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Oalumny;m

A whisper broke tho nir—

A soft, light tone and low
Yet barbed with shame and woo,

Ah moe! n quiok and eagor car
Caught up tho littlo menning sound;

Auother voice hnd breathed it olear,
And so it wondered round

From ear to lip, from lip to car,
Uutil it reached o geutlo heart,

And that—it broke.

[Speciol to the Courier Journal.]
Gotting Weighed,
INEVITIBLE SCALES INTO WINOH EVERY

MEMBER OF TIE HUMAN RACE
MUST FALL,

A Babylonian King Who Carried Things
to Hatremes tn Trying to Please Ilis
Wife—The Man Who Thinksthe Sab-
bath a Vulgar Interruption and Drums
Jar Oustomers—A Sight for the Whole
Universe.

Brooxkryw, April 25.—Serviees in the
Brooklyn Tubernaclo  were opuned this
morning with the siugiog of the hymn:

“Josus shall reign where'or the sun

Docs liis sucoessive journeys run.”

Dr. Talmage preached the following dis-
course, taking his text (rom Daniel b, 27—
““T'hou art weighed in the balance and
found wanting.” 1lis subject was

MEN, CIIURCHES AND NATIONS WEIGIIED,

Babylon was the paradise of architeoture,
Driven out {rom thence, the most eluborate
structures of modern times are only the
ovidences of her full. After the site of
Bubylon had beon solected, 2,000,000 of
men wero employed for the construction of
the wall and principsl works, The walls
of the city were sixty miles in circumfer-
enge, They wero surrounded by a trench
out of which had been dug the material for
the construction of the city. Thero were
twenty—five gates of solid brass on each
side of the square ocity. Betweon every
two gates a great watoh tower sprang up
into tho hoavens. I'rom cach of the twen-
ty-fivo gates on ecither side a street ran
through to the gates on the other side, so
that thero were fifty streots, ench fifteen
wiles long, which gave to the ecity an
appearanca of wonderful regularity, The
houses did not join cach other on the
ground, and between them were gardens
and shruvbery. From house top to house
top bridges awuug, over which the inhabi-
tants were nceustomed to puss. A branch
of the Iuphrates wont through the city,
over which a bridge of marvelous structure
was chrown, and under which o tunnel run.
To Ireep the river from overflowing the city
in times of freshet, o great lake was ar-
ranged to catch the surplus, in which the
water was lept os in o reservoir until times
of drouth, when it was sent stroaming
down over tho thirsty land. A palace
stood at cach end of the Jluphrates bridge;
one pslace a mile and three-quarters in
compass and the other paluce soven and a
half miles in ciroumference, The wifoe of
Nebuehadnezzar, having been brought up
amid the mountaing of Medis, could not
stand it in this flat country of Babylon, and
50, to please her, Nebuchadnezzar had
mountain four hundred feet high built in
the midst of the eity. Tlis mountain was
surrounded with terraces, for the support of
which great arches were lifted, On the
top of theso arches flat stones wero laid;
then a layer of reeds and bitumen; then
two rows of bricks closely eemented; (lien
thick sheets of lead, upon which the soil
was placed.  Tho earth here deposited was
80 deep Ihat the largest trees bad roow to
anchor their rools.  All the glory of the
flowery tropics was spread out nt that tre—
meadous height, until it must have scemed
to one below as though the clouds were all in
blossom, and the very sky loancd ou the
choulder of tho vedar. At thetopan engino
was constructed, whioh drew tho water
from the INuphrates, far below, and made
it apout up amid this garden of tho skics.
All this to please his wife. I think sho
must have been pleased,

