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VOIL. i,

HYMN FOR LITTLE CHRISTIANS,

t.ovl. make my life a little light,
Within the world o glow

A little flame that burseth bright
Whereser I may go.

Goed, make my life a little flower,
That giveth joy to all,
C ontent to hleoni in native bower,

Although its place he wmall.

L]
God. make my Jife & little song,
That eonnforteth the add
That helyeth athers to
And makes the =in

ovl. make my life ?]
‘O tendernesas and’ ) -

-0if faith—that never waxeth dim
In all Hhis wondrous ways.

— :
WOMEN AND WINE.

Pop ! went the gay cork fiving,
sparkled the bright champagne |

By the light of a «Iny that dying,

. He filled up the golilets a@ain,

“Let the last, best toast e woman,
Waoman, Jdear woman,' =aid he §

“Empty sour glass, my «darling, L
When you drink to vour sex with me.

Prut she caught his steang hrown fingers,
And held them Ught s in fear,

And through the gathernng twilight
Her fond voice fell on his ear.

“Nay, ere you-drink, 1 inplore you,
Ity all that you hold disvine;

Yiedge a woman in tea-drojes,
Rather Ly far than in wine,

“y the woes of the drunkard’s mother,
")‘ his children who beg for bread,
I3y the fate of her whose beloved one
\ aoks on the wine when “tis red
By the kissea changed to curses,
3y the tears more hitter than brine,
By many a fond heart broken,
Pledge no woman in wine,

“What has wine l}rnn;'glat o woman ¥
Nothing but -tears and pain.

It has torn from her arwms her lover
And proven her rrm ers in vuyx -
‘And her houschold gods, all shattered,

Lie tangled up in the vine §
Onh ! I prithee, pledge no woman
In the curse of so many, wine."

——— > ———————

- | talk that w

H

she was on
the flush
young s1ra|Lgcr's~ face.
changed the subject.
“Do you| know Mr. Hamfliton's
family, mamma 7
|| “Not t children. Not since
'they were grown, that is. I saw
'them when they were little.”
| “If they are like their noble old
father I'm sure I shall like them. 1
‘think he is gplendid,” answered Ma-
bel. '

The strar
qtiictl_\'.' ;
. Mrs. Glennor answered:
! «I daresay they are.
breeding alwavs show, Mabel. 1,
for one could never mistake a per-
son of wealth and culture for 3 com-
mon one.”

“Is ther
asked Mabel.

“Only o

|

{
only one daughter "

at home, the youngest
|one, Henridtta. And one son, Rich-
ard. I consider it very fortunate
that Hamilton invited us to make
this visit, ‘\iabcl. Richard Hamil-
ton will be yery, wealthy, and if you
play your g¢ards well, who knows
what you m
| settlement?’

; “Now,

-

mma, if you begin to

I do solemnly declare
e next train that pass-
go at all!”

T will take
'es us back home and not

| Mrs. Glennor knew the girl was

£quitc capable of keeping her word
' if she was pushed too far, so she

'said no more, but betook herself to

JUDGING FROM APPEARANCE.

the ¢lder of the two ladies who had |
just entered the Arain. “And we'll
wy to keep it undisturbed, too,” she
added, proceeding to deposit their
<hawls, satchels, &c., upon-the end
of.each seat, while the two ladies

scated themselves facing cach other. | sceveral
They were evidently mother and | mong them

| the prospe

“flere’s a nice place, Mabel,” said | dow. |

The ride
Mabel €njo
mamma’s fi
scat-mate v

It was

etting

in view from her win-

was a warm one, but
‘ed it, and in spite of her
wns, chatted with her
*ry sociably.

sundown when

the train stépped at Hamilton, and

pPas

sengers descended, a-

Mrs. Glennor and Ma-

I believe”

daughter, the mother large, portly
and fine looking, the daughter a
slender, bright-faced little thing,
and just as evidently people of *po-
sition,” marked by the belongings
of wealthy travellers.

