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The Beartitul Rest Of God.

<omewhere under the great white throne
U nder the radient, odorous zone

Of heaven's blossoming aod
<omen here out of the mizt and mon!

The mighty deapa

1 T r
ir we «ali our own
¥ tifn r . [

the beanu ul res ) 10

T«

(yut of the bitter hate aud otrife
f - sviness we call Jita
The hard paths all have
of t ng where 1@~ @are r
Sleep father a | mother and husba ' »
in the b ful res fGod
\fter the lonming and last despa
After the buriac hymn and prayer
After the coMun's clod
[ n tt reaty of a er
pi
With gladder music and tlowers 1uore fi
In the beautl rest of Cod
[heirs ar he eves undimmed of tears
I irs o the hearts that Kpow no fears
Vhe loweras of Paradise nod,
v sleep to the song of the millhion spaweres,
ossoms Oof anow fall the «ndles< veurs

reat of God

I'he Church Year

ANDREW JACKSONS LAST DAYS

STATEMENT OF ONE WHO
SAW THE OLLD HERO
FPASS AWAY,

How Artist Healy Performed his
Commission from King Iouis
Philippe.

(The follswing interesting account
15 tulu-u from a private letter of Mr.
George . A. Healy,
long resident in Paris. |

the American
artist,

I beg to give you the statement:
you 1«‘1'\:(‘1:.1 of wy commission
from King Louis Philippe in the
spring of 1845, at which time I was
occupied in England in the king's
service.
Paris, and said,

“Mr. Healy, I

at Versailles portra'ts of several

the great men of your country. I

PRESS AND CAROLINIAN,

APRIL 11.

Hon. John Bell informned me the last
Jdie bud heard of Mr. Clay was that
Le had a bad cold on board a steanmier

aground near Louisville. Ky., and it
would be a week before he could

learn whether he had continued to

Louis or had returned to Ashland.
I therefore went back to the Herui-
said: I am

if the Lord

trge.  Gen. Jackson

olad to see you, sir, and

spares wy life to see my child’s por- |
This |

trait inished, I shall rejoice.”
was Wednesday ; the next Saturday

tbe work wanted one sitting,

the general never saw it fHuvished.

On Sunday morning I was
that
begun Ly the servants of the house,
and tuken up by those without, and
like wave after wave passed over the
entire plantation: the words were :
“Lord, Lord, old master is dead, old |
master is dead.” This was in the

worning; I remained in my room un-

touched by n ery or wail WAaS

til 12, when I heard steps on the,
stairs. I saw two nephews of Mrs.
Jackson, who informed me tbatl

“grandfather,

thought him dead.
utes to six I knoeked at the

. told we his master wus very low. I

‘turned to leave, when young Jack-

His majesty sent for me to,
wish |
you to paint for my historical gallery ; 2 the room; all were weeping;
of |

learn that Gen. Jackson is extremely |

ill, and as T wish Lis likeness taken
lose no time on your
Hermitage.” So well
out instructions that I

from the life,
way to the

did I carry

did not stop in Baltimore to vlsxt;

my only sister, whom I had not seen
for years.

On my arrival I was grieved to
see the general so ill;

His answer to the king's request

was, “(Can't sit, sir.” My reply was
“The king will be very sorry.”

for all the kings in Christendom,

| last words.

he bhad been |

unable to lie down for three months. | was kneeling and holding one of his

son said, with tears falling from his
I replied, “not at
He added, *I wish |

eyes, “‘come in.”
"such a moment.”
you to; he is dying.”

prised to find ten or twelve persons

general was propped up in his bed,
bis head beld by his great friend |
The dying man roused |
himself from a lethargy, and said :
“Why should you weep for me? I
am in the hands of the Lord, who 1s
' about to relieve me; you should re-
Poice, not weep.” These were his
His head drooped, and
the falling of the under jaw was the

Maj. Lewis.

only indication that all was over. |

On seeing that, his daughter, who

 hands, fainted and was carried from
' the room.—N. Y. Evening Post.

“Not |

sir.” [ bowed. One of the gentle-
men gaid, “Mr. Healy, you should'
have first seen Mrs. Jackson.” Thig

lady was the wife of yong Donelson,
who took the name of Jackson when
adopted by the gereral. She had
gone to Nashviile, twe slve miles away.
found the la-

and related the result of my vis-

I drove back to tm&n
(i}',
it. She

not sit,

sorry father will
Healy, I
and

[ am
Mr.
t]H.

husband

sald,
}:Ht.

what | can

will see
should he cen-
sent, my will call for you
at 10 o'clock to-morrow morning.