In the widst of this city stood also the
temple of Belus. One of its towers was
ouc-cighth of a mile bigh, snd on the top
of it nn obsorvatery, which gavo the astro-
nomers great advanlage, as, being at so
great a height, one could casily talk with
the stars.  “This templo was full of oups
nnd statucs and censers, ull of gold, Ono
imogo weighed a thousand Babylonish
talents, which will be equal to fifty-two
million dollars. But why cnlarge?” The
city is besieged and doomed, ‘I'hough
provisioned for twonty years, it shall fall
to-night. Sce the gold and silver plate
flash on tho king’s tublel Pour out the
rich wino from the tankerds into the oups,
Drinl, my lords, to the health of the kiug,
Driok to the glory of Babylon. Drink to
tho defenders of the oity., Drink (o a
glorious future, Startle not at the splashed
wine on the tablo, as though it were blood.
Turn not pale at’tho olush of tho cups, ss
though it were the clung of arms, Oun
with the mirth!

A THOUBAND LORDS

Real on thoir chairs, and quarrel and curse,
Tho besotted king sags back on his choir
and staves vacontly on the wall, But that
vacant look takes on intensity, It ig un
offrighted look. As ho gazes the lords gaze.
livery eyo is tarnod to the wull. Darkness
falls upon the room. The bloze of the gold
place goes out.  Out of the bluck sleovo of
the darkness a fiogor of fiery terror trembles
through the air and comes to the wall,
oircling abvut as though it would writo,

and then with

a sharp tip of flame engraves
oo tho plastering the doom of tho king:
“We’ighcd in thoe balanco and found want-
ingl’

Tho bang of hoavy fists ogainst the
palace gates followed by the orashing in of
tho doors, A thousand gleaming doggers
striko through o thousand quivering bearts.
And now doath is the king sod his throuno
a heap of corpses. An unseen balaneo had
beeu wot up in the featal hall, God swung
it. Nebuchadnezzar's opportuuities on one
sido of tho balonce and his sins on tho

other.  Down went his sing; up wont
lis opportunities. Weighed, and found
wantiong,

There has bean a great deal of chealing
in this country by falso weights and meas—
ures.  Tho Qovernment appointed commis-
sloners to stamp the weights and moeasures,
Much of the wrong hus been righted, I
speak of wanother kind of sonles. We nll
bave been in tho habit of muking wistalkes
in our weighivg of men and things. There
is, indeed, ouly ono pair of bulances abso--
lutely perfeet, and thut is susponded from
the throno of God Almighty,  Other bal-
anees got out of order.  T'he cbuin brenks or
the metol is clipped or tho cquipoise in
somo other wuy is broken, and a pound
does not nlwnys mean o pound, and you
pay for one thing ond get another, BBut
the Lalanoes of (od never loso their adjust-
ment.  With them a pound is a pound, the
right is right and wrong is wrong, and o
goul is o soul, swvd cternity is ecternity.
(iod hoe o bushel mensure, a peck measure
and a gallon measure. Whenever a mer—
chant mensures a bushel of wheat, or salt,
or corn, God weighs it immediotely after
him. The merohant's messure may be
wrong, but God’s mensure is just right, 1f
a merchant messure o gallon of oil and
does not give the proper quantity, God
meusures it for him and says: “So many
drops too fow. Recording angel, write it
down.” [f n farmer comes to town with
apples for salo and he does not give full
mcosure, the apples are immedintely put
into God's peak, nnd record is made of
twenty npples too few. We may chent
ourselves and we may cheat our neighbor,
but in the lnst duy we shall find that what
we learned at roliool in our boyhood is true,
thut twelve ounces make a pound and
2,000 weight make o ton ond 128 solid
fect make one cord of wood—no more, no
loss.

But I om not now to spenk of the
weighing ol coffees and sugars, but of the
weighing of principles, of individuals, of
churches aud of worlds, Many suppose
that sin is impondersble; but it is beavy
enough to ernsh o world.  Yes, our curth
itself is to bo put on scoles, with all its
mountaing ond  valleys and sess.  You
would think that tho Alps and Pyrences
and Ilimalayss and Mount Washingtons
and all thoe citics on one ride of the soula

WUULD CRUSI I,

No! God will at last sco what opportunitics
the world had, and wkat opportunities ave
neglected; and ho  will sit down oo the
white throno to see the old world weighed,
and will seo it rise in the balanco lighter
than a feather; and ho will ory out to his
messeogers who carvy the toreh; “Burn
that world, Weighed and found wanting.”

