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A PATH THAT SHINES.

REV. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES UPON
THE LIGHTNING OF THE SEA.

A s Unusually Attractive nud Eloguent Ser-
mon—The Pathway of the Almighty—An
Irradiated Wave of Gladness—The Glow
of Good Deeds. /

hBIOOKLYH. Feb. 18.—In the Brooklyn
bernacle this forenoon Rev, Dr. Tal-
mage preached an unusually attractive
and eloquent gospel sermon to a crowd-
el audience, who listened with rapt in-
terest, Thesubject was'*The Lightning
of the Sea,” the text selected being Job
:}i. #2, “He makoth a path to shine after
m.ui
If for the next thounsand years minis-
ters of religion should preach from thia
Bible, thero will yet be texts unexpound-
ed and unexplained and unappreciated.
What little has been said concerning this
chapter in Job from which my text is
taken bears on the controversy as to
whnt was really the leviathan described
as disturbing the sea. What creature it
was I know not. Bomesay it wasa whale,
Bome say it was a crocodile, My own
opinion is it was a sea monster now ex-
tinct. No creatnre now floating in Med-
iterranean or Atlantic waters corre-
sponds to Job's deacription.
LIGHTNING OF THE BEA.

What most interests me is that as it
moved on through the deep it left the
waters flashing and resplendent. In the
words of the text, “He maketh a pa
to shine after him.” What was that il-
lumined path? ¥ was phosphorescence,
You find it in the wake of a ship in the
night, especially after rough weather,
Phosphorescence {s the lightning of the
sea. That this figure of speech is cor-
rect in describing its appearancel am
certified by an incident. After crossing
the Atlantic the first time and writing
from Basle, Switzerland, to an Ameri-
can magazine an account of my voyage,
in which nothing more fascinated me
than the phosphorescence in the ship's
wake, I called it the lightning of the sea.
Returning to my hotel, I found a book
of John Ruskin, and the first sentence
my eyes fell upon was his description of
phosphorescence, in which he called it
"tg:lishtnlnf. of the m.“l " 4

wn to t roaioﬁce astened to
get the manuscript, and with great labor
and some expense got possession of the
magazine article and put quotation
marks around that one sentence, al-
though it was as original with me as
with John Ruskin. I suppose that nine-
tenths of you living so near the sea-
coast have watched this marine appear-
ance called phosphorescence, and I hope
that the other one-tenth may some day
be 80 happy as to witness it. It is the
waves of the sea diamonded; it is the in-
florescence of the billows; the waves of
the sea crimsoned as was the deep after
the sea fight of Lepanto; the waves of
the sea on fire,

There are times when from horizon to
horizon tho entire ocean seems in con-

tine~yvith this strange splendor as
moment to tamer or
atzlial &_lor on all sides of you.
You! sit looking over the taffrai] of the
,mht oy ooesn steamer, watching and
waiting to see what new thing the God
of beauty will do with the Atlantic, It
is the ocean in transfiguration; itis the
marine world casting its garments of
glory in the pathway of the Almighty as
he walks the deep; it ls an inverted firma-
ment with all jts stars gone down with
it. No pictnre can present it, for pho.
tographer's camera cannot he successs
Mully trained to eatch it, and before it
the {m:d of the painter drope its pencil.
overawad and vowerless,

This phosphorescence is the appear-
ance of myriads of the animal kingdom
tising, falling, plating, flashing, living,
ﬁﬂnf. hese Juminous animalcnles for
nparly 160 years have hiten the study of
patpralists and the fascination and sol-
emnization of all who havebrain enough
to think. Now, God, who puts in his
Bible nothing trivial or useless, calls the
attention of Job, the greatest scientist
of his day, to this phosphorescence, amll
as the lovisti::q (;; téha tb‘lﬁ?n ‘hu:raeps_' p

ta puf the Iac -

F::ﬁ Eo%hlno_ after him."
' w;t'::’n?nlusmdug e

Ja that true of pa paw, and |
true of us when we bave gonet Will

thero be pubsequent light or darknege?

