 VOL. 36.

:-i .F-'.,:l lff.,

One Small Profit

1s all the

should pay.
We

~consumer of Clothing

manufacture more Cloth-

in g than any other retail house
in the United States.

We know how to make the
best goods at least cost.

W 1

€ are wil

ino to sell at the

R O e
mallest profit. Hence we offer

S st p .
our customers the best bargains.

WANAMAKER & BROWN,

Oak

HaLL,

6th & Market Sts., Philad a.

The largest clothing house in America.

THE CHIEF POINTS

OF

CLOL

PRE-EMINENCE WE CLAIM FOR

OUR

HING

AND

SUPERIOR MAKE AND FINISH AND LOW PRICES,

TEST AND PROVE THIS

TO YOUR SATISFACTION,

O XY ATES & OO,

LEDGER BUILDING, CHESTNUT AND SITH SIS,

PHILADELPHIA.

GEO. F. SLOAN & BRO.

LImber

Dealers.

132 LIGHT STREET WHARF.

The fire will not interfere with our business.

Our Office is not injured, and only a! portion

Uf our Y:m! _\'u.

| llt*ﬁtl‘”}'t‘l_t.

We will be pleased to fill all orders prompt-

ly, having

-

vards.

e m———— E——

Greensborough Hotel

AND LIVERY STABLES,
GEEENSBORO Maryland.

W. H. COHEE, PROP’R.

Having refitted and greatly imrmwd
the house formerly kept by Willis, is now
prepared to accomm odate travelers at
moderate prices.  Carriage runs to R. R.
and connects with every train. The pa-
tronage of the public is respectfully so-
licited. 325,

Carrolllon Holel,

Baltimore, Light and German 3t
Baltimere Marylaud

L ]

Rates Reduced to $3.00 and $2.50 per
day according to location of rooms, for
all nhove Parlor floor, Extra charges
for Parlors, Bath and Double Rooms, ae-
cording to size. The most convenient
and latest built Hotel in the City. Eleva-
tor runs continueusly to all floors.

' g3 All lines of city passenger cars pass
its doors.

F. W COLEMAN, Manager.

2-31-81 y.

THE

“Clarendon.”
COR. HANOVER AND PRATT SITS.,

BALTIMORE, MD.

-

$1 .50 1o £2.00 Per Day.

=

Table board &4 per week. Permanent
Guests, £5.00 to §7.00 per week.
without board, 50 ets. . 75 cts., $1.00 a day.
The “CLARENDON"
ted, has large, airy rooms. newly turnish-

@l and everything first-class at low rates.

J. F. DARROW,
Proprietor.

| LATE (15 YEARS) PROPRIETOR OF THE

OCCIDENTAL HOTEL , NEW YORK CITY | |

12-3

a s_';mnl stock m our

is centrally loea-

other three

'VOSHELL HOUSE,
CHESTERTOWN, MD.
J. A. & CHAS. ROLPH, Propr’s.

AGCOHHDDL IONS PIRST-L‘L.&LB

ECROPEAN HOTEL

EASTON, MD.

(Corner Railroad Ave. & Washington St,
Opposite Bank.)

G. W. W. HADDAWAY, PROP.

First Class Tall’
Aecommodations.

and Room
411

MANSION HOUSE,

I. Albertson,
Proprietor,

FROOMS FIRST CLASS, WITH
GOOD, SUBSTANTIAL BOARD
AT 1.50 PER DAY.

N. W. Cor. St. Paul and Fayette Streets,
Baltimore.

BRICK HOTEL,

EASTON, MD.,

J.6.Norris. Propri tor

Roowms |

TABLE FIRST-CLASS.

House Newly Furnished.

U july23
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THEGREAT

ERRENEDY

RHEUMATISM,

Heuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of the C&asf
Cout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and

Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted
Feet and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacors Q1
as a safe, sure, simple and cheap Externz!
Remedy., A trial entails but the comparatively
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering
| with pain can have cheap and positive proof of i
claims.

Directions in Eleven Languagea.

S0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALER3
IN MEDICINE.

