Al

B. F. BSOHWEIER.

mafs Senfinel

B e ————
VOL. XLVIIL.

— —

REV. DR. TALMAGE,

JROOKLYN DIVINII'S SUN-
DAY SERM0sN.

——

THE

[ubject: ““An Only Son.™

Texr: “Now when Ha came nigh to the
gate of the elty, beliold there was a dead
man carrind out, the only son of his mother,
and sha was a widow, and mucsh peopla o
tha oty wos with her. And when the Lord
saw hier He hil compassion on her and said

unto her, Weep not, ani Mla eame and
touchad the bier, and they that bore him
stonlstill,  And e =aid, Young man, I say

nnto theaarisel  And ho that was dead sat
np and hagan to speak, and Ha delivered
him to his mother."—Luke vil., 12-15.

e text falls us to stand at the gnte of
vof Nain, The streetz are a-rnsh with
=2 nnd gavety, and the ear ia deafennd
hammers of mechanism and the
1>, Waork, with its thousand
ind eyves and thouasand feet,
t. when saddenly the crowd
ral pacses, Tetwonn tha

resslon of mourning peopls, Who
rifter says: ““Oh.it’s nothing but
av have eomas up from tha
f the elty, or the almshouse, or
pinee of the town," but not =0, says
3 ohearver,
v are &0 muny evidences of dira be-
nt that we know at the first clance
has heen taken awny groatly bee
1. nnd to anr inquiry, “Who fa this that
t with so manv ofMeers of kind.
ion?" the reply comea, ¥Tha
= mother, and sghe a widow.™
lat tha procession passont!
= of mirth nnd pleasure!
coverad!  Waep with
on and let it be told
ot placos and bazaars
ilen to-lay the sepulchne
red o f1351f *'the only son of his
1l she n widow,™
« w0 or thres things that, in my
i, give especinl pathos to this scene,
The first is, he was a young man that was
hefop earried out,  To the aged death be-

fial. The old man halts and
xtho road, whera onee he bounde

From the midst of {mmedl.
¢ allm-nrs and =orrows ha cries out,
bt !, how lonz™ Footsore
1 on the hot journey, he
¢ He sits in the church

with n tremulous voice, soma tuna
¥ vears neo and longs to join the
+ of tha ene hundred and
tour thousand who have =ad
How sgweotly he sleeps the Inst
slesp ! Pash baok tha white lo¢ks from the
! temples,  They will never nche

“ald the hands over the stfil heart,
i never toil again,  Closa gently the
tew will nevar woep acain,
tis man that I am spaakinz of was a

. He was just pattins on tha
«# was exaltinge to think
lows would ricg out above
battle, I supposn he had
s, n young man's nmbi-
n's eourage, He said:

i v ars, I will feed the bnnmy
nod clothe the nakad.  Ia this city of Naln,
whera thera nre so many bal young men, I
will be soher and bonest nnd pure and mage
., and my mother shall never be
sd of me.”  Dut all thess prospscis
There ha passes
; s in the procession.  Behold all that Is
left on aarth of tha high haarted young man
oftha elty of Nain.

There fa another thing that adds very
muah to this scene, and that 1s he was an
oniy son. However larga the family flock
may be, wo never eould think of sparing one
of the lambs, Though they may all bave
thele fanlts, they all hava thele exasllensiecs
that commend them to the parental heart,
nnd If it wera peramptorily demandel of you
to-duy that yonu should yleld up one of yonr
children out of A vory large famliy you
wonli Lo eonfonnded and you eould not
mnkan ealastion, Put this was an onlyson,
sround whom gatherad nll the parental ex-
pectations, How mush cars in his aduea-
tion! How much enation In watehlng his
babitd! He wonid earry downthe name to
other times, e would have entlra control
of the famlily property long alter tiis parents
had gone to their lnst raward, Ha wonld
stand in sonlety a thinker, n workar, n phil-
anthropiat, a Christian, No, no. It faall
endad, Behold him there, Broathis gone,
Life s extinet, The only son of hismother,

There was cone thing that added to the
pathos of this soana, and that was his mother
was a widow, The main hapeof that homa
bad been broken, and now hs Waa come up
to bethe staff. The chief light of the honse-
hold has been extinguished, and this was
the only light laft. I supposa she often ml-i...
toaking at him, ¥Theras aro only two of us,
Oh, it §5 a grand thing to sre A youngz man
step out in Ifa and say to his mothers
“Don't be down henrted, I wlll, s far as

osaible, take father's plaee, and ns !nm:: ns

Iive you shall never want anvthioe" It 13
not always that way. Sometimestho youag
prople get tired of tha old people, They
gay they ara quoer ;that they have so many
allments, and they sometimes wish them out
of the winr, A young man and bis wifesal
at the tatie, their littie son on the floor play:
inz heneath the table, The old father wad
very old, and his hanl shook, =o they sal
“You shall no more sit with us at thetable,
And so they gavs him n piaca in the rorner,
where, day by he nte out of anearthor
bowi—everythl that howi. Uml
diny his hand | much ha dropped
{+. an/l it broke, anl the son, sonted nt the
alagant table in midfloor, sald to hlln wila
#5ow we'll get father a woolen bowl, and
that ho ean't break.” So a woolen bowl
was obtained, and every day old granl-
futher ate out of that, sitting in the coraer,
Onn day, while the eiogant young man and
his wife were seated nt theie table, with
chnsed sliver and all the luxuries, and their
}ittis son sat upon the floor, they saw the
Ind woittiing, nnd they said : )y =on, w;np‘t.
ar+ vou doing thers with that kaolle?
03y antd he, “T—I'm making a trongh for
n y father an't mother to eat out of when
they get old!"