Will there be & trail of gloom or good

cheer? Can any one between now and

the next 100 years sav &2 y5 truthfully
as the text says of the leviathan of the
deep, *‘He maketh a path to shine after

him?" For we are moving on. W

wo live in the game house, and transac

usinesq in the same store, and write on

he same table, and chisel in the same
¥ studio, and thrash in the same barn, and
worship in the same church, we are in
motion and are in many respecta mov-
ing on, and we are not where we were

10 years ago, nor where we will be1Q

years hence. Movingon!

Look at the family record, or the al-
manae, or into the mirror, andseeif any
oneof you is where you were, All in
motion. Other feet may trip and stum-
ble and halt, but the feet of not one mo-
Fent for the last 00 centurics hus tripped
ot stambled or halted, Moving on! Bo-
clety moving on! The world moving onl
Heaven moving on! The universe mov-
‘ng on! Time moving on! Eternity mov-

ngon! Therefore it is absurd to think
«that we ourselves can stop, as we must
move with all the rest, Are we like the
creatnre of the text, making our path to
shine after us? It may be a peculiar
guestion, but my text suggests it.

What inflnence will we leave in this
after wo have ‘gone through' it}
Janswér hundreds of voices; '‘we
are not one of the immortals, Fifty

ears after we arve ont of the world it

Y

raﬂd

zrﬂl be as though we never inhabited it.” [

You are wrong in saying that, 1 pass
dowp through this audiepce and’ up
ioﬁuh‘theu galleries, aid 1 um look-
& for some one whom I cannot find.
ftm looking for one who will have no
influence in this world 100 years from
now. But I have found tho wan who
influence, and I inquire
and 1 8ud thap by & yoo

or a no he decided some one's eternity.
In time of temptution he gave an affirm-
ative or a negative to some temptation
which another, hearing of, was induced
to decide in the rame way,

Clesr on the other side of the next
million yoars may be the first you hear
of the long reaching inflnence of that
yes or no, but hear of it you will, Will
that father make a path to shine after
him? Will that mother nmke a path to
shine after ler? Yon will be walking
along these streets or along that country
roid 200 years from now in the character
of your descendants. They will be affect-
ed by your courage or your cowardice,
your purity or your depravity, your holi-
ness or your sin. You will make the path
to shine after you or blacken after you.

Why should they point out to us on
some mountain two rivulets, one of
which pasees down into the rivers which
pour out into the Pacific ocean, and the
other rivulet flowing down into the rivers
which pass out into the Atlantic ocean?
Every man, every woman, stands at a
point where words uttered, or deeds
done, or prayers offered, decide u@odto
destinies and opposite eternities, We sce
# man planting & tree, and treading sod
firmly on either side of it, and watering
it in dry weather, and taking a great
care in its culture, and he never plucka
any fruits from its bough. But his chil-
dren will. We are all planting trees
that will yield fruit hundreds of years
after we are dead—orchards of golden
fruit or groves of deadly upas,

I am so fascinated with the phosphor-
escence in the track of a ship that I have
sometimes watched for a long while and
have seen nothing on the face of the deep
but blackness, The mouth of watery
chasms that looked like gaping jaws of
hell, Not a spark aa big as the firefly;
not & white scroll of surf; not a taper to
flluminate the mighty sepulchers of dead
ships; darkness 3,000 feet deep, and more
thousands of feet long and wide, That
is the kind of wake that a bad man leaves
behind him as he plows through the
ocean of thislife toward the vaster ocean
of the great future,

