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ADVERTISING RATES.S

Advertisements inserted at the rate of
$1.00 per square (one inch) for first insertion.
and 75 cents for cach snbsequent insertion.
Double column advertisements ten per cent.
* on above. =i 1Al

Notiees of meetings, obitnaries and tributcs
of respect, same rates per sqmason‘lmary
advertisements.

Special Notices in Locsl column 151::35
per line. 1 {

Advertisoraents not marked with the now-
ber of iesertions will be kep: in dll forbic,
and charged accordingly.

Specizl contracts msade w!a: '!amu sdvc:-
tisers, with liberal deductions on above rates.
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JOB PRINTING

| DOXE WITH XEATNESS AND DISPATCH

TERMS CASH.
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JMiscellaneous.

e Purest and Best !edicine ever mulo.

ombination u_m{n- bku, Mand
ndation, withallie hearat.d.must
tl\Lnrupgr:,h.sutnllut'nrmu.ru:nm\u:he rreats
est Bload Purifier, Lwerlr.wulnzor,n.n Life
and Health Restoring Agenton varth

Nodizeasc orill henlth can possl.h: long exist |
where Hop Blttersare u.-’c-.,so \.-:u-h.nfnud perfecs
are theliroperations. - .

They glnuz!!hsﬂda-rbﬂ. aped aad Infrm,

To all whose crrloyvuients eause frregularity of
the bowels or urluar \u*guu.ur\uha-e uirean Ap-
petizer, Tonleand midid siinsulant, Hup Bitters are
lavalusble witkont Intaxicating, -

No matterﬂm,ym £ or symptons are,
;\)mr‘.tr.hm hng:f Hup lam;rs]
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"“ 3 “ Some thisdays
Eop Coves C‘cu is r.haweetu:. anreat and batl
Ask Childre:
One Hop Pap for Stomach, ﬁ?ﬂ' and Eidneys 1o
saperior toallothers. Ask Druggists.

D. L C. is an shsolute snd irresistable cure for

D'm.nkcm Tness, uee of opllug.;‘ tobacco and mwt
s0ld by dreggics, Mg, Co, Rochastar, N, X,
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BURIAL CASES.

— -

R. . CHAPYAN & 80N

Rospectfully announce. that they have on
haod the largest and best variety of BU-
RIAL CASES ever brought to Newberry,
cousisting of

Fisk’s Metalic Cases,
Embalming Ca.ses,

Rosewood Cases.
‘ Togethier with

COFFINS of their own Make,

Which are the best and cheapest in the
place.

Having & FINE EEARSE they are pre-
pared to furmish Funerals in towa or coup-
try in the most approved manner.

Particular atteation given to the walling
up of graves when desired.

Give us a call and ask our prices.

R. C. CHAPMAN & SON.

Mey 7, 1879, 19-tf,

A CARD.

(PHOTOGRAPH.)
Clarks’ Superior Photos.

Knew everybody, by these presents
Greeting. That we are prepared to do all
kinds of portrait and landscape work in
the finest style known to the art. Ferro-
types, pho.ooraphs, from card to 8x10
inches in size, large and small, old 2nd
young, finished in India ink, crayon, water
or oil color, at- gnoes never before ap-
proacbed in this country. °

The season of !andaca.pe or out-door pic-
tures being upon us, we are prepared 1o
take views of residences; or auny kiud of
out-door picture, sterraoscopic or single
large views. I'Mcnn; -epcouragement
is offered we will view up Newberry. If
you wish pictares of your homes now is the
time.

Everybody should have & picture of their
home. Visit the gallery and ieave your
order. The more that will take pictures
the chezper will they come.

CLARK BROS

Apr 81; Jq—tfs
Greenville & Columbia R. R.
'REDUCED RATES.

On and after February 20, 1880, the fol-
lowiog Tickets will be placed on sale atall
thkat offices on line of this Road, viz :

ROUND TRIP TICKETS from aay Stu-
tion to any Station at the rate of FOUR
CENTS PER MILE, countpg distance both
ways._. G00D FOR TEN DAYS, includidg
day of ssle.

