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THE DAY OF REST.

Dr. Taimage Discourses on the
Christian Sabbath,

The Day One of Rest For Teary Workers—
The Sabbuth Breaker's End—XNecessity
of Properly Raising Children—

. Cheerful Christians.

In a recent sermon at Brooklyn Rev. T.
De Witt Talmage preached on the subjrct:
“A Bright Sunday versus a Doleful Sun-
day.” The text was: “And call the Sab-
bath a delight.” Isaiah Iviii. 13. Dr. Tal-
mage said: There is an element of gloom
striking through ail falsereligions. Pagan-
ism is a brood of horrors. The god of Con-
fucius frowned upon its victims with blind
fate. Mohammedanism promises nothing
%0 those exhausted with sin in this world
wat an eternity of the same passional in-
dalgences, But God intended that our
religion should bave the grand character-
istic of cheerfulness. Bt. Paul struck the
keynole when he said: “KHejoice evermore,
and sgain [ say, rejoics.” This religion
has no spikes for the feet; it bas no hooks
for the shoulder; it has nolong pilgrimages
totake; it has nofuneral-pyres upon which
to leap; it hasno Juggarnaots hafore which
so fali. Its good cheeris symbolized in the
Bible by the brightuess of waters, and the
redolence of lilies, and the sweetness of
music, and the hilarities of & banquet. A
choir of seraphim chanted at its introduc-
tion, and pealing trumpet, and waving
palm, and flapping wing of archangel are
to celebrate its triumphs. It began its
chief mission with the shout: “Glory to
God in uw highest " and it will close its
earthly mission with the ascription: *“‘Hal-
klujah, for the Lord God omnipotent
reigneth !”

But men have said that our religion is
not cheerful, because we have such a dole-
ful Sabbath. They say: “You can have
your religious assemblages, and your long
faces, and your sniffling cant, and your
psalm book and your Bibles. Give us the
Bunday excursion, and the horse race and
the convivial laughter. We have so much
joy that we want to spread it all over the
seven days of the week, and you shall not
have one of our days of worldly satisfac-
tion for religics dolefulness.” [ want to
show these men—if there are any such in
the house this morning—that they are un-
der a great deilbsion, and that God intend-
ed the fifty-tws Sundays of the year to be
hung up like bslls in a tower, beating a
perpetual chime of jov and glory and sal-
vation and Hexven; for I want wou to
carry out the idea of the text, “‘and call
the Sabbath a delight.”

I remark, in the firat place, we are to
find in this da¥ the joy of beaithy repose.

In this democratic country wa all have to |

work—some with hand, some with brain,
some with foot. If there is in all this
house a hand that has not, during the past
year, been streiched forth to some kind of
toil, let it be lifted. Not one, not one.
You sell the gosds. You teach the school,
You doctor in the sick room. You practice
at the bar. You edit a newspaper. You
tan the hides You preach the Gospel
You mend the shoes., You sit at the shut-
tle. You carry the bhod of brick up the
iandder on the wall. And the one occupa-
tion is as honoypable as the other, provided
God calls you toit. I carenot what you
do, if vou only do it well.

But when Sacurday night comes you are
jaded and won., The hand can not so
skilfully mancfacture; the eye can not see
s0 well; the brain is not so clear: the
judzment is nmot so well balanced. A
prominent menufacturer told me that he
eould see a gifference between the goods
which went out of his es*ablishment on
Saturday frow the goods that went out on
Monday. He said: *“*They were very
different indeed. Those that were made
in the Jormer part of the week,
because of the rest that had been
previously given, were Letter than
those that were mades in the latter
part of the week, when the men were tired
out.” The Sabbath comes, and it bathes
the soreness from the limbs, quiets the
agitated brain and puts out the fires of
anxiety that have been burning all the
week. Our bodies are seven-day clocks,
and unless on the seventh day they are
wound up they run down into the grave.

There are thousands of men who have
bad their lives dasbed out against the
golden gates of the Sabbath. A promi-
nent London merchant testifies that thirty
years ago he went to London. He says:
*1 have during that time watched minute-
ly and I have noticed that the men who
went tc business on the Lord's day or
opened their counting housss have, with-
out a single exception, come to failure.”
A prominent Christian merchant in Bos-

ton says: “1 find it Jdon’t pav to work on
Sunday. When I was a boy I noticed out
on Long Wharf there were merchants

who loaded their vessels on the Sabbath
day, keeping their men busy {rom morn-
ing till night, and it is my observation
that they themsslves came to nothing—
these merchants—and their children came
to nothing. It doesn't pay,” he says, *lo
work vn the Sabbath.”

