
HOW MY BOY WE f DOWN.

It was not on the field of battle,
It was not with a ship at sea

But a fate far worse than either,
That stole him away from me;

'Twas the death in the ruby wine-cup,
That the reason and senses daen;

He drank the alluring poison,
And thus my boy went down-

Down from the heights of manhood
To the depths of disgrace and sin,

Down to the worthless being,
From the hope of what might have been,

- For the brand of a beast besotted,
He breathed his manhood's crown;

Through the gate of a sinful pleasure,
My poor, weak boy went down.

'Tis only the same old story
That mothers so often tell

With accents of Infinite sadness,
Like the tones of a funeral bell.

But I never once thought, when I heard it,
I should learn all its meaning myself;

I thought he'd be true to his mother.
I thoughtihe'd be true to himself.

But alas for my hopes all delusion !
Alas for his youthful pride I

Alas ! Who are safe when danger
Is open on every side?

Oh, can nothing destroy this great evil?
No bar in their pathway be thrown

. To save from the terrible maelstrom
The thousands of boys going down?

--IAUle Sheldon. in .B. Meuenger.

PEARL'S ORDEAL.

"Are you better to-day, Katie?"'
"Oh, yes, Pearl, ever so much I"
The cheerful March sunshine streamed I

jn at the window where Pearl Playfair had
pinned up a piece of blue paper muslin to
serve as a temporary curtain, and wrote its
glittering autograph on the carpetless floor
that Pearl had stayed up the night before
to scrub neatly, so that Katie should not
feel the room neglected.

1, The two chairs were wiped free from
dust, the tiny stove shone with a newly-
applied coat of blacking, and the chromo
"Angelus," pinned against the wall over 1
the wooden mantle, gave an air of refine-
meat to the sloping-roofed apartment.

Katherine and Pearl Playlair were all
alone in the world. Their father had been
a hard-worked bank clerk, who found it 4
impossible to save a cent before Death
presented its account and bankrupted him
as once.

Their rew distant relatives had dis-
tinctively' given them to understand that i
"blood was not thicker than water," and
for more than a year these two brave
young girls had fought their own battle I
with the world.

7 Katie was a "trimmer and finisher" in a a
fashionable dressmaking establishment.
Pearl was errand girl and generally use-
ful hand at Miss Thorburn's famous mil-
linery. t

"Next year," she said brightly, "I can I
go into the show rooms and get a aollar a
week more wages. And won't I be rich?"

But when Katie's dreadful cold deep- I
ened into a cough, ani the doctor said she
must not leave her room, Pearl found her 1
twelve dollars a month sadly insuffieient I
to meet all exigencies.

The good doctor spoke to the kind little
druggist on the corner, who put the medi-t
"ines down to cost price; the baker's wife
slipped in many an extra sponge cake and
Vienna roll among the frugal orders; the
butcher saved his choicest bits of meat for

beef tea-for every one in the neighbor- I
hood knew and sympathized with the a
Playfair girls.

But things had to be paid for, neverthe-
less. And tue tooth of poverty bites

Pearl stood looking at Katie with sol- I
emn, questioning eyes.

"That is what you always say, Katie,"
said she. "And I know your cough was !
bad last night.

"Did I disturb you, dear?"
"It isn't that. But, oh, Kate, to see

you growing paler and thinner every day i
-to know that you have to stay alone here a
so long-" 1

"But I don't stay alone, Pearl. Mrs.
Nippert comes in often, and little Allie
Smith." 1
. "And that isn't the worst of it, Katie.

The coal is out, and I can't pay for any 1
more until my Saturday night wages I
come in."

"It's lucky that the sun shines in 1
bright," said Katie, hopefully. "No
mind the coal, Pearl; I'll cuddle down in 4
bed, with the blanket shawl over me, and
I'm sure Mrs. Nippert will make my cup
of tea on her stove when noon comes.
She's always so thoughtful I"

Pearl went to her work with a heavy
heart. On the way she was joined by Joe
Vail, the foreman of the box factory that
supplied the patent receptacles in which
Msi. Fitwell's gowns were carried home
to her customers, and in couneils of war
respecting splendid toilettes he had be-
come acquainted with Katie.

He was a dark haired, swarthy-com-
plexioned young fellow, and his eyes
sparkled as he saw Pearl Playfair.

"How's your sister, Pearl'?" said he.
"No better? Oh, I'm sorry to hear it I
say, my sister's come up from the old
Shomestead to keep house for me this win-
ter, and she brought a barrel of jolly Spit-
zenberg apples and some home-made cur-
rantt jelly. Would Katie try the jelly, do
you think ? Wouldn't itdo her good? I'll
send my sister around if- "

"Oh, thank you, Joe I This evening,
* please I" said Pearl ; and she secretly reg-

istered a vow that she would somewhere
or somehow beg or borrow a peck of coals,
so that these kind people should not find
them absolutely fireless. "And Katie
thought Joe Vail had entirely forgotten
her," thought she. "As is any one couid
forget Katie 1"

Miss Thorburn was very cross when at
last Pearl reached the store. Her best
customer's carriage had been seen across
the street at Mademoiselle Lavigny's rival
store, and the new Paris fashion plates
were delayed in their arrival more than a
week.