A. VOGELER & CO,,

Iﬁl[t:i"lﬂrf"' i‘“‘d UI .Hl-

CEO. S. CLOGG & SON

MANUFACTURERS OF

Fine Shoes

FOR
LADIES,
GENTLEMEN
AND BOYS.

They keep constantly on hand
H g.__:‘li*et._ lllit f\ Hf t]lt‘ }Jt"-uf ﬂlmt**--
madle.

For quality of material and
style of xwll\nmuahlp they are

UNSUrpasse (.

GEQ. S. CLOGG & SON,
179 West Baltimore Street,

(Under Carroliton Hotel)

hL'lnrm b. Mb.

LIFIE
 EXONLIES

ff.,bl‘-r
T BUSINESsS
“"Xaive Stocl.

NSURE:

HEREBY inform the citizens of Caroline coun-
ty that I am prepared to take risks in the fol-
lowing old and reliable Companies, at very mod-

erate rates:
THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE

CO. OF NEW YORK.

£94,702,957.92

AHHP;*I..‘P‘.;-‘ - - LT

o —

AGRICULTURAL INSURANCE
CO. OF WATERTOWN, N. Y.
| Insures nothing but but Farm Property, Live

| “toek and Dwellings, against damage or loss by
| Fire, or by

LIGHTNING,
IWWhether FIRFE Ensues
NET ASSETS, o1,

naot,
304, 087,83,

a1

- -

ROCHESTER GERMAN FIRE JIN-
SURANCE CO,

Insures all kinds of insurable property against
loss by Fire, :

OR BY LIGHTNING, WHETHER FIRE EN-
SUES OR NOT.
£493

Ty e

1lh*1 ]'U

ASSETS,

PEOPLES’ MUTUAL LIVE STOCK
INSURANCE CO. OF BALTO.

Insures nothing but Live Stoek against loss by
death from accident or dizease,

No charge for making a survey of property te
be insured. No premium note required. All or-
ders by mail promptly attended to, 1 will insure
property for any period, from two days to three
years at a time,.

CITAS. A. DUNNING,
295 AQEHT Denton, Md.

P

B e R R

New Goods

H. BLACKISTON & SON,
Have just rei
 Philadelphia WIth
'selected stock of

NEW GOODS|

‘and now over for sale the

largest and best assorted

“tock of Groods In Denton

at fair prices.
'are in need of goods

CIYE US A CALL

and we will try to give
you entire H‘Ltlbfd(}tlf}l’l for
'we think we have

GOOD BARGAINS
' to ofier you.
H. Blackiston & Sen.

W. H. BROWN,
Bricklayer & Plasterer,

feund in Denton on Tnaesdays ard Satur-

| (‘an be
| davs,
urumpt attention,

'SOUTH

catalogue free,
Cu,, Va,

W. H. BROWN.,

- e

Don't Im ate before sceing our

well |

When you

All orders lett at thz Post-office will receive |

James River Settlement, Illus, |

“POOR WHITE TRASH.”

Chronology is no test of antiquity.
: Whenever progressive, rest-
| less men, pol artists, men
like our beloved |
ks, we feel that they
are men of to-day, our own inspiring
'and ipstructive compaunions, Wher-
ever we sce stationary, contented men,
'who plough with a stick and fight with
' a club, think the earth to be flat and |
their ancesters gods, there are your
ancient, outgrown generations, what-
ever their date. Thus, the primitive
ages of bronze stone still linger
'among Patagonian and Oceanpic sava-
Homeric races exist in Russia and
Africa; vou can what feudalism
' was if you hasten to Japan before the
race it there has reared passes away,
' and, 1 AV evel see your owl

11';{!. :|+.

1L1C1E L1135, J'
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| ancestors in the Leart of the Appaia- |

[Llu.uh of the Eastern United States.
I have* made personal experience |

of these truths latelydin a visit of two |
' months to the mountain region of ken- |

[ was there
| the nineteenth century that it was
| like a dream to think that out beyond
ithu mountain barrier existed
! temporaneous world, full of ideas, pro-

|
e : .
jects, motion. Aund now how like a
|
|
|

tucky.

