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WiLLiAm . & SHANNO ¥,

EDITORS AND PUBISHERS,
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I J. Smiwe,

SHIPP & COBB,

Attorneys At Liaw,

_ Practice in all the Conrta,
Square,

L. L. WITHERSPOON,

ATTORNEY AT LLAW
NEWTION, N. .

Offica on Publie

M. L. McCORKLE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, f

NEWTON, N. C.

J. B. LITTTLE,

Surgeon Deutist,

Has located 1n New .
professional services
conntky.

Orrice 1¥ YousxT & Suroy Buinpixe.

J.E THORNTON,
Newton, N. C.,

u, N. 0., and offers hi
people of town an

Eesps constantly on hand all sizas of Wood |

Coffics, and different qualities, sa fine a= can
be bought snywiere for the samo
Reason ble timo allowed to reliable
Shop one mile north of the court house,

parties,

R. P, REINHARDT,

Short Horn Catle and Cotswold Sheep.

for sals some very fine bucks and
B. P. REINHARDT,
Noswton, N. C.

R AT THE

Hotel,

ENOIR, N. C.——

WILL H, RAMSAUR, Proprictor.
STOP

—AT THE—
Yount House.
‘the sbsoriber having taken the Youn

Hotise, Newton, N. €., wishes to inform (h
public that he is prepared to ace mm wlir
travelein in a firalclass stvls, | Prices reseon-

able,- Board by e day or weck st redncsd
prices,
& Formerly the Dela vare

WOPrieLor uf’
House, Deihi, N. l.('

F.S.HALL.

aT

Henkel & Corpenines

LIVER 7,

SALE AND FEED STABLE,

iewton, . C.

Will be foun ! the b =t stock and pea-est ve
hicles in town., Pers ns can be acconimosiar
by us with any hing in the Hvery Jine, an
prices a ¢ guarisateed o give autisfnction, W
unly nsk & trial

Transp riation 3 al
o antry.

W salicit the patronage of the pnblic.

Respeotfully,
HENKE!: & CORPENIN:.

the. surronadin.

ORGANS.
IN ADDITION TO THE

LARGEST AND CHEAPEST

—S8TOUK OF —

FURNITURE

in Western North Caroins, we are handling
sivaral makes of Parlor, School and Clureh
ORGANS, and offer them in Hickory at factor)

pricen.
Onr

Undertaking
Department

{« complets inall ita branches. Burial Robea, '

Wood and Metalic Cases and Caskets, and Un-
dertaker’s Bupplies geperally.

Moore & Co.,
Hickory, N. C.
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To-Day.

0 sweet To-day ! too sweet to last
Beyond n few short moments’ space,
And then the vision of thy fave

Becomes n memory of the past.
Ah! sty (hy fleeting feet, 1 pray,
A littde longor, sweet To-day.

O sweet To-dayv! why must thou go!
The «ky is blae, the earth is fiir,
And sammer’s lnrking everywhere;

There's musio in the winds (hat blow,
Ah! stay thy flying feet, [ pry,

A little longor, sweet To-day,

| O sweet To-day! 'tia not 1o late;
I wonld not lose thes yet a while:
There's pleasure in thy sunny smile;
I''n bappy and can lnugh st Fite.
Ah! stay tny flying feet, [ pray,
A little longer, sweet To-iay.

O sad To-day, that once was sweot!
The past is gone beyond reesll;
The fture lies within a pall,
No more thy dear name [ repeat,
In vain I begge! of thee 10 sty
A lintle longer, sweet Towduy.
Marion Homer in Town Topirs.

THE LINEN CLOSET.

“For my part,” said Anunt Sylvia, 1
don’t admire the young man.”

Minnie Dartford's jpretty
dropped slightly, and she thought
within herself how little of the sym
vathetie element existed between ol
maid aunts and 17-year-old nieces, and
wondered if there ever hal
time when Aunt Sylvia, too,
young, with the fresh electric current
of love stirring in her pulses!

Minnie Dartford was a hazel-eyed,
rose-cheeked little witeh, with perfect-
ly arched eye-brows, and a mouth as
fresh as the freshest rosebud in all the
garden bowers, and her white dress,
shining faintly through the swmmer
twilight, seemed to float round her
like a cloud, as she sat there, wateh-
ing the stars that glimmered indis-
tinetly through the purple deeps of
the sky, and thinking how very un-
reasonable Aunt Sylvia was.

“No,” said the elder lady, jerking
her knitting-needle into its sheath
with an emphasis, “I do neot fancy
Herbert Arundel !

“ITe is our guest, Aunt Sylvia.”

“You are mistaken there, Minnie.
He came here uninvited, with your
brother's friend, Mr. Lee.”

“But now that he is here, Aunt, we
must treat him with courtesy.’

“I've ne objection ia lifs.to treating
him with eourtesy, child; but I've a
sort of an idea that he would like you
to treat him with something warmer
and more enthusiastic "

How thankful Minnie Dartford was
at that moment to the friendly dusk
which veiled the crimson blushes that
suffused brow and cheek at Auiii-Syl-
via's eleverly aimed random shol. ™

Had it then eome to that? TWas
she, indeed, Jearning to love IHerbert
Arundel? And a thrill of strange,

heal

been a

wias

| inexpressible happiness eddied through

her heart, as-her inmost consciousness
answered;

“Yes.”

