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SHEKANDO-H VALLEY RAILROAD
_.

_". Ti/Jer, JBecelver.Time Table ln eflect Dec. let-, 1888.

SOUTHWARD. D_l_Y.

Standard Time, Express. Express.
75th Meridian. No. i. No, 1.

LEAVE.
Hagerstown 7.26 A.M. 2.40 p.

_.

Ant1etam............ 7.66 " S.IS "

Shepherdstown.. 8.04 " S_o "

Shen. Junction... 8.18 " 333 "

Charlestown 8.82 " 5.46 "

River.*,- 9.45 " 6.00 "

.'-.uray ?.... 10.68 " «.10 "

Mtlnes. 11.42 " 6.68 *'

Elk tov 1L54 " 7.24 "

(Tsyse-oro June 1.15 p. X. 8.87 "

Natural Bridge.. 8.15 " 10.52 ??

Buchanan .. . 8.65 " 11.30 "

Roanoke 6.00 " 12.25 a.m.
arrive.
ARRIVE.

Bristol 10.60P. _. 9.06 A. X.
Cleveland.. 6.10 A. at. 4.16 p.m.
Memphis 7.30 P. M. 6.10 A. M.Atlanta 12.30 n't 2.80 P.M.
Montgomery..... 6.05 p. m. 710a. _.yew Orleans 7.00 A. M. | 7.20 P. M.

No. 3 has Pullman Buffet Sleeoer New Tor_
to Chattanoogaand Memphis without change,
via Harrlsburg, Hagerstown. and Roanoke;
also makes connection at Hagerstown with'ast mall from Baltimore.

No. 1 bas throughconnection from Philadel-phia via Harrlsburg and C. V. Railroad, and
Tom Baltimore via W. M. R. R. Dally exoept
Sunday. Also makes connection at Waynes
ooro Junction with C. _ O. R'y west-boun-
___U

CONNECTIONS.
At Hagerstown, Md.,with the Western Mary-

_nd Railroad toand from Baltimore, Freder-.ek, Emmlttsburg, Gettysburg, Penmar,
Waynesboro, Pa., and points on the Western
MarylandRailroad and branches.With the Cumberland ValleyRailroad toand'rom Harrlsburg, Carlisle, Shlppeniburg,
-hambersburg,Mercersburg, Martinsburg,andpointson the Cumberland ValleyRailroad and
branches.

Also to and from Pittsburg and the West andNorthwest, and Boston. New York, Philadel-
phia, and the North and East.
At Shenandoah Junction, W. Va., with Mainline ofBaltimore _OhloRailroad to and from

the West.
No. 3 makes close connection atWaynesboro'

Junction with C. _ O Ry. East- and West-sound trains.
At Loch Laird, wltb Lexington Branob oiRichmond _ AlleghanyRailroad.At Buchanan with Main Line of Richmond

_ AlleghanyRailroad.
At Roanoke, with Norfolk _ Western Rail-

road.
STAGE CONNECTIONS.AtBoyce, for Millwood and Wlncbester. Va.

AtTroutvllla forFlnoaatle.

NORTHWARD. DAILY.

Standard Time, Express. Express.
75th Meridian. No. 4. No. 2.

Leave Roanoke. 12.45P. _. 2.35A.M.Buchanan _... 1.45 " 8.81 "

Natural Bridge... 2.18 " 4.10 "

Locb Laird 2.45 " 4.27 "

ITaj-esbore June. 4.15 " 6.59 "

Elkton.. 6.83 " 7.03 ?'

Milnes 5.51 " 7.20 '?

Luray __? 8.35 " 8.04 "

Rlverton ??. 7.42 " 9.16 "

Berryvllle _.. 8.26 " 10.02 "

.harlestown 8.53 " 10.80 "

Shea.Junction... 9.04 " 10.43 "

3hepherdstown.. 9.18 " 10.57 "

Antletam 9.24 " 11.06 "

Hagerstown. 9.55 " 11.40 "

Ar. Washington 1.65 P. M.
B. <fc O. ft. R.

Ar. Baltimore. 2.55p.m.
B. _ O. R. R.

_r. Baltimore.W.M.R.R. 2.40 p.m.

Le. Hagerstown, 10.00P.M. 12.00 M.
Ar. Harrlsburg. 12.20A.M. 3.00 P.M.

O. V. R. R.
Ar.Philadelphia 4.25A.M. 6.60p.m.

P I- ItAr.New'York!.. 7.10a.m. 9.35p.m.[
No. 4 makes close connection atWaynesboro

lunction wltb C. _ O. Railway East and West-
_ud trains.
No. 4 has Pullman Buffet Sleeper from

Memphis and Chattanooga to New York (with
put change) via Roanoke, Hageratown, and
Harrlsburg.

No. 2 makes through connection vlaShenan-
loah Junction and B. * O. R. R. for Washing-
on and Hagerstown with the Western Mary-
land Railroad for Baltimore, and C. V. Rall-
?oad for Harrlsburg, Philadelphia and New

O. HOWARD ROVER,
Gen.Pass, and Ticket Agent.

DAVID W. FLICKWIB, Roanoke, Va
Superintendent.Roanoke, Va.

C. M. FTJTTERER,
Pass. Agent. Hageratown. Md.

: o ._.HARRISON. HE-BY ST. GEO. TtJCKEK.

harrison <* tucker,
attorneyb-at-law

staujyton; Virginia.
Havingformed a partnershipfor the practice

of Law. we offer our professional services to
tbe publicgenerally. Will practice in all the
Courts held ln the CityofStaunton and Augus-
ta county; attend regularly the Circuit Courts
of Rockbridge and Alleghany counties, and
practice, also, ln the Court of Appeals of Vir-
ginia. s«rls '86-6m
GEO. S. lIGHTSER,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
stauntow. Va.

References:?Gen. Joseph B. Beth. Hon. J.
Frank Turner, A. A. Pasoault, Esq., Easton.
Maryland

Offlca?ln the room now occupied by Hon.
Edward Echols, and adjoining the office of
Craig & Paul. deo 14 '87

i'm. uva.kle-,?\u25a0?
Txokney-at-Law.

febl7, '86-tf Staunton. Va.

DR. 11. ?L PATTERSON offers bla pro-
fessional services to thecitizens of Staun-

on. Office, No. 14 East Main Street. En-
ranee one door east of Gladke's store.

-SAOE F. WHITE. A. O. GORDON
ariiirE <_ qordos,W A.--RNEY3-AT-LAWSTA-KTON, VA.
Courts.?Augusta and adjoining counties,

".deralCourt at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
of Vlrgiula, at Staunton. feb2l-tf

SS. S__ TZEK,
_

. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, Va

Oflloe ln Stout Building, Court-bouse Alley

VOL. 66.

/CHESAPEAKE * OHIO B'T CO,
Thi-oa_l. Express Trains

with??
PULLMAN BUFFET SLEEPING OARS

FOE
Washington.Richmond, Va., and Old

Point Comfort,
Connecting ln same Depot in Washington for
BALTIMORE,

PHILADELPHIA,
AND NEW YORK.

Short line for Lynchburg, Danville, Va.Greensboro, Charlotte. N. C, and all points lnNorth and South Carolina.
Schedule ln Eflect Fea'ylO. 1889.

EASTWARD 1&&J
: Daily. :Express.