' dream it is to think that in the heart
' of this world exists that other of men
'who have never heard the shriek of an
engine, the click of the telegraph, the
whirr of machinery; of men who 1n
many cases neither read nor write,
who never take a newspaper, and who
| often can barely count ten. These are
' the ‘‘no-account’ people, the ‘‘poor
white trash.”

They are attached to the land 1n
two relations—they are neither tenants
of some large landholder, and pay
their rent in produce; or, more rarely,
they are independent owners of little
“patches.”” In cither case they raise
| an easy living of maize and bacon, and
are therewith content, They all live
in log-houses, with a great chimuney at
one end into which a mighty fireplace [it
for a yule log, opens from the interior.
[ was quite startled, a few days ago,
by seeing indentically such a chimney

in the vicinity of Ely. The wide chinks
| between the badly-litting Jogs are plas-
tered up in winter with mud, which is
knocked out in summer to let the
breezes in. Many of these houses have
no window, and depend for light on
the door or the fire, according to the
season. I once had occasion to need a
candle in the night, but I was seven-
teen miles from a mateh, and had to
send to a neichboring house, whence
my wauts were supplied by a pine
toreh lit from the embers on the hearth,
[ have never seen more than three
rooms in a house, aad freduently there
is but one. In this the whole house-
hold sleep, and the ‘“‘stramger  within
their gates” shares with them the
floor and fire.

My Kentucky hostess was the owner
of something like three thousand
acres of land, and in her company I
yisited many of the “*poor white trash,*’
tenants on her own orsneighboring
farms. One Saturday we went to see
a “‘foot-fashing?’ at a little church sev-
eral miles awav. Soon after breakfast
my friend and I were in the saddle on
the way—a charming way-—through
| the bright American air of an October
morning, up-hill and down-hill, through
woodland and clearing, now by rough
and stony paths, now by bits of hali-
made road, and over the creeks by
primitive fords. It needed but a change
of costume and one wild bugle-call to
change us all to medieval times.—
Rounded mountains stretch away from
the rough, wooded knolls close by to
the soft purple curves in the horizon,
Rugged cultivation varies the scene
with interest, if not with beauty. Iiere,
the wild verdure of a square of wood-
land has been all burned away; the tall
trunks, stripped and blackened, stand
gaunt in midst of rank maize, or sweet
potatoes. There, the whole valley lies
open to the sun, and rich in corn. Every
mile or so a little log cabin sils In a
varied growth of beans, potatoes, maize
' and tobacco; over its fence sprangles a
ﬂquTﬂh viue N llI‘.I”‘lilll}' joy, and the

has not yet lost

all its mﬂlunh, 1uune resource ¢f Ken-
tucky hospitality in these aulumn
!11*1}'*1 The cabin has for its roof-tree,
' perhaps, two or three tall stalks of
| sorghum, waving about. their dried-up
lrm_., vellowish pennons; bul more
ikelv it has a bigh-grown castor-

| ml bean, whose palmate leaves and

dead-red clustered fruit cive a tropical |
™

:Eeuf-‘;e to the eye, Doubtless, too, ‘it
ihm:' a “*piazza,”” emulating the stately
pillared coolness of the Southern villa
' by a shacgy roof of bark upheld by
| crotched saplings, freshly cut from
' the wood near by. Under
| the water-pail, a dried gourd.tloaling
 about in it to serve as a glass; under |
nltlmuw the saddles and luﬂum“ the |
' gear of horse and cattle; under it, per- |
haps, an old woman sils spinning or
weaving.
Often we
pawpaws, whose long leaves already
cover the ground with a yellow carpet.

pass

Here and there a solitary fruit clings |

to the twig, but for the most part they |
 have fallen to the children and pigs,

' who have a great appetile for this |

small, insipid, banana-like fruil,
' pigs have not given up nope yet, and

still hunt about, rustling the dry leaves |

and every now and then suddenly run-
ning forth into the road, to the terror,
which seems half-playful, of our horses,

' who veer at every appearance of the

black little beasts,

<0 shut oft from |

a4 con- |

it stands |

by groves of young

The |

> glp - Occasionally we met a woman slow-
I'. Mauncha, Claremont, -5
o, S ol | ly jogging along on horseback, a child ' The women climbed into their saddles

[behiml her, Ii};htl}' llcrlding by her
. dress, while another sits in her lap. In
' some mysterious way she seems 10
f | manage with perfect ease the horse,
| the baby, the switch and the umbrella
| she holds above her. Passengers are
llt_‘:ﬁ however; those we do meel pass

' us with a bow and an indistinet greet- |

inz, unless, as is generally the case,
]tllL} know my friend, when they say:
| | “*How do you make it, Miss Laura?’’ to |
| which she cheerfully replied:
well, thank you!”

