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Professional Cards.

. o . fota,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

Offers his profesaionnl serviceto ‘he
citizens of Lincolnton and surrouns
diog couniry, Ofoce ab bis resis
deupe adjoining Lincolnton Hotel.
All ealls promptly attended to.

Aug. 7, 1891 ly

J. W.SAIN, M. D.

Haa located at Lincoluton and of-
fers his services as physician to the
cltizens ol Lineolnton aed sarronnd-
ug country.
Will be lvand at night at the ress
idence of B. C. Wood
ot d

March 27, 1801 1y

BARTLETT SHIPP,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LINCOLNTON, N, C.

Jao, 8, 1891, ly.

Finley & Wetmore,
ATTYS. AT LAW,
LINQOOLNTON, N. C.

Will practice in Lincoln and
surrounding counties,

All business put into our
hands will be lnr()[ljpi.]y atten=
ded to.

April 18, 1890 1v.

I ik 4. PARSARY.

COFFICE 1S COBE BUILDING, MAIN 8T.,

LINCOLNTON, N. C.

July 11, 1890, 1y
e & W Alesander,
' DENTIST.

LINCUOLNTON, N.C.
(Cocaine used for painless ex-
tracting With THIRTY
\‘EA\Baéx;Tcrwm“:. Satisfaction
given in all operations’ Terms
cash and moderate.

teeth.

Jan 24 '#l 1y
GO T
SOUTHERN STAR’
BARBER SHOP.

Newlw fitted up. Work aways
neatly done, Oustowers pollt.qu
wailed upou. Everything pertain.
ing tothe tonsorial art 18 done

aceording to latest styles.
Havey Taviou. Barber,

£9177q9Q B UOT3E03 TP
-ur ‘wrsdedsdiqg sean)
SHILLTE NOMI S.NMOud

LINCOLNTON, N. C., FRIDAY, OCT.

30, 1891,

WH CAN AND DO

Guosranles Dy, Acker's Blood Elixir, for it
has been Jully demonstrated to ths people
ol this comutry that it is supetior to all
osher preparstions for blood disesses. It is
& positive ocure for syphilitic i

tha whoie gystem and thornughiﬂ
up the constitation. For sale by Dy J. M.
Lawing, Druggist.

HAPPY HOUOOSLERS,

Wm. Timmons, Postmaster of ' Idaville,
Ind., writes: “Eléctric Bitters b done
more for me than s}l other medicines com-
bined, for that bad feeling arigsing from
Kidney npnd Liver trouble.”” John ie,
farmer and stockman, of same place, saye:
“Find Electrio Bitters to be the bes: Kid-
ney and Liver medicine, made ma feel like
s new man.”” J W Gurdnes, hardware
werchant, same town, says : Blectric Bit-
tirs is just the thing lor a man who fsall
run down aod don’'t care whether be lives
or divs ; be found pew stre » good ap-
l petite and felt just liks he had & new lesse

on life, Only M cents a bottle, at Dr. J M
i Lawing's Drug Store.

A CHILD KILLED. _
Another child killed by the use of opistes
givea in tne form of Scothing Syrap. Wby
mothery give (heir shildren such desdly
poison is surprising when they cun ralidve
tbe chiid of jw uliar troubles by using

| Dr. Acker’s Baby Soother. It contaias no
opium or morpbine. Sold by Dr. J M Law:
| ing, Drugeiet.

GUARANTEED CURE.

We suthorize our advertised draggist to
sell you Dr. King's New Discovery for
copsumption, coughs und colds, upiu thi
condition. It you sre afflicted with Lt
Grippe and will use this remedy accordiog
to directions, giving it s fair trial, and ex-
perience no benefit, you may return the
bottle and bsve your money refunded. We
mske this offer because of the wonderful
success of Lir. King's New Discovery dur-
ing lsst season’s epidemic. Have heard of
no case in which it failed. Try it. Trisl
bottles fres st J, M. Lawing’s drugstore.
Large size 80c and §1 00.

