e

A FORWARD GLIMPSE. o

THE GREAT DIVINE TALKS OF AGOOD
TIME COMING.

fhe Castles of Sin Are Going to Be Cap-
tured—A Time of Great Municipal
Elevation and Prosperity=The Music
of the Future,

‘Washington, Sept. 27.—So much that
is depressing is said about the wicked-
ness of cities that it will cheer us to
recad what Dr. Talmage says in this
sermon about their coming redemption.
The text is Zechariah viii., 5: “And the
streets of the city shall be full of boys
aFd girls playing in the streets there-
D .))

Glimpses of our cities redeemed !
Now, boys and girls who play in the
streets run such risks that multitudes
of them end in ruin, But in the com-
ing time spoken ,of our cities will be s¢
moral that lads and lasses shall be as
wic in the public thoroughfares as in
the nursery.

Pulpit and printing press for the
most part in our day are busy in dis-
cussing the condition of the cities at
this time, but would not it be health-
fully encouraging to all Christian
workers, and to all who are toiling to
make the world better, if we should
for a little while look forward to the
time when our cities shall be revolu-

. tionized by the gospel of the Son of
God, and all the darkness of sin and
trouble and crime and suffering shall
be gone from the world?

Every man has a pride in the city
of his nativity or residence, if it be a
city distinguished for any dignity or
prowess. Caesar boasted of his native
Rome, Virgil of Mantua, Lycurgus
of Sparta, Demosthenes. of Athens,
Archimedes of Syracuse and Paul of
Tarsus. I should have suspicion of
base-heartedness in a man who had
no especial interest in the city of his
birth or residence—no exhilaration at
the evidence of its prosperity or its
artistic embellishments, or its intellecs
tual advanc.ment.

I have noticed that a man never
likes a city where he has not behav-
ed well. Pecople who have had a free
ride in the prison van never like the
city that furnishes the vehicle. When
I find Argos and Rhodes and Smyrna
trying to prove themselves the birth-
place of Homer, I conclude at once
that Homer behaved well. He liked
them and they liked him. We must
not war on laudable city pride, or,
with the idea of building ourselves up
at any time, try to pull others down.
Boston must continue to point to its
Fanueil hall and to its Common and
to its superior educational advantages,
Philadelphia must continue to point to
its Independence hall and its mint and
its Girard College. Washington must
continue to point to its wondrous capi-
toline buildings. If I should find a
man coming from any city, having no
pride in that city, that city having
been the place of his nativity or now
being the place of his residence, I
would feel like asking: ‘““What mean
thing have you done there? What out-
rageous thing have you been guilty
of that you do not like the place?”

I think we ought—and I take it for
granted you are interested in this
great work of evangelizing the cities
and saving the world—we ought to toil
with the sunlight in our faces. We
are not fighting in a miserable Bull
Run of defeat. We are on the way to
final victory.

I know there are sorrows, and there
are sins, and there are sufferings all
around about us, but as in some bit-
ter, cold winter day, when we are
thrashing our arms around us to keep
our thumbs frem freezing, we think
of the warm spring day that will after
awhile come, or in the dark winter
night we look up and see the northern
lights, the windows of heaven illumin-
ated by some great victory, just so we
look up from the night of suffering and
sorrow and wretchedness in our cities,
and we see a light streaming through
from the othoer side, and we know we
are on the way to morning—more than
that, on the way to ‘a morning with-
out clouds.”

I want yor to understand. all you
who are toiling for Christ, that the
castles of sin are all going to be cap-
tured. The viciory for Christ in these
great tows is gueing to be so complete
that not a man on earth or an angel
in heaven or a devil in hell will dis-
pute it. How do I know? I know just
as certainly as God lives and that this
is holy truth. The old Bible is full of
it. If the nation is to be saved, of
ccurse all the cities are to be saved. It
makes a great difference with you and
withh me whether we are toiling on
toward defeat or toiling on toward a
victory. .