I appeal to your observation. Where
are the men who twenty years ago were
Sabbath breakers, and who have been
Sabbath breakers ever since* Without a
single exception, yvou tell me, they have
come either to financial or to moral beg-
gary. 1 defy vou to point out a singie
exceplion, and you can take the whole
worid for your field. It has either been a
financial or moral defalcation in every
instauce. BSix bundred and forty physi-
eitas in London petition Pariiament, say-
ing: “Wemust have the S.bbath obeved.
We can not have health in this city and in
this Nation unless the Sabbath is ob-
served.” Those in our own country bave
given evidence on the same side. The
man who tekes down the shutters of his
store on the Sabbath takes down the cur-e
of Almighty God That farmer who cult-

ures his ground on the Sabbath day raises |

& crop of neuralgia, and of consumption
and of death. A farmer said: *I dely
your Christian Sabbath. I will raise a
Bunday crop.” So he went to work and
plowed tha ground on Sunday, and har-
rowed it on Sunday, and he planted corn
on Sunday, and he reaped the corn on
Sunday, and he gathered it into the barn
on Sunday.

“There,” he says, ‘Il have proved to you
that all this idea about a farality accom-
panying Sabbith work is a perfect sham.
My corn is garnered, and all is well” But
before many weeks passad the Lord God
struck that barn with his lightnings, and
away went the Sunday crop.

So great is the moral depression coming
upon those who toil upon the Sabbath day
that you may have noticed (if you have
not, I call your attention to the fact) that
in cases where the public interest demands
Babbath toil the moral depression is so
great that there are but very few who can
stand it. For instauce, the police service,
without which none of our houses would
be safe—there are very few who stand the
pressure and temptation of it. In London,
where there are 5,000 policemen, the sta-
tistics is given'that in one year 921 of that
5,000 were dismissed, 523 wers suspended
and 2492 were fined. Now, if the moral
depression be 80 great in occupations that
are positively necessary for ths peace and
prosperity of society, I ask you what
must be the moral depression in those
cases where there is no necessity for
Babbath work, aud where a man chooses

y business on the Lord’s day just
mmnmn or wants to add to his
emoluments? Duaring the last war it was
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when we worked all the ssven days.”

The fact is, Sabbath-made ropes will
break, and Sabbath-made shoes will leak,
and BSabbath-made coats will rip, and
Sabbath-made muskets will miss fire, and
Sabbath occupations will be blasted A
gentleman said: **] inventsd a shuttle on
the Lord’s day. I was very busy, so 1
made the model of the new shuttle on the
Lord's day. Bo very busy was I during
the week that I had to occupy many Sab-
baths. It was a great success. lenlarged
my buildings; I built new factories, and
made hundreds of thousands of dollars;
bat I have to tell you that all the resuit of
that work on the Satbath has bsen to my
run. Ienlarged my buildings, I madea
great macy thousands of dollars, but I
have lost all, and | chbarge it to the fact of
that Bunday shuttle.” [ will place in two
companies the men in this community who
break the Sabbath and the men who keep
it, and then I ask you who are the best
friends of society? Who are the best
[riends of morals? Who have the best
prospects for this world? Who have the
best for the world that is to come?

Toe bar of the unopened warebouse, the
hinges of the unfastened store window,
the quiet of the commercial warehouse
ssem to say: ““This is the day the Lord
hath made.” Restfor the sewing woman,
with weary hands and aching side and
sick heart. Rest for the overtasked work-
man in the mina or out on ths wall or in
the sweltering factory. Hang up the
plane, drop the adzs. siip the band from
the wheel, put out the fire. Rest {or the
body, for the mind and for the scul

“Welcome, sweet day of rest,
That saw the Lord arise;
Welcome 10 this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes.”