The ROUND TRIP TILI\F‘T:: zood for
THREE DAYS AT THREE CENTS PER
MILE will be kept on sale as heretofore.

The'rate for Children between the age of
six and twelve years will be haif of the

esbove rates. 2 - 3
= R."H. TEMPLE,
General Superintendent.
Jaerz Nortox, J&., General Ticket Agt..
Feb, 25, 9-2tf.~ -

NEWBERRY HOTEL,

—BY:
A. W. T. SIMMONS.

This elegant new Hotel is now open for the
reception of gaests, and the proprietor will
spare no effort to give satisfaction td the
travelling pablic. Good airy rooms, com-
fortshle , the best of fare, atteative, ac-
commodmng servaais,and moderate charges

will be the rule.- Jooe 9, 24—tf.

Preserve Your Old Books!

.'E. R. STOKES,
Blank Book_ llanufactmr

GENERAL BOOKBINDER.

moved opposite the City Hal, where
hegiﬂnm , with first-class work-

men, wdoal[kndsof work in Lis lioe.
oy e Ml

B
ey s i ooy scqeinnce i
enable me W ac-
i _for: Bank

tion om Books, Bailroad
Books, andBoou for the use of Clerks of
Coert, > ‘Probate Judges. Masters in
E%uiw,uﬁ County Officials

ic, Newspapers
and sad sl kinds of publications
boar . oa the most ‘reasonable terms and in
the best mapner.

All orders promptly attended to.

E. R. STOKES]L“
Main Street, opposite New City 5
Qct. 8, 41—16. Columbis, 5. C.

N SUMMER ACHEDULE!

_._{T_

—BY—

—OF—

COLUMBIA, S. C.

This well known and popular Dry Goods
House, to keep in the strict line of duty,
offers

Inducements to the Public

in all lines of goods, which will be sold for
the rest of the season -

AT SENSATION PRICES!

Regardless of Cost or
Consequences.
A proof of the pudding is chewing the

bag, so come and see me or send an order.
Satisfacticn guaranteed.

C. F. JACKSON.

July 14, 29—tf.’

—

u!!"zscellaueous.

. - : Highly recommended

RONBITTERS,  fesznasss

e [ AP

1RON Sﬂjﬁiﬁﬂ sers, Frant Lo

TR TR

lﬂgiamms o

Mw ‘aged, , and chil-

ation, this valuable

'“Q'E.En."l“-ﬂms' R et

ok the digestlve organs,

A tesspoonful ' before

[ROK BITTEHS, N e

Not Sold as & Beverags. Tm‘r.

o -} Sold by all Druggists,

IRON BITTERS, | mme seown cazancas o,

For Delicate Pemales. BALTIMORE, Md.

Wholesale by DOWIE & 01SE, Wholesale
Dmggists. Charleston, 8. C. 15—-1y.

DR. S. F. FANT,

DRUGGIST,
" ‘NEWBERM. 8, G

Offers Imported and Ind:wenoua Drugs.
Staple and Rare Chermicals,

Foreign and Domestic Medical Prepnm
tions.

Fine Essential Oils and Select Powders.
New Pharmaceutical Remedies.

Special attention is called to the foltow-
ing Standard Preparations:

EANT'S Liver Reguiator.

FANT'S Elixir of Calisaya with Psrophos-
phate of Iron.

FANT’S Compound Fluid Extract of Buchu.
FANT'S Compound Extract of Queen’s De-
light and Sarsaparille; with Todide
of Potassium,

FANT'S Soothing Syrup.

FANT'S Essence of Jamaica Ginger.
FANT'S Ague Gure—well known to every
one in -the County, baving been
thoroughly tested in fever and
ague,

FANTS Coingne

Curatine and Iron Bitters—the great
Blood Purifier.

