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Farewell, days, and months, and yean: 
Farewell, thoucbts, and hope*, and lean; 
Farewell. old delight anu 
Kamwell, selt of lone ago! •<••-'• ' -
In the old familiar place ; 
Time »i>ecl on at slower pace—' 
Past recall indeed you he. 
Days, and month*, and y«a 
Now the old familiar door 
Bhoto naout forevermoie! 
Farewell, boose- no more oni'tHiBf? 
Others, in the years to come, 

Children that ue do not know 
(tether round the blithesome gknr; 
Other feet Will tread the stair. 
Other inu'BtH be welcon e<l there. 
We, w nose home it waa befoi ft 
Shall be strangers < -

fwnsrj 

May be, in the years to come. 
Past the houae oar ftet ma; 
Over all a subtle change 
Will have stolen and irade it .. 
And the house we leave to-daj_. 
Will have vanished quite a v. ay. 
In this house's jov and care 
We shall have no lot nor share; 
Ail our life herein will aeem 
Like a half-forgotten dream.r 
We shall be as ghosts, that 
Ling'ring round their 
If our feet pass evermore 
Near the old familiar door. 

Farewell, days, and months, and years; 
fcarewell. buried hopes and fears! 
Whereaoe'er oar footBteps stray. 
Whether lrmg or brief our stay, 
Whatsoever good we find. 
Manx tyaves we leave behind. 
Ho. farewell. old joy and jwiit, 

jAVe ahall never know apun! 
•arewell, all thin^R that we leave! 
Sa^ly, life and warmth murf etewre 

y * house, when we are gone. 
Catf it empty neem, and lone. 
When the echoes of ihe years, 
Hoi>esnnd jovs. and grief* and fears, 

> have died from roof and wall? 
..•urely, ghostly steps will fall 
On the bare, dismantled floors. 
Gliding in at ojxin <J ors, 
Flittinir up unci down the stair* 
Will n<»t shadj"ws wander there— 
Shadows more vague than shadows are. 
Or than gl osts that I reak Death's bar? 
Sure our wraiths, when we are (pone, 
Oft will haunt the cl amlwrs lone— 
Come to seek (ah, ne'er to find!) 
All the years we leave behind! 
Farewell, house, for evermore! 
Farewell, old familiar door! 
Farewell, home—yet no, not so— 
Home goes with us where we go! 
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WEATHERCOCK 
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WAS 

•• Tm game to doit," says Billy John-
ton. "any time you like." 

J-Not yon," says Joey Ranee. "It 
rift'tin you." 

rSS*' Ain't it?" says Billy. 
A nd, as he spoke, he took a pull at 

. IH St •ap, and Parson says: 
*• My good man, I couldn't think of 

'-•Rowing it." 
You see, this is how it was. We'd got 

a weathercock a-top of our church 
qtfre at High Beechy; and it was a cock 
in real earnest, just like the great Dork
ing in Farmer Granger's yard; only the 
One on the spire was gilt and shone in 
the sun quite beautiful. 

There was another difference, though. 
, F»rmer Granger's Dorking used to 

crow in the morn, and sometimes on a 
-fWonlight night; but the gilt one a-top 
of the steeple, after going on swinging 
'found and round, to show' quietly which 
way the wind blew, took it into its head 
to stick fast in calm weather, while in 
a rough wind—oh, for a' mercy! the 
way it would screech and groan was 
enough to alarm the neighborhood, and 
alarm the neighborhood it did. 

' 1 wouldn't believe it was the weather-
at first, but quite took to old Mother 

• -B6nnett's notion that it was signs of 
the times, and a kind of warning to 
High Beechy of something terrible to 

>, Of me to pass. 
;;i||But there, when you stood and saw it 

turning slowly round in the broad day-
Jlfeht, and heard it squeal, why you 
oonlHn't help yourself, but were bound 
to believe. 

Just about that time a chap as called 
himself Steeple Jack—not the real 
Steeple Jack, you know, but an im
postor sort of fellow, who, we heard 
afterward had been going about and 
getting sovereigns to climb the spires, 
and oil the weathercocks, and do a bit 
of repairs, and then going off without 
doing anything at all—well, this fellow 
norm, tn tJipri* 'iinl saw Parson, 
and offered to go lip. clean and scrape 
the weathercock, oil it and all, without 
•caffolding, for a live-pound note. 

- Parson said it was too much, and 
• aohsulted Churchwarden Round, who 

said " ditto," and so Steeple Jack did 
not get the job, even when he came 
down to three pound and then to " 
awereign; for, bless you, we were too 
sharp for him at High Beechy, and sus
pected that all he wanted was the 
money, when, you know, we couldn't 
have made him go up, it being a risky 
Job. 

The weather-cock went on squeaking 
tbtn, awfully, till one afternoon, when 
We were out on the green with the 
Olicketing-tackle, for practice, Parson 
being with us, for we were going to 
play Ramboro Town next week, and 
Parson was our best bowler 

He was a thorough gentleman, was 
Parson, and he used to say he loved a 
game of cricket as much as ever; and 
as to making one of our eleven, he 
used to do that, he said, because he 

- wfc then sure that no one would swear, 
or- take more than was good for him. 

; ijipeaking of our lot, I'm sure it made 
Wall respect Parson the more; and I 
tell you one thing it did, beside—it 
seemed to make him our friend to goto 
Isi all kind of trouble, and, what's 
more, it fetched all our lot in the crick-
eieltib to church, when, I'm afraid, if 
it hadn't been out of respect to Parson, 
we should have stopped away. 
• .Why, vou may laugh at me, but we 
all of ns loved our Parson, and he could 
turn us all this way or that way with 
Ms little fingor, 

Well, we were out on the green, as I 
said, and the talk turned about oiling 
the weather-cock, and how we'd heard 
as Steeple Jack, as he called himself, 
had uudertaken to do Upperthorp stee
ple, as i3 thirty feet lower than ours, 
and had got the money and gone off. 

"I thought he was a rogue," said 
Billy Johnson." "He looked like it— 
drinking sort of fellow. Tell you what, 
I'm game to do it any time you like." 
. " Not you," said Joey Ranee. "It 

ain't in you." 
*• Ain't it," says Billy, tightening his 

Mt, andthen-
"••My good man," says Pason, "I 
couldn't think of allowing it. ' 
•lou see, ours was a splendid spire, 

jttatiding altogether a hundred and 
seventy feet high; and, as it says in the 
old history, was a landmark and a 
beacon to the country for miles around. 
There was a square tower seventy feet 
high, and out of this sprang the spire, 
tapering up a hundred feet, and cer
tainly one of the finest in the country. 
" Oh, I'd let him go, sir," says Joey, 

"be can climb like a squirrel." 
•' Or a tom-cat,say> another. 
•'More like a monkey," says Sam 

Bflwley, our wicket keeper. 
• Never mind what I oan climb like." 

says Billy, " I'm game to do it; so 
heqe goes." 