Again I remark, we ought to bave in the
Sabbath tbe joy of domestic reunion and
consecration. There are some very good
parents who have the faculty of making
the Sabbath a great zloom. Theirchildren
run up against the wall of parental lugu-
briousness on that day. They are sorry
when Sunday comss, and glad when it goes
away. They think of every thing bad on
that day. 1t is the worst day to them,
really, in all the week., There ars persons
who, because they were brought up in
Christian families whers there wrong no-
tions about the Sabbath, have goneout into
dissipation and will be lost. A man said
to me: *“I have a perlect disgust for the
Sabbath day. I never saw my father
smile on Sunday. It was such a dreadful
day to me when I wasa boy, I never got
over it and never will.” Those parents did
not *‘call the Sabbath a delight;” they
made it a gloom. But therse are houses
represented here this morning where the
children say through the weak: *“I wonder
when Bunday will com=!"” They are anx-
ious to have itcome. | bear their hosanna
in the house; 1 hear their hosanna in the
school.

God intended the Sabbath to be espec-
ially a day for the father. The mother is
bhome all the week, Sabbath day comes
and God says to the father, who has been
busy from Monday morning to Saturday
night at the store or away from home:
““This is your day. See what you can do in
this little flock in preparing them for
Heaven. This day I set apart for you.”
You know very well that there
are many parents who are mere
suttlers of the  household; they
provide the food and raiment; once in a
while, perbaps, they hear the child read a
line or two in the new pr .uar, or, if there
| be a case of especial dizcipline and the
| mother can not manage it, the child is
brought up in the court martial of the
father’s discipline and punished. That is
all there is of it. Noscrutiny of that child’s
immortal interests, no realization of the
factthat the child will soon go out in the
world where there are gigantic and over-
whelming temptations that have swamped

millions. But in some houssholds it
is mot that way: the home, beau-
tiful on ordinary days, is more
beautiful now that the BSabbath has

dawned. There is more joy in the “good
morning,’” there is more tenderness in the
morning praver. The father looks at the
clild and the child looks at the father.
The little one dares now to ask questions
without any fear of being answered:
“Don’t bother me—I must be off to the
store.” Now the father lcoks at the child,
and he sees not mereiy the blue eyes, the
arched brow, the long lashes, the sweet lip.
Ha sees in that child a long line of earthly
destinirs: he so2s in that child an immeas-
urabie eternity. As he touches that child
he says: *I wondor what will be the
destiny of this little one.”” And while this
Christian father is thinking and praying,
the sweet promise flows through his soul:
“Of such is the kingdom of Heaven.” And
be feels a joy, not like that which sounds
in the daunce, or is wafted from the froth
of the wine cup, or that which is like the
crackling of thorns under a pot, but the
jov of dome-tic reunion and consecration.

Have | been picturing something that is
merely fanciful, or is it possible for you
and for me to have such a home as that? 1
believe 1t is possible

I have a statistic that I would like to
give vou. A great many peopls, you kuow,
say there is mnothing in the Christian
discipline of a household. In New Hamp-
shirea there were two neighborhoods—the
one of six families; the other of five fami-
lies. The six families disregarded the Sab-
bath. In time five of these families were
broken up by the separation of husbands
and wives; the other by the father becoming
athiel. Eigbt or nine ol the parents became
drunkards, one committed suicide, and
all came to penury. Of some forty or
fifty descendants, about twenty are
known to be drunkards and gamblers
and dissolute. Four or five have been
| in State prison. One fell in a duel.
| Some are in the almshouse. Only one be-
| came a Christian, and he after first having
| been outrageous!y dissipated. The other
| five families that regarded the Sabbath
were all prosperead. Eight or ten of the
children ars consistent members of the
church. Sowe of them became officers in
the church; one is a minister of the gos-
pel; one is a missionary to China. No
poverty among any of them. The home-
stead is now in the hands of the third gen-
eration. Those who have died have died
in the peace of the gospel. O, is there
nothing in the household that remembers
Goid’s holy day? Can it be possible that
those who disregard this holy command-
ment can be prospered for this life, or
have any good hope of the life thatisto
come?

