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corner of Fifteenth street and Fourth
avenue, and walked in the direction of
Fourteenth street and Broadway; an-
other left the corner of Fourteenth
street and Broadway, and walked in the
direction of Fifteenth street and Fourth
avenua. These two met closely, having
walked on the same line in opposite di-
rections. The third left the corner of
Fourteenth street and Fourth avenue
and walked in the direction of the park,
on a line with the monument.

When the other two met, the third
had only reached as far as the iron rail-
ing which insures the father of his
country the uninterrupted enjoyment of
that ride upon which he set out some
thirty or forty years ago; he had loitered
along with the air of ome who had no
purpose in his walk, smoking
urely puffa.

The other two walked briskly.

But the third, having the shorter dis-
tance to go, was'near enough to see the
man who had come from Fifteenth street
and Fourtlr avenue stop short as he was
about to pass the other, catch him by the
arm and peer sharply in his face, and
heard thesa words: i

“It is you, is it? Then take this”

At the samne moment, the man at the
railing saw a glittering flash in the night,
an uplifted arm brought down swliftly,
heard a blow—a groan, saw a body fall-
ing to the ground, and a man guickly
dizappear into the park.

Dazed by the rapid action of this trag-
edy, enacted almost at his very feet, he
clung to the iron railing and shouted,
“Murder! Murder!!”

The square, which but & moment be-
fore- seemed to have no occupants but
the three, was quickly thronged.

There were hotels and drinking saloons
on two sides, cabmen sleeping on their
boxes and tramps, plenty, in the park,
for it was a summer’s night in August.

These produced a crowd, while a po-

streot.

“Who did this?" demanded the officer,
casting a glance at the fallen man,

No one answered.

He examined the body.

“The man is dead,” hs exclaimed,

He lifted the arm of the victim.

“Heavens! The knife is still sticking
in him. Did auny one see this?™

“Yes, I did,” said the man who had
first shouted *‘murder.”

Then he told what he had seen.

“Stand here till I can take your name
and address,” said the policeman, “but I
must have help.,”

He rapped seversal times on the pave-
ment with his long night club; the sig-
nal was promptly answered from differ-
ent guarters; among others who came
was the | t.

After he had heard all that could be
- him he dispatched an officer for the
.coroner.

Then he asked the name of him who
had given the alarm.

“Albert Wessing,” was the reply.

“Well, Mr, Wessing, I suppose you
will not Hke it, but you will have to go
with me to the station house. Don't
leave. You are a valuable witness—the
only one who saw the deed committed.”

Before the valuable witness could re-
ply two things occurred.

From each side & man forced his way
to the spot where lay the body. One,
who came from the Fourth avenue side,
had a loose coat thrown over his night
shirt; his bare feet were thrust into slip-
pers, and his suspenders were gathered
around the waistband of his trousers
like a belt; he had evidently dressed
with great haste, As he came forward
he said: *“No, not the only witness, forl
saw the blow.”

“Where were you?" sharply queried

the sergeant.
“Looking out of the window of my
room,” replied the newcomer, pointing
to the Union Square hotel. *“I was pre-
pared for bed, but I threw on some
clothes and came down.”

Then, perceiving that the sergeantseru-
tinized him, he added:

geant; Iam well known in the city. 1
jam a lawyer; my name is
Henry Holbrook; I have lived a long
time at that hotel. The night clerk will
vouch for me.”

“Yes,” said the man beside him, *he
gave the alarm in the hotel a8 he came
rushing down stairs,” ]

This satisfied the sergeant, for he rec-
ognized in the man the night clerk of the
hotel.

“Bat why have vou not searched the
park for the murderer?’ asked Holbrook.
“He ran in the direction of Seventeenth
street av Broadway. I followed him
until be was lost to my eyes in the trees.
As he ran he threw off s coat.”

*Yes,” caid a frowsy tramp, “I saw a
man running through the park when I
was woke up by this'ere fcller hollerin'
*Murdar."™

*“Two of you search the park,” es-

-' mgtho sergeant, *‘That should have

~ “Gréat Heavers! It Is Mr.
| ton! - o ¥

with leis-

liceman came running from Fourteenth !

