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& No name entored without pay crbeof the

subscription in wivaner, This is an invidable

. ::lc of gur bu-iness and must be adlerad to in

& Advertising, ong squaire of ten ling: or
e ikt dns rtion, ol dodar. Ea -l enbes-
quent ins riion, fifiv 8, g
—

Business T ards.

T. 1. Copr

SHIPP & COBB,

Atirorme,s s

R. J. 8arre.

Ao l.a-t.u \"‘

Practice in all the Courts. Of:» on Public

Square,

L. L. WITHERSPOON,

ATTORNEY AT LAW
NEWION, N, .

M. L. McCORKLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
NEWION, N. C.

J. ' B IR LTS

surgeon Deadisc,

atul offers hi
[ town an

Hns Jocated i New oo, N, L
professiona: serviats preorpile
county.

© OFFicE 15 YousT & Suncy Bu nnma.

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

Ereps eonstantly on baud all siz = of W
Coffing, sl different qualitics, as d1@ ad co
he bonght anywiers for the simd: Dom)
Rogson ble sime nllwed to reiiable pariie-
shop one mile north of the conrt honse.

R. P. REINHARDT,

—BREEDER OF—

Short H.ra Calll. axd Catswold Sh.cp

['have now for sale gome very flne Lucks and
CWER R. P. REINHANDT,
y Nowfon, N.C.

| '31“@1;315

—-LENOIR, N. C—

WILL H. RAMSAUR, Proprietor

STOP

—AT THE—
Yount House.
The subseriber having taken the Youn

Fouse, Newton, N. €., wishes to inform the
public that ke is prepared to ace mmlate
traveiers in & firat-class stvle.  Prices revon-
ahie, Eoard by the day or week at rediead
prices,

&F Formerly propricter of the Dela vare
House, De:hi, N. ¥.

F.S. HAILL.

AT

Henkel & Gorpening’s

LIVERY,

SALE AND FEED STABLES,

pewton, N. C.

Will be feun1 the b:st stock and pea‘est veo-
hicles in town. Pac4ns can bz accommadare !
by us with any hing in the .very line, and
pricca a e guarsateed to give satisfaction. Wo
only ask o tial

Triansp rtation  to  a’l the surrounling
suntry.
We solicit the patronag: of ths public.
Respectfully,

HENHKEL & CORPENIN .

ORCANS.

IN ADDITION TO THE

LARGEST AND CHEAPEST

—8TO"K OF —

FURNITURE

in Western North Caro'ina, we ars handling
s:varal makes of Parlor, School and Charch
DRGANS, and offer them in Hickory af factorsy
orioes,

Our

Undertaking
Department

is cornplets in all its branches.

Burial Robes,

Wood and Meta'ic Cases and Caskets, and Un- |

dartaker’'s Supplies generally.

Moore & Co.,
Hickory, N, C.
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H ~.,The Kindly Sleep.
1 Hﬂl‘hlm bby's eryinz,
- I".Ilsfer.ﬁt‘t‘p Y :
Every folded violet
May the onter stonn forges,
These wet lids with Lisses drying,
! Throngh them orcep !
Seothe the soul thut lies thought-weary
Marmnarous Sicep !
Like a hidden brooklet'ssong,
Rippling gorgeons woonds among,
Tinkling down the moantuins dreany,
White and steep.

O'er the aged pour thy bic=sing
Holy Sleep!?
Like a soft and rirening rain,
Fulling on the yellow gruing
For the glire of suns oppressing,
Pitving weep !
On thy =still seas met tozether,
Charmed =leep !
Iear hem swelln drowsy hymning,
Swans to silvery mnsic swimming,
Floating with unruifed feather
O'er the deejp.

THE

BY ELWOOD BURKE.

It was raining heavily, and there
seemed a likeliioad that the storm
wouid continue all day.

The overhanging clouds weare black |
and heavy, and the rain drops fell |

with such a persistent and uneceasing
patter, patter, palter, that the gutters
necame swiftly moving rivers, and the
slreels one vust

Chaunecey Walton lazily surveyed his
dripping surroundings from the rear

' Lbepeh of an open street-~ar, and al-
'owed his half-consumed cigar to go
out.

He was very rich, and having been
“born to the purple,” so to speak, had
all of those indeserihable tastes which
betoken the true gentleman,

ITe dressed ‘qu.lia:‘.f;-', though elegant-
Iy, and every¥thing from bislightspring
hat to his smartly polished shoes was
in harmouy,

Both of Lis gloved hands rested on
the earved handle of a silk umbrella,
whicih he held bet ween his knees,

As the car neared the street corner
where ha was to get off, he shook out
the fulds of Lis umbrella, and edged
toward the side of the ear.

He had no desire to splash his pol-

l ished shoes wnd signaled for the drive

HIOTHSS

L E] m:‘:g@uﬁg anl

. g modestly Jressed, ro

from her séuf, and started to alight.
The rain was now descending in tor-

rents, and Chauncey Walton, standing

, ia the narrow step which ran along

. the side of the car, with his umbrella
upraised, shrugged his shoulders, and
tussed away his eigar,

The car came to a stand-still, and
-the young lady before mentioned, hesi-
tated a moment before stepping into

' the muddy street.

Chauncey, who had alighted, noticed
that she was unprovided with an um-
brella, aad with true gallantry, ad-
vanced to her side.

“Allow me!” he said, raising his

hat, and sheltering her with the um-

brella.
“0Oh, thank you, sir!"” said a musical

voice, and by the time they reached

l
¥
|
i
|
|

the pavement Chauncey shces were |

saidly splashed.

He glanced down at them ruefully,
shrugged his shoulderes. and then ven-
tured a furtive look at his companion.

A round and pretty face, intellect-
nal and well-bred, was raised to his.
and a pair of large, expressive blue
eyes tuok in the contour of his face.