Again, we ought to have in the Sabbath
the jorv of Christian assemblage. Where
are all those people going on the Sabbath?
You see them moving up and down the
street. Is it a festal day? people might
ask. Has there been scmme public edi
commanding the pcopie to come for
No, they are only worshipers of God who
are going to their places of religious ser-
vice. In what delicate scale shall I weigh
the joy of Christian convocation? It gives
brightness to the eye, and a flush 1o the
cheek, and a pressure to the hand and a
thrill tothe heart. You see the aged man
tottering along eon his staff through the
aisle. You see the litile child led by the
hand of its mother. You look around and
rejoice that this is God’s day, and
this the communion of saints. “One
Lord, one fai'h, one baptism.” Bome
familiar tune ssts all the soul
aquiver and aguake with rapture. We
plunge into sowme old hymn, aand all our
cares and anxieties are bathed off. The
gloricas gospel transports us, the spirit
descends, Jesus appears, and we feel the
bounding, spreading, electric joy of
Christian convocation.

' Iremark also, we are to bave inthis day
che joy of eternal SBabbatiam. 1donot be-
anﬂlhmmh“

tions now we observe the Lord's dav; ud} ing of people in chureh om earth to maks
atthe close of the year, now that we keep | one think of the rapt assemblage of the
the Sabbath, I find we turn out more iron | skies. There is something in the song of
and bave larger profits than any year | the Christian church to make one think of

| the song of the eldsrs before ths throne,
the harpists and the trumpeters of God
accompanying the harmony. The light of
a batter Sabbath gilds the top of this, and
earth and Heaven comes within speaking
distance of each other, the song of triumph

waving backward and forward, now tossad |

up by the church of earth, now sent back
by the church of Heaven.
“Day of all the week 'he best,
Emblem of eternal rest.”

With what revalsion and with what pity
we must look out on that large class of
persons in our day who would throw dis-
credit upon the Lord's day. There are
two things which Christian people ought
never to give up: the one is the Bible, the
other is the Sabbath. Take away one and
vou take both. Take either and farewell
to our civil and religious liberties.
When they go, ell go. He who has
ever spent Sunday in Paris, or Ant-
werp, or Rome, if he be an intellig=nt
Christian, will pray God that the day will
never come when the Babbath of conti-
nental Europe shall put its foot upon our
shores. Ihadea friend in Syracuse who
lived to be one hundred years of age. He
said to me, in his ninety-ninth year: “I
went across the mountains in the early |
history of this country. Sabbath morn- |
ing came. We were bevond the reach of
civilization. My comrades were all
going out for an excursion. [ said:
*No, I won't go; it is Sunday.” Why, they
laughed. Thevy said: ‘We haven’t any
Sunday bere.” ‘O, yes,’1 said, ‘you have.

I brought it with me over the mountains.’” l

There are two or three ways in which we
can war against Sabbath-breaking usages
in thisday; and the first thing is to get
our children right upon this subject, and
teach them: that the Sabbath day is the
holiest of all the days, and the best and
the gladdest. Unless you teach your child
under the paternal roof to keep the Lord’s
day, there are nine hundred and ninety
chances out of a thousand it will never
learn to keep the Sabbath. Youmay think |
to shirk responsibility in the matter, and
send your child to the Sabbath school and |
the house of God; that will not relieve the
matter. I want to tell you in the name of
Christ, my Maker and my Judge, that your
example will be more pomutml than any
instruction they get clsewhere, and if you
disregard the Lord’s day yourself, or in
any wise throw contempt upon it, you are |
blasting your children with an infinite
curse,

It is a rough truth, I know, told in a
rough way; butitis God’s truth, nevertheo-
less. Your child may go on to seventy or
eighty vears of age, but that child will
never get over the awful disadvantages
of having had a Sabbath-breaking father
or & Sabbath-breaking mother. 1t is the
joy of many of us that we can look back to
an early home where God was honored,
and when the Sabbath came it was u day |
of great consecration and joy. We remem- |
ber the old faces around the table that
Sabbath morning. Our hearts melt when
weo think of those blessed associations, and
we may have been off and committed many
indiscretions and done many wrong things;
but the day will never come when we for-
get the early home in which God’s day
was regarded, and father and mother told
us to keep holy the SBabbath.

There is another way in which we can
war against the Sabbath breaking usages
of the country at this time and that is by
making our housesof worship attractive
and the religious services inspiriting. 1
plead not for a gorgeous audience chambor;
I plead not for grained rafters or magnifi-
cent fresco; but I plead for coafortable
churches, home-like churches —placas
where the church-going population behave
as they ought to. Make the church wel-
come to all, however poorly clad they may

be, or whatever may have been their past |

history; for I think the Church of God is
not so much made for you who conld have
churchsz in your own house, but for the
vast population ol our great cities, who
are treading on toward death, with mno
voice of mercy to arrest them. Ah,
when the prodigal comes into the church,
do not stare at him as though he had no
right to come. Give him the best seat von
can find for him.

