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THE USES OF TROUBLE.

-

‘Sermon by Rev. T. DeWitt Tal-
! mage, D. D.

i
¢
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Trouble Ts Designed to Keep the World
From Being Too Attractive—How -

{ Human Beings are Fitted for
Heuaven by Their Sui-

- ferings on Earth.

/

4 The text of Dr. Talmage’s recent ser-
mon at the Brooklyn Academy of Music
was: “God shall “wipe all t®rs from
their eyes"—Rev. vii., 17. The eloguent
divine spoke as follows:

. Riding across a Western prairie. wild
flowers up to the hub of the carriage
wheel, and while a long distance from
any shelter. there cameasuddenshower,
and while the rain was falling in tor-
rents, the sun was shiningz as bright
as I .ever saw it shine: and I thought
what a beauntiful spectacle this is!
So the tears of the Bible are not

midnight storm, but rain on pansied | D
isies T GOT S SWEet and golden sun- |

ight. You remember that bottle which
David labeled as containing tears, and
Mary's tears, and Paul’s tears, and
Christ’s tears, and the harvest of joy
thatis to spring from the sowing of tears.
God mixes them. God rounds them. God
shows them where to fall. God exhales
them. Acensusis taken of them. and
there is a record as to the moment when
they are born, and as to the place of their
grave. Tears of bad men are not kept.
_~Alexander, in his sorrow, had the hair
clipped from his horses and mules, and
made a great ado about his grief: but in
21} the vases of heaven there is not one
of Alexander's fears. I speak of the
tears of the good. Alas! me! they are
falling all the time. In summer. you
sometimes hear the growling thunder,
and vou see there is a storm milesaway:
but you know from the driftof the clouds
that it will not come anywhere near you.
So, though it may be all bright around
about us.*there is a shower of irouble
somewhere all the time. Tears! Tears!

What 1s the use of them anyhow?
Whky not substitute laughter? Why not
make this a world where all the people
are well and eternal strangers to pain
and aches? What is the yse of an east-
ern storm when we might havea per-
petual nor'wester. Why, when a family
is put together. not have them all stay.
or if they must be transplanted to make
other homes, then have them all alive?
the family record telling a story of mar-
riaces and birtbs, but of no deaths.
Why not have the harvests chase each
other without fatiguing toil? Why the
hard pillow. the hard crust, the hard
strurele? Itis easy enough to explain
a smile, or a success, or a congratula-
tion: but, come now, and bring all your
dictionaries and all your philosophies
and all your religions, and help me ex-
plain a ‘tear. A chemist will tell you
that it is made up of salt and lime and
other component parts; but he misses
the chief ingredients—the acid of a
soured 1ige, the viperinesting of a bitter
memory. the fragments of a broken
heart. I will tell you what a tear is; it
is agony in solution.

Hear me, then, while I discourse to
you of the uses of trouble.

* First—It is the design of trouble to
izeep this world from being too atirac-
tive. Somethine must be done to make
us willing to quit this existence. If it
were not for trouble this world would

“pea good Bnough heaven for me. You
and I would be willing to take a lease of
life for & hundred million years if there
were no trouble. The earth cushioned
and upholstered and pillared and chan-
deliered with such expense, no ‘story of
other worlds could enchant us. We
would say: “Let well enough alone. If
you want to die and bave your body dis-
integrated in the dust, and your soul go
oug on a celestigl adventure, then you
can go: but this world is good enough
for me.” You might as well goto aman
who bas just entered the Louvre at
Paris, and tell him to hasten off to the
picture galleries of Venice or Florence.
“Why,” he would say. “wkat is the use
of my going there? There are Rem-
brandts and Rubensesand Raphaelshere
that I haven't lookedat yet.”

No man wants to go out of this woric,
or out of any house, until he hasa bet-
ter house. To cure this wish to stay
here God must somehow create a dis-

ust for cur surroundings. How shall

edo it? e can not afford to deface
His horizon. or to tear off a ficry panel
from the sunset; or to substract zn an-
ther from the water lily. or to banish
the pungent aroma from the mignonette.
or to drag the robes of the morning in
mire. You can notexpecta Christopher
Wren to mar his own St. Paul's cathe-
dral, or a Michael Angbloto dash out his
owd “Last Judoment,” or a Handel to
discard his “Israel in Bgypt:” and you
can not expect God to spoil the archi-
tecture and music of his own world.
How then are we to be made willing to
leave? Here is where {rouble comes in.
After a man has a zood deal of trouble
he says: *Well, I am ready to go. If
there is a house somewhere whose roof
doesn't leak, I would like to live there.
If there is an atmosphere somewhere
that does not distress the Iungs I would
like to breathe it, If there isa society
where there is no titile-tattle, I would
like to live there. If there is a home
circle somewhere where I can find my
lost friends, I would like to go there.”
He used to read the first part of the Bible
chiefly, now he reads the last part of the
Bible chiefly. Why has he changed
Genesis for Revelation? Ah! he used to
be anxious chiefly to know how this
world was made, and all 2aboutits geolog-
jecal construction. Now he is chiefly
anxious to know how the next wceld was
made, and how it looks, and who live
there. and how they dress. He reads
Revelation ten times now where he
reads Genesis once. The old story, “In
the beginning God created the heavens
and the earth,” does not thrill him half
asmuch as the other story, “I saw a new
heaven and a new earth.” The old
man’s hand trembles as he turns over
this apocalyptic leaf, and he has to take
ous his handkerehief to wipe his spec-
tacles. That book of Revelation is a
gmspe_ctus now of the country into which

e is to soon immigrate: the country in
which he has lots already laid out, and.
avenues opened, and trees planted, apd
mansions built.

The thought of the blessed place
vouues uvcl wo auirbily, ean L utcieas
that if this house were one great ship.
and you all were passengers an hoard it.
and one hond could launch that ship
into the glories of heaven, I should be
tempted to take the responsibillty and
launch you all into glory with one
stroke, holding on to the side of the boat
until I could get in myself. And yet
there are people here to whom this
world is brighter than heaven. Well,
dear souls, I do not blame you. Itis
patural. Butafter a while you will be
ready to go. It wasmnos until Job had
been worn out wita bereavements and
carbuneles and o pest of 2 wifo that he
wanted 1o sec God. It was not until the
prodigal got tired of living smong the

hogs that Lo wanted to go tohis father's
heuse. It is the ministry of trouble to
malke this world worth less and heaven
worth more.