“Have no fear concerning me, ser-

FROM THE DIARY OF A LAWYER AND THE NOTE
BOOK OF A REPORTER.

By BARCLAY NORTH.

Copyrighted, 1889, by O. M. Dusham. Published by Spe-
cial Arrangement through the American Press Association.

who had come from the Broadway side;
be had been bending over the prostraie

-body, and as the two officers moved off

at the command of the sergeant, they
had opened the ranks of those crowding
ebout, thus enabling the ughtmm
upon the dead man’s face.

“Who are you? demanded the ser-
geant, grasping the arm of the new-
comer as he straightened up.

The who had come first at
the ecry of murder recognized the
speaker,
mﬂlidmg‘ up to the superior officer he

“He’s all right, sergeant; I know him;
head barkeeper over here on the corner
~—Morton house.”

Then, moved by the recollection of
sundry sly imbibations, he added:

“A perfect gentleman.”

*“QOhl” said the sergeant. “Who isMr.
Templeton? What do you knmow about

“Not very much,” replied the bar-
keeper. *“Comes into our place pretty
often. Usually stops in on his way up-
town of an afternoon. BSometimes comes
in at night, but not often. Ile was in
our place half an hour ago.”

“Had he been drinking?

“Not much in our place,”

“Was he intoxicated?”

“Oh no, he never gets drunk, Very
careful drinker, There were some
friends with him. They all went out to-
gether,”

“Was there any quarreling among
them?’

“No, very frlendly and jolly.”

#Still it might have been one of them
who knifed him.”

“No,” said Holbrook, *I saw this man
standing on the cormer of Fourteenth
street and Broadway. He parted from
them and came this way; the others
went down Fourteenth street toward the
North river, The arc lights made every-
thing clear to me, and there were few
people in the square.”

““Yes, that is so,” remarked Wessing.

CHAPTER IL
THE CORONER TAKES CHARGE.

HHE coroner came
up at this mo-
ment and the ser-

#!ceant gave him
all the facts in his
possession.

The oflicial, whe
was a physician,
examined the
body.

“Death was in-
stantaneous,” he
said; “the knife
passed between
theribs and pierc-
ed the heart; a
powerful blow.”

The two police-

men who had gone into the park return-
ed. They brought with them a pair of
trousers, a coat and a hat; they had been
found at differeant places, but on a line
with the supposed flight of the murder-
er; first the coat, then the trousers and
lastly the hat—iossed on one side or the
other, on the grass.

The coroner closely examined them,
and then handed them to the sergeant.
There was nothing whatever in the pock-
ets.

They were of cheap quality, such as
you see in front of Chatham street cloth-
ing stores on wire frames, marked six,
eight and ten dollars the suit.

Apparently,they had never been worn
before, for the creases, which come from
being folded in piles on the counters,
were still in them.

“Worn for the purposeof being thrown
off,” commented the sergeant. *“Where
is the vest?”

“We didn’t find any,”

“Look again.”

The two afficers moved off to obey the
order.

““Has the body been searched? asked
the coroner.

“No.”

“Then search it.”

Little was revealed. A handkerchief,
a pair of kid gloves, a card case filled
with cards, bearing the name of “James
Holroyd Templeton,” a receipted tailor’s
bill, a wallet containing memoranda, de-
scriptions of real estate in various parts
of the city, a gold toothpick, ninety-one
dollars in bills, less than a dollar in silver
change, a gold watch and chain, a few

These articles were placed in the hand-

kerchief, tied up, and given to the coro-
ner,
“The body may be removed, sergeant,”
sald the coroner. *“Have the clothes
taken to the station house, Have you
the pames and addresses o.t.tbe wit-
nesses?”

“Yes; also the names of those who
were last with the deceased.”

“That is well.”

“Except the address of this mah®
turning to Wessing, who had never left
the side of the sergeant.

“] am a stranger in the city,”
plied. *I live in Philadelphia; I came
from there this evening.”

“You came last night.”

“Yes, sigoe this is the morning, & new
day."”

““Where are you stopping?™

Weuinghe;i‘tnbd.