Now, in this municipal elevation of
which T speak, I have to remark there
will be greater financial prosperity
than our cities have even seen. Some
peaple seem to have a morbid idea of
ihe millennium, and they think when
the better time comes to our cities and
the world people will give their time
up to psalm singing and the relating
of their religious experience, and as all
social life will be purified there will
be no hilarity, and as all business will
be purified there will be no enterprise.
There {s no ground for such an absurd
anticipation. In the time of which I
speak where now one fortune is made
there will be a hundred fortunes made.
We all know business prosperity de-
pends upon confidence between man
and man. Now, when that time comes
of which I speak, and when all double
dealing, all dishonesty and fraud are
gone out of commercial circles thorough
confidence will be established, and
there will be better business done, and
larger fortunes gathered, and mightier
Successes achieved.

The great business disasters of this
country have come from the work of
gcdless  speculators and infamous
stock gamblers. The great foe to busi-
ness is crime. When the right shall
have hurled back the wrong and shall
bave purified the commercial code, and
shall have thundered down fraudulent
establishments, and shall have put
into the hands of honest men the keys
of business, blessed time for the bar-
gain makers! I am not talking an ab-
Straction. I am not making a guess.
I am telling you God’s eternal truth.

In that day of which I speak taxes

will be a mere nothing. Now our busi-.

ness men are taxed for everything.
City taxes, county taxes, state taxas,
United States taxes, stamp taxes,
license taxes, manufacturing taxes-
taxes, taxes, taxes! Our business men
have to make a small fortune every
Year to pay their taxes. What fastens

on our gieat industries this awfw
02d? Crime, individual and official.

e have to pay the board of the
Villaing who are Incarcerated in our
Prisons. We have to take care of the
@phans of these who plunged _into

&
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. dolas, places

their graves through sensual ‘mauig-
ences. We have to support the munici-
Pal governments, which are vast and
expensive just -in proportion as the
criminal proclivities are vast and tre-
mendous. Who support the almshouses
and police stations, and all the ma-
chinery of municipal government? The
taxpayers. - .

But in the glorous time of which I
speak grievous taxation will all have
ceased. There will be no need of sup-
porting criminals. Virtue will -have
taken the place of vice. There will be
no orphan asylums, for parents will
be able to leave a competency to their
clidren. There will be no voting of
largs sums of money for munieipal
improvement, which money, before it
gets to the improvements, drops into
the pockets of those who voted it. No
oyer and terminer kept up at vast ex-
pense to the people. No empaneling »f
Juries to try theft and arson and mur-
der and slander and blackmail. Better
factories. Grander architecture. Finer
equipage. Larger fortunes. Richer
equipage. Better churches.

In that better time, also, coming to
those cities, Christ’s churches will be
more numerous, and they will be larg-
er and they will be more devoted to
the gospel of Jesus Christ, and they
will accomplish greater influences for
good. Now, it is often the case that
churches are envious of each other,
and even ministers of Christ sometimes
forget the bond of brotherhood. But
in the time of which I speak, while
there will be just as many differences
of opinion as there are now, there will
be no acerbity, no hypercriticism, no
exclusiveness. :

In our great cities the churches are
not to-day large enough to hold more
than a fourth of the population. The
churches that are built—comparatively
few of them are fully occupied. The
average attendance in the churches of
the United States to-day is not 400.
Now, in the glorious time of which
I speak, there are going to be vast
churches, and they are going to be all
thronged with worshippers. Oh, what
rousing songs they will sing! Oh, what
earnest sermons they will preach ! Oh,
what fervent prayers they will offer!
Now, in your time, what is called a
fashionable church is a place where
a few people, having attended very
carefully to their toilet, come and sit
down—they do not want to be crowdad;
they like a whole seat to themselves—
and then, if they have any time left
from thinking of their store, and from
examining the style of the hat in front
of them, they sit and listen to a ser-

mon warranted to hit no man’s sins, ..

and listen to music which is rendered

by a choir warranted to sing tunes that"

nobody knows. And then after an
hour and a half of indolent yawning
they go home refreshed. Every man
feels better after he has had a sleep.

In many of the churches of Christ
in our day the music is simply a
mcckery. I have not a cultivated ear,
not a cultivated voice, yet no man can
do my singing for me. - I have nothing
to say against artistic music. The $2
or $ I pay to hear any of the great
queens of song is a good investment.
But when the people assemble in re-
ligious convocation, and the hymn is
read, and the angels of God step from
their throne to catch the music on
their wings, do not let us drive them
away by our indifference. I have
preached in churches where vast sums
of money were employed to keep aup
the music, and it was as exquisite as
any heard on earth, but I thought at
the same time that for all matters
practical I would prefer the hearty,
outbreaking song. of a backwoods
Methodist camp “meeting.