[ never passed so long a nigut,
although but the first

Happily I was

and the heat,
May,

called for

was extreme.
at tlxt'

recelved l)\

hour named. 1 was

graciously the general,
who apologized that in the sitting

he should

tice. [ assured him the

be unable to do me jus-
> greatest jus-
was to
Mrs

sald mueh to

tice he could do me

that I
informed me

forget
was present. Jackson
that she
him of the joy his friends would feel
to see his likeness at Versailes, His
't sit, my

At last
I should like you

answer was the same: *Can

child:

8110 suin]:

let me die in peace.”
“Father,
at this his tears fell fast, and
“My child, I will sit.”
The picture was completed within
the week.
copy it for the family on my return

to sit:’
he exclaimed :
They requested me to
to Paris. I said a copy was rarely
so good as the original: if the gener-
al would allow me to paint a secound
they should have tHe first. This
gave satisfaction. When I bad done
the old hero said: *Sir.

to paint my child for me.”

I wish you
I bowed,

and said it was my duty at once to
go to Mr. Clay. I shall never for-
get his 1mpressive manner as he
said: “Young man. always do your
duty.”

Un my return to Nashville the

Celery.

I was sur-|

the | :
y . was becoming too heavy for

and !

deeply |

as they called bun,[
bad only fainted when the servants |

At twenty min- |
door of | ”“.‘]f i
_ 4 will play.”
the sick-room; the general's colored ' P

man, George, opened the door and!

|
!
!
i
l
|
l
i

|
|

| hat.

|

| hold.

It is strange that so healthful a|

vegetable as celery should be used |

. so little, for while in season it ought
' to be used like any other seasonable

' green thing.
its bonquet of vivid green, is a |

bright,
dinner table.

the
The majority of peo-

attractive ornament to

ple never think of eating it in any

way but its raw state, yet there are
ways in which it may be served that
are much more palatable.

Boiled or

steamed celery is very

nice. Cut up the stalks into inch
and add
just enougl: waterto cover the whole.
let boil

enough so that it

pleces, put in a saucepan

Throw in a little salt and
t, but not

until sof
: Drain off the water,

falls to pleces.
put the vegetable into a dish.

le ot serve with butter

and
whi
Cut
with milk,
wlken boiling, add salt and
butter. Serve hot.

cooking celery 1s deli-

Creamed (‘G‘.t‘l‘_v 15 yery nice.
in inch pieces and cover
to whick,
a small piece of
This way of
cious.

The green stalks and leaves, usu-

ally thrown are all useful.
Cut the and

use them for flavoring scups. broths,

a\\'&_".
stalks into small bits
etc. Put the leaves 1nto a pan or
dish and place in the oven

Watch them that they do not

and whben dry

to dr_v.

burn
them and
place away in & wide-mouthed bottle
This will

flavoring

crumble

and keep closely covered.
be found good for soups
when the celery is out of the market.
‘elery seed is good to keep'in the
bouse for flavoring, and celery
is, to many, a necessary condiment.
This plant is a great nervine and
those suffering from any nervous
trouble are much benefitted by a lib-
eral use of it. It i also recommend-
ed for rheumatism, some authorities
goirg so far as to say
‘re(a y eaten it is a sure cure for this

painful disease.— Boston Budget.

J
I

The celery glass, with |

| erying,

salt |

that when!

The Invalid and Violinist.

An old and infirm soldier was play-
ing one eveuiug on the Prater in Vi-
His faithful dog was holding
his hat, in which passers by dropped
along.

enna.
a few coppers as they came
However, on the evening in question
nobody stopped to put a swajl coin
into the poor old fellow's hat.  Lv-
straight aund the
galety of the crowd the
and

ervone went on,

added

beart,

to

i sorrow 1n the old man’s

showed 1tself in the withered coun-

tenance,

However, all at once, a well dress-

few rminutes, and gazed compassion-
' ately upon him.
fiddler’s
| strength to grasp his bow.
. limbs refused to carry bhim
: He seated himself on a stone, rested
' his head on his hands, and began si-
3 lently to weep. At that instant the|
gentleman approached, offered the

old man a piece of gold and

said :

*Lend me your violin a little while.’
Then, having carefully tuned it he |

lou take the money and I

He did play ! All the passers-by |
stopped to listen—struck with the,
distinguished air of the musician, |
and captivated by his marvelous ge-|
nius. Every woment the circle be-
' came larger and larger. Not cop-

. |
| per alone, but silver—and even gold

was dropped into the poor mar's
him to
At an invitation frow the au-
| dience the invalid emptied its con-
 tents into bis sack, as they filled it|
again.