Alas! poor Clarence Lee! The pa-
tient years of devotion, during which
he had waited for the* rose-bud of
Minnie Dartford's beauty to expand
into the perfect blossom of woman-
hood—the lnyal love, the unfaltering
constancy—how lightly they weighed
in the balance against this stranger’'s
easy address and dashing fascipation
of manner. The way of the world-—
nnaiterable, yet how strange!

Aunt Sylvia listened for an answer,
but none came. Minnie hardly knew
what reply it would be best to frame.

“] think, Minnie,” said the old lady,
after a woment or two of silence, “that
it would Dbe better for yoa to accept

Antonia Wyllie' invitation to spend |
the month of September at her home, |

It will at least separate you from the
companionship of this young man,
and —"

“But I don't want to be separated
from bim, Aunt Sylvia.”

Minnie spoke with spirit and ener-
gy, and the color deepened visibly on
her cheek.

“Minnie!”

“Aunt Sylvial”

“Has it gone so far as this /"’

-1 don’t know what you mean by
‘it,’ ” responded the girl, biting her
lips; “but Ido know, Aunt Sylvia,
that I shall not run away from Mr.
Arundel as if 1 feared some strange
contagiov in his presence. This ismy
home, and here I shall remain to ep-
tertain my brother’s guests as best I
may!” )

“Irrespective of consequences

“Yes; entirely irrespective of con-
sequences.”

Aunt Sylvia remonstrated no fur-
ther; she saw quite plainly that it
would be of no use. Minnie, like
many another spoiled child and petted
beauty, waa determined to have her
own way.

Aunt Sylvia was no logician; neither
did she pretend to the magical powers
of vision belonging to the “seventh
daughter of a seventh daughter.” but
she knew quite enough of human na-
ture in its various manifestations to
be sure that Herbert Arundel was un-
worthy to wear a jewel like Minnie
Dartford’s love apon his heart.

“An empty, feather-brained fool,
with no more heart than a stone im-
age!” was Aunt Sylvia's inward ver-
diet, Nor was it altogether incorrect,

Meanwhile Minnie, with
thongh 8 and fancies drifting sweetly I[

gy

young girl's reverie, sat at the win-

Herbert Arundel.

“Aunt Sylvia is foolishly prejudic-
ed,” she thought. “He 15 as true and
noble as he is handsome, and none but

flaw in his character or demeanor.
Asif 1 would go to Antonia Wyllis'
and leave hm here! How graceful
he louk~1l on the
yesterdayv—and how well he rides, |
wontder it [ shall ever see Magnolia
Dell, that sunny home of his which he
lescribes so ¢loquently. I don't think
it is altogefther finpossible, for I think
—yes, 1 am quite sure —he loves me!
His lips have never spoken words to
that effeet, but there is a language of
eve and manner, and—— "

Minnie's mind was absorbed in these
fancies, when a knock eame to tLhe
loor, and the old housekeeper put her
head into the room.

“Miss Minnie, the shects is ready
for the linen closet!”

“The sheets!” Minrie shrugged her

shoulders a little impatiently. “Why
couldn’t  old Peggy have waited?
Very well, PPeguzy, I'll se=z to that,

presentiy!™”

“But they ought to be put away
now, miss,” persisted the obdurate old
servant. “I've strewed sprigs of lav-
ender and dried rose leaves be'ween
all the folds, and if you'd please to
put them on the shelves now -

Minnie rose with a scarcely sup-
pressed sigh. She knew Peggy too
well to hope for any peace until her
behests were fulfilled.

The heap of snowy linen lay on the
hail table, white and fragrant through
the toils of Pegzgy’'s skilled aigits, and,
taking a pile on her arm, Minnie Dart-
ford went to the linen closet, asmall
room, opening out on that allotted to
the present oeccupativn of Clarence
Lee and Mr. Herbert Arundel.

She glanced timidly in before she
entered, to make sure that neither of
her brother's guests were in the apart-
ment, and then hurried through, t
place the linen in its nook.

She had scareely reached up to de-
posit the pile on the high shell above
her head, when voices and footateps
fell on her ear, and, with a palpitating
hear*, Minnie felt that she was like a
aaged bird, amony the shelves, laden
with sheets and pillow-cases. Mr.
Arundel had entered his room—the
spicy odor of his cigar already pro-
claimmed the -fact to her olfactories,
even were there no other witnesses,
and with him a stranger had been
ushered in.

Minnie stood quite still, hoping thai
“their incarsion was but for a4 moment,
and their withdrawal would presently
leave her free to beat a retreat. The
door uf the cioset was partially drawn
to, and she was at least sure of not
being discovered. The coler rose to
her cheek at the idea of thus involun-
tarily playing the part of eavesdropper;
but what else could she do?

*Sit down, Lewis,” eried Mr. Arun-
del, drawing forward an easy chair;
“make yourself at bome. Your cigar.
isn’t out, 1 hepe?”

voice.

me that you are practising the thing
yourself rather extensively herel”
Arundel laughed.

“I am at home,” hesaid complacent-
Iy. “Why, bless your heart alive,
Lewis, the good people here think I'm
the greatest maa alive.”

“They'll fisd their mistake after

awhile.”

“Not uetil I've made a sure thiag
of it,” asswered Arundel.

“\Wkat do you mean ?”

«jmean that 1 am going to maisy
the girl.” -

“What, the little heiress?" echoed |
the man whom Arundel had called |
Lewis.

“Well, yes, if you choose to ecall her |
s0. No great heiress, after all; but I |
dare say 1 can find a use for her twen- |
ty-five thousand dollars. And, to!l
crown all, she's desperately in Tove |
with me.”