Let one of these starveling fancy
songs sung in church get up before the
throne of God—how would it seem
standing amid the great doxologies of
the redeemed? Let the finest operatic
air that ever went up from the church
of Christ get many hours the start; it
will be caught and passed by the
hosanna of the Sabbath school child-
ren. I know a church where the choir
did all the singing, save one Christian
man, who, through ‘perseverance of
the saints,” went right on, and after-
ward a committee was appointed to
wait on him and ask him if he would
not please stop singing, as he bothered
the choir.

Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God,

But children of the heavenly King
Should speak heir joys abroad.

‘Praise> ye the Lord. Let everything |

with breath praise the Lord.” In the
glorious time coming in our cities and
in the world hosanna will meet ho-
sarnna and halleluiah, halleuiah.

In that time also of which I speak !

all the hounts of iniquity and crime
and squalor will be clcansed and will
be illuminated. HoW is it to be done?

You say perhaps by one influence. Per- |

haps I say by another. I will tell you

right in it. The gospel of the Son of
God is the only agency that will ever
accomplish this.

tide and sunshine and wave

rushed from edition to edition, he said:

«“Fellow-men, I promise to show the !
means of creating a paradise within ;
ten years where everything desirable
for human life may be had by every |

in superabundance without labor
Tna: without pay,where the whole face
of nature shall be changed into the
most beautiful farms and may may live
in the most magnificent palaces, in all
imaginable refinements of luxury and

in the most delightful gardens; where

may accomplish, without labor in
::e yle more than hitherto coulgl be
done in thousands of years. From the
houses to be built
most cultured views that can be fanci-
ed. From the galleries, from the roofs

mest beautiful order,

colonnades, aqueducts, canals, ponds, |

plains, amphitheatres, terraces, foun-

tains, Iptured works, pavilions, gon-
e of popular amusement to .

e eye and fancy, all this can. be
::?:.uiy% the water, the wind
and the sunshine to their full de-

i different

. | Wheel into

A gentteman in England had a theory '
that if the natural forces of wind and ‘
were !
rightly applied and developed it would |
make this whole earth a paradise. In )
a book of great genius and which |

will be afforded the
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by any machinery that the Nuwaun
mind can put into play. It is to be
done by the gospel of the Son of God~
the omnipotent machinery of love aad
grace and pardon and salvation. This
is to emparadise the nations. Achime-
des destroyed a fleet of ships coming
up the harbor. You know how he
did it. He lifted a great sunglass, his-
tory tells us, and when the fleet of
ships came up the harbor of Syracuse

he brought to bear this sunglass, and !

he focused the sun’s rays upon those
ships. Now the sails are wings of
fire, the masts fall, the vessels sink.
Oh, my friends, by the sunglass of the
gospel converging the rays of the sun
of righteousness upon the sins, the
wickedness of the world we will make
them blaze and expire!

In that day of which I speak, do
you believe there will be any mid-
night carousal? Will there be any
kicking off from the marble steps of
shivering medicants? Will there be
aeny unwashed, unfed, uncombed
children? Will there be any blasphem-
ers in the streets? Will there be any
inebriates staggering past? No. No
wine stores. No lager beer saloons.
No distilleries, where they make the
three X's. No bloodshot eye. No
bloated cheek. No instruments of ruin
and destruction. No fist pounded fore-
head. The grandchildren of that wo-
man who goes down the street with a
curse, stoned by the boys that follow
her, will be the reformers and philan-
thropists, and the Christian men and
the honest merchants of our cities.

Then what municipal governments,
too, we shall have in all the cities.

Some cities are worse than others,
but in many of our cities you just
walk down by the city halls and look
in at some of the rooms occupied by
politicians and see to what a sensual,
loathsome, ignorant, besotted crew
city politics is often abandoned. Or
they stand around the city hall pick-
ing their teeth, waiting for some
emoluments of crumbs to fall to their
feet, waiting all day long and waiting
all night long.

