for ete Have you
that will last forever?  Are yo
u might be k
ing ernity? there any question-so-| sgonics of-hell
broad at the base; so altitudinous, -80-.over-
as the question, “What must 1do
7" Or, iz it a° domestio qnctign,
is it something about™:
husband or wife or son or

ONE OF“REY: DR. TALMAGE'S
. STERLING DISCOURSES. . ],

_* Subject: “The Chilippian Jaller,” '
irs. what must I do to bo sa i

Incarcerated in a Philippian penitent]
# place cold ani dark and damp and 14
- sdme and hideous, unillumined save b
« torch of the oificial who-cowmes to see if
- yeo:, are Awd minlsters of ;G
- thelr feet fast in instruments of to;
ghoulders dripping
leathern thongs, their mouths hot- with
flammation of liﬁrst, their heads faint
eausa they may not lle down. |
fortable zoom of that same building
pleusant surronndings is a-patd o
nt whose business {t

s aon in the d
did that give himvan;
hroud? What difference will it soon
la;;‘; ?o you or to me whether in this world
we walked or rode, whether we were b‘owe‘d
to or maltreated, whether we were app
ed or hissed at, weleomed in or kicked out?
While laying hold of every moment of the

future and burn in every splendor or
e":g:y griel ana oéglgmnlng or undergiraing

or there is the cough of a dying consum
amid the damrpness, hut suddenly, crash! go
the walla The iwo clergymen ‘pass out
frea. The jail keeper, although familiar with
d the horrors hovering
around the dungeon, is startled beyond all

ds, and flamheau in hand he rushes

: ﬁi top of

T'stand now among those who are asking
action with more or leas earnests
and I sccost you in this erisis of your
h  from heaven. There are
those\ in this audience who might be more
skillfd] in argument than 1 am; there are
those here who can dive into deeper depths
of scidnce or have larger knowledge; thers
this audience. those™
would willingly bow as the i
superinr, but I yield to no one in this assem.
blagein a desire to have all the people saved
by the power of an omnipotent gospel. B
-1 sHall proceed to characterize the ques~
tion of the agitated jail keeper. _
oharacterize the question as courteous. » He
might have rushed in and said: ‘‘Paul and
Bilas, you vagabonds, are you tearing down
_ s 07 Aren’t-you satisfled with dis-
turbing the peace of the city by yoar in-
famoas doctrines? And are you now going
to destroy public property? Back with yeu
to your places. you vagabonds!” He gaid no
such-thing. The word of four letters, ‘‘sirs,”
° equivalent to ‘'lords.” recognized the maj-
esty and the honor of their mission. Sirs!
-« man witha captious spirit_tries to find the | mysoul,”
way to heaven, he will miss it,
eomes out and pronounces sli Christians as
hypocrilesand the religion of Jesus Christ as
afraud and asks irritating questions sbout
the mysterious and
“Come, my wise man, explain this and ex-
f this be trne, how can that be
true?” no such man finds the way to heaven,
The question of the text was deceut,
teous, gentlemanly, deferential. Birs! i
I sharacterize this question of the
jail keeper by saying that it wasa
He did not ask why
God let sin come into the world; he did not
ask how Chriat could be God and man in the
same person; he did not ask the dectrine of
the deorees explained or want to know whom
Cain married or what was the cause of the
present and everlastl

‘welfare was tnvolved in the question, ans
was not that practical? But I koow multl-
tudes of people who are bothering them-
selves about the- nonessentials of religl
What would you think ofa man who should,
while discussing the question of the light
- and heat of the sun, spend his t
a cval csllar when he mig]
soe the one and feel the other? Yettherears
multitudes of men who, i
chemistry of the gospel, spend their time

" -down in the dungeon of their unbelief when
@od all the whilestands tellingthem to come
out into the noonday light and warmth ot
the sun of righteousness, The question for
you, my brother, to discuss is not whether
vin or Arminius was right, not whether

a handful of water in holy baptism ora bap-
tistery is the better, not whether forsordi-
nation and free agency can be harmonized. .
The practical question for you todiscuss and
“Where will I spend

