferry
* Washington....
Baltimore........
Wilmington,...
Philadelphia...

=
600

pm
pm

=L -L2 ]

s b

“
.~

e £ £ P
SBEGEGKNEBTBRRE
TUTTCTT TS e PP ®

P m S onma

HELRESBEERS
pprUTTTTTT
BEEEEBEEBEBEBE |

“
“
“

SOOI
SEEEBEBEBBBBBEBI

[

i ]

i No.441.! 443

{ Pass | mixed
: mixed. (ex, Sun.

e
zlh
-
P
M

SOUTHWARD, :

Ly, Philadelphia...!
“ Wilmington
Baltimore...
Washington....:
Harper’s Ferry:
Charlestown.,...:
Stephenson... .:
Winchester.

.“
“
.“
.
.
“
“
.“

Btrasburg
Woodstock.

kLA L -L-L-L-L-N R N R g
EEEBBEBEBEEEE
) F—'@QC}U‘Q‘WW&H'
P guagreaRps
T T R

s

TO WASHINGTON, RICHMON

Connections direct for all pointsin the WEST,

hesapeake and Ohio Ry.
Pullman Cars and Solid Trains

EAST
n

AND OLD POINT COMF ORT

WHST

TO LOUISVILLE AND CINCINNATI.

NORTHWEST, and SOUTHWEST.
Schedule in Effect Nov. 13, 1887.

No. 1.
Daily.

Ex, Sun.

WESTWARD,

(=}

0. 3.
aily.

Live NOrfolK..ceeeeeesee oy
Live Old Point C'f't,,
Lve Newport News,,
Lve Richmond

ve Gordonsville..
Arr Charlottesville,,
Lve Washington ...,
Arr Charlottesville,,
Lve Charlottesville,
Lve WaynesboroJe..
Lve S8taunton

Arr Clifton Forge.
Lve Clifton Forge.
Lve Alleghany

Lve White Su.phur,
Lve Hinton

Lve Kanawha Falls..
Lve Cannelton....

—

ESoxmumew=wiimo1a

CORORD I 1 S S N 0 €0 O 60 B DD

ERLLEEGEEIHRESH
ppPogoTTTTTuTT
BEHEEEEEBEBEEBEE

CogTteTUPRE®

——

Lve Ashland.
Arr Columbu
Lve Ashland.
Arr Mt. Sterli

Arr Lexington
Arr Louisville.
Arr Cincinnati...
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EASTWARD.

OCONNECTIONS.

Train No 410 connects at Harper’s Ferry with
Faot Limited Express Train ieaving at 4:04 p,
m,, arriving at Cincinnati at 7;45 a, m., St.Lou-
is at 6:30 p. m., and Chicago at 6:40 p. m,

With train leaving at 10:21 p. m., arriving at
Pittsburg at 6:30 a.m. Also with train leaving
at 11:21 f, m., arriving at Cincinnati at 5:30 p.
1:11).. 8t. Louls at 7:00 a. m. and Chicago at 5:40 a

Connects at Weverton with train arriving at

Hagerstown at 8:30 p. m. and at Washington
Junction with train arriving at Frederick at

:66 p. m
B. & O. Palace Sleeping Cars are run through
to Pittsburg, Cincinnatti. St. Louis, Colum-
bus and Chicago, All fast trains run through
to above points without change of cars.
For tickets and further information apply to
B.& 0. Agents, orto
C. E. DUDROW, Traveling Pass. Agt..
taunton, Va.,
C.K. LorDp, Gen’l Passenger Agent,
W. M. CLEMENTS, Manager.

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. W:1l practice in all the
Couarts held in 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 Vic-

ginia. sepl5 ’86-6m
EO. 5
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
References :—Gen, Joseph B. Seth. Hoa. J.
Frank Turner, A. A. Pascault, Esq., Easton,
Maryland
Office—In the room now occupied by Hon.
Edward Echols, and adjoining the office of
Oraig & Paul. dec 14 '87

M. QUARLIES,
3 ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
febl7, ’86-t

S. LIGHTNER,

f Staunton, Va.

(\HAS. F.N330%,
iy ATTURNKEY-AT-LAW,
(Office—Sullivan Building,)
STAUNTON, VA

only to Huntington.

sStandard Time,
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Arr Charleston
Arr Cannelton ....
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Arr Clifton Forge...
Arr Staunton

Arr WaynesboroJe..
Arr Charlottesville....
Arr Washington.
Arr Baltimore.

Arr Philadelphia.
ArrNew York....
Lve Charlottesvlle..
Arr Richmond.....
Lve Richmond...
Arr Newport New
ArrOld Point O'f't
Arr Norfolk... c

Lexington Division trains run by Central
time. Main Line trains east of Huntington
run by Eastern time, which is one hour faster
than Central time.

No. 1, daily except Sunday, between Old
Point, Norfoik, and Clifton Forge. The train
leaving Old Point Saturday morning, runs
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No. 2, daily except Sunday. The train leav-
ing Louisville and Cincinnati on Saturday
runs only to Clifton Forge, where 1t lays over
until Monday morning. =

No. 5 leaves Clifton Forge daily at 7;00 a. m.
for Ashland, K
No, 6 leaves
Clifton Forge.
Pullman Sleeping Cars on all through trains.
Old Dominion Steamships leave Nortoik
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, and
daturday, 6:30 P. M., for New York.

For Rates, Tickets,i}aggage Checks, applyt)
any office of C. & 0. R’y; or Depot or ticket
Office of connecting lines.

W. C. WICKHAM, H. W. FULLER,
Receiver. Gen’]l Pass’r Agent

YHENANDOAH VALLEY RAILROAD
\J 8. F. Tyler, Receiver.
Time Table in eftect JUNE 19, 1887.

}:\'shland daily at7.10a.m, for

SOUTHWARD. DALy,

Express. Express,
No. 3 N

75th Meridian. 0. 3. 0. 1

.

Prompt attention to all legal business,
sugl9-uf
®. . M. PATTERSON offers his pro-
fessional services to thecitizens of Staun-
O#ce No, 113, Main Street, opposite the
may20 ti

ton.
Opera House.
MEADE F. WHITE.
HITE & GORDON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW

STAUNTON, VA.

ToURrTsS.—Augusta and adjoining counties,

#aderal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb2l-t

Y S8, SME TZER,
be ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA

Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley

WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.
UDSON & PATRICK,
H ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STATUNTON, VA,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and
adjoining counties. Special attention paid to
e#oilections. febl2-tf

H, M, MATHEWS, ALEX. ¥. MATHEWS,

¥ ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST VA,

ractice regulariy in the Courts of Greenbrier,
onroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Qourts for the District of W. Va,

A@-Particular attention paid to Collections
ad to special cases anywhere in their State,

may 17—1y

TYFIOMAS D. RANSON,
f ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
oifers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
ings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
dtaunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
sther States. may 80—1y.
RESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

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

OFFICE—The same formerly occupied by his
ather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
ypposite the Court-house. no2l

\VM. M. McALLISTER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
WARM SPRINGS, VA,

Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Yighland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia.

ay-Special attention given io collection of
{aims and proceeds promptly accounted for,
deec 23—tf
Ty R. FJAMES JOHNSTON,

DENTIST

¥

A. C. GORDON

-~

MAIN STREET, S'rAum'bx, VA.
DerICE:—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
Lore, dec 21—tf

Wi, J. NELSON,

£, 0. ELDER.
LDER & NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agents
STAUNTON,

oo
t
Va.

may §

R.CHAS.T. LINDSEY,

Surgeon Dentist,
STAUNTON, VA.