Sole Agent for Swift's Syphilitic Spec:ﬁc,
the Great Eliminator of 2ll Impurities of the
Blood. The cure for Scrofula, Rheuma-
tism, Neuralzia and all Nervous Affections.
Buckeye Pile Ointment, a specific for
Piles..

I also offer the largest assortment of
Lamps, Soaps, Perfumery, Hair Brushes,
Tooth Brushes, and Toilet Articles, of ev-
ery description, at the very lowest prices.
Call and examine for yourselves.
Prescriptions carefully compoanded at all
hours of the day and night.

Mar. 31, 14—tf,

BLEASE HOTEL
FAR THE BEST.

Large, siry rooms. Table unsurpassed,
and that ExceLLesT Serixc Water aake
it equal to & seaside or monntain home.

Meals, 25 Cents Each.

Regular boarders Tea Dollars per month.
HENRY H. BLEASE, Manager,
~ Burease Herer,
Main Street, Newberry, S. C.
July 7, 1880. 28—1y

Williamston Female College,
WILLIANSTOR, S. G
Fall Session Opens Ang. 2, 1880,

I will come up from Branchville and pass
Newberry on Saturday, July 31, to escort
pupils to the College.

Send fer & pew illustrated Catalogue.

S. LANDER, Pres't

l June 30, 27—6t.

Dry. Goods (md .?\‘ot'wmr ]

TXCTRSTON BATES!
(. 1. JACKSOY

gnttn!

Ah ACTUMN DAY.

Like d jewe! go!den-rim med;
Like & chalice nectar brimmed;
Llke a strain of mesic low
Lost {n some sweet long ago;
Like a falry story old

By the lips of children told;
Likea ruoe of ancient bard;
Like & missal glory-starred—
Comes zpon her winsome way
Thisenchanting autamn day.

O’er the hills the sunlight sleeps;
Through the vales the shadow creeps;
On the river’s stately tides
Rieh the silen: splendor glides;
Where the flowery orchards be,
Perfumed breezes wander fres;
Where the purple cluaters shine
Through the net-work of the rine,
Fragrant odore fill the alr;
Baeauty shineth everywhere,

' While upon her joyous way
Comes the lovely autumn day.

g.‘mul!am.

YOU MUST BE THRESHED.

We Have Afl to Go Through the Same Pro-
cess, and Can't Evade It

The Groat Men Who Have Btood the Fire of
the Small Wits- -

Some of the Bcenes of Heaven—Mother Eve
Telling of the Aroms of Eden.

SERMON BY DR. TALMAGE.

Subect: ‘‘Threshed Out.”

TexT: Isa. xxviii., 27-28—«“For the
fitches are not threshed with a
threshing instrument, neither is a
cart wheel turned about upon the
cummin; but the fitches are beaten
out with @ staff, and the cummin

-with a rod. Bread-corn 1is bruis-
ed; because he will not ever be
threshing it
The. heat has been almost in-

sufferable ; in the furpace, much

bhuman life bas been corsumed;
many families have been broken ;
misfortunes of various kinds have

come upon various people; and I

suppose, standing in any coangre-

gation to-day in this country, the

great need of ninety-nine outof a

hundred is solace. Look then to

this unfrequented allegory of my
text.
seed mentioned: fitches, cammin
and corn. Of the last we all
koow.  But it may be well tostate
that the fitches and the cummin
were small seeds like the car-
away or the chick-pea. When
these grains or herbs were to be
threshed they were thrown on the
floor, and the workmen would
come around with staff, or rod, or
flail, and beat them until the seed
would be soparated; but when
the corn was to bo threshed, that
was thrown on the floor, and the
men would fasten horses or oxen
to a cart with iron dented wheels;
that cart would be dwawn around
the threshing floor, and so the
work would be sccomplished. Dif-
ferent kinds of threshiog for dif-
ferent produets. The fitches are
not threshed with a threshing in-

strument, neither is a cart wheel

turned about upon the cummin;
but the fitches are beaton out with
a staff and. the cummin with a rod.
Bread corn is bruised ; because he
will not ever bé threshing it.