The other laughed hoarsely—a
sneering sound, which made the blood
boil indignantly in Minnie Dartford's
veins.

“You always did play the deuce
among the girls,"” he said. ‘So she's
in love with you, eh ?”

“Yes. [t's quite amusing to watch
the progress of her infatuation,”
answered Arundel. “I haven’t pro-
posed yvet, simply because I don't want
to precipitate the moment. Bless you,
she jump into my arms to-morrow if I
were to pop the question!”

“She’d jump out again quick
enough, if shie knew you half as well
as I do!” jeered the other.

“But she don't., you see!” said
Arundel. ** ‘Where ignorance is hliss,
"tis folly to be wise’—you know tie
old saying. And the best of it i3 that
I've somehow contrived to eut out |
another lover, who has been hanging !
around after her ever since she was a |
child in bib-aprons—a man whom any |
girl oughe to be prowl to atiract—
Clarence Lee!”

“She’s a fooll'”- was the muttered
comiment.
“(iranted,”

said Arundel lightly;

]
women are fools." v

away upon the fathomless sea of a

dow, still thinking of one personage—

the earping and envious could pick a

‘croquet ground’ |

“Not always, Mi. Arundel,’”” answer-
ed a calm, quiet voice, and Minnie
Dartford stooa before him, her ite
dress shimmering like the robes a
phantom in the semi-darkness, “for at
least the lesson of their folly may
teach themn to be wiser in time.”

“Miss Duartford!” echoed Ilerbert
Arundel, dropping his cigar as he
started, aghasi, to his feet; while his
companion looked on as if he would
| very much Like to disappear through

the crac'ss of the floor.

] ! have unwillingly been compeliea
I'to listen to vour e lifying conversation
| of the last few minntes,” Minnie went
1 relentessiv on, “amd you yourself cam
Il‘il:‘-i]_\’ imagine how complet ly | have
heen enlightened there'.y. | suppose
I ought to bz angry with you; but I
can only feel thankful for the fate
which has averted from me.
Good eveniag, Mr. Arundel, and gomd-
II_V.”

And, with alow inclination of her
head Miss Dartford passed from the
room, and Ierbert Arundel never saw
her more !

He left town the self-eame evening,
carrying with him the interesting
consciousness that he had overplayed
his part and thwarted his own plans.

And Clargnee never knew what had
opened the eyes of his eapricious little
charmer. He only rejoiced that she
had onee more taken him into favor.

“Well,” said Aunt Sylvia, on the
morning of the day on whiech Minnie
Dartford became Mrs. Clarence Lee,
“I do believe I'm the happiest old
woman alive!”

“And I'm the happiest young cns,
Aunt Sylvia,”" laughed Minnie. *“Se
there is a pair of us!”

bheen

Something About Sunstroke.

In a circalar issued by the New
York board of health oecurs the fol-
lowing in regard to sunstroke:

Prevention—Don’t lose your sleep;
sleep in & cool place; don't worry; don’t
| get excited; don’t drink too muech aleo-
| hol; avoid working in the sun if yon

eed room; wear thin clothes; wear a
light hat, not black; put a Jarge green
‘eaf cr wet cloth ip it; drick freely and

off work, lie down in a cool place, and
apply cold water and cold cloths Lo your
| head anineck.. - .
! Cure—Put the patient in the shade;
loosen his clethes about the neck: s<nd
for the nearest doctor; give the patient
cool drinks of water or black tea or
hlack ccNee, if he can swallow. If
|11is skinis hot and dry prop bim up,
| Sitting against a tree or wall; pour
' cold water over the body and Iimbs
|and put on his head pounded ice
| wrapped in & cloth or towel. If yon
L can't gei ice, use a w-t cloth and keep
| freshening it But if the palient is

ppale and faint ana his puise is feeble,
| lay him on his back, n:ake him smell

hartshorn for a few seconds, or give

| him a teaspoonsfal of aromatic spints

of ammonia or tineture of ginger in
{wo tabiespoonfal of wales. In this
case use no cold water, Lut rub the

L inds and feet and warm them by hot
applications until the cireulation is

s . | restored.
“No, it's all right,” said the strauge |

“I say, old fellow, speaking of |

making one’s self at home, it strikes | ;
| upinteresting eurrency of China and

' Japan every existing piece of money

History of CUoinage,
If we put aside the inactistie and

can lrace its ancestry back to a com-
mon sourve in the seventh eentury b
fore Christ. The J|escent «f all tireek
coins from the issues of PPhenion and
Creesus, and the counnection of the
Roman system with a Siculo-Greek
standard are well kmown; but it will

| be a revelation to many readers to find

how modern and medieval series—
Asiatic and Eiropean alike—derive
their origin either from Greece or
Rome. India learnt the art of coin-

age from the Bactrian successors of |

Alexander the Great; Arabia’s first
emission were debased copies of the
Athenian tetradrachm. Parthia imi-
tated the Selencid kings of Syria, and
the Sapors and Chosroes of restored
Persia eontinued the Parthian issues,
only to be copied in turn by the earli-
est of the Mahcmetan Khalifs. The
“dinar” and ““dirhem” of Haroun-al-
Raschid show by their very names a

| descent from the denarius and draeh-

ma, no less than the *sou” and “livre,”
of Louis XVI. testify to a perpetua-
tion of the *solidus” aud “libra”™ —
London Academy.