£F~OFFICE :—Post Office Building.
sept. 21—6m

R. F. L HENKEL,
24 E, Main Street,
STAUNTON, VA,
OFFICE HOURS.—Mornoing—begin at 9 and
end at 10. Afternoon—begin at 2 and end at 3.
Night—begin at 7 and end at 8, feb 29—6m

SAMUEL McCUE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Office on Public Square,

CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA.

Practice in State and Federal Courts, and
regularly in Albemarle, Augusta and Nelson
counties, Va,

g~ Make a Specialty of Oollections and
guarantee prompt attention to all matters en-
trusted to me.

nov 23—-1y

GENTLEMEN’S AND YOUTHS’

FALL AND WINTER DRESS G0ODS,

I respectfully invite the attention of my cus-
tomers and friends and all in want of first-
eclass Gentlemen’s FALL AND WINTER
CLOTHING to my new stock, which has
been received.

In VARIETY OF STYLES and ELEGANT
GOODS3, 1 have neyer been able to makea finer
display than now.

SUITS or PIECE ARTICLES OF CLOTH-
ING made up in the most approved styles,
and warranted to give satisfaction. Goods
also sold to be made elsewhere, if desired.

AllIask Is a call, knowing that any taste

an be pleased.
HUTCHESON,
No. 113 E Main Street.

J. A.
sept7
Sea Wonders exist in thonsands of
forms, but are surpassed by the marvels
of jnvention. Those who are in need of
profitable work that can be done while
at home should at once send their address to
Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, and receive
free, full information how either sex, of all
ages, can earn from §5 to 26 per day and up-
wards wherever they live, You are started
free. Capttal not required. Some have made
over §50 1n a single day at this work, Allsuce
ceed, dec 7 ’87—1y

LEAVE.
Hagerstown
Antietam....

2.00
2.39
2.55

+| 8.00 A. B,

P. M.
834 °* i

Charlestown.

: @
CAPITAL PRIZE, $150,000.

‘*We do hereby certify that we supervs
rangements forall the Monthly g')nd Q:;:zﬁtee‘:{y
Drawings of The Louisiana State Lottery Compa-
ny, and inperson manage and control the Draw-
ings themselves, and thatthe same are conducted
with honesty, fairness, and in good faith toward
;1'33 pgrttiieﬁ:é a;nd we ’??Ehort‘ze the Company to use

er ate,” with fac-similes o 1
attached, in its advertisemenu.”jour ——
v

Commissioners.

We the undersigned Banks and Bankers will
pay all Prizes drawn in The Louisiana State
Lotteries which may be presented at our counters.

J. H. OGLESBY. Pres. Louisiana Nat’]l Bank
PIERRE LANAUX, Pres. State Nat’l Bank
A. BALDWIN, Pres. New Orleans Nat’l Bank
CARL KOHN, Pres. Unlon National Bank

U

Louisiana State Lottery Company.
Incorporatedin 1868 for 25years by the Legis-
laturefor Educational andCharitable purposes
—witha capital of$1,000,000—to which areserve
fund of over $550,000 has since been added.
By en overwhelming popular vote its fran-
chise wasmade a partofthe presentState Con-
stitution adopted December 2nd, A. D., 1879.

The only Lottery evervoted om and endorsed by
the people of any State.

1 mnever scales or postpones.

Its Grand Single Number Drawings
take place Monthly, and the Quar-
terly Drawings regularly every
three months, March, June, Septems
ber and December.

A SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO
WIN A FORTUNE. FOURTHGRAND
DRAWING, CLASS D, IN THE ACADEMY
OF MUSIC. NEW ORLEANS. TUESDAY.
April. 10th, 1888—215th Monthly Drawing.

Capital Prize, $150,000.

B3~ Notice.—Tickets are Ten Dollars only. Halves,
$5. Fifths, $2, Tenths, $1.

LIST OF PRIZES:—

1 CAPITAL PRIZE OF $150,000
1 GRAND PRIZE OF 50,000
1 GRAND PRIZE OF
2 LARGE PRIZES OF
4 LARGE PRIZES OF
20 PRIZES OF
50 m
10() "
200

§300

APPROXIMATION PRIZES
100 Approximation Prizes ot $300
100 & g 200

NXPRECEDENTED ATTRACTION!
OVER A MILLION DISTRIBUTED.

.

“ .

100
1,000 Terminal.
2,179 Prizes, amounting to. X
Appiicationforratestoclubsshould be made
?nly to the office of the Company ia New Or-
eans,
For further information, write clearly,giv-
ing full address. POSTAL NOTES, Express
Money Orders, or New York Exchange in ordi-
nary letter. Currency by Express (at our ex-
pense) addressed
M. A. DAUPHIN,

New Orleans, La.
or M. A. DAUPHIN,
Washingfon, D. C.

Address Registered Letters to—
NEW ORLEANS NATIONAL BANK,
New Orleans, La.
That the presence of Generals
REMEMBER Beauregard and Early, whoare
in cbharge of the drawings, is a gnarantee of ab-
solute fairness and integrity, that the chances
are all equal, and that no one can possibly di-
vine what number will draw a Prize.
REMEMBER That the payment, of all
Prizes is GUARANTEED BY FOUR NA-
TIONAL BANKS of Iiew Orleang, and the
Tickets are signed by the President of an Insti-
tution, whose chartered rights are recognized

in the highest Courts; therefore,beware ofan>
imitations or anonymous schemes,

Riverton.

Luray ..

Milnes.. =
Waynesboro June
Natural Bridge...

7.57
10.17
12.00night

ARRIVE.

ARRIVE,
Bristol ........
Cleveland
Memphis
Atlanta.....
Montgomery
New Orleans

No. 3 has Pullman Buffet Sleeper New York
to Chattanooga, without change, via Harris-
burg, Hagerstown, and Roanoke; also makes
connection at Hagerstown with fast mail from
Baltimore.

No. 1 has through connection from Philadel-
phia via Harrisburg and C. V. Railroad, and
from Baltimore via W. M, R. R.

CONNECTIONS.

At Hagerstown, Md., with the Western Mary-
land Railroad to and from Baltimore, Freder-
ick, Emmittsburg, Gettysburg, Penmar,
Waynesboro, Pa., and points on the Western
Maryland Railroad and branches.

With the Cumberland Valley Railroadtoand
from Harrisburg, OCarlisle, Shippensburg,
Chambersburg, Mercersburg, Marnnsburg. and
points on the Cumberland Valley Railroadan
branches.

Also to and from Pittsburg and the West and
Northwest, and Boston, New York, Philadel-
phia, and the North and East.

At Shenandoah Junction, W.Va., with Main
Line of Baltimore &Ohio Railroad to and from
the West.