But, If yon do get up," say.' Par
son, " you will want tools to take off 
and oil "the weathercock, and you can't 
carry them." 

just then a message came from the 
rectory that Parson was wanted, and 
he went away in a hurry; and no sooner 
had he gone than there was no end of 
cnafT about Billy, which ended in his 
pulling up his belt another hole, and 

tft 7m going." 
" And what are you going to do when 

you get up there?" 
• *'Nothing," he says, "but tie the 
rope up to top of the spire, and leave 
it for some of you clever chaps to do." 

"What ropes shall you use?" I said. 
"The new well rope," says Billy. 

over two hundred ftet long." 
SkeW6g~Was set aside for that day, 

for Joey Ranee went off and got the 
rope, oomiag back with it coiled over I the 
his arm, aaa throwing it down before1 thraoleet, „ 
Billy in a defiant sort of way, as much j round his braaat, 
as to say: "There, now, let's see you ; He didaot 
doit" 

Without a wpid. Billy picked up |1m 
ooU «• fine aM went ift.,* tfc« w 

over his shoulders, he went to one edge 
of the eight-sided spire and began to 
climb up from crochet to crochet, which 
were about a yard apart, and looking 
like so many ornamental fcnob. stick
ing out from the spire. 

We gave him a cheer as he began to 
go up, and then sat on the graas, won
dering like, to see how active and clev
er the fellow was as he went up yard 
after yard, climbing rapidly, andseem-
in^ as if he'd noon be at the top. 

The whole of the village turned out 
in a state of excitement, and we had 
bard work to keep two brave fellows 
from going up to try at other corners 
of the spire. 
" He' II do it—he'll do it!" was the 

cry over and over again. 
And it seemed as if he would, for he 

went on rapidly till he was in thirty 
feet of the top; when all of a sudden 
he seemed to lose his hold, and came 
rapidly sliding down between two rows 
of crochets faster and faster, until he 
disappeared behind the parapet of the 
tower. 

We held our breath, one and all, as 
we saw him 'all, and a ooM chill of 
horror came upon ns. It-was not un
til he had reached the top of the tower 
that we roused ourselves to run to the 
belfry door, and began to go op the 
spiral staircase to get to the poor fel
low, whom we expected to find half 
dead. 

"Hallo!" cried Billy's voice, as we 
got half-way up the corkscrew. " I'm 
coming down. 

" Ain't you hurt, then?" cried Joey 
Ranee. 
" No, not much," said Billy, as we 

reached him by one of the loopholes in 
the stone wall. "Got some skin off 
and a bit bruised." 
" Why, we thought you were half 

killed," we said. 
t "Not I," he replied, gruffly; " the 
rope caught over one of the crochets, 
and that broke my fall a bit." 

"Going to try again?" said Joey, 
with a sneer. 

"No; I ain't going to try again, 
neither," said Bill, gruffly. "I left 
the rope up at the top there, thinking 
you were so clever you'd like to go." 
" Oh, I could do it if I liked," said 

Joey. 
" Only yon daren't," said Bill, rub

bing elbows, and putting his lips to his 
bleeding knuckles. 
" Daren't I?" said Joey. 
And without another word he pushed 

by Billy, and went on steadily up to
ward the top of the tower. 

" I hope he'll like it," said Billy, 
chuckling. "It ain't so easy as he 
thinks. Let's go down. I'm a good bit 
shook." 

Poor fellow, he looked rather white 
when we got down; and to our surprise 
on looking up, on hearing a cheer, 

' there was Joey hard at work with the 
' rope over his shoulder, climbing away, 
the lads cheering him again as he 
climbed higher and higher, till he at 
last reached the great copper support 
of the weathercock, and then, drawing 
himself up a bit higher, he clung there 
motionless for a few minutes, and we 
began to think he had lost his nerve and 
was afraid to move. 

But that wasn't it—he was only gath
ering breath; and we gave a eheer in 
which Billy Johnson heartily joined, as 
up there, looking as small as a crow, 
the plucky fellow gave the weathercock 
a spin around, afterward holding on by 
his legs, clasped round the copper sup
port, while he took the rope from his 
shoulders, undid the loop, and then 
tied it securely to the great strong sup
port. 

All this time he had had his straw 
hat on; and now, taking it off, he gave 
it a skim away from him; and awav it 
went, right out inta space, to fall at 
last far from the foot of the tower. 

Joey now began to come down very 
slowly and carefully, as if the coming 
down was worse than the going up, and 
more than once he slipped, but he had 
tight hold of the rope with one hand, 
and that saved him, so that he only-
rested, and then continued* to come 
down. You see the spire sloped so 
that he did not hang away from it, but 
against the stone sides; and so we 
went on watching him till he was 
about half way down, when he stopped 
to rest, pulling up the rope a bit as he 
Kol/I on tnfi ropo 00 AS +/"» rout bis 
legs. 

We gave him another cheer, and so 
did Parson, who just then came up, 
when Joey waved his hand. 

As he did this, something occurred 
which took away Hly breath; for, poor 
fellow, he seemed to slip, and before 
we "could utter a crv, he turned over 
and hung his head downward, with his 
leg through the loop, till his foot 
caught; and he hung by it, lighting 
hard for a few moments to get back, 
but in vain; and as we watched him 
his struggles got weaker, so that he 
did not turn himself up so far in try
ing to reach the loop where his ankle 
was caught; and at last he hung there, 
swinging gently to and fro, only mov
ing his hands. 

By this time Parson, I and two more 
had got to the belfry door, and we 
ran panting up the dark staircase till 
we got upon the leads. 

"Hold on, Joey," I shouted, "Tni 
coming." 
" Make haste," he cried back, faint

ly. "I'm about done." 
By this time I was about ten feet up, 

and climbing as hard as I could, for
getting all the danger in the excite
ment; for I don't think I should have 
dared to go up on another occasion. 

It was very hard work, and as I 
climbed the wind seemed to blow terri
bly; but I got up and up. panting as I 
did so, till at last 1 was clinging there 
with one foot resting on a crochet, won
dering what I should do. 
" Look sharp, lad," said poor Joey. 

" It seems as if all my blood was rush
ing into my head." 

I leaned over and got hold of the rope 
close to his ankle, but do anything 
more, I could not, I had all the will in 
the world to help the poor fellow, but 
it took all my strength to keep myself 
with one hand from falling, and as to 
raisinS my old companion, I neither had 
the strength nor the idea as to how it 
could be done. 

The only way out of the difficulty 
ecmed to be to take out my knife and 

cut the rope, and then the poor fellow 
would be killed. 
" Come down," cried a voice below 

me. 
And looking toward the leads, there 

was Parson, stripped to his shirt and 
trousers, and, with a coil of rope over 
his shoulder—for the new well rope had 
proved to be long enough to let him cut 
off some five and thirty feet. 

Don't leave me, groaned Joey, 
who was half fainting. ''I feel as if I 
should fall anv moment. I say, lad, 
this is very awful." 
" Here's Parson coming up," I said. 
And so it was; for he went to the row 

of crochets on the other side of Joey, 
who now hung, looking blue in the face, 
and with his eyes closed. 
" He must make haste—make haste," 

he moaned, softly. 
1 stopped, holding on, while Parson 

olimbed up quioker than either of us 
had -done it, drawing himself up by 
his arms in a wonderful way till he was 
abreast of us two—me holding on, 

use in my arms nor legs—they're all temper and keep cool; but I did so, HOME, FAR* AND GARDEN. 

can't help it, Fincher—I must go 

pins and needles. 
" Then we must lower you down," 

said Parson, calmly. 
And getting bold of the long piece of 

rope he olimbed 19 once more, as 
eooUy as If he was on an apple tree 
in his own orchard, and saw that the 
knots were fast; then, coming down, he 
passed his long rope through the one 
round Joey's breast, and tied it again 
around him. 