- Elegantly braided. linen ulsters,
over suits of black silk, stylish hats,
dainty kid gauntlets; Russian leath-

-er satchels and shawl-straps were

their distinguishing marks, besides
that indescribable air which stamps
its possessors as one -used to good

_society.

*“So very warm! ‘Do reach my
fan; Mabel!”" said Mrs. Glennor.
“We have a terrible hot day for our
ride!” :

“But there is such a nice breeze,

I think it will be lovely,” returned
bright-eyed Mabel. '
“Oh, vou're alwayvs contented

with everything. Dear me, I hope

the carriages wcm'tﬁlw crowded!™
“They are almost that now, mam-

nia. - We have the only vacant seats,

“And I mean to keep them too,”
announced Mrs. Glennor.. s

At that moment spoke a yoice at
her elbow @ - |

“Is that scat engaged, madam?”

Mrs., Glennor and Mabel bnthi

looked up to seea young lady dress-
ed in :1'pli:tin. untrimmed linen suit,
with-a brown veil covering her hat
entirely, and shading a plain, home-
Iv face. ,': |

~ Her speech was that of a well-

' bel.

There was a forlorn-looking sta-
' tion, with adusty little refreshment-
' bar inl one dorner of a dingy room
labeled, “Ladies’ Room.” There was
|two or three village idlers, with
hands in their pockets, promenading
jup and down the platform, and that
lwas all. .|,

“Why, hat does this mean ?”
fretted Mrs! Glennor. *Mr. Ham-
| ilton wrote he would be certain to
'have the cafridge to mcet us.”

Perhaps it will be here yet, mam-
ma,” said Mabel. “Suppose you
ask one of these men if it has been
'seen.”

“I believc
nor marche

L)

I will, and Mrs. Glen-
I majestically up to one
of the men ffforesaid and inquired:

“Can youjtell whether Mr. Hamil-
ton’s carriage has been at the station
to-day 77 |

“Yes'm—no'm—I don’t know—
there it are a-comin’ now,” was the
slightest indoherent answer.

Turning in the direction of his
 extended finger she saw a hand-
some carriage rolling rapidly up.

“Itis just coming *she announc-
ed to Mabel] whose eyes had already
'informed hdr of that fact.

They waited upon the dreary
platform until it drove np and the
driver dismounted. :

Then he|came up the steps and
‘addressed Mrs. Glennor, touching

. Mabel spoke at once:

to share 1t.”

bred person,
plain attire: stamped her in Mrs.
Glennor’s eyvescas “common folks,”
not worth an etlort to be pelite.

but her exceedingly  am 7

She turned to the window and  take your b:

scttled herself in her place without | your tickets|?”

sceming to hear, but ‘good-natured |
“Mine is'nt.

And, notwithstanding the decid-
cd fromn on hir ladv-mother’s face, |
she tossed her “ll':ilh‘." over on the

carried, in her lap.

“It willtire vou. There is plenty

of room over here with ours.” said miliar vojce

Mabel, ‘reaching ¢ut her hand to-
wards the satchel. -

The young lady placed it upon
the seat herself saving:

“] was afraid 1t
yvou.” _
NGt at all.” returned Mabel.

But Mrs. Glennor, with a little
accent of spite, addressed.

~daughter:

“Mabel, don't make yourself over-
officious. I wonder how far itis to
Hamilton?” Wi

“Don’t the table tell you, mam-

ma?”
“No. Only the larger stations
are down, Welll¥ with a sigh

and a glance at—the intruder, “at
lcast swe shall be able to sclect our
own society there™

“Mamma, don’t ! pleaded Mabel

--in a low tone, flushing at her moth-

cr's‘ rudencss.

“1 detest these trains, where
every rude person who chooses may
intfude upon vou,” went Mrs. Glen-
nor, Cun”.\'.‘ .

Mahle knew theére was no telling
whérelher mother would stop once

_ ~ets for thei

Y ou are \\'clcun‘ic coachman s
| the light cart which had followed
' the carriagd.

