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JOB PRINTING 
Done Neatly, Cheaply anti 
Expeditiously 

AT THE 

RECORD OFFICE. 

Daniel V. Summerill, JrM 
Attorney-At-Law, Masier-in-Cbancery, 

S. E. Cor. Market & Third St., 

Camden, N. J. 
At residence, Penn’s Grove, in evening?. 

B. BOYNTON FILER, 
Resident Dentist, 

Opposite Hotel, 
Cor. Main and Delaware Ave Penn’s Grove. 

Mr. A. S. Clark, 
TEACHER OF 

PIANO, ORGAN AND VOCAL THEORY, 
will be in Penn’s Grove 

Wednesdays and Saturdays. 
Address, 63 Centre St.. Woodbury, N. J 

HENRY M. FLANAGIN, 
Corner Main and Broad Streets, 

Penn’s Grove, N. J. 

Commissioner of Deeds, Notary Public 
Legal Papers and Pension Vouchers carefully 

executed. 

OLD AGE PENSIONS. 
Important Ruling 

To all survivors of the Rebellion, age 62, $6- 
age 65 $8; age 68. $10; age 70, $12. Write us at 
once for application and blanks. Mention this Paper. 

JOHN WAIN WRIGHT & CO., 
No. a West 7tli St., Wilmington, Del, 

The successful climax of 20years experience 

SALEM, N. J. 

HAVING moved into our neyv and commo- 
dious Building on West Broadway, near 

the Post Office, we offer to the public increas- 
ed facilities lor the transaction of business 
both public and private, ami hereby extend a 
most.cordial invitation to all to call and see 
us. Tables and room can be found in the front 
room of tlie Bank for the public accommoda- 
tion. and where meetings can be arranged. 

Deposits Thankfully Received. 
Conpons and Interest collected wlthont 

charge. 
Deposit boxes in our fire and burglar proof safe to rent on moderate terms. 

GEORGE HIRES, President. 
H.M.KUMSEY. Cashier. 

WALTER W. ACTON, Notary. 

HUDSON S. TITUS, 
DEALER IN 

MILL-WORK, 
Sash-Doors, Blinds,Mouldings 

And Everything Used In 
This Line. 

T will buy these goods direct from Western 
mills by the carload and will be able to name 
very low prices for first-class materials. 

Building Contracts 
takpr. to erect buildings all complete. 

FLOUR AND FEED, 
constantly on hand at my feed mill on Oak 
Street, adjoining the Kailroad Station, Penn’s 
Grove. X will do custom 

GRINDING on TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS 
OF EACII WEEK. 

ROYAL GEM FLOOR also MILL FEED 
AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES. 

Baled Jersey hay, oak and pine wood, rock 
Bait and Baum’s Poultry and Stock Food con- 
stantly on hand. X solicit a share of your or- 
ders. 

ARTHUR H. GREEN. 

FRESH AND ShLT MEATS 
ALWAYS ON HAND, 

Fruits and Vegetables 
in season. 

Poultry, Game and Live-Stock 
BOUGHT EVERT MONDAY AND THURSDAY 

at highest cash prices. Patronage solicited. 
G. V. DOLBOW & SON, 

Union Corner, Penn’s Grove 

Contractor and Builder. 
tractsYaUeii' houses given and coa- 

Log Sawing. 
H»yl»K ,a ®aw mill i am prepared to 

ing^to order 
°* timber saw,nS as well as plan- 

Buiiding Material, 
101s and blinds, fu 

CHARLES E. BARBER. 

such as sash, doors and blinds, furnished on short notice 

Are Not Price Cutters 
Onr prices are uniformly reason- 

able—upon as low a basis of profit 
as possible. We do not cut the 
price of an article to mislead nor 

look up poor goods to make a 

cheap price. 

Odd Fellows’ Hall, Penn’s Grove, N.J 

.AGAIN WE INVITE 
YOU TO INSPECT 

Our Large Stock of 

WATCHES, CLOCKS 
JEWELRY and SILVERWARE 

Before buying elsewhere. 
Best makes anil prettiest designs 
Always on hand. 

Blasses Made and Fitted. Eyes Examined Free 

Chas. S. Feil, 
S. W. Corner 4th & Market St., 

Wilmington, Delaware. 

HAY, WOOD, COAL, 
Flour and Feed. 

Northern Belle Flour 
made from spring wheat is the 
best sold in Penn’s Grove for 
the money. Feed ground or 

exchanged. 
Barber & Turner, 

Foot of Harmony Street, Penn’s Grove 

Headache 
and Eye Strain 

have suffered from 
chronic sick head- 
ache, using all kinds 
of drugs with- 
out benellt, 
have found 
immediate 
relief in 
properly fit- 
ted glasses, 
because eye strain 
was the cause. We 
remove the cause und 
our cure is lasting. 

t 
< 

Poultry Wanted. 
I WILL PAY 

HIGHEST CASH PRICES 
The market affords for all kinds 
of first-class Poultry aud Game 

At Union Corner, 
PENN’S GROVE, N. J., 

Mondays and Tuesdays. 
A trial of yout patrourge solicited. 

Matthew Mitchell, 

RELIEF 
From constant headache with many people 
comes when they commence wearing glasses. 
„*>o you know whether your eyes are normal? 
We can tell you. 

Oft times one is annoyed by pain back of the 
eyes, floating spots, pain over the eyes or back 
of the head and think that it is from a disor* 
dered stomach and dose themselves with med- 
icine, instead of suspecting eye strain. After 
giving many drttgsa trial they linallv getglass 
^s, tint* immediate relief and that the trouble 
was all caused by defective vision. 