“If you will permit me,” said Chann-
cay, pulling a card from his pocket,
“you are welcome to the umbrella. 1
have only a short distance to go. and
can easily make it. My address is on
that card, and you can return the um-
brella at your convenience.”

He raised his hat, bowed low, as the
lady murmered her thanks, and then,
pulling up the collar of his coat,
struck out boldly thirough the rain.

When he reached the magnificent
home that he shared with an only sis-
ter and a maiden aunt, he was soaked
to the skin, and Clarice Walton, meet-
ing him in the hallway, clasped her
hands in playful horror as she regard-
ed his dripping garments,

“Why, Chauncey!” she exclaimed,
“had you no umbrella?”’

“I had, but alady who got off at the
i same corner, needed it more than I

did, and I very cheerfully relinquish-
ed it.”

“You careless fellow!” cried Clarice,

patting his cheek, “your chivalry will
| cost you your life one of theseday. It
' wouldn’t surprise me a bit if you were
| laid up with rheumatism or pneumo-
nis; or a bad cold, or something of
the sort. Change your clothes in-
i stantly, and come to dinner. T have
uews to tell you.”

First kissing his pretty sister, who
| was something of a tyrant, and order-
' ed him about as though he were a
| sehool-boy, Chauncey fycended to his

room to change his clothing.

TWhen he descended to the lower
floor Clarice was-awaiting him in the
library.

“Dinner is not quite ready,” she

! smid, rising to meet him, “and, until
it’s announced, I want to talk to you
about my dearest friend Mabel Wright,
from whom I have just received a let-
ter. It ought to have been here day

| before yesterday, but she thinking we
i were in the country, addressed the let-
| ter toOaklands, and it was remailed to
! me there, delaying its reception two

, dagn”

|
!

|

“Oh, bother” multered (‘hauncey{

under his breath, with an ill-suppress-
ed yawn, but he threw himself into a
chair, and tried to luok interasted.

Meanwhile Clarice unfolded the let-
ter and began to read paragraphs here
and there.

Mabel wus coming to Beston to visit
a relative, and would be pleased to
call upon her dear Clarice. She had
heard so much of that paragea of a
"trother of hers, {hat she was anxious
to meet him, ete, ete.

“Xonsense,”
though hLis brenze face culoreds
ba foolish.”

“I think you will likse Mabel
Wright,” said Clarice. She has been
to Mount Desert, spending Lhe suw-
mer, and - is stopping over with we a
few duys before returning home.™

“Indeed!” said C(hauncey, and just
then the door-bell rang.

“Thire she is-new, the dear girl"”

said Chauncey, a
Don'

cried Clarice, bounding into the hall,
Allof which | “Sheinsistel on going out to malke a

Channcey heard, «s in a dream, for he  few purchases, and wouldu't wait for

was thinking of the Jf;liiéﬂy dressed lit- 1

tle figure, who had thanked him go
sweetly for the loan of his umbrella,
Lut he made suitable replies when his
sister extravagently praised the beauty
of Miss Mabel Wright, although he
gave a sigh of relief when dinner was
announced.

Somehow, his thonghts wandered a
great deal to the siranger, during the

the carriage.”
Chauncey was turning over the

leaves of a portfolio when the two !

girls entered the room, and -vhen he

looked wp, alow ery escaped hin.
“This is my friend,

Wright—" Legan Clariee, but Chaun-

cey stepped quietly forward, and Ma-

bel gave him her hand.
“We have met before,” he said, and

next two days, but when, althe expi- | then he reluted the story of their doub-
ration of that period, Lis wmbrella was | le chiance meeting,.

not

returned, he laughed cynieally, ‘
and softly quoted a stanza from an old | and Chauncey
! German ballad, about a naial and a | the silk umbrelln. —Chicago Ledgey.

knight, and purchased a new umbrella. If

The next morning he reeeived a tel- |
egram which necessitated a journey to
the far West, where he was interested
in an extensive land operation.

Ile poked a few necessary articles
into a valise, and donning a traveling

suif, ran down to Clarice's boudoir, to |

tell her that he was going.

“How unfortunate'’ she cried, when
he showed her the telegram: *“Can't
you postpone the trip?”

“Noitis impossible !
isimperatively needed.”

“And Mable will come to-morrow.
I have written, inviting her to spend a

My presence

couple of weeks with us; and I am so |

anxious for you to meet her. f
“1 am very sory, but I think I shayl | Frenchman, the placing of which in

have to forego the pleasure of meeting
Miss Mabel Wright,” said Chauncey,
and kissing Clariee he hastened away.
The business lications wer=
more serious thaw'¥®e had at first im-
agined, and it was not until the begin-
ing of September that he telegraphad
Clariee io look for him.
He expected the carriage would be
at thedepot when he arrived, but,
yong, he boagded. 2 street car
raining, and instiactive y his
thought r#ierted to another rainy day,
and he longed for his missing um-
brella.
Several times he was tempted to

stop and purchase one on the way, but
put it off until all the stores had been
passed.

“Well, I'm in for it again!” he said,
and, reaching the old familiar corner,
he alighted and ran to the sidewalk,
which was shaded by an awning.

A lady came ont of the store, and he
stepped aside for her to pass,

She raised her umbreila, and he
caught a glimpse of her face.

A long gossamer cloak protected
her slender form now, but the face
that was raised to his was the cne he
had met on the same corner several

| months before.

“My naiad, by jove!”" he muttered,

! #and I'll be Llessed if she ain’t carry-

ing my umbrella!l”
A hot flushed dyed the cheek of the
lady and Chauncey ground his testh,

|

r-*;p,fai Ougis - Yor B han tl‘x'

Well cards ace out for the wedding,
will always treasure

The Sighis of Mosecow.