Who are those wretched women
taken up for drunkenness and carried
up to the courts and put in prison, of
ccurse? What will you do with the
grogshops that make them drunk?
Nothing. Who are those prisoners in
jail? One of them stole a pair of shoes
That boy stole a dollar. This girl
snatched a purse. All of them crimes
damaging society less than $20 or $30.
But what will you do with the gambler
who last night robbed the young man

of $1000? Nothing. What shall be done |

with that one who breaks through
and destroys the purity of a Christian
home, and, with an adroitness and
perfidy that beat the strategy of hell,
flings a shrinking, shrieking soul into
ruin? Nothing. What will you do
with those who fleeced that young
man, getting him to purloin large sums
of money from his employer—the young
man who came to an officer of my
church and told the story and fran-
tically asked what he should do ?
Nothing.

Ah, we do well to punish small
crimes, but I have sometimes thought
it would be better in some of our
cities if the officials would only turn
out from the jails the petty criminals,
the little offenders, $10 desperadoes,
and put in their places some of the
monsters of iniquity who drive their
roan span through the streets so

swiftly that honest men have to leap |
4 ‘ ony. He was joined about this time

{ by Janson himself and together they

to get out of the way of being run
over. Oh, the damnable schemes that
professed Christian men will some-
times engage in until God puts the
finger of His retribution into the col-
lar of their robe of hypocrisy and rips
it clear to the bottom! But all these
wrongs will be righted. I expect to
live to see the day. I think I hear
in the distance the rumblings of the
King’s chariot. Not always in the
minority is the Church of God going
to be or are good men going to oe.
The streets are going to be filled with
regenerated populations. Three hun-
dred and sixty bells rang in Moscow
when one prince was married, but
when righteousness and peace Kkiss
each other in all the.earth, ten thou-
sand times ten thousand bells shall
strike the jubilee. Poverty enriched.
Hunger fed. Crime banished. Ignor-
ance enlightened. All the cities saved.
Is not this a cause worth working in?

Oh, you think, sometimes it does aot
amount to much! You toil on in your
spheres, sometimes with
great discouragement. People have a0
faith and say: ‘“It does not amount
to anything. You might as well quit
that.” Why, when Moses stretched his
hand over the Red Sea it did not seem
to mean anything especially. People
came out, I suppose, and said, “Aha!”
Some of them found out what he want-
ed to do. He wanted the sea parted.
It did not amount to anything, this
stretching out his hand over the sea.
But after awhile the wind blew all

. night from the east, and the waters
what is my idea, and I know I am

were gathered into a glittering palsade
on either side and the billows reared
as God pulled back their crystal bits.
line, O Israel! Marca!
March! Pearls crashed under feet. Fly-
ing spray gathers into rainbow arch of
victory for the conquerors to march
under. Shouts of hosts on the beach
answering the shout of hosts amid
sea. And when the last line of Israe-
lites reach the beach the cymbals clap,
and the shields clang, and the waters
rush over the pursuers, and the swift
firgered winds on the white keys of
the foam play the grand march of
Israel delivered and the awful dirge

! of Egyptian overthrow.

So you and I go forth, and all the
people of God go forth, and they
stretch forth their hand over the sea,
the boiling sea of crime and sin and
wretchedness. “It doesn’t amount to
anything,” people say. Doesn’t it?
God’s winds of help will be cleared
for the army of Christian philanthrop-
ists. The path will be lined with the
treasures of Christian beneficence, and
we shall be greeted to the other beach

' by the clapping of all heaven's cym-
| bals,while those who pursued us and de-
. rided us and triedto destroy us will zo
| down under the sea,and all that will be

left of them will be cast high and
dry upon the beach, the splintered
wheel of a chariot, or thrust out from
the' foam, the breathless nostril of &

' Too Slow.
Edith—You seem very chilly to Harry
{atelv.
Margaret—I am. He asked me for
a kiss. Why didn’t the simpleton take
e and then apologize like a gentle-
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BISHOP HILL COLONY.

THE INTERESTING EXPERIMENT OF
ERIC JANSON.

Fiftieth Anniversary of the Foundirng of
Henry County, Illinois, Community—
The Rise and Fall of That Religious
Association.