A Prephet in His Own Conntry.
“] tell you, mny dear—"
gentleman to his wife on the summer
hotel veranda. _

“Don’t tell me anything, sir,” retort-
ed the lady, with emphasis.

“But I believe—"

“Bah! What do your beliefs amount
to?”

“But I think—"

“Bah! You flatter yourself.
are yonr thoughts worth?”

“But, my dear, I know—"

What

~Don't talk to me about what you

know, What you don’t know would
fill an encyclopedia
knows you are a stupid old, senseless,
woithless dotard. You don't konow
enough to come in when it rains.”

+Who is that old gentleman over
there?"' asked a visitor of the hotel
clerk.

“Don’t you know him? Why, he is

Court.” —Puck,

can; if indoors, work in 2 well-ventila |

sweat [reely: if fatigued or dizzy knoek ;

|
said an old

Everybody |

| ATALE FOR THE MARINES

he Yarn thata Guileless Old
Sea Captain Spins.

Hew a Big Whale Towed a Boat's Crew
i Many Miles to Land,

ved and white floats over the roof of a
large building in town, says a Nan-
?cket (Mass.) letter to the New

ork Sun. The building is the Cns-
tom House, so called through tradition,
fz'enu vessel ever enters this port from
‘™reign lands now, and there can bLe
40 customs to collect. It is conducted
By a number of superannunated old
Sea captains, who smoke all day and
Weave tremendouns sea yarns fur the
benedt of any city man who may
dhanee along. One weatherbeater old
&1t ‘told a prize story lately, and now
the others.are racking their brains for
sumetiing to surpass him. He said:

“J left Nantueket on May 15, 15841,
# second mate of the snug bark Anna
Spowdon, Capt. Keziah Coflin, bound
far the Pacific Ocean. 1'm not going
0 tell yon of our trip around the
+orn, although that was rather lively
atl we did lose two men overboard,
but will get right down to the bottom
facts of what I started in to tell. We
had sireaiy killed two big whales, and
| were poking arouand about funr hun-
ldred miles north of the Sandwich ls-
jiands. when we sighted a big fellow
| a-blowing not « mile away. The first
| mate and myself put off in twe boats,
'but T had the likeliest erew, and
| striuek the whale first—struck him
| hard, too, because he was spouting
‘blood in five minutes. Just then we
| saw another whale and the [first mate
| pu! out after that ome. The hark
i tried to beat up in our direction, but a
squall came on and we lost sight of
{ her. The waves were so big that we
i should have been ecapsized if we had
{not Kept to the leeward of the whale,
whieh we had killed before the squall
strick us.  Its big carcass formed a
sort of breakwater. Besides that the
{ vil that oozed from its wounds seemed
 to quiet the waves. We were afraid
some big waves would throw the
; whale on top of us, but by keeping the
‘gars going we managed to stay at a

When the storm padsed over not a
aign ol the bark was to be seen. There
. we wereanchored to a whale out in the
| middle of the Pacific Ocean, with not
| more than two days’ rations of bread
‘and water for the seven men in titat
| little boat. We waited all that day in
hopes of seeing the skip, and at night
we burned some blubber on the back
of the whale, but no help came. When
morning came and no sail eould be
s en, we knew that there was no hopa
of finding our vessel again, aad there

was nothing todo but to pull awayi

in the direction of the Sandwich Is-

A flag with perpendicular bars of |

the ecritter would run right up cn ne |
shore, but he came about whennot
more than a mile away, and would
have taken us out to sea again caly I
cuttbe line.

“That harpoon in the corner which
I spoke of before is the very me he
carried away with him. You mn see
my name on it, if you don’t beleve me.
The ship Anna Rogers of Niw Bed-
ford killed the whale two yeas after,
and finding the harpcon in its back
sent it to me. | was sorry tiat whale
was dead, because it had Lben a good
friend to ns I never usel the har-

poon again, but kept it or land as g
relie.”

- Gien. Grant in Washiigton.

Gen. Grant was the most conspic-
uous public man who ¢ver lived in |
Washington. He was ksown to every
man, woman, and child o the district
before his name was be'ore the people
for the Presidency. While General of
the Army his headquarters were at
the ecorner of Seveateenth and F
streets. He used tc walk to and fro
moruing and evening along with the
procession of clerks, and with nothing
but his well-worn military cloak iz
winter and the famiiiar figure in sun- |
mer, and the cigar always, to distia-
guish him from the crowd. e vas
usuaily absorbed in himself, and walk-
ed mechanically, though whiie gong
to work very rapidiy. While Presi-
dent he was the same sor of a nan.
He loved a horse dearly, and =omne-
times drove a four-in-hand drag but
he usually walked or took a strest car.
In either case he was alwags the
cynosure of many curious eves He|
had evidently beeome accustomed to |
this, and paid no atteation to it as|
long as people kept out of his way or |

did not force themselves on his person- | com
When they did be was an- |

al notice.
noyed and woull turn abruptly vpon
his heel to escape.
on the strect like any other private
citizen who wanted be let alone. This
was 80 evident that the men, biz and
little, respected it, and the Presideat
of thlf United States could often be
seen sauntering down the
avenue alone.

He was known te liave walked from
the Capitol to the White House on a

He always acted

| there are ready to cry out: *

crowded I

DR, TALHAGE'S SERMON.

“THE HIRED RAZOR.”