Sometimes a man wakes up from his sin
and says: 1% go to the house of God.”
Perhaps he comes from one motive, per-
haps from another. He finds the church
dark and the Christian peeple frigid (and
there ars no people on earth who can be
more frigid than Christian people when
they try), and the music is dull, and he
never comes again. Suppose cne of these
men eniers the church. As hd comes in
he hears a song which his mother sang
when he wasa boy; he remembers it He
sits down and some one hands bim a book,
open at

“Jerusalem, my happy home,
Name ever dear to me."”

“Yes,” he savs, “] have heard that many
times.” He sees chzerful Christian peo-
ple there, every man’s face a psa'm of
thanksziving to God. He says: *“*Do you
have this so every Sunday? I have heard
that the house of God was a doleful place,
and Christians were lugubrious aond re-
pelling! 1 have really enjoyed myself!”
The next Sabbath the man is again in the
same place. Tears of repentance start
down his cheek: he begins to pray; and
when the communion table is spread he
=its at it, and some one reaches ovar and

says: “I am surprised to find you hore. 1
thought you didn’t believe in such
things.” “Ah!” he says, “I bave

been captured. I came in one day and
I found you ware all so loving and cheer-
ful here that I concluded I would come
among you. Where thou goest I will go;
thy people shall b»> my people, and thy
God my God. Where thou diest will I die,
and there will I be buried.”

Ab, you can not drive men out of their
sins, but you can coax them out—you can
charm them out.

1 would to God that we could all come to
a higher appreciation of this Sabbath
heritage! We can not count the treasures
of one Christian Sabbath. It spreads out
over us Lhe two wings of the archaugel of
mercy. O, blessed Sabbath! blessed Sab-
bath! They scoff a great deal about the
old Puritanie Sabbaths, and thers is a
wonderful amount of wit expended upon
that subject now—the Sabbaths they
used to have in New England.

I never lived in New England, but I
would rather trust the old Puritanie Sab-
bath, with all its faults, than this modern
Sabbath, which is fast becoming no Sab-
bath at all. If our modern Sabbatism
shall produce as stalwart Christian char-
acter as the old New England Puritanic
Sabbatism. I shall be satisfied, and I shall
be surprised.

O, blessed day, blessed day! I should
like to die some Sabbath morning when the
air is full of church music and the bellzs are
ringing. Leaving my home group witha
dying bleassing, I should like to look off upon
some Christian assemblage chanting the
praises of God as I went up to join
the one hundred and forty and
four thousand and the thousands
of thousands standing around the

throne of Jesus. Hark! I hear the bell
of the old kirk on the hillside of Heaven.

It is a wedding bell, for behold the Bride-
groom cometh; It is a victor’s bell, for
we are more than conguerprs through Him
who bath loved us. Itis a Sabbath bell,
for it calls the Nations of earth and
Heaven to sverlasling repose.
*O when, thou aity of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend®
Where congregations ne'er break np,
anﬂ: no end.”
—*‘Steam heat is first-rate,” said a
market man, *“but it won't do for a
grocery store. The heat is so dry that
it shrinks all !h.-pnl&.lt of sugar,

PAULINE CUSHMAN.

How the Actress and Confcderate Spy
Saved a Union Officer’s Life.

*Don’t you want a story of the war—
one never before printed—in which
Pauline Cushman, not unknown to
fame, figures in a dramatic way?” asked
| Captain Hepry Bush, the well-known
irtist, who was a topographical engi-
peer on the stafl of General Rosecrans
in the Army of the Cuomberland.