Again, it is the use of trouble ta maka
us feel our complete dependence upon
God. King Alphonso said that if he Trad
been presentat the creation he could
have made abetter world than this,
What a pity he was not present! I do
not know what God will do when some
men die, “Men think they can do any
thing until God shows them they can do
nething at all. We lay our great plans
and we like to execute them. It looks
big. God comes and takes us down. As

T death, and Le ZOT WEIL. SO 171§ the ar-

row of trouble thut lets out great swel-
lings of pride. We never fecl our de-
pendence upon God until we get into
troubls. 1 was riding with my little

child . - - -pad, and she asked if
she r I said: **Certainly.”

Tisoae r the reins to her, and 1
had to . oo the glee with wkich she
drove. ULutalter awhile we meta team,

and we had to turn out. The road was
parrow. and it was sheer down on both
sides. She handed the reins over tome,
and said: “I think you had better taie
charge of the horse.™ So we are all
children; and on this road of life we
like to drive. It gives one such an ap-

arance of superiority and power. 1t
?:oks biz. But after a while we mect
some obstacle, and we have to turn out,
and the road is narrow, and it is sheer
down on Dboth sides; and then we aro
willing that God should take the reins
and drive. Ah! my friends. we get upsed
so often because we do not hand over tho
reins soon enough.

Can you not tell when you hear a man
pray. whether he has ever had any
trouble? I can. The cudence, the
hraseology indicate it. Why dowomen
pray better thun men? Becauss they
have had more trouble. Tiefore a man
has had any trouble. his prayers are
poetic. and he begins away up among
the sun. moon and stars, and gives the
Lord a great deal of astronomical in-
formation that must be highly gratify-
ina He then comes downgradually over
beautiful tablelands to “forever and ever
amen.” But after a man has had wouble,
prayer is with him a taking hold of the
ana of God and eryving out for help. I
have heard earnest prayers ou iwo or
three occasions that [ remember.

Once, on the Cincinnati express train.
going at forty smiles the hour, and the
train jumped the track, and we were
near a chasm eighty feet deep: and the
men who, a few minutes before, had been
swearing and blaspheming God, began
to pull and jerk at the bell rope. and got
up on the back of the scats and cried
out, *‘0 God, save us!” There was an-
other time, about eight hundred miles
out at sea, on a foundering steamer,
after the last lifoboat had been split
finer than kindling wood. They prayed
then. Why is it you so often hear peo-
ple, in reciting the last experience of
scme fricnd, say: “He made the most
beautiful prayer I ever heard?” What
makes it beautiful? It is the ecarnest-
ness of it. Oh. I tell you 2 man is im
earnest when his stripped and naked
soul wades out in the soundless, shore-
less, bottomless ocean of eternity. *

1t is trouble, my friends, that makes
us feel our dependence upon God. We
do not know our own weakness or God’s
strength until the last plenk breaks. It

| is contemptible in us when there is

nothing else to take held of, that we
catch hold of God only. A man isunfor-
tunate in business. He has toroise a

oog deal of money, and raise it quickiz.

e borrows on word and note all he can
borrow. After awhile he putsa mort-
cage on his house. After awhile he puts
a second mortzage on his house. Then
he puts a lien on hisfurniture. Then he
makes over his life insurance. Then he
assigns all his property. Then he goes
to his father-in-law and asks for help!

Well, having failed everywhere. com-
pletely failed, he zetsdownon his knees
and says: ““0, Lord. I bave tried every-
body and every thing. now help me out
of this financial trouble.” He makes
God the last resort instead of the first
resort. Taere are men who have paid
ten cents on a dollar who could have
paid a hundred cents on a dollar if they
had gone to God in time. Why. you de
not know who the Lord is. lle is not
an autocrat seated far up in a paluce,
from which IHe merges once a year. pre-
ceded by heralds swinging swords to
clear the way. No. Buta Father, will-
ing at our cail, to stand by usin cvery
crisis and predicament of life.

I tell you what some of you business
men make me thizk of. A young man

oes off from home to earn his fortune.

e goes with his mother’s consent and
benediction. She has large wealth but
he wants to make his own fortuwe. [Ile
coes far away. falls sick, gets out of
money. He sends for the hotel keeper
where he is staying. asking for lenicnee.
and the answer he gets is: ~If you don’t
pay us Saturday night you will be re-
moved to the hospital.” The young mun
sends to a comrade in the same building.
No help. He writes to a banker who
was a friend of his deceased father. No
relief.. He writes to an old schoolmate.
butggets no help. Saturday nightcomes,
and he is moved to the hospital.

Getting there he is frenzied with grief.
and he borrows a sheet of paper and o
postage stamp and he sits down and he
writes home, saying: *“Dear mother, 1
am sick unto death. Come.” It is ten
minutes of ten o'clock when she gets
the letter. At ten o'wlock the train
starts. She is five minutes from the
depot. She gets there in time to have
tive minutes tospare. She wonders why
a train that cun go thirty miles an hour
can mot go sixty milesan hoyr. She
rushes into the hospital: She says: My
S0, WOAL QOEs a1l Tois INean: way
didn’t you send for me? You &ent to
everybody but me. You knew I could
and would heip yvou. Isthis the reward
I get for my kindness to you always?”
She bLundles him up. takes him home,
and gets him well very soon.

Now, some of vou treat God just as
that young man treated his mother.
When you get into a financial perplex-
ity, you call on the banker. you call on
the broker, you call on your creditors,
you call on your lawyer for legal coun-
sel; you call upon everybody, and wher
you can not get any help, then you goto
God. You say:

“Q Lord, I come to Thce. Help me
now out of my perplexity.” And the
Lord comes, though it is the cleventh
hour. He says: *Why did younot serd
for me hefore? As one whom his moth-
er comforteth. se will I comfort you.” It
is to throw us back upon an zll comfort-
ing God that we bave this ministry of
tears.

Again, it is the use of trouble to
capacitate us for the office of sympathy.
The priests under the old dispensation.
were setapart by having watel sprinkled
on their hands, feet and head: and by
the sprinkling of tears people are now
set apart to the office of sympathy.
When we are in prospesity we like to
have a great many young people around

, and we laugh when they laugh, and

we romp when they romp, and wo sing
when they sing: but whoen we have
irouble we like plenty »f old folks
around. Why? They know how to talk,
Take an aged mother, seventy years of
pge. and she is almost onipotent in
comfort. Why? She has been through
igail. At seven o'clock in the morning
ghe goes over to comfort a young mother
who has just lost her habe.