"Now," he said, "Fincher and I 
will hold on by this rope, and you can 
let him work it over his bead;" and 
then, with Paison'sstridingacrossfrom 
the crochets at one angle to those on 
the other, and me holding on to the 
rope as well, we let him down sliding, 
with his back to the stone, till his feet 
touched the leads, when be fell down 
all of a heap. 

"Untie the rope," saidParson, "and 
get him down." 

He spoke very hoarsely—shouting to 
them below; and a cheer came up. 

"Now, Fincher," said Parson, "we've 
got to get down." 

As he spoke he made a running noose 
in the rope with the end he held in his 
hand, let it run up to the big noose, and 
pulled it tight. 

Then he made an effort to get his legs 
together on one angle; but the distance 
he had been bending was toe great, and 
he couldn't recover himself, but swung 
awav by his hands. 

"I can't help ' 
first," he cried. 

And he was already sliding down the 
rope as he spoke; but I was so unnerved 
and giddy now that I dared not look 
down. I believe I quite lost my head 
then for a few moments; for I was 
clinging there for life a hundred and 
twenty feet above the ground, and the 
wind seemed to be trying to push me 
from my hold. 

I was brought to myself, though, just 
as the landscape about me seemed to be 
spinning round, by feeling the rope 
touch my side; ana I clasped it con
vulsively with both hands, and then, 
winding my legs round it, slid rapidly 
down, the rope seeming to turn to lire 
as it passed through my hands. 

A few moments later and I was safe 
on the tower leads, trying like the rest 
to smile at the danger we had passed 
through; but it was a fafnt, sickly kind 
of smile, and we were all very glad to 
get down to the green, and cared noth
ing for the cheers of the people. 

The rope was left hanging there, and 
stayed till it rotted away; but, some
how, before a week was out, that 
weathercock stopped squeaking, as if 
some one had been up to oil it, and, 
thougli nothing was said about it. I've 
always felt sure that Parson went up 
himself and did it early one morning 
before anyone was up. 

He was cool-headed enough to do it, 
for he certainly saved Joe Ranee's life, 
and I know no one in the village would 
have done it without bragging after. 
At all events, the weathercock was 
oiled, and, as I said over and over again 
to Joey, " If Parson didn't oil that 
weatheroock, who did?' 

Joey hanging by one foot. 
As soon as Parson reached us, he 

said a few words of encouragement to 
Joey, who did not speak a word, and 
then climbing higher, tM the short 
rope he carried to the long rape jmt 
above the loop knot which held Joey's 
ankle. Then coming down a little, ne 
tied the rope tightly round Joey, just 
under the arm-pits. 
" That will bear yon, my lad. Bat 

catch fast hold of it with jfonr hands, 
while I cut yonr foot free." 

Climbiqg up higher oaee more, he 
pulled out his knife, opened it with his 
teeth, and then began to saw through 
the strands of tjb* l9op* thath*ldJo«7ls 
ankle, till there was a snap, a jerk, 
and a hfavy swingi — "* 

Of the tower, and then, with one end of 
md» •toeg 
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PERSONAL AND LITERARY. 
—Never be a rich man's son. See 

the trouble the Vanderbilt boys are hav
ing; and here arc the Lord boys, just as 
bad off as sons can be, with their father 
married to a dashing society widow. 

—A Washington letter in the London 
Stnntlarn says: " As the President and 
his wife stand near each other, the con
trast between the two is very striking. 
He is as thorough a blonde as she is a 
brunette." 

—Dr. Thomas S. Lambert, the con
victed President of the American Pop
ular Life Insurance Company, has long 
been known as a popular lecturer on 
physiology and cognate subjects.—N. 
Y. Graphic. 

—She will not let him go. The Widow 
Oliver yet clings to Simon Cameron 
and cries for more. She asks for $5,000, 
and the aged ex-Senator lias employed 
three lawyers, among them Gen. ben 
Butler, to "save himfrom that woman.' 

—The expression " so-long," used 
sometimes in the sense of good-bye, in 
the Southern States, was borrowed from 
negroes. It is a corruption of the Turk
ish word '• salaam." which, with the 
spread of Mohammedanism, traveled to 
the west coast of Africa, whence slave 
cargoes were procured. 

—A Boston artist has worked some 
of the hair of the two cows of the Smith 
sisters of Glastonbury, Conn., which 
have been sold so often to emphasize 
the convictions of the sisters on wom
an's rights, into representations of 
flowers, which have been framed and 
set up for the admiration of the advo
cates of woman suffrage who visit the 
sisters. 

—A memorial of King Philip, the 
Narragansett warrior, has been set up 
by the Rhode Island -Historical Society 
at Mount Hope, in that State. A large 
bowlder on the summit has been marked 
with his name and the date of his death, 
the 16th of August, 1676, in large let
ters, and in the valley below, where he 
fell, a granite block three feet high has 
been erected, marked with a suitable 
inscription. 

—When Mark Twain lectured re
cently at a town in Massachusetts, it 
was arranged that T. B. Aldrich, the 
poet, should introduce him. When 
Mr. Aldrich was about to step forward 
to perform his duty, Mark checked 
him. Then, advancing slowly to the 
edge of the platform, while the amazed 
poet resumed his chair, the humorist 
remarked: " Ladies and gentlemen, 
my friend, Mr. Aldrich, was going to 
tell you who I was, but I woula rather 
not—he knows me too well." 

—Of the happy married life of Presi
dent and Mrs. Hayes a family friend 
writes: " If there have been any Blue 
Beard closets they have kept them 
securely locked from all outsiders. 
They may have had their private ' bits 
of argument,' simply to relieve the 
monotony, but I have never seen even 
that I jokingly asked them a few 
months ago if they would make the 
same bargain with each other if it were 
to do over again. He laughingly re
plied, ' Yes, we would be just such 
fools.' This is a fine showing to make 
for two people, both of whom are 
blessed with pretty strong wills of their 
own and a pretty decidedpersonality." 