After a national melody, in which |
everyone present joined, with uncov-
ered heads, the violiniet placed the
instrument upon the poor man's
knees, and without waiting
thanked disappeared.

“Who is it " was asked on all
sides.

It is Armand DBoucher,
mous violin-player,” replied some
onein thecrowd. “He has been
turning his art to account in the
service of charity. ILet follow
| his example.”

And the speaker sent around his|
hat also, made a new collection, and |
gave the proceeds to the invalid,
“Long live Boucker !”
Deeply affected, the invalid lifted

us

up his eyes and hands towards Leav-!

en. and invoked God's blessing on

bis benefactor.
That evening there were two hap-

py men in Vienna—the invalid, who

was placed for a long time above the |

reach of want, and the generous
tist, who feltin Fkis heart the
which always repays the bestowal of
charity.—Canada Presbyterian.

Dangerous Drinks,

[he

the following :

Phila lelphia “News” prints

bBewailed
rub

“A Fartender plaintivel -

the necessity of having to con-
gealed drops of sticky beer off the
‘But if I let

said he in the tone

bar. them remain.’

of one seeking
‘they rot the wood.’

rot the do llw.\' !
repeated a beer bibber.
*Then what in the name of commen

compassion,
‘They wood

fiercely

sense does beer do in my stomach ”

“Replied the manipulator
drinks: ‘It is beyound me to tell
Of one thing 1
that 1s
cast iron.

am confident. and
stomach is

Elsewise. how

Inan's made of

could he
withstand the fluids he pours into it?
L.et me show He
placed a piece of raw meat on the
counter and dropped upon it a small
measure of an imported
In five minutes the meat had parted
into little pieces as though hacked
by a dull knife

It is not surprising that
drinkers are held by life insurance
| companies to be extra hazardous
risks,

you something.’

¢d gentleman came up to where he
stood, listening to his playing for a |

Ere long the old|
weary hand had no longer
His |
farther. |

The dog began to growl for it

to be‘

the fa-|

the South
i finest train that ever ran on the rail.

ar-i
jU‘. i

as neccssary,

of ‘

gingerale. |

beer

The Saloon Must Go.

If we were a saloon keeper we
would pot read the Bible. uor allow
oue to come uUpon OUr premises: we
wou'd not go to church, nor would
we on any accouunt, read religious or
tewperance papers; but we
close our eyves, ears ard heart against
wight awaken con-

And

wbat liquor sellers do we

everything that
science and trouble the spint.
that's just
hence they do not read such
the following clipped
- Y. Advocate,
loon  That paper says:
“Tl.(‘

which deserves

\U}‘!u).\(v:
articles as
from the N on tlie sa-
institution

quarter. It s

sajoon 1s an
Lo
the chief source of crime and pover.
ty. It isthe worst enemy of the
' bome, the churcb, and the school.
' It 1s tne most dangerous snare for
.young men and boys. It is the
principle foe of the workingman. It
'1s one of the chief means of destroy-
ing life and health. The best life
'1n~umnce companies will not insure
'saloon keepers at all, no matter how |
strong and healthy
they may be.
'of life statistics have
not to take such risks.
'ia pl plain. The caloon is the place of |
| death. The saloon causes property

adpm.nw and pear it, and across the

and temperate

The reason

street from it to depreciate in value:
It blasts every thing it touches, and |
| taints the air in every direction. It
is the curse of hLumanity, the grief

would

Grafting and Budding.

How to graft and bud is some.
thing that every farmer should know.
TLQ

_proper time is just before the leaves

I will give my way of grafting

come out in the month of Apri
Tbis is the time for apples and pears,
Cherry-trees should be grafted earlier
—as early as the weather will admit.
[n grafting large trees, graft
should be iuserted into a limb over

no

one and oue half inches in diameter,
Great care sbhould be taiken to have
the inside of stock and inside of bark
of graft to come in even contact.

To make your grafting wax take
four pounds of resin, two pounds of
beeswax and one pound of tallow and
melt them together

In budding young peach-trees se.
lect the period when the leaves be-
gin to turn a little yellow; in this

'latitude about the middle of Septem-
' ber.

I bud at the time of the new

'moon, doing the work low down, and

o~ |
Accurate calculations

taught them
of white swelling I ever saw.

‘out was as large as

of the righteous, the stumbling block

l
l

g0.

tion of the devil.
The deep muttering of right-
| eous indignation in the hearts of
millions of American patriotsagainst
| this mighty engine of destruction i8 |
an ominous sign that the decisive
| conflict is just at hand.”