e, stupendous question of
“What must I do to be saved?”
Again, I characterize this question ofthe
agitated jall keeper as one crushed out by
his misfortunes, pressed out by his misfor-
ng-of the-penitentiary, bis
occupation WRS gone.
ﬂlgh??)f a prisoner was ordinarily the death
He was held responsible, If
all had gone well, if the prison walls-had-not |-
been shaken of the earthquake, if the pris.
oners had all stayed quistly in the stocks, §
the morning sunlight had calmly dropped on
the jallor's pillow, do you think be would
have hurled this red hot question from hid
soul into the ear of his apostolic prisoners?
Ah, no, You know as well as I do it was the
earthquake that roused him up.  Aund it is
trouble that stajts a great many people ta
ask the same question,
Your apparel is not as
bright us it once was. y
Do you not like solfer-
ino and crimson and purple as well as once?
Yes. But you say: “While I was prospered
and happy those colors were accordant with
Now they would be discord to
And 80 you havé plaited up the
shadowsinto your apparel. The worldis a
very different place from what it was once
Onceyou said, “Oh, if I could only
have it quiet a little while.,” It istoo qulet,
8ome people say that they would nof
bring* back their departed friends from
heaven even if they had the opportunitja
but if you had the opportunity you woul
our loved ones, and soon their
sounding in the hall, and soon
their volces would be heard ip the family,
and the old times would come back justas

the festal days of Christmas and Thanksgiv-
ing-—days gone forever.
uake that startled you to asking this ques.
on—the earthquake of domestiomisfortune.
devouring, 8o relent.

inscrutable, saying,

Death 18 so oruel, so
less, that when it swallows up our loved
ones we must have some one to whom we
ean carry our torn and bleeding hearts. Wa
need a halsam better than anything that
ever exuded from earthly tree to heal the
g of the soul. It is pleasant to bave our
ends gather around us and tell us how
sorty they are, and try to break up the lone-
Hness, but nothing but the hsnd of Jesug
Ohbrist oan take the bruised soul and put it
in His bosom, hushing it with the lullaby o}
O sister! The grave.

beaven. O brother!
stone will never be lifted
until Christ lifts it. Was it not the loss of
your friends, or the persecution of your ene-
mies, or the overthrow of your worldly es.
tate—was it not an earthquake that starrtled

you ont to ask this stupendous question o}

But I remark again, I characterize this
question of the agitated jail keeper as hasty,
urgent and immediate,
run, By the light of his torch as he goes to
look for the apostles, behold his face, see the
startled look and see the-earnestness. No
one can doubf by that-tookthat -the man is
in earnest. He must havethat question an-
swered before the earth stops rocking, or
perhaps he will never have it answered at
all. Is that the way, my brother, my sister,
you are putting this questicn? Is it  on the
r\_m? Isit hasty?" Is it urgent? Is it imme-
diate? If it is not, it will not be answered,
That is the only kind of question that is an. |
swered. It is the urgent and immediate
question of the gospel Christ answers. A
great many are asking this question, but
they drawl it out, and there is indifference
in th_eir manner, as if they do not mean it.
Make it an urgent question and then you
will have it unswered before an hour passes,
before a minute passes. When a man with
all the earnestness of his soul cries out for
God, he finds Him, and finds Him right

/Oh, nro there not in this house to-day thoss
who are postponing until the last hour of
living the attending tothe things of the soul}
I give it as my opinion that ninety-nine out
of the one hundred death-bed repentances
01 all the s¢ores of per-
sons mentioned g3.dying in the Bible, of how
many do you read that they successfully re-
in the last hour? Of60? No. Of 407
Of 202 No. Of 10? No.
Or5? No. Of1? Only one, barely one; as
i1 to demonstrate the fact thatthere is a bare

ssibility of repentgnoe in the last hour,
But { tnhnt“m improbable, awfully improbable,

o

for me to diséuss is,

haracterize this question of the
-asone personal to him-
have no doubt he had many friends,

he was interested in their wolfare. I
have no donbt he found that thers were per-
sons in that prison who, if the earthquake
had destroyed them, would have found their

ka

_-case desperate. He is not questioning about
them. The whole weiglit of his question
turns on the promoun *L”
Of course when a man becomes a

Christian he immediately becomes anxious
for the salvation of other people, but until
that point is reached the most fmportant

q
*What is to be my destiny?”
rospacts for the future?”
“What shall I do?”
‘wo shuffie the responsibility off upon others,
‘We prophesy a bad end to that inebriate, and
terrific exposure to that defaulter, and aw-
ful catastrophe to that profligate,
&0 busy in weighing other people we forget
ourselves to get into the soalea. We are so
busy watching the poor gardens of other
ple that we let our own dooryard go
We are so busy sending off other
people into the lifeboat we sink in the
wave. We cry ‘‘fire” because our neigh-
bor’s hi8use is burning down and seem-
to be uninterested although our own house
i8 -in the conflagration.
thoughts, disappear to-dayl
sntiresudience except yourseif..
18 {t pardoped? Your death, is itA provid