Itch on human and borses and all anis
male cured in 30 minutes by Woolfords
Panitary Lotion. This never fails. Solc by
J M. Luwing Druggiet Lincolnton. N C

How DMen Die.
if we know all the methods of approach
ndopted by au €nemy we are the begter en~
abled to ward off the danger and postpone
the moment when surrender becomes ip-
nvitable. In many instances the inberent
strength of the body suffices to enable it

oW MR pdenc . teeid denthy . Blr0y
extent that there is little or no help. In
other cases s little aid to the weskened
Lungs will mske sll the difference between
sudden death and msny years ot useful
life. Upon the first s_vmpmms of a Oough,
Could or eny trouble of the Throat or
Lungs, give thut old and well Enown rem-~
dye— Boschee's Germsn Syrup, s careful
trisl. It will prove wimt thoussnds say of
it to be the benefactor of snv bome,"

A DUTY TO YOURSELF.
1t is surprising thst people will use s com-
mon, O inar{ pill when they can secure &
valuable Boglish one for the ssmu money
Dr. Acker's English pills are a positive
curgt or sick hendache sud all Liver Trous
phle. They are zmall, sweet, enil{ taken
aud do uot gripe. For sale by Dr. JM
Lawing, Drogglata.

s ————

CAN'T SLEEP NIOHTS ;
Is the coaplaint of thousands suffering
from Asthma, Consumptict, Coughs, ete,
Did you ever try Dr. Acker’s English Re-
medy ? It is the best praparation known
tor all Lung Troubles. Sold on & positive
guarantes at 25 cents sod 50 cents. For
sule by Dr. J M Lawing, Druggist.

E. M. ANDREWS,

Qarnesthe LARGEST STOOUK of

FURNITURE, PIANOS & ORGANS

to be Found

in ihe Sinte.

BABY CARRIAGES AND TRICYCLES.

Buy in Large Quantities Direct From Factories and Can and

Wili Give You Low Prices.

WRITE FORCATALOGUE AND PRICES.

GOODS EXCHANGED

14 aud 16 West Trade St.

IF NOT SATISFACTORY.
E. M. ANDREWS,

Charlotte, N. C.

for Infants and Children.

“ ( nsverinds 9o well adapied to children that
[ roommend it as superior to any prescription
mown to me. ™ H. A Ancuxa M. D,

111 8o, Oxford B&., Brooklym, N. Y.

“The use of ‘Castoris®is a;u nnlvtﬂ:l'u:g
i merits sowell knows that it I . e
of Eeperérogation to entdome it Fo# drothe
intellipent (armilies who do not keep CResora
withic ~axy resch "
Carros Min=m D D'&
hea Yarg CUY.

Late Puszor BEloominguals Licrn ~cursh

Omstoria cares Oolic, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Eructation,

Kills Worms, gives sleop, and promotes db
w medication.

—

 For several yoars | bave mmd
* Castoria. " and ghall aleays Lo
‘:]'m.rﬂ as it bas lovarisbly Denafietyl
rosis”
Erwrx . Panpzs, M. D,
47'he Winshrop,'' lia Streek 2nd Tth Ave,
New York Clty.

Tan Corzsus Cearaxe, 77 Munasy Braxer, Nxw Yonse /

e e —

B .
Ulcers, Eruptions and glllph. & purifies |
builds |

| New York Ledger,
'THE HILLIARD FARM.

i

; BY H. M. HOKE.

The (arm adjoining ours on the
east—a large (ract of over Lhree
bundred acres and wonderfully tas
voaed in sitaation and soil. Through
many generations of the Hlliard
family, it bas been widely noted as
the beat farm in our own and sur.
roaoding ocounties, but for some
years before the time of which 1
write, it bad rapidly gone to rain
through Nathan Hilliard’s advaoe-~
ing age and failing bealth,

He was a brokea old man, left
entirely aloue by the death of his
good wife an1 of his only sou, on
whowm be had fondly relied to keep
the place worthy of its name. After
this affiiction he lost heart. Moth-
er and 1, who bhad been a3 intimate
with the family as if we had been
mewmbers of it, often watched bis
discouraged efforrs to keep the place
goiong, and fatber frequently sent
over our mén to help; bat a farm
needs & strong gaiding hearc as
mach as the sanushive and rain,
How well I remember the day he
came over, with bhiwe r1ace at last
sbhowing the purpose to tell us hie
trouble! It was early fall, when
through the clear, cold days, the
men were everywhere busy sowing:
but be bad spent the moat of the
week bafore upon his front poreh in
leep stody, and we knew—at least
[ did, being the most intercsted in
siw—that be was coosidering a
plan,

Fuacher was sitting upon our side
soarch cleaning his shot-gun, for
sarly that morning he had seen
#ild pigeons flying over the woods

0%, et 880w T Ading ™ o0
week's mending ; so I easily heard
he conversatlion that followed—
Nathan asking me to stay where I
Was.

