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F. M. WILILIAMS,

RD.TVE AND PUEBLISHER,

MES €O ¥, ONG FOAY. . .0vinrnnnennn.- .51 50
JUne copy, six montlis ... ..., 1 00

&F No namo entored witlhont payment of the
smbseription in wivancee.  This 8 an invarinble
riale of onr Ludiness and must be adhiered to in
all cases,

BF Advortizing, one square of ten lines or
s, firet ingortion, one dollar. Ench subse-
nuent ins riion, fifty ecnts, !

Business Cards.

L J, Smier. T, H. Conn, :
SHIPP & COBB, |
Attorneys At IL.aw,

Practice in all the Courts. Offize on Pablie

Bquare.

L. L. WITHERSPOON,

ATTORNEY AT LAW |
NEWTON, N. C.

M. L. McCORKLE,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

NEWION, N. C. .

J. B LITTLE.

Surgeon Dentist, {

. N. 0., and offers hi |

Hus located in New
professional servicos people of town an
econnty.

OrrFice 1I¥ YouNT & Sunou Buinpiva,

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

Keeps constantly on hand all iz s of Wood
Coffing, and differont qnalities, as fiue as can
be bonght anywhers for the same money.
Reasouable wme allowed to relinble parties,
Shop one mile north of ths conrt house.

R. P. REINHARDT,

Short Horn Cattls aad Cofswold Sheep.

I have now for sale some very fine buoks and
EWes, R. P. REINHARDT,
Nswton, N.C.

STOP AT THE

Central Hotel,

——LENOQIR, N. C.—

WILL H. RAMSAUR, Proprictor

STOP

—AT THE—

Yount House.

The subscriber having taken the Youn
Flouse, Newton, N. C., wishes to inform th
public that be is prepared to aco mm wliste
travelers in & first-class stvle, Price. rerson-
able. Board by the day or weak 8 reduced
prioes,

&F Formerly propricior of the Dela vare
Houze, Dallii, N. {'

F.S.HAILL.

AT

Henkel & Gorpening’s

|
|
LIVERY, l

SALE AND FEED STABLES,

Newton, N. C.

Will be foun1 the b:s! stock and nea‘est ve '
hioles in fown, Peacsms can be accommodate
Ly us with anyhing in the livery line, an!
prices o’ ¢ gnarsateed to give satisfaction. W
only ask & trial

Transportation o all
o mniry.

W solicit the patronags of the public,

Respectfully,
HENKE(. & CORPENIN.

ORCANS.

IN ADDITION TO THE

LARGEST AND CHEAPEST

——S8TOK OF —

FURNITURE

in Western North Caro'ina, wo are handling |
gwo al makes of Parlor, School and Church |
ORGANS, and offer them in Hickory at factory |
prices,

Our

Undertaking
Departmont

is complete in all its branchea, Burial Robes,
Wood and Metalio Cascs and Caskets, and Un-
dartaker’s Supplics generally.

Moore & Co., |
Hickory, N. C.

Hept. 10, 1886,

the surromnding

e

A Quarrel.

There's a knowing litile proverly

From the sunny land of Spaing
Butin Northiand, ns in Southlanl

Is its meaning elear and plain,
Loek it ap within your j ent
Neither lose nor lend it—
Two it ‘nkes to mnke a quarre

One can always end it,

Try it well in every way,
sull you'll find it trne.
In a fight without a foe,
Pray what conld yvou do?
If the wrath is yonrs alene,
Soon voi will expend it.
Two it takes to mnke n quarre
Chie enn always end it

Let's suppose that both are wroth
And the steife begnn.
Il one voice stull ery for «Pence,”
Soon it wiil bo Jdone;
If but one shall span the breach,
ITe will guickly mend it
Two it tukes to mnke o quarrel;
Une can always end it

'-‘—.UIJ'- ¥ K.

Fan Dyke in ¥onny Prople,

BROUGHT TO LIFE

A STORY OF OLD PLANTATION DAYS
IN A CREOLE COLONY,

Fifty dollars a month is not much
of a salary, but I had arrived only a
fortnight Lefore, and had no acquaint-
mnees in the country; therefore I eould
not presume to ask for better terma
My two pupils, M. Ruabut assured me,
were very well-behavel ehildren; the
girl was just filteen, already a young
lady, and the ten-year boy was equally
apt at stady. After all I was only re-
quired to give five hours a day to
teaching; the rest of my time was al-
together my own, to be devoted either
to work or sleep, us I pleased.

“And remember,” he said “your pa-
vilion is at sneh a distance from the
family residence that you can feel per-
fectly &t home there and perfectly

quict, Of conrse everybody wilk treat
yon with the econsideration due to

your position in the honseholdl. Yon
will observe that my poor old mother's
head is a little weak, Lut she is the
kindest of souls.”

I accepted the situation.

Ombreville is sitnated om the
heights of Moka. The mule itself
walked quite eautiously up the ascents,
and as I was eareful 10 Kéep the ani-
mal at a walk on the descents also, I
came to the conclusion that I might
just as well walk. I got down.
Without ftroubling himself further
about my wishes, my black who guid-
ed the vekicle soon begun to urge his
animal rapldly along the road, which
made a sharp turn at the bottom of a
Jong steep slope. When I reached the
turn both vehicle and negro had disap-
peared. I was all alone. I reckoned
that there was scarcely another league
to travel, and as it was not quite sev-
en o'clock, I would be able to bsin
time for breakfast.