Grandinother knows all ahout that
trouble. [ifty years agoshe feltit. At
twelve o'clovk ef that day she goes over
to comfort a widowed soul. She hus been
walking in that dark valley twenty
vears. At four o'cloek in the afternoon
some onn knocks at the door wanting
bread. She koows all about that. Two
or threo times in her life she came to
her last loaf. At ten o'clook that night
she goes over to sit up with some onc se-
verely sick. She knows all aboutif,
She Knows all about fevers and pleuri-
sies and broken bones. She bhas been
doctoring z1! her life, spreading piasters
and pouring out bitter drops, and shak-
ingup hotpillows. and contriving things
1o tempt a poor appetite. Doctors Aber.
nethy and Rush and Hosack and Harvey
were great doctors, but the greatest doc-
tor the world ever saw is an old Chris-
tian woman. Dear me! Do we not re-
member her about the room when we
were sick in our boyvhood? Was thero
any one who could ever so touch a sore
without hurting it?

Anpd when she lifted her spectacles

Prometheus was assaulted by his enemy,
vLen the lance Struck him it opened’a
1 swelling that had threatened his

against her wrinkled forehead, so she !

could look closer atthe wound, it was
-
7

| Chren=lOUTTAS UUaled,

Auad when e
Lord touk her home, althongh you may
have been men and women thirty. forty,
fifty years of age, you lay on tho cofin
1id and sobbed zs though you wero only
five or ten years ot age. O, man, praise
God if you have in your momory the
picture of an honest, sympathetie. kind,
self-sacriflieing, Christian mother. O,
it .takes these people who have had
tronble to comfort others in trouble.
Where did Paul get the ink with which
to write his comforting epistle? Where
did David get the ink to write his com-
forting Psalms? Where did John get the
ink to write hiscomforting Revelations?
They got it out of theirown tears. When
a man has gone throuzh the curriculum,
and has taken a course of dungeons and
fmprisonments and shipwrecks, he is
gualified for the work of sympathy.

When I began to preach, my sermens
on the subject of trenble were all poetic
and in semi-blank verse: but God
knocked the blunk verse out of me lung
ago. and 1 have found that T can not
comfort people except as [mysell have
Leen troubled.  God make me theson of
consulation to the people. I would
rather be the means of svothing one per-
turbed spirit to-day. than to play a tune
that would set ali the sons of mirth
reeline in the dance. Tama herb doe-
tor. I putinto the czldron the Rovtout
of dry ground without form or comeli-
ness.  Then I put in the Rose of Sharon
and the Lily of the Valley. Then ] put
into the ealdron some of the leaves of
the Tree of Life. and the Dranch that
was thirown into the wilderness 3larah.
Then I pour inthe tears of Bethany and
Golgotha: then T stir them up. Then |
kindle under the caldron a fire madde out
of the wood of the cross. and one drep
of that potion will cure the worst sick-
ness that ever affiicied a human soul.
Mary and Martha shall reccive their
Lazarus from the tomb. The damsel
shall rise. And on the darkness shall
break the morning, and God will wipe
all tears from their eves.

You know on a well spread table the
food becomes more delicate at the Jast.
1 have fed you to-day with the bread of
consolation. Tet the table now be
clearcd. and let usset onthe chalice of
Heaven. Let the King's cup bearers
come in. Good morning, Heaven!"(,"
says some critic in the audienee, “the
Bible contradicts itself. It intimates
agrain and again that there are to be no
tears in Heaven, and if there be no tears
in Heaven how is it possible that God
will wipe any away?’ I answer have
you never seen a child erying one mo-
ment and laughing the next; and while
she was laughing you saw the tears still
on her face? And perhaps you stopped
her in the very midst of her resumed
glee, and wiped off those delayed tears.
So, [ think, after the heavenly raptures
have come upon us, there may be the
mark of some eartkly grief, and while
those tears are glittering in the light of
the jasper sea, God will wipe them away.
How well He can do that.

Jesus had enough trial to make Him
sympathetic with all trial. The shortest
versein the Bible tells the story: ““Jesus
wept.” The scar on the back of either
hand, the scar on the arch of either foot,
the row of scars zlong the line of the
hair, will keep all Heaven thinking. O.
that great weeper i= just the one to si-
lence all earthly trouble, wipe out all
stains of earthly grief. Gentle! Why.
His step is softer than the step of the
dew. It will not bea tyrant bidding
you to hush up your erying. Itwill be
a father who will take you on Hiis liii
arm, bis face gleaming into yours. while
with the soft tips of the fingers of the
right hand He shall wipe away all tears
from youreyes. Ihave noticed when the
children get hurt, and their mother is
away from home, they always come 1o
me for comfort and sympatby: but I
have noticed that when the children get
hurt and their nother is at home they
vo right past me and to her; Iam of no
aceount.

So, when the soul comecs up into
Heaven out of the wounds of this life, it
will not stop to look for Paul, or Moscs.
or David, or John. These did very weil

once, but now the soul shall rush past, .

erying: “Where is Jesus? Where is
Jesus?? Dear Lord, what a magnificent
thing todie if Thou shalt thus wipe away
our tears. Methinks it will take us some
time to et used to Heaven: the fruits of
tiod without one speck: the fresh pas-
tures without one nettle; the orchestra
without one snapped string; the river of
rladness without one torn hank; the
solferinos and the saffron of sunrise and
sunset swallowed up the eternal day
that beams from Goed’s countenance.
Why should I wish to linger in the wild.

When thou are waiting, Father, to receive thy

child?

Still, if we could get any appreciaiion
of what CGod bhas in reserve for us, it
would make us so homesick we would e
unfit for vur every day work. Professor
Leonard, formerly of Iowa University,
put in my hands a meteoric stone, a
stone thrown oft from some other world
to this. How suggestive it was to me.
And I have to tell you the best repre-
sentations we have of Heaven are only
wrolites flung off from that world which
rolls on. bearing the multitudes of the
redeemed. We analyze these wmrolitls,
enud find them crystallizations of tears.
No wonder, flung off from Heaven. “God
shall wipe away all tears frcm their
pyes.”

Have youanyappreciation of the great
nd glorious times your friends are hav-
ing in Heaven? How different it is
when they getnews there ofa Christian's
ieath from what it is here, It is tho
lifierence between embarkation and
somluy into port. Every thing depends
upon which side of the river you stand
vhen you hear of a Christian’s death.
If you stand on this side of the river
you mourn that they go. If you stand
on the other side of the river vou re-
joize that they come. O, the difference
hecween a funeral on earth and a jubilee
in Heaven—Dbetween requiem here and
triwophal march there—parting here
and reunion there. Together! Hava
vou thought of it? They are together,
Not one of your departed friends in onoe
land and another in asother land: but
together. in different rooms of the same
house—tho house of many mansivns.
Together!