The great thought that the text
presses-upon our souls is, that we
all go through some kind of thresh-
ing process. The fact that you
may be devoting your lives to
honorable and noble purposes will
not win you any escape. Wilber-
force, the Christian emancipator,
was, in his day, derisively called
“Doctor Cantwell.” Thomas Bab-
bington Macaulay, the advocate of
all that was good long before he
became the conspicuous historian
of his day, was carieatured in one
of the Quarterly Roviews as

“BABBLETONGUE MACAULAY.”

Norman McLeod, the great iriend
of the Scotch poor, was industri-
ously maligned in all quarters, al-
though oo the ds.y when be was
carried out to his burial, a work-
man stood and looked at the fu-
peral procession, and said: ©If
he bad done nothing for anybody
more than be bas done for me, he
should shine as _the stars forever
and ever.” All the small wits of
London bad their fling at Jobn
Wesley, the father of Methodism.
If such men conld not escape the
maligning of the world, neither

can you expect to get rid of the

| story of trouble.

TLere .are three kinds of|

aharp, keen stroke of the tri-
bulum All who will live godly !

geons, flying bap-hazard. Oh, no;
they arc threshing instruments,

lin Christ Jesns must suffer per- | that God just suits to your case,

SC(.!ILIOI'!

disappointmonts which are ever

i

the rabbit is scen the next morn-
inz on the snow, and on the whlte
hairs of the aged are the foob-
prints showing where swift trouble
alighted. Ever amid thejoys and
hilarities of life, troubles will
sometimes break As when
the people were assembled in the
Charlestown theatre, during the
Revolationary war, and ,while
they were witnessing a farce, and
while the aundience was in great
gratulation, the guns of an advaoe-
ing army were heard, and the au-
dience broke up in wild panic and
ran for their lives. So ofttimes
when you are seated amid the joys
and festivities of this world, yoo
hear’the cannouade ‘of some great
disaster. All the fitches and the
eummin and the corn must come

in.

be. pounded.

My e.ub_]ec&, in the ﬁrst. place,
teaches us that it is no compli-
ment to us if we escape great trial.

The fitches and the cummin on
one threshing-floor might look
over to the corn onanother thresh-
ing-floor, and say : “Look at that
poor, miserable, bruised corn. We
have only been alittle pounded,
but that has been almost destroy-
ed.” Well, the corn, if it had lips,
would answer and say: Do you
koow the reason you have not.
been as much pounded as I have?
It 1s because yof are not of 50
mueh worth as I am; if you were,
you would be as severely run’
over.” Yet there are men who
suppuse they are the Lord’s fa.
vorites simply beeauso their barns
are full, and their bank account
is flush, and there are no funerals
in the house. It may be because
they are fitches and cummin,
while down at the end-of the lane
the poor widow may bé the Lord's
corn. You are but little pounded
because you are but little worth,
and she brasised and ground be-
cause she is the best part of the
harvest. The heft of the thresh-
ing machine is according to the
value of the grain. If you have

NOT BEEN MUCH THRESHED.

in life perhaps there is not much
to thresh. If you have not been
much shaken of troubles, perhaps
it is becanse there is going to be
a very ‘small yield. When there
are plenty of black-berries the
gatherers go out with large bas.
kets, but when the drouth has al-
most consumed the fruit then a
quart measare will do as well. ~ It
took the venomous snake oo Paul's
baod, and the pounding of him
with stones until he was taken up
for dead, and the jamming against
bim of prison gates, and the Ephe-
sian vociferation, a.ud. the skinned
ankles of the painfal stocks, and
the foundering of the Alexandrian
corn ship, and the beheading
stroke of the Roman sheriff to
bring -Paul.to his proper develop-
ment. - It wasnot because Robert
Moffat and Lady Rachel Russell
and Frederick Oberlin were worse
than other people that they bad
to suffer; it was because they were
better, and God wanted. to make
them best. By the carefulness-of
tho threshing you may always
conelude the value of the grain.
Next, my text teaches us that
God proportions our trials to what
wo can bear. The staff for the
fitches; the rod for the cummin;
the iron wheel for the coro.
Sometimes people in great trou-