No. 3 makes close connectionat Waynesboro’
Junction with C. & O. Ry. East- and West-
bound trains.

At Loch Laird, with Lexington Branch of
Richmond & Alleghany Railroad.

At Buchanan with Main Line of Richmond
& Alleghany Railroad.

At Roanoke, with Norfolk & Western Rail-

road.
STAGE CONNECTIONS.
At Boyce, for Millwood and Winchester, Va.
AtTroutville for Fincastle

NORTHWARD. DAILY.

Standard Time,

Express.
75th Meridian.

Express,
No. 2.

LEAVE,
Roanoke.. .......ueee
Naturai Bridge...
Loch Laird
Waynesboro Junc..

1.50 A. M.
3aqe
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Ar, Washington
B. & 0. R. R. -
Ar, Baltimore, 2,15 P, M.
B. & O.R. R.
Ar, Baltimore,
W.M.R.R. 11,40 A.M

820 A
1L15*

2.40 P. M,

12.20 P, M.
3.15p, M.

10.25P, M.

Le. Hagerstown,
12.50 A. M,

Ar. Harrisburg,
C. V. R. R. 4
Ar.Philadelphia| 4.25A. M. 6.50P. M.| 3.15P.M
P.R. R. 3
Ar.New York...| 7.30 A.M.| 935 P. M.| 5.50

No. 4 makes close connection at Waynesboro’
Junction with C. & O. Railway East and West-
bound trains,
No. 4 has Pullman Buffet Sleeper from
Chattanooga to New York (without change)via
Roanoke, Hagerstown, and Harrisburg.
No. 2 makes through connection via Shenan-
doah Junction and B. & O. R. R. for Washing-
ton and Baltimore, and at Hagerstown with
W. M. Railroad for Baltimore, and C. V. Rall-
rYoa;L for Harrisburg, Philadelphia and New

ork.
No. 6 has connection at Riverton for Alex-
andria and tintermediate points; at Shenan-
doah Junction for Martinsburg, at Hagers-
town with W, M. R. R, for Baltimore and in-
termediate points, and C. V. R. R. for Harris-
burg; Philadelphia and New York.

%GHOIYVARD ROYER,
n. Pass, and Ticket Agent.
DAVID g&;.:;LllctK VXIR. Roanolge, Va,
f rintendent.
C. M. FUTTERER, R
Pass. Agent, Hagerstown, Md.

je22

RIVERTON MILLS Co., Limited,
Manufacturers of Flour, Feed, ete,
Riverton, Va,, Jan, 31st, 1888,
MR, CHAS, E. MANOR,
& = T!;anéis. P, 0., Va.,
ear Sir:—The George T. Smith
and the SBecalper of same make (;el;;’tc:gn;goa‘}
placed in our mills a few months since, are
W(\);king m] our gnture satisfaction, v
Ve are pleased to commend t -
like execution of the alteratlonsg%:;);:%%av%-
ments in our establishment entrusted to you
and are gratified at the results obtained ;
Yours truly, 7
GEo. WM, CoNE,
Treas’r and Manager,

jan 11—-1y

e

LACK OAK BARK WANTED.

100 cars Ro. 1 Rossed Black Oak Bark, deliv-
ered on cars at any station on the Shenandoah
Valley R. R., B, & O. R. R, (Valley Branch)and
Chesapeake & Ohio. Highest market, price
paid. Address KINNEY BROS.

mar 7—4 mos, Staunton, Va,

mar 14—4t
Sample Treatment

ATARRH We mail enough to con-FREE
vince, B, S. LAUDERBACH & Co
o6

773 Broadway St, Newar‘li. N, J.
A MONTH and BOARD for 3 Bright
YOUNG MEN OR LADIES in each
(l'.)ounly. P. W.ZIGLER & CO,, Philadelphiia

By

AN of ordinary ability who c¢an
NY M furnish good references can have
steady employment with good pay, by ad-
N gresslug S. A. McOMBER & CO., Rochester,

xuriant gro
8 Never Fails to Restore Gray
Hair to its Youthful Color.
Curesscalp diseasesand falling|
H0c. at Druggists.

HINDERCORNS.

The safest, surest and best cure for Corns, Bunions, &¢.
Stopsall pain. Ensures comfort to the teet. Never fail
to cure. 15 centsat Druggists. & Co., N.

LIEBIG COMPANY'S

EXTRAGT OF MEAT

INVALUABLE FOR DYSPEPSIA.
An Efficient Tonic for Invalids,

Instantaneous Beef Tea.

Also for flavoring Soups, Sauces and Made
ishes.
A~ GENUINE only with Baron Leibig’s
Signature in Blue Ink aeross Iabel.
Sold by all Storekeepers,Grocers and Druggists

MEMORY

—MAKES—

SUCCESS

Whoily unlike artificial systems,
Any book Iearsed in one reading.

Classes of 1087 at Baltimore, 1805 at Detroit,
1500 at Philadelphia, large classes of Colum-
bia Law Students, at Yale, Weilesley, Oberlin,
University of Penn., Michigan University,
Chautauqua, &c. Endorsed by Richard Proc-
tor, the Scientist, Hons, W. W, Astor, Judah
P. Benjamin, Judge Gibson, Dr. Brown, E. H.
Cook, Principal N. Y, State Normal College,
&c. The system is perfectly teught by corres-
pondence. Prospectus post free from
PROF. LOISETTE,
237 Fifth Av., New York.

mar 14—4w

CleansestheNasal
Passages, Allays
Painand Inflama-
tiom. Eleals the
Sores. Restores
the Sense of Tast¢
and Smell.

CATARRH

Is a disease of the mucous membrame, gener-
ally originating in the nasal passages and
maintairing its stronghold in the head. From
this point it sends forth a polsonous virus into
the stomach and through the digestive organs,
corrupting the blood and producing other
tronblesome and dangerous SyIrptoms.

A particle is applied into each nostril and is
agreeable. Price 50 cents at Druggists; by mail
registered, 60 cents. ELY BROS., New York
Office 285 Greenwich St. oct 5—87

LOWERS! FLOWERS ! FLOWERS !

THE GREEN HOUSES, ON LEWIS ST.,
at my Vegetable Garden,

e now ready for inspection, and I ask a call
If}'{\m those interested in beautiful flowers.
Among the many varicties to which I call
special attention are such as ROSES, EVER-
BLOOMING HYBRIDS, CLIMBERS, and oth-
er varieties, and a general assortment of

GREENHOUSE and BEDDING PLANTS,

180 a handsome stock of evergreens. Parties
9.& a distance can send their orders by mail,
which will be givea prompt attention.

I keep a large and variel assortment of To-
mato, Cabbage, Celery and other plants for
gale as early as the season permits planting.

&%~ Designs in Cut Flowers a specialty.-&y
Respectfully,

JOHN FALLON,

mar7—3m

For the SPECTATOR.
THE OCEAN’S LAMENT.

“And there was no more sea.”—Rev. XXI.—1,

Why ask me why 1 mourn ?
Leave me alone! Begone!
Nor question further. thou so blessed of God ;
Go mortal ! hie thee to thy restful pillow,
Go,ask why droop the cyprus tree and willow;
I seek a soul, while billow heaves on billow;
And 1 flow on arnd on.