LveClnclnnatl , , i 830Pmi10 45 a mLye Huntington j 528 am: 810pm
Arr White Sulpb'r Spring*:..... ..... : 439 a m
Arr Clifton Forge. i 118pmi6 30 am
ArrStaunton j 340pm: 910amArr Waynesboro June : 4 Hpat; 9 48amArrChariottesvll! i 515 p_rloss amArr Washington I 9 40pm 640pmArr Baltimore :1185pm: 740pmArr Philadelphia. : 3uo a mill 00 p mArrNewYork ; 820am: 620am
Arr Riohm'o-d.'.V.!.'."".'."'".'.".'".: 900 p __i': BIBp inAr. Newport News :1120 am: 6 05pm
Ar.Old Point Comfort 1145am: 6 3op m
Arr Norfolk 12 25n'p: 7 10pm

No. 2 is dally between Clifton Forge and OldPoint, but daily, except Sunday,west of Clif-ton Forge.
No. 6 dally, leaves Huntington 8.45 a. m., ar-rive Clifton Forge 7.30 p. m.
C. & O. trains run Into Central Union Depot,

Cincinnati, and Union Depot, Louisville,avoiding transfers and making direct con-nection for Indianapolis, Chicago, St. Louis,Kansas City, Memphis, Nashville, New tOr-leans, and all cities
West and Southwest.

Schedule ln effect Feb. 10,1889.

WE-TWARD. FstVme K__
Dally. Express.

Lye Staunton _ 200 a m 545 p m
Arr Clifton Forge. 410am 825pm
Arr Charleston? 10 48 a m 412 a mArr Huntington 1215 n'n 6 10am
Arr Portsmouth, Ohio 185pm 722amArr Maysvllle 315pm 985amArr Cincinnati 6 45 pm 12 60 n'n
Arr India-apollsi".".""...'?'?'?"?'\u25a0 1040 pin 455pm
Arr Chicago 650am 650amArr St. _ouls, _ 705am 705am
Lye Huntingt0n.'.".".!?.....!.... li 25 am "610 amArr Lexington, 500pm 1245pm
Arr Louisville _ 835pm 450pm

No. 1 runs dallybetween Old Point Comfortand Clifton Forge, bnt leaves Clifton Forge
daily, except Saturday, for the West, arrivingat Cincinnati dally, except Sunday.

No. 5 leaves Clifton Forge daily 7 00 a m., ar-rive Huntington 5 40 p. m.Througb tickets and baggage checked toany
destination. Applyto any C. _O. Ticket Agt
for full Information and tickets.
J.T. ODELL. H. W. FULLER,

Gen. Manager. Gen'l Pass'r Agent
DALTIHORE *OHIO RAILROAD.

THE ONLY LINE RUNNING SOLID
TRAINS TO BALTIMOREVIA

WASHINGTON.
Connecting at Harper's Ferry for all point-

West, Northwest, and Southwest.

Sohedule ln effect Apr. 29th, 1888.

T" ! ! =

410 i No. 444. I 442.
NORTHWARD. :Pass.ex.: mixed j mixed

iSunday.; ex. Sun.:ex. Sun.

Lv. Lexington | 055ami 100pm; _..
" Staunton ....__.( 850 am! 417 pm; 315 pm
" Harrisonburg.| 9 55am: 630pm: 4 17pm.
" Mt. Jackson U0 64am: 810 pm:
" Woodstock !1122am; 857pm:
" Strasburg 1150am: 948pm:
'? Capon Road,... 12 00 m :10 04pm: ?
' Winchester 1249pm 1124am
" Stephenson 1259p m:1140am:.
" Charlestown... 139pm!l243am!

Ar.Harper's Ferry 204 pm; 121am:
" Washington.... 415pm: i ?
" Baltimore 530pm! ? _." Wilmington,... 850pm: :
" Philadelphia... 930pm: !

409 i No. 441. i 443Pass. ex.: Pass : mixed
SOUTHWARD. \ Sun. ! mixed. !ex. Sun.

| ex.Sun.!
Lv. Philadelphia...: 7 00a mi I
" Wilmington....! 7 40am! _:....?
" Baltimore j 9 00am: |
" Washington....: 1010 ami :
" Harper's Ferry! 1230 am! i 100am
" Charlestown.... Y2.nl a m I 214am
" Stephention....: 138pm: _ :317am" Winches'?r....: 152pm! ?.......! 341am
" Capon Road,... I 2 32pm I 451 a m
" Strasburg ': 241pm: ! 6 02am
" Woodstock ! So9p m:...............! 554am
'_M_ Jackson :3 37 pm: : 6 40am
' Harrisonburg..! 442p mi 545 ami 900 a m
" Staunton _j 542pm! 7 00am 1115am_r. Lexington. \ 7 35p m! 10 15am!

rdec 19, '88-2y

UNPBECEDENTED ATTRACTION.
Over a Million l>i«trlbnlc-

LOUISIANA STATE LOTTERY COMPANY.
Incorporated by the Legislature In 1868, for

educational and charitable purposes, and its
franchise made a part of the present State
Constitution, in 1879,by anoverwhelmingpop-
ular vote.

«S- ITS ________OT__ DRAW-
INGS take place semi-Annually,(June and De-
cember), and its GRAND SINGLE NUMBER
DRAWI-GS ta_e place In each of the other
ten months of tbe year, and are all drawn in
Eubllc.at tbeAcademy ofMusic, New Orleans,

a.
'Fumed__\u25a0_? Twenty Years
For Integrity of its Drawings, and Prompt

Payment of Prizes,
Attested as follows :

" We doherebycertify that wesupervise the ar-
rangements forall the Monthly and Quarterly
Drawings ofThe Louisiana StateLottery Compa-
ny, and mperson manage andcontrol theDraw-
ings themselves,and that the tame areconducted
with honesty,fairness, and in good faith toward
all parties, and we authorize the Company to use
this eertiftcate.'with facsimiles ofour signatures
attached, in its advertisements."

Cona_lla>BlO_e-S.

We the undersigned Banks and Bankers will
pay all Prizes drawn in The Louisiana Slate
Lotteries which may be presented at our counters.
R.M.WA-MSI.EY, Pres. Louisiana Nat Bank
PIERRE I.ANAI'X, Pres. State Nat'l Bank
A. BALDWIIt, I'n-s. New Urleaan Nat'l Bank
CAKI. KOHN. Pres. I'nlon National Bank

GRAND MONTHLY DRAWING
la the Academy of Music. New Orleans,

Tuesday, -arch 12tb, 1389.

CAPITAL PRIZE $300,000.
100,000 Tickets at Twenty Dollars

each. Halves 810: Quarters 85; Tenths
92; Twentieths 91.

1 PRIZE OF $300,000 Is 8 300,000
1 PRIZE OF 100.000 is 100,000
1 PRIZE OF 50.000 Is ? 60,000
1 PRIZE OF 25.000 is 25,000
'> PRIZES OF 10,000 are 20,000
5 PRIZES OF 5.000 are 25,000

25 PRIZES OF 1,000 are 25,000
100 PRIZES OF 500 are 50,000
200 PRIZES OF 300 are 80,000
500 PRIZES OF 200 are 100.000

APPROXIMATION PRIZKS.
100 Prizes of JSOO are 50,000
100 do 300 are ? 30.000
100 do- 200 are 20,000

TERMINAL PRIZES.
999 do 100 are 99,900
999 do 100 arc 99,900

3,134 Prizes amounting to $1,054,800
1 Note.?Tickets drawing Capital Prizes are

' not entitled to terminal prizes.
For Club Rates, or any further information

desired, write legibly to the undersigned.clear-
ly stating your residence, with State, County,
Street and Number. More rapid return mail
delivery will be assured by your enclosing an
Envelope bearing your full address.