Daniel Webster and William Plnckney. 
Mr. Webster gave Mr. Harvey the 

following account of a quarrel with 
William Pinckney, which, he said, was 
the nearest he ever came " to a down
right rov." After describing Pinck-
ney's position at the Bar of the Su
preme Court as one who received the 
briefs prepared by other lawyers and 
argued their cases for them for the 
lion's share of the fees, he continued: 

I was a lawyer who had my living 
to get, and I felt that, although 1 should 
not argue my caws as well as he could, 
still, it my clients employed me they 
should have the best ability I bad to 
give them, and I should do the work 
myself. I did not propose to practice 
law in the Supreme Court by proxy. I 
think that in some pretty important 
cases I had, Mr. Pinckney rather ex
pected that I should fall into the cur
rent of his admirers, and divide my 
fees with him. This I utterly refused 
to do. In some important case (I have 
forgotten now what the case was) Mr. 
Pinckney was employed to argue it 
against me. I was going to argue it 
for my client myself. I had felt that, 
on several occasions, his manner was, 
to say the least, very annoying and ag
gravating My intercourse with bim, 
so far as I had any, was always marked 
by great courtesy and deference. I re
garded him as the leader of the Ameri
can Bar; he had that reputation, and 

He was a very great lawyer, 
occasion to which I refer, in 

some colloquial discussion upon various 
miner points of the case, he treated 
me with oMtwit He pooh-poohekf; 
aa matii aa tt mr tt was not worth 
While to eigne a pointl di3 not know 
Mythlng ahoot^that I was DO LAWVFTIV 
£tW*k heymeke al Ihe "gentlemen 
firom^ew Baapshfri." . At aw ,oMer 
H #a« a thing that'everybody fn the 

l&^obiienie. rGhie^ul 

knowing in what presence I stood 
ed my apparent" 

itv into a want of what ne would call 
think he construe 

bridges °r^^e
with firmToo«t€p and 

behever to tread unkn0wn land; Bellgious believer to treadland; 
alone the w*y t° ... , ^ one e„circled 

say. " I have I have its to say, bv richest earthly 
eveqrttog to die 

Homo Influence* 

dren, so Christianity is v 
and glorified, in her innumerable happ> 
homes. In nothing, perhaps, «the ex 
tent of the beneficial influence exc 
hv Christianity over the world more 
ft llv reaHzed than in the creation of 
the home institute ™ 're-
doctrinesand regulated by Bible pre 
cepts.—Interior. 

The Christian's Hope. 

' Th* hope whidT is Ifd up for you 
in Heaven. These words of the Apos
tle are not to be taken in 
tirelv literal as to imply that the hope 
of the QJiristian is laid up beyond his 
reach, until he shall come to that bliss
ful abode where there is no more hop 
but sight and possession. They aie 
designed to indicate the abuling-place 
of hope, and here the beaut.tul hgure 
of Paul may serve to illustrate the 
point. Hope is the soul s anchor and 
Heaven its Divine holding-ground. 11k 
anchor is, therefore, in Heaven, while 
yet the soul is buffeted by the tempest
uous waves of earth; and tlut- two are | 
united by the invisible but indestructi
ble chainof God's covenant grace, every 
link of which is of the beaten gold of 
Divine immortality!—Chicago Standard 

MRS. CHIEF-JUSTICE WAITE is re
ported as saying, when she heard that 
the planet Mars has three moons: 
" Think of the young people living m 
a planet where there is no shady siue 
of the street at night." 

Deatb In HI« Favorite Kobe. 
The mortuary statistics of the whole civi.-

iied world t-how that alxmt one-tlfth nt all 
mankind die of consumption alone, and ti.e 
number of deaths due to consumption bcaie a 
irreater ratio to the whole number than that 
of anv other three diseases together. -^nr! ~ 
over, "investigation proves that this ratio is 
Bteadilv increasing. Its increasing prevalence 
has led to the popular belief that, consumption 
Is incurable. Every year hundreds of these 
sufferers seek, in the sunny retreats of Honda 
or the drv atmosphere of Colorado, for health 
—and find only a /,'rave. The influence of the 
atmosphere- the only remedial ai^cnt that either 
Florida or Colorado can afford the consump
tive—is at best only p<iUi<itive. The cure of 
consumption depends upon two essential con
ditions: 1st., the arrest of the abnormal break
ing down of the tissues, which prevents emaci
ation, and 2d, the restoration of healthy nutri
tion, in order to stop the formation of tuber
culous matter. Fultill these conditions, and 
consumption is as curable as fever. To fultill 
these conditions the required remedy must in
crease the appetite, favor the assimilation of 
food, and enrich the blood, thus retarding the 
development of tubercles. To accomplish this, 
a more powerful alterative than Dr. Pierce 6 
Golden Medical Discovery has never been dis
covered. At the same time, it soothes the ir
ritation of the nervous system produced by 
violent eouirhin^, wliich, 111 its turn, so often 
leads to more Ferious results. Theuse of "ex
pectorants'' in consumption Is absolutely sui
cidal. For while removing the tubercles al
ready formed, they produce yet _more serious 
results by inflaming and destroying the sound 
and healthy tlssuer.. Consumption requires a 
remedy that will soothe while it relieves; harsh 
medicines but add fuel to the flame that al
ready threatens to consume the system. The 
Golden Medical Discovery fulfills these condi
tions, and has been pronounced the best reme
dy yet discovered to allay and arrest consump
tion. 

TnIKTY-SF.vi N years have elapsed since the 
introduction of Perry Duvift" l'uin K.lior tot.::e 
public, and yet at the present-time it is more 
popular ami commands a larger sale tnan ever 
before. Its popularity is not confined to this 
country alone; all over the world its beneficial 
etfects'in curing the "ills that flesh is heir 
to" are acknowledged and appreciated, and 
as a l'ain Killer its fame is limited to no coun
try, sect or race, has never been equaled by 
any medicine in Europe or America. It is sold 
by'all medicine dealers. 

WOMEX DISPUTE about other matters, but 
all agree on the merits of DOOLEY'S YEAST 
POWOER as iwr excdleitte the best of all. Gro
cers throughout the country keep it, and find 
it gives supreme satisfaction. By using it the 
housewife is sure of delicious "bread, rusk, 
rolls, biscuit, buckwheat cakei, and all the del
icacies made from flour. 

notbera, mothers, mothers. 
Don't fail to'procure UK. Wrastow's SOOTH-

1KG SYHUP for fill diseases of teething in eh: 1-
dren. It relieves the child from pain, cures wind 
colic, regulates the bowels, and, by giving relief 
and health to the child, gives rest to the mother. 

Rheumatism Quickly Cored. 
"Parang's Rheumatic Remedy," the great In

ternal Medicine, will positively cure any case of 
rhenmatiim on the face of the earth. Price $1 a 
bottle. Sold by all Dru^gi^ts. Send for circnlar 
to Helphenstine & B. ntley, Washington, D. (X 

STUTTERING cured by Bates' Applianct s. Send 
for description to Simpson <V Co ,Box 50",'(i. N.Y. 

Advance. 