At the foot of the only valley by
which the prairies of Henry County,
Illinois, are broken nestles the little
village of Bishop Hill, which has a his-
tory vying in interest with that of
places of much greater pretensions.
On Wednesday and Thursday, Sept.
23 and 24, 1896, there gathered from all
parts of the country the survivors of
one of the strangest religious move-
ments which attended the early emi-
gration to the northwest. Communism
was the central idea of the early
founders of the colony of 1100 persons
which came to Bishop Hill in 1846, and
for fifteen years many of the pet
theories advanced by Edward Bellamy
were in daily practice among these
Swedish pioneers. But all that now re-
mains is a row of ungainly but strik-
Ing brick buildings and a little further
on a great square schoolhouse, with
the old colony church near by, where
services are still held on the Sabbath.

Most interesting to the student of
socialism, however, is the fact that
communism, so far as it went, was
successful, and had it not been for
the introduction of the doctrine of
celebacy, which was not Edward Bel-
lamyism, in 1858 the colony might still
be intact.

The promptings for the foundation
of this colony arose in the brain of

Eric Janson of Helsingland, Sweden. :

.He was a son of well-to-do parents

and was given a good education. An
aggravated form of rheumatism, how-
ever, prevented him from doing more
than to occasionally plow his father’s
garden. While doing this one day an
unusually severe attack came upon
him and he fainted away. On regain-
ing consciousness he heard a voice say-
ing :

“It is writ, whatsoever ye shall ask
in prayer, believing, ye shall receive;
all things are possible to him that be-
lieveth.”

Janson recognized in this -a voizs
from on high and found that his pains
had entirely disappeared. Henceforth
he turned all his time to religious af-
fairs and after much study disavowed
the Lutheran doctrine of sanctification
and soon had many converts. But
he was put to much persecution and
was several times forced to flee to the
mountains for safety. While in hiding
he planned the emigration of his fol-
lowers from Sweden to America, where

{ he hoped to obtain religious tolera-

tion, for he had become convinced that
he could not long continue his teach-
ing in Sweden.

As a preliminary step his trusted
friend Olaf Olson was sent to America
to examine the different parts of the
country and report upon the best loca-
tion for such a colony. At New York
Olson met the Rev, Mr. Hedstrom, the
founder of the Swedish Methodist
church in America, and under his ad-
vice he came to Illionis. Early in his
tour he fixed upon the present site of
the town as an ideal spot for the col-

traversed Minnesota and Wisconsin,
finally agreeing upon Olson’s choice.
Janson decided to remain, but Olson
set out for Sweden to conduct the
emigration. He found that 1100 peo-
ple were willing to embark upon the
new enterprise. The goods of all were
sold and the proceeds turned into a
common fund, one person contributing
25,000 crowns.

In the summer of 1846 the first ship-
load of passengers set sail. They were
met in New York by Janson and under
his guidance proceeded to Bishop Hill,
which was named after Janson’s birth-
place in Sweden—Bishopskulla. From
Chicago they were obliged to walk
and many hardships were encountered.
Arrived at the chosen site log cabins
were hastily put together ana dug-outs
were made. One large sod-house was
erected which served as a common
kitchen and living room. In the dug-
outs, which were dark and unhealth-
ful, two tiers of beds were placed
along each wall and each bed held two
or more occupants. In one dug-out
fifty-two unmarried women slept. As
a result of overcrowding the mortality
was frightful, twenty deaths occurring
in one day in 1847. New parties were
continually arriving from Sweden,
hewever, and in 1850 the population
was more than 1500.

It was soon apparent that more per-
manent places of abode must be erect-
ed, so brick kilns were built in 184
and all future places of habitation
were of bricks. To-day there is scarce-
ly a frame building in the village ex-
cepting the schoolhouse.

This schoolhouse deserves more than
passing mention. It is a square build-
ing severely plain, but the cupola at
the top contains a clock which for com-
plicated works is rarely equaled. In-
stead of the iron and brass which
modern clocks contain as the frame-
work for the wheels and springs this
clock has ropes and wood just as they
were placed there by the early follow-
ers of Janson and they do good ser-
vice even to this day, for this clock is
still the timepiece for the whole vil-
lage.