We Are Specialist In Correcting Defective Vision 
by suitable glasses. Our facilities are the best 
ami our Optical Department is in charge of an 
hxperienced itefractionist. We guarantee satisfaction when glasses are furnished. 

MILLARD F. DAVIS. 
Jeweler & Optician. 9 & || E. 2nd St. 

Established 18YD, 'Wilmington, Del 

DR F. C. SMITH, 
Surgeon Dentist, 
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Teeth Extracted, 25c. Without Pain, 50 
New Method Vitalized Air, perfectly 

harmless, 50c. 

Teeth Killed, Gold $i, Up. 
Fdatiria, $t. Silver, 75c. 

No charge for extracting teeth when bes 
teeth are ordered. 

Beautiful Sets of Teeth, 
35. 53, up. 

NO. 811 MARKET STREET, 
Wilmington, Delaware 

! anything you invent or improve: also get 
, £5*!2U£flD£-MflRI<- COPYRIGHT or DESIGN 
i PROTECTION. Send model, sketch, or photo, 
( for free examination and advice. 

BOOK ON PATENTS KlSCUfiff 
; *C. A.SNOW & CO. 
; Patent Lawyers. WASH INGTON, D.C. 

Carfare to Philadelphia 
|f% bring Philadelphia and its best Clothing Store to your very door 

This is How: 
You pay excursion railroad or trolley fare. Come to our 

■tore; tuy your Clothes, your boy’s, your girl’s, your wife’s. 
Same price to everybody. Show your railroad ticket for 
fare paid. We pay you exactly its cost if you buy a certain 
■mount. How much ? Can’t tell—depends upon your carfare. 

Wanamaker & Brown 
Oak Hall 

Outfitters to 

Men, Women, Boys and Girls 
Sixth and Market Sts^ 

Philadelphia 

• • • • • • • • • • 

Agricultural. 
Sawdust For Covering. 

Well retted sawdust is an excellent 
covrtdng for small garden seed if quick 
germination is wanted. ?’,adishes and 
garden peas covered with well rotted 
sawdust will produce leaves several 
days ahead of the same seeds planted 
on the same date but covered with 
earth. Melons and other vine crops 
like a top dressing of this sawdust, for 
It not only holds abundar' moisture, 
but will, if a heavy application be 
given, hold the small weeds and grass 
in check. 

I 

Car* of Hor§«s’ Nei kn. 

Nine out of every ten farm horses 
suffer from abrasions of the skin on 

the neck, and this is so severe in many 
cases as to keep the horse irorn doing 
a full day’s work. Try this plan of 
treating the farm horse during the 
season of hard work. After feeding 
the Worse brush off all the perspiration 
with a soft brush or, better still, wipe 
it off with a large cloth. Then, with 
tepid water, sponge the Lead, meek 
and shoulders and wipe dry with a 
clean cloth. 

Faeding Mature Kant. 
The object in feeding mature rams 

should be to keep them in thrifty, 
very vigorous condition, and not too 
fat, and this can only be brought about 
by reasonable, wholesome food and 
sufficient exercise. When one.- a ram 

has been made too fat it is a difficult 
matter to thin him down again with- 
out impairing his vitality; and in every 
case reliance should be placed on ad- 
ditional exercise rather than on lessen- 
ing the food supply. An overfat ram 

is likely to beget only comparatively 
small progeny, if he breeds at all. 

Bulky Foodk. 
If the shoulders show indications of 

soreness rub over them a little vase- 

line and let it remain over night. See 
that the collar worn fits well and after 
taking off wipe it thoroughly with a 

damp cloth and hang it where it will 
be thoroughly dry in the monring. It 
will pay well to take this little addi- 
tional care of the horse during the 
working season if at no other time. 

It is not necessary to cut up potatoes, 
beets or carrots for the poultry. Put 
them in the feeding places, after cut- 
ting them in half, and the fowls will 
pick them to pieces. It is well to men- 

tion that if dark yolks in eggs are de- 
sired feed carrots and the yolks will 
be colored a deep yellow. The color of 
the yolk does not indicate quality, but 
there are some who prefer a dark 
color. Vegetables may be given to 
poultry, and also tubers, without un- 

dergoing unnecessary labor for that 
purpose. 

Curing a Kicking Horse. 
A horse that kicks at any time is a 

nuisance, and particularly so if it is in 
the habit of kicking while in the 
stable. The illustration shows a con- 

trivance which works well in breaking 
up this bad habit. From the rafters of 
the barn hang two wires that are thick 
and heavy, and to the lower end of 
each attach a long block of wood. It 
need not be round, as shown in the 
cut, but the corners should be 
smoothed down so that the horse will 
not be injured. 

Place these blocks at about the 
•height where the hoofs would strike, 

fhi 

ns you hare observed the kick. Tlie 
horse will kick the blocks, one or both, 
and they will promptly fly back and 
kick him. After a number of kicks 
the animal will observe that he re- 
ceives a blow in rteurn, and which he 
can not understand. It will Not take 
long for his anger to give way to won- 

der, his wonder to fear, and after that 
he will gradually stop the kicking. 

While the device will not work with 
all horses, it is simple, harmless and 
inexpensive, and works enough times 
to warrant any one with a kicking 
horse in giving the idea a trial. 

Cost of Food In Summer. 
In summer there is less animal heat 

to be produced and the food required 
is consequently less in summer than 
in winter. If all who keep fowls would 
consider this fact, and never overlook 
It, there would not only be a saving 
In the cost of food but the fowls would 
thrive better. The summer food need 
not be so concentrated, but should con- 

tain more bulk. Where birds are con- 

fined it .equires good judgment in 
feeding, not because enough may not 
be allowed but because cf the disposi- 
tion to give too much. When at lib- 
erty the flocks will sometimes thrive 
better and lay more eggs if given nc 

food at all other than that secured 
on the grass plot, but in confinement 
the food must be provided, and it will 
be safe to use green food and lear 
meat, allowing little or no grain whet 
the weather is very warm. The refust 
vegetable tops, small potatoes, chopped 
grass or any material that will serve 
the purpose, may be cooked together 
and thickened with ground oats, which 
will make a cheap and nourishing food 
for the fowls in summer, as they dc 
not demand as much concentrated 
food during tlffe warm season as ir 
winter. If it is not convenient to cooh 
such, then chop the materials to a 
fine condition ar.d feed to the hens. 