,Late .again, Pearl Playfair i" said she,
sharply.

"It's only one minute past seven, Miss
SThorburn," pleaded the girl."And I wish you distinctly to under-

stand," anapped Miss Thorburn, who had
been peering through the windows, "that
I don't allow my young women to galli-
vant through the streets with young men
on their way to and from the store. It
isn't respectable, and-"

Pearl colored vividly.
"It's a friend of my slater," said she

"He only--"
Miss Thorburn glared at her.
"Oblige me," said she, "by remember-

lag that I do not permit my young womr
toanswer ma back. Here's Mlss-Densel's
bonnet. Take it at once to No. 80 Cara-
van square. She'll be furious because it
wasn't sent last night."

Sirty Caravan square was a stately
brown-stone house, with vestibule doors

e of gorgeous stained ghle and doors of
Mosaic marble, covered with rich Persian
rugs.

Miss Densel was not in, but Paula and
Florina, her younger sisters, ran to re-
eeive the hat.

"Audrey will be so angry because it
didn't oome in time for Mrs. Jay's musical
breakfast," cried Paula

These two pretty young maids, in thei
pink and blue cashmere tea-gowns, their
flowing gold hair and dainty red-heeled
slippere encircled with gold embrodery-
how wistfully Pearl looked at them as ashe
crept quietly away in her patehed boots,
her faded cloth jacket, which had come
down to her from Katie, and her poor lit-
tie knitted Tam O'Bhanter sap1

"How nice it most be to be *hl
b "

"Jt's have a look at the hat, Fl.o," sai

Paula-"right here in the dining-room,
where the beveled mirror is. Audrey
never lets us see her pretty things."

Florine opened the box.
"Oh, isn't it exquisite I" she cried. "All

rosebuds, with strings of pink faille, and
the sweetest jeweled poniard stuck tbrough
the side I Are they real diamonds, Panla,
or only Rhine stonesT'

"Rhine-stones, of course 1" said sage
Paula. "Who ever heard of real diamonds
with a thirty-dollar bonnet? But isn't it
a beauty? Let us try it one, Flo. Oh,
take care 1"

For in handing it across the table
Florine had dropped it. The effort to re-
cover it only succeeded in overturning a
tall flask of Bordeaux salad oil upon the
rosebuds and pink faille.

Flo and Paula looked aghast at each
other.

"Hush I" cried the former. "Some one
is coming. Pat it back into the box,
Paula. Take it up to Audrey's room.
She'll think it was an accident. Oh, how
could you be so careless ?"

"I wasn't careless," sputtered indignant
Paula. "It was your fault as much as it
was mine. What will Audrey say ?"

Two hours later the reception bonnet
was brought back to Miss Thorburn by
Audrey Densel herself in an olive plush-
lined carriage, attened by a French maid,
and Pearl Playfair was summoned at once.

She came, innocent and eager, only to
be angrily dismissed from the establish-
ment. In vain were her protestations and
entreaties.

"If you didn't do it, stopping at some
of your grocer-and-baker friends' places,"
cried Miss Thorburn, "who did? Do you
suppose Miss Densel poured grease over
her own reception hat? Silence, I say !
Leave the house at once, and do not pre-
sume to ask for either wages or reference
from me. I consider tat im treating
you with extreme kindness i ot sending
for a policeman."

Pearl went home, feeling as i were
in a dreadful dream. Her situati n was
gone, and without references how could
she expect to get anoret? And who
would find wood or fire for Katie?

The elder sister listened to Pearl's pit-
eous tale with dismay, but she put the
bravest possible front upon it.

"Don't sob so, Pearl," she soothed.
"We shall not starve; something will
happen to protect us, dear, don't be afraid.
Who is that Mrs. Nippert is talking to
outside?"

"It's me-Janie Vail," said a cheery,
cordial voice, '-with some apples and
home-made jelly. Joe, my brother, says
you are his friends. I may come in,
mayn't I ?"

And Janie entered, rosy and smiling,
with a refreshing air of the country about
her.

"Oh, yes," Ad she, nodding her head
and glancing about the room, so cold, so
cheerless, so neat, "nobody can expect t
get well, boxed up in the city like this.
That good woman outside tells me that
the doctor recommends country air. 1
think, Miss Playfair, that if you will visit
my mother at the old farm for a month,
we sha'n't know you when you come back.
[ hope you like the country? Joe does.

It's Joe's highest ambition some time to
buy a nice farm of his own. As for the
little girl there," nodding her head at
Pearl, "she can come and stay with me
while you are gone, if she don't want to
los her place at the bonnet store."

1arl hung her head.
'"I have no place now to lose," said she.