Text: “In the same day shall the Lord
shave with a razor that is hired, nameiv, by
them beyond the river, by the king of Assy-
ria.” Isaiah vii, 2.

The Bible is the boldest book ever written. |
The similitudas in Ossian, in the Iiad, in the |
Odyssey, are not half so daring. The imagery
of ibe Bible sometimes seems on the verze of
the rackless. but only seemsso. The fae: is
that God would startle. arouse and propsl
men and naticns in the right direction, and
tame and limping similitade will not do the
work, Sometimes we find in the Bible illu-tra-
tions drawn from the gentle dew, and tl
morning cloud, and the dove, and ths dav- |
break, andthe rose, and the lily, but oiten
we find illustraticns drawn from @l "
chariot, and the bLghtuing, snd the storm,
and the earthquak=, and the sword, and the
spear, and, in my taxt, the razor. Thissharp-
edged instrument has advanced in gsefaines
with the ages. In Bible times the beard re- |
mained uncat except in times of great
mourning and hom:liation: but the razor has
always been a siznificant illustration. David
L. “iby tongm=is |
inz deceitfully:™ |
3 to clear the face, it |
i n my morning’s
t=xt, this domestic implament is smplovad
amid the following T umsiances:
Judah must have i nride aned |
glory eut down. fiod sends againstit
three Assyrian generals. First, Sennachareb,
then Essrheddon, then Nebuchadnezzar, !
These three invasions cut across the land,
bringing down its prosperity, and it iscom-
pared to 30 many sweepings with a razor |
across the face of Judah  The circumstances
in the toxt are compared to a bired razor be-
canse God employed the As<yrian kings,
with whom He had no sympathy, to do His
work, paying for that work in palaces and
spoils apd amnexatious. God hireld these
kings to execute the divine lLehest So you
ses that though at the first reading of the |
text it might have seeamed almost trivial and |
mapt,now the text is charzed with thoughtsof |
stupendons import and moment. **in the sans |
day shall the [.ord share with a razor that is
hired, namely, by them beyond the river, by
the king of Assyria™ Well if God's indg-
ments are razors, we bad better be careful
how we nse them on other p=ople
useful implements are cpca~ed, and th=y ars
put bevori the reach of childhood. and they
are put where no accident c¢an touch them.
Evervhody umderstands that a rozor, if
bandled at all must be cautiousiy !
And yet, how many men ther- are who fakes
ths judgments of God, which
red to razors, and d:
earelessiy and very reckless
ness man who goes down,

Thesa

very
. There is a basi-
How many pecple
“Thatisa joig-
ment of God upon the fact that he was un-

scrupulous, that he was arrozant, thas he | thas

was miserly, that be was extortionazs. What
| = keen stroke of Providencs it was that to
him down. His city house goue, kis country
house gone, all his stables emuti=d of the fine
graysand sorrels and lavs that used to
| prance at his doorway. All his resources cut
| off. Thrown into compiete d-molition. Good
| for him!” My brother, be careful how you
handle the
wicked bave great prosperity, ;they Live
and die in prosperity, an! many an honest
and conscientious maw has leen driven into

in his manrerand is not as proud ssyos think

m“"—'mm' "u‘beingverymﬂtbeyhvean imperial | ton, or by 5ad Lives amg

out, without

mptio Yet if he saw wea raise

‘their hats to him he never failed to re- |
turn the saluts. During such a walk | :

nearly evervbody would stare and |
turn and stare again st him as he |
passed. He seemed (o walk aumong
the crowds to be alone. Of late years |
he has apparently shaken off much of
this taciturnity, and when he visited
Washington could be se=n about the
Willard lobby chatting with friends

and listenng and laughing at their

| stories, znd telling stories of his own |

iTe mistrusted those who
of him, bat

in return.
wanted to make a show

lands, trusting to reach them before & p&tiet.tly suffered the tortures of bore-

violent storm should eoverwhelm us.
We cut our harpoons out of the whale,

becanse we didn't know when wel

might need them. There is one of
them in the corner there now. Guid-
ing the boat with a compass which I

always carried with me, we puiled'l

away for the Sandwich Islands We
made forty miles that day, and the
men were terribly tirel. We slept by
watches, off and on, and by pulling
now and then perhaps gained ten

dom at the greatest receptions ever
given at the White House. When he
took a poticn toattend a dinner party,
he went, withoat regard to the cus-
tomary etiquette of the White House,
which prohibits the President from
indulging in such things.

Mow to Kiil the Blues.
Generaily speakingz if you are trou-
bled with “the blues,” and cannot tell

! why, you may be sure it springs from

miles during the night. The next|
day the men ware worn out, and the |

sun was so hot that they conid not
| work their oars. Our
reaching land seemed very poor.
| Toward noon 1 was standing on the
| bow of the boat leoking around in
hopes of seeing a sa'l, when [ saw a
fin-back whale come to the surface not
more than 2050 yards away. [t was no
use to us now, but the whaleman

be resisted.

“Hiive way, 1 eried
blows."

*] picked up a harpoon, and as the
prow of the boat alwost tonched the
whale I drove the point deep inwo its
side. It failed to reach a vital point,

| and away the big fellow went. The
| iine ran out so fast at first that it made
| the rail smoke, and I raised the hatchet
ready to eutit, for I feared the whale
wounld draw us under. But the strain
slackened after a little until there was
only a moderate pull, and giving the
end a twist around a rowlock I let the
whale tow us along,

**This is better nor row:ng' said
| one.

“*Yes, and he's going in the right
direetion,” said another.