1t this voung man of the text was not
e:itt::ut:ra .:xr?v:r--r}.’ Hg did not helong to that
gohool, I can tell {& from tha way they
mouraed over blm, Hs wns to be the couix-
panion of his mother. Ha was to behls
mother's protector. He would return nr;lw
some of the kindness he had received in ths
days of ehildhool nnd boxhood. Aye, ha
would with his strong hand uphold thbat
form already enfestlad with age, Wil hl:
do ft? No. 1n one hour that promise o
help and companlonship i8 gonn. Tnerels
a warld of anguish in tont ono short phrase,
“Tha only son o!f his mother, anc she o
widow,”

Now, m

ars binsted In one honr.
1

1

¥ fsiends, it was apon this scene
thut Christ broke. He eame in withoul any
introduction. He stopped the procession.
Me lisd only two utterances to muke—the
onato ths mourning motber, the ctherto
the dend, He crisd out to the mourning
one, “*Weep not,” sul then, touching the
tier on which tha son lay, He Irn:;:t out
*Young man, [ say unto theeurisel” Ao
u: was dead sat up.
n.lull:a.rﬁ two orthmr)[t'hiu:._.'s from this sub-
jeet, and first that Chirst wasa man. You

hat sorrow plaved upon all the
be "f'hlg:' i tisart, T think that we forzel

this too often, Christ was a man more o
tainly than vou are, for He was a perfoct
man. No eallor everslept In ship's ham.
moek mora soandly than Christ slept in that
baat on Gennesaret, In every nerva and
mmsale and bone and fiher of His body, 10
ewery emotion and afestion of His heart, o
every actlon and desision of His mind Ha
WAR & man,

Halookad off npon tha sea just as vou look
s upon the waters Ha want into Martha's
hense jnst as you go into a ecottage, He
byanthed hard when He waa tiend, jnst ae
yon do when voun ara exhansted, a fall
Rfter slasping ont a night in the storm just
like yon 4o when yon have hesn exposed to
atempest. It was just na humilinting for
Him to Lbeg bread as it would ba for yon to
bacoma a pauper. He folt just a3 much Ine
snjted by E:in;r sold for thirty pleors of siis
var as you would 1f yon wers sold for the
price of a dog. Fromthe erown of the head
to the sole of the foot Ha was nman. When
the thorns were twisted for His Lrow, they
hurt Flim just as much a8 they hurt your
brow it they were twistad for it. Ho took

not on Him the natura of angels, Ha took
on Him thesaed of Abraham, “}:msm:-o "
the man ! ‘ i

- -

|

that He was a God, Bupposa ¢

sheuld attempt 1o braak uﬂ:f| n !unardm 3 nmb-e-
quy. He would bo seized by the law, he
would be Imprisoned, if he wers not actunlly
slain by the mob befors ths officors conid
secure him. It Christ had been & mers mor-
tal, would He have a right to coms in upon
=ten rocessionr Wwould % have snoe
coaled in His Interruption? Ha was more
than a man, 1or when He cried our, * say
anto thee, arise I he that was dead sat up.
What excitament thers must have bean there-
about! The boly hadlain prostrate, It had
been mourned over with agonizinz t
and yet now it begins to mova in the shro
and 1o be flushad with life, and at the com=
mand of Christ he risea up and looks into
the [aces of the astonished speotators,

*Oh, this wns the work
hear it fn fiis volea; I ses it c;::l :Iw%onglz n%
His eye; I bebold it in the snapping of
death’s shackles; Ises it in the face of
thas rising slumberer ; T hear it in the oupe
ery of nil thoss who wers spoctators of the
scane, If, when I spo my Lord Jesus Christ
mourning with the bereaved, I put my hands
on His shoulders and suy,' “My brother,”
now that I hear Him proclaim Iupﬂtmcnl’
delivorances, 1 look up Into His face nn:
say with Thomas, “My inr.l nnd my Go l:'!
Do you not think He waa a God? A great
many peopls do not believe that, and they
conpromise the matter, or they think they
compromisa it. They say He was n vary
good man, but o was nota Gol, Thae s
Impossible.  Ho wns either a God or a
wreteh, ond I will prove it. Ifa mMAD pro-
feeses 1o be that which he is not, what fs he?
He is a liar, an Impostor, a hypocrite, That
Is your unanimous verdiet, Now, Christ
professed to Lbe a God. He said overan|
over agnin He was a Go !, took the attributes
of a God and nssumed the works and offlces
of u God. Dure you now say He was not?
‘l:l’a was a God, or Ho was a wreteh, Chooss

Do you think I cannot prove by this Bible

t Ho wasa Gold? Ifyoudo not believs
*hls Bible, of courss thers is no need of my
‘alkinz to you, Thers is no common datn
rom which 1o start. Supposs you do bee
tewa It. When Iean demonstrste that He
#as divine, [ can prove He was Creator,
Tolin 1., 3, “All thinus were made by Him,
inl without Him was not anything made
hat was made.” He was eternal, Ravelation
¢xif., 13, “Iam Alpis and Omeagn, tho bo-
finninz and the end, the first and the last.”
- ean prove that He was omnipotent,
dabirews 1., 10, ““The heavens are the work
M Thoioe hunds™ I can prove He was
ymaisclent, John #i., 25, “He knew what
vaa in man."” Oh, yes, He fsa Gol. Hes
et the sea, He upheaved the erystalline
vills alonyg which the leraslites marched,
io planted the mountains, He ralses up
fovern uents anl easts down thrones and
aareies across natioas and acsross worlls
Ml across thae universe, eternal, omnipo-
ent, nahin leradanl unsbashed, That han
Lt was aailed 1o Lue cross holds the stars
n a leash of lova, That heal that droppal
m the bosom in Mintine and death lﬂ:ll
naxe the world quake at its nod. Thad volcs
it groanel in the Inst pang shall swear be-
ore the trembling world that time shall be
10 lonzer. OB, do not insult the common
wnsa ol the race by telling us thar this per-
on was only a maa in wbosa presence the
mralyile arm was thrast out well, and the
tuwi's ecronehed, nnd the lepers droppod
heir senles, anl the tempests folded their
rinazs, an | tha boy's satehol of a few loaves
anvie a banquet for 5000, and the sad proces-
Hoa of my text broke up in congratulation
wn } hosnnnn !