When we reach the last creek the
horses wade into the deepest middle,
and there stop to drink, while we look
up and down, It is a pretty scene—
the broad, clear stream overkhung with
rich foliare, sun and shadow and re-
' flection playving his waters, green
mosses glinting brightly here and there
where a rough root or bowlder lifts
1 them into morning light. And over
the stepping-stones down at the turn of
the creek, in her brilliant white sun-
' bonnet, goes a Keuntucky maid, bare-
with a watermelon

| foot and slender,
under her arm,

A pull up the steepish bank, a mo~
ments ride in 2 noble native avenue of
oaks, aud we are at the church. It
a rouch structure of hewn logs. At one
end a huge oulside chimney rises,
' made of stones picked from the field or
stream, and unshaped by any tool. Just
six logs make the side wall. I'rom
one of these logs a loneish section has
been cut, and into this a rude window
| fitted, two panes high and several
long. DBelow it flaps @ board which
serves as a blind at night. Thus Ken-
tucky gains that necessary ‘‘dim reli-
gious light.”” The ragweed grows un-
disturbed up to the walls on every
side, and a row of saddled horses stand
tied to the ‘“snake-fence’ close by.
These two facls alone indicate that
this rough cabin is a charch. It must
be admitted, however, that it 1is far
more solidly and carefully built than
most houses in this region,

' 18

Within two or three rough benches
stand about at every angle as they
may; one or iwo seais are made of
boards laid across stones that are equal
neither in stability nor height. A rough
kind of scaflolding serves as a pulpit,
on which now stand a water pail, a
rusty tin basin and two or three straw
hats.

Like house, like audience; the wom-
en are all insun-bon nets, the plainest of
calico gowns and great aprons — the
men in home-spun or jeans, and most-
ly in homespun. They sit about as it
1::!1:111{:#33;& oreat dog lies sleeping in
the middle of the ftloor; a little boy
tiies a somersault once in a while over
a bench; a bareheaded woman with
her hair down her back sits nursing
her child on the floor with two or three
half-erown girls in slouchy sun-bonnets
for company; others walk about as the
spirit moves them; but as for the
preacher—like Tennyson’s brook;

but he goes on for-

Men may come and may go,
ever,

At last a short intermission is an-
nounced, in which the people sitaround
on the grass outside and eat great
lunches, which they have brought in
carpet-bags hung on their saddlehorns,
Presently a sort of discordant wail
sounds fourth from the church; it is
intended for the singing of a hymn and

carpel-bags and return to the service.
The communion proper now begins,
‘There is at first nothing unusual about
it except its syle. During our absence

lezs, has been set out and covered with
a coarse but clean white eloth. Upon
this stand a bottle of wine and two
classes and two plates of unleavened
| bread. After the latter is passed, what
is left is tumbled off upon the table,
and a ¢lass of wine set on each plate.
When this returns its remaining con-
tents are carefully poured backinto the
bottle through a funnel,
which absorbs the whole interest of the
congregation., Without waiting for
the end of the services, nor in fact for
anything else, a woman immediately
| comes up and hustles the whole “*plun-
der’’ into her carpet bag. Meanwhile
her “‘back hair’? falis down,
ing disturbs the preacher who goes
right on solemnly and regularly.