The colonists all looked to Janson as
their leader in everything. His was
the central mind which allotted te each
man his day’s work. Implicit obedience
was required of every person, and
there is no recorded instance of re-
bellion. Janson handled all money
and his followers seldom saw,a cent.
Yet they were happy and prosperous.
They ate in one large dining hall, and
in the main colony building,which was
three stories high, 500 of them had liv-
ing apartments.

The principal employment was agri-

culture and the largest farm was at

Bishop Hill; there were eight sub-

farms, where gangs of workmen re-

lieved each other at fixed -intervals.
The women worked as well as the
men, especially at unskilled labor. The
milking was done wholly by women.
omen had charge of the calves,
for the hogs, and four work-

. There was a great
of the men in the trades. The
‘'@ general store and

Hid 1
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tained twelve reels and twelve hand
looms, besides which 140 spinning
wheels were d:stributed privately
among the wcmen of the community.
Some idea of the extent to which
weaving was cesried may be gained
from the fact that in 1857 there were
sold 130,359 yards of linen and 22,569
yards of carpet.

It was from an unexpected source
that dissensions arose. When Janson’s

first shipload of emigrants had arriv- |

ed he sent out twelve disciples to con-
vert the world to Jansonism. All of
them failed in their mission and one
only, Nels Hedin, achievea uny sort of
success. On one of his visits in New
York state he became a convert to the |
doctrine of celibacy, and, bringing back
this belief to the colony, he persuaded
the leaders to forbid further mar-
riages. Husbands already married
were allowed to still live with their
wives, but those who were betrothéed
were obliged to break their vows.
From this time on there were frequent
removals from the colony. About this
same time came Janson’s tragic death.

In 1850 there had come to the colony
an adventurer named Root. He had
fallen in love with Janson’s daughter
and secured permission to marry her,
but with the condition that if at any
time he wished to leave the place he
might do so, but that he could not take
her with him unless she was entirely
willing. In a short time Root tired of
the work required by the colony and
wished to leave, but his wife was not
disposed to go. So he carried her
away by force to Chicago and kept
her in hiding. ° Janson got tidings of
her and, with twenty men, he set out
on horse back for the city, leaving re~
lays of horsemen at various stages of
the journey. Root was away from
home when they arrived, so they car-
ried the woman off without trouble.

Root was furious when his loss was
discovered and he swore vengeance
against Janson. His first step was to
carry the case into the County Court
at Cambridge. On the day set for the
trial Janson came into court and took
his seat, but as he looked up Root
shot him twice witih a revolver, killing
him instantly.

From this time things did not go so
smoothly in the colony. In 1855 articles
of incorporation were filed and seven
trustees were appointed to direct af-
_fairs. Olaf Johnson, who acted for
the colony on the markets of New
York, Chicago and St. Louis, made
some disastrous financial speculations
and in 1861 it was decided to divide
the property of the colony into shares
and disband. Each person received
twenty-two acres of land besides an
equal share of all other property.
Many of them removed at once to
other parts of the country and those
who remained grew wealthy by tak-
ing advantage of the rise in grain caus-
ed by the civil war.

To-day the village is a sleepy little
place, but it is worth much trouble
to visit the peculiar buildings erected
by these early settlers who opened the
tide of Swedish immigration to the
northwest. At the celebration a monu-
ment to the first comers was unveil-
ed and an address was made by Col.
Clark E. Carr, ex-Minister to Denmark.

FOOLED THE JUDGE.

A Suceessful Ruse to Save a Condemned
Murderer’s Neck.

MISS MITCHELL'S

Grand MILLINERY OPENING

Larger assortment of Trimmed Hats than ever, to be shown,

Large and_ bea}niful stock of Dress and Mantle Goods, Ready-made Mantles and
Trimmings, just opened out. We invite the pablic to inspect our
Goods on

Tuesday Evening 22nd, and Wednesday and
Thursday, 23rd and 24th of next week,
Don’t Miss It.

MISS MITCHELL,

Shop over Mr. A, Campbell’s Grocery, Kent Street,

Are You Satisfied ?

Are you satisied to have poor, worthless clothing in your house, which costs
you as much money as a good article does if bought direct trom the firm who
manufactures it. If you want genunine bargains for real solid values, without
fancy words, but articles which are eloquent in themselves, come here,

Our Blankets are Daisies. Our Sheetings are fine
and close. Our Yarn has no equal,
and the Underwear and Hosiery is sold tully 10 per cent. less than elsewhere

Wool wanted the year round. Mbsnufacturiug, roll carding and custom weaving
promptly attended to.