It was in April. A threatening
storm had been growling all the day
before on the other side of Le Ponce
summit; on either side of the road the
trees drenched in torrential rain, shook
down showers of water from the leaves
with every breath of wind; the water
of the ditches to right and left ran
with a load murmur under the shadow
of the high grass; the air was fresh
and all impregnated with swest smells;
the sun still hung at the edze of the

forest curtain; it was a delight to.

walk. From the bottom of my heart
I thanked the inteiligent black who
bhad imposed this pleasure upon me,
and I continued on mny way.

As 1 walked on I began to dream.
What future did this new land hold
in reserve for me? I had not come to
it with any idea of making a fortune
—(aithough a young man of twenty-
five, I had acquired enough eommon
sense to save me from such allusions)
—but only to earn a good living, and
lay by enough to enable me, when an
old man, to return to Franes and sleep
al last under the shadow of my own

| village spire.

Meanwhile, after half-an-hour walk,
I had reached a point at which three
different roads forked off from the
main one. One of them, I knew must
lead to Ombreville—but which? 1
invoked the Tripte Hecate, sat down
upon a rock, and waited.

A negro passing on the run, pointed
out to me which road to take. Soon I
caught sight of the lofty chimney of
the sugar-mill—then the house itself,
buried in a thick grove of mango
trees, and, as I feared being late, 1
quickened my step. Under the veran-
dah, already crowded, I saw people
rushing back and forward —running,
and no one noticed me as 1 ascended
the front steps except a big fat negress
crouching at the entrance, who sobbed
and cried with renewed despair at my
coming. There was on the sofa at
full length, lay a young girl—almost a
child ! Tler long, bright hair, all
streaming with water, fell over the
back of the sofa, and had dripped up-
on the verandah until alittle pool had
formed upon the flags. She was whit-
er than « piece of marble; the violets
of death were on her compressed lips;
her lifeless armns Iny rigidly straight
by her side, and M. Rabut, on his
koees beside her, was kissing one of
her hands,

“Drowned, my dear sir, she got
drowned,” said a good old lady of about
sixty years of age, who came to me,
holding out her hand in the friendliest
manner imaginable. “But you have

walked here,” she continued: “you
must be tired. Of course you will
take something ? Myrtil !

“Mamma ! oh, mamma!” exclaimed
M. Rabut, raising his head. “You
see,” he said to me, with asob, “you
see she was out bathing; the river sud-
denly rose, and——"

His bead fell forward again over
the little white hand, to which his
lips clung,

“Myrtil | Myrtil I” again cried the
good lady, “bring a glass of Madeira
to the gentleman. Or perhaps you
would prefer someshing else 2"

I questioned the family. The girl
had not been twenty minutes under
water. And yet they had done noth-
ing--had not even tried to do any-
thing.

I gave my orders briefly—they were
obeyed.

They had laid her on her back. 1
lifted her head so that it leaned side-
way on the left. Tler teeth were
clenched. How ecold her lips secmed
when I pressed my own upon them !
The poor father, senseless with grief,
allowed us to doas we thought best,
and the grandmother walked hurriedly
to and fro, busy, fussy, always calling
Myrtil, and declaring “the breakfast
will never be ready, and here are all
the people coming I+

And a carriage in fact suddenly
drew up before the front door steps.
Two young girls descended with a
happy burst of laughter. I can see
tnem even now as they stopped, look-
ed, turned pale, and stood there with
arms twined about each other’s waist,
and eyes big with terror—silent and
motionless.

Half an hour had passed. What !
was not that a flush we saw, mounting
to the colorless cheeks. Oh [ how fer-
vent a prayer I uttered that moment
to the good God! And it seemed to
me the arm I held had become less
rigid. 1

At that moment a horseman came
up at fall gallop.

“Myrtil! Mpyrtil ! —take the doctor's
horse to the stable!” eried the good
lady, descending the steps to meet the
physician. “Al, doctor, I knew it | —
your powder could not do me any good.
The whole night, docior, I wasin pain_
Ah ! how badly I slept I”

The doctor came directly to us.

”

| pebbles I Rut breakfast would not

be ready until ten o'clock; I had plen- |
ty of time, l

By eight o'clock the bottom of the .
basin had no mysteries for me. There
was not a single cabot-fish that I had
not disturbed beneath his rock—not a
single camaron that I had not com-
pelled to crawl backward into his hole,
But the locket was not there—aceord- |
ingly it must be further down. I left
the basin and followed the course of
the stream—interrogating *all the
roots, exploring all the boulders, ques-
tioning every tuft of grass. I was
about to pass on, when I saw a little
serpent, like a thin silk string caught
upon the roet of a wild strawberry
plant, wriggling in the curreat, I
seized it—it was the locket !

She would not come down to break- .
fast; but M. Rabut told me she would |
certainly come down to dinner. She !
was still a little weak, but that wWis |
all.

Man is a selfish creature; the medal- |
lion remained in my pocket,

While they were laying the table
that evening, I stole softly into the
dining-room. When her father had |
led her to her seat, and she unfolded
her napkin, she found a little box in it.

“What is this? Anothér ol your
atlempts to spoil me, papa?”

But the astonished look of M. Rabut
must have convinced her more than
his denial.

She opened the little box.

“My locket | my locket I'" she cried,
putting it to her lips and kissing it
over and over again. 1 watched every |
kiss—1I looked at her out of the cor- |
ner of my eye. Finally, her eyes met
my own—she understood. Dut the
little mysterious beauty did not even
say “Phank you.”

And the long and short of it is, dear |
gir, that I never gave Helene, who be-
came my wife, a single lesson.

Ah, yes, parblen! 1 taught her
how to swim.

Sir David Brewster's Cat.