I pitied him more than ever; he
was 80 trembly and unocertain. 1
bhad watched him standing inside
his  frontsyard tence debating
whether he should come over, and
bad seen himr stop twice in the path
across the parrow field between the
two hooses.

“Good morning, Hillard,” said
father, cheerily, “come up and sit
down. Youn’re looking right well
this morning.”

‘I’m not feeling it.” Nathan re-
plied, sifting down, “I did feel bet-
ter all summer, but I’m so afraid of
the fall and winter."”

“Oh ! you mustn’t borrow trouble.
You bave many good years before
you. Oome along with me to-mor-
row morning to the bottoms. I saw
pigeons over there, and I’ll warrant
you’ll bring down 88 many 88 you
ever did.” ;

“No thank you, Eastwood,” Hil~

hard replied, shaking his bead sad«
ly. “My hunting bas all been done.
I'm an old man, aod I know my
best days are over. It is hard for
me o make np my mind to that.
I've tried hard to make mysell be-
lieve that the farm’s goiag all right,
bat it isu't, and I’ve got to give up
at last. Noonecan know bhow 1
feel about it. Everybody Enows
what our farm bas always been. My
tather got it from his father and
handed it down to we; and now in
my time it's gone to wrack. Each
of them bad some one lo leave it to
aod died prond of it and satisfied
abouut its future. But I haven't,
Eastwood. They're sall gone, aud I
must soon go after them, with no
bope for the old place. ItUs mighty
bard on me, Daniel, when we Hil-
l'ards have been 80 proud of it—teco
much so, baybe.”

“Why, there are plenty of young
furmera about, Natbao, wbo would
bz only too glad to become your
tenani,” said tather, “['ll willingly
balp you pick the best one for the
parpose.”

Hilliard sbook bis bead.

“That wouldo’t satify me, Dianiel;
he wonldn't he a Hiliisaeet?

foouly biving, aren’t there 17
“Ooly one, that I koow of, and
that's what I oame over to ta'k
atout. He lives out in Iilinols—
Isvae Hilbard, my nephew.

“Thire are ce tainly som -+ uf your |
theid's sty teing wrong its sll me

some years ago.  He has been ans«
gry with me sipce father died. He

always contended Lhst the farm

| here was too large, and bhe tried
baid to talk father into dividing it
between us, ball and hsll, on his
deathnbed, but be falled, and be
wenl away angry and dissatisfied
with the smaller farm in Illinois. I
would have been willing enough to
divide, bat father's last request was
for me 1o keep the old place togeth-
ar, 88 1L always had beeu, and up to
the mark. I did all I could to make
Tom friendly, but be wouldn’t lis-
ten, Now I'm afraid maybe I did
wrong by bim; spiting the liviog
that way for the wishes of the dead,
and I've made up my miod to ask
Tsano to came in and be my tenant,
What do you thiok of it 1"

“Well, Natbau,” father replied,
thougbifally, “if you are satisfled
that Isaac is # good esough farmer
to take charge of it, I would send
for bim.”

“I'm pretty well satisfied; aod
thep, Eastwood, maybe it would
#a8e my mind some, o0 accoant of
Tom, I don’t want to die thinking
Ididt doright by bim and his
rolks. Tl write to Isaac, aud may-
be T'll again see the old farm like it
coce was. I want to keep it 1n my
rame while I live, and, if Isaac
br ngs it back, I cao be almost as
satisfled in turning it over to him
when I die a8 to my own son, if be
kad lived.”

A mouth later we saw Isaac and
bis family arrive.  Father, mother
and I watched them from our wine
dow. Isaac looked a strong, eners
getic capable man, but neither
mo her vor I felt satisfied somehow
%ith the wife. Mother teared she
was a selfrwilled woman, and I fan-
PoSe 01d Watban asesorsgot to be.
Bat the farm brightened at once,
and the old man with it. Fora
short while after, he came over al
most every day. He joked jin his
old way with me about Lucinda,
Isanc’s wife, making better patch-
work guilts thau 1 conld, and rallied
fatber about their bogs being so
much bigger than bis. Bat none of
the new people came over, exoapt
once the mother sent a young
daughter to tell us that if we ever
wanted to see the chickens again
that were over there soratching, we
had better come over for them.
After this, we weren't surprisad
at the change that came over Nath-
an. He stopped coming so olten;
joking no more ; sat much alone on
their back porch, and many times I
saw him far away across the farm,
sitting for ours on a fence-top, look-
ing at the ground.