This made emgmtmpldm

“The truth is, sergeant,” said Wessing,
“1 have not taken lodgings yet. Mgy va-
lise is over there at that botel,” pointing
to Fourteénth street. “l1 was about to
take a turn in the park, smoke my cigar
and then go back to take a room.”

“Um. Well, I will accommodate you
with for the rest of the night.”

““Why,” sald Holbrook, ‘“he saw mo
more than I &id.”

*That may be,” replied the sergeant,
grimly, “but he may know more than

ou do. At zll events, he must give a

account of bimself than he has

md.-m- J S o

" This made Wessing smile,
“That I will do, but I prefer doing it

| 8t the station house rather than in this

“]Fntuhtlnbodr. I will send a litter to
you as soon as I can.”

Arriving at the station house, after all
bad been excluded except the coromer
and Holbrook, Wessing gave a straight-
forward account of his coming into the
city from Philadelphia the night previ-
ous, and his determination not to regis-
ter himself at any hotel until after he
.had taken something to eat; that havings
eaten at an eating house on Fourteenth
street and lit a cigar, he thought he
would smoke it in the park and cool off
before he returned to the hotel.

He gave names and addresses in Phil-
adelphia whereby his statements could
be verified by telegraph.

The sergeant, however, determined
to hold him until verification could be
made,

To this Wessing acquieeced so readily
that Holbrook was convinced he had
nothing to fear from investigation.

So expressing himself, he remarked to
the sergeant: *‘Be careful you do not
have a suit for false imprisonment on
your handa.”

This made the sergeant uneasy.

The coroner laughed, but would say
nothing to relieve the officer.

“Have no fear,” said Wessing, “you
are only doing your duty.”

This complaisance secured for Wessing
the captain’s room for the night rather
than a cell.

Holbrook, having nothing to detain
bhim, went away.

‘When be reached the square he went
over to the spot where the murder had
been done. He had no purpose in going
there; an irresistible impulse—a strong
fascination—drew him thither,

The was deserted again and
quiet reigned. The revelers had gone
back to their haunts, the tramps to their
benches in the park, the “night hawks"
slept again on their boxes, while they
awaited the belated ones who might re
quire their services. The moon shone
brightly. Thesilence was oppressive; un-
broken only at intervals by the snatches
of drunken song in the distance and the
occasional rumble of the trains on Third
avenua,

Holbrook meditated on the uncertainty
of life. The man Templeton was young,
strong, in health, and in & moment he
had been struck down and was dead. He
walked the streets late at night himself
at times, and the same fate might as
easily have been his. But this manifestly
was not a murder for the purpose of rob-
bery. And was it a wanton blow struck
in sheer wickedness through lust for
blood? Hardly such things do not occur
in our civilization. There was a motive
for the act, a strong one doubtless, The
discovery of the motive would lead to the
discovery of the murderer. The first
effort of the police would doubtless be to
discover that motive,

As he stgod something sparkled, under
the sudden flaring of a distant electrio
light, at his feet.

He picked up the shining object.

It was a cuff button—a round, gold
button with o diamond imbedded in its
top.

Holbrook looked about him., The
murdered man must have lain upon it

“When was that lost?” he muttered
to himself, “Does’ it have any connec-
tion with this murder?

“Pshaw,” he added, *it may have liin
there all night. But stop! The street
sweeping machine passed over this spot
twenty minutes or less before the two
met and would have swept it away.”

He examined it closely,

“The button belongs to s mayy who
commands money and I8 particular in
his dress, Good! Bar keepers and
licemen do not wear diamond buttons of
this kind, nor cabbies, nor tramps sleep-
ing in the park, nor indeed many law-
yers. It belonged either to the mur-
dered man or his murderer.”

Heo felt pleased with himself and
thought he would make a shrewd de-
tective,

“Perhaps it belongs to the coroner,” he
said aloud. “Not probable,” he added,
on another thought. *“A coroner awak-
ened in the middle of the night to view
& body recently killed would hafdly ar-
ray himself with diamond buttons, At
all events I suppose I must turn it Qver
to the authorities, In the meantime 1
shall go to bed.”