"I was discharged to-day t'
Just then there was the sound of solid

footsteps on the stairs and hard breathing,
as if the steep locomotion were a decided t
effort-and in trudged Miss Thornbumn.

"Is this Pearl Playfair's place ?" panted
she. "Do people hereabouts live at the
top of all creation ? Bless me, where's the
fire? Is this sick girl your sister ?"

> • shrank back, growing very pale. C

e you come to-to arrest me?" she

"My dear, it's all right," said the obese
milliner, beginning to recover her breath.
"Miss Denzel's two little sisters came
right back in the carriage, crying as hard
as ever they could. They had heard what
hard luck you had, and they confessed-
dear little things 1-that it was all their
fault. It seems they were looking at the e
bonnet in the dining-room-and a cut-
glass flask of oil was somehow upset-and r
they were horribly frightened, and meant
to keep it a secret; but when they heard r
Miss Densel's btory, they couldn't bear to 3
think that you were blamed, and owned t
up at once. So I've come all this way, my 1
dear, to let you know. And you must
come back at once, for it's our busiest
time, and you can have Miss Dater's place
in the show room-Miss Dater's going to
be married-at two dollars a week more.
And you mnsn't mind what I said to you
when I was v'xed; for an old woman's
tongue can't always be held responsible.
Ha, ha ha t"

"Oh, I am so happy I sothankful l'1
gasped Pearl, while Miss Thorbarn trotted
around to the side of Katie's bed, to ask
her a string of kind, motherly questions,
whose trend they understood better an
hour later, when a basket of fruit arrived
from the nearest grocery, a cold roast
fowl from the restaurant, and a pail of

oysters from the fishmonger.
"How good people are-how very good I"

said Katie. "And I was just beginning to
think that heaven had forgotten us."

She was well enough, under the sunshine
of all this kindly rememberance, to go to
the Vail homestead within a very few
days. Janie accompanied her thither,
"just to settle her," and of course Joe
had to go, too; while Pearl was taken into
Miss Thorburn's own family during her
sister's absence.

"I can't have her staying all alone by
herself," said Miss Thorburn. "She's a

great deal too pretty; and what's the best
of it, she don'teven know it. I've taken a
great fancy to that child. I shouldn't
wonder if I some day adopt her 1"

But when Katie Playfaircame back in
May,with cheeks as pink as the mountain
daisies themselves, and Miss Thorburn
broached her ideas, the elder sister refused
the offer with many thanks.

'"I couldn't spare Pearl." said she. *"I

-- Iam going to settle on a farm in Orange
county-the great butter-making region,
you know-and I want Pearl to enjoy the
buttercups and the roses and the young
lambs with me."

'"Going to settle, eh ?" said Miss Thor-
burn. "Oh, if that's the case, I make no
further objection I"

"Yes," said Katie, blushing charmingly,
"Mr. Vail has a contract as carpenter to a
railway repair-shop there, and Pearl and I
are to live always in the beautiful
country."

"Well, my dear," said good Miss Thor-
born, "I hope you'll be very happy. And
mind, you're totake no thought about the
wedding bonnet. I'm going to make you
a present of one, all trimmed with
white Illacs."-BHden Foraeis G.rae.

Sulphur for Hogs.
Coughing, and weaknees of the hinder

quarters are symptoms which often result
from the presence of large numbers of
worms in the digest!ve organs of swine.
Against worms in swine we have fre-
quently recommended the use of flowers
of sulphur. It is a simple, harmless and
effective remedy. The animals readily
consume it when mixed in gruel or other
sloppy food. For pigs undertthree months
old, a teaspoonful is a dose, and for older
ones a small tablespoonful. It may be
given four days in sucession, morning
and evening, and repeated thus every
alternate weer. Give also plenty of sout
ailk, butter milk, with sliced raw onions,= fruit, acorns, celery tops:. •ee_• .i

bog from access to barnyard poo41J
other putrid or stagnant water. -$wtn,
should always have adesu to charoial,
ashes, or common salt, which should be
kept in sme convenient, sheltered corner.
-Pfv*r itarer

EQUAL IN THE GRAVE.

Crcesus is dead; remove his robe
And strip him of his gold;

The reaper grim has come for him,
His formis still and cold.

The crimson stream has oeased to flow,
The hanghty hand is lying low,
He's done with worldly pomp and show,

Here rests his pulseless mold.

Upon you bier a pauper lies.
His soul has taken flight;

His senseless clay wears no display-
Ali, 'tis a sorry sight.

-His unsucceesful course is run,
With tribulation he is done,
His perfect rest is just begun-

The rest of death's long night.
Lay this one in his marble tomb

And yon one in the ground;
O'er this a stately shaft uprear,

O'er that a simple mound.
But which shall sleep the sweeter sleep -
Which first shall break the silence deep?
Ah ! they are equals in Death's keep,

Till Gabriel's trump shal! sound.
-Frank B. kelch, in Drake's Magazine.

Rudyard Kipling's Romance.