Yod

daughter that is

o Peils Orel
Hampshire"Far- |
between the hills:

. The stupendous blast at Long Cove,.
L on Penobscot Bay, went off with great
scenic effects at precisely 1.58 P. M.
and 3,000 saw the upheaval, says the
Lewiston (Me.) Journal.
vation of the mine was a long and ted-
jous job, begun December, 1894. By
means of a steam drill
use of dymamite the laborers began to
delve a tunnel three feet in width and
four feet in height.
the side of the granite hill, towering
seventy-five feet eover
tunnel bhad attained a
lengh of fifty-six feet the course was
| altered. two arms- of similar dimen-
sions being built at right angles, the
one to the right being thirty-six feet

it bears out the lda;q_
ognomen, as & greater
hese polsonous Tepiiles |
nd in a -similar area L else-
face of the earth.

bl
gmg back whipped until the skin eam:

the hands and two for the fest; by Hig sepul-
to first time for thirty-
world lgt Him alone,
Pl from rln‘;hmh He now
beads incom, on, of
peaceand life eternsl to all your

of you put down.youg all at His feets

Isaw one banging on a tree

midwimer.pwhetb oald
ifleg

™ TeTT M B
development of the ehromte
-in its misery but in many
less condition throws

t: perpendicularly sev-
and abound in tow- |
the brows of which,
t warm spring days,
ter rattlers may.be seehn
light. The mountain-
. ith ge;se 111:1588‘2 of
¢ bushes an ng! vines,
:i‘n:l:l the reptﬂm;“rkv ready

The tide of paih will go

of time, Lt the-same time we

$t, Jacobs Oil is made and
ress purposy of curing the worst
heir worst form at auy stage. It hag o

N

near: His cross I stood,
Oh, never ill my latest breath

seqmed to oharge me with His death,
Though not A word He spoke,

and will cure in mng cases out-of tep,

- Rabbi 1. M. Wise, of Olncxﬁ
that during the last forty ye
officinted at 10,000 Jewish

beeu luid outina

to invade their re-
oy brutes_annually
bites of these polsohous
within the past dozen
than seven persons have

-long and that to the left thirty feet.
At the end of each g small cavern
was comstructed _as 4 receptacle for
i{he explosive, the object of this T
shape being to lift the mass back into
the quarry. Five hundred and fifty

and ouly three couples whom pe
married have ever applied for 3 Uiven

In the troubled times of Scotland 8ir John
Cochrane was .condemned to death by the
Kiog. The death warrant was on the way.
Bir John Cochirane was bidding farewell to
his daughter Qrizel at the prison door.
sald: “E'arswell{my

» His d

Wall paper has been in
for over 700 years.

)
darling child! - I must

. Besides that the

It has been 30 with
have " you

Oh, it is the earth.

from your heart

He put it on the

Ope to

for? Your heaven, is it

sartliquake than that which_demolished tho | 009 tgainst the man, It
. Phil ey Bl abhout er,_yon have ever seen s man
try to repent in the lust hour, you
have seen something very sad. 1 do mot
know anything on earth go sad as to see &
nan torepent on a deathbed. There s not-
from the moment that life begins to breathe
1n fnfancy to the last gasp auch an unfavor-
able, completely unfavorable, "hour for re.’

urcars. The foundations of the eatth
tlgive way., The earth by one tremor will

all the American cities into the dust,
QOathedrals and es and prisons whioh
have stood for thousands of years will top-
@ like a child’s blockhouse, The sukges of

8 8eA will submerge the Iand ‘and the At~

itio ard Pasifia Oosans abo:
the Andes clap their hands, What then will
What then will become of
. you? Idonot wonderat the anxziety of this
-man of my text, for he was not only anxtous
. at the hllang of the prison, but the falle

tanose &g the death hour, the last hour,
'hers are the doctors standing with the
modicings. There'ls the lawyer standing
with the half written will, ere {3 the-
family {n consternstion as to what is to ba-

remark, I oharaoterizethis ques an infinite 00l who pr to

the deathbed his repentance! '

y
A1y ksks it, with deep and {mportunaf
eaimt it, and adoording to. the rules

eomparable- importanos,
2 ad seores of .q
, but all guestions for this

o ba saved?” And have you, my brother,
. 4 o4 04

my brother,

body. All the

g bafore us and all the futare, Oh,m city, ‘foullprising the Blair memorial

said, “No, father, you
“But,” hesaid, ‘‘the King is
agwinst me, and the law iIs
and the death warrant i3 on jts way.
must dfe; do not dedeive youl
Hehild " The-daughter.