God is every day estimating churches,
Ile puts a great chureh into the sealos, Ile
puts the ministry and the choir, and the
grnnd strueture, that costs hundreds of
thousuuds of dollars, on tho same side.  On
the other side of the seales he puts tho iden
of spiritual life that the chureh ocught to
possesa, or brotherly lovo, or faith, or sym—
pathy for the poor. Up poes the grand
meeting house with its minister and ohoir,
God says that a ohureh is of mueh worth
only as it snves nouls; nnd if, with all your
moguificent wnobinery, you save but a
handful of men when you might save a
multitude e will spew you ouf his mouth,
Weighed and found wantiog,

God is also cstimating nations, IIe put
the Spanish monarehy in the senles and
found it unsuflicient to cnst it aside. Ilc
put tho I'rench monnreh, with his Limpire,
in the seales. Nupoleon eried out: *“Sce
what I have done to enlarge the Boule-
vards; [ kindled up tho glories of the
Ghamps lilyscos; [ enlurged the Tuileries;
[ built the guilded Opers House,” Then
God put on cne side of the seaies the 13m
peror, and the Boulevards, und the Champs
Iilysces, end the Tuileries, and the guilded
Opera Llouse, but un the other side of the
scales he put the man's obominations nnd
the outrages he had committed against tho
I'rench nation. Down went the sing; up
went the lmperor with all his surroundings,
“Weighed in the balance and found want.
ing.”

Ixl!ul‘. I wont to becomo more personal, I
have heard persons say that ministers ought
to deal with persons in the abstract, and
not be personal. What suceess would n
hunter haveif ho went out to shoot a  deer
in tho abstraot? Ile puts tho butt of the
gun to his breast; lays his eyes along the
barrel; takes sure aim; draws the trigger,
and ornsh go tho antlers on tha rocks!
What if a physician eslled into your house
should treat your nilments in the abstract?
How long before tho inflammation would
heal or the pain be nssuaged?  What  folly
to tulk about sin in tho abstract when you
and I havo in our souls a malady that must
bo cured, or it will kill us, misernbly and
forover.

God lifts tho baloneo this morning,
Judgment day is coming. Iivery day is o
day of judgment. We are this woment

“you. lavo you loved the Lord Jesus

being onnvassed, inspeeted, woighed, But
do not let us all get on the _senles at onee, |
We will tako one at a time. Who will get |
on first! Ilercis a volunteer, Ilo iz a
moralist-—as upright a man" as thero is in
Brooklyn, (et in brother. What is it

you havo in the bundlo? 1lo pays: 1t is

my reputation for morulity and uprightness
and integrity.,” Leave that behind, It is
uot fuir that you earry o bundlo with you,
Wo just waut to measuro you. Ilave you
slandered  your ucighbors?  You suy,
“Never have 1 slandered thew,” What
outrago have you committed against sooi-
cty?  You eay, “Nono.””  So far, so sood,
llave your thoughts ulways been right?
You answer, “No.” 1 put down ono mark
ogainst you. Ilave you served God as you
ought? ~ “No.”  Another mark nfzainst
Christ
with all your soul! “No.”  Auother
maork agoinst you. Como now, be frauk,
Llave you not, in ten thousand things, como
short of your duts? “Yes,” "hay | put
down teu thousand mirks ogoinst you,
Bring mo o latge book, in whieh I may
inuke record of your defeots and negleets.
Do not jump out of the soules until I have
examined thew. You stand on oue side
with all your kindness ond charities and
conciliations  of behavior. Qo the other
side I put just one weight. I3y the deeds of
the law shall no flesh *living be justilied.”
Down goes the weight, up go your good
works,  “Weighed in the Lalauce and found
wanting.”