Send POSTAL NOTES. Express Money
- orders, or New York Exchange inordinary

letter. Currency by Express (at our expense)
addressed to?

SI. A. DAI7PIIIN,
New Orleans, _».

or H. A. DAUPHIN,
Washington, D. C.

Address Registered Letters to?
NEW ORLEANS NATIONALBANK.

New Orleans, La.
, DCHCMDCD '"'at tbe presence of Generals
' nLlllLlliDLM Beauregard and Early,wboarea ln cbarge of the drawings, is a guarantee of ab-
- solute fairness and Integrity,that the chances
\ are all equal,and tbat no one can possibly dl--1 vine what number will draw a Prize.

REMEMBER That the payment of alls Prizes is GUARANTEED BY FOUR NA-
TIONAL BANKS of New Orleans, and the

_ Tickets are signed by tbePresident ofan Insti-
tution,whose chartered rights are recognized
ln the highest Courts; therefore,beware of an.r-imitatlons or anonymous schemes.6 ONE DOLLAR is the price or tbe smallest
partor fraction ofa ticket Issue? by ns In

" any Drawing. Anytbingin our name offereds for less than a dollar is aswindle. aa feb 13-4t

CONNECTIONS.
Train No 410 connects at Harper's Ferry with 'Fast Limited Express Train leavingat 4r28 p,m., arriving at Cincinnati at 7;45 a, m.. St.Lc>u-ls at 6:30 p. m? and Chicago at 6:40 p. m.
With train leavingat 10:48 p. in., arriving atPittsburg at6:30 a.m. Also with train leaving

at 11:30 p.m., arriving at Cincinnati at 5:30 p.m., St. Louis at 7:00 a. in. and Chicago at 5:40 am. *

Connects at Weverton with train arriving atHagerstown at 8:30 p. m. and at Washington
Junction with train arriving at Frederick at
4:45 p. m.

B. _ O. Palace Sleeping Cars are run through
to Pittsburg, Cincinnati!. St. Louis, Colum-ous and Chicago, All fast trains run through
to above points witbout change ofcars.For tickets and further information apply to
B. _ O. Agents,or to

C. E. DUDROW, Traveling Pass. Agt..
Staunton, Va.,

Ch as. o. Scc-L.Oen'l Passenger Agent,
W. M. CLEMENTS, Gen'l Manager.

"OLD KE__.l_____.__,."
(ESTABLISHED 1-19.)

THE AMEMGAN FABMEB,
Over 40 Tori. Under the Same Man-

agement.

Devoted to Farming, Stock Raising, FruitGrowing, Market Gardening, the Dairy, tbePoultry Yard, etc , etcSpecial attention paid to FERTILIZERS andMANURES, includingthose ofcommerce andtbe farm.
Reports of Representative Farmers' Clubsarea notable feature of its Issues,
Its HOME DEPARTMENT is filled with

charming reading and practical suggestions
for the ladles of the farm household.

The most competent, successful and expe-
rienced men and women bave charge of the
several departments.

No Farmer ln theAtlantic States, from Del-
aware to Georgia, can afford to be without this
old and reliable adviser and guide on farmwork.

This American Farmer Is published twice
every mouth, (on the Ist and 15th). It Is beau-
tifullyprmtee on fine white paper, ln cleartype, $1.00 a year. Toany one sending a club
of five an extra copy will be sent free.

SAM'L SANDS _ SONS,Publishers,
Baltimore, Md.

Children
FOR PITCHER'S

ft-lona
Castoria promote* Digestion, and

overcomes Flatulency, Constipation, Sour
Stomach, Diarrhoea, and Feverishness.
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its
sleep natural. Castoria contains no
Morphine or othernarcotic property.
" Castoria Is sowell adapted to children that

Irecommend it as superior to any prescription
known tome." H. A. Ahohxr, M.P.,82Portland Aye., Brooklyn, N.V.

" I use Castoria in my practice, and find it
specially adapted to affections of children."

Alex. Robetitsox. M. £>~
1057«d Aye.. New York.

Th_ C?»-?ra Co., 77 Murray St., N. Y.

WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.

HUDSON s_ PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.STAUNTON,VA.,

Will practice ln the Courts of Augusta and
draining counties. Special attention paid to
olleotions. febia-tf

rHOUfA- D. SANSON,
ATTOBNISY-AT-LAW,

Staunton, va.
xl'ers bis professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta,and ln the Hus-
ings Court and the Court of Appeals held ln

-Haunton. Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
,ther States. may SO?ly.

BESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

_.«_ Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
iractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
orning counties.
office?The same formerly occupied by bis

itbcr, Col. Geo. Baylor, deo'd, on Augusta St.,
pposlte the Court-house, no 21

lira. M. MCALLISTER,
yV ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Warm Springs, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
ud Pocahontas. West Virginia.
.--Special attention given <o collection of
aims and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.
dec23?tf
|~VR. t'HAS. T. LINDSET,

Surgeon I>entists
Staunton, Va.

*»-OFFICE:?Post Office Building,
sept. 21?6 m

TAR. F. L. HENKEL.
24 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.

Office Hours?Morning?begin at 9 and endat 10. Afternoon?begin at 2 and end at 3.NighO-begln at 7 and end at 8.
deo 5-0 m»

TX H. FtJLTZ,

Real Estate Agent,
Room No, 6 1-2Court Houne Street.

Will give his entire time to sellingand renting
arms and city property.

' Ho respectfully solicits the patronage of those
who have property for sale or rent,

aug B?tf.

/-\___> SX__.TJ_,N IBl_-V]VD

DYEING AND CLEANING
ESTABLISHMENT.

Goods received at |New York prises. FREE
ot express cbarges, by

W. H. WELLEB,
Dealer ln Dry Goods and Notions,

AdjoiningOpera House, Staunton, Va.mar 28?ly.

1853. Established 1853.
WM. F. AST,

DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF
Fresh and Cured Meats, Sausage, Ac
-Huhest; P-icee paid for Live Stoesuitable for market supplies.

No. 12North Augusta Street,
Ian 11-ly STAUNTON, VA.

PATENTS!
Patents Procured. Caveats Filed.

TRADE-MARKS _ LABELS REGISTERED.
Rejected Applications Revived and Prosecuted
Preliminary Examinations made and Opin-

ions furnished.
All work before the Patent Office carefully

and promptlyattended to. Charges moderate.
Write for particulars.

CHA*. E. BROCK, Solicitor ot Patents
925 F. St., N. W? Wash., I>. O.

tt*T Correspondence in English and Qerman

Tutt's Pills
To purge the bowels does not mako

tbemregular but leaves them In worse
condition tban before. Tbe liver is
tbe theseat of trouble, and

THE REMEDY
must Hton it. Tutt's Liver Pills act
directlyon that orean. causing a free
flow orbile, without whicb. the bow
els are alwaysconstipated. Price, -3c.