3 (]
kegs of powder and four pounds.of e to their death from. the sam

dynamite were used..and in total dark-
pess—for to.work by the aid of arti-
ficial Jight meant taking
.chances—this explesive . was.,poured,
one bag at a time, into the compart-

g the present season
4 have been bitten,

_Les became So mume -
ke inbabitants decided that

must -be-dofe-to thin_out
or they would.be forced to
andon the couniry
shott time ago @& caucus was
after a great deal of consultation.
povel means-of-dealing. with the rep-
es was adopted. 1t was thought.that
L firing along the entive crest of the
ountain gurrounding the hollow the
ots could be driven down the
With this object
view a trench four feet ir width and
et in depth was dug across the |

Ri h

ed Bloog
Is the fouadation of health, The
bave Ricb, Red, Healthy Blood i3

#hall not die,” as she left the prison gate. At
oight, on the moors 6f Scotland, s disguisad
wayfarer stood waiting for the horseman
earrying the mailbags containing the death
warzan The disguised wayfare

horse
shouted to the rider—to the man who car-
rled the malilbags, ‘‘Dismount!” He felt for
his arms and was about to shoot. but the
jerked himrfrom his-saddle. and he
The wayfarer picked up the mail-
bags, pat them on his shoulder and vanished
In the darkness, and fourteen days were thus
gained for the prisomer’s life, during whica
the father confessor was pleading for the
pardon of SirJohn Cochrane.

The second time the death warrant is ‘on
The disgaised wayfarer comes
along and asks for a little bread and a little
wine, starts on across the moors. and they
-say. ‘‘Poor man, to have to go out on such
a stormy night. "1t is dark and you will lose
yourzelf on the moors.” *'Oh.
“I will not,”” He trudged on and stopped
amid the brambles and waited for the horse-
man to come carrying the mailbags contain.
ing the death warrant of Sir John Cochrane.
The mail earrier spurred on his steed, for he
was fearful because of what had occurred on
the former journey, spurred on his steed,
when suddenly throngh the storm and
through the darkness there was a flash of
fire-arms and the horse became unmanage-
able, and as the mail carrler discharged
his , pistol in response the horse flun
and the disguised wayfarer put his foo!

expert in big "blasts,
egme on purposely to superintend the
L discharge, and the cells, under his
careful supervision,
witer-tight after they had been filled,
as well as the outer tunmel, the object
of these preparations being to concen-
trate the force of the explosion.
Nothing of the sort had ever been
attempted east - of the
r, and just what might happen no-
body could ‘guess. At 1 oclock pre-
cisely-every road and avenue of ap-
proach was closed to the public by a
mounted horsemsan, who departed on
his errand with something of the thrill
pervading him that Paul Revere must
have felt on his famous ride.
hour later the shrill quarry whistle
to three prolonged
shrieks. whenr all who had not pre-
the little granite
hamlet hastened to the woods on the

Sarsaparilla

Hood’s Pills cure all Liver Ills, %5 ceng
-.ASK YOUR DEALER FOR

L. DoucLag
HOE ®=¢j ol

If you pay 84 to 86 for ghoes, ex:
amine the W. L. Douglas Shoe, and
see what a good shoe you can bay for