A\ correspondent of the San Franeis-
eo> Chronicls says in a letter from
Russia: The principal sights of Mos-
cow are the buillings in the Kremlin,
including the ancient palace of the
Boyars, the collection in the treasury,
the big Leil, and the spot where Napo-
leon stood during the burning of the
city, In the treasury are numerous
articles eaptured from Napoleon's “ar-
my, among them numerous ilags,—
some with French revolutionary mot-
toes on them,—the emperor's sword,
writing desk, and other souvenirs,
Proudly looking down upon them all
i3 a heroic marble statue of the greas

such a place was a handsome corapli-
ment paud by the Russians to their re-
doubtable foe. .\ state carriage pre-
sented by Queen Elizabeth of England
to the czar, the charter ol Poland in g
black velvet covered box, the pointed
stick with which Ivan the Territle
killed his son, and other euriosities a®e
in this collection. The big bell stands
on the ground outside, with a great
piece broken out of it, leaving

through, The spot where Nar
stood is on the roof. The Foundiing
hospital is anolher of the sights. Ifere
are fifteen hundred infaats from birth
tot weeks old. In the cegistry there
is an entry of an infant signed by Na-
poleon as “king of Moscow.” The Ia-
dy matron rather insinuated that Na-
poleon had more than an ofticial inter-
est in this entry. The Al xandrins
theater and the palice of Prinee Dol-
goroii, where I had the honor of sup-
ping, where other sights of this half.
European, half-Asiatie eity. Munch of
wy time, however, was spent in the
environs, where I had several friends,
who vied with each other in making
the time pass pleasantly. 1 visited
several large farms where agriculture
is persuad in the most improved style
and with the aid of modern machin-
ery. An extensive and well-majaged
agricultural eallege stamidl near the
city, where numerous studenis are
annually matriculated. Among the

for having uttered his brutal com- | exhibits were several American wa-

ment.

“I beg pardon, Mr. Wallon,” she | California gang-giow.
said, facing him quickly, “but thisis | was greatly pleased with Moscow, anq "°° @2 index of moral pow.r.

the first opportunity 1 have had of re-
turning the umbrells you so Kindly
loane;] me several months ago. 1

Ltghank von for the kind serviece. 1

1
|

javed me
ting—"

And gave ine one.” said Chauncey,
laughing.

“I am thankful that I can prevent
a recurrence of the catastrophe,” said
the lady, geavely, and she held out
the umbrelia.

“But it is still raining,” said Chaun-
cey,” and custom gives me courage to
brave another wetting.”

“My gossamer is sufficient protec-
tion,” she said, placing the umbrella
in his hands, and with a little bow,
she turned apd left him.

He was half tempted to follow her,
and stood on the eorner several min-
utes, staring after her.

“I wonder how she learned my
name?’ he said half aloud, and then,
recollecting the card he had given her,
he shrugged his shoulders, and raised

the umbrella.
“Quite a coincidence,” he muttered,

and walked away.

Clarice came down to meet him,
and after kissing him a mullitude of
times, and commenting upon his bron-
zed face and fine appearance, she said:

“I was away when your telegram
arrived, and Auntie mislaid it. She
thought you were to arrive to-morrow,
and when the telegram was found it
was too late to catch the train. I am
glad you had an umbrella, though.

“Yes. 1t was the one I loaned to a
lady several months ago, just before
my departure for the West. She must
have received intelligence that I
would arrive at the corner, umbrella-
less; for when I alighted from the car,
she received me, and returned the um-
brella in the most cool and matter of
course way, and he told Clarice the
whole story.

1t is very funny,” she said, “T hope

you didn’t fall in love with her. Tve
heard of such things.”

from a disagreeable wet-

chines including the harvester and the
Altogether, 1

shall leave it with great regret.

The Inveation of Ink.

When ink was introdueed does not
seem te have been decided, but given
the paper and the pen, a colored me-
dinm which would show on a light
surface was so obvious a want, and
one so readily found, that there is
no extraordinary eredit due to the un-
known inventor. It appears to be only
of comparatively late years that black

ink has been almost universal. Tloman |

ink was red, purple and gold, and inks
of blue, green, violet and other shades
was not uncommon. It is said that
simple a3 is the comlination of ink,
“we possess none eqital in beauty to
that used by the ancienis; the Saxon
manuscripts written in England ex-
ceed in color anything of the kind.”
Modern ink-makers will deny the su-
periority of the ancients; but whae
shall say whether words written in the
ink manufactured to-day will stand as
vividly eenturies hence as those Saxon
manuscripts have stood? 1t isdifli-
cull to see how the writing materials
of the present day ean be improved
upon, for convenience at least, setting
aside questions of lasting inks, which
the generation that uses them cannot
settle. Paper, rough and smooth, fdu-
ent inks of any color that the writer
may believe suitable to his eves, pens
as fineasa needle or as Lluntasa
spade, are all to be bought on every
street. The great Ilack of the age
seems to be ideas 2t once wore novel
and sensible in the reeord of which
these serviceable materials nay be
employed.— London Standard.

He Was Restiess.

Apgelina: “Have youn ever
Mr. Fitzwilkins, the poet 2" ’

Wilhelmina: “Ob, yes, indeed!
Charming man, isn’'t he. Suach 2
fascinating, restless manner he has."”

Angelina: “Yes; did yon kmow
that he had St Vitus' danes’"—
Rambler.

met

Miss Mable $ford

oD |

DRATALNAGE'S SERNON

' BRAWN AND MUSCLE CONSE-
CRATED.