“It was in the autumn of 1861,” con-
tinued the old topographical engineer,
“sat Louisville where I first saw the wo-
man who was afterward to come into
my life in the most unexpected way. I
was then an officer in the First Ohio
Cavalry. The Colonel of the regiment,
the Adjutant and myself one night at-
tended the theater in which Pauline
Cushman was playing an engagement.
During the performance, and near the

close, the actress came down to the
| footlights and drank a toast to Jeff
| Davis. The act was a foolhardy one,
| but eminently characteristic of Cush-
| man. The result was just what might
| have been expected, considering that
| the house was more than half full of
Union soldiers. The insult was instantly
| resented, and a tremendous uproar and
| row followed. More than a score of
| men made a rush for the stage, and the
| entire audience was up and yelling.
| Our party were in a box and took in
the situation at a glance. The soldiers
were furious, and the sex of the offender
would not have saved her from violence
had we not gone to her rescue. While
| the Colonel and Adjutant were endeav-
| oring to quiet the angry, surging mob

with speeches, I threw a cloak over

Miss Cushman and hurried her to the
stage door, where I bundled her into a
! waiting hack and had her safe in her
room in the Louisville Hotel before the
crowd knew she was out of the the-
ater.

“T'he next morning we were ordered
to the front, and I saw nothing more of
Pauline Cushman, although I heard
| that she had turned rebel spy and that
| she was scerving with the Confederate
| forces, with whom we were almost
| daily battling. After the engagement
| at Stone river, General Rosecrans, to
whose staff I had been assigned, made
headquarters at Winchester, Tenn., in
the Mary Sharp College building, dar-
| ing which time I contracted typhoid
fever. 1 became so ill that it was
deemed advisable that 1 should be re-
moved to a boarding-house, kept by a
man by the name of Day, immediately
across the street froma general head
| quarters I had scarcely begun con-

valescing when the army was moved
forward, the objective point being
Chickamauga. 1 was still too sick to
go with the staff, but if I remained in
Winchester | was in danger of being
gobbled by guerrillas, as the woods
surrounding the town were full of them,
only awaiting the onward movement of
the Union troops to sweep down upon
the village and devastate it; but there
was no help for it. The surgeon said it
would be death to remove me at that
| time, even in a slow ambulance; so it

| was arranged that I was to take the
risk of capture and stay with old man
Day and his wife until the last of the
week, when, it was understood, a con-
veyance would bo sentfor me. 1 didn't
like this arrangement at all, but my ap-
parent weakness and the circumstances
forced me to submit. So all day long I
lay upon my bed in 2 room which look-
ed out upon the street and watched the
army going forward. There is a stim-
ulu:s to a soldier in the movement of
rmed men, and despite my weakness
11 bezan to affect me so sirongly that
about five o'clock in the evening, just
after the last detachment had" marched
by my window, I arose, dressed myself
in a new suit, wrapped in tissue paper
what money I had in my possession—
some $1,800—and prepared to follow the
army if I eould find a conveyance.

“The exertion of dressing, however,
was too much for me, and I was foreed
to again lie down upon the bed. 1ldid
not remove my clothing, but lay there
resting for, perhaps, an hour, when,
about six o'clock, Mrs. Day came into
my room and told me that Dick Me-
Cann's guerrillas, who had murdered
General McCook, were approaching the
town, and tbey would doubtless search
every house to see if any sick or wound-
ed ‘Yankees' had been left behind. This
was cheering intelligence, but 1 realiz-
ed] was in forit. My weaknessad-
monished me that I could notrun away,
and I made up my mind to submit to
the inevitable capture; but I didn't rel-
ish the idea of the rascals getting my
money, so I gave my funds—all but
$100—to Mrs. Day and told her to hide
it for me. If I was captured and escaped
I would cail or send for it, but if she
didn’t hear from me within a reasonable
time the money was to be hers. Mrs.
Day refused to consent tosuch an ar-
rangement, but agreed to take the cash
and hide it if possible until the guer-
rillas left the town, and w.th this un-
derstanding I was prepared to surren-
der on the first call, when her husband,
who had been out reconnoitering, came
in and suggested hiding me for the
time being. I was hurried into a back
lot, where there was a great stack of
corn-fodder. Into this I was pushed by
old man Day and covered over with
corn leaves. Day had hardly got back
to the house before Dick MeCann snd
his gang came charging down the main
street, shooting and yelling like a
band of drunken cowboys in a Western
cattle town. A sympathizer bad in-
formed McCann that a sick officer had
been left in Day’s boarding-house, and
the premises were soon surrounded and
the search for me began in earnest, but
fortunately for me without avail, and
at last the gang gave it up and went
into eamp in our old headquarters, the
college building, across the street from
where I was hiding.