Mrs. Glenn
pile already besidé Mrs. Glennor, ' appeared to
and smiled a rvpl}‘ tothe voung stran  else.

ger's quiet “Thank _\uu'.' as she sat |-
down, holding the small satchel she  up to town

might trouble !

her |

Cinside, and

Mrs. Gle

“Now w

*Our you

ed her back
“Herela

l;l“it‘h. roon
lady in plai

his hat respéctfully.

| *Ladies for Mr. Hamilton’s mad-
“Yes. Come, Mabel.” i
“The carriage is ready, ladies.

| The spring cart is here already to

gaage over. Will I take

nor gave him the tick-
trunks, and the ready
n had them . piled in

are ready,” declared
r. But thé coachman
be looking for some one

ng Miss Henrictta went
vesterday. We expect-
by this train,”

from the door of the
: and the homely voung

Mabel's seat

“My doo
nor's disma
flushed up t

But Mab
extended h

“What !
ilton 2 I am

“And vo
am glad, t
offering he

in the tramn
with strang
who  wvou
Glennor, 1
vou to H
daughter al
shall have 4
g0 now: Sa
'rhii pru:
ly ignoring
in _the train,
Mrs, Glenn

pproached them.

) I'.l.)t)tb of her hair.

nd.

0 i:l.‘ld!"
are Miss Glennor! 1
" said the young lady,

hand

but I am alwayvs so shy

were till now.
m very glad to welcome
unilton. 1

delightful visit.
m is waiting.”

npt courtesy, so delicate-
her own rude behavior
was a greatér rebuke to
ir than any show of an-

ger could hiive been.

FYor once

ger young lady smﬂedlanccs.

ay do in the way of a|

t
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' But Henrietta's spirit soon put
her at her ease, except when she

the track, and she noted "a loss, and she only followed her! ‘I understand but one,’ replied the |
which overspread the young hostess to the carriage, sil- cat,  decisively.
She quictly | gntly and with flushed face.

‘When the dogs
. pursue me to climb up a tree, and
to save myself.’ - P
~ *Oh, is that all ?’ returned the fox,

: He Kepi His W

Rockiznd Courier. =
' A woman and a girl were sitting
| on the steps of a church dq Main st.
' They were poorly clad, the r-

‘remembered her mortifying blun- } ‘why I understand a hundred arts, ments of the woman especially be-

der.

It was a wholesome lesson, how- |
And the next time Mrs.

ever.
Glennor meets a lady in the train,
whether she is robed like a queen

or in plain linen, she will treat her|

‘as such, and never judge by appear-

i AIM AT SOMETHING.

Birth and “L. G. C.” in Biblical Recorder.

An old farmer in our county,
was one day sctting forth the ad-’
vantages of early rising, and he|
'concluded by saying, “Every body |
-ought to get up soon in the morn- |
ing, and pursue their usual business.
“And if they haven’t got anything |
particular to do, why just let “em |
pursue about ! 1 have laughed a |
good many times at his speech, but
lately I have come to the conclusion |
that, with all due deference to the
’man’s good intentions, the latter
part of it contains bad advice. It
makes provision for a state of things
which should never exist. I am in-
clined to think that the great trouble
of the country now is that there are
too many peogle “pursuing about,”
too many with “nothing particular
to do” swarming through the land
like locusts, and consuming every
green thing which the laborer is able
to produce.

No doubt we have all seen per-
sons engage in the aimless task, for
there are various ways in which it
can be done. Somectimes people

“pursue about” never being fixed in | empire,| and the other to sweep a
any profession, constantly ready for | street, ihe_}‘ would feel no inclina-
a chance, and exemplifying in their tion to ¢hange employment.

lives the truth of the words, *“unsta-
ble as water thou shalt not excel.”
Foir instance when a young man
starts out with the intention of be-
ing a minister of the gospel, and af-
ter considerable preparation for

ness ! was Mrs. Glen- | There is just the difficulty.
-c.r ejaculation, as she | hard sometimes to learn just what duce him never to look upon the

| sprung forward with'

re vou Henrietta Ham- |

most cordially. |
“I would have made myself known

rs, and I was not sure |

Mrs.

love your
ecady, and I am sure we

l..ct us |

her ready tangue was at

that end, decides to be a lawyer,
and then after devoting some time
to the study of law, concludes that,
after all, teaching is his forte, and
finally settles down as an Insur-|
ance agent, his friends have good
reason to fear that he has began on
an endless round of “pursuing
about!.”” No prophetis needed toan- |
swer the question “What shall the
harvest be ?”