On and on, but finding none,
I move alone;
From moon to moon, from sun to sun,
Forever craving in my monotone,
With sigh on sigh, and groan on groan,
The gift for which I moan, I moan,
And toss in frenzy, yea, and weep salt tears;
From shore to shore—my trou bled waves out-
reaching,
More wildly still,and yet more wild beseeching
From earth to Hsaven a tale of anguish teach-
ing,
Through all the weary years,

A soul! A soul ! Give me asoul!
I’'m growing old :

I’ve sought It long in ecaverns cold,

In coral isles, mid gems and gold,

Inrocks and caves through which I've rolled,

In length and breadth and depth untold;

In many a rezion and far unknown clime,

In many a bay, deep gulf and flowing river,

In murmuring streams and soft white sails
that shiver,

In moonbeams pale that
quiver

And in my own, my own wild bosom ever,

Yet none, O man, is mine.

faintly quiver,

Ay, though Iikeep in breasts that sleep,

So deep, so deep ;
Though fierce I rave when storm winds sweep
Or on calm days slow shoreward creep,
And fawn and brocd and weep, weep, weep,
Woe ! woe is me ! nosoulI reap,
No life immortal in my breast hath home ;
What though I turn me backward, forward,
over,
Though loud I roar or plead low like a lover,
Though earth I scan and skies that o’er me
hover,;
No soul, no soul, no soul can I discover
No life, no life to come.

Then why should 1 not mourn ?
Go, get thee hence! Begone!
Ever, O mortal, will Icrave this boon,

000 | Go turn thee backward to thy restful pillow

Till cease to drop the cypress tree and willow
Will I flow on while billow heaves on billow
And thus make moan !
March, 1888.

DECORATION OF THE SOUL.

———Q—
A YOPULAR FALLACY
VERTED.

H. L. PoBB.

CONTRG-

THE RELIGIOUS MAN DOES NOT
EXCHANGE A ROYSTERING IN-
DEPENDENCE FOR AN EC-
CLESIASTICAL STRAIT-
JACKET.

WHEN CHRIST RECEIVES 4 SOUL
INTO HIS KEEPING HE PUTS
ON IT A MARRIAGE RING.

DR. TALMAGE’S SERMON, SUNDAY, MARCH

Fort ScorT, KaN., March 18.—The Rev,
T. DeWitt Talmage, D.D., of the Brooklyn,
N. Y., Tabernacle, preached here this
evening to a crowded congregation. He
took for his subject “The Decoration of the
Soul,”” and his text was Luke xv., 22: “Put
a ring on his band.” He said:

I will not rehearse the familiar story of
the fast young man of the parable. Yon
know what a splendid home he left. You
know what a hard time he bhad. And you
remember how after that season of vaga-
bondage and prodigality he resolved to go
and weep out his sorrows on the bosom of
parental forgiveness. Well, there is great
excitement one day in front of the door of
the old farm-house. The servants come
rushing up and say: ‘““What’s the matter ?
What is the matter 2’ But before they
quite arrive the old man cries out: “Put a
ring on his hand.” What a seeming ab-
surdity ! What can such a wretched men-
dicant as this fellow that is tramping on to-
ward the house want with a ring? Oh, he
is the prodigal son. No more tending of
the swine-trough. No more longing for the
pods of the carob tree. No more blistered
feet. Off with the rags ! On with the robe!
Out with the ring! Even so does God re-
ceive every one of us when we come back.
There are gold rings, and pearl rings, and
carnelian rings, and diamond rings; but the
richest 1ing that ever flashed on the vision
is that which our Father puts upon a for-
given soul.

I know that the impression is abroad
among some people that religion bemeaus
and belittles » man; that it takes all the
sparkle out of his soui; that he has to ex-
change a roystering independencs for an ec-
clesiastical strait-jacket. Notso. Whena
man becomes a Christian he does not go
down; he starts upward. Religion multi-
plies one by ten thousand. Nay, the multi-
plier is in infinity., It is not a blotting out
—it is a polishivg, it isan arborescence, it is
an efflorescence, it i3 an irradiation. When
a man comes into the kingdom of Ged he is
not sent into a menial service, but the Lord
God Almighty from the palaces of heaven
calls upon the messenger angels that wait
upon the throne to fly and *‘put a2 ring on
his hand > In Christ are the largest lib-
erty, and brightest joy, and highest honor,
and richest adornment. ‘‘Put a ring on his
hand,

I remark, in the first place, that when
Christ receives a soul into His love He puts
upon him the ring of adoption. In my
church in Philadelphia there came the re-
presentative of a benovelent society in New
York. He brought with him eight or ten
children of the street that he had picked up,
and he was trying to find for them Christian
homes; and as the little ones stood on the
pulpit and sung, our hearts melted within
us. At the close of the services a great-
hearted, wealthy man came up aud said,
“I’ll take this little bright-eyed girl, and
I’ll adopt her as cne of my own children’;
and he took her by the hand, lifted her into
his carriage, and went away. The next
day, while we were in the church gathering
up garments for the poor of New York, this
little child came back with a bundle under
her arm,and she said, ‘“There’s my old dress;
perhaps some of the poor children would
like to have it,”” while she herself was in
bright and beautiful array, and those who
more immediately examined her said that
she had a ring on her hand. It was a ring
of adoption.

There are a great many persons who pride
themselves on their ancestry, and they glory
over the royal blood that pours through
their arteries. In their line there was a
lord, or a duke, or a prime minister, or a
king. But whenthe Lord, our Father, puts
upon us the ring of His adoption we become
the children of the Ruler of all nations.—
‘‘Behold what manner of love the Father
hath bestowed upon us, that we should be
called the sons of God.”’ It matters not
how poor our garments may bain this
world, or how scant our bread, or how mean
the hut we live in, if we bave that ring of
Christ’s adoption upon our hand we are as-
sured of eternal defences,

Adopted! Why, then, weare brothers and
sisters to all the good of earth and heaven.
We have the family name, the family dress,
the family keys, the family wardrobe. The
Father looks after us, robes us, defends us,
blesses us. We have royal blood in our
veins, and there are crowns in our line. If
we are His children, then princes and
princesses. It is only a question of time
when we get our coronet. Adopted! Then
we have the family secrets. ‘‘Thesecret of
the Lord is with them that fear Him.””—
Adopted! Then we have the family inherit-
ance, and in tha day when our Father shall
divide the riches of heaven we shall take
our share of the mansions and palaces and
temples. Henceforth let us boast no more
of an earthly ancestry, The insignia of

eternal glory is our coat-of-arms. This ring
of adoption puts upon us all honor and all
privilege. Now we can take the words of
Charles Wesley, that prince of bymn-mak-
ers, and sing:
*‘Come, let us join our friends above,
Who have obtained the prize,

And on the eagle wings of love
To joy celestial rise.