He put the button in his and en-
tered his hotal, P

It was a curious coincidence that at
the moment Holbrook picked up the but-
ton a young man of fashion, who had
just returned from his club to his apart-
ments, half a mile distant, took off his
coat and discovered that the buttonholes
of his right cuff were torn out and his
cuff bution gone.

He looked at it a moment, muttered an
gathe;nd asked himself, “How was that

on

Then he proceeded with his disrobing.

A Good Bargain.
Temperance Banner,

A schoolboy defined strong drink
a8 “‘the stuff that causes the most
human happiness—by lettin’ it
alone.” Here Patrick seems to give
credit to the rumseller by a similar
back-handed process uf reasoning:

At a temperance meeting where
several related their experiences, a
bumorous Irishman was acknowl-
edged to be the chief speaker. He
had on a pair of fine new boots. SBaid
he, A week after I signed the pledge
I met an old friend, and he says,
‘Them's & fine pair of boots you bave
on.” ‘They are,"says I, ‘and by the
same loken ‘twas the saloon keeper
who gave them to mes.’
£ *‘That was generous of him,’ says
the.

*“‘It ways,” says I, ‘but I made a
bargain with bim, He was tb keep
his drink and I was to keep my
money. My money bought me these
fine boots. I got the best of the bar-
gain, and I'm going to stick to it.””

Gratifying to AJTL

The high position attained and the
universal acceptance and approval
of the pleasans liquid fruit remedy
Syrup of Figs, as the most excellent
laxative known, illustrate the value
of the'qualities on which its success
i8 and are abundantly gratify~
mfr to thg cali[orgia dl‘_l"'i;: Svrup
_For sale by McLeadon & Parsons,

WITNESS AND JUDGE.

Dividity Does Not Hedge a Squire in
Maine.
Lewiston Journal.

An amusing scene was recently
enacted in a country court room in
Maine. The trial Juctice, a big,
pompous official, with a voice like a
trombone, took it upon himself to
examine a witness, a little, withered
old man, whose face was asred and
wrinkled as a smoked herring.

‘What is your name? asked the
Justice.

‘Wy, Squire,’ said the astonished
witness, ‘you know my name as well
as I know yourn.’

‘Never you mind what I know, or
what I don’t know,” was the caution
given with magsterial severity. ‘I
ask the question in my official capac-
ity and you're bound to answer it
under cath.’

With a contemptuous snort the
witness gave hisname, and the ques
tioning proceeded.

‘W here do you live?

‘Wal, I shum! ejaculated the old
man. ‘Why,’ he continucd, appeal-
ing to the laughing listeoners, ‘I've
lived in this town all my life, and
so’s he,’ pointing to the Justice, ‘an’
b’ gosh, to hear him go on you'd
think—'

‘Silence!’ thundered the irate Mag-
istrate. ‘Answer my question or
I'll fine you for contempt of court.’

Alarmed by the threat the wilness
named his place of residence and the
examination went on.

‘W hat is your occupation?’

‘Huh?

‘Whatdo you do for a living?’

‘Oh, git out, 'Squire! Jest as if you
don't know that I tend gardens in
the summer season an' saw wood
winters!’

*As a private citizen I do know it,
but as the court I know nothing
about you,' explained the perspiring
Justice,

‘Wal, ’squire,’ remarked the puz-
zled witness, ‘if you know somethin’
outside the court room an' don't
know nothin' in it you'd better get
out an' let somebody try Lhis case
that’s got hoss sense.’