“They were quite right. The whale
was taking us in the right direction
we wished to go at the rate of fully

' twenty miles an Lour. We bowled
| along merrily all that afternoon, and
about 6 o’clock we heard a hail, and
saw, not far away, the mate's boat.

“+Hold on " they cried.

“We can't. Throw us aline,’ I re-
plied.

“We caught their line as we sawept
| by, and then the w ha = had two boats
: in tow. The men :n the other boat
| were worse off than we had been, as
they had puilled longer. They had
1 given up hope when we came along-

*There she

| gide. You may not bLelieve it, but

| that whale kept straight ahead zll that

ler | “lit then you and I know tihat all | the Chief Justice of our Supreme | Right and the next day, and in the af-

ternvon we sighted land I thought

chanees of |

physica!l weakness. Instead of lying
on the sofa.and courting nainful ideas,
if you are a despairing lover, a
hypochondriac or a valetudiparian,

| you shonld be up ard stirring yoursell.

instinet was too strong wilhin me to |
' your blood in motion,

The blood of a melancholy aan is
thick and slow, creeping sluggishly
through the veins, like muidy waters
in a ecanal; the blood of your merry
chirping philosopher is
quick, brisk as a newiy-broached
champagne. Try, therefure, to set
Try, rather,
what a2 smart walk wili do for you;
set your pegs in motion on rough
rocky groun', or hurry them up a
steep, cragged hill: build stone wali:
swing an axe over a pile of hickory
or rock maple; turn a grindstone; dig
ditehes; practice ‘sround and Jolty
tumbling;” ponr watsr into seives
with the Danaudes, or, with Sisvphus,
“up the hill heave a hoge round
stone,” in short, do anvthing that will
start the perspiratian, will
voeur brains lined

clear and

and You

soon cease to have

" with biack, as Burton expresses if, or

to rise in the morning, as Cowper d3d,
“like an infernal trog eut of Acheron,
ecrowned with the ooze and mul of,
melancholy.”—~Prof. Matherrs,

No M rrying There.
ssamuel,” said Mrs. Tolelitter, as
they were walking home from church,
“how did you like the preacher’s de-
seription of heaven?”

“First-rate, my dear,” said he, with
energs.

“If what he said is all true, and ol
eourse it is, what do you think you will
like the best when you get there Sain-
uel #” _

«The arrangements for securing
peace,” said he, with glibness.

«Now. Samuel, what do you mean
by that?”

“They don’t have any marrying
there, my dear,” said he, edging ofFf a
little.

The discussion took a warmer turn
at once.—Chicago Ledyer.

M‘ﬁﬂgﬁ_ht?‘h; |-‘-_-'hm

unscerupulons in bis dealing=, for there are two

: sides to every question, and if a man achieve
anything great for him=eif or for others, be al- |
Perhaps |

that man's business misforione was not seat | #

ways gets indostrious!y I=d about’

as a punishment, Ltut as fatberiy dizcipiine
5y whicrh be 18 to ba prepared for heaven,
and God may really love that mnfortunate
business man mors than Ha loves you who
can pay dollar for doliar, and whose pame in
the commercial ratalogee stand< A1, Whom

the Lord loveth he ziveth £40, (i) & vear, and |

lets die on an embroiderad pillow. No, I have
misguoted the passace *“ Whom the Lord
lovetl: He chastene'h.” Hetter keep vour
bands off the Lord's razors. If vou want to
shave off some of the bristling pride of your

! own heart and lifa do <o, but look cut how

o put the sharp =ire on othera
JOR § P eig
tell bow 1auch I dis ke the bebavior of those

people who, when any ope is unfortunate, al-
ways sav: " J as [ expecied 1told vou
so. Why, di that before? |

vou Enow
Why, | knew 1! 12!
vou so= hed gad
kkava beem In b
mora troabie
in a neiz
S8 2 IMCTUEOGPS
tiey bave about the shi
their optics. Thoev |
superciions and somet
always blasphemwous, with
the razor of God's jmignen
sharpen it on the liome of the
bearts, and then wien they 1
syrpawled ot s d
merviles:ly. Thev :
sympathy and pity and ba

s=rt thev woald

lite. the maoia
wu bave to
r it, tham
=~ that oliscures
alr someiimes
harisaical and
I they take
and ry o
r own nird
a mnn |l
to cus
1 wards of
. and put

the lather «n thick befor: thev Vrzin with the
sharp edge.  Reiter ook tow vou shoot
at athe von bri 3 : TONE (E
i~ wian The servaa "
shot at a Jdeer, Dt the @

razors ihat cut. =t o co out tn The wor
with the spirit of L
Coear d= Licn, who in'the c
was capiured and fmprisoned and his 1
did nut know where ha was imprisonsd.
friend went from fortressto fortre wifrom
peitentiary to penitentiary andsa fevory
window & verse of a song which Hichari in
other days had taught hini.  Coming toa win-
dow of a prison where he supposed Hichand
might be incarcerated he sang two lines of
the hymn, and from insiie tie wall Rickard
sang the other two lines, and 0 h's whers-
abouts were discoverad and promyt and =n--
cessful movement was n for his libera-
tion. Oh, my friends letus go forth in the
worlkd with the music of kind words and
sympathetic hearts, serenading the anfortu-
nate and trying to help out of trouble noble
creatures that by unforseen circumstances
have been incarcerated, andso we will be
Liberating kings, kings More hymn books
and less razors.