Sold Everywhere.
Office, 44 Murray St.. New York.
O ALESMEN WANTED.

To handle our Specialties and Ornamental
stock. Steady work at good pay. No experi-
ence necessary. Any [mau not afraid tolwork
oan succeed with us. Salary and expenses paid
to good men, tbe year round. Success guaran-
teed. Write for terms.

E. C. SELOVER _ CO.,
Nurserymen. Geneva, tf. Y.
feb 13-lm

PATIENCE WITB THE LIVING.

Sweet friend, when tbou and I are gone
Beyond earth's weary labor,

When small shall be our need of grace
From comrade or from neighbor ;

Passed all the strife the toll, the care.
And done with all tb. sighing,

W_at tender ruth shall w. bave gain.!,
Alas, by simplydying?

Then lips too chary of their praise
Will tell our merits over.

And eyes too swift our faults to see
Shall no defect discover.

Then hands tbat would not lift a stone
Where stones were thick to cumber

Our steep hill path will scatter floweis
Above our pillowedslumber.

Sweet friend, perchance both thou and I,
Ere love is most forgiving.

Should take the earnest lesson borne :

Be patient with tbe living.
To-day's repressed rebnke may save

Our blinding tears to-morrow ;

Then patience, c'en when _e<nest edge
May whet a nameless forrow I

'Tls easy tobe gentle when
Death's silence shames our clamor;

And easy to discern the best.
Through memory's mystic glamour

But wise it was for tbee and _f,
Ere love is past forgiving.

To take the tend ?\u25a0 lesson home;
Be patient wltb tbe living.

?Christian Advocate.

QUESTIONING.
Ifthe bird

Had no list'ner, wrapt,adoring?
If Its songs ln joyous soring

Fell upon the air unheard ;

If no flower-lips entranced
Where thegolden sunbeam glanced,
Drank tbe song tbebird was flinging,
What would be tbe use of singing ?

Ifthe flower.
Lifting up its petaled crown
Where the sun comes fllt'rlngdown,

Never felt the summershower?
If nobusy vagrant bees
Came to woo it with the breeze?
If nogolden light was flooding
Wbat would be tbe use ofbudding?

If the heart
Never felt the quick pulsation,
Never knew tbe sweet elation

That of faithful love is part?
If lips lacked tbe warmth of kissing,
If the tender words were mltslng
That true hearts delightln giving,
Wbat would be the use ln llvlßg ?

? Cora Fabbri in Mail and Express.

THE GODS WRITING.
o

WHAT Did CHRIST WRITE ON THE
GROUND.

CAN WE BEAD THAT WRITING TO-
DAY?

THE PHARISEES DID NOT I-CANINE.

HYPOCRISY AND FORGIVENESS.

THE LITERATURE OP THE DUST.

DB. TALMAGK'S SERMON SUNDAY, FEB. 17.

Brooklyn, February 17.?Dr. Ta'.mage
preached this morning iv tbe Brooklyn
Tabernacle on tbe subject, "The Liier-

ature of the Dust.'' After explaining ap-
propriate passages of Scripture concerning
Christ he gave out the hymn:

Oh, could I speak tbe matcbiess wortb,
Ob, could I sound tbeglories forth

Which ln my Saviour shine.
Text: John viii., 6: "Jesus stooped down

and wrote on the ground."
A Mohammedan mosque stands now

where once stood Herod's temple, the scene
of my text. Solomon's temple bad stood
there, but Nebuchadnezzar thundered it
down. Zorobabel's temple bad stood there,
but that had been prostrated. Now we take
our plnce in a temple tbat Herod built be-
cause he was fond of great architecture and
be wanted the preceding temples to seem
insignificant. Put eight or tan modern
cathedrals together and tbey would not
equal tbat structure. It covered nineteen
acres. There were marble pillars support-
ing roofs of cedar, and silver tables on
which stood golden cups, and these were
carvings exquisite and inscriptions resplen-
dent, glittering balustrades and ornamented
gateways. The building of this temple
kept ten thousand workmen busy forty-six
years. Io that stupendous pile of pomp
and magnificence sat Christ, and a listen-
ing throng stood about him, when a wild
disturbance took place. A group of men
are pulling aid pushing along a woman
who bad committed tbe worst crime against
society. When they have brought her in
front of Christ, they ask that be sentence
her to death by stoning. They are a criti-
cal, merciless, disingenuous crowd. They
want to get Christ into controversy and
publio reprehension. If he say "Let her
die," they will charge him with being in
complicity with wickedness. Whichever
way he does, they should howl at him.
Then occurs a see: c which has not been
sufficiently regarded. He leaves the lounge
or bench on which be was sitting ar.d goes
down on one knee, or both knees, and with
the fore-finger of his right hand he begins
to write in the dust oftbe floor, word after
word. But they were not to be diverted
or hindered. They kept on demanding that
he settle this case of trangression until he
looked up and told tbem that they might
themselves begin the woman's assassina-
tion, if the complainant wbohad neverdone
anything wrong himself wonld open the
fire. "Go ahead, but be sure tbat the man
who flings the first missile is immaculate."
Then he resumed writing with his finger
in the dust of the floor, word after word.
Instead of looking over his shoulder to see
what be had written tbe sceundrels skulk
ed away. Finally, tbe whole place is clear
of pursuers, antagonists and plaintiffs, and
when Cbrist.has finished this strange chi-
rography in the dust, be looks up and finds
the woman all alone. The prisoner is the
only one of the court room left, the judges,
the police, the prosecnting attorneys having
cleared out. Christ is victor, atid he says
to the woman: "Where are the prosecutors
in this case ? Are they all gone ? Then I
discharge you; go and sin noMore."

I have always wondered what Christ
wrote on the ground. For do jou realize
that is the only time that he ever wrote at
all ? I know that Easebius says that Christ
once wrote a letter to Abgarus, the king of
Edessa, but there is no good evidenceof
such a correspondence. The wisest being
the world ever saw and the one who had
more to say than any one who ever lived,
never writing abook ora chapter, or a page
or a paragraph, or a word on parchment.
Nothing but this literature of the dust, and
one sweep of a brush or one breath of a
wind obliterated tbat forever. Among all
the rolls of the volumes of the first library
founded at Thebes there was not one scroll
of Christ. Among the seven hundred thou-
sand books of tha Alexandrian library,
which by the infamous decree of Caliph
Omar were used ss fuel to heat the fonr
thousand baths of tho city, not one sentence
had Christ penned. Among all the infini-
tudeof volumes now standing in the libra-
ries of Edinburgh, the British Museum, or
Berlin or Vienna, or tbe iearned repositories
of all nations, not one word written direct-
ly by the finger of Christ. All that he ever
wrote he wrote in dnst, uncertain, shifting,
vanishing dust.