Who will como next? Ilere comes a
formelist, who gets on tho seales—a man
whose religion is made up of genuflections,
sosturea aud outward proprieties. Brothor,
what is that you have in your pocket?! 1Ilo
says: ‘It is a Westminster Assembly Cate-
chism”  What is it you huve in that
other pocket? Il says that is tho Heidol-
berg Cutechism.,  What is that you have

UNDER YOUR ARM!

[To says it is a chureh record. WWhat
are those books I seo sonttered around on
your sido of tho scales? 1lo saya they aro
Calvin’s Lostitutes, My brother, we did
not come here to weigh books, however good
they moy be. We want on this scale
vothing but your soul; your orthodoxy
wou't save you. Men have gove to hell
with a cotechiom in cach pocket. The
forms of religion are only the sesffoldivg
for putting up the spivitun] house.  Alas!
it you have mistaken the seaffolding for the
temple itself.  “But [ eross myself ever so
mauy times,” you say.  That will uot save
you. But1read a chnpter every night be-
fore L go to bed, ‘I'hut will not rave you,
*But 1 sit at the communion table,”  Thut
will ot save you, “But my vawme is down
on thoe churel buok.” ‘I'hut will uot suve
you. “But I have been a professor of re—
ligion for thirty years.” Thut will not save
you. I place on your side of the balance
ull the ediets, oll the religious counsels, ull
the communion tubles that were ever built,
and on the other side of the balance I put
this hundred pound weight: “laving the
Jorm of Godliness, but denying the pow-
er thereof.  IFrem  such twn « way,
“Weighed in the bolance and fonnd want-
ing."

Here contes a worldling; you cun not
mistake him. Ilis oyes, his hands, his
heart are full of busincss, stocks, dividends,
porcantages, serip, “buyer ten days’ buyer,
thivty days.” 1lis happinces is suceessful
bargaing his cternity, so  many fect deep.
ITe wants to go to Lleaven, because whero
there is o wueh gold it must be that
“money is cusy.” The wost tremendous
question he ever usks himself is, “1low low
cuan L buy these goods, and how high a
price can 1 get for them.””  P'ho day is full
of push nud din, und he sleops and sweats
under a uighe-mare of dollurs, The Sub-
buth is a vulgar interruption, and he hopes,
on his wuy to chureh, to drum up a new
customer,  Day by day hie has been weigh.
ing confeetions, weighing fruits, weighing
weat, weighing ice or  weighing conl, not
knowing that he all the time wes being
weighed. 1 pile up beside him, on his side
of the seales, the hogsheads, and the bar—
rels, nnd the money vaults, nnd the store—
liouse, end the eavgoes, but sl theso give
lo the worldling no additional weight, ~ At
the very woment we were congratnlating
him on the fine store, aud the full blooded
stock, and the prineely income, God and
the angels were lookidg upon the seale and
announcing the solemn truth:  “Weighed
in the balinee and found wanting.”

But I must go on fuster and look at the
lost seratiny,  Wo nre passing on, heedless
of the most astounding considerations, In
u moment the ground may break through
and let you full into the grave. The pulses
of life, now so regnlarly drumwing in  the
warch, any moment may ery halt! On o
n hwir-hung bridge we walk over the
bottomless ohasms. ~ When we go to bed at
night we know not Lthat  we shall seo the
doy dawn.  When we go forth from our
lomes wol know not that we shall return
again, Dangers lurk about your path, and
aro ready Lo break upon you from ambush.
In a moment the day of cternity may awing
open und invisiblo ushers conduot you in
for reword or for retribution, A orown of
glory is being burnished for your brow, or
bolts are being

FORGED ¥OIL YOUR DRISON,

Anvgels of light are makirg ready to shout
over your deliverance, or fionds of dark-:
nesa reaching up their skeleton hands to
pull you down into the ruin consymato,
Suddenly the judgment will be hero, The
Angel, with oune foot on the sea and tho
other on the land, will swear by him that
liveth forever thet time sha)l be wno
longer.