Text: “And Samson went down to Tim-
nath."—Jygdges, xiv., 1.
are two sides to the «haracter of
.Semson. Tho ome might alminister to the
gretesquaand the mirthial, but the othersile
A his character ia fraugbt with lassons of
ssleran and eterna! import, and it is to thesa
vor lessons that Iask your atleation. I
=3 that in early ife Samson gave inti-
tiin of what ke was to be. It is almost
S{sso. There were two Nauoleons, ths
Napoleon and the man Napoieon; but
- alike. Thers were two Hownrds, the boy

!
|

Yike. I have no doubt that he gave indica-
of his gth, that he was the bero of
the playground, that noshinz could stand be-
his exhibition of youthiul prowess
teen years of aze he was betrothed to
ughter of a Philistine. On his way
wn to Timnath a lion cama out to devour
‘him and the young giant, althoush weapon-
less, took the monster by the mans and shook
itasa h bound kes a March bare,
! and laft its bones cracked, and its body blead-
ing by ths wayside under the smiting of his
Leand and the grinding of his loot.  One time

e along this piace hs went into the

to sse ths remains of the lion that

bhad slein; but under the hot sun

of that climate all the perishable

. narts of the carcase had gone, and under the
washing of the rain and the shinmingz of the
, “un the bones of tha ske'efon wera white and
<lean and pure and swoet as is a vas2 of por-
wolain. The bees found this skeleton and
weade it a hive, and then brouzbt the sweat-
asss from the grass tops and the juices from
-the pomegranate and the aroma from the
wiid woonis where the flowers stood in the
of the forest, like pale nuuns in nature's

i vonvent, Aftersard he made a very foolish
riddie about the honev gathered in this skele-

- ton. a riddle so feolish that it has been re-
corded as a warnin: to all those who
_atte upt facetiousness without any talent
| for it Through the Letraval of his wife the
, viddle wds [ound out,and Samscil wa# S0 out-
ragei that he slaw thivrty mn
1o vent his raz. he set o firs 30 foxss, and
the=> affrizhte 1 cveatures ran inty the corn

. shocks and the hay m w: uatil a'l the land
| was ablaze with desolation. One day, sur-
| rounded by W men, Samson took a jawbona
from the roadside end hewed down thess
armad men as in a hurvest field the full
headed grain trambles under theaswing of a

' gickis.  There he stands loominz up above
| other men, a gjountain of flesh, his arms
. bunched with cles, stroaz encugh to liit
a city gate—hkestanls there in an attitude

" d+fiant of everrthing. His kair has never
3 cut, and it rolis down in
saveEn great ia'ts over i
shoulder, adding ferocity and terror to his
appearance. The Philistines want to coniner
bim and must find out the seciet of his
sirength. pere is an unprincipled woman
in Sorex, Delilzh by n:ma,pwha lis made the
agentin the case. She conxes him to tall tha
sacret of his zreat strength. Hesavs: ©*Well,
if you shouli take seven gresn withes such
as Lind wild beast: with ani bind me, I
be perfectly belpless™” So bs is bound

with these sevon green withes, and Delilah
mmhuﬂlnﬁ: “They coms, tha
i o walks out as thouzh he

! bad mno t. She kexps on
him, to 1 the secrat of his
, and “Well, if you <hould

. that huva poder been
ual, andbind me togt, I would be in the
, hands of ni¥ enemies,” S0 be is bound with

thesé éeﬂni ropes, new rope:s, and Deiilan
cieps her hands and says: “They come, the
Philistines!” Sampson waiks out without
any hindrance. She keaps on eoaxing him
to teil the secret of his strength. and he says:
“Well now, if yvon should take theso seven
long plaits of hair and with a house-loom
waave thent inta a wab, I should be just like
other men.” So the hous2-loom is brought un,
tho seven long | 1aits of hair are woven into a
web and Deli‘sh claps her handsand sayvs:

“They come, the Philistines!” Ram=on
walks out dragging part of tha
loom with him. Fut Dalilah after

a while ccaxes him to tell the real truth,
and he says: “Ii you sboull taike a razor or
scissors, or shears amd cut off those long
locks all my strength would be gone” Sam-
sm sleeps, amud vou know tha oijautsl lLas
bers have such ski'l in manipulating the head
that instead of waking one that is nsieep they
wiif pat one wilde awake soniad asleep under
the process. I h=ar the grieding of the
bledes of the scigsors, and [sce the fallinz off
of the large Ik What tie hodse loom and
thegreen withes aml the new ropes could
not  do, has besn arcamplishel now
by the razor. Delilak wow claps her
kands and savs: ““The Phills'ines ba upon
thes, Saawon” He straggles to go! s
sirenzth i= all gone.  Fis envmies rushin, [
beir the giant groan as they bore ont Lis
aves, and then I see him going on in his
bligdness, stagzering on toward Gaz:, anvl a
KI'LFW)II dosr opens, and he sits down and puts
is hand on 1tha mnl! crank that with hastr
motion goes day nlter day, and wesk after
week, an | month alter month-——work, work,
work! The econsternation of the world in
captivity. The giant with his eyes out grinls
i in Caza
Belold first of a'l that physical strength is
That this man
was mizhty the lion found out, and the
Philistines fovndont, and all the peopie who
had anyihing to do with iim found cut, and
yet he was the subject of petty revenges, and
was Unzianted by base passiom. I say neth
ing against physical stamiva. 1 do not
think there is any particular zlory in a del
ate aw! =ioRK'y constitution. | naveno: any
special admiration for weak ne:ives awl sick
hecdaches  §t'ank that all the institusions
which propos: to mate men sud woleu
atnl-tiv cught to meot with the favor of gool
citizens, a5 wall 8s good Uhristians,.  Cymna-
s Gins may havea mission pooitively religioas.
Gooxd pacple supetimes ascribe to a woak
henrt that which belongs to a slow liver
The bod 7 and the soul are such near neigh-
bors that they often catch each other™- dfs-
| eases. The man who has a clear head. who
bas stont norves anl who in the cradie dis-
| plaved thez Hercules will bave far more to
answer for Lhan all those who all their life
' strugzled with physical infirmitiess That
| man who can [ift twice as mu-h as yvou can,
walk twice as far and enlure twice as much
| wiil bave just twice the amount of account
| togive. If aclear head is better than one
dizzy with parpatua’ vertigo, if wuoscles with
the play of heaith in them are worth mor>
| than those drawa up with rhcumstism, if an
eye guick to catrh a passing object is belter
than one dim and uncertain—then if you bae
| stout physical health, the greater and more
| intense will ba yourac ount. Yet how many
there are who have stout physical heaith,
and it is no indication of moral power with
| them. Men use their great bealth in luxuri-
| ant ease, when thev onght to nave their coat
off and their slesves rolled up, tuzcing away
| with all their miught trying to lift the sunken
wreck of a world, They are like ships well
maunead and well rigzed, and capable of vast
tonunage, and eapable of enduring greatsiress
of weather, yat rotting at the docks; when
those man ought to be crossing and recrossing
the great ocean of buman saffering
| with Gods supplies of mercy. Alas?
hat so many of the stout and healthy men
of the worll are doinz absolutely mothing
for God or ths betterment of the world's con-
| diti Oh! it 15 & shame that so mach of
the work of the chnren and the world has
besn done by invalids, while the stoutand the
men, like grest bulks, were rotting
in the sun. Richard Baxter, i his
life on thedoor of the tomb, yet writing a
| hundred volumes and siarting nnconvertsd
on their way to th: Saint's Everlasting