The peculiar part of the Communion
—the footwashing—now followed, for
this sect believes that we are bound to
obéy the command to wash one an-
other’s feet as literally as the uther
commands given in regard to the sac-
rament. The preacher telling them to
prepare by pulling ofl their shoes, pull- | 0
ed his coat, tied a towel about his
waist, took the basin and washed the
the feet of the nearest man; he, 1n
| turn, washed his neighbor’s feet, and

| s0 012, the last man washing the preach-
| er’s feet. The women did not join this
' part of the ceremony. After it was
| over, the preacher tried to turn the
' water cut of a broken window-pane,
but, not succeeding, he sat down the
basin with great deliberation as though
he had attempted nothing. Now fol- |
lowed a hymn. There was butl
hymn-book iu the whole church. This
the minister and three men chosen
for their stentorian powers held be- |
tween them. after the fashion of one |
of Luca della Rebbia’s groups. The
minister read a line then every one
| sang independently, coming to sudden

olne

'stop at the end and wailing for the
next line. Thus they worked their |
' way through to the end of four stan-
the whole congregation then
's«tood until the minister with much
seriousness, shook hands with each
The ‘‘foot-washing’’ was over.

| zas;

1 Olle.

=y ‘”}.

the people slowly put up their ancient |

a rough little table, unsteady in the |

an operation |

with the luﬂp of tlu: suake-i’encﬂ or the
stoul hand of some friend, and all were
of
The dignity of these latter proceed-
ing had been no less striking than their
simplicity. = These people had been
present at what was to them a rare
and impressive ceremony,
' feeling for it made an "Ll!llDEphElE which
{any sensitive visitor must feel, 1n spite
of the dog, the rusty basin, the sun-
' bounets and the logs: the human spirit
makes ills own drama. This has been
a sacred place and a sacred time
' to these hearts; to them there had been
no incongruities. To us, doubtless,
fresh frhm Boston Trinity, its congre-
gation and its pastor, this rough cabin,
this rude pastor and his ruder flock
seemed foreign enough to all our ideas
of worship; but these people had no
such standard; church and service were
in perfect harmony with their whole
life and with all their ideas; we, iIn-
deed, were the incongruous element,
with our outside manners and fashions,
As we were leaving the church the
preacher invited us and npeariy half his
congregation besides home to dinner,
He himself belonged Lo rather the bet-
ter class of ‘“‘poor whites,” He had
three rooms in his house, sent his chil-
dren to school, and sometimes even
taught school himself. The room into
which he first introduged us was fur-
nished with two great feather beds, a
spinning wheel and a table; his water
pail had a tin dipper in it instead of a
gourd. I laid my hat aside on the bed,
when it was speedily, though with
some shyness, seized on by the wmneu
who presently began to “‘try it on.’
The men meanwhile sat and tthE{L
rocking their chairs back and forth, I
was pleased to hear the preacher close
a discussion upon the dogma of foot-
washing in the following liberal words:
“I read the Book tLhat we
should wash feet; the ecarly disciples
practiced it as much as they did the
rest of the sacrament,

have we any record of the practice of
the rest of the sacrament. DBauat if any-
body reads the Book differently let him
believe it and all be friendly.’”? He was
a man of breadth in his own range.
The talk then ran off to politics, the
orand question being if a man might
carry ‘‘concealed weepons,”” The ma-
jority of the company were of the de-
cided opinion that he should be allow-
ed to carry them, but be ‘‘brought up
right smart” if he used them for any-
thineg but self-defence.

Dinner was now ready, although
about a dozen great water-melons had
already been eaten; but the Kentuckian
never counts water-melons. On our
first arrival, a dog had been sent out Lo
catch the chickens, while two daughters
eround maize for fresh meal, between
two millstones! We had for dinner
evervthing that the land and the sea-
son could produce — chicken, bacon,
oreen maize, beans, sweet and Irish
potatoes, honey and baked apples, bis-
cuit, ‘‘cookies,’” cake, and a jovial ap-
ple-pudding. We could barely catch
a glimpse of the table-cloth, and we
sat crowded up between a door and a
bed behind us, and the feast before us.
The meat was passed on great platters,
from which we helped ourselves, with
with our own knives and forks, and |
butter was served in the same style,

But if we had necither napkins nor
pie-plates, still we had a fly-flap; for a
small boy hovered behind us, wearing
the most preposterous hard round hat
that civilization ecan produce or bar-
barism admire—the only thing of the
kind I ever saw a “‘poor white? have—
and he waved above usa long pawpaw-
switch with the hand that happened to
he out of his pocket.