Again, I Deiarn from this subject that Clirist
Fnus o sympataizer.  Mark youa, this wns a
viy fugeral.  Inthe country, when the bell
olis, they know all sbout it for five miles
wronnd, und they know what was the matter
slitih the man, how old ha was and what
woreo his lust experienses, They know with
whattemporal prospects he has left bis fame
¥, There §s no haste, there is no tBGacency
ln the oosequles, There is nothing done as
+ mere matter of business, Even the chil=
iren eomaout s the procession passes and
lunk sympnthetie, and the tree shadows
aprem to deepen, and the hrooks weep Im
sympathy as the procession goes by, But,
morg you, this that I am speaking of was a
<1y fun-rul, In great cities the eart jostles
t iarse, nod thers i3 mirth and gladness
nad indiference us the weeplng procession
woes by, In this eity of Nain it was n com-
mon thinz to have troabls and bereavement
na i death, Chriet saw it every day therae,
'vrhaps that very hour there were others bes
loz earriel ont, bt this frequeney of trouble
did not harden Cheist’™s hewrt at all, He-
stoppa i right out, and He saw this mourner,
nmt e had compass'on on her, and He s\l-I
“Weep not1’

Now [ hava to teil you, O bruised soula,
and thera are many evorywhara—have yoa
ovar laoked over any great andienes and no-
tirel how many shalows of sorrow thers
ar? | rome to all such and say, **Christ
mects yon, amd He has compassion on you,
ind Hesaya, *Weep not.'” Perhaps with
somn it §s luancial trouble.  **0b,"™ yousay,
*4it is snech a silly thing for a man to cry
over [ost money

Is t? Sapposs you hada large fortune,and
nll lnxnries bronght to your table, and youe
war irobe was full, and yonr home was beaus
tiful by musis nnt senipture and painting
aud throneal by the elegant and educated
nis | then some round misfortune shnn'ldl
strilzovou in the face and trample your trease
ure= ant taunt your ehildren for theic faded
dress nod sond you into commercial elrcles
an undering whereones you wayed a scepter
of rold, do vou think you would ery then? I
think you would, But Christ comes and

| such to-day., He seesall the straits
. Heo observes
14t man who oncea was proud
r shdow and glad to get your
the protested note, the un-
at, the foreclosed mortgngs,
foos heartoreaking exaspesation, and Hesays:
I own the eattle on a thousand
rer let you starve, From M
hwaven peek all their food,
Never; no, My

AN Jr not.
I willn

wid 1 jowls of
Augwndi 1 et vou starved
¢ aild, pever!”

Porhaps it may be a living homa trouble
tlat vou eannol speak about to vour best
roewsd. It may La some domestis unhape
potronme I mny Lo an evil susplelon, It may
s the dla=ria ollowinzg [n the footsteps ol
n %ot 18 wavw ur-l. nr n r’.g_'npan[on Wh'
fe arnsl, or 2 father thar will not do right,
vne! Tas vears thers may hase beena vulturs
crpikime ita healk into the vitals of yoursonl,
and von sit thers to-lay fealing it {8 worsa

them demth, It de, It is worse than death,
\n ) vot thern s r'ief, Though the night
maw L the blackesy, thonzh the wolces ot
hell may tell you to enrss ol and die, look
up anl hear the voiea that aeccosted g.ha
wo-nan of the test as it says, “Weep not,
Farth hath nn sorvow
That heaven cannot cure,

azaln, from all this that Christ Is
af the grave, Jnst ontside the
tho eity Death and Christ measurad
5. nti! waen the voung man ross Doath
ey 1ot Now we nre surs of our resurrac=
tfom. Oh, what a scens it was when that
voune mun eame back ! The mother neves
pxpectad to hiear him sponk agnin, Khe
newer thonzht that he would kiss her agaln,
How the tears started and how her heart
thrathel as she anid, #*0h, my son, my 800,
my on ”  And that socne i going to m
fyal, Tt is going to be repeated 10,
times, Taese broken family circles hm.'n:::
ta comas togother Theso “ﬁn“ﬂ;lod.
| bone hold lights hava got 10 be Tso:tnl:‘ o
Theps will bo a stir in the family i
pomiers, and thera will b a rush into S
at tha rommnand, *“Young man, I say unq:
Ihes nrse ™ Asthe ohild shakes off ths,-i-l'&'r
nf the tomb and comes forth fr—!a!} an ”:“
aad Lemutiful. anl vou thmvh\n:tr i
aronnd itand prees at 1o your r‘:! b 74
t . angel will repest Lhe story o j;iu o'u e
o eeed bim to his mother.” Did ¥
ey aen in the text ns I resdlt
Ef'-'['.IT::;-‘-E:;...! him to his mother,”™ Ob,¥o

v 'af Oh, ve who have lived 1o
troubiol .8 pinsted, peeled, seatterad,
£a90 every prospect DSt "I‘hn whadtime of
econsumend, wilt o little ! W S
tears will beeomn tne whent wndat-r ok

ut of no wintry blast, 1 "

T ling tempest snl amid re-
paliedty =0 i that part not,

v not
eemed ones that wee nom:‘l to friend, on

f « not. friend wil 1,
:.‘11::!:-' 1 ::;ll join kin irad, and thuﬂlog.{, Eoro-
eossion that marches the u\;unu . Fold
will [Ht up their palms as aga n and aga

ho came tQ
nesd that the same ons w :

:?mm::l[;:[ ol this woman of l]h'; ;::;t nmnd 8 “:

the relief of macy & matnerng e

aated the wond;: :‘ “r:::uwtn o e will

li;'i:?e!hnmnus’cm mot the world. !I'hnt11 1'.131; tg
1|Im coronation of prinses. That W
Sahbath of eternity.

BE——— L

The wisest {pl_luhws. we think, are
Lyse wao agree with us.
Alogt all the quaintmessof the ““queer’y

man is cults
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I'm thinking. wife, of meighbor Jones, (he man line of breakers, where the huge

with o atalwart nro.— waves boiled and foamed.
ﬂolit!:-n liln_. peace nmd plonty on a forty-acre Presently Mr. Hazelton returned.
» m»;; are wil around us, with heartsand | I"anr:.h my ti:hﬂd."hheuld ‘?}emnlr.
8 Lokowe, c— | #] fear there is no hope. e must
Who ows Lwo hundred acres, and still srewant- |y ety gorike In 4 few moments.

Where is Mrs. Beaumont?”

*‘Here, sir,” answered that lady
{alntly, She had kept close to Mary,
and was paralyzed with terror.

“Let us remain together as long as
wc can,” continued Mr. Hazelton,

“and await the end with conrage. It
Ko wanluo:::_ln the cormfield, no thistles 2 sannot be far off.”

Tho borses show good keeplng by their fine and | - -
Elossy coats ; = [
The cows within the meadow, ‘nnlhlhaheeehu’

I shnde,
Learn ull their gontle manners from s gentla
milsing maid, ~

Within the ficlds on Saturday he lesves no cra-
died grain,
To be guthored on the morrow, for fear of com-

ing rain ;

o ll\-‘m in joy and gindnoss, and happy are his
nAyE;

Ho k"l“ bkis Sabbath holy; bis children learn !

his wavs, ’

Ho bas o pretty little farm, a protty Hitle

80,
He l'..ll & loving wife within, as quiet ms a
nOuse ;
Hia ehildren play around the door, their father's
heart to charm,
tmkia' ¢ just na nest and tidy as the tidy little
Arn,

At this very hour two young men
sat in the parlorof the Marysville inn.
A fire blazed in the grale. a bottle o
not indifferent wine stood on th
table beside them, and a cloud o
smoke rose from their fragrant che-
roots.