No Mila While in Mourning. 
When an Arabian woman is ir 

mourning for a near relative she re 
fuses to drink milk for (i period 01 

eight days, on the principle that the 
color of the liquid does lu^harmonizt 
with her nsente: elnoro 

CROSS DECEPTION. 

This is an age of dire deceit; 
In sorrow I declare it; 

Some shattered dream each dav we meet, 
Until we scarce can bear it. 

A hair upon the butter lay; 
Nay, reader, do not quarrel 

And vow the topic brings dismay 
It is to point a moral. 

Observe how subterfuge and guile, 
Where’er we turn, o’ertake us, 

Until we wear the cynic’s smile 
And hope and trust forsake us! 

For this is why the theme is fraught 
With solemn dissertation. 

The strand was from a wig, well wrought! 
The butter, imitation. 

—Washington Star. 

Mrs. Waggles—“Do you think it right 
to take a baby to church?” Waggles 
—“Certainly not. It would keep every- 
body awake.”—Judge. 

Wigg—“There is nothing so contra 
dictory as a woman.” Wagg—“Oh, 1 
don’t know. How about this war 

news?”—Chicago Journal. 

Reggy—“And you really believe he 
tells the truth?” Peggy—“Oh, no 
doubt about it. He's taken it up as a 
fad.”—Detroit Free Press. 

Mrs. Sparrow—“Aren’t you going to 
build a nest?” Mrs. Redbreast—“We 
can’t. The housesmiths’ union called 
Robin out on strike.”—Puck. 

“You’re a broker, are you not, Mr. 
Stocks?” “Yes. Pm broker now than 
I was last month, but next month I'll 
be brokest.”—Princeton Tiger. 

Her Father—“You expect me to sup- 
port Julia indefinitely.” Her Husband 
—“Well, I hope you may stand from 
under very gradually, sir.”—Puck. 

The man behind the gun and desk 
We praise with ringing chimes; 

In face, we cheer them all except 
The man behind the times. 

—New York Sun. 
He—“I have half a mind, do you 

know-” She (soothingly)—“Well 
even that is doing right well, I think 
don’t you?”—New Orleans Times-Dem 
ocrat. 

“There is a pitcher on exhibition al 
the St. Louis Fair that is 2000 years 
old.” “That family must have had s 
jewel of a hired girl!”—Cleveland Plair 
Dealer. 

“Bre’er Williams, kin you pernounct 
de names er dem Russian ginruls?’ 
“No, sub! I got false teeth on de hot 
tom eu only two on top!”—Atlanta Con 
stitution. 

Johnny—“Pa, what is a diplomat?” 
Pa—“Well, son, it’s a man who can 

stretch his hands across the sea with 
out putting his foot in it, too.”—Sioux 
Falls Press. 

Sampson—“How do you know thai 
young man is married?” Simpson— 
“He has five cigars in his pocket, and 
not one of them is broken.”—Philadel- 
phia Bulletin. 

The Saiut—“Remember, my man 

that you never heard of anyone on this 
earth dying but once.” The Sinner- 
“How about the original Uncle Tom?” 
—Chicago News. 

Why is it that the tom-cat 
Makes discord when he sings? Because the horrid old tom-cat 
Is filled with fiddle-strings. 

—Chicago Record-Herald. 
“Don’t you think” asked the roman- 

tic damsel, “that the coming of spring 
is like the budding of love?” “Sure,” 
said the coarse man. “Sure. Isn’t 
there always a hard frost about twc 
weeks after spring opens?”—Philadel 
phia Telegraph. 

She (at the restaurant)—“I notice yon 
always make the waiter add up the 
items.” He—“Yes; he may add them 
wrong, you know, and I may make ten 
or fifteen cents.” She—“But he might 
make a mistake the other way.” He— 
“In that case I should point it out to 
him and omit the tip as a punishment." 
—Boston Transeript. 

Taking a Tiger’s Photo. 
While more than 100 people paused 

to watch it, a tiger in Lincoln Park 
looked pleasant to order in posing for 
its photograph yesterday afternoon. It 
grinned complacently and even 

stopped switching its tail, purring ac- 

quiescence as the man with the cam- 

era placed his machine in focus. 
“Look pleasant, please,” said the 

photographer. This was what caused 
the crowd to pause. 

“XOw, if you will kindly raise your 
chin a trifle, the likeness will be im- 
proved.” 

Was it imagination, or did the tiger 
understand the request? At all 
events its pose seemed to satisfy the 
amateur, and a faint click told that 
the huge beast had beeu protographed. 

“That’s nothing new for it,” com- 
mented the policeman stationed in that 
part of the zoo. “That tiger has been 
photographed more than any other 
animal in the world, I guess. It un- 
derstands what’s wanted as well as 

anybody. The minute it sees a cam- 
era it begins to get ready. It will 
stand perfectly still while the picture 
is being taken—something that no oth- 
er animal in the park will do.” 

The orang-outang, at the other end of 
the row of outdoor cages running along 
the animal house, isn’t so well man- 

nered. When it sees a photographer 
it lies down and turns it’s back.—(Chi- 
cago Tribune. 