I never appreciated that thought so
much as when we laid away in hker lasy
slumber my sister Serah. Standing
there in the villago cemetery, Ilooked
around and said:  “There is {ather,
there is mother, there is grandfather,
there is grandmother, there are whole
cireles of kindred:” and I thought tomy-
self, -Together in the grave—together
in glory.” lam so impressed with the
thousht that I do not think it is any
fanatieism when some one s going from
this world to the next if you make them
the bearer of dispatehes to your {riends
who zre gone. saying: “‘Give my love to
my perents. give my love to my chil-
dren. sive my love to my old comrades
who are in glory and tell them T am try-
ing to firht the good fight of faith, and [
will join them after a while™

1 believe the message will be deliv-
ered: and I helieve it will inerease the
eladness of those who ave before the
throne. Toether are they, all their
tears wene. No trenble getting good
soeiety for th‘!u.
prinees and princesses. In 1751 thero
was a biil offered in the English parlia-
ment proposing to change the almanae
so that the 1st of March should come
immediately after the 18th of February.
But. oh. what a glorious change in the
calendar when all the years of vour
earthly existence areswallowed up inthe
eternal vear of God!

My friends. take this good cheer home
with you. These tears of bereavement
that course your check, and of persecu-
tion, and of trizl. are not always to he
there. 'The motherly hand of God will
wipe them away. What is the use. on
the way to such a consummation—what
i the use of fretting about any thing?
0. what an exhiliration it vught to be in
Christian work! See you the pinnacles

awainst the sKy
God, and we arve approacking it. 0, let.

All kings, queens,

» 1 1sthe eity of our

us be busy in the few days that still re-
main for us. The Saxons and the
iritons went outto hattle. Tho Saxons
were all armed. The DBritons had mo
weapons at all: and yet history tells us
the Dritons got the victory. Why?
They went into the battle shouting
three times, “‘lallelujah!™ and at the
third shoutof “Hallelujah,” their en-
emios fled panie stricken; and so the
jritons got the vietory.

And, miy friends, if we could only ap-.

preciate the glories that arve to come, we
would be so filled with enthusiasm that
no power of earth or hell could stand
before us: and at our first shout the op-
posinz forces would begin to tremble,
and at our second shout they would begin
to fall buck, and at our third shout they
would be routed forever. There is no
power on ecarth or in hell that could
stand before three such volleys of halle-
lujah.

1 put this balsam on the wounds of
your heart. Rejoiee at the thought of
what your departed friends have got rid
of, and that you bave a prospeet of so
soon making your own escape. DBear
cheerfully the ministry of tears, and ex-
ult 2t the thought that soon it is to be
ended.

There we shall march up the heavenly street,

Aud ground our irns at Jesus' feel.

———-

HUMAN DEPRAVITY.

The Almest Universal Disposition to Ap-
propriate Umbrellas.

In my opinion there is no moral phe-
nomenoen in the universe more inscrut-
ahle than the disposition—I had almost
suid the universal disposition—to steal
umbrellas. If I should say that the
most lLionest person that ever lived, or,
for that matter, the most devoutly pious
person that ever lived would steal an
umbrella if hehad a good chance, I wonld,
perhaps. put it too strongly. But, just
let me give one instance from a full
repertoire of adventures with my um-
brella. A week ago I came into my
sanetum with my umbrella, which was
a good one, in my hand, and set it
up in the corner of the room. An
hour later a very respectable gentle-
nifin, who brought no umbrella called
on me, and. after transacting his
business, took his departure. A
half hour later he camo back somewhat
out of breath and remarked: “Oh!lleft
my umbrella,” and. snatching my um-
brella from the corner, was making his
way rapidly toward the door, when I ar-
rested him by calling out: ‘*‘Are you
sure you left your umbrella here?” “Oh!
ves, ves,” he said, still going. “Butare
Fou sure that thatone isyours?” 1added,
Wwith much anxiety. “Oh!my, yes,” he
said, glancing at it carelessly, and still
approaching the door. “But,” I said,
*-are you sure that that is yourname en-
graved on the handle?” Never was a
man more abashed. He glanced timidly
at the metal plate on the handle of the
umbrella, with my name engraved on it
in full. and then, putting it down hur-
riedly in the first place he came to where
it would stand up, disappeared int, the
hall. I am still waiting for hisajology
or explanation. but not with any hope of
getting it. Such is human natire.—
“hicago Journal.

How to Rescue the-Drowning.

A noted swimmer in answer to the
question: *What is the best course to
pursue in aiding people who are drown-
ing,” says: “Take them by the back bair
and hold them at arm’s length. I've
noted one thing about drowning peo-
ple. MWhen they are sinking the first
time if they see you and they rise
again they know where to grapple with
you, and the result is you both go down
together. with a strong probability that
you will be drowned. It is my advice,
ihat if you go to rescue a drowning per-
son vou should swim around him and
keep behind him, so he won't see you
when he comes up the second time. An-
other thing, when going to a person’s
rescue try to gain his confidence. Itis
a fact that one finger placed under a
swimmer's body will keep him afloat it
you can only get him to believe it.”—XN.

Y. Star.
- _—

—Those who profess to be perfee-
would give better evidence of their pert
fection if they did not talk so much
about it. Carlyle says: “The greatest
of faults is to be conseious of none.”
When all is over and we get to Heaven
what a reversal of judgment there will
be! Three things will surprise us very
much: 1. That some are there whom
we never expeeted would be there. 2.
That some are not there whom we did
expeet would be there. 3. That we
vurselves are there.—Christian Inguirer.

e —— W A—

—Conseience should lead each man to
be a silent court of justice in himgelf.
Himself the judge and jury and himself
the prisoner at the bar.—Gotthold.

Northern Farmers on S>uth2rn Farm s.
What odd and unexpected changes
time produces! Years ago, for example,
the New Hampshire and Vermont farm-
ers were amoug the most independent
aud thrifty folk on the continent. Farm-
ing in New England, uowadays, how-
ever, is a constant grind and discour-
agement. The o1l bas grown stubborn
and the mortgage increased >

If the grandfathers of the present
generation in Vermont and New Hamp-
shire bad been told that their children's
children would pull up stakes and colo-
nize in different parts of the South,
they would bave raised their hands in
horror. Bat the war is over, we ale one
people and our young men receive an
equal weleome in all parts of the coun-
try.

There is some difference between
ploughing round the rocks of u New Eng-
land farm with a pair of oxen and turn-
ing up the rick soil on a Mississippi plan-

ation with a couple of mules. So the
Ssuth invites colonists, and a good wany
farmers’ sons are leaving the North with
the hope of making their fortunes.—
New York Herald.
U
Wedded a Bar-Maid.