THE LADY HE MADLY ADORED FREE
TO HEAR HIS PROTESTATIONS.

Years ago, says a Pittsburg correspon-
dent of the New York Herald, a pretty and
very bright Beaver county girl married a
young Englishman. He was a pleasant,
well-bred, well-educated young man,
with good prospects. Shortly before the
marriage the husband obtained an ap-
pointment in the Indian civil service, a
first rate position. The bride was delighted
with her new home, and her letters home
were full of expressions of delight. After
a time there came mention of the names of
new friends, men and women who had
welcomed the young American, and among
such allusions were frequent references to
a young journalist and story writer who
was said to be a really wonderful fellow,
and a great friend of the husband of the
letter writer.

Then there was long leave of absence,
and the Beaver home welcomed husband
and wife and a friend of the hisband-the
young journalist, who was on his way to
England. This guest remained in Beaver
almost a month and although a modest and
retiring young man, he won the good will
of everybody. A few days after the party
arrived the gossips began to say it was
evident that the journalist was deeply in
love with his friend's wife. She did not
seem to be at all aware of it, nor did her
husband. Her treatment of the guest was
frank, friendly, and lady-like, without a
particle of affection or flirtation. All the
gossips agreed on this point, and they said
further that it was a pity the journalist
could not bestow his affections in a quarter
where there could have been hope of re-
turn.

This was a year ago last summer. The
young wife and her husband returned to
India; their friend went on to London.
There have been strange changes since
then. The shy young man from India has
become one of the most notable writers of
English fiction of his day. Hard work-
and perhaps some hidden iwhappiness-
has broken down his health and he is now
in the Rivera seeking strength under the
Italian skies. A few days ago there came
sad news, from the Indian Hill station.
The husband had died suddenly. Later
came word that the young widow would
arrive home some time in December. One
evening during that summer visit to the
town the journalist had a long talk with
an elderly married lady who had won his
confidence. Nobody -knows what they
talked about, but the gossips say that
since the news of that death in India a
letter has gone across the seas which bears
in the first line of its superscription the
words: "Mr. Rudyard Kipling," and the
gossips wonder if there will be another
chapter to this story.

Choice Paragraphs.
The heights of earthly promotion and

glory lift us no whit nearer heaven. It is
easier to step there from the lowly vale of
humiliation and sorrow.

Up with the banner of your Lord Jesus 1
Raise it with firm decision, with quiet
earnestness. and with humble prayer;
keep it with unflinching fortitude, and be
ready to die rather than dishonor it.

Yesterday is yours no longer; to-mor-
row may never be yours; but to-day is
yours, the living present is yours, and in
the living present you may stretch for-
ward to the things that are before.

I pray you, with all earnestness, to
prove and know, within your hearts, that
all things lovely and righteous are possible
for those who believe in their possibility,
and who determine that for their part they
will make every day's work contribute to
them.

It is not until you have walked into a
puddle 'tat you can see the different paths
that would iare led you safely around it.

There are two reasons why some people
don't mind their "bwn business. One is
that they haven't any mind, the other that
they haven't any business.

A certain fault finder, who was con-
stantlv talking about the shortcomings of
Christains, entering a blacksmith's place
one day, engaged in his usual talk. "Did
you ever read the Bible 1" the smith asked.
"Certainly," said the man, with a tinge of
contempt in his tone. "Ever read the
story of the rich man and Lazarus?"
"Why, of course," was the answer.
"Well," said the smith, "you remind me
of those dogsin that parable." "How so?"
"Why, they did nothing but lick the sores
of Lazarus; and seems to me you are do-
ing the same thing, licking the sores of all
the good people you know,"

How Frank Leslie Died.
blr. Leslie was physically strong and

hearty to the very hour of his death, all
his life being singularly free from aches
or pains. ,His death was caused by a
small tumor in the throat: being just
beneath the jugular vein, the tumor could
not be touched by the lance. The day of
his death Mr. Leslie took a long walk,
little thinking that in a few hours he
should be numbered with those who have
gone on ahead of us to the unknown
country. They sent"Yor me in the heart
of the city. I hastened to his bedside
with all speed. When i arrived he lay
sleeping. I spoke to him. He did not
know me, or appear to take much interest
in my words. Still, I felt hopeful. I
could not believe that he must die. Those
about the bed were wiser.

One said to me: "Do not deceive your-
self; this means death." I put my two`
arms over the dying man's shoulders and
looking into his face, asked him to speak
to me. He opened his eyes, smiled faintly,
then sad to me these words: "You are
beautiful and I love you 1" He had thrown
all his life into his voice. His head drop-
ped back-he was dead. Yet even in the
face of death this man had time to turn
aside from the deep Plutonian shad4ows of
eternity and consecrate his expirlug breath
to the love and tenderness of wife and
home. Ah, sir, such a life as this could
not have been entirely in vain.--Inter-
eiew with Afrs. Leslie, inDetroit FeePre~

In the age of Acklenees and policy we
want more men and women of principle.
Men and women of earnest purposes and
high aims, who do not say, "What will
others think?" but only, "Is it rightr"
Who, when they know they are right,
will keep right on though all the world
oppose. These can be trusted. Con-
fAdence in policy people will always be
disappointed, but principle never d.oeives.
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Uncle Phll's Story.
"Tell as a story, Uncle Phil," said Rob

and Archie, running to him.
"What about?" said Uncle Phil, as Rob

climbed on his right knee and Archie on
his left.