you did bear it. God would vot
bave sent it upon you if be bad
uot kuown that you could bear 1t.
You trembled and you swooned,
but you got.through. God will
not takefrom your eye one tear too
many, nor from your lungs one
sigh too deep, ner from your tem-
ples one throb too sharp. The
perplexities of your earthly busi-
ness have not in them one taogle
too intricate. You sometimes feel
as if our world were full of blud-

down on the threshing-floor and |

ble say: “Ohb L can’s bearit!’ But

Besides that, there are | There is nota dollar of bad debts

the sicknesses and the bankrupt-! lon your ledger, or a disappoint-
cies and the irritations and the |ment about goods that you expect-

‘ed to go up -but that have gone

| putting & cup of aloes Lo your hps. | } down, or a.swindle of your busi-
| Those wrinkles on your face are | ness partner, or a trick on the
hicroglyphics which if decipher- |par!. of those who are in tho same
ed, would make out a thrilling |kind of bfisincss that you are; but |-
The footstep of | God intended to overrale for your

immortal belp. “Ob!” you eay,
“t.l_:gra is. 0o need talkirig that

¥ 10 me—I don’t like to be
ehaated and outraged.” Neither
does the corn like  the corn hresh-
er; but after it bas been threshed
and winnowed, it has a great deal |
better :opinion of winnowing mills |
and corn threshers. “Well,” you
say, “if I could chose my trouble
1 would be willing to be troubled.”
Ab my brother, thea it wotld not
be trouble. You would chose some-
thing that would not hart, and,
unless it hurts, it does not get
sapctified. Your trial, perbaps,
may be childlessness. You are
fond of children, You say, “Why
does God send children to that
other housebold, where they are
unwelcome, and are

BEATEN AND BANGED ABOUT,

when I wounld bave taken them in
the arms of my affection?”

You say: “Any other trial but
this.” Your trial may be a dis-
figured countenance, or a face that
is easily caricatured, and you say:
“Ob I could endure anything if
only 1 was good looking.” - And,
your Lrial, perbaps, is a violent
temper . and’ you barve teo drive it
like six unbroken borses amid the
cunpowder explosions of a great
holidasy, and ever and anon it
runs away with you. Your trial
is the asthma. You say: “Oh, if it
were rheumatism or nearalgia or’
erysipelas, but it is this asthma,
and it is such an exbausting thing
to - breathe.”- Your -trowble~is™a
husband, short, sharp, snippy and
cross abount the house, and raising.
a small riot becanse a button is off!
How could you krow the batton
is off? Your trial is a wife ever
in contest with the servants, and
she is a sloven. Though she was
very careful about her appearance
in your presence once, now she is
careless because she says her for-
tooe is made! Your tral is a
hard school-lesson you eannot
learn, and you Lave bitten your
ﬁngcr—nmls until they are a sight
to beboid. Everybody bas some
vexation or annoyance or trial,
and he or she thinis it is the one
least adapted. “Any thing but
this,” all say,“Any thing but this.”
O my hearers, ars you not asham.
ed to be complaining all this time
against God? Who manages the
affairs of this world, any how?
Is it an infinite Modoc? or a Sit-
ting Bull savage? or an omnipo-
tent Nana Sahib? No; it is the
most merciful and glorious and
wise Being in ali the universe.
You cannot teack Ommpotenﬁc
anything.