A dispateh from Queenstown, Treland,
to the New York World announces the
marriage of Maurice duPont of Dela-
ware, to Miss Margaret Fitzzerald, wio
is known as ““Tottie" Fitzgerald, the
prefty bar-maid of the Queen’s Hotel,
Queenstown. According to the World's
story young duPont arrived at the Lotel
late in June, and on Ins part it was a
ecase of love at first sight.  His affection
was returned and an engagement fol-
lowed. Miss Fitzgerald being a Romun
Carholic and Mr. duPont a Protestant, a
dispensation was obiained in order that
she might wed the rich American. They
were married on the 12th of Uctober.
The Washington Eeery Evening suys
Mauriee duPont is a son of the late E. L
dulont, amd is & young man just of age.
He has no acrive eonneetion with the g
powder works, but his brother, Alfred
duPont, represents his braneh of fhe
family in the enterprise.  Maurice du-
Pont lived when last in Delaware in the
old family mansion at Breck's Lane, in

Rising Sun.

e
The Cos* of English Living.

An address was recently delivercd in
a Brooklyn church by the Earl of Meath
on the condition of the English toilers.
Ie said that through the operations of
benevolent societics there had been
crected for the working people of Lon-
don a new class of houses, which give
good accommodations at a rent Dot ex
coeding $1.50 per week, while in Dablin
an excellent dwelling ean be procuved
for %1 per week.

A DEMOCRATIC SWEEP.

VIRGINIA, OHIO, IOWA AND NEW
YORE REPUDIATETHEG. 0. F.

———

Campbell Elected Governor of Ohio—For-
aker @ives It Up and Congratulates
His Successor—-The Republican State
Committee Concodes the Legislature to
the Democrats-Comnplete Democratic
Victories in lowa and New Work-The
Cyclorne in Virginia.

Coroxars, 0., Nov. 6.—The Repubii-
can State Committee at i p. m. con-
cedes the election of Campbell and ad-
mits that the Legislature is Democratic

in both branches.

At 1 o’clock this afternoon Governor
Foraker sent the following telegram:

Corvyevs, O, Nov. 6.—Ilon. James E.
Campheil, Hamilton, 0.: To the ful extent
that a Jeteated cansi tate can do so with pro
priety, allow me to offer my congratulations
‘and to assure you that it wil give me plea-
sure to extend to you every courtesy I can
show you in vonnection with your inaugura-
tinn and the commencement of your admin-
istration. J. B. Foraxer.

Allen W, Thurman has sent the fol-
lowing:

Corvmnes, 0., Nov. 6—To Hop. Grover
Cleveland, New York: Governor Foraker his
surrendered all the Republican flzags io Obio

CISCINNATI, Nov. 6.- Incomplete re-
turns from all the Counties in the State
except twenty-six give Campbell a pio-
rality of 4,725. The twenty six Coun-
ties not heard from gave Powell (Dem.)
| in 1887 a piurality of 179. The outlook
| from these figures is that Campbell’s
{ plurality in the State is about 8,000.
| * Cixcisyati, Nov. 6.—Unofiicial re-
{ turns from 64 Counties in Ohio give
| Campbell a plarality of 8,905. The four
| remaining Counties, which are Ashland,
Geauga, Ottawa and Paulding, gave
Powell a plurality in 1887 of 430.

e e
VIRGINIA’S GREAT VICTORY.
McKinney’'s Majority Will Reach 40,000-

Tha Legislature Two-Thirds Demo-

cratic. =

RicuMoxp, Va., Nov. 6, 11:30 p. m.—
[Special to The Register.|—The joyous
excitement of the great victory is kept
fresh by the continued increase of Me-
Kiuney's majovity. Semi-official and
estimated returus now place the figures
at 40,000, which will not be lowered by
the official count. The Legislature will
searcely contain a sufficiency of Repub-
licans to put one on each regular com-
mittee. The Senate now stands: Demo-
crats 29, Republicans 11; the louse,
Demoerats 71, Republicans 29.

E. CUTHBERT.

A BLOODY ENCOUNTER.

Between Two Colored Mer, in Which One
is Killed.

A bloedy encounter took place last
Friday morpiug at the farm of H. L.
Allen's, two and one-half miles from
Langley. betweeo two colored men, 1n
which a pocket knife and pistol played
important parts, and both got in some
effectual work. A gentleman from
Langley has given us the following in-
formation:

It appears that there was a corn
shucking at Mr. Allen’s on Wednesday
night which Henry Williams (or Toole)
and Jim Smith atteuded, and during
the evening they zot into a difficulty
while under the influence of whiskey.
After they wore separvated, soour in-
formant states, Smith told Williams
that he would sce him agzain and
be prepared for him. They met
| the next morning and wade friends.
The following morning, Friday, the
1st. when Williams went out 1o the sta-
ble to feed the horses, he found Smith
waiting at the stable door for him. As
he (Williams) walked up, smith sad:
“XNow, [am ready for you,” and com-
menced firing, shooting four times. The
first shot missed, but the other three
took effect, two in Williams's abdewen
| and the third struck a finger of one of
{ his hands. Williats closed ia on Smith,
{ and jamming bim up against the stable.
{ cut him with a pocket knife about the
[ neck and stabbed him in the side.  Mr.
Allen, who had ot yet got ous of bed,
on hearing of the difficulty ran out, un-
dressed, and separated the combatants.
Williams sank down while Mr. Allen
held on to Smith, and after dressing
pimself had him sent to jail, where he
pow lies. His wounds, although seri-
ous, are not necessarily fatal.  Williams
lingered until Sunday, when he died.—
Aiken Journul.

[ ———— =

A Notable Trio.

A trio of noted Confederate Briga-
diers, says the New York Swuz, walked
up Pennsylvania avenue this afternoon.
They attracted much attention, even
from passers-by who did not rccognize
them. Three finer physical specimens
have seldom, if ever been seen on the
avenue, famous for its promenaders.
These three handsome men were Senator
Butler, General Rosser of Virginia, the
friend and classmate of the pieturesque
Custer, and General Field, the ex-door-
keeper of the House of Represcntatives,
now a resident of Washington. General
Butler, although a large wan, was the
smallest of the distinguished party.
Rosser was head and shoulders above
him, and Field could easily look over
the top of the fiery Senator’s hat. Each
of these noted men is an Apollo, straight
as an arrow, and with features as at-
tractive as bis form. Rosser and Field
are free from wounds or physical ail-
ment of any sort, and Butler so artfully
coneealed the loss 0. a leg thar, as the
party strolled along he appeared as
sound in wind and limb as his compan-
ims. Geseral Rosser has been bere for
two days and has not yet given rein to
his nimble tongue.