Soporific Senate. 
One afternoon during a tedious de- 

bate on the Panama Canal Senator 
Penrose and a colleague repaired to 

the Senate lunch room. When the 
other Senator had given th- order he 
asked Mr. Penrose whether he would 
care for coffee. 

“Coffee!” exclaimed the Pennsyl- 
vania Senator, indignantly. “Why, if 
I took coffee I shouldn’t be able to get 
a wink of sleep all through the weary 
afternoon.” 

Romance of a Crown Prince. 

The accounts of the German Crown 
Prince’s indiscretions must be received 
with a grain of salt, says the Westmin- 
ster Gazette. It is u fact, however, 
that the Prince has been the hero of 
a love affair altogether a la “Old Hei- 
delberg." When at Bonn University 
tie had an acute penchant for a chem- 
ist's daughter living in the town. A1J 
was well, however; and ended well. 

OCEAN STEAISIIIP LOST 
The Norge, of the Scandinavian 

Line, Sinks at Sea. 

OVER SIX HUNDRED DROWNED 

Linei Strikes a Rock Ledge in the North 
Sea Oft the Hebrides and Goes Down 
in Few Minutes — Three Boat Loach 

Only Are Saved—Four Others Said 
to Have Left Ship. 

Grimsby, England.—A lone pile of 
granite, rising sheer out of the Atlantic 
290 miles from the Scottish mainland, 
is now a monument to almost 050 dead. 
Bodies wash against the rocks or lie in 
the ocean bed at its base. Near by, 
completely hidden in the water, is the 
Scandinavian-American liner Norge, 
which was carrying nearly 800 Danes, 
Norwegians. Swedes and Finns to join 
relatives or friends in America. Of 
these only .128 were saved, so far as 

is known. 
There were on (he Norge 70.°, passen- 

gers and a crew of sevent.v-one men 
when she sailed from Copenhagen—774 
souls in all. Of these twenty-six were 

brought to this port by the trawler 
Sylvia. Seventy more were picked up 
by the German steamer Energie and 
thirty-two by the British steamer Cer- 
vona, both of which put in at Storno- 
way. Scotland. 

Captain Gundel is among the surviv- 
ors. He went down with his ship, but 
came up again and was saved. 

No tragedy of the sea has had more 
appalling consequences and none has 
occurred in a shorter time. 

Those of the passengers who were 
standing at the time- the steamer 
struck tl'.e rocks were thrown against 
tlie bulkheads or on the decks, and had 
not recovered their feet when a sten- 
torian voice gave the terrifying order: 
“All hands on deck! Hurry, or you 
may sink!” 

Immediately there was a rush for the 
narrow companionways, and men, 
women and children pushed and strug- 
gled and made every other effort to 
reach the deck where the boats swung 
from the davits. 

Those who reached the deck saw the 
nose of the Norge pinned directly 
against the rock. It remained there 
only a few minutes, for Captain Gun- 
dell. commanding, who had immediate- 
ly gone to the bridge, gave the order 
to the engine room to reverse the en- 

gines. Some men of the engineer 
force had relatives among tlu^passen- 
gers, and alter seeing them safely to 
the boats they heroically returned to 
th^ir stations below. 

Slowly ihe ship) backed off, and as 
she gained way it was found that 
water was pouring into her hold. This 
announcement, called out in Scandina- 
vian and presaging death, added to 
the supreme fright and agony. The 
passengers who were piled in the boats 
were the fortunate ones who were to 
escape, while the unfortunates, who 
saw death near, clustered in the vicin- 
ity, seething, struggling masses, some 
on their knees, praying, surrounded by 
children, others supplicating aid from 
any one and shrieking for permission 
to enter the boats, elbowing, fighting 
their way to the places from which the 
boats were being lowered. 

The sound of grinding ceased, and 
the bow of the Norge yawned as the 
steamer returned to deep water. -J'he 
sea rushed hungrily into the huge rents 
made by the rocks in the iron hull. 
Swiftly the vessel began to sink by the 
bows. 

Only twelve minutes elapsed from 
the time the ship struck until she sank: 

Three boats, it is known, successfully 
reached the sea. The passengers fran- 
tically pulled away from the doomed 
ship, passing by poor wretches who 
were still afloat, and who vainly 
begged to be taken on board, while 
from the ship came long, despairing 
cries. 

The women in the boat which reached 
Erimsby hid their eyes, but the men 
who were sitting facing the Norge say 
they saw the Captain still on the 
bridge, and the passengers on deck in 
attitudes of resignation. While they 
looked the ,-ge plunged forward, her 
stern shot p in the air and she dis- 
appeared. The swimmers in the vicin- 
ity of the ship were drawn into the 
vortex, around which they swirled like 
chips in the me strong 

A jacket was ed to an oar, which 
was in turn fasttned in the bow of the 
boat, and a sailor, a Dane, took charge 
of the boat. Men and women were 

put to work keeping her afloat, as a 
hole had been stove in her bow when it 
was jowered from the ship. 

So dazed were the survivors of the 
Norge who were safely brought to 
Grimsby that it was difficult to obtain 
a connected story of the disaster. 
Twenty-six persons in all reached 
here, nineteen men, six women and one 
child, a girl six years old. Every one 
has relatives in America. They say 
the great majority of those who went 
down also were on their way to join 
relatives or friends located principally 
in the Northwestern States. 

Minnesota Republicans Nominate Dunn j 
The Minnesota Republican State con- j 

mention. In session at Minneapolis, nom- I 
inated Robert C. Dunn for Governor | 
by acclamation. Dunn lias been State ! 
Auditor for four years. 

Haiti’s President Apologizes. 
President Nord, of Haiti, made a 

most complete apology for tbe indigni- 
ties recently put upon French Minister 
at Port-au-Prince, and the incident is 
considered adjusted. 