““As soon as the guerrillas left the
house old man Day came out and helped
me back to my room, but I was =0 weak
and sick by this time that being cap-
tured and shot would not have been un-
pleasant. Mrs. Day, however—good

woman that she w would not listen
to any of my suggestions, but
insisted on me a strong cup

of tea and some food, after which [ was
t0 again return to the fodder pile to
 spend the night. It was now near nine
-o’dnkudwhlh.,mmhi‘

SOLDLELS DEPARLMENT, |got ready 1 lay aowa. in my.room, the

door of which opened on a hall leading
to the street. In my exhausted condi-
tion I was not long in relapsing int%o an
unconscious state, from which I was
suddenly aroused by some one knock-
ing on my door. I knew it was none
of the Day family, and I naturally con-
ciuded I was treed at last, but now, for
the first time, I determined to fight be-
fore surrendering. So, grasping my
revolver and taking a big drink of
brandy to steady my nerves and give
me courage, I approached the door and
demanded why I was being disturbed.
‘Let me in,” was the reply in & woman's
voice. This was astonishing, but it
only confirmed me in the belief that I
had been trapped like a coon in a tree.
But I answered as bravely as possible:
‘I know no woman who has any busi-
ness with me, so get away from thai
door or I will shoot through it." To
this threat the appeal came: ‘For GGod's
sake let me in, and that quickly. You
did me a service once and I am come to
repay it I am Pauline Cushman.'
This I didn't believe, but I was too
weak to longer coptend, and I opened
the door, through which stepped Miss
Cushman. I recognized her instantly,
although she was dressed in male at-
tire, with her beautiful hair cut as
closely as that of a soldier. 1 grasped
her hand, with a flood of questions
upon my lips, but she silenced all by
saying: ‘We have no time for talking
now; you must come with me at once.’
Strange as it may seem, I had not a
thought of treachery. 1 instinctively
felt she had come to save me from her
friends, and to place me in the handsof
my own. I tottered to Mrs. Day’s
room, drank a cup of tea, got my
money, all but $100, which I compeiled
her to keep, and dragged myself to the
street door, in front of which an old-
fashioned carriage was standing. With
the help of the driver Miss Cushman
assisted me into the vehicle and we
were off.

**Miss Cushman held my hand in her
lapduring the whole of that long,rough
ride, which consumed the rest of the
night, for just as the day was breaking
we drove into Deckard’s Station and on
to the depot, in front of which a train
for Chattanooga was standing. A few
hurried words from Miss Cushman to
the official in charge secured me a seat
in one of the cars which were ready to
start, and a moment afterward I was
kissing the hand of the ‘Rebel Spy.’
‘Good-by," she stooped and whispered;
‘I never forget those who have dared
and done for me, I care not what uni-
form they wear'—and in the soft, gray
light of the autumnal morning she
slipped away and I never saw her
again."—Findlay (0.) Cor. Chicago
Tribune.

—— -

An Old Couple's Reunion.

"~

Thirteen years before the war of the
rebellion a negro man and wife, An-
thony and Sally Edwards, lived with
their master in Pike County, Mo. An-
thony was in.time sold to a Southern
planter, the wife and their one child re-
maining with the Missourian. Then
came the war, and Anthony and Sally
lost all trace of one another, and after
the war each remarried. Anthony's sec-
ond wife died,and he drifted to St. Louis;
and it so happened that Sally's second
husband died, and she and her daugk-
ter by the first marriage went to the
same city. The daughter, having re-
ceived some intimation that her father
was in the city, searched, and after
three years found him. These [acts
came to the public when the old cou-
ple, now about eighty years of age
each, went the other day to the record-
er's office to obtain a marriage license.
—N. Y. Sun.

—_—

Whittier's Infernal Machine.

Not long after the close of the war of
the rebellion a small but heavy box
ecame by express from Lookout Moun-
tain to the poet's home, then in Ames-
burr. When the cover was removed a
peculiar array of iron points was vis-
able. His niece, who was a dearly be-
loved adopted daughter, cried out in
terror: “‘Oh, Uncle Greenteaf, don't
touch it! It's some dreadful explosive
thing those Southerners have sent to
kill you! Don't touch it!" To pacify
her it was buried deep in the garden.
The next day’s mail brought a letter
from a friend, saying he had sent an
inkstand quaintly modeled from South-
ern balls and Northern bullets picked
up from the famous Tennessee battle-
field. From its ignominious burial it
was resurrected to a post of honor on
the poet’s antique desk, and still graces
the garden room.—Worcester Spy.