LES AND WIDT

Lverything being in
Liesday was decided upon as the time
r the great round-up. A dozen. men,
ch with & pocketful of matches, dis-
e themselves around thie _crest of |-
e mountains. at intervals -of 4 few
pdred ynrds"am} at a&- given -signal
e process of firing the leaves began.
ere had been no rain for nearly
oo weeks, and the brush leaves and
gd brush upon the grounds
Lighted matehes were
opped every few yards, and in the
burse of twenty minutes a wall of
bme encircled the gorge on all sideés.
Lve a space a couple of rods in width
its mouth, where the trench had
en cut and where the men soon all
bilected to witness the success or fail-

kinds of the beat selee

Whole families of Russian Fin!
were seen hastily seeking seclusion
| from_danger, mothers carrying litt
babes and followed by animal pets,
the two forming the most precious
treasures of their households. --Anx-
iety was written on every counten-
ance and a babel of voices arose; but
this was gradually hushed as the hour
drew nearer..and, when it lacked but
five minutes of the appointed time, 8
quiet entirely-new to the thriving vil-

surrendered his arms, and the disguised
wayfarer put upon his shoulders the 1
upon the horse and sped away
knees,. galning fourteen more
days for the poor prisoner, Sir John Cooh«
rane, and before the fourteen da;
P on had come from the
door of the prison swung open,and Sir John
Cochrane was freo. One day when he was
standing amid his friends, they congratus
lating him, the disguised waylarer app
atthe gate, and he sald, *‘Admit him righ
Y- disgyised wayfarer came in
atd said, *‘Hers are two letters; read them,
air, and cast them into the fire,”
Qochrane read them. They were his two
death warrants, and hé threw them into the
fire, Thensald Sir Joha Cochrame: ‘To
whom am I indebted? Who is this pooz
waylarerthat saved my life? Who is it?”,
And the wayfarer pulled aside and pulled
off the jerkin and the cloak and the hat, and,
lo! it was Grizel, the daughter of Sir John
“Gracious heaven!” he ed, |
#My child, my savior, my own Grizel!” But
a more thrilling story. n
had ecome forth from the King of heaven and
earth. The death warrant read, *‘The soul
that einneth, it shall die.?
rant coming on the black horse of eternal
usi

None genuine unless name ard
price is stamped on the bottom.

84,
$3.50, 832 and $1.75 for boys.

A pood stiff breeze was blowing di-
betly down the hollow, and the roar-
. crackling wall of fire rapidly ad-
huced, the eirele gradually .narrowing
h all sides as it approached the mouth.
efore long a few.startled bares and
bses came fleeing like the wind be-
re the advancing flames, and with a
und cleared the ditch and soon dis-’
g the fire approached
arer several blue racers glided up
fid fell plump into the ditch.
The fire was now within 100 yards of
he mouth of the gorge, and the men
t once climbed into the trees which.
nod close by. Presently the rattlers
A, few great, repul-
sking fellows, with heads erect.
tongues darting out
nll eyes sparkling  wickedly, tum-,
led into the trench and

AXE §O . If your
cannot supply. you, send t
tory, eaclosing price and 36 ceats
to pay carriage. te yle
of toe (cap or plain), sizé and

m Dept. wil

ted Catalogue to Box R.

The ensuing moments were fraught
-W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Maw

deepest.. suspense,
watches indicated just two minutes
of two o'clock when the superintend-
ent’s son. from his station of safery a
thousand feet away, pressed the but-
ton that operated the battery.

The first intimation that came to the
pevple assembled on the hillside was
the rocking of the ground beueath
All eyes turned at once
where a .puff of
smoke suddenly became visible, and
even at the distance of a half mile,
sidered too far for
safety. the immense bluff was seen to
rise from its foundations, and 100,000
tons or more of the best Maine gran-
ite thundered back into the quarry, its
echoes reverberating for several mo-
ments among the hills,
the thing been planned that bardly a
‘rock was seen to iy, and the thin skin
of ice on the ponds was no

upon the quarry.
is known throughont cycling as
‘a light, staunch, stylish speedy
" moutit. "THere's a best in every-
thing; the '96 Stearns is a ver-
itable edition de luxe among
Finished in black or

breasting the storm and putting out through
the darkness was a disguised wayfarer who
gripped by the Lridle theioncoming doom
and flung it back, and put His wounded and |
bleeding foot on the overthrown rider.
Meauvwhile pardon flashed from the throne,
aund, Gofree! Open the gate!
Go free! And to-day your lberated
soul stands in th¢ presence of the disguissd
e pulls oft the;jdisg}l]so of

which was not goi

Prexently a shout was raised, and all
med their eyes in the direction of
1o fire, when a sight met their gaze
caused their hearts to leap and
eir hair to stand on end.
ards fu frout of the fire came an army
! giant rattlers, apparvently gliding
cng upon their tails,, with their heads
levated three feet above the earth,
nd looking back at the advancing en-
pny. from which they_ seemed loafli to
e, 1t was a grand and majestic sight
s the magnificent
ody of fleeing soldiers, came gliding
m and disappearing the monlent they
achied the edge of the trench. It was
ut 2 xhort time until all was over, and
fie exultant men climbed down from
iciv perches to view the scene,
Fench was half full of serpents, strik-
iz and struggling  in. their _vain. en- |

Stearns riders are satisfied
riders, and always proud as
kings of their mounts.