Here again, as at the church, we
were strack with a cerlain dignity aris-
ing from self-respect, content, an easy
hospitality and unconscious ignorance.

1 do not meed to multiply proofs of
the status of this people inematerial
civilization; every traveller in the
Southern United States can tell scores
of stories to illustrate it, Their ideas
and their morals are coordinate with

‘crimes are unot the cool,
but noth- |

' neither for better

their habits and their manners. Their
calculating
crimes of the intellect; but the hot,
quick crimes of the passions are com-

. mnon—one even hears of murder with
' startling frequency.

One of the most striking characteris-
tics of the “*poor white trash’ 1is con-
tent.
of emulation or ambition, They care
houses, schools nor
churches, nor even for better clothes
or more money. They indeced

care and less thought.

How came men so ancient in their
tvpe, so indifferent to progress or
stvle,”” to exist im the heart of the
- Dineteenth century, in the United
| States at that? Slavery and isolation
' have done it. They sprang from slavery
..:m{l will continue, until the railroad |
| breaks the spell of the mountains, their |
simple, peaceful life. In former times |
tht.}r had no money with which to buy |
and so

I
I' slaves, machinery and land,
',Luuld not compete as farmers; on the
'.nLhel hand, there was no room for
' them as farm laborers. So they settied

| down on unoccupied lands, and became
| in time the contented owners of little |
| patches that supported them. Slavery,
Etu be sure, no longer exists, but the

habit continues wherever the new life |

' does not penetrate, and the new lile
does not penetrate readily over roads
varied by the deepest of ruts and the
largest of stones and changing their
course from season to season, now Lo
get around a fallen tree, and now to
avoid the eflects of a tlood.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939 _scm3351-0105.jpg

and their i

and ez for those |
who say we have norecord of it, neither |

I mean by that an utter lack |

‘ilet |
' the world wag on as it will,”” with little |

= — e
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S0 they oo on, all by themselves, joz-
ging along on horseback, clad in home-
spun, content with the primitive plen-
ty of maize and bacon, pleased will
the luxuries of water-melons and the
entertainments of the ‘meeting-house,’
buried at last on the sunny
The world without asks naught
them, nor they ought of the world
without. — Cornkill,

. il - —

VISIONS OF HEAVEN.

Rev. Dr. Talmage recently preached

Illll“'.ltlh. L]

Christian friends doing now?” and
taking for his text Ezekiel I, 2—*It
came (o pass in the thirteenth year,
the fourth month,
the month, as I was among the cap-
tives by the river Chebar, that
heavens were opened.”

The question is silently, though, per-
haps, rever admittedly, asked by mul-
titudes:
tian friends doing noew? The question
is more easily answered than at first
supposed, though no news comes di-

dent upon deseriptions eighteen centu-
ries old as to the occupation of the ce-
lestial residents, Yet we may,
strongest inference, know the present

folk. When God makes a nature lle
never takes away its characleristics ol
temperament.  You never knew a
' sanguine temperament. Conversion
implants new principles, but Paunl and
John are just as different from each
other after conversion as before conver-
sion, If conversion leaves the temper- |
amenl unchanged, so will death leave |
it unchanged. John and Paul are as

i

different from each other in heaven as |

they were in Asia Minor. By a plain |
sum of subtraction aud addition yon

are doing. You only have to subtraci

| to them celestial goodness.
doine on a grander scale, nnd without
any hindrance, what they loved to do
on earth in their best moments.

First,
friends who in their earthly habitation
had especial joy in the fine arts, are
now 1n heaven luxuriating their tes-
thetic tastes. Their gladdest eaithly
life was among pictures and statuary,
and in the study of delicate lines, and
lights, and shades, and perspective,
and do you suppose that at their de-
cease all that afiluence of the soul col-
lapsed and expired ? What use,’when
they have more to look at and keener

among the looms where the sunsets
and rainbows and spring mornings are
woven? Are you so obluse as to sup-
pose that when a painter drops his

casel, or a sculptor his chisel, or an en- |

graver his kunife, he is forever
with that taste which for f{ifty years
he had been intensiiying and develop-
ing? In this world the arist works
in rudest material and with imperfect
brain and frail hand. At death they
take their
more brilliant circumferences,

| are at their old business yet,

but with

' none of the poverties and none of the |

limitations of a terrestial studio.