Margaret Marie Gordon, writing
from Nice to the H-me Chronicle, says:
“My father, Sir David Brewster, had
a strong dislike to cats; he said that |
he felt something like an eloetsia
shock when one entered the room.
Living in an old mouse-ridden house,
I was at last obliged fo set up a eat,

“Good | young man !—very good in- | but on the express condition that it

deed !
been done.

“Come, come !” he criaill in a joyous
tone, after a few moments had passed.
“We are all right now—we shall get
off with nothing worse than a fright !
Why you old eoward, have I not al-
ready told you so.

a happier face onyou!” And he gave
M. Rabut a vigorous slap on the
shoulder.

‘Then suddenly turning to me, he
asked:

“But you—where are you from! I
don’t remember ever seeing you here
before.”

“I eame from Brittany, doctor, by
way of Paris and Port-Louis.”

“Look !—look !"—he had already
turned his back upon me—*she is
opening her eyes !

M. Rabnt involuntarily seized my
bhand, and dragged me to the sofa.

She opened her eyes. They were
blue—the eyes I always liked best.

“Helene! my own Helene! mur-
mured the poor father, sfooping to
kiss her forehead.

“Crentle ! you!" exciaimed the doc-
tor, pulling him back. “Let her bhave
air, if you please ?”

M. Rabut drew back,
ting go my hand.

Myrtil returned from the stable,

“Myrtil ! Myrtil !—well, how about
that breakfast? Is it going to be
ready to-day, or to-morrow ?”

“Ma foi | I'm ready for it " eried
the doctor. *“That gallop gave me a
ferocious appetite.”

“Why, Myrtil '—serve the Madeira
to those gentiemen ™

This time Myrtil obeyed.

It was four in the afternoon when [
left my pavilion to return to the house.
M. Itabut eame to look for me on the
verandab., “Come,” he said, “you can
see her now.”

He brought me close to her bed.
Iler dear blue eyes still had dark eir-
cles about them; but the blood was
circulating under the eclear skin; for
she blushed at my approach.

“This is he, my Helene; if it hadn’|
been for him"——and his voice
choked.

“Don’t fret any more, papa. 1 am
only sorry about my locket. Do you
think they will ever be able to find it?"

The locket contained her mother’s

hair.
It was barely daylight when 1

reached the river. The negro who
had taken her oul of the water had
shown me the evening Lefore the pre-
cise spot where the current had car-
ried her away, and also the place
whére he had found her —about fifty
yards fuarther down. 1It.was a long
narrow basin, shut in by great jamro-
ges, whose tufted branches met above
and stretched from one bank to the
other. The pale light, flickering
through the leaves, made gleams here
and there upon the water liko the re-
flection of molten lead; beyond the
darkness was complete; it looked per-
fectly black there.

I dived and brought up three flat

without let-

l the

Here ! let me see |
| posedly kissed him!

That is just what should have |DeVer was to be seen in his study.

I was sitting with him one day, and
the study door was ajar. To my dis-
may iwlssy pushed it open, and, with a
most assured air, walked right up to
philosopher, jumped upon his
knee, put a paw on ore shoulder and
a paw upon the other, and then com-
Utterly thnunder-
struck at the creatures audacity, my !
father ended by being so delighted
that he quite forgnt to have an elee-
tric shoek., [Ie took pussy into his
closest afTections, feeding and tending
her as if she were a child.

“One morning, some years after-
ward, no pussy appeared at breakfast
for eream and fish; no pussy at din

| ner, and, in fact, months passed on

and still no pussy. We counid hear
nothing of our pet, and we were botk
inconsolable.  About two years after,
I was azain sitling with my father,
when, strange to say, exactly thesams
sel. of circumstances happened. She
was neither hungry, thirsty, dusty,
nor footsore, and we never heard any-
thing of her intervening history. She
resumed her place as household pet |
for many years, nntil she got into a
diseased state from partaking tos free-
Iy, it was sapposed, of the delicacy of
raw flesh, and in mercy she was oblig-
ed to be shot. We both suffered so
much from this second loss that we
never bad another domestic pet.”

The Chinese af Table,

Chinamen consider the stomach the
source of intelleectual life. and there
fore the fattest man goes for the wisest !
one. They affcet to believe that for-
eigners come to China to eat becanss
they have not enough to eat at home,
It is considered a mark of refined po-
liteness to treat a guest or a visitor to
a meal at any time of the day. Only
those Chinamen who have families
take their meals at home; the rest eat
at hotels. They nsually have two
substantial meals a day—one an hour
after getting up in the morning, the
other between three and four o'clock
in the afternoon. The well-to-do class
take three or four meals a day. Often
the father alone eats meat, whiie the [

1est of the family have to be satisfled |

| with rice. Poor families usually get |

their meals from street venders. The |

-
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" at the grave

DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON.

HISSED OFF THE STAGE.

Text: “Menshall clap their hands at him
and shall hiss him out of his place™ Job

This allusion seminsto be dramatic. The
Bible more than once makes such allusions.
says: ““We are made a theatre or spec-
‘acle to angels and to men.” The theatre is
;’3&1&1 that no one can fix the date of its
who wrote for it dithyrambics, lived about
SX or seven hiundred years before Christ. It
is evident from the text that somé of {lie hab-
ié_ 8 of theatte-goers were known in Job's time
L se he describes an actor hissed off the