‘A bad night, Graham,” said one.
“How the wind rattles these win-
dows! 1 tell you, it you had not
known of this little fishing vil-
lage, we should have had rough rid-
ing to Crampton.”

‘‘Oh, I am acquainted with cvery
nook in the vicinity. The people, I

Ho nover bad a Iawsuit to take bhim to the

town,

For n‘;o very simple reason there are no fonces

owin
The b?r-rmm in the village for him bhasnoot s
charm ;
1cen fnlwny. find my neighbor on his forty-acre
arm.

His nlma nre so foew that he plows them very
tleep
“Iis is own hand that turns the sod; ‘tis his

own hands that rcai::

lie laal- arll-u--- for everything, and everything
te place;

The sunshine smiles upon his flelds, content
went on his face. I

boy Iused to be here every summer.

down in the salt marsh a mile below
the village. Hallo! What's that?"
He rose to his fect excltedly.
*‘That was a gun, surely. God help
the ship that goes ashore to-night!"
The young man listened, and could
hear distinctly the boom of a cannon
repeated again and again at intervals.
[t was a strange and startling sound,
and bore to the listeners’ cars a tale
of peril, of death, perhaps. Graham
seized his hat and started toward the
! 1oor.
| “Where are you going?” asked his

- friend.
Towird the close of an autumn day i
the gallant ship Columbia was stand- I 20 sea if any ald can be rendered.

: | Come along!"
Ing in toward the Atlantic coast.
Her rusty chains and weather-beaten “‘What nonsense, Graham!

: 3 ‘10 nothing.
sides gave ample proof that her YOy- 3 X ;
aze hid been a very long one.  Land Egcl:s!h!la::;cﬁfgn Il)c:ll!)llcif ?(?I.:‘ pt?;;,:i
was not yeton sight, but the captain 2 ; pis
said it would be spoken within l.tm rain outside to this warm fire.

twenty-four hours, and his passengers |
were in the highest spirits.

These were but three in number:
A gentleman somewhat advanced in
years, his daughter, a beautiful girl
of 10 and Mrs. Beaumont, her com-
panion.  They were new grouped to- sh? I know these shorcmen; they
gether on the quarter-deck, admiring  Aré brave, but they peed a leader.
the autumn sunset. A thin golden |_What.lf you were to stay here, and
mist veiled thesky, assuming toward |.€arn toJuorrow that your sister .and
the west a soft green tinge, and ,.athr h®! been in deadily perit®"
changing intoa deep and E]I)Wi[lﬂ'i “Good heavens! you alarm me!”

May we pot learn a lesson, wife, from the pruoe |
dent neighlbor Jones,

And not «{gh for what we baven't got—give venl
to slghs and groans?

Tho rlrlh aren’t always happy, nor free from life’s
mlirmns

But blest are those who live content, though
stall tuny be thelr farmas,

—Atlante Constitution,

HOW IIE WON HER.

Weecan

friend.

“Arthur Hazelton,” said he, 1n an
:arnest tone, “‘suppose you knew that
there were friends of yourson board?
Would you sit here and let them per-

purple, crossed by streaks of brilliant  Hazleton t:xclm_mml. rising. “‘But
crimson in the immediate vicinity of | ‘Bey cannot be in that ship. 1t is
the sumn. ’ | several hundred miles out of their

Wa}’. "

““There may be those aboard whe
ire as dear to others as your sister s
loyou, and I for one will do what
[ can to save them. If you are of the

“How beautiful!” exclaimed Miss
Hazleton,  “Did you ever see such a
sight, father?”

“It is indeed lovely,” said Mrs.

eaumont.  “*And yet, glorious us is
this spectacle, my dear, I fear it por-  ame mind, Hazelton,thasten.”

tends no good. The last time I l “Well, since you put it In that
crossed the ocean an evening just | way, I'll come,” sald his friend; and
like this ushered in a fearful tem-  2e followed his companion without
post.”* further words.

Miss Hazleton'’s face lost its gayely, When they arirved at the beach
and she looked inquiringly at her ey found a crowd of fishermen al-
father. ready there.

“Alrs, Beaumont is right,” he said. | ‘TIas the vessel struck yet?” asked
“1do not like the golden haze, nor araham, addressiug a person near
that Lank of crimson clouds which fim. *I do not hear her guns.”

Yo think so beautiful. We shuil | ‘‘We heard them a moment ago—
certainly have a gale before morning. |3h! there is one now.”

Liut there is nothing to fear. Our | AS he spoke, the distinct report of
ship is stanch and new, and the cap- |3 cannon came apparently from a
tain an experienced officer; the worst | *hort distance in front of them.
thing that can happen is a delay o | ‘‘They are not all lost yet," said
entering port.  As it looks mow, we Graham. “Where is the life-boat
may not reach Boston to-morrow.” | that used to be here?"

are mistaken, Mr. | ‘‘Youhave been in these parts be-

hope  you
Hazicton,” sald the captain, ap. fore, Isee,” smd the man. ‘But,
proaching at that moment. *“We !Heaven bless you! You don’t know

much of the coast, or you wouldn't
propose going off to the wreck on a
night like this.”

“A father is more timid than one ' . ‘I know it is perilous,” replied
of your profession, captain,” said Mr.  Graham, “but I have resolved ta
Hazelton; and he drew his daughter make the trial. Surely some of you,
near him and kissed her forehead. | Who have braved so many storms,

“I should be anxious too,” replied will come with me.”
the other, “if I foresaw the danger. It Is because we are accustomod to
Lut you may continue to watch the the danger of such storms,” said an
sunset without fear. I do not think old salt, ‘‘that we hang back.
there will be much of a storm.” ' | Bravery is bravery, but foolhardiness

‘The party continued on the quarter- 18 DOt courage.”
deck until after dusk. Slowly the  ‘‘The man is right, Roy,” said Ha.
sun sank, and yet, long after his dis- fleton, earnestly. “Noone is justi-
appearance, the western horizon con-  fied in throwing his life away.”
tinued to blaze with splendor.  Grad- **Even you will not help me, then?”
ually this faded away, and masses ot cried Graham.
dark gray clouds covered the sky. t‘No—such an undertaking as you
The air grew damp and chilly, and Propose is suicide—neither more nor
the wind came in moaning gusts. less.”