Sometimes people “pursue about,”
even when engaged in a good cause,
by losing sight of the end to be ac-
complished, or by going to work in
a listless, half-heated kind of way. |

A few years ago a minister in a|
small village took as his text, “Out|
of Egypt have 1 called my son!”|
And then he gave an interesting ac- |
count of the grandecur of the Pharos, |
a description of the Pyramids, the|
Nile, and the wonderful light-house
at Pharos, and at the close of the
sermon(?) that blessed Son men-
tioned incidently, for a few minutes.
That preacher was evidently “pur-
suing about,” and alas! for the peo-
ple who, hungering for bread, had
to content themselves with such a
stone. When a brother gets up to
make a few remarks in a prayer-
meeting, and has to pause very of-
ten to clear his throat, and fills var-
ious other blanks with a comment
“and-er-er,” and that same brother
has not the least impediment in his |
speech ordinarily, people can’t help |
suspecting that he has “nothing par-
ticular to say, and is just pursueingﬁ
about.” As a general thing those.
few remarks do not effect much,|
and perhaps might as well have re-
mained unsaid. 1

It may safely he laid down as a|

principle that, in order to accom-|reflect on the head of the family. gent law
plish anything, people must first de- | The ichild, however, usually knows deadly wea

sire to accomplish it, and then la- |
bor for that end. Good is seldom

successful, in the best sense of thdge?
{terms. It is the result of patient, |

m, Sam ! called a fa- ! persistent effort—having something tivated, for I do not.

\

' particular do to, and doing it well. |
‘ Eongfellow says, “the talent of suc- |

Doing what we can do’
It is so

of fame.”

that special work is—just what con-
stitutes our one talent, and, it may,
' be, we lose a great deal of time in|
vain attempts to solve the problem.

Should there be no decided inchi-|

better even then to settle on some-

thing, and make one’s self master

of it. So many spend their lives in

acquiring “a hundréd arts.,” not one

of which can give them substantial

aid in an hour of danger, or extremi-
‘ty. The Ilittle “story in Grimm’s

German Tales which illustrates the
importance of understanding’ ome

thing well, is probably familiar to
‘many. “A cat, mecting a fox in

'the woods, took the liberty of en-)
quiring how he was. The fox re-

plied very haughtily. “What has put

it into vour head to ask how I fare ?

what have vou learnt? how many

arts do you understand’

| your hundred arts.

[n y part of the body must be avoid- |

and have, moreover a sackful of cun-
ning.’

Presently a hunter came riding
along with four dogs. “The cay ran
nimbly up a tree, and from herplace
of concealment saw that the hounds
had already seized r Reynard.

‘Oh, Mr. Fox,” cried the cat, ‘vou
are come to a standstill in spite of

Now cou?d you
ave crept up a tree your life would
not have beent sacrificed.””

A Few Sunday Thoughts.

from the Reynoldsville Herald.
fan displeased with the world

is never satisfied with himself.
The truths that we least wish to”
hear| are those which it is most to
our advantage to know.
1e wise man does not speak of
all that he does, but he does noth-
ing that cannot be spoken of.
A year of pleasure passes like a
flceting breeze, but a moment of
sorrow’'seems an age of pain.

CHl

Sorrow comes soon enough with- |-

out despondency ; it does a man no
good to carry around a lightning
rod to attract trouble.