"Oh, about something that happened to
you." said Rob.

"Something when you were a little
boy," said Archie.

"Once, when I was a little boy," said
Uncle Phil, "I asked my mother to let
Roy and myself go out and play by the
river."

"Was Roy your brother?" asked Rob.
"No, but he was very fond of playing

with me. My mother said yes; so we
went and had a great deal of sport. After
awhile I took a shingle for a boat and
sailed it along the bank. At last it began
to get into deep water, where I couldn't
reach it with a stick. Then I told Roy to
go and bring it to me. He almost always
did what I told him, but this time he did
not. I began scolding him, and he ran
toward home.

"Then I was angry. I picked up a scone
and threw it at him as hard as I could."

"Oh, Uncle Phil I" cried Archie.
"Just then Roy turned his head and it

struck him right over his eye."
"Oh, Uncle Phil I" cried Rob.
"Yes, it made him stagger. He gave a

little cry and lay down on the ground.
"But I was still angry with him. I did

not go to him, but waded into the water
for my boat.

"But it was deeyer than I thought. Be-
fore I knew it I was in a strong current.
1 screamed as it carried me down the
stream, but no men were near to help me.

"Bat as I went down under the deep
waters, something took hold of me and
dragged me towards shore. And when I
was safe on the bank I saw it was Roy.
He had saved my life."

"Good fellow I Was he your cousin ?"
asked Rob.

"No," replied Uncle Phil.
"What did you say to him?" asked

Archie.
"I put my arms around the dear fellow's

neck and cried and asked him-to forgive
me."

"What did be say ?" asked Rob.
"He said 'Bow, bow, bow I"
"Why, who was Roy, anyway?" asked

Archie, in great astonishment.
"He was my dog," said Uncle Phil-

"the best dog I ever saw. I have never
been unkind to a dog or to any other ani-
mal since, and I hope you will never be."
-SBdney Davre, in Our Litte Ones.

What Shall We Say to Papa?
Then he is away, that is evident. Oh,

yes, far away from his boy and girl; and
between his home and the country of his
adoption a wide waste of waters spreads.
He is not away on business to get rich,
but is on the King's business, and bringing
to the poor of his subjects the best of all
riches. The father of Gerty and Bob is a
missionary.

"I say, Gerty, let's send him a real jolly
letter. Won't he be glad to get it out
there ?"

"Yes, that he will. Now what shall I
say next, Bob? Let's see; I'vPe told him
all the school news, all the home intelli-
gence, including that about Jacko jumping
through the kitchen window, and I've
sent him some of our best mignonette from
the front garden."

"Look here, Gerty, I'll tell you what.
Let's fill all the rest up with love."

"What a good idea, Bobl But what
shall I say 4"

They put their little heads together,
and, written in their bold and better cop-
per-plate, were added these words:

"Oh, darling papa, we do love you so
much, and if we had all the words in the
dictionaries we could not tell you how
much we love you. God bless you a
thousand times, dear father; don't be
downhearted if you are tired and the black
people are not nice with you. We two
are praying for you ever so much. Last
night poor Gerty was lying awake with
the toothache, and after she had repeated
all the verses she knew, she said: 'Now
I'll pray for papa till I go to sleep.' Good-
bye, father darling; we kiss this letter for
you, and tell it to carry all the love it can
to you-xxxxxx--that's three from each
of us."

About a month after this, a weary mis-
sionary was sitting under a tree in a far-
off land; he had spoken the word of life,
and felt just a little downhearted-the
people were so ignorant and so far from
God. Presently a black native came run-
ning to him with a bit of paper folded like
an envelope. It had come up from the
coast. He broke open the. yal,and with
trembling fingers held the lettef-from his
boy and girL Tears came so fast that it
took him a long time to get through it, and
when it was done he put it near his heart,
and looking up to that blue heaven which
alo looked down upon his home in Amer-
ica, he said : "Lord God, I thank Thee
for this message of love and hope from
my dear ones." And so he took heart, and
the people said the white man had found
a treasure. Yes, so he had.-&- ected.

n Extraordinary Conference.

A conference of extraordinary import-
ance and interest has been held in Chicago
during the past two days

We refer to the conference between
Jews and Christians, in which distin-
guished rabbis of the Mosaic faith and
-a.stingulshed ministers of the Christian
faith met together for the purpose of
taking into consideration certain questions
that are of 'ital importance to believers of
evety religion. The significance of this
conferance was apparent from the Chicago
dispatch in yesterday's Sun, by which we
were apprised that its purpose was to com-
pare views, to exchange suggestions, to
promote inquiry, and to establish friendly
communication between Jews and Chris-
tians.