The advice may have been well
meant, but it cost the witness $10,

A Novel Mode of Warfare,
Western Electrician,

A New Jersey inventor thinks he
has hit upon a method of establish-
ing peace permanesntly upon the
earth by means of electricity. He
does not propofm to remodel human
nature, but expects to make warfare
so deadly that it will be sheer mad-
ness for one nation toattack another.
According to his plan, warfare would
recult in the substantial extermina~
tion of all who ventured to engage in
it. The inventor describes his idea
thus: *“Ina word, my scheme is to
produce artificial lightning. Thus far
the experiments have been confined
within narrow limits, but with the
use of a small dynamo attached to
my fovention a slight shock can be
produced, effective enough to kill the
flies in a 20x20 room, I claim, with
the use of powerful dynamos, under
my plan, a flash of lightning can be
directed againt an army a mile or
more away and without injury to the
party operating the gun, ecattering
death and consternation among tha
troops. With powerful dynamos
thousands of soldiers can be killed at
a flash, and a number of flashes are
enough to destroy an army. It can
be used at any time except on rainy
or damp days. If the effect of giv-
this discovery would be, as I hope, to
put an end to war, I should feel re-
paid, but I dread to think of electric-
ity being used ima war under my plan.
The consequences would be enor-
mous. It means nothing less than
extermination to the opposing army.
Before going any further with it, I
woull ask your opinion as to the ef-
fect upon war of an isstrument such
as I have binted at. Would it retard
or facilitate war?"’

Death and Borrow.
Herny Ward Beecher.

A plow is coming from the far end
of a long field and a daisy stands
nodding and full of dew-dimples,
The furrow issure to strike the daisy.
It casts ite shadow as gayly, and ex-
hales its gentle breath as freely, and
stands as simple and radiant and ex-
pectant as ever; and yet, that crush-
ing furrow, which is turning and
turning others in its course, is draw-
ing near, and in a moment it whirls
the heedless flower with sudden re-
versal under the sod. And as is Lthe
daisy, with no power of thought, so
are ten thousand thinking, sentient
flowers of life, blossoming in places
of peril, and yet thinking that no
furrow of disaster is running in to-
ward them, that no iron plow of
trouble is about to oyerturn them.

St. HereNa, Nara Co., CAL. May 1, '89

To the citizens and affl icted of the
Valley :—1 deem it my duty to give
th1s recommendation without any
solicitation on the part of the dealers
in eaid medicine, In 8t Joseph,
Missouri, I was affiicted with an ag-
gravatpcl eass of kidney trouble, and

accident I was offered a drink of

m. Radam’s Microbe Killer. After
taking one gallon in four weeks I felu
like a new nfan. I can (reely recom-
mend it to any one having'the above

For sale by I, J. H G

'or y L. J. Huotley & Co.,
Druggists,

Farming East and West.
Baltimore Sun.

Since Judge Knott’s article on the
abandoned farms of New Hampshire
and Vermont, and subsequent com-
munications in the Eastern papers on
the unprofitableness of farming in
New’ England generally, other writ-
ers haye been diecussing the subject
of the profitableness of farming even
in the new States of the West. The

most interesting paper on thepres

ent cendition of Western farming is
one from Mr. 8. M. Cook, which is
published in the Springfleld (Mass.)
Republican. Mr. Cook has recently
returned from an extended tour of
observation of the condition of the
Western farmer on lands that have
been occupied for thirty years or
more, as io Kansas and other prairie
States, and for a lesser period in the
two Dakotasand Montana. Premising
that his obgervations cover a period
of more Lthan twenty years, being re-
newed from time to time through all
that interval, he states that Horace
Greeley's advice, “"Go West, young
man,” while it may have been good
advice in the time when given, is no
longer so, the conditions have been
so greatly changed. Twenty-five or
thirty years ago good land could be
bought for a dollar and a quarter an
acre, and with Indian scrip for less.
Since then all the best !and has been
taken up, except the tracts held by
the railroads, atfrom two dollars and
a half to five dollars and upward.
according to loeation, Anything at
all desirable of wild land will now
cost the settler eight hundred dollars
for one hundred and sixty acres, ‘‘a
sum that would buy,” he says, ‘'quite
a respectable farm, with fair build~
ings, in many parts of New KEng
land.” After buying the land a house
of logs or sod has to be built. Thous
ands put up such houses years ago,
expecting soon to be able to build af-
terwards of frame, as in New Eng

land, but they or their children still
occupy the same, or others like it.
“] am now epeaking,” he says, ‘‘of a
gection of the Northwest settled long

er than I have indicated, much of it
by New England people, and more
attractive in its natural features and
regources than the average Western
country.” A fow years ago wheat
would average twenty bushels per
acre. DBy constant cropping Lhe ay-
erage has been reduced to fifteen
bushels, and she {farmer, by hauling
his crop anywhere from ono to twen