“Let all the saints terrestrial sing
With those to glory gone;

For all the servants of our King,
In Heaven and eartb, are one,”

I have been told that when any of the
members of any of the great secret societies
of this country are in a distant city and are
in any kind of trouble, and are set upon by
enemies, they have only to give a certain
signal and the members of that organiza-
tion will flock around for defense. And
when any man belongs to this great Chris-
tian brotherhood, if he gets in trouble, in
trial, in persecution, in temptation, he has
only to show this ring of Christ’s adoption,
and all the armed cohorts of heaven will
come to his rescue.

Still farther, when Christ takes a soul in-
to His love He puts upon ii a marriage ring.
Now,that is not a whim of mine: ““And I
will betroth thee unto Me forever; yea, I
will betr: th thee unto Me in righteousness,
and in judgment, and in loving kindness,
and in mercies.”’” At the wedding altar the
bridegroom puts a ring upon the hand of
the bride, signifying love and faithfulness.
Trouble may come upon the household, and
the carpets may go, the pictures may go,
the piano may go, everything else may go
—the last thing that goes is that marriage
ring, for it is considered sacred. In the
burial hour it is withdrawn from the hand
and kept in a cagket and sometimes the box
is opened on an anniversary day, and as you
look at that ring you see under its arch a
long procession of precious memories.—
Within the golden circle of that ring there
is room for a thousand sweet recollections
to revolve, and you think of the great con-
trast between the hour when, at the close of
the ‘“Wedding March,”” under the flashing
lights and amid the aroma of orange-blos-
soms, you set that ring on the round finger
of the plump hand, and that other hour
when, at the elose of the exhaustive watch-
ing, when you knew that the soul had fled,
you took from the hand, which gave back
no responsive clasp, from that emaciated
finger, the ring that she had worn so long
and worn so well.

On some anniversary day you take up
that ring, and you repolish it until all the
old lustre comes back, and you can see in it
the flash of eyes that long ago ceased to

weep. Oh, it is not an unmeaning thing
when I tell you that when Christ receives a
soul into His keeping He puts on it a mar-
riage-ring. He endows you from that mo-
ment with all His wealth. Yon are one—
Christ and the soul—one in sympathy, one
in affection, one in hope.

There is no power in earth or hell to effect
a divorcement after Christ and the soul are
united. Other kings have turned out their
companion when they got weary of them,

and sent them adrift from the palace gate.
Ahasuerus banished Vashti; Napoleon for-
sook Josephine; but Christ is the husband
that is true forever. Having loved you
once, he loves you to the end, Did they
net try to divorce Margaret, the Scotch girl,
{rom Jesus? They said: ‘“You must give
up your religion.”” She said: *‘I can’t give
up my religion.”” And so they took her
down to the beach of the sea, and they
drove in a stake at the low-water mark, and
they fastened her to it, expecting that as the
tide came up her faith would fail. The tide
began to rise, and came up higher and high-
er, and to the girdle, and to the lip, and in
the last moment, just as the wave was wash

ing her soul into glory, she shouted the
praises of Jesus.

Ob, no, you cannot separate a soul from
Christ. It is an everlasting marriage.
Battle and storm and darkuoess cannot do it.
1s it too much exultation for a man, who
is but dust and ashes like myself, to cry
out to-day: “‘I am persuaded that neither
height, nor depth, nor principalities, nor
powers, nor things present, nor things to
come, nor any other creature shall separate
me from the love of God which is in Christ
Jesus, my Lord?’’ Glory bs to God that
when Christ and the soul are married they
are bound by a chain, a golden chain—if I
might say so a chain with one link, and
that one link the golden ring of God’s ever-
lasting love. I go a step further, and tell
you that when Christ receives a soul into
His love He puts on him the ring of fes-
tivity. You know that 1t has been the cus-
tom in all ages to bestow rings on very
happy occasions. There is nothing more
appropriate for a birthday gift than a ring,
You delight to bestow such a gift npon
your children at such a time. It means
joy, hilarity, festivity. Well, when this
old man of the text wanted to tell how glad
he was that his boy had got back, he ex-
pressed it in this way. Actually, before
he ordered sandals to be put on his bare
feet; before he ordered the fatted calf to be
killed to appease the boy’'s hunger he com-
manded: ‘‘Put a cing on his hand.”’

Oh, it is » merry time when Christ and
the soul are united! Joy of forgiveness!
What a splendid thing it is to feel that all
is right between me and God! What a glo-
rious thing it is to have God just take up
all the sins of my life and put them in one
bundle, and then fling them into the depths
of the sea, never to rise ggain, never to be
talked of again. Pollution all gone. Dark-
ness 2]l illumined. God 1econciled. The
prodigal home. ‘‘Puat a ring on his hand.”

Every day I find happy Christian people.
I find some of them with no second coat,
some of them in huts and tenement houses,
not one earthly comfort afforded them; and
yet they are as happy as happy can be.
They sing ‘‘Rock of Ages’’ as no other peo
ple in the world sing it. They never wore
any jewelry in their life but one gold ring,
and that was the ring of God’s undying af-
fection. Oh, how bappy religion make us!
Did it make you gloomy and sad? [id yon
go with your bhead cast down? I do not
think you got religion, my brother. That
is not the effect of religion. True religion
is joy. ‘‘Her ways are ways of pleasant-
ness, and all her paths are peace ”’

Why, religion lightens all eur burdens.
It smooths all our way. It interprets all
our sorrows. It ehanges the jar of earthly
discord for the peal of festal bells. In front
of the flaming furnace of trial it sets the
forge on which sceptres are hammered oat.
Would you not like to-day to come up from
the swine feeding and try this religion? All
the joys of heaven would come out and
meet you, and God would cry from the
throne: ¢Put a ring on his band.”

You are not happy. I see it. There is
no peace and sometimes you laugh when
you feel a great deal more like erying. The
world is a cheat. It first wears you down
with its follies, then it kicks you out into
darkness, It comes back from the massacre
of a million soul to attempt the destraction
of your souls to-day. No peace out of God,
but here is the fountain that can slake the
thirst. Here is the harbor where you can
drop safe anchotage.

‘Would you not like, I ask you—not per-
fuuctorily, but as one brother might talk to
another—would you oot like to have a pil-
low of rest to put your head on? And
would you not like, when you retire at
night to feel that all is well, whether you
wake up to-morrow morning at 6 o’clock,or
sleep the sleep that knows no waking?
Would you not like to exchange this awful
uncertainty about the future for a glorious
assurance of Heaven? Accept of the Lord
Jesus to-day, and all is well. If on your
way homg some peril should cross the
street and dash your life out, it would not
burt you. You would rise up immediately.
You would stand in the celestial streets.
You would be among the great throng that
forever worship and are forever happy. If
this day some sudden disease should come
upon you, it would not frighten you. If
you knew you were going you could give a
calm farewall to your beautiful home on
earth, and kuow that you are going right
into the companionship of those who have
already got beyond the toiling “and the
weeping.

You feel on Saturday night different from
the way you feel any other night of the
week, You come home from the bank, or

the store, or the shop, and you say: “Well,
now my week’s work is done, and to-mor-
row is Sunday.’”’ It is apleasant thought,
There is refreshment and reconstruction in
the very idea. Oh, how pleasant it will be,
if, when we get through the day of our
life, and we go and lie down in our bed of
dust, we can realise: ‘“Well, now the work
is all done, and to-morrow is Sunday—an
everlasting Sunday.”
“0, when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend?
Where congregations ne’er break up
And Sabbaths have no end.”