Your address will insure re-
ceipt of our handsome

His thorns and the disguise of the seamless
robe, you find Heis bone of your bone, flesh
of your flesh, your brother, your Christ, your

eternal life. Let all earth snd
: forth in vooiferation.

But for an scre in the rear. where
the powder found opportunity to vent
itself on weak seams, there was ev-
ery appearance of visitation from an

through our Lord Jesus Christ!

A guilty, weak and helpless worm,
On Thy kind arm I fall;

Bs Thou my strength and righteousness,
My Jesusand my all.

“The Yellow Fellow.”
E. C. STEARNS & CO., Makers,

width from six inehes to two feet were
caused, some extending back into the
From these gigantic
cracks, which seemed to be utterly bot-
tomless, came the sickening odor of

PEACE AsSUKED IN SICILY.
Duties of the Milltary Commander
at Palermo Reduced,

Rome, Dec. 30.—Prime Mini
sued an order revoking the de-
cree giving the military commander at
Palermo direction of both the police
and military forces
The revoking of the decree is
due to the fact that_ihe authorities
have atlass succeded in improving .the
vondition of affajfs on the island and
life and - property are now everywhere
secnre. and no further trouble is ap-
prehended from the machinations.of
the Farci dei Lavoratori and other se- |
eret socialist societies,
the government great trouble in 1893

The explosion cost the owners of the
quarry $3,000, and was a success in

After gazing at them
it for a time they began to fill the
ileh with stone and dirt, and soon the | :
ole was hidden from sight.
onfidently predicted that it will be
iy years before the reptiles again
ure so firm a foothold In that local-

Science and Lon_govity.

___Minute.

A list of the losses which the Royal[ A little water and afl

Society has suffered by death during
the past year shows that the pursuit
of sclence 18 not unfavorable to long-
‘The list comprises nineteen
fellows and seven foreign members,
and the average life-time of these
twenty-8lx men was.a fraction over
seventy-six years .and & half.

The Safest Flace in Battle.

or the ﬁtnlxv Statae. Dainty caka )
Jackson, Mich.; Dec. 30.—Gen. R, A.
Alger of Detroit and Dwight S. Smith

;someotthem. All the bells of eternity ring- | and . Gen. W. ‘H. Withington of this

Gilieral Lee told an amusing story
) @ Charlottsville Chronicle reporter.
leu be was about to deliver his ad-
at the Contederate reunion in
& county, recently, some one game.|.

months, the oldest being Franz Ernst

te ear

appointed by Gov. Rich
last spring tocontract for a memorial
Etll: question, If | statue to Austin Blair, Michigan's

war governor. have closed the Eohtract
with Sculptor Potter of Enfiel

0 him and asked him 1f he ~would
ek to an_old colored wman who
Fished to spedk to-him.. The General
Phsented, and the old

youngest, Henry Ernest Baillon, sixty-
seven. The ‘ilneteen fellows had an
| average life-time of seventy-five years
and seven months, the oldest being

would say,- ourn
Lr:xo." bnfv 'Idu, nat, | for the work.

‘| Blreet Hawkina nilnety.-olght and-ih
Av-aighi,-and-the

was “Sam,” and who had fought
N he = war, came and_ re- | that

mhes 2 _ What othse time.
aoul ¥8 wh :
d 9&“ wmlc:htperhsps thid s the only

well that you will'soon pass out of t

hildren gave his ohu,
road et ov4r it with much Interest,

i
gg singer should perish,”

st time for

?%l!ﬁ!lphln died, hts

4’8 universe s that

youngest -- George- - Bdward -Dobson;{ -
forty-seven, The fellows were not all
sclentific men, one of them being Lord
Aberdare, elghty, and another,
Earl of * Belborne,

Justice Brower Denics the Report,
8t Louis, Dec. 30.-—Justice b

gmhlnm this might b,?:,’u, laat time for | Brewer, of the'United States ,s::rinf;

. court. was in this city &ésterday -en

L _Antonig,. Tex.,.
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