Toe impersonator comes on the |

staga,
Loards and, either through lack of study of
part he is to take or inaptuess or other in-

| capacity, the audience is nffended and axs

presses its disapprobation and disgust, first

over-applause, attempting by great rlappinbz
of hands todrown out what he says. That fail-
to stop the performer. the spectators put
{feir fongue against their testh and make
terrific sivilation until he disa behind
ihe curtain. **Men shall clap their hands at

bl and shall hiss him out of his place_ "
lll{atm sumgests thal each one of us is put
ou the stage of this world to take some part.
MeCullough, the actor, recently buried, was
i more eerlainiy appoint><d on any sorasion
to‘appear as Spartacus, or Edwin Forrest as
King Lear, or Charlotte Cushman as Meg
Mesrilies, or John Kemble as Coriolanus, or
Garrick as Mncbeth, or Cobbs a) h-
ard 1IL, of Kean as Othallo, than you
I are expectel to take some espe-
cis! and particular part in the great
drema of human and immortal life. Through
what hardship anl suffering and discipline
thise artists went year after year that they
might be perfected in their parts, you have
oftenread. But we, put on the sldge of this
life to tepresent charit ¥, and faith, and hu-
milky and helpfuliess—what little -
tion we have made, aithough we have E-ao
8 of spectators, earth and heaven and
o Have we not been more attentive to

the part taken by others than to the
by ourselves, and, while we to

be ng at home and concentring on our |

owmnduty, we have been criticising the other
performers and sayi *

gn!lE‘ or “‘too tame,” or ‘too demonstrative,”
while we were making ourselves a dead fail-
ura and preparing to be ignominiously hissed
off the stage. Each one 1s assigned a place;
N0 Supernwmeraries hanging around the

| drama of }ifel:o takohel'.hic ;{r that c't‘f tha
othes part as ha may ba called 4 No one
can ke tako no

oul place. Wa can other

| piack  Aye, it is not the impersonmation of

anotier; we curselves are the real Merchant
of Vemice or the real Shylock, the real filial

Coruelin or the real cruel Regan, the real
s of e Py ot e of e

o ; at the closs of the
| third of the ffchncttnkes dﬂlient»

tire af Gonealo or Edward Mortimer or
Henry V. and resigns the character in which
for t-‘_b bours he appesred. But we never
put off cur ¢ ter, and no of ap-
parei can ¢ ul any ons elss that
whics weeternally are,

Many make a failure of their part of ths

dran ¢ of life through dissipition ‘They
 hava, 1 nipes Eood
o - vy mb.gmﬂed. ﬂ they

have | wina closet that contains all the
1 <r their social and business and moral
overtbrow. So far back as 959, King Fdgar,of
England, made a law that thedrmking cups
should bave pins fastened at a certain nt
in the side so that the indulger might bare
minded to stop before he got to the bottom.
But there are ro pins projecting from the
sidles of the modern wine cup or beer mug,
and 1he first peint at which millions stop 1s

fly bottom of their own grave,
Dr. Sax, of Franes, bas racently discoverad
sometihing whi-h all drinkers ounght to know.
He has found out that aleohol, in every
shape, whethor of wine or brandy or beer,
contains parasitic life called bacillus po-
tumanie. By a powerful microscope thess
living things are discoverad, and when
you Take atrong drink you take them into
the stomach and then into your blood, and
getling into the crimson canals of life, they
go into every tissue of your body and g'our
entire organism is taken possession of by
these noxiou. infinitesimala When in de-

liriam tremens a man sees overy form of |

raptilian }ife it is oniy these parasites of the
ine ated size. It is nota hallu-
cination that the victim is suffering from. He
only sees in the room what iz actually crawl-
ing and ricting in his oWn brain. Every time
you take <trong drink you swailow thesem
gots, and every time the imbiber of aleohcl
in any shape feels vertizo or rheumatism or
nausea it is only the jubile: of these maggots
Efforts are being made for the discovery of
some germicide that can kill tha parasites of
aleoholixin, but the only thing that will ever
extirnate them is abstinenca from aleohol
and teetotal abstinen-e, fo which I would be-
fore God swear all thess yonngz men and oid.
. Americs is a (ruitful feountry and ws raise
lar
the largest crop we rase in this country is the
crop of drunkards. With sickle made out of

the sharp edges of the broken glass, of bottie |

and demijohn they are cut down, and there
are whole swathes of them, whele winrows
of them, and it takes all *he hospitals and
penitentiarics and gravayards and cemeteries
to hold thiz havvest of bell. Some of yon ars

ng down under th's evii. and ths never-

ying worm of aleoholism has wound arounl |

¥You one ol its colls, and by noxt New Year's
day it will have another coi’' around rou,

aud it will after a while put & coil around |

your fongne and a coil arcund your brain
and a coil around your lunz and a enil
aroundd your foot and a coil around

your heart, and some day this never-

dying worm will wish une spring tighten all |

coils at oncs and a the last twist ‘(:)fh that
awful convolution you will ery ous, * my
God!" and bs gome. be test_of dra-

matists in the tragedy of the **Tempest®

sands Zering a ross the stage Stephano,
tha drun eubnfzer; but across the stage of
human life strong drink sends kingly and
queenly and princely natures staggering for-
ward against the footlights of comspicuit
and then stargering back into failure ill
the world is impatient for their d ear-
ance and human and diabolic voices join in
hiseing them off the stags.