There are people in this house to-day
who are very near the eternal world.
you are Christians, I bid you be of good
cheer. Bear with you our congratulations
to the bright city. Aged man, who ill
soon be gone, take with you our love for
our kindred in the better land, and when
you see them tell them that we are soon
coming. Only a few more sermons to
preach and hear. Only a few more heart-
aches. Only a few more toils. Only a few
more tears. Aund, then, what an entrane-
ing spectacle will open before us!

“Beautiful heaven, where all is light,
Beautiful angels clothed in white,
Beautiful st1ains that never tire,
B-autiful barps through all the choir;
There shall I join the chorus sweet,
Worshipping at the Saviour’s teet.”

I approach you now with a general iuvi-
tation, mot picking out here and there a
man, or here and there a woman, or here
and there a child; but giving you an un-
limited invitation, saying: ‘‘Comey for all
things are now ready.”” Wae invite you to
the warm heart of Christ, and the inclosure
of the Christian Church. I know a great
many think that the Church does not
amount to much, that it is obsolete; that it
did its work and is gone now, 8o far as all
usefulness is concerned. It ia the happiest
place I have ever been in, except my own
home. g
I know there are some people who say
they are Christians who seem to get along
without any help from others, and who cal-
ture solitary piety. They do not want any
ordinances. I do not belong to that class.
I cannot get along without them. There
are 8o many thing in this world that take
my attention from God, and Christ, and
heaven, that I want all the helps of all the
symbols and of all the Christian associa-
tions; and I-want around about me a solid
phalanx of men who love God and keep
His commandments. Are there any here
who would like to enter into that associa-
tion? Then by a simple, child like faith
apply for admission into the visible Church,
and you will be received. No questions
asked about your past history or present
surroundings. Only one test—do you love
Jesus?

Baptism does not amount to anything,
say a great many people, but the Lord
Jesus declared, ‘‘He that believeth and is
baptized shall be saved,”’ putting baptism
and faith side by side. And an apostle de-
clares. ‘“Repent and be baptized, every one
of you.” I do not stickle for any particu-
lar mode of baptism, but I put great em-
phasis on the fact that you ought to be
baptized. Yet no more emphasis than the
Lord Jesus Christ, the Great Head of the
Church puts upon it.
The world is going to, after awhile, lose
a great many of its votaries, There are to
be revivals of religion that will shake the
earth. We give you warning. There is a
great host coming in to stand uunder the
banner of the Lord Jesus Christ. Will you
be among them? Will you be among the
gathered sheaves?
Some of you have been thinking on this
subject year after year, You have found
out that this world is a poor portion. You
want to be Christians. You have come al-
most into the kingdom of Ged; but therc
you stop, forgetful of the fact that to be al-
most saved is not to be saved at all. Obh,
my brother. after having coms 8o near to
the door of mercy, if you turn back you
will never come at all. After you have
heard of the goodness of God, if you turn
away and die, it will not be because you
did not have a good offer.
“God’s spirit wiil not always strive

With hardened, se!f-destroying man;

Ye who persist His love to grieve,
May never hear his voice again.”

May God Almighty this hour move upon
your soul and bring you back from the
husks of the wilderness to the Father’s
house, and set you at the banquet, and
“‘put a ring on your hand.”

THE FAIR COURIER.

[Copyrighted, 1888, by Funk & Wagnalls.]

On a mild, hazy day in Jaouary, 1849, I
was at Orangeburg, South Carolina, about
eighty miles west of Charleston. My pur-
pose was to visit the battle-ground of
Eutaw Spring, on the right bank of the
Santee River, forty miles distant, I hired
a horse and a gig for the journey. The
steed was fleet and the road was level and
smooth most of the way. It lay through
cultivated fields and dark pine forests and
across dry swamps, where the Spanish
moss hung like trailing banners from the
live oak and cyproess trees.

At sunset I had traveled thirty miles. I
lodged at the house of a planter some dis-
tance from Vance’s Ferry on the Santee,
where I passed the evening with an intelli-
gent and venerable woman (Mrs. Buxton)
eighty-four years of age. Sbe was a maiden
of seventeen when the armies of Greene
and Rawden made lively times in the region
of the Upper Santee, Catawba, Saluda and
Broad rivers. She knew Marion and Sumter
and Horry and other less famous partisan
leaders, who were frequently at her father’s
house on the verge of a swamp not far
from the high hills of Santee.

“We were “Whigs,”” she said, ‘‘but the
Tories were so thick and cruel around us
when Rawdon was at Camden that father
had to pretend to be a king’s man to save
his life and property. Ob, those terrible
times, when one was not sure in going to
bed that the house would not be burned
before morning "’

“Did yon witness any exciting scenes

yourself 2’ I inquired.
“Yes, many. Onain particular so stirred
my young blood that I actually resolved to
put on brother Ben’s clothes, take oar old
fowling-piece, join the ‘Swamp Fox,” as
the British called Marion, and fight for
freedom to call my soul my own.”

“What was that event ?”” I asked.

‘“You have read, maybe,’’ said Mrs. Bux-
ton, ‘“how Lord Rawdon, after chasing
General Greene far toward the Saluda, sad-
denly turned back, abandoned Fort Ninety-
six, in Abbeville District, and retreated
toward Charleston. Well, Greeve sent
Harry L2e with his light-horse to get in
front of Rawdon before he should reach the
ferry on the Congaree at Camden. He
was anxious to call Marion and Sumter to
the same point to help Lee. Sumter was
then encamped a dozen miles south of our
home.”

The venerable woman’s dark brown eyes
sparkled with emotion as she proceeded
with the story. She said her cousin, who
was on Greene’s staff at the time, told her
that when the General called for a volun-
teer messenger tc carry a letter to Sumter,
not one of the soldiers offered to undertake
the perilous task, for the way was swarm-
ing with Tories. Greene was perplexed.—
Brave and pretty Emily Geiger, the young
daughter of a German planter in Fairfield
District, had just arrived at headquarters
with important information for the Gen-
eral. She rode a spirited horse with the
ease and grace of a dragoon. Emily,
aware of the hesitation of the soldiers and

said t,o the General, ‘“May I carry the let-
ter ?'

Greene was astonished. He was unwill-
ing to expose her to the dangers which he
knew awaited any messenger, for the Tories
were vigilant.

“They won’t hurt a young girl, I am
sure, and I know the way,” said Emily.