I 
humil-

spirit in resenting, and as a sort of ac
quiescence in his rule. However, the 
incident passed; the case was not fin
ished when the hour for adjournment 
came, and the Court adjourned until 
the next morning. Mr. Pinckney took 
his whip and gloves, threw his cloak 
over his arm, and began to saunter 
away. I went up to him and said, very 
calmly: "Can I see you alone in one of 
the lobbies?" He replied: "Certain
ly." I suppose that he thought I was 
going to beg his pardon and ask his 
assistance. We passed into one of the 
ante-rooms of the Capitol. I looked 
into one of the Grand Jury rooms, 
rather remote trora the main court
room. There was no one in it, and we 
entered. As we did so I looked in the 
door and found there was a key in the 
lock; and, unobserved by him, I turned 
the key and put it in my pocket. Mr. 
Pinckney seemed to be waiting, with 
some astonishment. I advanced toward 
him and said: "Mr. Pinckney, you 
grossly insulted me this morning, in 
the court-room, and not for the first 
time, either. In deference to your po
sition, and to the respect in which I 
hold the Court, I did not answer you, 
as I was tempted to do, on the spot." 
He began to parley. I continued: "You 
know you did; don't add another sin to 
that: don't deny it; you know you did 
it. and you know it was premeditated. 
It was deliberate' it was purposely-
done, and if you deny it you state an 
untruth. Now," 1 went on, "I am here 
to say to you, once for all, that you 
must ask my pardon, and go into court 
to-morrow morning and repeat the 
apology, or else either you or 1 will go 
out of this room in a different condition 
from that in which we entered it." I 
was never more in earnest. He looked 
at nie and saw that my eyes were pretty 
dark and firm. He began to say some
thing. I interrupted him. "No ex
planations," saidt; "admit the fact and 
take it back. I do not want another 
word from you, except that. I will hear 
no explanations; nothing but that you 
admit it and recall it." He trembled 
like an aspen-leaf. He again attempted 
to explain. Said I: " There is no other 
course. I have the key in my pocket, 
and you must apologize or take what I 
give you." At that he humbled down, 
and said to me: "You are right, I am 
sorry; I did intend to bluff you. I 
regret it, and ask your pardon!" 
"Enough," I promptly replied: "now, 
one promise befo#-1 open the door, and 
that is that you will to-morrow morning 
state, in the court, that you have said 
things which have wounded my feelings, 
and that you regret it." Pinckney re
plied, " I will do so." Then I unlocked 
the door and passed out. The next 
morning, when the court met, Mr. 
Pinckney at once rose and stated to the 
Court that a very unpleasant affair had 
occurred the morning before, as might 
have been observed by their Honors; 
that his friend, Mr. Webster, had felt 
grieved at something which had dropped 
from his lips; that his zeal for his client 
might have led him to say some things 
which lie should not have said, and that 
he was sorry for having thus spoken 
"From that day, while at the Bar, there 
was no man," said Mr. Webster, "who 
treated me with so much respeet and 
deference as Mr. William Pincknev. 

Colorado Fossils. 

Colorado, the Centennial State, is 
fast becoming noted for its wonderful 
fossils. There, for instance, is the 
"Muldoon," which was "discovered" 
by Mr. Conant, a citizen of this place. 
Whether the stone man proves to be a 
genuine petrifaction, aud the subject of 
a great discovery, or simply a job set 
up for Barnum, or by him, this State 
must be accorded a place in the front 
rank of the many which afford the fos
sil hunter in this country such a splen
did field for the prosecution of his favor
ite research. 

The upper Jurassic of the Rocky 
Mountains has furnished Yale and other 
colleges some valuable relics in the way 
of fossil remains of enormous reptilia 
— a portion of which is of a new order 
and been called SUgoxauria. A fossil
ized giant aquatic animal of this order, 
discovered in this State by Prof. Lakes 
and Engineer Beckwith, of the Navy, 
is now being prepared for exhibition at 
Yale. 

It is related by Prof. Marsh that, 
while riding through a valley washed 
out by the waters that once swept ovci 
this part of the country, he saw several 
skeletons—seven, I believe—of the 
Mosasauria, some of which were at 
least sixty feet in length. It is thought 
those ancient "sea serpents" existed 
in great numbers in the inland creta
ceous seas, of which "the Rockies 
once formed a group of islands. 

The latest discovery, and one of the 
most important, perhaps, in the line of 
extinct monsters which are supposed 
to have lorded it over whales and other 
small fish, is the one just made by-
Prof. J. H. Kerr, of the Faculty of 
Colorado College, located at Colorado 
Springs. The "find" took place in the 
Garden of the Gods, near the famous 
gateway, while the Professor was 
prosecuting his systematic study of the 
rocks in that locality. The formation 
evidently is lower cretaceous, hence 
the fossil remains of the animal—or, 
more properly, serpent or lizard —are 
of great antiquity. Prof. Kerr has had 
several wagon-loads of parts of the 
fossil brought to town, but several days 
of hard labor will be required to get 
the remainder of the huge monster 
above ground. Careful measurements 
cannot, as yet, be effected, but by cer
tain calculations, best known to scien
tific men, it is concluded that the rep
tile, in the days of its life, attained the 
startling proportions of 117 feet in 
length, and, when reared upon its 
legs, not less than thirty feet in height. 
The opening of the mouth was nearly 
twenty feet, and several casts of teeth 
over two feet long have been taken out. 
" There were giants in those days"— 
among the fishes. » 

Apparently imbedded in the monster's 
stomach were several smaller reptiles 
and fishes, among them a petrifaction 
that appears to have been the well-
known offensive and defensive weapon 
of the swor3fish. The discoverer thinks 
that this sword may have caused the 
death of his lizardship. 

Comparatively a small portion of the 
huge framework and of the various 
specimens of reptilia upon which the 
"sarpint" breakfasted—of the portion 
that has been removed—is actual bone, 
but there are excellent casts from hol
low bones. 

Prof. Kerr has not decided in what 
order to place his discovery. A few 
seem inclined to class it with the Mosa-
saurs, which are described as having 
been swimming lizards, and generally 
of immense size. The discoverer of 
the great fossil thinks it may have to 
be placed in a new order. 

In examining the rooks and the soil 
of the plateau upon which is situated 
Colorado Springs, Prof. Kerr found 
petrifactions of various kinds of tropi
cal nuts—almoads, Brazil nuts, etc., 
together with English walnuts. Some 
of these nuts were of surprising size, 
being as large as a man's fist. 

Very few of the most valuable Color
ado fossils have been retained within 
the State. The most of them have 
gone to New England, and some to 
Old England. It is proposed to place 
the fo3sil remains of the great Saurian 
reptile in the Museum of Colorado Col
lege, and surround it with other inter
esting fossils and relics with which 
men of science have declared the State 
abounds.—Colorado Springs Cor. Chi
cago Tribune. 

—Miss C. D. Upton, a young lady 
who lived in Russell County, Ala., 
waa taken quite sick, and gavo a friend 
ten cents together a dow of morphine. 
He went to a drug store and got, in
stead of a dote, ten oenta1 worth-
three grains—of the desired article. 
This she took whan she went to bed. 
She was heard to call some one in the 
night. Not hearing the eail repeated, 
it was not attendou10, and next morn* 
inj? it was found that she was dead. 

TMChinesehavea 
at wearing their hair, " , 
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—Bed ink for marking with pen or 
brush—Cochineal dissolved in ammonia 
makes an excellent red ink. * 

—If the farmer will bring all his 
skill, intelligence and industry into the 
work, his vocation is a safe and sure 
one. 

—Solution to put on cloth for cover
ing hams to keep flies away—Dip in 
solution of sodium acetate, and, aiter 
sewing up, in thin milk of lime. 

—A good washing fluid is thusmade: 
One pound of soda, one-half pound of 
unslacked lime, one gallon of water; 
let it boil and pour off; use one cup to 
a boiler of clothes. 