The habit of resolving without
acting is worse than not resolving |
at all, inasmuch as it gradually sun- |
ders the natural connection between |

' ing ancient and shabby, and made
'in a stvle that no modiste could have
: described. She was old and feeble,
~and the wrinkled face had a wist-
ful, yearning expression,| that told
of the suffering-caused by hope long
deferred. E,
- The day was fast drawing to a
' close, and by the saTt fading light,
the girl was reading’a letter, slowly
and carefully spelling "ot the diffi-
cult passages. < L

“What's that—that last f?" queried
the woman, bending forward her
grey head, that the dull dars might
better catch the sound. :

“The'writer says : *‘You must be
prepared for a severe blow,'” re-
peated the girl.

woman, evidently bewil crcg o g
bout what? for what?"

cident’—" read the girl, *{*and your
son was among the number kill-
ed’ ”»” 1
“What!” exclaimed the woman,
fiercely, “what’s that? | No—no!
It's a mistake. Read it again—care-
fully,." W

She had started up and clitched
the girl by the arm. A man stop-
ped and gazed curiously

noting the woman's agitation.

thought and deed.

“If two angels,” says Newton,
“were sent down from heaven to.
execute the Divine command, and |
one was appointed to conduct an

A man who can give up dream-
ing and go to his daily realities ; who
can smother down his heart, its love
or woe, defy fate, and, if he must
die, dies fighting to the last—that
man is life’s best hero.

———————nll— O P—————
Remedy for Sieeplessness.
Kansas City Sunday Jowrnal, :
When ready for bed sit down in
an easy position, relaxing all the
muscles of the body, and let the
head drop forward upon the breast, |
as low as it will fall without forcing
it. Sit quietly in this way for a
few minutes, letting all the will-
power off the the body, and restful |
drowsy feeling will ensue, which |
will, if nor disturbed, lead to re-
freshing sleep.
If the sleepless fit comes on in|
the night one can simply sit'up in |
the position described. Stiflness of

ed, and it is well to bend the body |
forward after lying down, rather|
than to keep it straight or thrown
back upon the pillow.

The writer suffered several years
from sleeplessness, caused by severe
pain and nervousness and was
taught the above by a physician of
great experience and ability, and |
found through it complete relief.
Many persons similarly afflicted
with the writer's knowledge have
tried it and always with good re-
results. |
——————— A A —eeeee:

L4 A Start in Life. |
. 8 MNan,
I would rather that my boy pos-

sessed good common sense to start I bowed together, and some smiled at moderately sweet put in a
| the curious sight. Thc_\' knew not Ilri placc soon ferments or
the broken hearts that the two fig- "decay.

him in life than plenty of money. If
he has not this common sense, no
amount of training will greatly alter |
his condition in this respect. When
I hear a father call his child a ninny,
a blockhead, a simpleton, a stupid
donkey, or a fool, (as some parents
will when they forget themselves,) i
it occurs to me that such remarks

very well that his father is only ex- i
cited, and does not mean what he

done accidently. It is not an acci- |says. The next desirable requisite that
dent that some men are great, or|in my child’s outfit would be a na- |°f P

cheerful disposition. Not
refer the natural to the cul-
Cultivated
cheerfulnes; is a charming part of
any one's character, yvet the natural

turall
that rv

linen, who had shared cess is nothing more than doing  js the surest, since I am very doubt- |
. came out of her retreat  what you do'well, without a thought | ful as to my being able to teach him

how ' to acquire it. I should try ty
to be cheerful myself, and thus in-

gloomy side of life. !

Turpentine as a Disinfectant. |
Vickaburg Commercial. | o l
“Speaking of turpentine as a disin- |

the ¢stablishment of turpentine dis- |
tilleries in° Wilmington, N. C, that
city was subject to yellow-fever
epidemics, but that since no yellow-
fever has appeared in Wilmington,
except during the war, when these
distilleries were idle. There is a

“Sit down, mother,"” said the girl,

“*A severe blow?" " echoed Ihe!