Greene’s want was great, and he accepted
the proffer of the important service, but
with many misgivings. Fearing Emily

Greene’s anxiety, earnestly but modestly |8

blessing and cheered by the admiring offi-
cers, she rode off on a brisk gallop. She
crossed the Wateree River at Camden
Ferry and pressed on toward the high hills
of Santee.
Emily was riding at a rapid pace through
an open dry swamp when one of the Tory
scouts, who were om the watch, seized her
bridle and bade her halt. With perfect
composure and firm voice she demanded
by what authority she was arrested. The
young scout was confounded by the ap-
pearance and manner of his prisoner.—
They had observed a woman riding in ap-
parent haste from the direction of Greene’s
army toward the camp of Sumter and sus-
pected her errand. She proved to be a
young maiden, fiir as a lily, with mild
blue eyes and a profusion of brown hair.—
The young scout, smitten with her beauty
and air of innocence, released his hold
upon the bridle, when an older companion,
made of sterner stuff, seized the reins and
led the horse to an unoccupied house on
the edge of a swamp and bade her dis-
mount. The young soldier gallantly as-
sisted her to alight, and she was taken into
the house. With proper delicacy the
scouts sent for Mrs. Buxton’s mother, liv-
ing a mile distant, to search Emily’s per-
son.
“] went with mother,’”’ said Mrs. Bux-
ton, ‘‘to see a woman prisoner. The door
of the house was guarded by the younger
scout, who was Peter Simons, son of a
neighbor two miles away, and a right gal-
lant young fellow he was. After the war
he married my sister, and that youngster
who took your borse where you alighted is
their grandchild.”
“Then you saw the young prisoner?” I
asked.
‘“Yes, and I helped mother search her.—
We were amazed when we saw, instead of
a brazen-faced, middle-aged woman, as we
supposed a spy must be, a sweet young
girl about my own age, looking as innocent
as a pigeon. Our sympathies were with
her, but mother performed her duty faith-
fully. We found nothing on her person
that would afferd a suspicion that she was
a spy. She was released by the scouts,
who offered her many apologies for detain-
ing her. She had been too smart for thew.
While alone in the house guarded by Peter
Simons she had eaten up Greene’s letter
piece by piece. So, secure from detection,
she willingly submitted to our search, and
told us frankly who she was,
¢ My name is Geiger—Emily Geiger ?’
she said. ‘My father is a planter near
Winnsborough, in Fairfield, and I am on
my way to visit friends below.’
‘“Wasn’t she smart ?”’ said the old lady.
‘‘She was going to ‘visit friends below’—
Sumter and his men—our friends likewise,
for that matter. When the scouts dismiss-
ed her we took her to our house, gave her
some refreshments, and urged her to stay
with us until morning. But she could not
be persuaded, saying the two armies were
so near it might sgon become impossible to
reach her fiiends. Peter Simens had ac-
companied us home and offered to escort
Emily to her friends as a protector. She
declined his offer and rode away, bearing
our sileut blessings. We saw no more of
ber until after the war.”’
*“Did she reach Sumter’s-camp in safety?’”’
I inquired.
““Yes, and delivered Geene’s message al-
most word for word as he had written it.”’
Sumter and Marion joined forces and
hastened to Friday’s Ferry, at Granby.—
Rawdon, bafflad, did notl attempt to cross
the Congaree, but fled before the pursuing
Americans toward Oravgeburg, on the
Edisto.
“You say you saw no more of Emily
Geiger until some time after the war,’”’ 1
remarked. ‘““What was her fate ?”’
““A happy one. She had married a rich
young planter on the Congaree, named
Thurwitz. They had been on a visit at
her father’s house in Fairfield, and went
out of their way to visit the scene of her
exploit in 1781.
Wateree at Camden Ferry, as she had done
before, visited the house in which she had
been searehed, and rode to our house to
thank my mother for her kindness on that
occasion. They had with them a sweet
little baby a few moths old. Peter Simons
was then my sister’s husband and at our
house. Emily stood face to face with her
jailer for an hour. 8he freely told her story
and owned that she was much startled
when Peter seized her bridle, but she con-
trolled her feelings. She told us of her
dinner on Greene’s dispatch, and thought
how silly the young scout was in leaving
her alone in the house while he guarded the
door on the outside. Peter wasn’t much of
a Tory, and we all rejoiced that a kind
Providence had protected Emily from de-
tection.
““The ways of God are mysterious,”’ said
the venerable matron, laying her hand on
my knee. “Peter’s son married Emily’s
daughter—the sweet littie baby she brought
to our house—and their son owns a planta- |
tion a few miles from here.”
Bensox J. LossiNg, LL.D.

Preaching His Own Faneral.

ATHENS, GA.,, March 12.—A gentleman
from High Shoals tells of the peculiar prep-
arations of an intelligent old minister of
that section. He says Mr, Pridgins, an old
and respected preacher, has suddenly de-
cided to preach his own funeral sermon,
and has set for the day, the second Sunday
in April, and the place alittle church a few
miles this side of High Shoals. :
Mr. Pridgins has ordered hisson to make
him a coffin, which he directs must be per-
fectly plain and locked with a padlock. He
says the coffin will be placed by his side in
the church, and there, in the presence of
his friends and family, who are requested
to wear mourning, he will tell of his life
and pay suitable tribute to his his own
memory. Thenews has been spread rapid-
ly all over the surrounding ccunties, and it
is thought that the little church will not be
able to hold the vast congregation.

Mr. Pridgins is thought by some to be
very eccentric, but is considered by his
neighbors one of the smartest men 1n the
county. He has been a minister of the Gos-
pel for many years and is extremely popu-
lar in his neighborhood. His mind is per-
fectly clear on all subjects, and he is unu-
sually well informed for a country preacher.
He desires that the press be present at the
funeral to occupy seats in the amen cor-
ver. As yet he has made no dispositionZof
his body after the sermop is over, and it is
thought that be will then retire to his home
and lead a quiet life until the time comes for
him to occupy his coffin for good. As yet
no pall bearers have been selected, bat all
arrangements will be made for the funeral
before the eventful day arrives. A large
delegation from here will probably attend.

A NOVELIST’S WASTED YOUTH.—Opie
Ried, editor of the Arkunsaw Traveller, and
author of the forthcoming novel, ‘‘Len
Gansett,” tells me an interesting little story
about Thomas Nelson Page, who was made
famous by the charming little story, ‘‘Meh
Lady,”” published two or three years ago in
The Century. Page was a poor boy strug-
gling against his very nature to be a law-
yer in a Virginia town. He had the itch to
write, and he did write this story, ‘Meh
Lady.” Some of his friends said it was
well told, and he thought so himself, so he
sent it to the Soribners, who were then pub-
lishing The Century. He never heard from
them and could not fetch an answer to any
of the letters he wrote about the matter.—
Supposing they had thrown his manuseript
away, and knowing that that story was as
o0od as he could write, he gave up the idea
of writing and pushed on in the law as best
he could making a very scant living.—
Twelve years after that he was surprised
to receive a check from The Century for the
story which was then printed. ~Twelve
years that struggling young man’s fame
lay tucked away in the dust of a pigeon-
hole, and he, unconscious that it was there
felt satisfied that he was a failure asa
writer. Twelve years, the best years of his
life, he wriggled along, making a sort ofa
living in a profession for which he had not

might lose the letter on the way, he inform-
ed her of its contents, that she might de-
liver the message orally. She mounted ;
her fleet horse, and with the General’s

‘of the reading world,—Chicago T'imes.

a genius, while he might have been writing
beautiful stories for the pleasure and proflt

or priva aract
:Jdver‘;.lsen:::a. o
S ———
The Lessons of “Unser Fritz”” Case.