Among the speakers at the first session
of the conference were two Hebrew rabbis
and two evangelical ministers. One rabbi,
or doctor of the Mosaic law, took for his
theme: "The Jewish Attitude Toward
Christianity," and the other, "Israel as
Evidence of the Truth of Christianity."

Thus there was an excellent choice of
subjects, and ,in•may be taken for granted
that both the rabbis' and the ministers
were enlightened by each other's dis-
courses. Between the discourses a Hebraic
psalm was chanted, and the proceedings
were closed with the Aaronic benediction.

We do not suppose that any of the
Jawish rabbis at the conferenceee wner con-
verted to Christianity or that any of the
Christian ministers were converted to
Judaism; but nevertheless the conference
must have been advantageous to its mem-
bers, who at least agree in their faith in
the .ancient phylactery, "Spread the
Ight i"

We repeat that this was an extraordi-
nary conference, and that the holding of
it was one of the significant and premoni-
tory signs of the times. If any other
conference of the kind was ever held in
the United States, we do not recall the
fact

We presume that other conferences of
like nature will be held hereafter, in
which there shall be representatives of
all creeds, and in which the adherents of
each oreed shall set forth the grounds of
their faith, in the vigorous language of
the Hebrew p 1phs and the benignant
spirit of the apoles

It might be worth while to hold sucnh a
conference here in New York.-. N 7
Bas . a
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.. what is a r Sowt Bing left
by a tether. Wbs wou ld you mu it if
left bjra .. br ".*fis g."

LAKE CITY

Nurseries !
LAKE CHARLES, LA.

C. VINCENT, Prop'. M. VINCENT, lang'r

We have a fine stock of all varieties of
Nursery stock which we will offer at
much reduced prices over former years.

We will make a special discount for
orders sent by mail where cash is sent
before shipment of stock.

Our stock is large and first-class in
every respect, and our prices detry com
petition. We have
PEAR, PEACH,

PLUM, PRUNE,
APRICOT, NEOTERINE,

PERSIMMON, FIG,
QUINCE, APPLE,

GRAPES, ORANGE.
Also a good assortment of Berries of all

sorts adapted to this climate.
We have a fine selection of

ORNAMENTALS, ROSES,
SPIREAS, ALTHEAS.

MAGNOLIAS, in variety,
ARBOR VITA,

CAPE JESSAMINE.
Write for prices and be convinced that

we can furnish you good goods at low
[igares.

M. VINCENT, Manager.
anuerm20

SOUTHERN HOMES
ALL WHO DESIRE TO LEARN about the
~ GaT PsuaEu region of WESTERN LOU-

IllANA, near the Gulf, where thousands of
Northern families have happy homes and besides
the stable agricultural productions ; raise their
own oranges, figs and other semi-tropical fruits,
sh'uld send for a sample copy of

"' THE AMERICAN,'
A 16 age boundnd d trimmed weekly paper.

3Subscription, S1.oo per year : four weeks
only ten cents. Address THE AMEBIOAN,

LAKe CBAUInss. La

Lake Charles
COLLEGE,

At Lake Charles, La., is
a chartered institution, gov-
erned by a Board of Trustees
residing in. Texas and Louis-
iana. The city is on the
Southern Pacific Railroad,
217 miles west of New Or-
leans, and 160 miles east of
Houston and in one of the
most healthful portions of the
South. Two new and 'com-
modious buildings already oc-
cupy the College grounds of
16 acres, and others are to be
erected. The College opens
its Preparatory and Academic
Departments Oct. 1, 1890,
offering Classical, Scientific,
English and Business courses
under first-class instructors.
It provides a cultivated Chris-
tian home for young ladies,
and until the young gentle
men's hall is built, secures
for them homes in carefully
selected families. This Col-
lege aims to be thoroughly
Christian, but not sectarian,
and to offer the best opportu-
nities for higher education.

For further information and
Prospectus, address
Rev. HENRY L. HUBBELL, D. D.,

President
Care Prof. S. A KNAPP. LL. D.

VA -a---- k r~

To cure Biliousness, Sick Headache, Consti-
pation, Malaria, Liver Complaints, take

the safe and certain remedy,

SM.ITI'S

BILE BEANS
Ure the SMALL Size (to little Beans to the
bottle). THEY ARE THE MOST CONVENIENT.

• utalemble t or sal .A oee.
Price of either size, 25c. per Bottle.

1-411 -7!PAELSI NXOELSflZEK'SSINCRac ed r(Coppers or Wmpi

J.F.SMITH&CO.Uaerroof"BrLEBEAVSSST'tCU* 119.

AMAN
WHO WEARS A 6000-FITTIN6

SUSPENSORY
AVOIDS to"t.."~"s. the ArRs of wall+n r.
OBTAINS RiLIEF from pai in bauk ad hip

and dragEgingsensoibxa oant
bye e xtra erlo an stratain upon the mnsToloAn se•• ding,
walting, eyt.