You have frotted and worried
almost enough. Do you not think
so? Some of you are making
yourselves ridiculous in the sight
of the angels. Here is a paval
architect and he draws out the
plan of a ship of many thousand
tons. Maoy workmen are engag-
ed on it for a long while. The
ship is donc, and some day, with
the flags up aod the air gor-

,geous with bunting, that vessel is

launched for Southampton. At
that time a lad six years of age
comes running down the dock with
a toy boat, which-he has made
with his own jack knife, and ho
says: “Here, my boat is better
than yours; just look at this jib
boom and these weather cross jack
braces, and be drops his little boat
beside the great ship, and there
in a roar of laughter on the docks.’
Ob my friends, that great ship is
your life 28 God planned it—vast,
million-tonued, ocean - destined,
eternity bound. That little boat
is your life as you are trying to
hew it out and fashion it and
launch it. Ah! do not try to be
a rival of the great Jehovabh. God
is always right, aod in nine cases
out of ten yru are wrong. He
sends jast: the hardships, just the
bankruptcies, just the cross that
it is best for you to bave. He

knows what kind of grain yca are
and He sends the right kind of
threshmg-ma.chme it wllI be rod,
or staff, or iron wheel—justaccord-
ing as you are fitches, or cammin,

‘or corn.

Again, my subject teaches that
God. keeps trial on us until we let
o g
THE FARMER SHOUTS “wHOA!"
to his horses as soon as the grain
is dropped from the stalk. The
farmer comes with his fork and
tosses up ‘the straw, and he sees
that the straw has let go tho grain,
and the grainis thoronghly thresh-
ed. So God. Smiting rod and
turning wheel, bat cease as soon
{as we let go. We hold on to this
world with its pleasures, al‘ld rich-
es, and emolnmant.s, ‘and  oar
knuckles are so firmly set that it
seems as if we could hold on for-

ever. (Godcomesslong with some !

threshing trouble and beats us
loose. We started under the de-
lusion that this was a great world.
We learned out of our geography
that it was so many thousand
miles in diameter, and so many
thousand mHes in-circumference,
and we said: “Ob my; what a
world!” Trouble came iu after-life,
and this trouble sliced oft one part
of the world, and that trouble slic-
ed off another part of the world,
and it has got to be a smaller
world, and io some estimations a

| very ipsigpificant world; and'it is

depreciating sll the time as a spir-
itual property. Ten per cent. off,
fifty per cent. off, and there are
those who would not give ten
cents for this world—the entire
world—as a soul possession. We

thought that friendship was a

grand thing. In school we used
Lo write compositions aboat friend-
ship, and perhaps. we made our
graduating speech on Commence-
ment Day on friendship. Oh, it
was a charméd thing; but does it
mean to you as much as it nsed
to? Yoa have gone onin life, and
one friend has betrayed you, and
another friend has misiaterpreted
you, and anoother friend has neg-
lected you, and friendship comes

now sometimes to mean to yoi]

merely another axe to grind! So
with money. We thought ifa
man had & competency he was
safe for all the future; buw we have
learned that a mortgsge may be
defeated by an unknown previous
incumbrance; that signing your
name on the back of s poie may
be your business death-warrant;
that & new tariff may change the
current of trade; that &8 man may
be rich to-day and poor to-morrow.
And God, by all these misfortunes,
is trying to loosen our grip; but
still we hold on. (od smites us
with a staff; but we hold on. And
He strikes us with a rod ; but we
hold on. And EHs aends over us
the irca wheel of misfortune ; but
we hold on. ‘I'here are men who
keep their grip on this world an-

“1til the last moment, who suggest

to me the condition and conduct
of the poor Indian in the boat in
the Niagara rapids, coming on to-
ward the falls. Seeing that bhe
could not escape, a moment or two
before he got to the verge of the
plunge he lifted a wine-bottle and
drank it off, and then tossed the
bottle into the air. So there are
men who clatch the world,and they
go. down through the rapids of
temptation and sin and they hold
on to the very last moment of life,
drinking to their eternsl damna-
tion as they go over and go
down. Oh, let - go! Let go!
The best fortunes are in hea-
von. There are mo absconding
cashiers from that bank ; ro fail-
ing.in promises to pay. Set your
affections on things above, not on
things on the earth. Let go!
Depend upon it that God will keep
upon you the staff or the rod, or
the iron wheel
UNTIL YOU DO LET GO.