One early November day,
he had not been to see us for sew
oral weeks, he hobbled over. He
had faded sadly, sund seemed gen
erally miserable. I gave him a
comfortable chair by our dinings
room fire, and, as we were alone, I
determined to fid out the troamble.

“Nathar,” I began, “your nephew
is making the farm look like old
times.”

“lan's 161" he answered, with a
little show of pleasure. “Isaac is
certainly a splendid farmer.”

“Bat are they as good to you as
they are to the farm ¥’ 1 asked,
blontly.

His lips trembled at once, and bls
bands, too, as he canght the crook
of his cane more tightly and looked
appealingly at me.

I am sfraid they’re not,” I added.
“Yon're not a bit like you were,”

“It's the cold weather,” he said,
looking at the floor. “The cold
weathber, that’s all. I'll be all right
in the spring.”

“Bat are you sure, Nathap, that
thay do ail for yon they shonld T Do
thay treat you as they should ove
wlo bas given them such a good
home?”

“Yen; ob, yes; they'ré good to
me. People bave different idens of
daty, Apn‘e, Awaycatin Dlinows
sy d " think exacily a8 we do,
. 5 e I wasp’t gquite ured fo thet
firct, Yok 1 am wow, If

when

wR'e Af

I'm worrying myself. T ecan't thi k
butwhat I didu’t do aliogether right
by Tom, and I've been thinking that

His | maybe I ows it to Isasc t0 put the
atis er Tom, a8 you remember, died farm in his name now.’

’ He paused » moment, looking at
i me keenly ; then added:

“I thought I would do it BOOD, AR
& surprise for them. Mavbe Il
teel easier then.”

I saw it all, then, and said impul-
sively :

“You mean, Natban, that you hope
they'll treat you better after you
give them the farm. jIsn't that it 7"

“Yon muostn't say it that way,” he
aid, simply, rising o go. “No, I
can’t eay that that’s it. 1 don’t
think I could put the place in  bet-
ter hands. No, Annie; you're too
aard on them, and you musta't be.”

I watehed bim feebly pushing his
way across the brown field against
be November wind, that seemed to
seffet bhim io the same spiric that it
wisted the dead leaves from the
roughs and flung them to the
<round.

That was the last we saw of bim
iutil one day in_December. It had
mmowed all ight, and father went
wat to belp shovel a path. He came
n soon to tell me he had stopped
aaae Hilliard to ask him aboot old
Yatbau. He luoked confused, faths
T said, and at a loss for an answer,
wat hiad been relieved by his wife
valling sherply to bim to come in.
Tbis was enough to set me fanes~
ing the poor old man sick and peor
ly attended or neglected by those
people. I burriedly prepared a bowl
of broth and started over. It ®as
tnowing agaio, and in the wvarrow
path I ulmost ran against a man
'Who was io & great harry.,

“Oh, Miss Aunnle,” he said, “I was
jm:f coming to see you or ycur fath
er”

It was old Ben Link, who had
speut nearly all his life in the ser-
vice of the Hilllarde and had left
age.

“What is it, Ben 1” I ssked.
“Miss Annie,” he apsewered, with
vxeited indignation, “they,” motion
ing toward the Hilliard house,"bave
eent poor old Nathan to the poor.
house.”

1 did not wait for the particulars,
but, with Ben following, ran bowme:
We found father in onr workshop
potting & new seal in the basket-
sleigh. .

“Father, you musat biteh up at
once,” 1 said. *“Those people over
there have sent Nathan to the poor-
house ; and as long as onr house
gtands he must never want for a
bome."

Mother and | had a fire roaringio
our great spare room and the Shed
all ready, with bot sticks of wood
between the sheets at the foot, by
the time fatber and Ben brought the
old man in,

He had bad a eruel shock, and for
weeks 1t seemed a falal one; but oar
care was rewarded. It was a glori~
ons day late in Jannary when we
helped him down staira to the tabie-
We all believed then that we could
cheer him back to bis former seif,
but soon saw that our bopes were
vaio. I counld not concesl my dis-
appointment, and often spoke harsh-
Iy against his folks ; bat he always
geutly checked me:

“Don’t judge them too hard, Aun-
nie. You know I was feeble and of
po use, and they bad too much work
to do to eare for a sick old man. It
was all my fanlt that there was #o
mwuch to do. I bad let the farm ruu
down awiully. Ibad given them
the farm, but still I kept thinking I
hadn’t done enough yet to make op
for eanding Tom off in anger, and I
sa ¥ that they would be better if I
wes ont of the way. So [ was wills
ing to go. Dou’t blame them too
ba-d, Aonie.”