up.

il

Edward Payson, never knowing a
well day in ail his hie, butstart;:gsarasl
| multitude  of that

tew.

P wnobertg;i';}-m i

3 , & walking
| A yet you know what he dilat
| , and you know how ha shook all Scot-
| Jand with hus zeal for God. Williamm Wilber-
| fores, by the doctors ha must di= in two
| weeks, starting right out for graunder philan-
i 2 FPhilip Doddridge advized by his
! not to study for the ministry bscause
| be was so ill, going right on until be was the
imaont gsarhml progress of in
1
|
||

| of

i

the church of Jesus Christ. Hobert iso
mweh an invalid that oft-times in the midst
dhﬁm::dhe to lis down andrest.-gs
ap n
bout tho%n :?ubeavan
splendor seemed to diop
the work of
his day.

i

fae
until T
| upon the auditors, and

)

oward and the man Howard: but
1 alike Two Samsons, the boy |
amson aml the man Samscn: but both

Still further |

Is it

T

| notsimply ashama that 4 vast smiouut of

, tha work done for ths Christian church n:::ll
done for the bettermant of the worli's condi:
tion has been done by invalids, while such s
mum;u.ie of men with vast physical endur-
ance have accomplished nothing for God?
Achievements for invalids, of course—

achievements of patience, achicvements of |

faith, aciiievernents of eadurance: but [ call
this day npou men of mnsels, men of nerva,
and men of physica! pawer 1o consecrats
themsaives to the Lord.  Giants in body be
giauts in soul. £

My subje T alsodmpresses me with the fact
that sirength may o o zreat deal of damaze
if it s misdirectal. To pay one mrserable
bet which this man Lad jost be robs and slavs
tuirty peop'e.  As near a= I can tell mu-h of
his life was spent in wickadness, and heisa
type of a large class of people in all ages who
either gisnts in bady, or sans in

: ; ) or
gianis in social posilion, or gianfs in waalth,
use that stremgili for makine the world
worss instead of malinr it befter. Thase

small men in a community who do wron:
effect but little evil. Thoss smail mewn wha
g0 through your store, your shop, your
factory, your bankinghous: loafiaz anl
swearing and befoulinz the air with their
breath and insultinz yvour flosr with thair in-
iquitous saliva ead dembuncing God and de-
nouncing the church, they donot s much
barm. they are so insignificant. But these
Fewsvinl mien who slick their paus of surca=m
apd hate into the Cohristian relicion, these
men wiho thiow vitriol on cuclitera vre, thess
men of wea'th wio szncticn erime and in-
iquity and make honor and truta and justice
bow bufor: their golien scenters—Ilook out
for them! I sup there were hua:dirads of
infidels in Paris, E inburzhand Losdon inthe
middle and the Iatter part of ths iust contury,
but they did not doa great «Jeal of harn
There were giants in thos= days thouzh, who
did barm. \Who can s imate the soul havo:
wronzht by Housseau going forward with
the very enthusiasm of miguity, and with his
fiery imazination afacting ail the impulsive
natures of his tima! Or wrought by David
Huwme. who spent lis lifetime as a spider
spends the snmmer in weaving silken webs to

catch the unwary: Or by Voitaire who mar- |
shaled o host of sceptics in his time and Jed |

them ondown in‘o'a deeper darkness' Ur
! wrought by Gibb'n who showed in
his wrilings an uncoptrollable hst=
against Christianity, and in that book
which gives a fascinating account of tie de-
cline and fall of the Homan empirs tir .ws
all his insinto an attempt 1o exaggerate
ths fauita of the Christian disciples whi'e he
gives a sparsenessof aitention to the Chris-
tian heroes of whom the world was not
worthy, a sparseness of attention to these
ucbie men and wonzen for which that anthor
can nevaer be forgiven. 1 wa ten Of neTve
men ol mascle, man of so-ial position, men
of financial power to Enow that thatstr=ngth
may be male a crowa tor them on ~arth and
be a crown for them in heaven, wihile those

who bedraggle that power iuto  sa
and these who uwse their indu- |
ence for iniquitous parps=3, God

will at Iast thander hus conle:nnation uoon
them on the day when miilivanire and pauper
| and master and slave and king aal sablect
' skali stand side by side, anl mousv-bags and
judirial ermine nand raval robe shall b= rdven
of the lightning of the Lord God Almighiy.
Ny spbject also impressss me wilh the
fact that o giant may b everthrowa by a
soreeress.  Delilah stari=d all those evil influ-
ences which terminated in the Lringing of