—To make the bands soft—Take 
equal portions of glycerine and alco
hol; mix well; before retiring at night 
wash the hands in warm water and rub 
well with the lotion. 

-To make sour sauce, take half a 
cupful of butter, and stir in a table-
spoonful of flour and one pint of boil
ing water, nearly one cupful of sugar, 
two spoonfuls good vinegar; spice to 
taste. ' 

—The following is pointed out as the 
only real difference between a So and a 
f500-hoise: The first can fall through a 
a bridge and not receive the least in
jury; the second will break his neck by 
falling over a loose cobble-stone. 

—Some one says that a plant or a 
stand of flowers is a constant source 
of pleasure in a room; it is a spring of 
sunshine, and its silent influence makes 
home cheerful and all the members of 
the household happier and better. 

-—Milk should be kept in a neat, clean 
place, and, if possible, covered. Ex
pose a pan of it in a strong, smelling 
stable for twenty minutes, and it wiu 
imbibe the flavor so that it cannot be 
removed; or, in other words, will be
come poisonously tainted. 

—Be sure your salt for your butter 
is all right. Test it thus: Dissolve a 
little in a glass tumbler; if the brine 
formed is clear and free from bitter 
taste, it is good salt; on the other hand, 
if it presents a milKy appearance and 
leaves a sediment, throw it away. 

—A farmer remarked the other day 
that he could not comprehend why he 
could not get along and make money 
as fast as' his neighbor, Mr. B. It is 
no mystery. He (Iocs not stay at home 
enough. He is always going to town 
and staying all day, and allowing his 
boys to do the work on the farm. Such 
men have no right to prosper.—Iowa 
Slate Reqister. 

What Shall We l)o with the Boya! 

The question is asked and pondered 
over in thousands of homes to-day 
"What shall we do with these boys of 
ours?" It is a question of grave im
portance to the individual and to the 
people. The individual is interested 
in the prospect of employment con 
genial to his yiste, and the people at 
large interested that whatever that may 
be he shall fill the position well. It 
would be particularly fortunate if the 
parents of every boy were sufficient 
judges of his character as to correctly 
prognose his future success in the field 
selected. But very often the parental 
eyes are blinded by ambitious desires 
for their sons not in keeping with their 
own lives and beyond the reach of the 
boys. The mother has an ambition to 
see her son in the minister's desk; and 
the father, that he may be an eloquent 
advocate or eminent in medicine—all 
well enough if the tastes, habits and 
the weight of brain will make the ex
periment a certain success. But the 
fact is patent to every one that the 
world is full of poor preachers and 
poorer doctors and seedier lawyers. So 
full that we groan with bad laws, 
quack medication and weak, unprofita
ble theology. The chances are about 
one in a hundred that your son will find 
eminence and usefulness in either of 
the learned professions. There are a 
great variety of trades, and if he has 
mechanical genius and an inclination 
in that direction, there can be no mis
take in selecting one as a means 
for usefulness and livelihood. Hun
dreds of good mechanics have 
been spoiled by attempts to make 
them professional men; and as 
many good farmers have been made 
into bungling mechanics. The disposi
tion of parents to hunt some easy occu
pation, and the disposition of the boys 
to select clerkships and crowd into 
cities, and throw themselves into the 
excitements of trade, is a peculiarity of 
the times, and to be deprecated as a 
great evil. Every advertisement for a 
bookkeeper or salesman has a hundred 
applicants. They come, eager and 
anxious, young men, strong and vigor
ous, willing to sit at the desk for ten to 
fifteen hours, and old men with gray-
hairs, who have been all these years 
driving through the dreary round of 
the counting-room, with merely enough 
to support life, their manhood often 
crushed out by overbearing and un
scrupulous employers. It is the ex
perience of thousands that it is next 
thing to an impossibility in a great city 
for a man to lay by money upon the 
salary of an ordinary clerk. Then for 
young men the vices and temptations 
are such that before he is aware they 
have fastened upon him and crushed 
out every noble impulse. Not a season 
that our State and National capitals 
are not besieged with active, energetic, 
strong young men, anxious for clerk
ships in the departments, and who seem 
to think their happiness will be com
plete winning such a prize. The fine 
dress, and white hands, and toy canes, 
theaters, and amusements have a 
glamour and a fascination for them, 
out every stool and desk at Washington 
has a skeleton grinning sorrowfully at 
its occupant. 

Among this number seeking official 
position are hundreds raised in the 
country, used to labor, and had they re
mained and taken the slow but sure 
methods, would have acquired a com
petence and been men of influence, and, 
what is far more to be valued, would 
have acquired such habits of life and 
thought as to make life full of blessing 
here and full of hope hereafter. The 
last thing on earth a good man should 
wish for liis son is a clerkship in a pub
lic office, and it is almost as bad tc send 
him alone into the heart of a great citv, 
and into a like situation. Land is 
cheap, and almost any energetic, indus
trious young man can own a few acres 
by the time he is twenty-five. At 
thirty-five he can be easy; at fifty he 
can enjoy independence. And, what is 
far better, he has his manhood, morally 
and physically. What if his hands are 
hard with labor, all these years his 
sleep has been sweet and refreshing. 
From the nature of their occupation 
farmers should be the most thoughtful 
and intelligent of our citizens. We do 
not mean tlie surface culture of society 
which comes from the polished civiliza
tion of cities, but that resulting from 
the substantial food for the mina that is 
so easily found in the public and pri
vate libraries. 

With the newspaper to keep him 
posted in the great world outside; with 
books bright with the thoughts of the 
refined and cultured, certainly the high
est order of intelligence should now 
into the life of the farmer. While we 
believe that the farming population of 
the prairies and valleys of the great 
Northwest are already as intelligent as 
any of their class in the world, yet the 
time has fully come for them to make 
a long stride forward. The world is 
progressing, and if they would keep 
their sons and daughters about them, 
they must gather about the farm the 
attractions, the refinements and culture 
to which they are entitled. Newspa
pers, magazines, good books, amuse
ments, lectures and music should be 
provided for in every neighborhood and 
village as sorely as you would lay in 
the winter supply of comforts. Neg
lect them, and vear by year the bright
est and best will have longings to break 
away, and seek in the cities what they 
have failed to receive in their rural 
homes. Such reasons have driven 
many thousands of young men to seek 
their fortunes in the overcrowded cit
ies, and make a contest with their fel
lows for brand aad a position. It 
is a weariness to contemplate 

_ the wrecks of moral and physi
cal manhood that ynft 

our great cities, and go in and outof the 
busy marts of trade. What shall we do 
with our boys? We answer: Do not 
not send them to the towns and cities 
to encounter the uncertainties, and to 
receive the certainties of the thousands 
who have preceded them. Settle them 
about vou as best you can in honest 
pursuit, where there is fresh air and 
sunshine and health and moral purity. 
To do this, as we before said, the occu
pation must be made attractive. Do 
not get so engrossed in money-making 
and saving as to deny yourself ana 
children the comforts and the luxuries 
within reach; but make the old farm
house the brightest, happiest, cheeriest 
place they will ever find. From a cold, 
cheerless, slavish life the boys will seek 
an escape and leave you alone when 
the hair is silvered with age, and you 
most need their protection and aid. No 
parent makes a mistake who throws 
sunshine into home life. It should be 
a study of every parent to make home 
so abound with good cheer and happi
ness that as the children grow up and 
leave the paternal roof, whether near 
by or scattered abroad in the world, 
they shall have hearts full of pleasant 
memories echoing up from all the past. 
It will be to them a strength and stay 
in the hour of temptation, and of more 
real value in shaping their lives for 
success and happiness than all the gold 
you leave them.—Chicago luitr-Occi n. 