Hark! T hieav the jarving of the moun—
taing, It is tho settiog down of the balan—
ccs.  Look! there is something liko n flash
from the cloud. It is the glitter of the
shiving balanecs, All the unforgiven
souls of the envth must get into tho seales,
They may strugglo to keep out, but God
will put them in, Let tho universe look
on and sco the lust great woighing. The
world way havo weighed them and pro-
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nouncod them moral. Thoy may have
woighed themsclves and given a self-gratu~
latory deoision, but now (lod woighs thom
in unmistakeble bolanges, QOun this eide
of tho seules are pluced the souls of the
unpardoned~—their wealth all gone; nothing
roweing but the noked souls of the unfor-
given. On tho other side of the sceles are
placed wasted Sabbaths, misimproved priv—
lleges, disregnrded sermons, innumerablo
opportunitics of pardon. Mark! How
the seales come down on this last sido,
loud o8 thunderl God, looking at tho bal-
unce, shall aunounge, in the prescnce of
man aud devils and  oherubim and srch-
ntigel, while proaving earthquake, and
cracklivg conflagration, sud  judgment
trumpet, and everlosting storm shall ropeat
it, “Weighed in the balanco und found
wanting.”

“But,” you ask, “how, if wo ropent to-

day und como to (od, will we at last bo
weighed?”  Yes! Thero is no escopo from
the serutiny. The wicked have been tested
aud driven away in their wigkedness, now
let the righteous got on to tho balancos.
“Oh,”” you say, “lct me off, I connot stond
the test.” Get in yo righteous! “What!
with oll my sin®  No time to discuss the
matter.  Tho bell of judgment is tolling.
T'he balaroces are ndjusted—get in you n:ust.
All your opportunities of being better and
doing moroe good are placed on one eide of
the soules, und you get in on the other,
You are too light to bridge the balonge in
your fauvor. QOa your side ure spread all
the kind words you ever epoke and all the
Christion deeds you cver did. oo light
yet.
: On your side are all your prayars, all
your reputation, all your faith. Yoo light
yet! Get on this side ond ye martyre who
went  through firo and flood—Wiekliffo,
Ridley, and Latimer. Too light yet! Come
vogels of God, and get on the scules, and
gec if yo cannot turn the balanco in favor
of tho saints; for the righteous bo banished
with the wicked. Too light yet! But at
this point Jesus tho Son of God, steps up
to the balnoces. Ile puts onc sacred foot
on the Christian’s side of tho senles and
they tremble and quiver from top to bottom.
[le pute both feet on, and down go the
scales on the Christian’s side with a stroke
that sets all the bells of Ileaven a chiming.
This Rock of Ages is heavier than any
other weight,

But oh Christianl you may not get off ro
cogily. 1 place on the opposite scale all
the sins that you over committed and all
tho enviea that hates and inconsistencics of
o lifetime, but altogether they do not
budge the scales. Christ, on your side,
hus settled the balanees forever. There is
no condemnutian to them that aro in Christ
Jesus,  Go froe! gofreo.  Sins all purdon-
ed, shaclels oll broken, prison doors all
opened. Go freel go freel Weighed in
the balauces and nothing wanting.
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A Slap at the Bloody Shirt.