Many also male = failure in the drama of |

hfe, through mdolence  They are always
meking enloulation how little they eana

for the com_en=ation they get. There are
mora lazy ministers, lawyers, doctors, mer-
chants, artists and farmer; than have ever
beencountel upon., The community is full

. of laggers and shirkers. Ican tell it from

the way they eraw] along the street, from
their fardiness in mesting ts, from
toe lethargies that seem to hang to the foot
whea they lift it: t> the hand w thoyrt
it out, 1o the words when they speak. Two
younz men in astore. In the morning the
one goss to his post the last minute or one
minute behind. The other is ten minutes be-

bung
ap, and is at his post waiting for duty. The
one is ever and anon, in the afternoon, look-
ing at his wateh, to see if it is not most tim~

a
made, to be sure he was rii:t,or to up
some goods that had been left

well-to-do ones employ cooks, the lat- | The onzis very punctilious ancut dofng work

ter getting their degrees and diplomas |
like men of science, The Celestialg
nse no tablecloths, napkins, knives,
forks, spoons, dishes, plates or glass-
ware. Instead of napkins they use
packages of thin soft paper, which also
serve them for handkerchiefs After
using they throw them away. Each
guest has a saucer, a pair of sticks,
a package oi paper and a minute cup
with salt saucer. The Chinese women
never dine with the men. FEverybody
smokes during the eating of a formal
dinner, and the dinner is crowned by
story or legend narrated by some more
or less known orator. No topic of
general interest is disenssed at sach
dinners; but a gastronomist who knows

all about the preparing of food re- \

ceives attention.,

not exactly belonging to him.  The other is
%;I&hﬁr the other clerksin their work.

Rooth. ;
Timon of Athens rather than that of vins
Gissteward” “Let me be Cyr haline, the

nﬁmlﬂ-mgﬁemot * After
a they, some accident prosperi
wmby get in the place for whic!
have no gualification. And very soom,
f manbe a merchant. he is going around
asking his creditors to compromiss for ten
centsonthe dollar. Or if a

R

¥

clergyman,
making tirades again<t the hg-thuln of
m" Orif an attorney, unskilful
managemant

he loses a case by which widows
and mhm:;udthﬁrporm 2
:li-t. at rapid trapsit from thus wwﬂtwﬁo

Archilochus, Simonides and Solon, |

- 1) “that wss tso high,™ |
or “oo low,” or “*tob feeble,” or “tooextrava- |

crops of wheat and corn and oats, but |

Aext, as the clumsy surgeon of Charles IT,
kiny of Navarre, havit;g sawed up tha feable
limbs of the king in a shest soaked in inflam-
| mable material and having no knife to cut

the thread tgok & candle to burn off the thread
And the bandages took Lire and donsuwmiad the
i king. Our incompetent friend would have
| made a splendid horse doctor, but he wanted
| to be professor of anatomy in a university.
[ He could have sold enomgh confection-

ery to have supported his famiiy, but he

wanted to have a sugar refinery lik: the

Havemeyera. He could have mended shoes,
| but he wanted to amend the Constitution of
thé United Stdtes Toward the end of life
thiesa people are out of patience,out of maney;
out of friends, out of everything. They go
to the poor-houss or keep out of it by run-
ning in debt to all the grocery and dryganis
| stores that will trust them.  People begin te

| wonder when the curtain will drop on the

m After a while, leaving nothing but
‘ compliméniz to pay dotor, undertaker
and Gabriel Grubb, they disappear. Exeunt!
Hissad off the st.s%e.

Others fail in the drama of life through
demonstrated selfishness, They make all the
rivers empty into their sea, all the roads of
emolument end at their door and th=y gather

a'l the plumes of honor fof their brow. They

hnl_!lp N0 ONS, SNCOUTraZa NO 018, I'ascils No one.

“How big a pile of money can I get™ and

“how much of the world can I absorb™ are

the chief questions. They fexl about

the common Pe-)pls as the Turks f=iu
Sap

toward the i, or common soldiers,
conSidering th®#m of no use axcept to fll
op the ditches with their dead Yodies

while the other troops walked over to them
to take the fort. After # while this princs
of worldly success is sick. The oaly intersst
society Las in his illness is the afTect that his
sible diseass may bave on th= money mar-

ots, After a while be dies, Grea® news;a-
per capita’s statéd Now he startd with nothe

| ing and emnded with everythinz Although
for sake of appearance some peopie put band-
kerchiels to the eye, there is not one genuine
toar shed between Central Park and the Bat-
wry or between Brooklyn Heizhtsand Brook.

tyn Hill. Tha heirs sit up all night while he
lies In stats. dizcussing what the old fellow
has bly done with lLis uloney. It *akes
all the livery stables within two miles
to furnish funeral equipages and all the
mourning stores are Lh(-pt busy in selling
waeds of grief. Thestone-cutters sead in pro-
posais for a monument. The minister at the
obsequies reads of the resurrection. which
makes tiie hearers fear that if the unscrupu-
lous financier doex come up in the general
| rising, he will try to get a corner on tomb-
stones and grave ya
are glad that the mornl nuisance has been re-
moved. The Wall strest speculators are
glad because thera is more room for them-
salyes, The heirs are g'ad because they got
possession of the long<delayed inherit-
ance. Dropping every feather Zof all his
plumes, ev certificats nf sil his stock,
every bond of all his investments, évery dob
lar of all bis fortuns, he departs. and all the
rolling of desd march in Saul and all the
paz=antry of his intermont. an! all the ex-
owsiten=ss of sarcophagus. anl sil the ex-
trav nee of epitaphotozy cannot hide the
fact that my text has come again to tremen-
dous fuitliment: “"Men shail clap their hands
at him and shall hiss bim oat of his placs ™
You see the clapping comes bafore the hiss.
The worll cheers ‘hr-fnm it damns. Soitis

| said the deadly o»sp tickles befors it
stings. Golig up. Is he? Hurrah? Stand
! back and let ofslloplng _horses dash
by. a whirlwind piatad barness and

tmkling head and arched peck. Drink
of his )?;Etuz;a aml cognac. Bmt“ ‘d
. for day= and _vmd in the m;:;

ight of his tyv. Goin own, is
1 P;g‘:tend to sgm@m sathat you cannot
i ses him as he walks past Wien men ask
¢ you if you knsw him. balt and hesitate as
though you ware trying to caliup adim mem-

ory and say: °° Well, y-es, yes: | beliove I

onve did know him, but bave not seen im

for a long while” Cross o different ferry

from the one where you usel to meect him
lest heask for financial help. When yonstart-
| ed life ho spoke a good word for you at ths
bank. Talk down his credit now that his
fortunas are collapsinz.  He put hisname on
two of your notes; teil him that you have
changed your mind abou! such things and
that you never indorse After a while his
matters come to a dead halt and an assisgn-