RANDOM SHOTS.

Tue Soldiers’ Home at Marshall-
town, Ia., has 800 inmates.

Tue National Encampment will be
held the last week in August, 1889.

THE post at Neosho, Kan., recently
mustered in a recruit, William Plum-
mer, aged eighty-four.

Mgs. Hoarp, wife of the Governor of
the State of Wisconsin, is a member of
the W. R. C. at Fort Atkinson.

Sawupsox Post, Rochester, N. H., will
erect a memorial building and hall. A
lot costing $7,500 has been purchased.

Coroxer Joux L. KeLry, Manches-
ter, N. H., was the first man to enlist
from the State of New Hampshire. He
enlisted April 16, 1861.

CoMrADE Marcrs A. PERKINS, Post |
No. 87, Braintree, Mass., has been
elected Quartermaster of his post for
twenty vears in succession.

Tne little village of Gettysburg has
a population of about 300. Theleading
society of the place isa Grand Armv
post with a membership of forty-five.

NovEMBER 16, 1867, thirteen velerans
of the late war residing in Chelsea,
Mass.,, met and organized Theodore
Winthrop Post, No. 85. Eleven of the
thirteen charter members are still liv-
ing. The post has seventeen past post
commanders. .

Coxuaxper Coxsiexy, of the Iowa
department of the Grand Army of the
Republic has been looking up Union
veterans among the evicted settlers of
the Des Moines river lands in order to
aid the needy. He finds there are few
Union soldiers ameng them. There if
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$100,00

0 -IMPORTANT -

TO MANUFACTURERS.

e e

$100,000

The ABILENE IMPROVEMENT CO. offers

to reliable manufacturing concerns who will
locate'in Abilene. Abilene is the largest as
well as the most prosperous city in Central
Kansas. It will soon have

TIREE NEW TRUNE LINES OF RAILROADS,

making FOUR lines, which will insure un¢
equaled shipping facilities.

ABILENE.

ADDRESS

ABILENE IMPROVEMENT (0

KANSAS.

THE ABILENE NATIONAL BANK

CAPITAL,

$150,000.

CLARK H. BARKER, President.

A.

W. P. RICE, Vice-President.
E. D. HUMPHREY, Cashler.

K. PERRY, Assistant Cashier.

TRANSACTS A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS.

Business of Merchants, Farmers and Individuals generall

Insarance contraets at curreat rates.

Citizens' Bank Building, -

solicited. Unequaled facilities for the transaction of al
business intrusted to us.

—
A. FRY. J- C. BOYER, Attorney and Notary. C. G. BESSEY.

FRY, BOYER & CO.,

REAL ESTATE, LOANS AND INSU

Loans on farms and city property.

ANCE.

Real Estate bought and sold.
Notary business promptly attended

to. Special bargalins in eity and suburban property.

ABILENE, KANSAS.

ABILENE,

ESTABILISEIRD 1870.

ABILENE BANK

KANSAS.

LEBOLD, FISHER & CO., Proprietors,

BANKINGC

Done in all its branches.

BUSINESS

MORTGAGES negotiated on Fard
Property at 6, 7 and 8 per cent., with reasonable commissiow
Also, money on Farms without commission.

STEAMSHIP TICKETS

At all times; for sale at lowest rates.
F'oreign Exchangeo
Furnished on all the principal cities of the world.
BONDS BOUGHT AND SOLD.

Special attention
- Personal lﬂb

ven to business of Farmers and Stockmen,
ity not limited, as is the case with
Incorporated Banks.

LW Furmiire and Carpel &

We are giving
and finest line of
pared to attend to this business in all

ABILENE BANK.

@ K LEBOLD, J.M FISHER, . J.5 HERBEST,
Lxmm

Hability is mot B8 is the
e e STyl

'UNDERTAKERS

attention to this
NDERTAKERN SUPPL

clty.nlmpu-
ihirmhel-

LOWEST PRICES

Corner Fourth and Broadway.

ABSTRACTS

one should purchase real estate until
Mmﬂsﬂmum

W. T. DAVIDSON

w.zo.-zﬂ‘g"““’"‘"

ABILENE, - KANSAS.