PROTECTS PA
RTS id RMURY wn leblm

PrriTS DEV_•]ELO•UWY of VARIOOC•L, Co.
rN iaursme•nl or r•in s on rrmae cord).

which may be brought on by isnden strain. ectra or con.
tinoed exertion, from eoivein. ern long sicthlastihetid

SdeoUTVI.A ,..TU tn WARM WATH ..R.
GeT TOUR PhYSIIIAUW advic aboclt Lhi matter.

THOUSANDS ==,,, o *O, . ,• ... •,.
tro tbem beoome better undmesood. Wecinlm atb Lhe

"Syracuse Suspensory Bandage"
t thems i per" ortli n tie n aetS. TRY ONl, ifiLtas nolbyon it'wiloot Ion nothIUng.

For Sale by all Druggists.
.o. IOS. We uara•n•e evr, Syraee M-.

N o.. I l se ona ine b1 asSa l

X0 b2 oirall. ,,,oll 19n".UST. NI . "1 e Sdht orn tronl o t~tlgflt derior tp.
.o IA Un qality nd Ilac lWhy the

USNT. K •' , 3sea.osal ianr lsre

WELLS MG. CoK, Kmia ,cturs,
O W t Onalg Strunt, IYRACUSE, N. Y.

Plea. note what r rnri+ t 00 " _....,.. _... , .,,.. ,

VERY 8RING

GC TLLLN
WWIEELS SEEFON APPJAI

I have a atve,-SPeedy, erem-
Iem and amot I•elpemie Core.
Come or write to me. at 28 Living

tan street, Cleveltand, Ohio.
ItlmnolodineSWear. Cure made

Bown With HighPrics4
80 TO 70 PER CE2E . 01.O

ORE THOUSItl DiFERENT' ARTICLES
,iqd Direct to Consumers.

The "Little Detective," $3.00
L. D. Postal gl•ae Posta•e in CERTSL

Weigha from i, oz. to 251ba.

FAMILY 8oALES, 2401s., $.
Platform Scales, $1 I to $20.

Forges all Blacimiths' Tooli
Farmers' Forge, 10.

Forge and KIt of Tools, 885.
Farmers can do odd jobs, saving time

andxnuney. Ani. Vis vis.. So e ec.

WACON SCALES.SOnly manufacturers In Americ,
nllf' nothing but the best of Eng ial

Sto. lforbearings of all Scales;
2-Ton (Ox 12) 640.

3-Ton (7x 3) $50.
4-Ton (8x 14) $60.

A Beam Box and Brass Beam with.lSc! ale. Sc 0 ot hervarlettea. Also,
Trucks. iVheelbarrows; Corn Shell-
era, Feed Mlills. Copy Presses. loun-
ey, Drawers. Clothes Wrigera •altd

Sall Hardware Specialties.

SAFES OF ALL SIZES,
2io. 4. weight 1,100 lbs., $90.

SEWING MACHINES,
PRICES REDUCED

FROm{ 658 TO 818.
A beautiful Machine, per

fectly flnlfshedipmro vement
on the anger patter.n, Blac
Walnu Furniture. Contain-
log a full set of latest Imr
pr' wed ,ctlacbsenlta. War
lto:tId perfect. Savemcne

'Si-cnd for Ciroulars.

Chicago Scala Co.,
151 S.Jsferason8t..Oacaeo

P.-A.WUND'ERMAN'N,1.~
712 EIGHTH AVE., NEW YOKEL6

SPLEN HID I PUguLcAxf
VOCAL. Duett, 75c; Bridal ?etr

Bqnatnre. (Der waula,,l"a'U by be be1" o3
Berman andI Kaglith, a snnb llaaineg Wave k eakiaw

a CnlidMe, brctzer in-lrr aglc teht~nto SB iv;;;t0 fof bctnwa Soprano or Ato, at o anI itsS00luesB', Egam. tariny Qnewt.Br BSprnno, 15o; My Sweetrille, te; Lor'ee Thought.Mountain Rosebud, Alto OnS Parior Piece, Met llnhauttanSeprano;O Come Gentle iri *fl eneh maile . 4 urrlr towyyWopayPretrltyOAreapq. 5ce; Yy PnaiIec.Ege trFyed Waltzare !.d.00 Regtreti (the.Betty; There's Nobody Bome thowi and peettint Tori-Sniae, anti 1000 ohn, * n0h'obl eer Puteltched). 75u;11
The l()rearn, Partor Piece. cec;PIANO. IScenda :eoe-thn Weens; Mn-Alexandra Waltz, Pkerste.OU I eePture, ate; 'rarunit byd~;Aoeric~aln (the preltleet~ietoren. Waltzes (nUag byt

Oavctie pebllahed) BSolo,toe, PaItt, 75c.
ANY PIECE OF MUSIC OR MUSIC BOOK.