I T

Rapid Growth.

| On the first day of last January there
{ was @uly one house in Rowland, N. C.,
| and now the town is meorporated for
| one wile square; with over fifty build-
]'ings within its limits, including vesi-
dences, store houses, machine, Dblack-
! smith and wood shiops, a steam saw and
| grist mill, a steam  cotton gin, and by
the middle of November™ a cotton seed
oil mil will be in opesuion. It is the
present terminus of the Wikon and
Florenee Railrozd, being twenty-cight
miles from the junetion of the Wilming-
[ ton, Columbia and  Augustz Road at
Great Pee Dec.

L i

The Latest Thing in Chrysanthemums.

The Roek Hill Herald of Thursday
|says: A number of the young ladies and
' entlemen of the community will engage
| in a *‘chrysanthemum parade” this after-
| noon at 8 o’clock. The participants will
| ride borses, and the parade will be a

very novel one. We understand that
i about forty couples will turn out—each
| couple being orvamented in a distinetive
icolor. The idea is a new one for a
sehrysanthemum  show” and  bad its
origin in Rock Hill.

_aesiwal

BRIGHAM YOUNG'S WIDOWS.

Ann Eliza Recounts Recollections of the
Housshold of Which She Was Formerly
the Nineteenth Fraction.

A reporter of the Chicago Zimes re-
eently made the azquaintanee of the one-
time famons “Ann Eliza,” the nine-
teenth wifo of Brigham Young. She is
now happily married and living in a
pleasant howme in Chivago. In conver-
sation with the veporter she displayed
photographs of several of the Mesdames
Young and chatted familiarly about
them.

The oviginal of one picture—Miss
Amnelia Folsom—was his favorite wife.
She was guite a beanty, with light hair
and blue eves and a sweet and kissable
mouth. She refused to marry Youngat
first, but yielded when he promised to
make her a gueen in heaven. She was
married to him on the 23rd of January,
1863, six months after the anti-poly-
eamy law had boen pussed by Congress,
and she did it epenly and in defiance of
the law.

“She has a temper of her own,” said
Ann Eliza, “‘and gave Brigham the ben-
efit of if, too. 1 once heard her threaten
to ‘thrash’ Brigham if be did not do a
eertain thing, aod it may be recorded
that he did it.  She never had any chil-
dren.

*Aiss Eliza R. Snow, the Mormon
poctess, was at ong time (he most noted
of all Brigham's wives. 2be wrote hymns
for all oceasions, and nearly all of her
poetry was of a deep religious sentiment.
She was rather plain looking, but was
perhaps the most intellectual of themh
all, I think she was the sixteenth wife
that Brigham had scaled to him. She
was only a “proxy” wife, and will be-
long to Joseph Smith in eternity.

“What is a ‘proxy’ wife? Why, the
Mormon religion teaches that the more
children a man has toe bigherhe and his
wives and children will be in the next
world. So a Mormon will have a wile
for ‘time and cternity’ as well as one
who is his simply *for time.” The latter
will become the wife of some one else
when the next world is reached.  Thus
Miss Snow w:ll be Joseph Smith's wife
in heaven, and all of her children will
o to increase his kingdom and help to
cover him with houor.

“The only other picture I have of any
Mrs. Young is that of Zina D. Hunting-
ton, formerly the wife of a man named
Heury Jacobs, who was at one time a
Mormon. She was not bandsome, but
she was a very noble woman, and spent
her life 1 the service of her ungrateful
husband and ‘her jstill more ungrateful
Church, She was for along time the
physician and nurse for the household.
She was a-devout believer. She was
laree and fine looking, bat her fuce had
an expression of sadvess about it that
showed she was weary of the world.

“Among the more interesting facts
connected with Brigham’s wives I might
mention that almost all of them were
dark and they were all Americans but
two. =

“The oddest of his marringes? Well,
to tell the trath, they were all odd
enough, but perhaps the queerest wus
bis marriage with Mrs. Lewis. She
owned a picee of land through which
Brigham wanted lo run a watercourse
to supply one of his mills. She refused
to allow him the privilege, so be mar-
ried ber aund thus secured possession of
the whole property. She wuas the last
one that he married, aund he did not
openly acknowledge her. bot requested
her to keep it a secrer, probably for the
reason that he was ashamed of her.

*since I quit the lecture stage a few
vears ago, 1 bave become quite domestic
in my tasies, and you may be sure that
[ value the home that T now have.

“3fy Lwo sens by my first husband are
living and doing well. One Dolds a
prominent position with the same rail-
road with which my husband is con-
nected, and the other is a merchant in a
New York town. They are both- true
men, and I am proud of them.

1 have had three elnldren since my
last marriage. Two of them are going
to school here, the other one being too
young as yet to enter.”

- -

Joe Mulbatton.

Muny people suppose that Joe Mu'hat-
ton is as myihical as the wonderful sto-
ries that are from time to time accred-
ited to him. T know Joe well. He is a
commercial tourist of the ticst water and
hos traveled for W. R. Belknap & Co.
of Leadville for many years. He has
just resigned to Dbecome geperal man-
ager, sceretary and treasurer of an Ari-
zona wining company in which a syndi-
cate of prominent Kentuckians are in-
terested.  Joe is a wonderfully energetic
fellow. of diminutive figure, black beard
and hair and bristly eyebrows that meet
above n prominent nose. He always
wears 2 Prince Albert coat and does not
look like a traveling man. He is a very
quick talker, with » familiar, jerky way
of bringing out s syllables that once
heard is never forgotteo. IHe is, with
all his romaneing, a hard working mem-
ber of the Baptist Charch and a clever®
and genial fellow. He is a fine busi-
ness man and one of the best paid drum-
mers on the road. I will look for some
tall stories about gold discoveries in Ari-
zona when he gets settled down to his
new business.—8t Jouds Globe-Demo-
crat.

-
“Doing” Europe.
A story that would be ludicrous but

for the diszust (hat an American must
feel npon reading it, is going the rounds
of two voung meu from a Western State
who arve doing Europe.  Not that they
had the remotest iden of zaining any
benefit from the trip or that they really
suw anythimg worth looking at the
second time, for the paintings in the
Louvre and the malleries of the Luxem-
bours were no more to them than
chromos given away with packages of
poor tea. They could not understand
even “*The Last Supper.”

An intelligent New Yorker took them
in hand and every morning arose varly
and laid out a voute for the day, but the
exposition made them twed and they
saw in the Champs Elysces only a place
in which o sit doyn and talk over
their comrades at home. The New
Yorker finally lost paticnce and said
ithat he was tived of hurling the glories
of Franes against the “jelly-fish souls
of these two galvanized mummics from
the West.™ e sadd that he bad asked
theme why they cun: ro Europ: and
they did not know.—Sprényfield (Muss.)
Union.