A New South Presidential Train.

bring
| party from Washington to the Pied-
mont Exposition. Let us have an|
engine bailt in the South, Southern- |

whole train, from
bell-rope, manufactured in the South.
Let it be furnished with Southeru-

| dressed in Southern-made goods,
land run his train with a Southern-

made watch.

| President Harrison would be bet-
ter pleased with this, and it would
be more significant and helpful to
than to bring hun iu the

Ten years ago such a thing would
bave baen as impossible as to fly to
the moon. Now it is possible.—At-

lanta Constitution.

Utilizing Crows.

A Pennsylvania farmer has turned

the crows to a good account. He
makes them allies in his work. Writ-
ing to the American Agriciturisi. he
says : “For the past five seusons I
have, just before I expected my corn
to come up, I sowed on the field

atout a quart of corn to each acre,
ind repeated the operation as often
until the
large that the crows could not pull it
up. If the corn is svaked until

corn was so
ten-
der. they prefer picking what tlLey
want to eat from the surface rather
than to pull up the young plants to
‘getit. The cost of the corn thus
sown is but a trifle; and as a result
I have a great number of crows al-
most constantly on my corn-tield.and
satistied with
corn, they will still pick up all the
and they
can find as a dessert.  In raising fif-

this
plan, I have not lost a hundred stalks

after they have been

insects, grubs, cut-worms

'ty acres of corn since adop*ing

by crows and cut-worms combined.”

“Can't eat a thing.” Hood's Sar-
. saparilla is a wonderful medicine for
z : ' . :
creating an appetite, regulating di-
gestion, and giving strength.

i

built couplers—and let us have the |

the smokestack to | P#d 88 tc be considered incurable by

in the way of all progress, the inven-

The saloon must
‘there was

covering up with the ground.

Twenty Pieces of Bone.

My little niece, left me by her
mother, had one of the worst cases
More
'than twenty pieces of bone came out
‘of her leg, one piece being about the
'size of the small end of a walking
'cane, and nearly three inches long.
' The hole left by taking these pices
a good sized wal-
nut. She was not able to walka
step for eight months, and was after-
wards compelled to use crutches for
nearly The doctors said
no cure, and advised am-
‘putation of the limb. This I would
‘not consent to, but put her to tak
Specific (S. S. S.), leav-

a year.

ing Swift's

ing off all other treatment. It has
'cured her sound and well, and I

l
{
|
|
1
|

Let us have a home-made train to

President Harrison and his;,
' The World Ought to Know It.

[

' shall never grow weary of speaking
its praise.
Mgrs. ANNIE GEESLING.
Columbus, Ga., Feb. 11, 1889.

The world ought to know what S.
|S. S., has done for me in the cure of
a malignant Cancer, which was so

'the physicians in Chicago, whereI

went to

{ made furniture, let the conductor be ,
could do nothing for

be treated. The hospital
saying they
me. One of
'my neighbors sent me a copy of an
advertisement cut from a paper in
regard to Swift's Specific, and I be-
I got relief from the

surgeons gave me up,

gan taking it.
first few doses: the poison was grad
ually

was soon cured

forced out of mv system, and I
sound and well. It
14 now ten menths since I quit tak-
ing S. 8. S,
of return of the dreadful disease.
Mgrs. Ay BoraweL
Au Sable, Mich., Dec. 29, 'SS.
Ser.d for Looks on Blood Diseaser
and Cancers’ mailed free.
The Swift Specific Co.
3, Atlanta, Ga

and I have had mo sign

Drawer .

What He Really Said.
“Deacon Rastus, I's called on yOu
for dem fifty dollahs
for de new
Lofsus said.

“I didn’t promise to guv fifty d
r¢-jf-im'(] Rastus.

vou

the

promised

church,” ev. Mo

lahs.”

“Yes, yer did, deacon.”
“You're mistaken, brudder.”
“Why, Rastus, how's Jdat ar® |

hearn you stan’ up in yer place in
out loud
give tifty dollahs.”

“No, did'nt, brudder Loftus
Yer don't remewber
said I'd head a ‘h(‘l‘l‘I,»t.l-()n wid "
so I will. I didn’t =8y
I'd give no fifty dollabs, an’ I d
intend to.”

church an’ say dat you'l

ver

-

correctly

«]uliahs. an’

Bucklen's Arnica Salve.

The best Salve in the world !

Ruts, Bruises, Sores, Ulcers,
Rbeum, Fever Sores, Tetter, Chay-
ped Hands; Chilblains, Corns, an
all Skin Eruptions, and positivels
cures Piles, or no pay required It
is guaranteed to give perfect satis-
faction, or money refunded. Pric
25 cents per box. by Royster.

e

Sa.

e