; the temple of Dagen dowa arcunl Sampson’s |

ears, and inall the age< how wauy Zanis
throngh impure’ fascinations have bawn
pogiantel! It ccoms to me that it B
time that the pulpit an:i platform and print
inz press spaak out more distiet'y si2inst
the impuritiess of modern society. Prudery
and fustifiousness say, “Don't speak at all
for youmight arouse adverse criticisiu: you

maks things worse instead of making

t

| who bavs steady braia. those are the men
who are going to bave the niightiest sccounts
to render. ere are thoosamnds of sermons
preached fo invalids. I bave preache.d scores
of them mysel. Every clergyman who Coes
his duty must sh scores of sermouns o
the invalid and the sufferinz: {Lut this morn-
. inf I preachr chiefly to stout wenand health-

fo bat

| women. ar¢ we doing
!' with the facvlties that (ol bas
| Biven ust What is the scoount we shall have

at last to render: Whils | was preparing
this subje-t, 1 thousht how abastwi I wiil be
in the last day when | shall coms up and |
shall remember that laring a'l my meriory, -
I have mever oue moment of severa sick-
3233, or anvthinz that might b2 called real
sickness, awl stand beside those who nevers
| knew a well day in all their life and yet were
consumed with zea! for Godl Ah! whata
day toat wiil b2 for those of us, whkat an ac-
ipount it will bea to render when you
ask  youwsdMf and 1 asht myself. “what |
have ws done with fthe heaith that
Gol has given us?” Is thore one in
; all this au leace who cap feel. wiao doss now
if=al that b+ has given all his phrsical qusli-
ties to miakinz thy world better and for the
glory of his Gl  Not ona, nos one!
| Hark' it thunders The day appraa-hes
the day for waich all other Jdays were made
| His taroa= iz liftal. and thare iz one who o2
parth was alwaye an ipvalid stands bafore
' tha throa2 of judzmoent, and thisone sa
tha Juize on tas throne, 1 was always
I conli no- 2o out muel and sarve Christ:
I founad s=ome= ojportumties of sarviaz
Himi; 1 frand people who wore sicker
than I was anl wh) soferad more than
' 1. and Itriel tocheartham. ¥ feel all un-
worihy to b bere today, but [ bsve dons
sonathing Jse Christ, aithongh 1t was ver,
feehly dop-" ~Well dome.” says Christ
*zsll don» Enfer into th= joy of thy Larl
Goun and get thy crown And a great
crown it is7 Here isanother ons befora the
| throne of julgment Hesays: *“Up earth I
always went on crutches I could nmot gt
| about much, but wherever I bad an opportu-
nity of invitinz men to Christ, aud for good,
| 1 tried to do thet good, [ do not deserve any
reward. 1 accomplishel litde for my Lord
Oh, how little’™ *Waell done,” says Chrisi,
“Well done. Enter into the joy of thy
Lord. Great reward for thee, great
reward” And now there i a hitle child be-
fore the throne of judgment. Shesays: “‘Oa
earth I had curvature of the spine, and I was
very weak, and I was very sick. I could not
do much for Jesus, bat I used to go out into
the wild woods and plack flowers for my sick
mother. and [ used to bring them back to ber
room, and she was so cheered and comforted
by those flowers that I plocked out of the
wild woods ™ “Well done.” savs Christ, tak-
ing ber up in His arms and kising ber,
“welldons. Goupand thy crown, little
one. Great is thy re in braven." Bat
hark! it thunders again. New, all the well,
the stout the musculsr, the bealthful
of earth come up before the throne of  wig-
ment to give answer. [saidtoanold ¢
| minister, who was ons of the best friends 1
ever bad. “Doctor, did you ever know in
| Bootiand the author of ‘ The Course of Time.’
Robert Polloek:™ ““0Oh, yes,” ke said, ~1
knew him well I was his classmata™
“Well,” ; said, “feli me something abut
him.” * Well,” be sxid, “it 5 a_very short
s . That book you speak of, ‘ The Uourse
of Time,” exhausted him. and I believe he
} died from the effacts. The book was too
! miizh®y for his physical epdurance. In-
deedd, I canmot sce how any oune who
ever had suwch a glimpse of Lhe
t day of dccount as  Robsrt
ollock had c=gid live n great whil: alter. In

' was so mighty a specta~le he saw, and thare

are about eight or tan lines of it that impress
me more than all:

“Begin the woe, ye woo’s,

And tell it to the doleful winis;

And doleful winis wail to the howlisz hills,

Sthoin better, If vou tmach © ,-uhgc:‘ atall . And howling hills mourn to the dismal vaies,
d ‘;n in ;li:im gz-rrer.».!i::éf for th hean § Asd dlaal - X Sowing o
is not appropriate enrs:” while from © A een to B

the heavens a WVeice comes saying “Cry
alond, spare not, lift up ¥yoar v
trumpe. Show my pepe -
sions, and the house of Ezypt thewr sins

' The trouble is that wien poople write
or speak on such themss, they throw |
over them the fascinations of Felles

{ettres and make »itractive that which onght |

to be repulsive. Lord Byron in Chikle Har-
old adorns this erime aut:l it looks ke a
May queen. Michelet, the French author. in
his aava treats of the crime natil it glows
fike tha risiite sun, when it ouglit o be mads
loatheome as a smallpox hospital  There are
influsnces abroad to day wkich if unresisted
by puipit and platform and prinid
will turn New York and Brookls:
Solom and tomoraly, it only for she
storm of fire amd brinstone that

whelmead the viti _ the
While wyou sit vour quiet Chr
homes compassed with all moral rest
your «1o not realire that thare isa z:u
iquity Surrounding you morth, sonth., oast:
west. This moment while ¥ speall there are
hundrads of men awl womn going over the
awiul plimge of an ivpare lile and while 1
ery t» God Tor merey iu their behalf, I chargs
all Christian men awl women to marshal =il
diviue and gracious influsness for tke delence
of the homesand tde charcuss anl the na-
tion. There isa bangquesingz hall that you