Another thing my text teaches
us is, that Christian sorrow is go-
ing to have a sure terminus. My
text says: “Bread corn is braised,
because He will not be ever thresh-
ing it.” Blessed be God for that.
Pound away. O flaili Turn on,
O wheel! Your work will soon be
done. “He will not be ever thresh-
ing it.” Now the Christian has
almost as mauch use in the organ
for the stop tremulant as he bas

for the trumpet ; but after a while
be will put the last dirge into the
portfolio for ever. So much of us
ag is wheat will be separated from
so,much as is chaff, and there will
be no more need of pounding.
They never cry in beaven, be-
cause they have nothing tocry
about. There are o tears of be-
reavement, for younshall have yoar
friends all around about you.
There ase no tears of poverty, be-
cause each one sits at the King’s
table, and has his own chariot of
salvation, and free acceess to the
wardrobe where princes get their
array.. No tears of sickness,for
there are no pneumonias on the
air and mo malarial” exhalations
from the rollmg river of life, and
‘no"crutch for the lame limb, and
no s_;pl;nt for the broken arm ; ; but
the palses throbbing witk the
health of the eternal God, in a
climate like our Jane before the
blossoms fall, or our gorgeous Oc-
tober before the leaves-scatter. In
that land the souls will talk over
the different modes of threshing.
Ob, the story of the staff that
struck the fitches, and the rod
that beat the cummin, and the
iron wheel that went over”the
corn. Daniel will describe the
lions, and Jonah leviathan, and
Panl the elm wood whips with
which he -was scourged, and Eve
will tell how aromatic Eden was
the day she lefi it, and John Rogers
will tell of the smart of the flame,
and Elijah of the fiery team that
wheeled him up the sky-steeps,
and Cbrist of the numbness and
the paroxysm, and thé hemor-
rhages of the awful eracifixion.
There they are before the throne
of God: Oz one elevation, all
those who were struck of the staff.
On s higher elevation,” 21l those
who were struck of tke rod. ©b
a bighest clevation, and amid the
highest altitudes .of heaver, all
those who were under the wheel.
He will not ever be inreshing it.
Q, my hearers, is there pot
enough salve in this text to make
2 plaster large enough to hezl all
your wounds? when a child is
hurt the mother is very aptto
say to it: “Now; it will soon
feel better.” - And that is what
God says when He embosoms all
the ‘trouble in the husb of this
great promise: “w2eping may en-
dure for a night, but joy cometh
in the morniug.” You may leave
your pocket hundkerchrief sopping
wet with tears on your death pil-
low, but you will go np absolutely
sorrowless. Tbey will wear black;
you will wearwhité: Cypress for
them; palms” for you. You will
say : “Isit possible that I am here?
Is this heaven? Am I so pure
pow 1 will never do any thing
,wrong? Am Iro well that I will
never again be sick ? Are these
compamonah;ps go firm that they
will never again be broken ? 1s that
Mary? Is that Jobn? Is that
my loved one'lput away in the
darkness? {Can it be that these
are the faces of those who lay so
wan and emaciated “in the back
room that awful night, dying?
Oh, how radiant they are? Look
at them! How radiant they are!
Why. bow unlike this place is
from what I thought when I left
the world below. Ministers drew
pictures of this land, but bow
tame compared with the reality !
They told me on earth that death
was sonset. No, no; _

IT I8 SUNRISE!