Again,
 departed Christian friends, who found
their chief enjoyment in music,
now indulging in it amid belter oppor-
tunities. The Dible says so much
about the music of heaven, that I am
' certain it is not figurative. Why all

arc

and barps and trumpets and organst
Will there be real harps and real trum-
pets and real organs for the resur-
rected body at last to play on and the
resurrected ear to hear? 1 do not
know, but I should not wonder il the
God who owns all the forests and met_
als of the earth and all the growths of
the universe, could, if He desired,
metal and wood enough to make real
harps and trumpets and organs.
and sick Haydn, the composer, was
earried for the last time into a great |
hall, to hear his own oratorio of the
creation.
be light,”” the audieuce rose
cheered, and Haydn waved his band
toward Heaven and cried: **It
from there!”” Overpowered by his own
music, he was carried out im his chair,
turning toward the orchestra and

and

k-2 s aw
|in benediction. Ilaydn was

when waving his hand toward Heaven,
' he said: *‘It comes from therel’”” Mu-
| sic. born in Heaven, will ever have her
hichest throne there,
| Christian friends, so fond of sweel
sounds, are at the headquarters of har-
mouy. It seems Lo me that all the old
church tunes must be in Heaven, They
were good old tunes,
died thev could not have been banish-

right,

gone up into the corridors of Alabaster
' and Lebanon cedar.

What are the astronomers
' Studying astronomy. Not
lens in earthly observatory,

doing?
throuch
but with

' sweep of wing right out to Jupiter aund |
the Pleiades |

Mercury and Mars and
: and Orion and overtaking and passing
-smiLeﬂ. meteors in the Hight. llu~
schel died a Christian, Have you any

doubt what Herschel is. doing? or Isaac |

' Newton or Joseph Henry?

1

aurora borealis was,
now, for they have been out there Lo
' look for themselves,

What are the departed Christian
I:Lht;m"-tq doing? Studying chemistry,

ten thousand subtleties which puzzied
them in earthly laboratories, T'hey

of |

the following remarkable sermon, des- |
icnaling it as “What are our departed |

in |
on the fifth day of |

the |

What are our departed Chris- |

rectly from heaven and we are depen- |

by |

employment of our transferred kins-

phlegmatic temperament to become a |

will find out what your departed friends |

from them earthly grossness and add |
They are |

I remark that those ef our-

appreciation of beauty, and standing |

done |

art into larger labors and |
They |

I remark that most of our |

that talk about hallelujahs and choirs |

ind |

Old |

At the passagze, *‘Let there |

spreading his hands toward them as |

Your departed |

and when they |

ed to perdition, and so they must bave |

Altogelher |
' on earth they could not guess what the |
They all know |

They have sinee their death found out |

' can now answer questions wlm:h the
world has for centuries been asking.
. They now stand on the other side of that
‘thin wall of electricity, which seems
| to divide the physical from the spiritu-
‘al, so thin that we almost- break
:Liu'nn;h from one side to the other,
from this side by telephones and tele-
graphic apparatus, and from the other
'side by mysterious influences, which in
our ignorance we call spiritualistic
demonstirations, They heve cleared
up the mystery and laugh to see us
' stand with contracted brow experi-
'menting and wishing they could be
' allowed to throw us the key that would
open to us all the mysteries. Agassiz,
' who took off his hat in Brazil, while
'standing among his students of the
| exploring expedition, saying: ‘‘Gentle-
men, let us pray,’” has gone right on
'and up in his studies.