My text says be stooped down and wrote
on the ground. Standing straight up a man
might write on the ground with a staff, but
if with his fingers he would write in the
dnst, he must bend clear over. Aye, be
must get at least on one knee orhe cannot

j write an the ground. Be not surprised that
he stooped down. His whole life waa astooping down. Stooping down from castle
to barn. Stooping downfrom celeattjt

homage to mobocratic jeer. From residence
above tbe stars to where a star had to fall
to designate his landing place. From
heaven's front door to the world's back
gate. From writing in round and silvered
letters of constellation and galaxy on the
bine soroll of heaven, to writing on tbe
ground in the dust, which the feet of the
crowd bad left in Herod's temple. If in
January you have ever stepped out of a
prince'g conservatory that had Mexican
cactus and magnoliss in full bloom, into tbe
outside air 10 degrees below zero, you may
get some idea of Christ's change of atmos-
phere from celestial to terrestrial. How
many heavens there are I know not, but
there are at least three, for Paul was
"caught up into the third heaven." Christ
came down from highest heaven to the sec-
ond heaven, and down from second heaven
to first heaven, down swifter than meteors
ever fell, down amidst stellar splendors that
himself eclipsed, down through clouds,
through atmospheres, through appalling
space, down to where there was no lower
depth. From being waited on at the ban-
quet of the skies to the boiling of fish for
his own breakfast on the banks of the lake.
From emblazoned chariots of eternity to
the saddle of a mule's back. The homage
cber_hic, arehangelle, to the paying of
sixty-two and a half cents of tax to Ceesar.
the deathless country to a tomb, built to
hide human dissolution. The uplifted wave
of Galilee was high, but he had to come
down before, witb his feet, he could touoh
it, and the whirlwind that rose above the
billow was higher yet. but he bad to come
down before, with his lip, he could kiss it
into quiet. Bethlehem a stooping down.
Nazareth a stooping down. Death between
two burglars a stooping down. Yes, it was
in consonance with humiliations that had
gone before and with self-abnegations that
came after, when on that memorable day in
Herod's temple be stooped down and wrote
on tbe ground.

Whether the words be was writing were
in Greek, or Latin, or Hebrew, I cannot
say: for he knew all tboee languages. But
he is still stooping down and with his fin-
ger writing on the ground; in the winter
in letters of crystals, in the spring in let-
ters of flowers, in summer in golden letters
of harvest, in autumn in letters of fire on
fallen leaves. How it would sweeten up
and enrich and emblazon this world could
we see Christ's caligraphy all over it. This
world was not Hung out into space thou-
sands of years ago and then left to look out
for itself. It is still under the divine care.
Christ never for a half second takes his
hand off of it, or it would soon be a ship-
wrecked world, a defunct world, an ob-
solete world, an abandoned world, a dead
world. "Let there be light" was said at
the beginning. And Christ stands under
the wintry skies and says, Let there be
snowflakes to enrich the earth; and under
the clouds of spring and says, Come ye
blossoms and make redolent the orchards;
and in September, dips tbe branches into
the vat of beautiful colors and swings them
in the hazy air. No whim of mine is this.
"Without him was not anything made that
was made." Christ writing on the ground.
If we could see his hand in all tbe passing
seasons, bow it would illumine the world !
All verdure and foliage would be allegoric,
and again we would hear Him say as of
old, "Consider the lilies of the field, how
they grow;" and we would not hear the
whistle ofa quail or tbe cawing of a raven
or the roundelay of a browntbresher, with-
out saying, "Behold the fowls of the air,
they gather not into barns, yet your
Heavenly Father feedeth them;" and a
Dominio hen of the barnyard could not
cluck for her brood, yet we would hoar
Christ saying as of old, "How often would
I have gathered thy children together, even
as a hen gathered her chickens under her
wings;" and through tho redolent hedges
we would hear Chritt saying, "I am the
rose of Sharon;'' we could not dip the seas-
oning from the salt cellar without thinking
of the divine suggestion, "Ye are tho salt
of the earth, bnt if tbe salt bave lost its
savor, it is fit for nothing but to be cast out
and trodden under foot of men." Let us
wake up from our stupidity and take the
whole world as a parable. Then if with
gun and pack of hounds we start off before
dawn and see tbe morning coming down
off the hills to meet us, we wou'.d ory out
with the evangelist, "The day spring from
on high bath visited us;" or caught in a
snow storm, while struggling home, eye-
brows and beard and apparel all covered
with the whirling flakes, we would cry out
with David, "'Wash me and I shall be
whiter than snow." ln a picture gallery of
Europe, there is on tbe ceiling an exquisite
fresco, but people having to look straight
up, it wearied and dizzied them, and bent
tbeir necks almost beyond endurance, so a
great looking glass was put near the floor
aod now visitors only need to look easily
down into this mirror acd they see tbe
fresco at their feet. And so much of all
the heaven of God's truth is reflected in
this world as in a mirror, and tbe things
that are above are copied by things all
around us. What right have we to throw
away one of God's Bibles, aye, the first
Bible Ho ever gave the race? We talk
about the Old Testament and the New
Testament, but the oldest Testament con
tains the lessons of the natural world.?
Some people like the Now Testament so
well they discard the Old Testament. Shall
we like the New Testament and the Old
Testament so well as to depreciate the
oldest?namely, that which was written
before Moses was put afloat on the boat of
leaves which was coated witb aspbaltum; or
reject the Genesis and the Revelation th\t
werewritten centuries before Adam lost a
rib and gained a wife? No, no; when
Deity stoops down and writes on tbe
ground, let us read it. I would have no
less appieciation of tho Bible on paper
that comes out cf the paper mill, but I
would urge appreciation of the Bible in the
grass, the Bible in the sand hill, tbe Bible
in tbe geranium, the Bible in tho asphodel,
the Bible in tho dust. Some one asked an
ancient king whether he had seen the
eclipse of the sun. "No," said he, "I have
so much lo do on earth, I hava no time to
look at heaven." And if our faculties
were all awake iv the study of God, we
would uot have time to go much further
than the first grass blade. I have no fear
lhat natural religion will ever contradict
what we call revealed religion. I have no
sympathy with the followers of Aristotle,
who alter the telescope was invented,
wouldnot look through it, lest it contradict
some of the theories of their great master.
I shall be glad to put against ono lid of the
Bible tho microscope, and against the other
lid of the Bible the telescope.