My, Comes Back IFrom the
South to Remarlk Upon the Vigor and
Immensity of Stalwart Lyinyg,

Tulinage

Mr. Tulmoge directed his congregation
HSunday to sing, “My country, "tia of thee,”
said his text—-Judges, 1, 15—and contin-
ued a2 follows; ‘“T'o meet engagements in
pine of the Southern cities and to catoh a
glimpse of thoe South land in the spring
time, I mnde o trip two weeks long below
Mason and Dixon's live. J went equipped
with questions and hungry for information
ov moral and religious and political subjeots.
I had o gryve to visit in Georgia, that of
my unole, Dr. Samgel K. Talmage, for
twenty yenrs President of Oglethorpe Uni-
versity,  When the war for slavery broke
out he lny down near the soene of his use—
fulness.  Ilo wos one of those who are the
odornment of the Southern pulpit. Sugh
wen g Jos. . Thorowell and Swyth and
Dunean and Pierece aro to be mentioned
with him. I went resolved to seo and
muke a report of what I saw while South.
L had oo political record to Jook after or
guard, for the carcer of my uscfulness has
opened singo the war olosed, My sdmira—
tion for the Demoeratic nnd Republican
purtics, ns partics, is 8o great that it would
tuke one of MoAllisier’s most powerful
magnifying glasses to cateh a glimpse of it.
American politics is rotten. That party
steals tho most which has the beet ohance,
(Applause) T found while South the
most perfect proof that the bulk of the
stories we got here in the North, distilled
by specinl correspondents, are sheer fabri-
ocations and most porsistent attempts to
misrepresent the real character of a largo
section of our people. Thereis no more
need of governmentul ospionage at Charles-
ton or Savannah and the other Soythern
cities than there is in New York or Boston.
Some people have an idea that the seoti=
ment in the South leons toward the ro-cs—
tublishment of negro slazery. Ah! the
people are all Leartily glod to get rid of jt
ond the pliog now aro placed under a
better system of pultivation boungso it is
gone.  Old planterg told mo that the worry
and anxicty and the eare of Jooking ufter a
pluntation of negroes is all gove, and now
all they have to do is to pay the weges at
the end of tho month. ut it to ballot in
the Soyth whether ov not you would have
ngaiv the system whioh prevailed before
the war and you would gota thuodering
negative.  Tho fight for slavery olosed
sixteon yoars ago and those Northern poli-
ticians who keep tho snbjeot of American
slavery still rolling might ns well try to
make the Dorr rebellion jn Rhode Islund or
the sttempt of Auron Burr to foyud an
empiroa tost for our fall eleotion. The
whole  subject of Amorican slavery
ia doad and damned, Tho negro loves his
work and his South. Whop we hear of
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rivers dragged and lakes to fish out cclored
mon who have been flung in wo get but
sample stories of what the North is expootod
to bolieve of tho Soutb, but they are so
ridiculous as hardly to need contradiotion,
There is no meltreatment of the colored
peoplo, and as for Awerionn slavery, look
for it in your Northern. oitics smong the
ormy of owmployees, Sce your female
clorks. They veed your sympathy for
more than the workers of the rige swamp
or the sugar plantation. Find them on
Fulton street, Brooklyn; Brosdway, New
York; Washington atvecs, Boston; Chestout
street, PhiHudelphia. We want roforma-
tion in all theso places to protect tho weuk
from tyrannical employers, sod we bad
better begin our oharity at home,