At about eleven in the evening ' Graham turned abruptly to the
Mary Hazelton, who had retired early, fisherman.
was awakened by the rapid tread of  ““Where is the life-boat?” he asked.
feet overhead, the creaking of blocks+  *‘In the shed yonder. It's been s
and the shouts of the officers. She long out of use that it isunseaworthy.
arose and dressed quickly. At the Take an old man's advice, and don't
door of her state-room she met Mrs.  tempt Providence.

Dieaumont, who had come to seek her. “‘I am resolved to reach the wreck,

“What can be the matter?” asked and I will give 850 to every man wha
Miry, *“*Where is my father?" comes with me. Will none of you

“He has gone on deck, my dear. LIy it?"

There 15 a terrible storm and the ship | For a moment there was silence; at
is in great peril.” length some one sald:

At this moment Mr. Huazelton ap-| *‘You are liberal, sir,
peared.  His clothes were covered ©an’t buy us. 1f we go at all we’ll go
with brine. As he entered the cabin for nothing. But we've wives and
the ship gave a sudden turn, then families. Besides, if that ship has
quivered in every timber, and a tor- Struck on Deadman’s Shoal, she's gone
rent of water poured down the com- !0 picces before thiss. ~ We haven't
panion-way. DBoth women screamed beard a gun these flve minutes.”
with frizht. 1 “Good God!” said Graham, ‘‘what

“Oh, father, is there any danger?» am I todo? Arthur, come with me!
cried Mary. ! I feel sure you will regret it if you do

] am afraid so, dear: we are nearer MOt Say you will, old fellow. Your
the shore than we thought, and there ©Xample will inspire the rest.”
arc breakers ahead. If we cannot _ “Then I will” cried Hazelton,
keep clear of them we are lost.” lmllf:hcd by his fricnd's earnestness.

Mary grew deadly pale but did not uﬁg,jrhank God! Who comes with
speak. 2

pﬁ-'rnc Captain is doing all he can,” | Several of the young men in the

* continued Mr. Hazelton. *Our ship 3foWd came forward and volunteered
. is a stout eraft and ecarries her sail lhf’}%f:‘:’iﬁs ol SR
- ] v

:“'}":ﬂ;‘,{ﬂ;’c‘i’fr’,‘c{'!? overliesd gives way {when the life-boat was pulled on tc

An hour passed. The gale had lh(‘:‘ beach. - “*Are you all ready?"
not abated, and the struggles of the| ‘*AY, ay!” was the answer,
ghip were by no means lesscned. |®Y¢ Was turned toward the brave
Every now and then a gigantic wave | YOUDS man.
struck it with fearful force. Sud-
fenly o erack like a clap of thunder
waws heard.

are only a few hours'
eity, and
passage.”

sall from the
the gale may favor our

water the boat shot; the men sprang
to their work, and after ashort strug-
“What can that be?" cried Mary, gle she breasted the waves and made

1s the ship plunged desperately to her way out to sea.
lecward. ) - - - ™ -

. il. I fear, rorn
[ ,,’;b‘gntf" {?ﬁwﬁwm us!” said | Deadman's Shoal was a bar of von
: E(I)r Hazelton, rushing on deck. siderable extent placed in the contu-
Mary hesitated a moment and then | ence of two currents, and celebrated
‘ for the number and fatal character of

_ o . She looked instantly
ff,i{-‘;‘:é Iu?;r?urcm ast. The sail was |its shipwrecks. Few veasels that

NEIGHBOR JONES® | iinctly, close tinder their lee, a long

¢ shoulder, papa,” said Mary, who had

see, don’t recognize me, but when a

Many the wild duck have I brought

The shoremen will help _

Graham turned back and faced his

but money |

| tul forethought, for they all invariably

every !

He gave the word, and off into thel‘

erally went to piecee In Iess than at
hour.

.+ When the Columbia grounded i
was with a jar that lifted the sailon

| from their feet and snapped the fore
mast off like a pipestem, close to th
deck, A gun was flred just as the:

; were driven on the bar, and immedi
ately afterward the stern, with the
majority of the crew, disappeared ir

. the wild vortex or water.

! The fore part of the vessel still re
mained together, and on this wen
gathered the passengers, a few sailors

; and the Captain.

| “How long do you think this wil

|1a.st?” sald Mr. Hazelton, addressing

Frightened Poet.

Tenayson's aversion to Americans
as a nation was unfortunately only
too well-founded.

“Think,” sald he to an American
friend one day, *'ofa reporter from
your country actually secreting him-
self in my garden, among the
branches of a tree under which my
wife and L were accustomed to sit,
and takiog notes of our conversation
1egurding that day's dinner:”

A well-known American essayist,
on payiong his first visit to Engiand a
¥ eal many years ago, made a special
trip to the great poet’s home, 1n order
to make his acquaintance.

the latter. ) Knowing Tennyson's persecution
**Not long—possibly not five min | by his countrywen this wise pilgrim
utes.” r«fusel to avall himself ¢t proflered

“Let me hide my face on youai|letters of introduction, and prejudice
the Englishman's mind in advance.
He gained a !mittance to the house,
and sending in his card was shown
into a pleasant little room, where he
awaited the host with considerable
nervousness. Would he Le shown
brusquely to the door, or would he be
ac orded an Icy loterview of flve
r:inutes’ duration®

Liut a picturesque flgure appeared
on the threshold, paused 2 moment,
then advancing into the room, shook
bands stiily w.th the visitor, and
aidled timidly over to
where he stood nervously clasping
and unclasping his hands.

*‘fle lonked like a frightened rab-

conducted herself like a heroine till
now. *“I am not afraid of death, bul
I cannot bear to sco it coming.”

[ oMy poor darling!” he answered,
tenderly clasping her in his arms
“How little we thought of this a few
short: hours agol”

| Ten minutes went by. The windg
still blew with violence. Now and
then a gigantic wave came @ towan|
the ship, its vast point rising over all
around, towering higher as it ap
proached, wuntil finally i1t plunged
upon the wreck, almost burying it fo1

, @ moment, each shock of this kind

| threatening to be the last. Suddenly

' Mary raised her head from her father's| bit.” said Mr. 1L inspaking of this
bosom. meeting, *and his embarrassment

| “Hark! Did you not heara human|Was so extreme that my own was
voice?" she erled. lessened by comparison.