Late Fashion Itapk. 

Large hoop ear-rings are again worn. 
Alsatian bows are seen on the newest 

imported bonnets. 
Pale blue brocaded silks are used for 

full-dress bonnets. 
Cuckoo feathers, tipped with jet, are 

handsome for round hats. 
Shaggy beaver hats are most liked in 

the Gainsborough shape. 
Marble paper and envelopes are the 

latest novelty in stationery. 
Evening bonnets are all white, with 

a border of white ostrich plumes. 
Among new piece-trimmings are 

stamped velvet and tinsel galloons. 
Embossed velvets are greatly used in 

combination with silk or satin. 
Exquisite card-holders are in the 

shape of a shell held by a pretty little 
figure. 

Poiut-lace vests, with Louis XIII. 
cuffs, are the new extravagances for 
full dress. 

Babies' clothes are no longer made in 
the elaborate style that was once uni
versal. 

Velvet, when used for cloaks, is al
most universally combined with silk or 
matelasse. 

Coral jewelry is again worn by ladies, 
after being worn a long time by babies 
only. 

New collars and cuffs have colored 
embroideries in pale tints, with a scal
loped edge. 

New handkerchiefs have the border 
in large scallops, finished with small 
scallops in colors. 

Favorite searf-pins are made of two 
snakes twined together, and having 
bright enameled scales. 

A New York bride's extravagance 
was shown in point lace gloves and 
point lace covering for her shoes. 

Habit basques, shaped like gentle
men's frock coats, t*re among the fresh 
importatiins for ladies' wear. 

Standing collars and narrow cuffs 
are hard to abolish: they still continue 
to be favorites with many ladies. 

One-third of the left-hand corner of 
envelopes and visiting cards that are 
used for second mourning is black. 

The handsomest evening dresses are 
made of plush grenadine in solid col
ors, such as ciel blue, rose, pink and 
cream. 

Long, graceful loops of ribbon are 
fastened at the throat in place of the 
stiff, made-up bows which have been in 
fashion. 

For evening dresses, young ladies in 
mourning wear plain white muslin with 
white daisies mingled with small black 
grapes. 

Lace mittens are worn for evening, 
matching the dress in color. They may 
be founu in all shades. One of the fa
vorite colors is tilluel. 

An unique garniture for a ball-dress 
consists of a grape-vine, with leaves 
and bunches of hanging grapes having 
a most natural appearance.—N. Y. 
Tribune. 

A Strange Hallucination. 

It would be difficult to conceive a life 
of greater mental torture than that en
dured by a farmer in this county, whose 
case was examined by the County Board 
of Commissioners on Insanity yester
day. The patient's name is Max 
Frahm; his home is near Donahue 
Allen's Grove Township. When a boy 
he delighted to hear stories of witch
craft, and his friends state he believed 
in the existence of witches before there 
was outward evidence of insanity on 
the subject. Two years ago witches 
commenced visiting him—bothering 
him more and more; and for the last 
four months he has been subjected to 
all kinds of suffering by the imagined 
beings, though sane on every other sub
ject. His wife practices acts of witch
craft upon him; his neighbors bewitch 
his pigs; everybody tries the black art 
on him; the lured girl is the Princess of 
witches, who hover over him in groups 
at her command and pinch him, prick 
him with pins, gibe him and call him 
foul names. He never says yes or no. 
because an answer of that kind sum
mons the witches, who make him re
tract. Witches ask everybody to kill 
him, and when a person approaches 
him witches cry out to him that he 
is doomed. Everybody seeks his life, 
and he lives in constant terror. He 
covers his head with blankets, and 
the witches howl at'him and pull the 
covering; he hides, and the witches 
find him, and force him to fly to the 
nearest person for protection. His 
family live in constant fear of him-
and their lives have become unendur 
able with him. He can talk intelli
gently enough on every topic, when the 
witches are not near, and sometimes 
they stay away for hours at a time. It 
is one of the most pitiable cases of men
tal agony brought to the notice of the 
Commissioners in a long time, and they 
have decided to send him to the Mount 
Pleasant Asylum.—Davenport (Iowa) 
Qazette. 

Proverbial Philosophy. 

"In a good house all is quickly 
ready," not counting of course, the 
young lady whom you bad called to take 
to church. She is always a half hour 
behind time. 

"He that hath love in his heart hath 
spurs in his side." This is not true in 
all cases. There was young Lochinvar, 
who came out of the West. He hath 
love in his heart, but he wore his spurs 
on his boots. It was his steed that had 
spurs in his side. 

"He that measures not himself is 
measured." This is a very excellent 
proverb, but it was originally intended 
for a motto in a tailor's shop. 

"When your will is ready your feet 
are light," unless you happen to be 
Louisville girl. 

'' Good words quench more than a 
bucket of water," but slap on the water 
while you send some one to turn in an 
alarm. 

"Neither bribe nor lose thy right," 
except in working a bill through the 
Legislature; then scratch out the two'ns. 
" He that repairs not a part builds 

all," except in the case of a man who 
lives in a rented houso. 
" He that seeks trouble nevermisses," 

unless he belongs to an amateur rifle 
club. Then he never hits, and w»'ve 
got money to bet on it—Oil City Der
rick. 

THE Arizona Miner tells a story of 
two friends who were recently attacked 
by Indians in that State. They were 
both on mules, and the arrows were 
whistling by them in clouds. The 
mules were of unequal powers of speed, 
and the foremost man sung out, "Joe, 
why don't you come along?':1 Joe, 
whose arms and legs were flying in the 
air like a runaway windmill, replied, as 
an arjrow grazed his ear, "Do I act 
like a man who is throwing off?" 

—John Morrissey, of New York, of 
-"-tie reputation, hae the coptomn-

TEE SAVIOR'S KNOWLEDGE-

W* are »u» that Tbou knawwt »11 thini^- — 
John xvi. 90. 
Thou knoweflt. Lord, the w«rm<» Md Kn-o* 

Of the Md heart that cornea to Thee f«rre». 
Cares of to-day, and bard™ f»r'"'""TSieed; RiAMincR implored *nd bim conlpssoa, 
I come before at Thj Lord. And lay them at Thy feet; Thou mowew, 

Thou knowest all the paat: ho* 
Oil the dark mountain* the •°eep n"a 

How the Goocl^Shepherd followed, and bow 

He bore htKime upon His sho^derala'd. 
And healed the bleeding wounds, and Boottea 
And brought*bacS^iife, and hope, and strength 

again. 
Thou knowent all the present; 

finch toiliwme duty, ewh foreboding fear, 
11 to rnvaelf wmgned of tribulation, ^ 
(>r to beloved one*, than self more dear, 

AU pennive memories, aa I journey on, 
Longing* for vanished smiles and voices gone. 
Thou knowest all the future gleams of gladness. 