THE GROWTH OF SIN,

Now, suppose a man seated in a cor-
ner grocery or business office among
clerks gives himself to jolly skepticism,
He langhs at the Bible, makes sport of
the miracles, speaks of perdition in
jokes and laughs at revivals as a frolic,
and at the passage of a funeral proces-
sion, which always solemnizes sensible
people, says, *‘Boys, let's take a drink.”
There is in that group a young man who
is making o great stroggle against temp-,
tation and prays night and morning and
reads his Bible and is asking God for
help day by day. But that guffaw
against Christianity makes him lose his
grip of sacred things, and he gives up
Sabbath and church and morals and
goea from bad to worse, till he falls un-
der dissipations, dies in a lazar house
andis buried in the potter's field.
Another young man who heard that
jolly skepticism made up his mind that
“it makes no difference what we do or
say, for we will all come out at last at the
right place,” and began as a consequence
to purloin. Bome money that came into
his hands for others he applied to his
own uses, thinking perhaps he wounld
make it straight some other time, and
all would be well even if he did not
make it straight. He ends in the peni-
tentiary. That scoffer who uttored the
jokes against Christiauity never realized
what bad work he waz doing, and
pasged on through life and out of it and
into a future that I am not naw going to
depict, |
1 {la not propose with a searchlight to
show the breakers of the awful coast on
which that ship is wrecked, for my busi-
hess now is to watch the sea after the
keel has plowed it, No phospherescenca
in the wake of tha$ ship, but behind it
two spuls steaggling in the wave—two
young men destroyed by reckless akep-
ticiem, an unillumined ocean beneath
and on all sldes of them. Blackness of
darkness.
You know what a gloriously good man
Rev. John Newton was the most of bLis
life, but before his conversion be was a
very wicked suilor, and on board tho ship
Harwig y igtﬂled Infidelityand vice in
the m & young principles
which destroyed him. Afterward the
two met, pnd Newton tried to undo his
td work, but in vain, The young man

e worse and worse and died a prof-
ligate, horrifying with his profanities
those who stood by him in his last mo-
ments,
Better lock out what bad influence

steps of chryroprases. For God in his
words to Job ealls mo to look at the path
of foam in the wake of that ship, snd 1
tell you it is all a-glenmn with splendors
‘ of kindueas done, and rolling with 1.
lumined tears that were wiped away,
and a-<dash with congratulations, and
| elear ont to the horizon in all directions
is the sparkling, flashing, billowing phos-
phorescence of a Clristian life. “He
maketh a path to shine after him."

And here I correct one of the mean no-
tions which at some time takes
sion of all of us, and that is as to the
brevity of human life. When I bury
some very useful man, clerical or lay, in
his thirtieth or fortieth year, I say:
“What a waste of energies! It was
hardiy worth while for him to get ready
for Christian work, for he had o soon
to quit it.” But the fact is that I may
insure any man or woman who does u
good on a large or small scale for a life
on earth a8 long as the world lasts, Sick-
ness, trolley car accidents, death iteelf,
can no more destroy his life than they
can tear down one of the rings of Sat-
urn. You can start one good word, one
kind act, one cheerful smile, on a mis-
sion that will last until the world be-
comes a bonfire, and out of that blaze it
will pass into the heavens, never to halt
as long as Qod lives,

WHAT ORDINARY PERSONE CAN DO,

Thero were in the sevententh century

men and women whose names you never
heard of who are today influencing
schools, colleges, churches, nations, You
can no more measure tho gracious re-
sults of their lifetime than you could
measure the length aud breadth and
depth of the phosphorescence last night
following the ship of the White Star line
1,600 miles out at sen. How the courage
and consecration of others inspire us to
follow, na a general in the American
army, cool amid the flying bullets, in-
spired a trembling soldier, who said aft-
erward, I was nearly scared to death,
but I gaw the old man's white mustache
over his shoulder and wenton.” Aye,
we are all following somebody either in
right or wrong directions,
A few days ago I stood beside the gar-
landed casket of a gospel minister, and
in my remarks had occasion to recall a
snowy night in a farmhouse when I was
a boy and an evangelist spending a
night at my father's house, who said
something so tender and beautiful and
impressive that it led me into the king-
dom of God and decided my destiny for
this world and the next, You will, be-
fore 24 hours go by, meet some man or
woman with a big pack of care and trou-
ble, and you may say something to him
or her that will endure until this world
ghall have been so far lost in the past
that nothing but the stretch of angelio
memory will be able to realize that it
ever existed at all.