Puerto Rican Teachers Here. 
Two hundred school teachers front 

Puerto Rica, brought here by the Uni- 
ted States Government for the pur- 
pose of showing them American edu- 
cational institutions, arrived in New 
York City. 

Divorce Granted to Helen Morton. 
The Duchess of Valeneay, who was 

Helen Morton, daughter of Levi r. 
Morton, before her marriage, was 

granted a divorce in Paris, France, 
from the Duke of Valeneay. 

News From the Far East. 
The armies of Generals Oku and 

Nodzu have united. 
Another Japanese army is reported 

ready to embark from Japanese ports. 
A Russian military expert attributes 

Japan’s successes to its superiority in 
artillery. 

Japan complains that Russia does 
not report about her prisoners of war 

and may ask America to inquire about 
It. 

The official Japanese report of losses 
at the battle of Wafang-Kao showed 
fifty officers and 1143 men killed or 
wounded. 

NEW JERSEY STATE NEWS 
Beaten and Strung I'p. 

Frederick Hughson, fifty-two, a car- 
penter, lias for some months been liv- 
ing in the home of Mrs. Hodges, ia 
Collinsville. Lately tue neighbors com- 
plained to the Society For the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Children, alleg- 
ing that he was responsible for little 
Hattie Hodges’ condition. The girl is 
thirteen years old. The officers of the 
Society For the Prevention of Cruel- 
ty to Children found it impossible to 
proceed against Hughson, as no one 
would make a complaint, and a mob 
of 100 descended on the man. The 
people began gathering at 10 o’clock, 
and shortly after midnight entered the 
house by the front and rear doors, 
hauling Hughson out of bed and into 
the street. Mrs. Hodges and her daugh- 
ter fired with revolvers into the crowd 
hut, although a dozen shots were fired, 
no one was hit. Hughson was dragged 
to a vacant lot. fighting viciously. He 
did not beg for mercy, but "struck 
with all his strength, felling many of 
the mob. When the lot was reached a 
:ope was thrown around his neck and 
aver a telegraph pole. After shower- 
ing him with ice water, two men 
lashed him with straps. They were 
assisted by several women. When 
Hughson had been beaten insensible 
he was jerked up at the end of the 
rope. He might have been left there 
bad not the rope parted. When he 
dropped to the ground the met), think- 
ing he was dead, dispersed. Mrs. 
Hodges and her daughter then came 
out and carried Hughson into the 
house. He was not seriously injured, 
It is reported. N’o one can be found 
who admits having been in the mob, 
but many broken heads and black 
pyes are to be seen in Collinsville. As 
the case was outside the town limits 
the Morristown police have made no 

arrests, and the county authorities 
have not been asked for assistance. It 
I* expected that Hughson will receive 
another visit if he does not leave the 
neighborhood. 

Armed Posse Battles With Negro. 
Not until lie had been bunted by a 

posse for miles like a wild beast, bad 
numerous shots fired after him and 
the clothes torn from bis body in an 
intense struggle, was Henry Brown 
captured and lodged in the Freehold 
fail, charged with attacking a nine- 
year-old girl. Brown is a negro. The 
little girl is Ethel Netler, daughter of a 

Farmingdale negro. It was at Lower 
Squankum that the crime is said to 
have been committed. Ethel had been 
visiting Brown and his wife. She re- 
turned home suddenly and soon Con- 
stable Jonathan Ackerman went to 
Brown’s house to arrest him. The 
negro jumped from a second floor win- 
dow and ran to the woods. Scores of 
armed citizens formed a cordon 
around the woods. Brown’s head was 
finally seen abov* the waters of a 
stream in which he was hidden. Ack- 
erman ordered the negro to surrender. 
Brown crawled from the stream and 
then dashed through a thicket. Acker- 
man and the posse tired, but missed. 
Browii was finally cornered but fought 
furiously until overcome. 

Every House a Signal Station. 
Residents of Woodbury have adopt- 

ed a novel plan of saving time for 
themselves and the drivers of trades- 
men’s delivery wagons. They hang 
out signal flags designed to bring the 
desired wagon to the door whenever 
it may be passing, saving the annoy- 
ance of having them to stop when they 
are not wanted. A red flag means that 
ice is wanted, a white flag that milk 
is desired and a blue flag that bread 
will come in handy. After a while, it 
Is said, the system may be extended 
so that a green flag may call foi a 
new cook and a black flag the under- 
taker. 

Musicians at Leader's Celebration. 
Two hundred persons participated in 

the celebration of the twenty-fifth 
wedding anniversary of Mr. and. Mrs. 
George Mueller at their home in Egg 
Harbor City. Mr. Mueller has for 
many years been leader of the Aurora 
Singing Society and is the leader of the 
United Singers of Atlantic County and 
of the Egg Harbor Orchestra. All 
these organizations attended the cele- 
bration. 

House Struck in Jersey. 
The cottage of Charles Lynch, a for- 

mer doorkeeper at the New Jersey 
State Senate, near Florence Heigh'ts, 
was struck by lightning while the fam- 
ily was eating supper under the grape 
arbor. The house was set on fire 
and the upper portion burned. As 
Florence had no fire apparatus, a buck- 
et brigade was formed, and succeeded 
in saving a portion of the building. 
Wells in the vicinity ran dry. 

Fired Shots at Burglars. 
Awakened by suspicious noises be- 

low stair in his farm house, near Egg 
Harbor City, Pietro Camillo grabbed 
his gun and went down to investigate. 
He surprised four men ransacking the 
house and gave chase. Although he 
fired several shots at the intruders 
they escaped in the woods. 