“Another impression {s that there is an
hostility to Northern men wha eome to the
South to settlo. ‘I'ho impression is that
they ore to bo ku kluxed or otherwise made
uncomfortable. It is a lie, They want
oll tho holp thoy can got from tho North.
They want the cotton spindles near the
cotton ficlds and Northern men to manage
and Northern girls to tend them, Of
course, there is no more admiration for
fools and braggarta thero than hero. A
mau may go down to a  Southerver ns he
works in the fleld and begin his solf-exul.
tance, “I'm from Boston, 1 am, Yes, I
warched through this very section with my
regiment; I remember killing a heifer on
your'front stoop. What a good thrashing
we gave you, didn't we, now?”’ Such a
man sg that, to say the least, would not
get a very hearty welcome. He would not
be ohosen o descon in the church and it
would pot be surprising if he moved off on
the most wobile sectiop of a fence and
camo down without much attention to the
landing ploop.  Yes, and I should be
inelined to say ho deserved it. (Applause.)
A Brooklyn man is ns good as a Mobile
mon if ho behaves himself. There is not a
more hospitable pcople in the warld than
the peoplo of tho South. (Applause.) 1
bring to-day a guneral invitation to you all
and all tho North to go the South and settle
down. Horaco Greeley’s ery of ‘Go West’
must be changed to ‘Go South,’ or rather
added, for there is room cnough gl over.
Thero aro fortunes by the hundred to bo
mado by the first mon to go in to tuke pos-
session of the riehes of the South, You
Northern workers, go down where you can
breathe. The fare is only $15, if you are
not too partioular how you travel, = Afraid
of heat? You have hotter days here than
over are there.  Of fover! Wherever you
go West, or South you have an acolimating
attack, aud it is only a different kind of n
shake.  (Lamughter.) Stop cursing the
South, and stop lying about her, and go
South and dovelop her immense resouracs
of mining and forests, (Applause,) Let
your Northern young men scttle down with
the Southern young women, and under the
magnolin grove and the orange tree put your
political feuds aslcep in tho oradle of a
generation half North, half South. (Ap-
plause.) T hate to seo theso stories of tho
Southern people gotton up and kept up for
baso  political purposes. (Applaunse.)
Another wrong impression is that the
peeple of the South aro sntagonistio
to the United States Governmeat. The
people of tho Bouth submitted to the settle—
ment of the sword and gre snbmissive. If
they ‘eat fire’ they keep a private platter of
oonls in o private room, I st down with
them and the forks did vot look as if they
had stirred hot coals nor the spoons as
though they hod ladled fiery pap. The
men of the South are working up, and you
can see there men of forty and sixty years
starting nfresh in life. It js devilish in us
to cell the temper of the South saturnine,
I havo travelud a good deal and I have yot
to find a man North who has a fair ground
of complaint against the South. (Ap-
plause.) I wish that what 1 say may be
received in silence. I sometimes oimost
wish for an invasion of foreign arms, to let
the world sce what n united people we are
ot heart and how the forces of Grant and
Leo would march together and not agaiust
enoh other,

“If n half dozen politicians North and
South would only consent to die there
would be no moro sectional nerimony, It
would only be n ense then for the under-
takers. We would gladly fit up the oata—
falque and play tho ‘Rogue’s Murch,’ ”
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An inquiry oomes to us from San T'ran.
cisco, Cal.,, for tho childrer of a man
named Bushrod Carpenter, who are sup
posed to be liviog in North Carolina,
Bushrod Carpenter was the son of Dr.
Nuthanicl Carpenter, who died at King
and Queen County in the State of Virginia
in 1778, Busbhrod had three brothers,
named Nathaniel, Corydon and William
Fauntleroy, all of whom ore believed to
havo died without issue, By deaths in the
family, a Jarge property, valued nt not less
than pine hundred thousand dollars, hns
fullen to the ohildren of thesu four broth-
erg, and as tho three othors died without
issue, the whole amonnt wijll go to tho
ohildren of Bushrod Carpenter, He wos
broyght into North Curolioa when quite
young by his mothor, the widow of Dr.
Carpenter, and ghe is believed to have mar-
ried ogain hero, The matter secms worth
inquiriug into, and if any of the descen-
dants of Bushrod Carpenter, or any porson
ablo to give joformation concerning them
will apply at tho oflicc of this papor, thoy
can learn the name of the gentloman
inquiring for them.— I2aloigh Olbserver.

— - ——

Lonnoy, May 10,—A Gonova dispatch
enys that cighteon persons wero killed or
wounded on Saturday, the 8th instant, by
the oxplosion of a dynsmite magoezine at
Faido, belonging to tho St. Gothard railrond

ooptragtors.
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The Maine Law,

The Maine Prohibitery Law and ity
results nre just now wundergolng examina.
tion. It hoa been upon the statulo book
about twelve yoars, and hos thercfore been
sufliciently tested to determine its practical
oflicienoy.  “Docs prohibition prohibit?”
ia tho question which may now be intelli-
gently apewered, ‘I'ho results alrcady ot-
tained way be stated thus:

1. Drinking is not suppressed, but it is
dimioished. Tho statistics show that ono-
tenth as much liquor, proportionatoly, is
consumed in Maivo 8 there was forty years
0go, ond not wore than one-cighth uy
much g8 in the country ot large to day.