By stormy clouds too quickly overcast, 
f»ura of sweet fellowship and parting Badness, 
And the dark river to be crossed at last; 

Oh' what hooe iind confidence Htiiira 
To trend th«t path, bat th»—Thou knowest. 

Lord. 

*orh «drfTKW 
•loved! '' 

And love and Borrow still to Thee may oom«, . 
And find & hiding-place, ft rest, a home. 

Therefore 1 come, Thv gentle callobeying,' 
And lay mv sins and sorrows at Thy feet. 

On everlasting strength my weakness staying. 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete 

Then rising and refreshed, 1 leave Thy throne, 
And follow on to know as 1 am known. 

—Dr. Kennedy'! Hymnologia ChrUtiana. 

International Sunday School Lessons. 

FIRST QUARTEB. 1878. 
Jan. 27.—Jehosaphat's Prosperity^ Chron. 17:110. 
Feb. 8.— Jehosaphat Hepioved. 2 Chron. 19: 1-9. 
Feb. 10.—Jehosaphat Helped of 

(2,*} 2ChroniO:14 22. 
Feb. 17.—Joash Repairing the 

Temple 2 Chron.24: 4-13. 
Feb. 2f.-Uz:iiah,s Pride Pnn-

i„hed - 2 Chron3& :16 23. 
Mrh. 3.—Ahaz'Peraist'nt Wick- 2Chron.28:lS127. 
Mi-h. 10~Hez'kiah'sGoodKeign.2ChronJ«: 1-11. 
filch. 17. Herekinli and the 

Assyrians 2Chroi».32: ..-21. 
Mrh.24.-M«nasseh Brought to 

Bepentance _ 2 Chron^:3: 9-16. 
Mch, 31.—Review of the Lessons for the Quarter. 

Daniel Webster a Christian. 

THE intensely interesting quotation 
from Harvey's " Reminiscences of 
Daniel Webster," giving the account 
of his personal confession and his pen
itent prayer on meeting John Colby, 
mav seem to some an isolated incident 
in the life of that great man, and so not 
a true index to his prevailing religious 
conviction. Another notice of Har
vey's book alluded to the fact that, 
when quite young, Mr. Webster pro
fessed to have met the conversion by 
Divine power which, later in life, he 
saw in his brother-in-law. An inci
dent, of his ripening manhood, not re
ported so far as the writer knows, may 
add confirmation to the reality of the 
change often alluded to by Mr. Web
ster in the progress of his career. 

In the winter of 1819-'20, the design 
of bringing Missouri into the Union as 
a State, and the policy of adding Maine 
as a non-slaveholdirig equipoise, re
quired the calling of a Convention by 
the State of Massachusetts to adjust the 
boundary of the new State taken from 
its territory. This call suggested a re-
visal of the Constitution in the matter 
of religious liberty; and the writer's 
father, prominent as a Baptist clergy
man for more than forty years, was a 
member of the Convention. The pro
visions of the then existing Constitu
tion, touching religious liberty and also 
taxation for the support of the " stand
ing order," were referred to a commit
tee of five, whose Chairman was Dan
iel Webster and its junior member a 
rising young lawyer, while one of the 
remaining three was the writer's father. 

One of the provisions of the old Con
stitution was, that no person should be 
a candidate for a State office who could 
not take his oath that he believed in the 
Christian religion. When this provis
ion came up for consideration in com
mittee, as the' member referred to re
lates, Mr. Webster said: " I will call 
on my young brother in the profession, 
first, for an opinion." The young 
lawyer was outspoken, declaring that 
for himself he believed the Christian 
religion a fiction of designing men, 
maintained by priest-craft; and, aside 
from this, he argued that it was a dis
grace to the State that its Constitution 
was not in harmony with that of the 
United States and of other States of the 
Union, in revoking all religious tests. 
The other three of the committee ac
corded with the argument in favor of a 
change in the Constitution, though not 
in harmony with the young lawyer as 
to their personal conviction. Mr. Web
ster, as Chairman, spoke last. He was 
then in his prime, distinguished for his 
early power in the House of Representa
tives. Calmly towering in his seat, his 
remarks were to this effect: 

" I confess that I have seen the day 
when my convictions were much like 
tnose of my young brother. When, 
however, I opened my office for the 
practice of the Common Law, of which, 
as jurists all allow, Christianity is a 
part, I felt that I wanted at least to be 
an honest man. I determined that my 
first effort should be to determine for 
myself whether I could see that the re
ligion of Jesus Christ was true. The 
result of my examination was, that I 
could no more disbelieve in the Divine 
origin of Christianity than I could dis
believe in my own existence. That 
belief I felt it my duty to profess. I 
acknowledge that my life has not been 
thoroughly consistent with r>:y in
wrought conviction. I accord with 
you all, however, gentlemen, in the 
propriety of modifying the provision of 
the Constitution under discussion." 

Mr. Curtis, in his " Memoir," has re
ported the argument of Mr. Webster in 
his report to the Convention. Personal 
avowal of religious conviction, in
wrought by experimental as well as 
logical conviction, is a matter rather 
for private declaration. Any experi
mental Christian, however, accustomed 
for several years before his death to 
hear Mr. Webster, as in his argument 
upon the Girard will case and in his 
eulogy on Mr. Calhoun, could read the 
unmistakable testimony of deep and 
heartfelt conviction in his allusions to 
the truths of redemption and immortal
ity; for the tone of the voice, the ex
pression of the eye, when profound 
thought overmasters a public man and 
reveals his private sentiments, gave 
ever-recurring testimony that, as in 
youth and in old age, so all through his 
career, Daniel Webster knew the trans
forming power of spiritual redemption; 
vet, like David, his many and sad falls 
compelled him also, like that ancient 
public leader, to avow as characteristic 
of much of his life, "I was dumb with 
silence. I withheld my tongue even 
from good when the wicked was before 
me." But when deep conviction awoke 
him, then in Webster, as in David, was 
seen the added experience: "While I 
was musing, the fire burned. Then 
spake I with my tongue, Deliver me 
from my transgressions. Oh, spare 
me, that I may recover strength before 
I go hence and be no more. —Sep. ft 
"• Samson, in N. Y. Observer. 
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The Grandeur of Filth. 

WE recently called on a lady of cul
ture and refinement who, having just 
taken possession of a new house with 
elegant surroundings, had suddenly 
been called to face the approach of a 
fearful disease that seemed beyond hu
man power to avert. With loving hus
band and winsome daughter, with a 
home filled with evidences, of wealth 
and taste, encircled by warm, true-
hearted friends, with everything earthly 
to make life glad and }oyou», we re
marked, '• You have everything to live 
for. Does it not depress you to think 
that all this must be given up if this 
disease is not stayed?" The reply, sim
ple, earnest, truthful, was, " Why I 
nave everything to die forP' 
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at others rerj f«>w ;; but the LIVK.R. the lanrest oryan in 
the body, is fffnerally the seat of the disease, and if not 
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