The Captain listened but could ‘Do you know,’ he said. finally,
hear nothing. Raising his hand tc|after several Ineffectual attempts at
his mouth I shouted,— speech, ‘that I am dreadfully afraid

“Hel-lo-o! Hello!” of Americans?’

“Ahoy!” came faintly up the wind. *“The appalling glance he threw

| ‘*Hillo! Iillo!” shouted the Cap-, M®e Was too much.”
Saln Ay, Cheap Gas in England.

“*Ahoy—ahoy!” came back in reply,
clearly and distinctly. There was no
longer any doubt. Helpwas at hand.

| *“God be praised!” sald the Captain.
A life-boat is coming to take us off.”

“You are saved, my darling!” ex-

clalmed Mr. Iazelton, embracing his
daughter.

*  Mary said nothing; but her hips

moved in silent thanksgiving.

The boat soon came in sight. Gra-
ham stood well forward, directing his
men and shouting wormls of encour-
agement to the people he had come
to save, and in a few moments, gain-
ing courage from his example, all
\were safe on board, although the

transfer was made with no little dir-
Mfleulty and danger.
i What was the astonishment of
young Hazelton when he found it was
his own sister and father who had
been rescued!  His heart smote him
as he remembered that but for Gra-
 ham's perslstence he would have re-
mained on shore.
| With difleulty thelife-boat reached
land; nocraft less buoyant eould have
csurvived that night; but it seemed as
| though Providence rewarded the gal-
lant crew by bringing them safeiy
home again.

One more item and ourstory is told.
|  Love, says the old adage, often
. 5prings from gratitude; it must have
'been so in thls case, for barely a
| twelvemonth after Roy Graham and

Mary Hazelton became husband and
wife; and they are the happiest pair
in the world. —Waverley Magizine.

Statistics regarding the manufac-
ture and sale of gas In Eogland show
that in the year 1889 the public
works sold gas at &2 cents.
: A profit of 22} cents was made on the
gas at these figures as shown by the

terest and sinking fund were paid.
There are 173 public gas works owned
in Great Britain, and the average

cluding interest and sioking fund.
A lower price of gas increases the
number of consumers very greatly in
Englzand, although the differgnce in
cost I3 as 60 to Y0 in favor of the
public gas compan'es.  The statistics
show that 405 private gas compauies
enly have an average of 2,757 cus-
tomers for eachh. The public works
jiave an average number of consum-
ers each of ¢,64t. The Engllsh sta.
tistics are conc usive. as showine the
advantage of publie c¢wnership of
lighting plants. —Minneapolis Jour-
nal.

A Town In Texas.

f'here is a town in Texas so poo
and measly that its own inhabltants
stay there only because they are s
poor as iv is, though, perhaps, -
guite as measly, for they are cot-
srln s of thelr conditionn. Whatever
else they are, they have a strong
scnse of State pride, and they will
hang a man as quick foe horse steal.
ing as will the inhabitants of the
most fourishing and richest city In
the State. Some time ago a stranger
in the town wus arrested on suspi-
cion and held until the recent disap-
pearance of two horses could be in-
vestizated. Before the investigation
was concluded the citizens held a
meeling and decided to have a pub-

Notlng Each Other's Faults.

! Once upon a time a man and his
, wife agreed to write down the faults
they saw in cach other and read them
carefully, with a view toself-improve-
ment. They were tobe handed toeach | [jc trial of their prisoner.  He
other at the same time. So one was brought out on the square and

| morning before leaving the house the pefore they had found a tree suitable
husband handed his wife a bulky | for their purp se a man in the crowd

‘envelope and in return received airecognized the man.

little .-‘_‘lll"'t of note paper. “Of ‘‘¢riends and fellow-citizens," he
course,” read the wife after the hus- ) shouted from a barrel he had climbed
band had gone, ‘you have some!pyn, :syouare about to make a dread-

faults, and I would really take it as a
| tokenof your love for me if you would
| try to correct them. 1 notice that you
| never wash the dishcloth out when

you are through the dishes, and that

you use one towel for everything, in-! com ng from St. Louls "

stead of a separate one for the silver, “What did he want here?’, asked

the glass, aud the china ware, as my  the spokesman of the citizens com-

mother did. Occasionally I come  mittee

home and find you with your hair in +*He cameon a matter of business.
| carl papers. 'The girl I used to go *‘Nume his business.”
| with before I met you would mnevern! ‘‘He came here, fellow-citizens, to

show herself to any one unless her buy real estate and make the town
 hair was frizzed. You are prcbably boom.”

as good as the average wife, but 1| The committee had a consultation

hope you will try to correct these and in a few minutes the spokesman
, faults, as well as others I will speakl was ready to report.

about next time.” When the hus-| **Well, Colonel,"” he said, address-

ful mistake. 'This gentleman is not
a horse-thief, but a friend of mine
and a reputable citi en of the city of
Wauco. He came here during my ab.
sence 1o see a gentleman who was

band reached the office he untwisted . Ing the man on the barrel as he un- |

| the little note in his hand and read | tied the prisoner's hands and took
the following: I love you, John. | the rope from around his neck, ‘‘on
If vou have any faults I do not your statement that hedid not steal
know what  they can L.  them hosses we will let the prisoner
.You have never shown any faults , 80 and, besides, speakin’ of his busi-
| to me.” The woman was a great big | ness here, we ain't the kind of people
storyteller. She knew her husband , that wants to hang a crazy man, no-
had faults, but sought to please him how,” and the gentleman from Waco
| by saying he had nane.—Atchison Kot back to Waco as fast as he could
lobe { witha busted boom on his hands.—

= ! Detruit Free Press.
| How Women Leave Street Cars i
An estimate based on data very
carefully collected and compiled, |
shows that 927 out of every 1.000
ladies who ride on street cars alight
from them in such a way as to face
squarely to the rear when they reach
| terra firma. Why is it that women,
who certainly are in s . other re-
spects and under all other cireum-
stances the most graceful beings on
earth, should prefer to doa thing at
once 50 awkward and so tull of dan-
. ger to themselves is not easy to under-
stand. Theyalwaysdo it deliberately,
;and apparentiy as the result of care-

Uur Tropioal Fruits,

Some of the revelations of the cen-
sus will startle a good many people.
For instance there are now more than
half a million almond trees actually
bearing in the United States: thera
are hundreds of thousands of bearing
cocoanut trees; there are more than a
‘quarter of a million olive trees; pro-
dacing fruit equal to the best Medi- i
terranean varieties. There ard:
more than half a million bearing ba- |
nana plants, 200,000 bearing lcmuni
trees, 4,000,000 orange trees, and 21,- i
000,000 pine-apples. And the value
of troplcal and semi-tropical fruits
grown under the American flag is
aearly $20,000,000. !