Especially ought we be apolog=tic and mer-
ciful toward those, who, thouzh they have
great fauits, have also great virtues. Some
men barren of fanits are also barrn of vir-
wes. No weals, verily, but no flowars 1
must net be 100 mauch engagad at a neftle
which 1 find ia the field near the fence when
in that same field there are forty acess of ripe
Michigan wheat. Seientists say now there 15
a spot on the sun 20,000 miles long, but from
the warmth and brightness so-day I think it

isjconsiderabie of a sun yet! Thesun can afford |

to have a very large spot upon it, though it
be 20000 miles long .};msl I am ever_r
apologetic for the=a men who
have great fanits, whils af the same
time they have magnificent virtues,

My subject also impressses me witl the fact
as Iread “the Lord shall shave with arazor.”
that God's d=alings have great precision. A
razor carelessly swumngz the tenth part of an
inch out of the rizht line means ai failure
or laceration. God's razor has not siipped
the thousandth part of an inch in a shons
years. Precision. Oh, I bear p=ople talk
every day as though thinzs in this world
were at loose ends  Cholera sweeps over
Marseilles and Palerino and Madrid, and we
all wonder if it is coming to America, and if
it is going acrvss Europe. “Well, that ea-
tirely depend=" says some oue, “upon the
gquarantine rezulations ™ “ Well, tha antire-
I7 depends,” savs some one. '‘on whether in-
ocu ation isa successinl experiment” “Well,”
says som= one, ‘‘that entuely depends upon
whether we have an eariy or late frost™

| Cholera just tumblsd into the world and it
' goes roiling over the matioss, ond it isall

gues=work as to where it shail sirike, and iz
tsawful sni appalling perbaps. Hasis ever
occurred to yoa that OGol may Imve
kad scmething to do with it; that perhaps
His mercy may bavs protected us: that -
baps now we r=al.v masy be s much inlebted
to the Lord as we sre o the quarantins and
the he=alth oficers It wes rizhi that we
should bave continuea precaution, but there
Bas come encugh maccaronl from Italy and
envugh grapes from Socuth Franes, and
enougzh rags from foreign telierdems’ions,
and there might have been m thase articles of

| its

i's razors. Sometimes the | W
| Somssometimss repent, I8

ht."fh-im :Ilne they areas |
szmble zz = HEtToehSd: and “ire -tmzl‘
oy 2

| tae wheols earth looksd out.
I cannect ! tiocs let us repeniand
| an immonity.

17 o™ If these I told |

'm

transportation enoagh cholera germs to have
sent all Brooklyn weeping to Greenwood, and
ali Philadelphia weeping to Laure! Hill. and
all Boston weeping to Mount Anburn. [ thank
the doctors, I thank the guaraatine officersg
but more than all. and first of ail and Jast
of all, and all the time, I thank God, Pre-
jon, precision of Providence In the 6,000
ears of the world's axistenca there has never

n one event that me=rely S0
God is not an anarchiss, but a { as well
as a king. Listle Tad, son of President Lin-

coln, died, and all the land was sympathetic
with that sorrow in the White House. That
lad used to run into the cabinet session, and
ke saw his father amnd the eminent men of
the land discuss the gauestions of national ex-
istence,

od 1s dealing like a razor skilifulivs

| cutting that which ouzht to b= cut and avois

ing that whi-h ought to be avoided Time-
pieces often strike wrong. and they strike one
when it is two awl they strike two when it

{ is three: but God's clock always strikes right-

iy. and when it i= twelve it strikes twelve,
and when it is one it strikes one, amd the sec-
ond-hand 3 as accurate ns the minute-band.
I preach good govern-
¥ § ment, divine govern-
ment. Precision wn to a hair-breadeh
That is the teaching of my text

Butl find also in my text that the Lord
sometimes shows motives  “In the same day
hall the Lord shave with a razor that iskired™
With one cus he went clear across the land of
Judah. In 1562 God shaved thisnation We
had alfowad to grow in this country oppres-
sion, Sabbath-breakinz. {raud. anclecanness,
and all forms of turpitude. The North had
its sins, the South bad its sins, the East had
sins and the West had itssins God
warns=d u=. but wa dikl not beed. Then the
sword of war came ami cut clear throush
from b St Lawren e ‘o toe feuif, and from
the Atiantic b=ach to the Paii- The prads
of the land, not the cowardice, but the heroes
on both sides went down. We thonght it waa
the sword of war No it was the Lords
razor. In 1560 it swept acro= theland asadn,
in IS again, ta 1IN0 again, ansl then the

ment,

terrible instrument was put up and putw

Bat, my friends, if we do not quit 3
ridual and national sins the Lord may sgsin
Ake 73 in band  He bas other raZors besids
she razor of war. Epdemic, flood, draught,
Jazue, locost and grasshopper, or oar over
LOWeTing prosperity as a natiom may excite
the jaicusy of ail the great nations of Es-
rope and of Asia, and if 2ll the great na-
ticns of Earaoje and Asia in j=alousy agamst
us shoukd come up, what a power. COurna-
tiom 18 80 easily approached (rom the north,
and =0 easily approached from the south, and
=7 easily ansroached from the Atlantic beact
anei fr ific beach, that if the great
g and Asia should rise up,
Insanite i China, catraged
thie<t land cn earth, as shall
rescurces are folly de-
eloped—China, insuitsd China, will, aftara
whils, have all the modes of modern warfare,
and may at the Golden Gate be discussing the
question whether Americans mast go! 1 prey
God thers never may be such a combination
of the great pations of Eur and Asa
azzinst os. Dot I only say this 1o show you
! a3 Assyria was the hirel razor aganst
Jaish. and as Cyros was the hired razor
agziost Babylon, and as the Hans were the
hire | razor sgaiest the Goths, =5 God may find
8 Lirei razor with which tochastice oz if wa do
nyt mive opour individual sics cur national sins
and tarnunto the Lorl In 1570 Germany was
the hired razor with which the Lord shaved