Mt or suspension or sheriff’s sale takes

place. You say: ‘‘He ought 10 have stopped

sooner. Just as [ expectad. He made too

big a splash in the world. Glad the balloon
has burst. Ha ka!” Applause when he want
up, sibilant derision when Le came down.
““Man shall elap their hands at him and hiss
him out of his piace.” So. highjop amid the
orags the eagle flutters dust into the eyes of
the roebuck, and ther with eyes blinded it
goes tumbling over tle pracipice, the great
auntlers crashing on the rocks )
Now, comparescme of these goinigs out of life
with the departurs of men and women who,
in the drams of life, take tha part that God
assizned them and then went away honored
of men and appiauded of the Lord Almighty.
It is about fifty years ago thal in a compars-
tively small apartment of the city a newly
married pair set upa home.  The first guest
invited to that residence was the Lord Jesus
Christ, and tive Bitle given the bride on the
day of her espuusa’s was the guide cf that
bousetold. Davs of sunshine were followed by
daysof shadow. Did you ever know a home that
tor fifty vears bad no vicissitude? The young
woman who left her father's houss for ber
young husbands home started ovt with a
parental benediction and gooa advice she
will naver forges. Her mo her said to her
tha day befors the marriage: “Now, my
child, you are going away from us Of
course as lonz as your father and [ live you
will feal that you can come to us at any
tima. But your heme will be elsewhers.
From long experience | find it is best to serve
| God. It s very brizht wilh you now, my
child, and you may think yon can get aiong
witasat raligion, but the day will come when
| vou will want God. and my advice is, estab-
lish a family aitar and. if need be. conduct
the worship vourssit.” The counsel was
taken, ani that voung wife consecrated
svary riom in tiae houre o Dok )

Years passa | on aad there wave ja that
howe hilarities, bot they ware good and
healthfol: and sorrows but they were :E-m

forted. Marriage, ss bright as orange-bios-
I soms couid mall?f thew, and burials in which
| all hearts wera riven. They have a family
| lot in the cemetery, bat all the placa is illu-
| minated with storiss of resurrection and re-

anion. Tue chillren of the household t

livel have grown up and they are all C
| tians, (he father and mother leading the way
. and the childzen followinz. What care
the mother took of wardrobe and elucation,
character and manners’ How hard she
| sometimes workel! When the head of the

household was anfortunite in business she

sewed until her fingers wers numb and bleed-
ing at the tipa. And what close ca'culation
| of aconomies and what ingenuity in refitting
| the garments of the elder children for the
younger, anl only God kept account of that
mo_her's sideaches and headaches and heart-
aches and tae tremulous prayers Ly the side
| of the sick child's cradle and by the couch
| of this one failygrown. The neighbors often
poticed how tired she lookel, and old ac-
quain‘ances hanily koew her in the street.

| But without complaint ste  waitsd
| and toiisl and endursd and acom-
plished all thise years. The

| children ara out in the world—an honor to
| themselves and their parenty After awhile
the mother’s last «i Yness conies, Children end
grand-children, sminmoued from afar, come
softly into the room one by uone. for sbe is
too weak to ses more than one at a Lme.
She runs her dying fngers lovingiy through
their hair and tells them not to cry, and that
she is going now, but that they wuil all meet
again in alittle while in a b.tter wr,rldlnnd
then kisses them good-bye, and says “God
bless and kesp 5Foi. my dear child?
day of tse obseguies comes, and
| officiatin clerzyman tails
m story of witai} and motherly endurance,
many bearts on earth u:lgl in heaven
the sentiment, anlla?af sl:;a carr;:i!a o
stage of this mortal life. thereare
-'faith nnto death; she hath done what she
could,” whileo aring all the vowas_of
earth and heaven is tha plaadit of the God
who watched her from first to last, saying,
“Weil done, good and faithfal servant, thou
hast been faithful over a few things, I will
make thee rulerov:; xmmr _;‘ _things: enter
thou i the joy cf tay Lord.
I!o&m'::hat jb;:ms of the father of that
hovs=noki? He started ss a young man in
business aud bad a small incoms, and baving

-
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i

&

got a little altead, sickpess in ibe family
swapt it all away. He went all the
business panics of forty years, met many

Josses and suffersd many betrayals, but kept
rvight on trusting ia God, whether business
®aa good or poor, setling his children a good
example and giving them the best of counsel,
and mever a prayer dil he offer for

it He

fences All good men |

is old now and realizes it can-
not be long befora he must quit all these
scenes.  Bat be is goinz to leave his children |
an inkaritan=z of prayer and Christian prin- ;
ciples which all the defalcations of earth can |
never touch, and as he goes out of the world,
the chuifch of God blesses him and the poor
ring his door-bell to see if he is any better, |
and his grave is surron by a maltitade
who went on foot and stood thers be-
fore the procession of came up,
and soma say “Thers will be no one to fake |
his placse,” and others say, W ho will pity me
now?" and others remark, ‘‘He shall he held |
in everlasting remembranca.” And as the
drama of his life closes, all the vociferations
and brares and encores that ever shook the
amphitbeatres, and the Drury Lancs, and the
Covent Gardens and tile Haymarzsts and

| the colosseamsof earthly spa-tacls were tame

and feebie comparad with the long. loud

| thunders of approval that shall break from

the cloud of witnesses in the piied-up gallery
of ths heavens Chooss ye be‘ween the life |
that shall c'ose by being hissed off the stage
and the life that shaill cfo=s amid the acclam-
mations supernal and archangelic.