-_—— -
Orposed to Nude Art.

The good people of Norwalk, Conu.,
have vather broken out again on the
subject of statuary. A few daysago Mr.
Selleck, a Justice of the Peace, pur-
chased a large marble Venus of Medici,
which he placed on his front lawn.
Shortly after he had located it he found
that during the night some one had
taken pity on poor Venus and covered
her with a red tlannel petticoat and a
plaid shawl. The next day the statue
was found to have bezn pamnted red and
green.  Mr. Selleck has been eblized to
* build a fence around It.

‘restricted to King's and Queen’s Counties

MURDERED BY INDIAN CONVICTS.

How Sheriff Reynolds and His Two
Assigtants Were Killed.

FLORENCE. Ari., Nov. 3.—The follow-
ing details have been received of the
killing of Shenff Reynolds and two as-
sistants by conviets, whem they were
taking to Yuma pemtentiary yesterday.
The prisoners consisted of eight Apache
Indians and one Mexican. The Sheriff
had removed the shackles from the legs
of six of the Indians, belore they
started to walk up the grade near River-
side, but they were handeuffed together
in sets of two.  Sheriff Reynolds was in
front of the column and Deputy Hoimes
and the Mexican prisoner were in the
rear.

At a signal from one of the Indisns
the Sneriff was seized by the two im-
mediately back of him, whils the two
immediately in front of the deputy
wheeled about and sccured his gun, with
which, after killing him, they shot the
Sheriff, who was being held by their
companions. During the melee the
Mexican prisoner ran forward to the
stage, which was about forty yards to
the front, and warned the driver, Mid-
dleton. The latter drew his pistol, but
was shot twice by the Indians.

After securing the keys to the shackles
and removing them the Indians muti-
lated the body of Reynolds by erushing
in the skull in a horrible manner. They
then disappeared. Middleton, after
recovering sufficiently, walked back to
Riverside and gave the alarm. The
Mexican prisoner, after he had warned
Middleton, ran towards the hills. He
was fired at several times, but not hit.
After the Indians had left he secured a
horse and rode into Florence and gave
himself up.

It is thought thatas the Sheriff of
Pinal Couanty and his Florence posse are
nine hours behind the murderers, there
is but little prospect of capturing them.
A dispaich from Tueson says troops
have been ordered out from Apache,
San Carlos, Fort MeDowell and Lowell
to intercept the murderers if possible.

-

Secretary Rusk’s Report.

The annual report of the Secretary of
Agriculture, the first issued under the
newly-copstructed department. reviews
the past work and suggests new features
in connection with the reorganization
of the department. The new division,
which furnishes promptly to the press a
synopsis of the main points of every
bulletin and report, virtually covers the
whole field, **for,” the Secretary adds,
“the farmer who does not need some
paper devoted to bis calling is beyond
the reach of intelligent effort in his be-
half.” The result of the investigatious
of the rapid development of agriculture
in the Rocky Mountain distriets will
surprise the Eastern States with new
views of the wealth and progress of the
great American desert of the recent
past. The sugar industey hasin some
cases yielded well and in other cases
proved disappointing. Sorghumisa sue-
cess in Central Kansas. Experimental
work devoted to the development of a
productive grass for theSouthern Siates.
Special investigationsggre being made
into  the ~otilizetion MWl flay ke
ramie and other fibres. The Secretary
recommends that three hundred acres
of the Arlington estate be set apart for
the testing of new varieties of fruits and
other experimental work. A supply of
fine varieties of Mediterranean wheat
and also of Bermuda grass seed have
peen ordered from Europe, the latter
being desigued specially for the South-
ern States.  The Seerctary says the li-
brary and museum of the department
could be put on a creditable footing.
The department received and answered
nearly 40,000 letters of inqairy in the
vine months ended October 30. Agri-
cultural organizations, and particularly
farmers’ institutes, are referred to as
strong evidences of the growth of the
spirit of self-help among farmers, and
the Secretary is in favor of aiding them.
Pleuro-puenmonia is under control, being

in New York State, to New Jersey,
and a limited seetion in  each of
the States of Pennsylvania and Ma-
ryland. and the Secretary bas the
most sanzuine hopes of the proximate
complete eradication of the disease.
Texas fever is generally spread through
ihe channels of Inter-State Commerce,
and therefore, can only be controlled by
the Federal government, for which leg-
islation is necessary. The BSecretary
pointedly and vigorousiy advocates a
national meat inspection iaw. The dis-
ease experiment station should be moved
to the Aclington estate and thorougaly
equipped. A serics ot works on animal
diseases is promised. The dairy iner-
est is to have a speeial division devoted
todr. Poultry is also to receive more
atrention from the department. Asto
wool-growing, the Secretavy deplores
the reduction of the tariff in 1883. To
it is attributed the great reduction iu
the number of sheep, which has since
then fallen off by about seven million
head, while the importation ef wool
bas inereased from 78,330,671 pouuds

in 1864 to 126,487,720 pounds
the past year. *On behall of this
industry,” says the Seeretary, *'I

recommend these facts to you, and
should they be submicted to Congress I
ask for them 1ntelligent and caretul eon-
suderation.” In conclusion the Secre-
tary shows that agriculiure in this coun-
try produces an annual yield of nearly
four thousand million dollars, employ-
ing on the five million farms ten miliion
persons, representing a population of
thirty million people, while the value of
live stock alone is estimated at $2,507,-
000,000, Referring to agricultural de-
pression, the Seeretary insists tiwat the
farmer is entitled to the fullest enjoy-
menl, compatible with the vights of his
fellow-citizens, of the benelit of his pro-
tective system. For all such articles as
our own soil can produce, the farmer
justly asks the protection which will
insare to hime all the benefits of our
home market. The report concludes:
“The great nations of Europe strain
every nerve (o make science the haind-
maid of war. Let it bz the glory of the
American people to make selenc: the
handmaid of agriculture.”

-

Fought by a Rooster.

Joe Black, a colored man living near
Bamberg, had his little givl, cighteen
months old, terribly wounded by a
rooster a few days ago. The child was
playing in the yard when the rooster
attacked it with spurs and bill and tore
the skin and flesh about its head and
face in a fearful manner. When the
father ran to theehild the rooster turned
upon him and fought bim until it was
killed. The child was brought to Dr.
Black for medical treatment, and it is
thought that it will soon recover from
the injuries rveceived—-Bambery Advor-
tiser.
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THE ARREST OF MAHONE -

FOR THE SHOOTING OF HARRISON -
AT PETEESBURG.