PUBLISHED ON EARTH,.
BERnPREPAIO ore RECEIPT OVUARKED PRICES.
EUSICAL INSTRUMIElNT , Stritngs and Trimmeings;
Greatest Variety, best quality at Jowest prlIces,

ra3 aisoy fo the crlrhrated IlAIlDCRO PI+4btft;:nT t
60 tAL ORDIUERS t d TOre SOV ADD iE ,thr ,,"rid

$:ND ALL 0101091111 TO ABOVE IDDI1L%S:

Columbus H. Allen
RICE BROKER ,7

Consinments of Rona Ric1 So1li~
Sacks Furnished at Factory Pricet.

OFFICu , BUGAR ANDRICE EXCANGB
ng27-18t. NEW ORLEANS. LA

C. D. Welsh will:start his •leemill
soon.

mwNutwM 00 Onortthm

tp~n''' - the wrortd.i nett aneqeeled. gid to
eapNrtorpoodew
toolt ZRsbx is
s aboe:. Only thbo. who

to paet 0ooaeca toat*4ne~Etibe thence. AIty v I
tetnetrb to show ou~goodsedt
thbis wltdual- i neiphboh
and hose around you The he.AYE Utgnnteg of th&O sheertmtte ene
shows the small end of thetole.

scope. The following cot gives the appeneonee of O tedoced to

abott the fiftieth pert of its botl. It 4 a gtoe t, dotabl teeteee-
scope, a Iare iseaanto cry. W titles aw yon have
esn makLe ftnatf 88 to S.adayat'& b aou tbvsut.19ih.
out experience. Bettr writoe t once. W ep ott esprenhrgee.
ddrest. H. H A Tt 0 1 wO..tt Rt pe: P4etslP.Asf. lnee

O (Q NC MO )

LOG,LuMBER'YARD & eFT'fTRUoIS*
SPRING WAGOJVS, ALLSTYLES.

KUGQlNs P/ D CHAIL

FISH BRIS WAGfl Co.(RAC NE;WIS. .-

T. J" ay Lacy,
Mount Hone Nursery,

Washington, La. -. .

Our Fruit Trees are the largest,,best and
cheapest offered for sale in Louisi ...an.

They are also the best for t. ie.
Send for Descriptive`Catalogue with prices. A ~iess,

T. JAY LACY, Wat `t~•n, La;

A HiqF-FT. -F. L,,T,,
New Lawn and Parr Ba

HARMLESS, VACJUUMTIPPED ARROW PISTOL. En.sbips.
IT mS ICmwZLT BA=MG aigr (P LP'M 4 kBaxf*. I! Uaoa h

LYF., cek eateatheta TUDGMENT, It gethcn.. he NE lots, ad. everw~!
VEINwithyon6 blod.It e'e. ery6le ' betterDe .tueoI1et

sele. IJgtti es sPBElcT HABXERV b:KY etweeu t 3,
the DITELJZCT, the MU' CL.E asd NEE1VES, and tM tstd e te
tyPed! PMNRIOAL emS d 5T.AL DLEVKPMEUT

PistolAWrrow ad Target-otniy o 0Ch.
IP V OU*IYC DZ*LZU DO. UOS oyAVE rr. DDSNUS

RUBBER TIPPED ARROW Co.,

Patel as re!

LL01MuIIIp~~Jmq - St..~1t k

i~r~ - 3.ifUt

kI ranted-4 nts Is li
E.C. MORRIS & CG.

FIRE AND BURGLAR-PROOF

SAFES.

The Best Safe in the Worldl
Ovr 100 000 in use I

AlwayslPreserve their Contents I
100 SOLD IN LYNN slnoe the r'stt Ir

Fifty subjected to the intense heat
preserve their contents.

Champiop Record.
Also in great

CHICAGO, BoSTON, HARE•RBHhL, EASIOa '
AND MA LBMBEAD FesE,
Send for .irculars.

E. C. .MORRIS & CO.,
BOS.'ON, MASS..

Both the method saawu t qltes. wh
Syrup of Figs is takei;; is is piesrmnt
and refreshing to tie t a•.d acts
gently yet promptly oi the Kidneys,
Liver and Bowels, ceaiises' the W1-
tem effectually, dispels colds, " he alaches and.: fevers and cures bhabtIut
constipation. .Syrup of Figs is the
pnly reedy. of its kind ever,, pro
duced, pleasing to the tate and en
ceptfTle to the stomach, prompt in
its ctiob and truly beneficial in ts
effeeti, prepared only ftomIthe'emost
healthy and agreesbIn substances, its
many excellentqualities commin nd it
top; iand have made,it rthe east

popular rem kown.
syrup of is for sale •i 50W ' $1 bottlesy all ladin

Gists. Any reliahle .druggist wh
nay not have it on hand will piro

.rre it promptly for any one who
qishes to try it.. Do nut accept any
aub0t/itute. .
CAILIFORNIA F L 8Y C