Ob, men and woman on the stigenf life, |
many of yon in the first actof the dramna and
others in theseccnd and some of ?'nu in the
third and a few in the foarth aml here and
thei® on= in the fifth, but all of youbetw=en |
entran-e and exit, | quots o you as the
peroration of this sevmon (e pwst suzgles
tive passage that Shakespears ever wrote, |
although yon never heard it recited The
author has often bean claimed as infidel and |
athei-tic, 87 the quotation shall be not only |
reirzionsly helpful to ourseives, but grandly

vindicatory of the great dramatist. I quote
from his Jast will and testameni: - :
*“In the nam= of God, amen. I, William |

Shakespeare. of Stratford-upon-Avon, in the
county of Warwi-k. geutlaman, in perfect
baalth and memory (Giolbe praised), do make |
this my last will and testament, in manner
and form followinz: First, I commend my
soul into the hand= of God, my Creator,
hoping and assuredly believing through the
only merits of Jesus Christ, mY Baviour, to
be made partaker of life everiasting.

““Then follow the beqnests and the signa-
ture, by me, William Stakespers. Witnesses
to the publishinz hereof, F. Collyns. Jesse
Shaw, John Robinson, Hammet Sadler, Rob-
ert Whatteott.” Fit and beautiful closing |
of the drama of this life by the great drama-
tist.

—— e |

01d New England Taveros
Many a New England village inn
=1d, in the ovinion of the most fastid-
s 6f Freachmen, well bear comparison
with the best to be found in France.
The neatness of the rooms, the gonodness
of the beds, the cleanliness of the sheets,
the smaliness of the reckoming, filled
him with amazement. Nothing like
them to be found in France. There the
wayfarer who stopped at an ordinary
over night slept on a bug infested bed,
cov himself with ill-washed sheets, |
drank adulterated wine, and to the an- |
noyance of greedy servants was added |
the fear of Leing robbed. But ja New
England he might; with perfect safety,
pass night after night at an lnn whose win-
dows were destitule of shutters, and |
whose doors have neither locks nor
keys. BSave te‘?icho hcit- was :Be :
uent use in the t¢x- 3
N T i e Tow ccling aud
featly-sanded v, ns orTiglit pewter
dishes, and short-backed, slat-botromed |
chairs ranged slong the wa'ls, its long
tables, its huge fire-place, with the
benches on either side, where the dogs
s'eep at night, und where the guests sag,
when the dipped candles we'e lighted,
to drink mull and fiip, possessed some at-
traction for every one. The piace was
at once the town ha!l, the assembly
room, the court-house and the show
tent. There the selectmen met. There
the judges sometimes hetd eourt. On i3
door was fastened the list of names
drawn for the jury, notices of vendues,
offers of reward for stray cattle, ine
names of tavern haunters, and advertise-

ments of farmers who had the
best seed potatoes and the best
seed corn for sale. It was at
the ** General Greene,” or the

“United States Arms,” or the “Buil's
Head,” that wandermg showmen ex-
hibited their automatons and musical
clocks, that dancing masters gave their
lessons, that singing school was held,
that the cancus met, that the caucus met
during general treining. Thither came
the farmers from the bsck country, Sring-
ing their food in boxes and their horses’
feed in bags, to save paying the landlord
more than lodging rates. Thither many
a clear night in winter came sle'zh-ioads
of young men arnd women to dance and
romp, and when 9 o'clock strick, go
home by the light of the moon. Thither,
too, on Saturdays, came haif the male
population of the village. They wrangled
over politics, made bets, played tricks
and feil inte disputes, which were sure
to lead to jumping-matches, or wresiling-
matches, or trials of strength on the
village green. As the shadows length-
ened the loungers dispersed, the tavern
was closed and quiet settied upon (e
town. - — We Munter's Hisfory.

A Gizantie Meat Business.

The largest and most perfectiy ap-

intesd abbatoir in the world is in New
York, at the foot of West Fifty ninth
sireet, 1he property of T. C. Eastman,
who is known both in this couetry and
in Europe as **The Cattle Kiagz.” Oae
thousand cattle, killed and dressed com-
pletely for the market, isthe daily work- |
ing ¢ pacity of the establishement.
Somet mes, however, not more than 500
are disposed of in a day, and during the

ot summer the average wezskly Killing
Eﬁe has not been over 4,000 hevizs. To
such a perfection has science brought
the orderiag of thia formerly mast offen-
give business, that there is. in all that
vast amount of slsaghtering absolutely
nn waste, and from it cot the siizhiest
oifensive odor that ever g='s on s de the
building. Mr. Eastmaa hashage refrig-
erators on board a pumber of the swirt-
est ocean steamers and sends to England
all, or very nearly ail, the meat he Kilis.
That meat he selis in his own shops, of
which he has one or more in nearly every
important city or town in _thell'ni!gd
Kingdom. In Mr. Eastmaa’s abbatoir
be uses no natural ice, refrigeration be
ing attained very mucR more peg(ccll_a-
and cheaply by means of two refrizerat-
ing machines. Fach of these machines
produces as much coid daily as wonid
result from the most direct and non-
wasteful use of 110 tons of ice, and is
infinitely better than ice, since it _gives
as lnw a degree of refrigeration wirhout
humidits, as may be desired with great
eeonomy of space and cooveniesce of
app icatien. The cost of operation of |
these machines, including interest upon |
izvestment in the plant, ete., is—figured
i dollars and cests—equal to supulying
the guantity of ice that would be requis-
i'e to do their work at seventy five cents |
ver ton. Natural ice costs £2.50 to!
$4.00 pe: ton. So ine machines effect)
a2 money savinzy nl at least 85 per|
diem. and from that up to $715.—New |
Fork Cosk.