HORN BROS.,
Linpsay WooLEN MiLL3,

2008-tf.

July 8, 1896.—21ly.

Dr.Laviolette's -
tions of the Th'ran &
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Coughs,
Whooping Cough.
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JOB WORK

of all descriptions neatly and promptly
done at ‘“T'’he Warder” office.

finest Remedy in the
World for all Affec-
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ADVERTISE in THE WARDER

“Some years ago I was on the bench
in a Nebraska circuit,” said Judge A.
R. Simmons of Omaha to a Washing-
ton Star reporter.

“A murder was committed under
rather peculiar circumstances. A man
named Bill Chadwick and a man nam-
ed Tom Plummer were enemies, and
had been for some time, each having
threatened the life of the other. A
reconciliation was effected, and one
day the two men went hunting together.
Plummer returned alone and said he
had bought Chadwick’s horse and the
latter had gone to Kansas.

“Considerable suspicion existed, but
Chadwick had no relatives and there
was no way of disproving the story.
Several months later the bones of a
man were found where it was known
Chadwick and Plummer had been to-
gether on the day the former dis-
appeared. By means of the boots and
a peculiarity of the teeth the remains
were identified as- those of Chadwick.
Plummer was arrested, tried, con-
victed and sentenced to be hanged.

““Three or four days before the time
fixed for the execution a man entered
my office and saluted me :

“How’d, judge?”

“‘How are you? I answered. ‘What
can I do for you?

“¢ preckoned you’d know me,” he
said, ‘I'm Bill Chadwick. The feller
Tom Plummer was convicted of killin’.?

“] was naturally greatly surprised,
and somewhat doubtful as to the
truth of his story. But he stuck to it
under the most rigid cross-examina-
tion.

“¢«q don’t like Tom none too well,’
he said, ‘but I sold him the hoss all
right and I went to Kansas. I didm’t
hear about the tril ’til after it was
over, so when I heard it I thought it
would be a shame to let Tom hang,
and I came back.’

“I took the man to the prosecuting
attorney, who had known Chadwick
slightly, and he identified the man as
the one supposed to be murdered. We
took the first train to Lincoln, reach-
ing there just in time to secure a par-
don for Plummer.

“Both Plummer and Chadwick dis-
appeared as soon as the former was
released, and I had ceased to think
about the strange affair, when I chang-
ed circuits with another judge, and
while sitting in the hotel I saw Chad-
wick pass. I called the landlord’s at-
tention to him, and asked if Chadwick
lived there.

“ Bill Chadwick? No, he don’'t live
anywhere. He’s dead. That man’s
name is Plummer. He does look
enough like Chadwick to pass for him.
His brother was the man who killed
Chadwick, and then got pardoned
some way or other, I don’t know how.’
And I did not tell him.”

Plaids.

Plaid tles, plaid belts, plaid waists,
plaid ribbons and even plaid hats
woven of chenille testify to the pre-
valence of a Scotch furore. There are
even plaid-bordered handkerchiefs to
be found in the shops, and candles
with the wax cunningly moulded in
the colors of the Camerons or Camp-
bells are also seen.

~ mosunusome romb.

The finest tomb in Great Britain is
undoubtedly that of the Duke of Ham-
‘Rilton, In ‘the grounds of the Dwke’s
It cost over $1,000,000.

Eminent Domain.
' Brown—What 1s eminent domain ?
Jones—It means the right of the pub-
to take & mans property by paying
‘more for it than any one else

J. BOXALL

Has Removed

from thelSouth side of Kent street, next to the
Post Office, to the

North side, next door to J. G,
Edwards & Co.

BARGAINS.

After completing our annual stock-taking on 1st September we have a large
number of

Odd Pieces and Remnants

in TWEEDS, WORSTEDS, PRINTS,
DRESS GOODS, FLANNELS,
FLANNELETTES, GINGHAMS,
VELVETS, SHIRTINGS, Etc. Eto.

to olear out at bargsin prices. Specially fine range of new

DRESS MATERIALS

just placed into stock.

HOGG BROS,, 0akwood.
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