= L4

may no: have hsard  desoribed. Yos
know =il shout the feast of Ahasasrus
with a thouwsanl lends You Eknow

ail about the caraival of Bel-hasar, whers

the blood of the murdered King spurted in |
You know all

the faces of the bangueters
alivat the wassaa! and the intoxication and
the rivting of the feast over which presided
Esopus, before whomn was bronzht a plate of
food that cost four hundred thousand dollars,
But thera is another banqueting ball. and its

ceiling is fretted vith tire, and it5 floors are |

tesclated with fire and its walls are but-
tressss of fire, and iS5 songs are sonzs ol 0re,

and Solomon referred to it whon e said:
“her guosts are i the depths of Lell, We
are in American society to-day resping |
t92  harvest of Frea Lovism which |

was sowed tan o fiftesn or twenty yoarsago,

the gosps! of Fres Lovism which was preached
on ail dm platforns in Aineriea. or neavly
all of them, and alas! in some of the palpits
—the gospel of Free Lovism which seems o

indicate that every man ought to have som>

ane else's wile, and every woman some ones
alse’s hushand — Free Loviem which has

given to this country ona thousand cases of

divarce a year=Free Lovisin which has given
to ona county in Indiana eléven cases uf_ di-
ree

dianer!

vorce in one day bafore .
in all

Lovism which has aroussd this

land, bronght up in all this land cases of
elopsment, Norti, South, East and West, so
that you can hardly take up a paper now

that yvou do not see in it soma aceount of an

elopement. The fact is thers are thousands
of people in America to-day who do not like

the Christian institution of marriage, and I

wish they would elope. $he wrelches of on=
s»x tiking the wretches of the other sax, and
startnz trmorrow morninz for the great
Sahars desert until the simoon shall sweep
over them ssven feet of saml, and in the

nett five Thandrad years no passing
enravan bring back one misa

bon> of their carcasss. Never until society
which eulozizes
surity amd carses with an infinite curse uun-
cleanlinesss—pever until that time comes will
those evils ba extirpatad Mrom socisty. Sam-

shall go back to the Bible,

son wasnot the only giant unsiantad.

My subject also mpressas me with the fact
physical strangth muss
crumbie and give way. That this man of the
tax: was mizhty the lion knew, that FPhilis-
, @ how

tha: the greatest

tines knew, everybody knew. Oh!

strong he was He counld fight back
these enemiss, but death was too
much  for him. He ~may have

bad a longer grave and a wider grave than
yonand | bave bu! the tomb was his ter-
minus. What, shall ths body anid the soul be
We kunow the destiny of the

d¢ Yes
ane, dast ta dust  What shail be the destiny
»C the other?

of our dscesss, but come
worth our dwelling upon. I am sayin
things

ment of our phrsical organism
ten told that pesple

ysical crganism.

knee. foot, the

all
make the world better,

: Ke & |
their teanssres-

Wiii wa zoup eo dwell amia
the white robed believers whose sins Christ
slew, or will we go down amoug the uube-
lievers who tried to gain the workd and save |
their soul at the same timeand were qundlg:l
out of both! You an:i! Em:geby good .-1:11;:2

. and by prudencs and by entaroneme
of t'.'h{istian principle pastpone the day

0 it mgi"-t, tsi:;i

i is a omsuderal
come it will, and that —
because 1 want you. in the lightof this
sabject, to realize what I do not belisve five

men in this audience do r\!a.;tiﬂ ?;t l’;ldo ‘1'5

z to bring in aeconnt for the employ-

going to g us s i 3

mwust give account for

their wealth, and so they mast; and they
must zive a~count for thair intailizencs, and

23 they must: bat no more than tt.h;j[r am-; |
i t for the employmen eir |

give account I ploy -4l

forces

that God has given us—are we using them 0

or make 1t worss?

Thos= who have stronz arm, thoss who have .
Wustic step, those wio bave clear eyg, thogo

e o W
Anlwee: -inE stream Awake the groaning deepd,
Ye Haaveas, great archway of the mniverse.
Pat sackcioth on, and ccean robe thy=ell in
arb of widowhood,
And gather all thy wares into & groan
And utier it long, loud dsep, plercing. dolo-
| rous, Immeanse.
The ocrasion asks it Natnre die:
And angels come to lay her in the zrava ™
Weat Bobert Pollock saw in postic vision,
vou and T will sse in reality. The judzment
The udgment!

— e
Carious Incideats in New York Lifa

Stureet-begging flourishes, notwithe
standing frequent arrests. A fellow
whose legs bend backwsrd from the
knees has been making this peculiarity
high!y profitable, having won the sym-
| pathy of benevolent ladies in the street
Ly his way of walking. He came from
Ciacinnati last spring,snd recently wrate
his wife & letter urging her fo come 1o
this city, adding. *'I sm doing splen

didly.” These fscts came our onm his
arrest. and he is now serving oat a temy
at Rlackwell’s island.

Another scheme, sad one far more

adroit, has recentiy come to notice. A
| lady applied at the surrogate’s office for

a leoacy which had been left her. The
clerk denied any knowledge conceraing
the matter. and then learved that a

| strenger had called on the apolicant aml
potific:i her that a legscy awaitea her,
For this good news she paid him two
dollars, which he asked as a compensa-
tion for his time, and thus she feirned.
tou late that sbhe had merely been a vie-
tim to a new method of swindling. Alss!
what crooked wars these contfidence men
have, and always getting up something
new!
One of the strangest features in receat
| criminal procedure was the indictment
of Edward Congdon. a youth of four
teen, for larceny in having stolen sta
tioaery of the value of one cent. This
seems petty business, and unworthy a
court of justice. It is the first time, in-
deed, so smail a sum Wwas ever weu-
tioned in a criminal charge. The ex-
planation, however, is found in the fact
that this indictment was the only way of
stopping an ingenious fraud. The young
culprit had been cmployed as a messea-
ger boy by the telegraph company, but
had been discharged. He then siole a
pumber of blank cnvelopes, which he
used to minufacture Hctitious messages.
| These he delivered and collected the
fee. His method was to learn by the
papers the arrival of any man of note,
to whose hotel he would immediately
convey a message. The fraud was very
ingenious, and vet it was soon detected :
and now we have the ceut indictment
for larceny. —* Hermit,” in Troy Times

The Grave of Grant.