Nith particular earnestness did
he excuse them oue bright spring

an ~asy~chair by 8 window. where
| be :onld ook across at his old home.
| Th + place looked better than it had
| for several yearr, The fences were
| atr ightened and newly whitewash-

| ed, paiuters were there hrighlening
:I the house, and spring was sdiling
cher sure g tuds and  blowsoms 1o

theienewing of thae It ad tarm.

]
] “lpat BN Annis'" he Rsald,

a< 1
Tefr b 1o go o serne gy who sanid
od 10 see we, “what & change l-air
has made. He'll soon have the old
place a8 fine as in ite best days,and,
when I get wall, I wonder ifbhe

da ', as he sat in his tavorite place— |

»vonld let me take jnst one more
walk over it. Some time, if you see
o m, axk him, won't you 1”7

I was sarprised to find that it
was Isaae who wanted to see we.
’ Fis mavner was bumble,with shame
'plainly showing ta his face. This
kspt me from telling him what I bad
alwaya thoaght I would.

“I've come over to see Uncle Na~
tian,” be said, with bis eyes on the
toor. Then, ralsing them manfully,
te looked straight at we, and con-
tinned: “Miss Eastwood, we have
riade a sad mistake. We're ashams
ed, and sorry forit. We don't try
Ly excase ourselves, but wa want
bim back with vs again. Will vou
lvt me go in and ask kim to eome?”

I coaldo’t say all the harsh things
it my mind, or tell bim that I sos-
pcted there was something more

ivte for that, and I could only feel

t> go back again. 1 qmetly opened
t.» door, and we walked in.

1 laid my haod on Na«tbau’s shoul-
der, aud Isas: started to speak , bot
my haod fell to my side, and he
sopped speaking. We bad seen
taat the invitation was too late, and
taut the old man had passed away
with his last locks reating on the
beloved Hilliard Farm.

Jones,

Ahout two weeks sgo Rev. Pes~
chan preached a sermon in Wil-
mioglon in his owxa church and to
bis own people on the “Free Evan-
gelist”,  Rev. Sam Jones under-

took to reply to this sermon by

epdliv rur @ how wiudves-
Preschan has sent Jones the follows
ing challenge whoich we copy from
the Wilmington Messenger :

Rev. Sam Jonés, wherever he may

ApTY AFL"

tian debate, sach a: I8 becomiug
mimsters of the Gospel, to biing
nat the truth and rizbt, on which-
aver side it may be, but the debate
mmust be honorable aud digvified.

A8 to time, I wonld be willing Lo
lebate from cne to three days »od
vill be ready to meet you at the
rlose of your meeting nest Tuesday
v Wednesday if we agree on place.

As to place I wonld be ready to
vesl you at the opera house or
I"irst Baptist church in this eity, if
those having charge will kindly ten.
ler or grant us the use thereof 1
ot in this city 1 wil! oot i il
(harlotte, Columbia or Charleston
ia the pear fatare.

As to lapguage, | will pive you
Vour choice, German or KEnglish,
cither language will be wscceptable

t) me, though 1 wonld preferitin

'E + wished to get out of the old man. | C-erman for the sake of the many
- hiere was 100 wuch sincerity in his | £ne referencea.

As to standard works that shall

t>w happy it would make Nathao |be authority, I will name a few and

g-anl you the sams right, of course.
[: Church history, Kuatlz, and
Y osheim : in concordances, Hubner
a:d Young's; In sacred history Jo-
s¢pbos, Katz and Sechafer ; 1o does
t1ne, Shmid’s Dogmatics and Ger-
barding's Way of Salvation ; in wn-
a'vering your sayings, your books,
the newspapers of Norfork, Va,
Oharlotte N. C. Chattancoy s, i'vun ,
Wilmington N, C. and other piaces,
and finally in the scriptures. either
the old version or
the Bible with permission

new  version of

Lo quote

and correct from Luther's transla-
tion of the Germau [hible, the best
transtation in the world, Latin,
Vuligate and Hebrew, old, and

Greek, vew testament.
As to refarees, lot each aselect

’ IN THE DISCUSSION.