But when Christ stooped down and wrote
on the ground, what did he write? Tho
Pharisees did cot stop to examine. The
cowards, whipped of their own consciences,
fled pel-mell. Nothing will flay a mau like
an aroused conscience. Dr. Stevens, in his
"History of Methodism," says tbat when
Rev. Benjamin Abbott ol olden times was
preaching, he exclaimed: "For aught 1
know thero may be a murderer in this
house," and a man rose in the assemblage
aud started for the door and bawled aloud,
confessing to a murder he had committed
fifteen years before. And uo wonder these
Pharisees, reminded of their sins, took to
their heels. But what did Christ white on
the ground? Tho Bible does not state.?
Yet as Christ never wiote anything except
that once, you caunot blame us for wanting
to know what he really did write. But I
am certain he wrote nothing trivial or noth-
ing unimportant. And will you allow me
to say that I think I know what He wrote
on the ground? I judge from the circum-
stances. Ho might have written other
things, bi - ip ...g there in the temple,
surround jc . j;ack of hypocrites, who
were a .f\u25a0?.\u25a0-;... .nted constabulary, and
having . . presenoe a persecuted
woman - Joutly was very penitent
for het ' , aure He wrote two words,
both c -phic and tremendous and
revet" And the one word was
Hype .be other word was Forgive-
ness .c way these Pharisees and
scri' -d the premises and got out
into air, as Christ, with just one
iroi ace, unmasked them, I know
tilt firstclass hypocrites. It was
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then as it is now. The more faults and in-
consistencies people bave of tbeir own, the
more severe and censorious are they about
the faults of others. Here they are?
twenty stout men arresting and arraigning
one weak woman. Magnificent business
to be engaged in. They wanted the fun of
seeing her faintaway under a heavy judicial
sentence frcm Christ, and then after she
bad been taken outside the city and fast-
ened at the foot of a precipice, the Scribe*
and Pharisees wanted the satisfaction of
each coming and dropping a big stone on
her head, for that wag the style of capital
punishment that they asked for. Some
people have taken the responsibility of say-
ing that Christ never laughed. But I tbink
as He saw those men dropeverything, cha-
grined, mortified, exposed, and go ont
quicker than they came in He must have
laughed. At any rate, it makes me laugh
to read of it All of these libertines, dram-
atising indignation against impurity.?Blind bats lecturing on optics. A flock of
crows on their way np from a caroass, de-
nouncing carrion. Yes. I think tbat one
word written on the ground that day by
the finger of Christ wag the awful word
Hypocrisy. But lam sure there was an-
other word in that dust. From her entire
mannerI am sure that arraigned woman
was repentant, She madeno apology, and
Christ in no wise belittled her sin. But
hei supplicatory behavior and her tears
moved Him, and when He stooped down to
write on the ground. Hewrote tbat mighty,
that imperial word Forgiveness. When on
Sinai Cod wrote the law, He wrote it with
finger of lightning on tables of stone, each
word cut as by a chisel into tbe hard
granite surface. But when He writes the
offense of this woman He writes it in dust
so that it can be easily rubbed out, and
when she repents of it, ob, be was a merci-
ful Christ! I was reading of a legend that
is told in the far east about Him. He was
walking through tbe streets of a city and
He saw a crowd around a dead dog. And
one man said: "What a loathsome object is
that dog!" "Yes," said another, "his ears
are mauled and bleeding." "Yes," said
another, "even his bide would not be of ,
any use to the tanner." "Yes," said an-
other, "the odor of his carcass is dreadful.''Then Christ, standing there, said: "But i
pearls cannot equal the whiteness of bis ,
teeth." Then the people, moved by the i
idea tbat any one could find anything
pleasant concerning a dead dog, said: i
"Why, this must be Jesus of Nazareth."?
Reproved and convicted, tbey went away, i
Surely this legend of Christ is good {
enough to be true. Kindness in all His
words and ways and habits. Forgiveness.
Word of eleven letters, and some of them
thrones and some of them palm branches.
Better have Christ write olose to our names
that one word, though He wrote it in dust,
than to bave our name cut into monument-
al granite with the letters that tbe storms
of a thousand ye_rs cannot obliterate.?
Bishop Babington had a book of only three
leaves. The first leaf was black, tbe second
leafred, the third leaf white. The black
leafsuggested sin; the red leaf atonement;
the white leaf purification. That is the
whole story. God will abundantly pardon.

I must not forget to say that as Christ,
stooping down, with his finger wrote on the
ground, it is evident that -is sympathies
are with this penitent woman, and that be
has no sympathy with her hypocritical
pursuers. Just opposite to that is the
world's habit. Why didn't these unclean
Pharisees bring one of their own number
to Christ for excoriation and capital pun-
ishment? No, no; they overlook that in a
man which they damnate in a woman. And
so the world has bad for offending women
scourges and objurgation, aud for just one
offence she lecomes an outcast, while for
men whoso lives have beeu sodomic for
twenty years, the world swings open itß
doors ofbrilliant welcome, and they may
sit in legislatures and senates and parlia-
ments or on throne. Unlike the Christ of
mytext, the world writes a man's misde-
meanor in dust, but chisels a woman's of-
fence with great capitals upon ineffaceable
marble. For foreign lords and princes,
whose names oannot even be mentioned in
respectable circles abroad because they are
walking lazarettos of abomination, our
American princesses of fortune wait, and
at tbe first beck sail out with tbem into tbe
blackness of darkness forever. And in
what are called higher circles of society
there is now not only the imitation of for-
eign dress and foreign manners, but an
imitatiou of foreign dissoluteness. I like
an Englishman and I like an American,
but the sickest creature on earth is an
American playing the Englishman. Society
needs to be reconstructed on this subject.
Treat them alike, masculine crime and
feminine crime. If you cut the one in
granite, cut them both iv granite. If you
write tbe ono in dust, write tbe other in
dust. No, no, says tho world, let woman
go down and let mau go up. What id tbat
I hear plashing into the East river at mid-
night, and then there is a gurglo as of
strangulation, and all is still. Never mind.
It is only a wowan too discouraged to live.
Let the mills of the cruel world grink right
on.

But while I speak of Christ of the text,
his stooping dowu writiug iv the dust, do
not think I underrato tho literature of tbe
dust. It is tho most solemn and tromen-
dous of all literature. It is tbe greatest of
all libraries. When Layard exhumed Nin-
eveh be was ouly opening the door of its
mighty dust. The excavations of Pompeii
have only been the unclasping of the lids
of a volume of a nation's dust. When Ad-
miral Farragut and his friends, a few years
ago, visited tbat resurrected city, the house
of Bilbo, who had beeu one of its chief cit-
i.ens in its prosperous* days, was opened
aud a table was spread iv that bouse which
eighteen huudred and ten years bas been
buried by volcanic eruption, aud Farragut
and bis guests walked over tbe exquisite
mosaics and uuder tbe beautiful fresco,
aud it almost seemed like being eutertlin-
ed by those who eighteen centuries ago
bad turned to dust. Oh, this mighty lit-
erature of the dus>. Where are the re-
raaius of Scnnsa'aosib an 1At' *a acd Epami-
nondas and Tameriane and Trajan aud
Philip of Macedon and Julius Ctesar? Dusll
Where are the heroes who fought on both
sides at Cbceronea, at Hastings, at Mara-
thon, at Cressy, of the 110,000 men wbo
fought at Agincourt, of tho 250,000 men
who faced death at Jena, of the 400 000
whoso armor glittered in the sun at Wa-
gram, of the 1,000,000 meu under D.iiius
at Arbella, of the 2,041,000 men under
Xerxes at Thermopylae Dust!

Where are the guests who danced the
lloors of tbe Alhambra, or tha Persian pal-
aces of Ahasuerus? Dust! Where are the
musicians who played and the orators who
spoke, aud the sculptors who chiseled, aud
the architects who built in all tbecenturies
except our own? Dust! Tbe greatest library
of the world, that which bas the widest
shelves and the longest aisles and the most
multitudinous volumes aud the vastest
wealth, is the underground library. It is
the royal library, the continental library,
tbe hemispheric library, the planetary li
brary, the library of tbo dust. And all
theS9 library cases will re-opened, and all
these re-oils unrolled and all these volumes
unclasped and as easily as io your library
or mine wo take up a book, blow tbe dust
offof it, and turn over its pages, so easily
will tbe Lord of the Resurrection pick up
out of this library of dust every volume of
human life and open it and read it and dis-
play it. And the volume will be rebound,
to be set in the royal library of the King's
palace or tbe prison library of the self-de-
stroyed. Ob, this mighty literature cf the
dustl It is uot so wonderful after all that
Christ chose, iv stead of an inkstaud, the
impressionable Band on tbe floor of an an-
cient temple, and,instead ofa bard pen,put
forth his forefinger with the same kind of
nerve, and muscle, and bone, and flesh, as
that which mokes up our own fort?_tger,
and wrote the awful doom ofhypocrisy and
full and complete forgiveness for repentant
sinner?, even the worst.