What are our departed Christian
friends, whose chief delight was study-
ing the law, doing now? Studying law
| unhindered in a universe where every-

thiwg is controlled by law from of hum-
ming bird to flight of world. Law, not
' dry and hard and drudging, but right-
eous aud magniticent; law before which
'men and angels and archangels and
God himself bow. One great chain
long enough to wind around infinity
'and immensity and eternity—the chain
tof law. What a place study 1t,
' where one can take up the links in his
i own hand.
' What are our departed Christian ex-
|111r}1'e1's doing? Exploring yet, with
| lichtning locomotion and vision mi-
| croscopic and telescopic a continent at
'a glance and a world in a circuit, a
planetary system in a morning. Chris-
tian Sir John Franklin no more trying
!in disabled Erebus to find the North
Pole, or Christian De Long trying to
free the blockaded Jeanette {rom the
! ice, but in the twinkling of an eye tak-
ing in the once unsearchable.

. What are your departed Christian
friends doing who found their chief de-
light in conversation and sociality?
Engaged in the brightest conversation
| and erandest sociality., What a place
to visit in where they have kings and
queens for next-door neighbors, them-
selves kingly equally. If they want to
know how the first Paradise looked
they have only to go over and see Ad-
am. If they want to know how ihe
sun and the moon halted they have
only to go over and see Joshua. If
they want to have the ancient ark
more minutely described they have
only to go over and sce Noah. If they
want to know how the storm pelted
Sodam they have only to go over and
see L.ot., 1f they waunt to know how
the Red sea boiled when cloven, they
have only to go over and see Moses.
If they want to get a better idea of the
'animosities of Haman, they have only
[f Lhey
want to get a more impressive view ol
' the Bethlehem adyent, they have only
m ¢o over and talk with the serenad-
If they want to get a more
11111:1&&515 view of the Cruciflixion,
'they have only to go over and talk
with those who were standing amid
the crouching hills ; were spectators.
What a place to talk and visit in! If
entrruity were one minute shorter it
' would not be long enougch.

|  What are our departed Christian
' friends, whose chief joy was doing good,
now en.ployed in? Doing good, only
| doing it without any fatigue, without
any limit,without any hindrance. John
Howard about the prisons yet. The
dead women of Northern and Southern
| battle-fields abroad looking for thesick
and wounded vet. George Peabody
caring for the poor yet. Thomas
' Clarkson iooking after the insolvent
yet—all of them more busy since death
than before death. Their tombstone
' was not the terminus but the starting
point.

' But what are our departed Christian

Lo

' to go over and see Mordecai.

‘I.T tltl”-f ]5-.
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| friends who used to find their chief de-
'light in studying God, doing now?
'l Studying God now; studying net thro’
revelation, but without blanching, face
to face. Their sins all gone, they
' have nothing to be frightened about.
' They now dare handle the omnipotent
' thunderbolts as a child handles the
sword of his father; the commander,
| returned from conquering battle; stu-
| dying Christ with no need of any reve-
lation but that of his scars. That deep
lettering will tell the story quick
' enough. Christ of the Bethlehem car-
' avansary, Christ of the massacre with
its scenes, Christ of the shatttered
mausoleupe, Christ the alonement,
' Christ the king, Christ the star, Christ
| the Christ the man, Christ the
(rol,
But now the great cathedral bell of
Heaven rings. What the matter
'now? There is going to be s great
meeting in the temple. The aisles are
full of the multitudes pressing 1n.
| Make room! Make room! The lovers
of the beautiful have come to admire
' this rose of Sharon, the musicians to
hear the sweetness of his voice, the
‘mathemalticians to calculate the length
and breadth of his dominion, the mili-
tary to hail the c ommander-in-chief of
the celestial forees, the metaphysicians
to estimate the wonderful make up of
| the souls redeemed, the height and
'depth and length aad breadth of his
'luu the astronomers to greet this
 morning star, the men ef the law te
| honor him who for offenders paid the
penalty, those who medicined the sick
| to look upon him who was wounded
for our transeressions, All the wor-
shippers diflerent in many re spects and
| different forever, but all alike in the
| worship of Jesus and all taking some
part in the doxology unto [lim who
i hath loved us and washed us from our
<ins in his own blood and made us
| kings and priests unto God, to whom

'|JL ulun' in the church lluuuuh all
i : world without end,

cCOmes |

sin,
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