Came as Dead to Reunion. 
At a reunion of the Coles family at 

the home of Mrs. L. B. Riehman, at 
Whig lane, Salem, members of the 
family were present from Florida and 
North Dakota who were supposed to 
have died several years ago. 

Killed Where His Brother Died. 
James J. Sullivan, twenty years old, J 

while walking on the Pennsylvania 
Railroad tracks near his home at Phil- 
lipsburg, was instantly killed by a 

train. A few years ago his brother 
was killed at the same spot. 

In All Parts of the State. 
Gioster County farmers are worry- 

ing over the outlook for the white po-. 
tato crop. 

Delaware Bay seems to be full ol 
sharks, some of which are of man-eat, 
ing species. One caught recently 
weighed 800 pounds. 

Street grading is bothering the new 
Borough Council and property owners 
at Paulsboro. 

Paulsboro got a bargain lockup by 
purchasing some of the old cells oi 
the county jail at Woodbury. 

Sketch Tlint Cost Painter's Life. 
The last drawing of Verestchagin, the 

famous Russian painter, who lost his life 
when a mine destroyed the Russian war- 

ship Petropavlovsk at Port Arthur, ha? 
been sold to a Moscow dealer for $20,000. 
The drawing depicts Admirals Makarofl 
and Molas. both of whom were killed at 
the same time as the painter, holding a 
conference aboard the ill-fated vessel. 

Memorial to 400,000 Horses. 
One of the South African memorials is 

to consist of a rough-hewn trough of 
water, surrounded by a statue of a soldier 
giving his horse a drink. It is to be erect- 
ed at Port Elizabeth, and is to commemor- 
ate the 400,000 “remounts” that perished 
in the British cause, _f 
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A SERMON FOR SUNDAY 

AN ELOQUENT DISCOURSE BY THE 
REV. W. T. BEST. 

“Faded Leave*,” the Subject of a Helpful 
Talk—The Entiles* Variety of Leaves— 
All Must Stand the Storms of Life 
Alike and Come to the Same End. 

Chasm Falls, N. Y.—The following 
sermon, entitled “Faded Leaves,” was 
preached here by the Rev. William T. 
Best. He took as his text “We all do fade 
as a leaf.”—Isa. 64:6. 

Nature has once more been disrobed 
of her green foliage, “and the Stork 
in the heaven knoweth her appointed time and the Turtle and the Crane 
and the Swallow” have gone to a 

warmer. region. While looking from my 
study window, I noticed the leaves falling 
and the children playing among the dead 
leaves that lay upon the ground. I then 
began to think of the past year. I re- 
membered distinctly its birth when we 
knelt together in the Watch-meeting and 
reconsecrated ourselves to the Master. 
The thoughts of its youth revived those 
pleasant memories that can be appreciated 
only by one living in the Adirondack*. 
But, oh, how changed everything appears 
to-day! The same river glides by the 
door and the same mountains are or. 
either side of the house, yet a cloud of 
sadness hovers o’er me as I watch the 
leaves fall from the trees. “Ah! these 
are harbingers of approaching storms; the 
indication that another summer’s warmth 
and beauty is about to be succeeded by the chill desolation of winter.” 

It is so difficult for us to understand re- 
ligious truths that God was obliged to 
draw them out in diagram upon the natu- 
ral world. Therefore a minister may go to almost any branch of nature and find 
a sermon. “Go to the Ant,” savs the 
wise man Solomon. Consider the “Lillies 
of the field,” says Christ. Bush and brook, beast and bird, day and night, the chang- ing seasons; all abound with spiritual lessons, and the faded leaves, blown wildly about by *he wilder winds of autumn, whirl up in our faces, and before our 
doors, seeming to say. “What about us?” 
God has commissioned us to carry' a mes- 
sage to man, and mingling with the dirge of autumn, comes the sadder dirge of the 
Prophet Isaiah, “We all do fade as a 
leaf.” 

J.ne -.nclless Variety of Leaves. 
Though there are so many different 

kinds of leaves in-the world it'is doubtful 
if there are two leaves of any class ex- 
actly alike. Then all species of leaves are 
not found on one tree. The king of white 
oaks may witness 600 years of Canadian 
history; the Californian pine may have 
existed centuries before “Leif the Lucky” discovered Vinland; the Parliament Oak 
has seen loOO years of European progress; the cedars of Lebanon date their birth 
from the time of the flood and the Boa- 
bab of Senegal claim to be over 5000 years old; yet the leaves they have scattered 
are but as a drop to the ocean compared to the number that have fallen to the 
earth. 

“God hath made of one blood all na- 
tions of men,” and though there are so 
many different races of mankind it is 
doubtful if there could be found two men 
of any race exactly alike. They differ as 
do the leaves. Especially is this true 
from a religious standpoint for all men 
do not hold the same religious belief. 
The main thing, however, is for all to be- 
long to Christ. Let the fig leaf utter its 
voice of warning, the maple suggest its 
sweetness and the olive bring its message of peace; yet there are time. in every life 
when naught can be found but the weep- ing willow. 
Perishing, perishing! Hark, how they call 

us; 
Bring us your Saviour, oh, tell Us cf 

Him! 
We are so weary, so heavily laden, 

And with long weeping our eyes have 
grown dim. 

“Go ye into all the world. : nd preach the 
gospel to every creature.” 
Il.Some Leaves Are Higher Up in This 

World Than Others, But All Must 
Stand the Storms of Life Alike and 
Come to the Same End. 