I invite you to dispute the follows
ing points, some of a general nax
ture, others specific in  their vhar-
goler,

be, he is hereby given sixty days to
acoept the challenge herewith sub-
mitted.

WILMINGTON, N. C, Oct. 17, 1501,
Rev. Sam Jones, City:

REVEREND AND DEAR SIR ; Per
mit me, pleass, to present for your
consideration and public challenge .

STATEMENTS.
I bave been informed that you

msde an attemp’, in your chosen
way, to suswer s sermou of wioe,

which by request of the pablishers,
just like yours, appeared in the
Messenger of Oet. 13, 1301, in  your
weeting last mght, aud that you
cousiger that settled Very well,
we will let that go.

[ am not satisfied, however, to let
you answer me before you read or
bear what I bave saud or will say
aboat “The Defects aund Evil Efs
fects of a So.calleidl Evangelisiie

Movemwent.” I aw mnot “on the
flight” buar am bere and as you
geem anxious to avswer oun “The

Defects, ete,” I will give you an op~
portanity ; and now with thi-, here-
by publicly challenge yvou to a pub-
Ite debate on the above subject as
defined w the lines foliowing.

That the sermon 1 deliver to.mor
row, like the one of last Sunday is
for my people, and 1 do not want
yeo to answer that, but stead give
you the choice and privilege of de.
buting the sabject with me when 1
ca) have more tlime to discuss it
more tally thao in a serwon.

In addressing jou and dealing
wit!. you I wish it noderstood that
I denl with you on the broad basis
of au evangelical Lutheran minister,
as vpposed to the “methols, meet-
ing-, manuers and means,” of one
who is being ealled an evangelist.

I :m not representiug my choreh
a8 ity partor, but am on my own
resp-psibility, dealing ouly as an
evaj relical minister, with u fellow
| min ster whom I consider misguided
{and wisguiding, avd whom I ad.
|drass pot to quarrel with, bat by
jargt roent, history 2na the word of

G+l ‘o comvinte { Tmpropiieties
ard | enna‘steneies o tha hope and
prayer that he may €on v rate amd
and a-e F1. life and telorts in
re ' was 0G0, Lite a0 owoa

bhis Jd-

1 sbalienge you as uow explained
a8 an ordained mimster of the Gos-
pal, to an bonarahle, dignified chris.

o e af - W LI S

I accept, believe, claim and wi
waictain, to the honor of God, The
best interests to His church and the
welfare ot His people and the good
of sinner, who should be saved in
(God's owa way.

1. That modern, so-called evans
gelism is an nbuorinal form of w hat
was ounee true, pure and good, antl
ean be proven by conlras! with the
story of the chusrch aud the word
ol God.

2. That in 1ts abnormal condition
and intluence it i3 developing 1nto &
form of subatitute for the churek,
and instead of belng
belper of servanl, 18 growing info s
teatful master tor both  pastors,
vommunities,
lite of

u fore-runnér,

churches aod and

threalbens the very
chuarech.

3. More harm is being doue than
good by such wen as self-appointed
who were reflormed
reformed
worthy suceessors

Lhe

evapgelists,
drunkards,
ele, aod Fo not
of the boly evangelists of this apos-
tolic age, as Timothy, Phillip, ete,
for the sacred records no where
show, cur Lord selected reformed
dronkards as his diciples and apos-
tles to lay the foundation of his
ehurch, and so the early church
chose men as evangelists who were
sot repated as such but bore good
names;

5. The mapuner, in lack of
ence, the waans as touching laugns
ab's stories instead  of Gol's word,
wuh buman influenee anid over
per:nasion mstead ot the Holy
G »at, 1o, with aud through God's
woid, methods of song, rising,
knesling, bandshaking, are
eensarable, the sale of
dur g serv ces inexcusable and the
wes tings, offered or beld. instesd ol
¢hu-ch services on God's day, are
unt nable, according to the prinei-
ples of common sense and the sacred
gerijtores.

6. That the spasmodic efforts,
lirii'ed engagements for a week or
taalays, a8 it God's Holy spiric
w8 dependent on human coulracts

dehanchees,

rever=

ete.,
books, ete.,

annd came and went just #s fhe
Tan _'P]idhl wnkal, nr T =)
11 v I wel #e a0 e h¢llldt28t,

! o <o prornile aud injurious led=

Jwes aud defects of aystem.
7. Thatin failing to hartise or

(Concluded on fourth joy- )