————— — :

The widow of Archduke Johaon, of |
Austris, has died. The archduke while
traveling through Aussee 2sked the post-

master for a chaf:e. No postilion.
however, be found: so the post

master’s -
p“ﬁﬁm s oﬂe‘!ﬂl her services.
archduke was struck by her beauty, and

all those years bat ihey were mentioned in me] she became his wife and
' was 'ﬂﬂz

to ths rsak of countess.

Comfort,
Hast thou o'er the clear heaven of the soul
Seen tempests roli?
Hast thon wutched all the bopes thon wonldst
have won,
Fade, one by one?
Wait till the clowls are past, tiien mise thine
eves (o bluer skies.
Hast thou gone sadly throngh a dreary night,
And found no light:
No guide, no star, to cheer thee through the
plain—
No triend sive pain?
Wait, and thy conl shnll see, when most forlorn

Ri=0 a new mom

Hast thou beneath another's stern contral
Benit thy ssd soul,
And wasted sacred hopes and precicas temrs?
Yet calm thy fears
thou ecanstl ain
part

For even Irom the Litieress

A stronger hesit!

Haz Fate o‘crwhelmed thee with some eadder
blow?
et thy tears dlow:
But krow when storms ave past, the heavens
:ii-[n'nr
More pure, more clesr;
And hope, when lurthest from ineir shining
rays,
For brizhter days.

Hast theu foand [ fe a eheat, snd worn in vain

Its ron cluin?

Hast thy soul bent benenth eprtly’s heavybon i
Look thoa bevond

If life is bitter, there forever shine

Hopes more divine’

An thon alose and does thy soul compiain
It lives in vain?

Not vainly does he live who can endare,
0, be thou sure,

That he who hopes and suffers here can cam

A sare retum.

| Hast thou found navght within thy troubled

life
Save inward stnfe?
Hast thou foand all she promised thee, Deceit,
And Hope and cheat?
Enduore, and there simil dnwn within thy breast
Etcrual rest.

HCMOROTUS.

A bad jury in a law-suit—Perjury.

An epitaph for a boatman: Life is
3ar.

The favorite tool of the printer is
the adze,

Did you ever see a dog’s pants with-
out a hole in them.

When a butcher gambles he should

play for lare— —* =%~
The met to eatel- & man matri-

monially—the brunetlte.

Is it proper to speak of an insane
Chinaman as cracked china ?

“] like your impudence,” as a pretty
girl said when her beau kissed her

If a man is strueck Dby a woman’
beanty, is it actionable as an assault ®

Corn is the worst nsed of all cereals
No matter how fruitfual it is, it is only
grown to have its ears pulled.

A policeman attacked by cholera
morbus lost so much rest that he was
forced to go on doty again to recuper-
ate.

A wman who has a stall in a Cincin-
nati market lost both legs in the army.
What a splendid ecashier he would
malke.

There's nothing like sticking to a
thing when you apply yourself to it,
as the fly said when it alighted on the
tly paper.

As the temperature falis the aver
age young man marches his gir] past
the ice-cream salson with greater ease
and sel{-possession.

~Cireumstances aller cases” said an
unsuccessful lawyer, “and ! wish I
ecu'd get held of some cases that
would alter my cireninstances.™

It takes off the edge of enjoyment
of love's yuonug dréam when you learn
from your jeweler that Miss L
has been in to learn the valne of the
last ring you gave her.

“What is the

matter with the
baby *” asked a lady of a little girl
whose bLaby brother she had unnder-
stood to bLe ailing. ~Oh, nothing
much,” was the answer; “he’s only
hatehin” testh.”

A poor oll rheumatic Indy said to
her physician: ~Oh, doctor, doetor, [
suffer 30 maoch with my hands and
“Ile patient, dear madam.™ he
socthingly responded: “you’d probably
suffer a great deal more without
them.”

feet '™

“I say, Bobby." wispered Featherly,
“was your sister pleased to learn that
I had ealled nupen her 77 “Yes. indeed
she was, repliel “When
mather told her- that Mr. Featherly
had ealled while sl was out she said.
“Thank heaven ™

“What Are We Here For.”™

The member from Calabash was
disgusted with the manner in which
time had already been wasted without
electing a Senator; and rising slowly
to his feet with majestic dignity, his
piercing eye swept the assembly with
a withering look, as he thrust one
hand in the bosom of his coat, waved
the other high in the air, raised him-
zelf on tiptoe, and in tones of exalted
piteh that startied every drowsy mem-
ber, thundered out:

“In heaven’s name, Mr. Speaker,
what are we here for?”

The little man from Blossom Coun-
iy, who was doubled op in his seat
writing aletler to his wife, opened
out like a spring jackknife, and stood
»n his pins in an instant, with both
hands jalbed into his pockets to the
zlbows as he answered the conundrum

-
Er iy v,

ter donued the dress of 3| with his usual blantness:

“Six dollars a day and mileage! —
f hizego Ledger.
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