Wood Paving. i

A new system of wood paving that
is now being tried in Paris makes use
of pieces of cak about four inches
long, split up similarly to ordinary .
kindling-wood. The sticks are laid |
loosely on end in fine sand on a bed
of gravel from four to four and one- |
half inches thick. A layer of fine
sand is spread over them, and they |
:? alternately watered and beaten

veral times. In about forty-eight
hours the water has completely pene-
trated the wood, causing it to swell |
into a compact mass, which is capa- |
ble of supporting the heaviest traffic,
according to reports.

gather their parcels in the wrong
hand, grasp the upright with the
other one, make a quarter turn to the
| rear as they emerge from under the |
edges of the awning and another as
they step to the street. Wey they do
\t no one knows.

Gas for Steam.

It is said that gas bidsfair tosuper-
sede all other fuel for making steam,
| at least in stationary engines. 'The

system has been at work in a large
establishment in London, and the re-
sults obtained are simply astounding.
Burning about 300 cubic feet of gas
‘ per hour under a thirty foot boiler,
steam is said to have been raised to
fifty pounds’ pressure in forty min-
utes. Gas and air

mndeed gone. Clinging to a railing A with and under the boiler, and farn- R
| ine peered cagesly e Sight [mmm'-" they m‘m and chimpeys are dispensed ‘mmm SHdeuy was
{ was stll dazke o L el Mah ot s B

i Sepiicn,

the mantel,

statistics in British reports, after in- '

cost to the public of the gas manu- |
factured is really ooly 59% cents, in.!

o
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LET US ALL LAUGH.

vIJKES FROM THE PENS OF
VARIOUS HUMORISTS.

TRE AWMBOGRAPH.
With It Ones May Write Two Coples at thi
Same Time.

The bigraph, invented by Marquh |
Fendl of Rome, has found a rival i5
the ambograph, which s the inven.
tion of M. Berjonneau, a Frenchman,
gays the St. Louls Post-Dispateh.
Two coples of maouscript can b4
written at the same time and by ony
operation on any slze paper. !

The ambograph comes in the shapq |
of a desk top which can be placed on |
any table. The desk contalns all the
necessary mechanlsm, which slmply
consists of a serles of symmetrleal
rules, adjusted by springs, and a press
button and wheel on the left side,
with which the rules are adjusted to
the sheets of paper, and the lines
turned. The penholder 13 provided
with a clever device by which It ae-|
commodates two pens, one writing The Small Brother.
below the other, after beirg dipped | l'apa—Was Mr. Sandyman here
into a double-apartment ink-well, ex- last evening® 1 looke! into the par-

q‘ lor and saw no one butyou. Clara—

L]

A

Fleasant Incidents Occurriog the World
Over—Sayings that Are Cheerful to the
Old or Young—Funny Selections that
Frerybody Will Enjoy Reading.

Only Once.

*‘Do you mean to tell me,” said the
soulful young woman, *‘that you have
ucver yet met the woman whose
presence and touch thrilled your
whole being 1n an utterly indescrib-
able manner:" “Only once ™ said
the weary young man. ‘It was when
I was in the the hands of a woman
dentist. —1ndianapolis Journal

Why, yes, father, he was there.
Paja—>traoge I didn't see him,
| Willie—I guesshe must have got into
Yhe chair first!—Life.

| Mrs. Bargin—Ilenry, 1 saved a
clean 825 to-day. I bhought a winter
roat for 825, which had been re-
duced from $30.

Dargin—But, vy dear, the ‘-‘.'i-vl-fl

3 ' wo 15 over for winter coats, and tha
Biﬁhlgghﬁﬁd”p:g;ﬂr"ﬁ?eri};{f Eg; :,eg moths will eat it up before nexs
writes on tha upper sheet, the lower Winter. . &
pen on the sheet below., When the | Mrs. If"-fﬂl“—"\h- I was too el
first line is tinished, the writer for that! Iadded & to the -'"l
turps the small wheel on the lert, saved, and bought a cedar chist
and the paper adjusts itself for the keep it in!—Tuck.
oext line, as Is done inatype-writing
marchine. When the pages are fin-
ished they are taken out, two new _ | o= 5 :
rnes Inserted, and the operation be- fried professor. ,_I_” he rea |
zins ngain. So far, the ambograph fessor? Boweryite—I should suy < 1
is the cheapest and most simple of WY, dat feller swollers a _Swol
the various double-writing machines ©Rhteen inches, stunds onhis ear andd

5 N oy eats glass out of a churn.  Professor!
iBat S hoan in_u.nt.ed. Well, I should just smiby-—XNew

York Herald.
Tha Teleseopo of tho Falare. Not In So Many Words.
| What the telescope of _um future can Dr. Thirdly—Surely Enpes didn's
i do may be partly learned from a com- say he wished his wife was dend?
parative survey of its past history and Yijer Berry—Not in so many worl-.
progress.  When Galileo, in the early Jfe said nothing would plense lhim
part of the Seventeenth Ceatury, showed yottor than to contrilute to the
| his first telescope, which magaified only ohurch a new mwemorial window. —
| three diameters, to the astonished Browning, King & Co.'s Monthly.
| authorities of Venice, little did they s S
| dream of the possibilicy of the Lick re. An Unlucky Numiber.
fractor of to.day. Galileo's first instru-  Mrs, Roughlake—>Mrs. Dreaker i3
ment was similar in construction to the gg spperstitious lately. Mrs Seawall
ordipary opera glass. . It was mo more __|n what way? Mrs. Ioughlake —
powerful, and was far less perfect. In Jjere she is really hesttating sbout
| iact, it consisted mercly of two single getting a divoree just because it hap-
lenses, one being convex and the other pons to be the thirteenth one she hus
concave. Evea hLis lust and best tele- 4pplied for. —Exchange.
scope, magnifying thirty diameters, was -
mnuch inferior to some of our spy glasses, Vor Economy's fake.
But even with this small instrmental ITusband—Merey! what have you g
equipment a new world was uaveileds all the gas turned on full foree
He saw ghe spots on the sua, the phases Wife —As a wmwatter of e
of Vercus, the mountains of the moon, John. 1 want to consume
the satellites of Jupiter, the rings of worth this year so's to got
Saturn, and thrust back the barriers of count of 10 cents a thousand. -
the steller world., It may be remarked ton ‘ranscript.
that there are two general classes of —
telescopes, the refracting and the re-
flecting. Much success has been attained
by the Herchels, Lassell and others in
the construction of reflectinz telescopas,
but the refractor has proved itself the

A Foul Professor,
Stranger—I noticed you calle

Bos:

Bewlldering.