Glorions snprizei I see the
light now purpling the bhills,
and the clonds fiame with the com-
ing day.” Then the gates of hea-
ven will be opened, a2nd the en-
tranpced soul, with the acuteness
and power of celestial wisdom,
will look tem thousand of miles
down upon the bannered proces:
sion—a river of shimmering splen-
dor—and will ery out: “Who
are they ?” And the angel of
God, standing close by, will say:
“Don’t you know who they are?”
“No,” says the entzanced soul, “I
can not guess who they are.”” The
angel will say: “I will tell you,

they who came out of great triba-
lation or threshing, and had their
robes made white in the blood
of the Lamb.” Oh that I could
administer some of these drops of

celestial annodyne to these nerv-

amid aoguish antold,

then, who they are. These are]

ous and excited souls! If you
would take envugh of. it would
cure all your pangs, the thougﬁt
that, you are going to get through
with this after awhile—all this

sortow and all this irouble.
Wo sbhall have a great many
grand days in heaven, but I

will tell you which will be the
grandest ‘day of all the millfon
ages of heaven. You say: “Are
you sure you can tell me?”  Yos,
Ican. It wili be the day we get

there. Some say heaven is grow-

ing more glorious. ' I su"ppose it
is; but'I'do not care much aﬁom’.
that. He&ven now is gg-od enough
for me. Hasl.ory ~po - mOore
gratalatory scene th_an ‘the bregk-
ing’in of the Boglish army upon
Lucknow, India. A few weeks be-
fore a massacre had occurred at
Cawnpore, and two hundred and
sixty Women snd children had
been put in & room. Then five
professional butchers wens in and
slew them. Then the bodics of the

slain were faken ont and thrown

into a well. ‘Asthe Hnglish' army
came into Cawnpore they went
into the room; and oh, whata
horrid scene! sword strokes on the
wall near the floer, showing that
the poor things badcrotched when
they died ; and they saw also that
the floor was ackle deep in blood.

.The soldiers walked on their heels

across it, lest their shoes be'sub-
merged of the carnage. And on
that floor of .blood ihere were
flowing locks of hair and frag-
ments of dresses, Out in Luck-
now bR
THEY HAD HEARD OF THE MAS-
SACRE,
and the women were waiting for
the same-awful déatb-—-ﬁa’:ﬁhg
wamnrr
in pain and starvation, but wRait-
ing . beroically—when -one: day
Havelock, and Outram, sad Nor-
men, ‘and Sir David “Baird, and
Peel, the heroes of the Eoglish
army—hurrah for ‘them !—broke
in on that borrid scene;and -while
yet the guns were sonbdfng, and
while cheers were issuing -from
the starving, dying pecp]a on the
one side and from the t.mve}_-;gom
and powder-blackened soldiers.on
the other—right there, in-front
of the King’s palace, there was
such a scene of handshaking ar d
embracing and boisterous joy as
would utterly confound - the.pen
of the poet and the peue:lo‘!'{be
painter. And no wdnder, when
thess emaciated women, who bad
suffered so beroically, for Clmst‘
sake, marched out from their in-
carceratione. One ‘wounnded Er-
glish soldier got up in bisbfatigu'a
and wounds, and Teaped against
the wall sod threw up. bis cap and
shouted : “Three cheers, my boys,
for the brave women ¥’ Oh, that
was sn exciting stene, but a glad-
der and more triumphant scene
will it be when you.come up into
heaven from the cenflicts and in-
carcerations of this world, stream-
ing with the wounds of battle and
wan with bunger ; and, whilo the
bosts of God are cheering their
great hosanna, you will strike
bands of congratulation and eter-
oal deliverance in the presence of
the throne. On that night there
will be bonfires on every hill of
heaven, and there will be illomi-
nation in every palace, and there
will be a candle in‘¢every window
—ah, no, I forget, I forget—they
will bave no need of the candle or
of the sun, for the Lord God
giveth them light, and they shall
reign forever and ever. Hail!
nail! sons and daughters of the
Lord God Almighty !
e
Find earth where grows no
weed, and you may find a heart
where no errors grow.
+ D¢
The bible has suffered more in
the hands of honest bunglers than
it has from skeptics.
—_—eE————
Never be afraid of being in the
minorities, so that minoritiesare
based upon prmcaple.
e
" Education begins the gentle-'
man, but reading, good company,
and reflection must finish him:
-+
Ope who is eontented with
what be has done will never be-

come famous for what he will do.