A*d now I can believe tbat whichI read,
how that a mother kept burning a eindle
in the window every night for ten years,
and one night very late a poor waif of the
afreet entered. The aged woman said to
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her, "Sit down by tbe fire," and the stran-
gersaid, "Why do you Veep that light iv
the window?" The aged woman said:
"That is to light my wayward daughter
when she letnms. Since she went awayten
years ago,my hsdr bas turned white. Folks
blame me for worrying about her, but you
see 1 am her mother, and sometimes, half
a dozen times a night, I open the door and
look out into the darkness and ory, 'Liazie!
But I must not tell you any more about
my trouble, for I guess, from the way you
cry, you have tronble enough of yonr own.
Why, how cold and sick yon seem! Oh, my!
can it be? Yes, you are Lizzie, my own
lost child. Thank God that you are home
again!" And what a time of rejoicing there
was in that house that night 1 And Christ
again stooped down, and in the ashes of
that hearth, now lighted up not more by
the great blazing logs than by the joy of a
reunited honsehold, wrote the same liberat-
ing words that be had written more than
eighteen hundred years ago in the dust of
the Jerusalem temple. Forgiveness! A
word broad enough and high enough to let
pass through it all the armies of heaven, a
million abreast, on white horses, nostril to
nostril, flank to flank.

A J-ALOIS LOVER,
or
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If there ever was created a more capri-
cious and vexing beauty than DianthaDrew, she is yet to be discovered. Watt
Wemyss, who was engaged to her, was a
dozen times on the point of breaking off
the engagement, but she could be so charm-
ing wheu she wanted to that he always
cameback and kissed the rod.

One morning after Watt had been driven
almost wild by her caprices he resolved to
force the young lady to name the day at
once or be would leave her forever.

Diantha lived with her Aunt Elinor, and
when he arrived he was shown into the
parlor to wait until .Miss Drew was dis-
engaged.

He had picked up a book and was glanc-
ing over it when the sound of voices arrest-
ed his attention. Then his jealousy rose to
a fever heat, for he recognized Diantha's
dulcet tones and the other voice was Icha-
bod Bligh's, impassioned and earnest like
a lover's.
Watt had long suspected lebabod of being

none too good to seek to be his rival; but,
good heavens' had it come to this? Had the
villian presumed?

But Hark!
"Perhaps there is another? hoarsely quer-

ied the voice of Ichabcd.
"No, let me assure you there is no oth-

er," answered hers with earnest
warmth.

"Because," lebabod furiously thunder-
ed, "if I thought that sneaking wretch
whose name vile rumor links with yours
h d but the smallest ground for hope,
I'd ?I'd"?

"Pray calm yourself; he ia nothing?
less than nothing?to me," Diantha has-
tened to interrupt.

There was something sepulchral In
Ichabod's voice when next he spoke.

"My life hangs on tbe question I am
about to ask! Do not, I entreat you, Jan-
swer it lightly. Adorable creature, do you
love me?

Tbe answer came in a voice so still aud
small tbat Watt Wemys's ears, strained as
tbey were to catch the slightest sound,
failed to hear it. But the sequel made it
easy to divine tha purport.

"Your words have thrilled my soul with
joy!" cried Ichabod, io ocstacy. " Come,
darling, lat me clasp you to this bosom,
henceforth to be your resting place!''

Watt could bear to hear no more. His
first impulse was to rush in and to throttle
his snpplanter with the faithless Diantha
in his arms; but on reflecting that Ichabod
was a strapping, brawny fellow, whose

prowess had more than once been proved,
he gave way to his discretion, and made a
rapid advance homeward.

"No! I'll not let her drive me to despair
aud strychnine," Watt wisely concluded,
after au hour'a cool reflection in the quiet
of his chamber. I'll bear it like a man,
aud let her see I do."

The next evening was that of Mrs.
Blount's party. Everbody was invited,
Watt Wemyss among the rest. He was to

have been Diantha Drew's esaort on the oc-
casion; but that was out of the question
now. Of course, Ich Bligh would supply
his place. Still, he wasn't goiug to stay
away, tie would put on a stiff upper lip
and go, if it wa» only to show Diantha
how little he cared for herdefeotion.
Watt Wemyss's get-up was something stun

ning; aud there was a noticeable swagger
in the air us he strode up and down Mrs.
Blount's spaoious parlors. Just let him
see Diantha Drew; that was all! Wouldn't
he freeze her with a stare! He had been
keepiug one on ice all day for her.

It was already late when Diantha made
her appearanc. She didn't come with Ich
Bligh, afterall, but iv company with her
aunt, and looking anything but cheerful.
Possibly she had been crying; at least hor
eyes looked red enough.

"And no wonder," thought Watt We-
royss, if sha ha3any conscience."

The frigid stare was thrown away on Di-
autha, who was swept into the crowd, and
Watt saw her uo more till soma hours
later.

At last there came a lull in the music
aud dancing, and word was passed to the
guests that if they would assemble in the
main parlor there was a little surprise iv
store for them.

When all had found places, a curtain at
the father end was drawn up, revealing a
miniature stage, with appropriate appoint-
ments, and a lady and gentleman entering
from the wing.

Watt's heart, in spite of the discipline he
had it put through, leapedto his mouth as
the two performers turned to face the au-
dience, and ho recognised Diantha Drew
and Ich Bligh. But judgeof his surprise
when he heard them repeat the very dia-
logue that, had been such gall and worm-
wood to him the day before! He saw and
heard but little of the play; for he hung
his head, overwhelmed with coufussion,
ar.d felt more like a donkey than he had ev-
er done before.

He was too completely abashed to risk
meeting Diantha iv the presence of specta-
tors, and took advantage ofthe rush tn sup-
per to steal away unobserved.

He made an early call next morniug,
though, and made a clean brest of how he
bad played the spy on Diantha's and Ich's
rehearsal, and, taking it for real, had run
away iv a mad fit of jealousy. Then Di-
antha up and told how she had cried her
eyesrod because Watt hadn't como to take
her to the party. Then they both
laughed, and promised never to dis-
trust eaoh other again, and a month after
wards they weremarried.

What to Call their Wives.

The Suitable Names for Parts ers of
Men in All Professions,

Sexton's wife?Belle.
To get a wife?Marie.
Porter's wife?Carrie.
Jeweler's wife?Pearl.
A lawyer's wife?Sue.
Farmer's wife?Tillie.
A printer's wife?Em.
Pugilist's wife?Mollie.
Minister's wife?Grace. ?

Gambler'swife?Betty.
Gardner'swife?Rose.
Musician's wife?Viola.
A fat man's wife?Lena.
Undertaker's wife?Nell.
Fisherman's wife?Nettie.
Shoemaker'swife?Peggy.
Aaet'oneer'sjwife?Biddy.
Astronomer's wife?Stella.
(statesman's wife?Virginia.
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$500 Reward for an incurable case of
chronic Catarrh io the Head offeredby the
manufacturers ofDr. Sage's Catarrh Rem-
edy. Sold by druggists, at 50 cts.
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BT EMM- BOWARD WIGHT.