‘% hat has become of that man
who used to call here so often to see
vou®" asked Mra  Eastside of her
2 : > house servant, a rather goud-looking
euperior. The refrncting telescope is wirl “Heidopsn't Gome a0 TOEE T0

composed of two principal parts,the ob- . " e ha got married.” was
ject glass and the cye glass, The object 1,0 caq reply. b, he has Lot mar-
| glass has a general convesity of form, o) Kaspe? Whom dia he mary=”
' aud its purpose i3 to collect light from “\ypu »_ rPaxas Siftines )
the object and bring it to a focus near =~ e i

the eye glass, where it forms a bright
image. The eye glass, in its turn, maz-
nifies this image and rendersit visible to peare who said that “apparel oft pro-
the eyc on an ealarged scale, Buat in pjaims the man” or spmething o 1ho
order to enlarge the image we must col- sirgr  Mr Wickwire—1 don't re-
lect considerable light, and the more we member, but probably you are right
magnily or spread out this image the j suppose they had clcthes loud
more light we must collect to renderit enough to mase proclamations in his
visible, and consequently the greater diy the same as now. —Iodianapolis
object glass or light—collector, we must Journal.

bave. Hence it was thatsimultaneously
with the first telescopes arose the desire
to get more light in order to obtain a
greater magnitication.

Historleal IMscussion.
Mrs. Wickwire—Wasn't it ~hakes

At the Sunday Dinner-Talie.

The Dear IPastor—T hope you never
go Ushing on Sunday, my dear child?
Young Hopeful—Oh uno, sir. The
Dear Pastor—That's right. my chilil
. And now tell me why you do not?

Military Cycling. Young IHopeful—Because papa sivs

Recently a few soldiers from Fort he doesn't want to be bothered with

Sheridan, in command of Lieutenant pie. —Truth.
Hunt, the detachment having had very
little experience in ridinz, went to Pull-
man, jast from curiosity to see how soon
they could make the march from Pull-
man to Chicago, a distance of fifteen
miles, states General Miles, They started
in the morning with their full equip-
ment, the same a3 men fitted for a cam-
paign, in regular marching order. Taey
made the distance, as I am informed by
the officer, in one hour and twenty-five

Valuablo Informat.o:,

Dusty Rhodes—Walker owes his
suceess to his knowledge of law and
valuations., Fitz Willinm—Ilow is
that? [usty Llhodes—The minute
he looks at an articie of viitu he
knows whether It is grand or pelty
lar eny.—New York World.

Her Exense,
Mrs. Y. H.—You wilil have 1o give

? inz ti ife ’
| minutes’ marching time. They were ine o g t ote a s o wane Mr Y. 11—
structed to stert early in the morning Why, mydear? Didn't you Lave the
, and arrive between nine and ten. In roxular 8202 Mrs. Y. IL.—Uh, ves

order not to be delayed they were di- 04 | have been trylng some of thos
rected to start early, and T instructed recipes for keeping a family on =% 4
the officer that if he found that he was . .1 —Exchange

coming in ahead of time he could stop ’ = a
and rest at any placs he wished, He A Facctious Prisoner.

rested quite a lonz time, and covered A prisoner at Sing Sing, who was
the distaace, as I say, in the marching pronably the original propound r o
time of one hour and tweaty-five min- the conundrum, “What was Eie's
utes. The ordinary time of marching straw hat made of?” recently parnte
over the same distance, equipped as they over the door of the prison the sug-
were with their rifles and full equip- gestive sign, *‘Huir cut while you
ment, would have Dbeen at least five wait."—Exchange

hours. I asked the officer how the de-
tachment stood the march, and he said
they were wery little fatigued, and
would have turned around and gome
back over the ground again with pleas-
ure.--Scientific American.

Ber Dearest Iticnd.

*1 ghall celebrate my twenty-sec.
ond birthday next weelk,” sald Miss
(Qiddey to her dearest friend. I
suppose you forgot It when itcame
around elght or nine years ago," was
- Miss Ilypp's reply.—IIarper's Iin-ar.

An Illustration.
Tommy—3Taw, the teachicr wauts
us to give the difference between
*hope" and *‘‘expect.” Miz Fige—
Well, I bope to mecet your father In
the pext world but I burdly ospect

to.—Indianapolis Journal.

Sulcides In Righ Life.

The Viennese Court has just lost
two of its most brilliant members by
suicide. Each of them held the rank
of Chamberlain to the Emperor, and
in both cases their death was due te
flnancial troubles, the result of ex-
torl.lllonat'- -lomurgjs of l%arp{;:s. One 1a the “Blue-Law" Liays.
of thesuici lesis Count Stephen Czaki, — : ’ -
son of the Hungarian Cabinet Minis- ¢, ‘&;ohog? ";?:a:: > I,;l]ca;ll. l:m,e:l "{-:
ter of that name and nephew of the Husband—Yes, wile; but 13 it is now
late Cardinal Czaki, who forso many ype Sabbath w8 may not express ou:
years represented the Votican as Nun- joy or giss unti! to-mortow.— 1.0
cio at Paris and who was famous for e
his intimacy with Gambetta,astrange. oOrigla of Skys Tertior .
ly assorted couple, indeed, who used Ligsel—T say, Budge, wheie o Lise
to get along splendidly together. The Skye terrters come fiom:? Ligdse—
second suicide was Baron Sigismund Why, from the clouds, whea it raias,

' von Szeatgyoergy. He was a Captain cats and dogs, OU AUOW.—Iiarper's

in one of the crack huzzar regiments, Young People.
ﬁmlb lhnxl originally possessed a mnsid'li
erable amount of landed property, a
of which, however, has l)l:n.eepl:? t’:mrb- **Why, 1 thovght you and Lo ncie
gaged up to the very hilt. Both the 02 & friendly fcoticg.” *‘So we die.
Earon and the Count put an end to I kicked him meicly fur Lisown
theirlives by blowing out theirbrains. ¥00d.—XNew York World.

—New York Recorder- -

--'- 2 13 Bt

An Act of Frienaline.s.

* . .;i;;:

— m——