ty miles, can get sixty-five cents -per
bushel. The question is then asked,
“With wheat at sixty-five cents,
corn at thirty cents, oals at twenly
cents, potatoes at fifteen cents and
hay five dollars per ton, how much
profit can the farmer make?" But
the land, it is argued, must be in~
creasing in value. To this Mr. Cook
replies: “I will answer by citing
cases in as favorable a location as the
average of farming communities,
certainly, Thesection is a very fertile
one, and the original scttlers almost
entirely from New England. The
writer, sold land there fifteen years
ago for §15 per acre. Other land
alongside was sold by other parties
at the same time to New Eugland
gettlers and mortgaged at a rateof 1
per cent, The purchasers after hav-
ing stfuggled for a dozen yeurs in
vain to lift the mortgage gave up,
and the land can be bought today for
$10 per acre. Tlro buyers were in~
dustrious and not weighted by in-
temperate habits, sicknesss or unus-
ual misfortunes. Land on that prai-
rie today, with considerable improve
Enenta. can be had for what it cost
the owners 20 years ago, and there
are two churches near and school
houses, in these respects a far mure
desirable locality than the average.
The young man’s prospects for bet-
tering himself in rising values do not
seem very flattering.” Twenty five
years ago what the farmer had to sell
brought much more than now. There
was a market almost at his door and
prices were good, for the influx of
immigrants and the absence of rail-
roads rendercd the demand equal to
the supply. The conditions are now
all changed—the many producing
and comparatively few buying for
home consumption. “Riding through
the country one sees but few new
painted houses; he will see many,
painted years ago, when times were
better, sadly in need of a new coal
now; churches, generally assisted by
the home missionary societies of dif-
ferent denominations, wearing too
often a sadly dilapidated and desertgd
look, and the appearance of the peo-
ple, far oftener in my experience,
than at the the East, indicating an
absonce of hopefulness for the future
and a sort of dogged resignation to
the inevitable. Do not forget that 1
am speaking of the seltlers in scat-
tered settlements on the prairie and
in timber. Many a time, entering
their dwellings, I have found well
educated women fromn Eastern homes
and many times have put the ques-
tion, ‘Do you like Western better
than Eastern life?’ and the auswer
has been, ‘I wish I were back East.’
I do notrecall an exception.” The pic~
tare Mr. Cook gives of farm life
among the isclated communities of
the newer Western States is a sad
one, aud there is no reasou to doubt
that It is true. The conclusiom he
draws from his personal observations
are that farmers 1n the Middle States,
and even in New Eogland, it they
are industrious and thrifty, are far
better off than those of the West in

the sections he describes. Hisadvice
to such as are restive and desire to
try their fortune In the West is to
stay at homeand cultivate their lands
to the best of their ability, with
schools and churches close at the
hand with social surroundings that
are congemal. [t may be a desirable
thing, he says, to import Scandina-
vian colonists to occupy the deserted
farms of New Eogland, for they con
stitute the very best element of our
immigrant population, but it would
be much better, he thinks, if native
Americans could be induced to take
the vacant farms and apply to their
improvement the same labor and en-
ergy that they would be compelled
to exercise at the West.

—— -—

How Law Led to Crime.
San Francisco Chronicle.

I wonder whethes really crimme or
law came first. Law came very
early in the history of things.
If I remember aright, Adam and Eye
were instructed not to eat fruitin
the garden of Eden. So it would
seem that law came first and led to
crime, and it still seems to, There is
a quiet little place in the Santa Cruz
mountains where the simple inhabi-
tants lived for years with no law at all.
The dread policeman’s star did not
gshine out in the dark nights; there
was no court house, no jail, no use
for them. They wero happy, inno-
cent people. One day the office seck
ers found out this Arcadia and made
adead set for it. The profit went tothe
discoverer, I suppose, and he grabbed
all of she offices.  He became deputy
coroner and justice of the peace, and |
being the surgeon, the community
was at his merey. He had bardly
taken office belore there wasa fight.
He had first, in his capacity asa
surgeon, to attend to the wounded
men; second, he bhad to attend to
the assaulter in his capacity of
justice of the peace; but to his chagrin
the wounded man did notdie, and
he couldn't sit on the body as toroner.
And ever sincs that little Arcadia
has become a riotous kind of place,
and the officers haye qpuite an income.