Some people are determined to go up in 
this world, even if they go down in the 
next. Men lose their health trying to get 
wealth, and then lose their wealth trying 
get health. God has a place for every man 
in this world, whether it be in the minis- 
try, at the work bench, or following the 
plow. Let each man find his right place 
and there be at his best for God. It is 
useless j-c r leaf at the lower part of the 
tree to le trying to get to the top, but 
in each leaf in its proper place goes to 
make a perfect tree. } For as we have 
many members in one body, and all mem- 
bers have not the same office; so we, 
being many; are one body in Christ.” Let 
us learn, therefore, in “whatsoever state 
we are therewith to be content,” “run- 
ning with ;-alienee the race set before us,” 
and we shall as surely hear the “well 
done” as the man with the greatest num- 
ber of talents. 

The millionaire can wear but one suit 
of clothes, sleep in one bed and eat but 
one meal at a time. In many respects 
his riches only increase his troubles, and 
it is a mistake to suppose that he is not 
subject to many of the disappointments 
common to men. On the other hand, let 
us not try to throw a romance about the 
poor man’s lot. Poverty is hard, cruel, 
unrelenting. But as surely as the different 
kinds of weather are a necessity to the 
leaves, so surely are the storms of life 
necessary to our highest good; for 

“If all were easy, if all were bright, 
Where would the cross be? 

Where would the night? 
But in the hardness, God gives to you. 
Chances of proving that you are true.” 

Death places the leaves all on the same 
level. Said a widowed lady, whose hus- 
band fills a drunkard’s grave, as she stood 
by the grave of the wealthy saloon keeper 
who had taken his money: “Ah! you are 
on a level with my husband now.” Yes. 
death places us all on a level. Where are 
now the vast armies of the Assyrians, 
Grecians, Persians, Romans? As with the 
warrior so with the peaceful, as with the 
rich so with the poor. Millions have gone, 
millions more are on their journey. 
“The boast of heraldry, the pomp of 

power. 
And all that beauty, all that wealth ere 

gave, 
Await alike the inevitable hour, 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.” 
III. The Decay of the Leaf is Sometimes 

Hastened by External Circum- 
stances. 

It may be affected by insects, excessive 
moisture, excessive cold, etc., etc. Then 
often the leaf is plucked from the tree 
while in full bloom. 
■ “The wicked shall not live out half their 
•days.” God gives every man so long to 
live, if he takes care of his body (which 
is the temple of the Holy Ghost) he will 
probably live out his appointed days. Yet 
how often we see people called from time 
into eternity just at the moment when 
their brightest hopes are about to be 
realized. Moses has led Israel through 
the wilderness. He has borne up under 
their murmurings and backslidings, and 
at times he has had to stand alone when 
it seemed as though his shoulders could 
not carry the care and responsibility 
placed upon them. Yet he has looked for- 
ward to this glad moment as the time 
when his character shall be vindicated 
and he shall lead the people, triumphantly 
lead the people into the Promised Land. 
But now the command comes from heaven, 
"Moses, ascend Nebo to die!” Ah! this 
is tragedy surpassing anything Shake- 
spearean, yet it occurs almost every day. 
A vessel i. wrecked at sea, a train has 
jumped the track, a hotel has taken fire 
and men and women just on the eve of 
realizing their highest ambitions are 
snatched from this into another world. 
IV. The Leaves Fade in Concert Though They Fall One by One. 

“One cannot count the number of plumes 
which those frosts are plucking from the 
hills.” The aisles of the woods will be 
covered with a beautiful carpet of many 
colors. The imagination can scarcely com- 

prehend the number of leaves that are 
falling. The grave is the great city. It 
lias the laregst population, the longest 
streets, the greatest number of hands, 
billions of eyes, though they see not. 
Kistt *pd queen* we there, enters. 

statesmen, yea, men of er^ry rank and com* 
dition, yet it is the great city of silence. 
Neither work, nor device, nor knowledge, 
nor wisdom are there. The multitude ol 
the dying and the dead are as the autum- 
nal leaves drifting under our feet to-day. 

“One bv one, one by i we shall soon, 
yes soon be there.’’ 
\r. Let Us Proceed to Inquire, How Do 

the Leaves Fade? 
1. They fade naturally. It is what con- 

stantly occurs. After the summer is gone 
and the fruits are fully ripe, they change their color, lose their interesting hue and 
drop in rapid succession to the ground. 
“Man that is born of a woman hath but 
a short time to live, and is full of misery, ti cometh up, and is cut down like a 
flower; he fleeth as it were a shadow, and 
never continueth in one stay. Id the 
mids. of life we are in death,”' and science 
teaches that we are more apt to die than 
to live, all our tendencies are toward 
death, and it is one continual struggle to 
keep soul end body together. Where are 
now the builders of Babel? Abraham and 
his seed? David and Solomon? Daniel, the 
prophets, the apostles and the great mem 
of the past? Only remembered by what 
they have done. They being dead are 
still speaking. The serpent comes to the 
sinner, coils about his body, presses his 
heart tightly, and then comes the awful 
sting. _ 

The same serpent comes to the 
Christian. But oh, how changed! The 
Christian, as he looks him in the eyes, 
can cry out: “Oh, death, where is thy 
sting?” “I have been dying for many 
years, now I shall begin to live.” 