2. Lifty ycars ngo over two gallous of
rum were manufuctured in the Stato to
cach inhabitaut, To-day there is not o
distillery or a brewory in the State.

8. The law has worked itself into so great
popularity that no politieal party or oluss of
men are willing to assail it, The only
question in the minds of the authoritics of
the State is how to make the law more efli-
oicot and the prohibition more complete.

4. The chouges in the rural districts are
manifest, and most gratifying, The troflio
in liquors in these distriots has nearly
ccaged, and the number of drunkerds i
greatly diminished.

6. The liquors which are sold now aro
sold in the towns and large villages, But
tha places at which they are sold ure under
the ban of the law, just us brothels aud
guwbling houses are.  The sellers of
liquor have to do it surroptitiously sud by
evasion of the law nud concenlment of theip
business from the publie eye. I'hey must
skulk and dodge and sell under falso pre—
tenoes. Those who ove looking for rum
cannot find it at every corner,

6. In the citics there are many enses of
drunkenness, but not many from tho native
population. ‘Threc—fourths of those ar.
rested are foreigners, who will have liquor,
aod generally find out where it isto be had,

7. Occasionally the officials fail to
cuforce the law aud open grog shops aro
scen,  But they do not thrust themselyes
into public places, and do wot put their
wares in the windows,

8. Club rooms exist where men may
call for liquor and have it furnished to
them; but this is carefully veiled from
thuse who are trying to enforce the law,

9. Liquor scllers have diminished in
number, and the business has lost what
little respectability it had. i

These are the gencral facts; but humanity
is still the same in  Mupine, nnd liquors are
8till sold nud bought, and used as beverages.
The reforwation is great, but not total,
Meauwhile publie sentiment is so strongly
in favor of probibition that a stringent law
Las just been passed, curing the defeots of
former laws, which has so discouraged these
who have been quictly selling liquors, that
they must quit the State or quit the busi-
ness,—Lresbyterian,

Wasiineron, May 12.—Mr,
Frost, of Missouri, introduced a
resolution in the Ilouse to-day
calling on the Sccretary of State
for information as to whether any
oflicial notification or circular
letter was addressed by the De-
partment of State to foreign pow-
orsy, or to Ministers or consular
agents of the United States for
presentation to foreign Govern-
inents upon the occasion of the
recent visit to forcign lands by
Gen. U. 8. Grant or immediately
prior therecto, in relation to said
visit, and if so, its nature and
character, and all correspondence
relating thereto,

—_——— & S

Wasmineron, May 13.—Col-
lector Clark, of Georgia, tele-
graphs {o Commissioner Raum
from Atlanta to-day: “Deputy
Marshal Gaston has just arrived
with five more prisoners arrested
in Rabun County. Ie reports
the secizurc of three more {\istil—
leries and  that Revenue Agents
Chapman and Rosse were fired
upon. 'T'en shofs were fired, but
no one hurt. A wagon and three
head of stock were secized in one
of the distilleries.”

Thirty years ago there was but
one pottery in this country making
white and yellow ware, and not a
mill to grind material. Al the
flint and stone required was im-
ported from Great Britain,. Now
there are 800 potterics in the
United  States, representing a
total capital of over 6,000,000,
The pottery craze of the last two
or three years resulted in the
croction of thirty new kilns in
1879.

-

—_—— .

A Montana stage coach fdll into
an abyss, making three completo
revolutions hefore  striking  tho
bottom, and killing the driver and
four horses, but the two passen-
gers inside wore not dangerously
hurt, '