“ ‘There has been a dreadful ac- |

t the pair, |

e

Wt 2 Uit Past D

[
| Erevrytiing hae & seinsion to R
A little plant was given to.a sick
girl. In trving to take care of it, the
family made changes in . dﬁq ay
of hiving. ﬁﬂl. hl.‘y M '}
window, that more light mi
come in to its leaves 3 en.] he
not too cold they would apen
window, mtha!) fresh  air mi
“help the plant to grow.
' !\ext.k ¢ clean window made th
lrcst of the room look so lmt:itly1 that
they used to wash the floor an
walls and arrange -the farnity
more neatly.  This led the fathe
the family to mend a broken chair
or two, which kept him home sev-
eral evenings. gLy B
' After the work was don )
stayed at home instead of spending
 his  leisure at 'a tavern, and th
fmoncy thus saved went ta buy com-
forts forthem all.  And then, as the
'home grew attractive, the wh
famil}' loved it and each othe
ter than ever before, and grew
healthier and happier with their

.
ol
L

o
(] - 3

Fowens: “™ 7P
Thus the little plant b M{H

real as well -as a physical b .

il

. A Beautiful Allegory. F "
Mr. Crittcn‘;l?t. o{Kkaﬁh was .
enga in defending auman ]
ha:i&:ln indicted f_org-l capital of-
fence. Afteran claborate and po
erful argument, he closed his effort
with the following beautiful and
strikjng allegory : : = “ -

“When God, in his eternal coun-

in a low tone, and smulhﬁlring'a-sob
that rose to her lips; "‘t'ullTs will sece
you-"

the steps, and motioned to the girl
to proceed. '

“‘He lived only a short time,”|
read the girl, in a hard, dry voice,
“‘and the last thing he said was, |

creation, he called to him the thr
|m|mstcrs who wait consta Vouyp

The old woman sank down upon | the throne—Justice. Truth

cil conceived the thought of m

nd;
cy—and’ thus addressed
“Shall we make man "
Justice :  “O, God, make h
for he will trample on thy la
Truth made an answer =

'hands, and the hot tears trickled

“Write and tell mother 1 wasn’t God
afraid*to die, and that I Ve never | lute

drank a drop of liquor since I lcft'drop ing upon her knees,

”

home.” We buried him yesterday, |
and his chums all mourn the loss of | ..(),
a brave companion.” |

and she burst into tears.  The old |, ¢
woman’s face was buried in her| 4n9
th
through the closed fingers, | N
“Poor boy—poor boy,!” she moan-
ed, rocking her body to and fro;
“he’s gone and left his poor old moth-
er all alone in the world. Oh, why
wasn't it me who was taken, instead
of him, so brave and strong! What

, over him with my
The girl's voice failed her, here, | the dark

with thy brother.”

Knoweille Chronicla. {
Roane county  is
little bit of history. which we

, make him.not_. for he will
thy sanctiaries.” But- M
through her tears, exclaime
God, make him ; I will wat
care through
paths which he may have
read.” Then God mademan,
said to him :  “O man, thou art
child of Mercy; go and d

AR
5§ Years.

Postmaster for

'he krtew it would break his poor old

was it he said ‘tell mother?”” she
exclaimed, suddenly. _

“*Tell' mother I wasn't afraid to
die, and that I have never drank a
drop since 1 left home,’™ sobbed
the girl. |-

“That's Jack!"” exclaimed the wo-
man with a sob; *“that's his brave,
honest soul. Wasn't afraid to die "
And he never drank, thank God—
he promised he wouldn’t when he
went away so strong and fair, and

mother’s heart if he didn't keep his
word. Poor boy—poor boy!” |

The weak gray head bowed upon |
the girl's shoulder, and the tears of
the two mingled together. The soft |
October twiligcht stole over the|
scene, shrouding the pair in its gen- |
tle haze. DPassers-by noted the old |
woman and young girl with heads |

ures carried beneath the old tattered |
garments. S f
|

Concealed Weapons.
Lineonln Progreas,

We do earnestly hope that the
present Legislature will passa strin- |
in regard to carrying

ns. T he strongest ob- :
jection made to the law heretofore |
came from the lawyers who thought
a law forbidding the carrying
istols was unconstitutional, as

the: Constitution °
States provides that “the right of
the people to bear arms shall not be
infringed.” ~ But this refer to arms
necessary for military purposes. The |
State of Arkansas has passed a law |
making the carrying of concealed

weapons a misdemeanor, and the —

supreme Court of that State has de-
clared the act Constitutional. We
have an Act to the same effect in

this State, but it only applies to the | verted to religion

county of Alleghany.