2. They Fade Gradually. 
xne amerenc perioa3 or me are com- 

pared to the revolving seasons of the 
year. Childhood and youth when life is 
all expectation and hope, are like a beauti- 
ful May morning when the sun shines 
brightly, and the dew is upon the flowers, and everything is beautiful and lovely. 
Nature is bursting her bars and is giving 
promise of the unfolded splendors of a 
summer’s glory yet to come. But oh, how 
quickly time passes by! Thj boys and 
girls of yesterday are the men and women 
of to-day. Then, for none of us is there 
such a thing as an ever-enduring man- 
hood. “We pursue our course, from child- 
hood, with its vigor and beauty, to age 
with its feebleness and decay, with the 
unfailing continuance of the rounding sea- 
sons. Our march is an uninterrupted one 
from the cradle to the grave.” But, oh, 
how we shrink at the thought of geing down the western horizon of our pnyBi- 
cial strength! The leaves, which a few 
days ago felt the first touch of the frost 
have day by day been changing in tint. 
The work was not completed in a day. 
No, it has been going on gradually and 
after awhile, leaf after leaf, they will fall 
to the ground. So with you and me. 
from cay to day we hardly notice the 
change, but the frosts have touched us. 
Now a rheumatic pain, then a lung 
trouble, 

_ 
later, a heart weakness, the 

hand begins to tremble, the limbs begin to 
totter, the eyes need the aid of glasses, 
the mental powers are clouded, and breath 
grows shorter, and thus we fade. Solomon 
has beautifully set forth man in his fading 
condition: “In the day when the keeper* 
of the house shall tremble, and the strong 
men shall bow themselves, and the grinder* 
cease because they are few, and those that 
look out of the windows be darkened 

the grasshopper shall become a bur- 
den. and desire shall fail, because man 
goeth to his long home.” 

3. They Fade Imperceptibly. 
We scarcely realize tlaet they are fading 

till they lie at our feet, fallen and dead. 
Wlyr it seems but as yesterday when th^v 
bloomed in vernal pride and beauty, but 
to-day they are gone. Ah, my aged frieada, 
is not this very much like the noiseless 
and imperceptible manner in which age 
overtakes you as it steals behind you with 
muffled footsteps and whitens your hair, 
and wrinkles your brows, and stifle** 
your joints before you are well a war* 
that it is on your track at all. How long 
does it seem since you were a careless 
child and a thoughtless youth, and a buoy- 
ant man? Not long. I trow. Some of you 
will say, “It seems but as yesterday.” My 
young friends, this ought to be a lesson t# 
you and me, that what we are going to do 
in this life we must do quickly, for we all 
do “fade,” fade with the rapidity and im- 
pereeptibility of a leaf. 
VI. There is a Greater Beauty and Glory 

Attached to the Leaf in Its Fading 
and Dying Condition Than at Any 
Time in Its Life. 

Along the lake shores and river bank*, 
and up the slopes of the mountains, “there 
is an indescribable mingling of gold, and 
orange, and crimson, and saffron, now so- 

bering into drab and maroon, now flaming 
into solferino and sctrlet.” In the morn- 

ing the forests look as if they were trans- 
figured, “and in the evening hour .... 
as i. the sunset had burst and dropped 
upon the leaves.” Some of the mountains 
appear to be all on fire, as if they were 

submerged in the glory of the Lord. Said 
Rev. C. C. Townsend, as he stood by th* 
parsonage gate and looked upon the scene: 
"Isn't that beautiful? I must bring my 
wife up i.ere to see that foliage." How 
>ften while driving along the road we no- 
tice a tr-a where the leaves have fade! 
at the first touch of the frost, all turning 
a russet brown. “No one stops to study 
then:. They are gathered in no vase. 

They are hung on no wall.” No one care* 

anything at all about them. Such is the 
death of the wicked. They do not live 
out half their days, but pass a^ay into 
•slackness, and darkness, and despair with- 
out a ray of light > cheer the gloom. 
But, thank God, such is not the death of 
the Christian, for, “the path of the just 
is as the shining light, which shineth more 

and more unto the perfect day.” What 
a beautiful sight it is behold a father and 
mother in Israel who have spent their 
lives in the service of Christ come down to 
cross the river. Oh, what halo of glory 
there is about them! What words of peace 
and joy and comfort proceed from their 
lips, and how strangely near the Holy 
Spirit is as the Angels gently loose the 
silver cord. 

“Fade, fade, each earthly joy, 
Jesus is Mine." 

And the fading body nutters and tail* 
downward as the leaf, while “the spirit 
returns to God who gave it.” Oh, that in 
this sense, too, we may all fade with the 
beauty and glory of the leaf. 
VII. The Leaves Fall Only to Rise Again. 

It is one of tLj laws of nature that 
nothing is really lost. Things change their 
condition, but exist in another form. In 
the juice and sap and life of the tree the 
leaves will come up again. Next May the 
South wind will blow the resurrection 
“trumpet and they will rise.” So with 
our loved ones who sleep in Jesus. 
They shall not all sleep, but they shall 
be changed. “For if we believe that Jesus 
died and rose again, even so them also 
which sleep in Jesus will God bring with 
Him. For the Lord Himself shall descend 
from heaven with a shout, with the voice 
of the archangel, and with the trump of 
God; and the dead in Christ shall rise 
first. Then we which arfe alive and remain 
shall be caught up together with them in 
the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air. 
and so shall we ever be with the Lord. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
VIII. In the Heavenly Jerusalem the 

Leaves Shall Never Fade. 
“Soon will the shadows of earth's life be 

past, 
Sorrow and partings be over at last; 
Soon shall we meet in the ‘Mansions 

Day,’ 
Meet where our loved ones can ne’er fade 

of 

When Ezekiel foretold the blessings of 
the Messiah's kingdom he spoke of them 
under the figure of trees growing on a 

bank whose leaves should not wither, but 
be for medicine. \\ lien John saw in apo- 
calyptic vision the heavens opened, and 
the new Jerusalem descending down from 
God out of heaven. He saw in the midst 
of the street and on either side of the 
river, the tree of life, and the leaves of 
the tree were for t) e healing of the na- 

tions. 
"There the sun never sets and the leave* 

never fade, 
There the righteous forever shall shine 

like the star- 
In that leautiful city of gold.” , 

When men do anything for God, the 
very least thing, they never know where it 
will end nor what amount of work it will 
do for Him. Love's secret, therefore, is to 
be always doing things for God, and not to ^ 

mind because they are very little one*.— 

Faber, 