Who Can Best be Spared?
The Medical Record.

Young men, this is the first question
your employers ask themselves when
business becomes slack, and when it
is thought necssary to economize in
the matter of salaries. “Who can
best be sparedi” The barnacles, the
ehirks, the makeshifts, somebody’s
proleges, son.mbody's nephews, and
especially somebody's good-for
nothing. Young men, please remem-
ber that theee are not the ones who
are called for when responsible posi-
tions are to be filled, Would you
like to gauge your own future for
a position of prominence? Would
you like to know the probabilities of
your getting such a position? Inquire
within! What are you doing to
make yourself valuable in the posi-
tion you now occupyi If youare
doing with your might what your
hands find to do, the chances are ten
to one that you soon become so val-
uable in that position that you can-
not be spared from it; and then sing-
ular to relate, will be the very Lime
when you will be sought out for
promotion for a better place.

— g — —

Do the Dying Saffer Pain ?
8t. Louis Rapublic.

The rule 18 that unconsciousness,
not pain, attends the finalact. A
natural death is pot more painful
than birth. [Painlessly we come;
whence we know not. Painlessly
we go; where we know not. Nature
kindly provides an ansesthetic for
the body when the spirit leaves it,
Previous to that moment, and in
preparation for it respiration becomes
feeble, generally slow and short, of-
ten accompanied by long inspirations
and short, sudden expirations, so
that the blood is steadily less and less
oxygenafed. At the same time the
heart acts with corresponding debili-.
ty, producing a slow, feeble and of-
ten irregular pulse. As this process
goes on the blood is not only driven
to the bead with diminished force
and in less quantity, but what flows
there is loaded with carbonic acid
gas, » powerful anasthetic, the same
as derived from charcoal. Subjeected
to the iufluence of this gas the nerve
centers locse consciousness and sea-
sibility, apparent sleep creeps over
the system, then comes stupor and
then the end.”

Mercurial Poison.

Mercury is frequently injudiciously used
by quack doctors in cases of sunlarias nd blood
poison. Its after effects is worse than the
original disease., B, B. B. {(Botanic Blood
Balm) contains no merenay, but will elimi-
nate wmercurial poision from the system.
Write to the Blood Balm Co., Atlanta, Ga.,
for book of convincing prof of its curative
virture,

A. F. Britton Jackson, Tenn., writes: *I
caught malaria in Louisuna, and when the
ever at last broka, my system wassaturated
with puison, and I bad sores in my mouth
and knots on my tongue. 1 got two bhottles
B. B. B. which healed my tongue and mouti
and made a new man of me.”

Wm. Richmond, Atlanta, Ga., writes:
My wilfe could bardly see. Doctorscalled
it syphilitic iritiz. Her eyes were in adraad-
ful condition. Her appetite failed. She had
pain in her joints and bones. Her kidoeys
wore ed also, and noope thought she
could be cured. Dr. Gillam recommendad
B. B. B., which she used until her bealth was

entirely restored.

K. F. B. Juoes, Atlanta, li;s... writea: “I
was troubled wi colored cruplions,
luss of appetite, puin in back, aching joluts.
debility, emaciation, lass of hair, sure
and great pervousness. B. B. . put myl

system in fine conditicn.

THE FUTURE LANGUAGE

How the English s Forging to the
Front,

St. Louls Republiz

The language in which Shakespeare
and Milton wrote was the language
of less than 6,000,000 of human be-
ings, and when Washington was
President less than 16,000,000 of peo-
ple used the English tonge. At the
game time (time of our first Presi-
dent) French was the mother tongue
of at least 30,000,000 of peopls, and
by some writers it iz said that 50.-
000,000 of Freuch speaking people
were living at the time of the revo-
lution of 1789. This state of affairs
is now completely reversed. Be-
tween forty and fifty years ago the
English language equalled the Ger-
man in the number of those who
spoke it, and now the latter is left
far behind in the race. German 8
now spoken by 10,000,000 persons ia
the Austro Hungarianempire; by 46,-
000,000 in the German empire; by
40,000 in Belgium, and by about 2.
000,000 in the little Alpine  country
of Switzerland. Besides the coun-
tries mentioned, in which German is
usually classed as Lhe native tongue,
it is spoken by about 2,000,000 per-
sons in the United States and Cana-
da, giving a total of about 60,000,000
who use the German language.