——
The Young Democrats Were Painting
the Town Red When Their Merriment
Was Suddenly Checked by a Volley
From Mahone's Yard—The Little Boss
Bound "~ Ower for Trial-Harrison's
Wound Not Dangerous. :

PETERSBURG, Va., Nov. 6.—The par-
ticulars of the arrest of General Ma
hone last night on the charze of shoot- -
ing young Harrison, his temporary con-
finement iu the station house, and his
imbscquent release on bail, are as fol-
OWs: :

About 9:30 o’clock it was evident, ac-
cording to returns, that the Democrats:
had scored a decided victory. The re-
sult was that some of the best young
men in the city organized themselves:
into a serenading band, armed with a
liberal supply of firecrackers, and pro--
ceeded to celebrate the victory. From
Sycamore street they marched to Market -
street, and thence to a point very near
General Mahone's residence. There
they fired off Roman candles. o
and baby-wakers until thetr merrment.
was interrupted by a volley, which, it
alleged, was fired from Gen. 'S
yard. Only one man was shot, however.
He was Mr. Herbert S. Harrison, of the
firm of Gilliam & Harrison, confec-
tioners. A warrant was at once issued .
for Mahone’s arrest, and he was take
into custody, and while detained in the
lockup Mayor Collier was sent for. The
case was heard and ike following evi:
dence adduced: 3

The first witness sworn was Char
Romaine, son of a New Yorker, bat:f
many years engaged in business here.
He testified that be and his friends
started up Sycamore street and went to.
point opposite Mahone’s residence. Taero
they fired off several pieces of fireworks,
and then either General Mahone, Butler,
his son, or ex-Policeman '
charged firearms into their midst. Tha
General himself was plainly visible, as
was also Berry and Baotler, when the
witness heard Harrison exclaim that he
was shot. Then, in company Wi
friends, he crossed the street to Ma-
hone's gate, where he was knocked
down by Berry, cither by the latter’s
fist or by a pistol which he was flourish
ing in his hand. Eis testimony
corroborated by that of otlier witnesses.

The evidence of C. E. Burton, eorrob-
orated by Romaine, established the fact:
that Harrison was sbot by soms
personin the front yard of Mahone's >
house, and that the defendant acted 3
upon the offensive. e

Ceesar Lodelli distinetly heard thres
shots fired from Mahone's yard. ~He
saw Mahone with a gun in his hand. .

Myer Saal heard two or three shois
fired. I saw Gen. Mahoae with a double-
barreled breech-ivading gun .in his
hands. Oneof the gentlemen expressed
to General Mahone surprisc about his:
having the gun, and the General sai
“Yes, this is my gun.” Saal fu
testified that Mahone said he wozgds
any one who enterpd=TMgEsmesal
ame tigeclapping his hand on
poenoirand saying he would protect his
property. The General was i
near his gate, and the shot wasfire
from that point. s

Mahone said: “I was sitting inmy =
library in conversation with Mr. Canpbell
and Colonel Barbiere. 1 heard the explos
ion of flreworks in the street until they
got to my house. Some were exp oded”
inmy yard. The loud reports caused:
the impression that firearms were beil
used in my yard. Desiring to protect
my property, I walked out, and”seiz
my zun as I passed. Isaw a pumber
persons at my gate, one of whom sais
*You have a gun. Shoot, damn you
walked down the steps. One of th
said: ‘We are only celebrating.” It

plied: ‘That’s- all right, but d
choot on my premises.” The men wens:
out and others came up irom below.
One of them said: ‘You have
gun.’ Ireplied: ‘Yes, I bave 3 right
have it.” Not a gun or a pistol was
that T know of, from the timeTI went =
out of the library to the end of the: =
I certainly did not shoot and I neither
saw nor heard any one else shoot.’

General Mahone’s statemenf was:
roborated by James C. Campbell-

The Mayor said that the e¥idence’was

of a character to establish cause for th
belief that Mahone had fired the shot.
that wounded Harrison, and
would send the case on to the H
Court; but, as Harrison’s wound.
not dangerous, bail would be allowed “=5
in the sum of $2,500. L

The bond was given, and shortly after
midnight the General and his friends

left the station house for their homes.

TUtah and the Mormons.

Arthur L. Thomas, the Governor-o
Utah Territory, in his annual report to
the Secretary of the Interior estimates
the population of the Territory at 230,
000, which is an increase of nearly 86,
000 since 1880. During theé last ni
vears the foreign born population, num-
bering in 1880 about 80,841, has been
ivcreased by Mormon immigration by =3
16,094, The aggregate assessed valua-- =
tion of property of the incorporated-
cities and towns in Utah for the year
1889 is 230,596,469, with an indebted:
ness of $495,541. The estimated popu
Iation of these cities and towns is 129,-
831. The revenue from the tax levy for:
the year 1888, at the rate of three-tifths
of one per cent., for Territorial and.
school purposes was $647,453, whieh is-
an increase of $20,092 over the previous.
year. The assessed valuation of real an
personal property in the several Counties
of Utah for the year 1889 is $51,917,312
whieh is an increase of $10,674,980, o
23.8 per eent. over 1883. The total num--
ber of land entries made during the year
at the Salt Lake City land office was
1,793, representing 200,407 acres. The
importance of 2 free public school sys-
tem is urged, as the Mormons arec quietly
preparing for denominational schools, in
which their children may be taugh
Mormon theology. The opinion, based
on the fact that the Gentiles carried =
Ogden and Salt Lake City, that the Mor-
mon power is broken is erroncous. The
Mormon people will adhere to the doe-
trine of polygamy as long as they live.

Racovering Rapidly.

Spokane Falls is recovering rapidly —
from the effeets of the great fire within
her boarders. The chief baker of the
city resumed business the day after the
fire. Having no sign, Le hoisted a piteh-
fork above the ridgepole of the ‘‘shack”
lie was living in, with a loaf of bread
stuck on each tine. A tea merchaut re-
sumed business with similar expedition,
although his entire outfit cousisted only,
of two or three packages of tea, {wo
or three sacks of coffee, a table, a mill
and a pair of seales.

Don't be deceived by fictitions or raid for cer-
tifieates. All testimonials printed in our puper

eoncerniog the merit of B. B. B. (Botanic Blood

" Dulw) are true und genuine. Write Blood Balm

Co., Atlanta, Ga., for *Book of Wonders.”

Nothing so completely robs confinement of the
pain and saffering attending it as the previous
use of The Mother's Friend. Sold by all drugs -
gista.