Hominy Fritters,

) g g . a
nation in any direction it is surely fectant, we are told that previous to | Something for our Lady readars to

Cook the hominy well ;.l'c( it boil
down pretty thick before using ;
add to one quart boiled hominy a-
bout half a cupful sweet milk, one

'egg. a little salt, and flour enough to g4 pped unts

fry and turn without running ; only
enough lard required in frying to

lesson in this which it is easy to ap- prevent burning ; too much milk
ply. If you desire to disinfect your and flour toughens them. y
5 = = | et I ————

remises, and preserve your own

alth and that of your own family,
it is casily done. It is not only yel-
low fever that you frighten away
from vour premises, but every char-
acter of malarial poison. Put plates,
caucers, and bdwls of turpentine on
your tables and elscwhere.

——q;ﬂx__q-;gﬂiﬁﬂ-‘r--m-m_—mm.‘ - " i ———— —"

It was a little three-year old who
remarked that she dudn’t want to
kiss her papa because he had “fringe
on his-mouth.”

! ISR ST T A R

“Partor matches—Courting in
the front roum..

-

kcep “the ap

{man to live, but still he is sprigl

of the United

sume will not find many equ Is .
the State, nor ¢ven in the United
States. It is this. Mr. Gray, the
venerable Postmaster of Gray's Hil

ostoffice, which took its name f
iim, has held that position

wously for ﬁ!'ty.-ﬁfc years, u"g'__ T

termission.  During the rebelli

he was alwiys an uncompromis

Union man, but still he managed
intment under the

Confederate Government.  He is

now about cighty years old, ses

al years past the time allottee

and full of life, as though not w
than one-fourth of that time |
clapsed. What county can beat
this for a long-termed postmaster ¢
What is it that IM‘ ¢
Baron Liebig, ) .
Any juicy or watery sul
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The immediate produc
this is alcokol, the intoxicating pr
ciple. ! E
l'}I"hc:-ﬂ:' i« no drop of alcol
quor in healthy and unchanged
ture. God has not made 2k
any otler sensc than he has created
carrion;:!wht o? rotten eges. .
the product of » substances
de. = sed, dec ‘“‘::'??d N
cr brandy, rum, wha ., bes
ing distilled and of fiery poteng
wine, ale, cider, bLei
only weak, the fermented ¢
is the same thing. aleokol. *“F
mentation of a mh;ﬁ“ containi
nitrogen.” “Alco cannot
cvol(:gcd frém the sugar of veget
matter until after vinous ferin W
tion scts in, which is its decompo-
sition or death.™ i

His First Attempt at Converting.
Frowm the Torontlo th. ) _n .}-L:
A barber who had become con-
was told he ;I_Iw
- work for the souls about him. The
tonsorial artist was a diffident ¢ an,
and did not know how to begin; but
one day a, pretty hard casé ca
to be shaved, and ke though
would improve the opportm
 The expected convert was seated in
a chair, dul{ lathered, the razor
the edge was keen as
'a Damascus blade, and just ready to
at;')ply to the customer’s throat, v} 1
‘the barbar whispered in his ¢
| *Are vou prepared to die?™ W
'2 bound and a shot the victim left
the chair, crying: *“Not if |- know
it —rushed up the streef hatless and
terrified lest he should be pur ,"'frf_'
by the, as he supposed, would be
murderous barbar. The wie EIT
the razor has ' given up con ”-Fl
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