With French the case is much the
same, but the gain during the past
century has beeh smaller than thatof
German. French is now spoken by
the 88,000,000 inhabitants of France,
by 2.250,000 people of Belginm, by
200,000 1n Alsace-Torraine, by 600,-
000 in Switzerland, 1,500,000 in the
United States and Canadaj 600,000
in Hayti, and by 1,500, 000 in Algiers,
India, the West Indies, and Africa;
in ali 45,000,000,

Eaglish is spoken by all but less
than 1,008,000 of the 38,000,000 in
the British Isles; by probably 57,
000,000 of the 60,000,000 inhabitants
now believed to be in this country;
by 4,000,000 persons in Canada; by
3,000,000 in Australia; by 1,700,000
West Indies, and perhaps, by 1,000,-
000 people in Indie and other British
colonies, bringing the total to near
100,000,000,

Rye as a Green Crop,
Country Gentleman,

The use of rye, to plow under as a
green manuring crop, has some spe«
ctal advantages. It may besownany
time in autumn, after the crops of
potatoes, corn and other growth have
been removed, and even during mild
days with open =o0il, in winter. Laad
which otherwise would lie. idle is
thus employed in producing a useful
growth. Inquiry is made as to the
best time for plowing it under. There
are two periods, accerding to the ob-
jects intended.  If it is to be plowed
under in spring before it has made
much growth at this season, and the
ground is to be planted with early
crops, less benefit is obtained [rom it
as an enricher of the land, than if
allowed to grow a few weeks. The
best time, however, is just before it
is heading out. 1f left till the heads
are fully formed, or Lill the seeds are
formed and ripening, the straw has
becomse harder and more woody, and
does not fully rot in the soil till an-
other eeason. The earlier it is sown
in antumn, the stronger the growth
becomes before winter, and the more
ready it is for early spring plowing.
But this is of less consequence 1if the
rye is to be allowed to grow till the
middle of May or later, and then
plowed in for corn or fodder corn,or
millet. We bave sowed rye during
open weather in February, and bhad a
moderate crop the following summer,
and it will occasionally bappen that
this may be domne to advantage, if
for plowing in during the lalter part
of May or in June. It is important
that plenty of seed be used—not less
than three bushels to the acre, in or-
der that a copious growth of the rye
and its roots may be secured for
turning under.

Saw¥ Marocos, Tex., Sept. 17, 18S7.
Mr. Wx. RaDau:

Dear Sir—Tho Microbe Killer, I
find, is a splendid thing. Can I get
the Agency here?! My little boy that
was affected with worms is cured and
getting fat and rosy. My father is
also using your medicine, and is im-
proving very fast. Very respect.,

Mrs. ALicE Leg,

For sale by L. J, Hunuey & Co,,

Druggists.

”

For the Grippe.

“A gentleman from Russia” tells
the New York World that with the
first symptoms of the grip, il a bag
of powdered allspice or pimenio be
worn over tha chest and a litile
eprinkied in Lhe boots, immediate re-
lief will bo obtained. The spice cre-
ates & certain glow which relieves
quicker and is more efficacious than
mustard or any drug than can be
used. The bagshould be made of fine *
linen and be lJarge enough to cover
the entire chest.

There as many accidents sl diseases
which aff ot Stock and eause seriuus  inoon-
venivnos wwl ks to the farmear in his

hie be quick! nasdied b
SDe S H Molsan's Volsanic Oil Lintmentc
The city of Atlanta, which in 1850
had a population of 37,000, mow
claims a population of 57,008, showing .
an increase of 10,000 & year. o~
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