Sitting in my library one evening, I be-gan to i ponder over virtue and vice, and
their influence npon one's life. Certainly
there was a great deal of enjoyment in sin-
ful pleasures, and a life of virtue and right-eousness was at best but a dull one. As I
thus sat pondering, a vague, dreamy feepogstole over me, the fire-lit room faded awa/,»nd I was standing in a wood with a grave-faced, venerable old man with snow-white
hair and beard, and before us stretched two
roads. Motioning for me to follow, the old
man started along one. It was a wide,beautiful road, with flowers on everyside,
trees loaded with temptin-glooking fruit,cleai running streams, aad the sky above
us was so blue, and the sun shone so warm
and bright. I was immediately seized with
a desire to pluck the flowers, to taste of thefruit, and to drink of the silvery, clear
waters. My venerable companion seemed
to fathom this desire, for he paused and
said to me: "If you wish to indulge in
these things, you are at liberty to do so."
This permission filled me with delight, bat
all things around me were so tempting tbat
I hardly knew where to begin my enjoy-
ment of tbem. Finally I paused before a
bush covered with lovely deep-redrosea,
whose fragrance filled the air. Stooping
over I plucked one, but the next moment
uttered a cry of pain and dropped it to tbe
ground, for the stem was covered with sharp
thorns which pierced my fingers. A little
further on was another bush covered wit-
roses equally fragrant and lovely, though
of a pale pink in color. Though my fingers
were still smarting from the wounds made
by the thorns of the red rose, I could uot re-
sist stopping to gather one of these. I
found there were no thorns to pierce my
lingers, and with delight I inhaled the
sweet perfume, when lo! the delicate leaves
began to shrivel, and the rose lay in my
hand a dead and withered thing. I next
paused beueath a tree, the branches of
which were hung with groat golden pears.
Eagerly I gathered one and placed it to my
lips, but, to my utter disappointment,found
it most sour aud disagreeable to the taste.
I then ran to another tree Lung with lovely,
luscious-looking peaches,and gathered one.
Somewhat cautiously I tasted it, but fouud
it most sweet and delicious, and was eating
it with much enjoyment, when I saw it was
tilled with crawling worms, and with dis-
gust and loathing I threw it from me. I
then thought I would refresh myself from
one of the clear running streams which ap-
peared at intervals along the road, but
when I stooped my lips to the water I found
it bitter and nauseous. Timidly I tried an-
other, aud fouud the water sweet and cool,
but though I drank and drank, it would not
satisfy my thirst, only left me thirstier and
more unsatisfied than before. Near one of
the streams grewa b:d of strange looking
but exquisitely beautiful flowers, their
many diflerent hues making a gorgeous
masa of color, while there arose from the
hearts of the flowers a rich and intoxicat-
ing perfume. I rushed over, aud stooping
grasped eagerly at v.ha flowers, but as I
parted them I saw coiled about their roots
numbers of hissing, writhing snakes, from
which I lied in tenor. 1 noticed as we want \u25a0
along that the flowers and fruit trees and
runningstreams grew fewer and farther
between; that the sun had ceased to shine,
while the sky looked gray and dull. I did
not stop to gather the flowersor taste of
the fruits. Their beauty had palled npou
me; or if anything more than usually lovely
tempted me, past experience warned me
oft. For had I not found thorns and snakes
about the loveliest flowers, or had they not
faded as soon as gathered? Had not the
most tempting-looking fruits proved soar
or filled with worms, and the clearest water
bitter or unsatisfying? I saw as we went
along that the road was covered with num-
berless foot-prints, and tbe old man, seeing
me regard these curiously, said: "Many
have traveled this road before you, and
many will travel it after you."

Suddenly the road abruptly ended, and
we were standing before a large gate, dark,
gloomy, and frowning. The old man went
up to it and flung it open, and pointed with
his linger beyond. Aud I saw a vast,
gloomy desert, without a tree or a blade of
grass, while a dark, lowering sky over-
shadowed it, and seemed to cast a pall over
its bare deaolatioc. Then the old man
beckoned for me to come nearer, and I saw
that npon the ground lay hundreds of hu-
man forms. Some were motionless, others
writhing and distorted, but one and all ox-
pressed au utter abandonment of despair
and woe, while tbe air was filled with
shrieks and groaus and moans. As I gaz-
ed, horror-struck, upon this scene, my ven-
erable guide pointed to the beautiful road
whioh in sharp contrast stretched behind
us, and then to tho tortured creatures be-
yond tbe pato. "They all came this road,"
he said. Tho next moment I found myself
standing in the wood again, and the old
mau was motioning for mo to follow him
along tbe other road. It was a vary
straight and narrow road, and lined with
briars which pieroed my hands and limbs,
and hard stouea which cut my feet. Uften
I grewexhausted aud stopped, and again
and again I fell, but the old mau always
urged me on, or lifted me up with gentle,
encouraging word? I uoticad there ware
fewerfootprints along this road, and that
uumerous little paths rau from it into the
other. I had not noticed thorn from tha
other side, for the flowers aud trees had
almost concealed them, but they were
plainly perceptible here, and again und
again I felt tempted to rush from the h.'.rd,
stony, wearying rsad to the one whioh
looked si alluring and restful, but my
guide's beckoning finger urged me on.
Finally, when I was almost worn out, and
my feet wore sore and bleeding, the road
began to grow less hard, tbe stones fewer,
and the briars less sharp, and suddenly the
same dark gate rose before us, and my guide
flung it open. And I saw a beautiful gar-
den, in which there were exquisite flowers
and fruits which far surpassed any in tbe
beautiful road, and clear, sparkling foun-
tains. The songs of many beautifully
plutnaged birds filled tha air with melody,
and the air was soft and warm, perfumed
with a thousand delicious odors, and the
sky was ona blaz9 of exquisite coloring.like
a gorgeous sunset. Aud in this garden
were number.; of human creatures, all
beautiful and smiling, and with such hap-
py, happy faces. Some hid their hands
and arms full ol flowers, some had clusters
on their breasts, and others had their brows
bound with them. Then again, some were
eating the delicious fr_its ; others drinking
the beautiful, sparkling waters from the
fountains. My guide pointed, as before, to
the road behind us, and then to the lovely,
joyous beyond., the gates, and
again he said: "They all came this road."

Again the heavy gate swuug to, aud I
was standing in the wood. The old man
laid his band upon my arm, "You have
seen both," he said, and to what each
leads. Which will you choose?" The next
moment the wood and the old man were
gone. I was in my old familiar room,
shivering, for the fire was only a mass of
gray ashes. 'Twas but a dream, but the
still echoed in my boul, "Which?"

"Never give up the ship, cr!*.d T

He saved the ship, and he w.
hero. So we say:? v"«ii' ' ..- .lfo
wbeu attaoked tr .

*>v have
tried Laxad-r.

What is I x *>\u25a0>? . tor the baby?
Dr. Bull's ?---

. for it contains no
opiates, aud ' _>ent bat effective. Bold
by all dsuggi. .?. Price 25 cent.

?. \u2666 .

St Paul Globe, Dem.: The new constitu-
tion adopted iv New Hampshire provide*
tbat no person shall be eligible to citizen-
ship who cannot read the constitution In
English and write his own name. Proposi-
tions ofthat sort in some of the Southern
States have excited general indignation
among the Republicans. Don't voters need
these requiiements as much in South Caro-
lina as in New Hampshire?