When Mr. Walter, proprictor of the
| Londen Times, was in New York a
few years ago, he was taken through
Riverside Park by a friend. On reacli-
ing the spot where Gen. Grant rests,
the diztinguished editor turned to his
host and said: “I thank yon for show-
ing me this spot. Ibave traveled over
the world in wmany lands, but have
never before seen such a beautiful
drive as this.”—New York Herald

Worse Than Getling the Millen.

Brown —*What a sad-looking fellow |

Smith is! What is the matter with
him ?”
Fogg—*“Why, didn’t you ever hear?
He was disappointed in love.”
Brown—Got the mitten, eh?
Fogg—Oh dear, no; he married her

— Besion Transcripl.

In Paris the passion is for stripes,
plain stripes, fancy stripes, Pekin stripes,
narrow stri t
possible eo:i::iniliou of color and mste-
rial

and broad stripes in every |

To-Horrow.

i m ! Ml IO TOW,
O G and ine away,
1) At frersires 1. W n .,.-I-cbhlgﬁ
Aiong =% 2 %way.
W it e .--‘.:I n.--.!.
Wi e iter deinl= 1o da
T lom ever e SOLTY Sok
Bevealb vour shics ol inue.
do-mosron nr HTOW,
O sweet and bar away
<1IL 8Ver Moy o ch DEIOID
Jowz vomr shining way
Sl eves e LIt ujp out eyel
nVeE wou,
1o daie ~is wi firner deeds
ot w eft undoae,
—Norae Pery.

HUNMUGROUN,

A long felt want—.\ new hat,

An eenlist always has an eye to the
waio chance.

A worth-y old mail—one worth
6000 or more.

Taking the cenis of the wmeeling
passing around the hat.

“Beware of ilmitations.”
monxey said to the dude.

as the

The wman who rises by his profes.
sion—A builder of elevators.

When a miner has Leen eaten Ly a
grizziy, the western people speak of
him as being admitted to the War.

“Good gracious,.” said the hen, when
she discoverad the pureelain egg in her
nest, =1 shall be a bricklayer next.”

Any man who can umpire a basebali
gawe uod please Loth sides. has in him
the main gqualilications of a successfui
politician.

An exchange zives a recipe for “a
dangerous heart disorder.” DBut sup-
pose a4 man ha~a't a dangerous heart.
What then?

When a man was knscked down and
trampled Ly a sheep and asked how he
feit, he saild: =A little ander the
wether”

=The tomato is a very healthy fruit,”
savs an exchange. Don’t know about
that. Wesee a good many tomatoes
that look very sick. =
st.il praeticed by
L2500} people, and it is very evident
that the demamd for missionaries will
long exceed the supplr.

Cannibalisaa is

“[s it true that a bee can pull more
horse> - Anx-
jous,” “Oh! ves. It isalso true that
can push racre than he can pull”™

in propartion than a

ald pooverb says: Al titugs
come to hiia who cap wal.,™ Ifa
man fees the waiter, some of the

thipgs will come io him much socnerd
“Pa’ said a iittle bov, “what Is an

“1 ean’t explain

coOIpre-

absolute monareliy =
it, my son, so that vou can
hepd if. Walt untii you get married,

mv son, and then von will snow L™

An Ohis Court Las decided tha: a
mwan is the owner of his wife's clothes.
1f hi= wifs's neav bonnet at any thne
doss not nlense him, he can wear it
himself. This is & very important
decision

L 1Y N 4
Wak A ek -he i tack,

AN . o r hand,
Taking v wine o ool whsek,

A womsn s .1 ker bamal
A wonan sits smding gt

~Ii~ » 1 W} 3
N e < i like <hell= i the sion

L e 1Y fOr FOTe
Wi e ar's diie negroes paie,

W. exp which x gl caw’t srpass,
With a uanghed and hleedoyg *hambh na

~h¢ < i air. o s Pl
Sle tulls %2 h MiSes

N g am ffees gw -

A eaall. embsicon, alss

Of encsgy ssdly astmay.

The Rise of Postage Stamps.

It is estimated that every yvear about
S0, 000000 (k30 [efters are pm;e-i in the
world. _America leads, with about 2,-
500,000 000, and England follows with
FO0,000,000, Japan. which established
a postal service caly ten years ago,
now mails annually 95 (00,0000 letters,
Postage stamps are of a far more re-
cent origin thae many people imagine.
Great Britain was the first country to
issue them, and in 1840 a prepaid en-
velope made its appearance, designed
Ly W. Mulready. Prepaid letter sheets
were issued abont the same time, there
being two denominations, ohe penny
and two penny. Befure that time pos-
tage was prepaid at the postodlice, or
wl]nt was even more common, coliect-
ed upon delivery. Now almost every
cunn‘tr_v in the eivilized world has
adopted this method of prepaying pos--
tag\;'. Strange as it may appear, Iira;:_
7il. in 1843, was the first nation to fal-
low Great Britain's example. It was
not until 1847 that the United States
began to use postage stamps, but sev-
eral years prior to that time tiie post-
masters at New Yeork, St. Louis, Bal-
timore, New Haven, [Providence and
Brattleboro had issued stamps for
their own conveaience.—Cincinnale

E..?fi irer.

The Depth of It.

“Hoew deep is that hole?” asked an
anxious imguirer of a laberer digging
a well

“Pun't know: aereér measared "
wis the noac-of=rour-business style of

eV,
~How far wenld 1 goif I should fall
n?" was the aext guestion.

 Tw the bottom, I reckon, if you're
avy rnongh to sink,” and the ques-
idn't pursuelhis investigations.

AGeET O

| = ¢ Trareiler,