Frane=. England will be tif > o With
wiicl: the Lord will sl TR

aday.and I pray God ths
toz=ther of all nations

~y. Perhaps the man s unfortunate | sides the Atlantic,
¢ may be averted the w
hfis, for some men bave = aatural way of | ‘let Ts by unrizhtecus =

One wonisg

: m. -
! and twenty millions of subjects under th

wings of that coe eagle  Where is she now?

| Ask Gibbon, the hisiorian, in his prose psem
F o

“The Declineand Fall of the Romar
Ask bar gigantic ruins, straggling their sad-
nass across the renturi-s; the screech owl at
the windows fromme which ths o rors of
As;o:flh of
Judgment when ker crowned dehan-z;a-x,
commanders and FPertinal and Calignla and
Diocletiap shall be ecalled to answer for
their infamy. Oh, as individuals and as na-
depend npon a pardon-
inz Gud maiher than upon any past soccess as
Of fourteen of the greatest
battles of the world Napoleon had lost onily
one before he kst Walerivo. Prnide goeth be-
fora destruction, and they often ride= in the

| same saddie
Ther have |

OUnee more, ami more than all, I want vou
to notice in this text that God is so loving
and so kind that when it is necessary to out
H= has to go to others to get the eodzed the
sparpest ewiged weapor  “The Lord shall
shave witha razor that is hited™ God =
Live, GGod 1s pity. Ged 5 help. Gad i= shelter,
Godd is rescae. 11 you want balm for wounds,

He bms it. if you want salve for blind cyes,
He bas thet If you wanta beiping hand,
Ha has tha: But He kss no sharp sdges

abeat Him, no throstins points. e instra-
Whasnin His Frovidence
it is a dire recessity that He eut Zoes to
others to get the sharp adzed weapin. The
Lord <haves with a razor taat is hired Ah!
this divine geniality 5 no soryrise 0 yom
who have pondered the Calvarian massacre,
where God snbmerzed Himself in buman
tears and crimsonad Himssl from punctared
arteries,ana allowed the terrestrial worid and
the infernal world to mani Him until it was
recessary to torn out the chandelier of the
skv. becauss the oaiverss could not stand the
indecency. Itustrious love that uwrust have
Ieen tha: brought Him ont as oor substitute,
and canssi Eim cut of the Liood of His hears
1o pay the criinson price for onr admission at
the celestinl gate  Heury IL crowned lus
own son, and on the (day of coronation the
king, the father. put oa the garb of a ssrvant
and waited at the table, and waite ! upon his
sae, and ail the princes were amazed.  Bat
bear the more wo-adroes story that the king

| of heaven and earth this day offers you. His

child, a crown of life. anl offersas a servant
to bear your hlessing.  Install that love with
evervtbing best ia painting, i sculpturs, in
music, in archifecture, in worship.

denian gafliery let Raphael hand Himupa=a
-siki, and in Aptwerpirn gallery je- Eunbens
hand bim down from the cross as a martyr,
anei ot Hande! make a’l Lis oraterios vibrate
around that one chord  He was wounded for

| onr transgressions and He was bruised for

our iniquiti==, bat not unsil all the redeemed
rame and from the mountains of
the pilad ap galleries of the ransomed shali
be reflest=l the wonders of redemption
not until then shall man or seraph, or ar~h-
ange! understand the heicht, the depth, the
%y, the brewdth of the loveof Gol The
. ment in the canital to the cne wheo did
more than anv other man for the achieve-
mont of oar American independence— that
monmeent was going up at the capital scores
and seores of year: and many of us were
discouraged about it, and said the work would
asver be done: but whenat last in the pres-
ence of the offi-ials of the ration, that monu-
ment was propounced as compieted. how glad
we all were. But mv friends, the monoment
to Him who suffered for the eternal Libera-
tion of the human race will pever be com-
platad. It has been going up for many azes,
this monnment Exangslists and aposties
and marivrs have addeltn the heavenly pile.
Evervone of the millions of souls gone up to

fory has roadc contribation of giadwess
hiand glory swings 10 the topaof weighs
and _lory. nosanna oa layer of

haouns

iaver o
bosanua. Higherand higiser ap as the centu-
ris: o= Ly, higher and hizher op as whols
nallenimge pass  Sapohlirs on the top of
jacinth, sandonyx on the top af chalcedony,
chrysframson tha top of topaz, until far be-
neata are domes apd towers and walls and
the zreat capital. the monument forever and
foraver, Tisinls ¥t pever. never done, unto

Him who hath loved os and washad from
ear sins in His owa Lol and mads gskings
¥

Halle-

and prissts unto God aad the laiub.
Iujnk, amen:

S
Alcohol can in o defiaite mse be
considered a good cre tare of God,

for it is not coostructed like fo d. be-
ine peither solil nor imoocent, sm
whether =ood for any projer end or not,

iz is an artificial product.—Dr. F. B

lea F. 8 A.