The greatest doctors in Europe don’t
seem to know what ails ‘““Unser Fritz,”

Thus are the Garfleld and Grant episodes
repeated, and public confidence in “‘expert’’
medical knowledge is again shaken.

The effect is a revulsion.

Since the fatal days of 1883, many of the
doctrines of the schoolmen concerning ex-
tensive medication have been abandoned,
and all schools of practice are more and
more relying upon old-fashioned simple
root and herb preparations and ecareful
nursing,—the only relianees known to our
ancestors,

These methods and reliances are illus-
trated to-day in a series of old-fashioned
roots and herbs preparations recently given
to the world by the well-known proprietors
of Warner’s safe cure—preparations made
from formule possessed by many of our
oldest families, and rescued for popular use,
and issued under the happy designation of
Warner’s Log Cabin Remedies.

“My son,” exclaimed a venerable woman
to the writer when he was a boy, “my son,
you’r yeller and pale and weak like lookin’,
you’r needin’ a good shaking up with some
sas’paril’.”’

A jug of spring sarsaparilla was just as
necessary in the ‘‘winter supplies” of fifty
years ago as was a barrel of pork, and a
famous medical anthority says that the
very general prevalence of the use of such
a preparation as Log Cabin Sarsaparilla ex-
plains the rugged health of our ancestors.
While Warner’s Log Cabin Sarsaparilla
is an excellent remedy for all seasons of the
vear, it is particaularly valuable in the
spring, when the system is full of sluggish
blood and requires & natural constitutional
tonic and invigorator to resist colds and
poeumonia, and the effects of a long winter.
Philo M. Parsons, clerk of the City Hotel
of Hartford, Conn., was prostrated with a
cold which, he says, ‘‘seemed to settle
through my body. I neglected it and the
result was my blood bescame impoverished
and poisoned, indicated by inflamed eyes.
I was treated,but my eyes grew worse. I
was obliged to wear a shade over them. I
feared that I would be obliged to give np
work.,”’ 4

“Under the operation of Warner’s Log
Cabin Sarsaparilla and Liver Pills,”’ he
says, ‘‘The sore and inflamed eyes disap-
peared. My blood, I krow, is ina health-
ier condition than it has been for yecars.
have a much better appetite. I shall take
several more bottles for safety’s salke.
Warner’s Log Cabin Sarsaparilla is a great
blood purifier and I most heartily recom-
mend it.”’

A few bottles of Warner’s Log Cabin
Sarsaparilla used in the family now will
save many a week of sickness and many a
dollar of bills. Use no other. This is the
oldest, most thoroughly tested, and the
best, is put up in the largest sarsaparilla
bottle on the market, containing 120 doses.
There is no other preparation of similar
name that can equal it. The name of its
manufacturers is a guarantee of its superior
worth.

While the great doctors wrangle over the
technicalities of an advanced medical sci-
ence that can not cure disease, such simple
preparations yearly snatch millions from
untimely graves.

Tee RoMaNcE oF WEDDED LIFE.—
¢“‘James, dear, will you bring me up a hod
of coal from the cellar?’’ said a busy wife.
“That’s just the way with you,” said
James with a black frown, as he put down
his book and rose up from the lounge.
‘“Just the way with me?”’

‘“Yes,”” he snapped, ‘‘As soon as you
see me epjoying myself, you have some
chore or another for me to do. Didn’t you
see I was absorbed in my reading?”’
“Well, dear, I will do it myseif.”

“Yes, and tell everybody, your mother es-
pecially, that you will have to carry your
own coal up fiom the ¢ llar. Noj; I'll do 1t.

They had crossed the|Let me mark my place.’

So he marked tne place in the book at
which he had ceased reading, and when he
went down to the cellar, grumbling all the
way, she picked up the volume and found it
was & love story, and that the passage Le
had been absorbed in was as follows:
“My darling, when you are my wife, I will
shield and protect you from every eare;the
winds of heaven shali not visit your face
too roughly, those pretty hands shall never
be soiled by menial tasks, your wish shall
be my law, your happiness—"’

Just then he reappeared, and dumping
the hod on the floor, said: ‘“There’s your
darned coal. Give me my book.”

Is life worth living?

ADVICE TO YOoUNG MEN,—And then, re-
member, you have to work. Whether you
handle a pick or a pen, a wheelbarrow or a
set of books, digging ditches or editing a
paper, ringing an auction bell or writing
funny things, you must work. If you look
around yeu, you will see that the men who
are most able to live the rest of their lives
without work are the men that work the
hardest.

Don’t be afraid of killing yourself with
work. It is beyond your power to do thas.
Men cannot work so hard as that on the
sunny side of thirty. They die sometimes,
but it’s because they quit work at 6 p. m.,
and doa’t go home until 2 a. m, It’s the
interval that kills. Work gives an appe-
tite for meals; it lends solidity to the
siumbers; it gives the appreciation of a
holiday.

There are men who Jdo not work, but the
world is not proud of them. It does not
even know their names; it simply speaks
of them as old So-and-So’s boys, Nobody
likes them, nobody hates them; the great,
busy world doesn’t even know that they
are there. So find out what you want to
be and do, take off your hat and make a
dust in the world. The busier you are the
less deviltry you will be apt to get into,
the sweeter will be your sleep, the brighter
and happier your holidays, and the better
satisfied will the world be with you.—Bur-
lingten Hawkeye.

A REMAREABLE WAR RELIC,—~Messrs,
R. T. Knox & Bro. have a very beautiful
war relic and perhaps the only one of its
kind in the world; certainly the only one
kuown to exist in America as a relic of the
late war. The relic is that of two Minnie
lead bullets that met in mid air when fired
from opposite directions. The bnllets evi-
dently came together point to point and so
directly in line that the millionth part of a
hair’s breadth was not wanting. They are
cemented together as firmly as if melted,
spreading out where they met in the shape
of a star about two inchesin diameter. Tha
rings aronnd the larger end of both bullets
are distincty visible and so perfect are the
bullets welded together as to defy the inge-
nuity of man, aided by the best machinery,
to produce a counterpart or even a resem-
blance of this remarkable relic.— Fredericks-
burg Free Lance.

'Tis SOZODONT the whole world tries,
'Tis SOZOCONT that purifies !
The breath and mouth, and dirt defies,

'Tis SOZODONT for which we cry,
Sweet SOZODONT for which we sigh,
'"Tis only SOZODONT we buy.

b

Praise of Sozodont

like the famous article itself, is in almost

everybody’s mouth. The people know that

it preserves as well as beautifies the teeth.

II’I“?& it is the standard Tooth Wash of the
eri

“Spalding’s Glue,” useful in every home

“That five dollars I loaned you some time
ago, Fledgely,” observed Robinson, ‘‘sets a
good example to christians.”” ‘Kr-yes,’’
replied Fledgely, with an embarrassed
laugh, ‘How—how’s that?’ ‘It keeps
lent so well.”’—New York Sun.

Public sqnares are a great blessing to the
community. We can say the same for Dr.
Bull’s Baby Syrup; it is the best remedy for
the cure of all diseases babyhood has to en-
counter. Price only 25 cents,

If your bowels are costive take a dose of
Laxador, we kunow of no better medicine.

N

Price 235 cents,