I am not talking of remarkable men
and women, but of what ordinary folks
can do. I am not speaking of the phos-
phorescence in the wake of a Campania,
but of the phosphorescence in the track

| taceans” and ‘“‘copepods,” not more than

of a Newfoundland fishing smack, God
makes thunderbolts out of sparks, and
out of the small words and deed”, ., o
small life he ecan launch lpnwt;r that

will flash and bure =
the eteruiting - und thunder through

How do you like this prolongation of
your earthly life by deathless influence?
Many a babe that died at 6 months of
age by the anxiety created in the parent's
heart to meet that child in realns so-

he | rophio is living yet in the transformed

heart and life of those parents and will
live on forever in the history of that
fawily. If this be the opportunity of or-
dinary souls, what is the opportunity of
those who have especial intellectual or
socinl or monetary equipment?

Have you any arithmetic capable of es-
timuting the iufluence of our good and
wrucious friend who a few days ago went
ip to rest—George W. Childs of Phila-

elpbin? From a newspaper that was
pinted for 80 years without one word of
famation or scurrility or scandal, and
itiiug chief cmphasis on virtue and
rity and ¢lean intelligence, he reaped
wtune for himself and then distrib.
1 n vast amount of it among the

i1 etruggling, putting his invalid and

‘ed peoporters on peusions, until his

110 etands everywhere for large heart-

uess wud sympathy and help and high-

t »{yle of Christinn gentleman,

In an era which had in the chaire of

s journnlism a Horace Greeley, and a

‘nry J. Raymond, and a James Gordon

nnett, and an Erastus Brooks, and a

corge William Curtis, and an Irensens

rime, none of thewm will be longer re-
vrmlegesd bhan George W, Childs, Btay-

you start, for you may not be able 0
stop it it aoes not TRAUITE YEEY: ETERy
force to ruin thers iy was it that

nuny years ago a great flood nearly de-

stroved Noew Orleans? A crawfish had

burrowed into the banks of the river un-

til the ground was saturated and the

banks weakened until the flood burst,
THE SHINING PATH,

But I find here & man o starts oud
in life with (e deserkiination that he will
never see suffering but he will try to al-
leviate it, and never see disconragement
but he will try to cheer it, and never
meet with anybodg but he will try to do
him good. Geuinghhls lt?:gﬁlshh:;:
(iod, he starts from home with -
pose of doing all the gopd ke cap poojbly
do ip pne Jday,

Whether standing behind the counter,
or talking in the business office with a pen
behiind his ear, or making a bargain witha
fellpw trader, or out in the fields discuss-
ing with his next neighbor the wisest ro-
tation of the crops, orin the shoemaker's
shop pounding sole leather, there is some-
thing in his face, and in his phrase-
ology, and in his manner, that demai:
gtrates the grace of (Fod in his heart.' He
can tolk on religion withont ewkwardly
dragging it in by the ears, Heloves God
and loves the souls of all whom he meeta
and 8 interested in their present and
eternal destiny,

For 60 or 60 ;aau he liyes that kind of
lite apd then “gets through with it and
-oes into heaven a ransomed soul. But

am not going to describe the port into
which that ship has entered.

1 awn not going to describe the Pilot
who wet him outside at the “lightship.
I ain not going to say anything about the

crowds of friends ° mot him on the
| crystuliiue whisrves up which be goes on

— gl - -—

x..“l.f-—...- e

+ nway trom the unvelling of the mon-
nent hie had reared at large expense in
r Greenwosd in memory of Professor

ctor, the astronomer, lest I ghould

v something in praise of the L who

1 paid for the monument, By atl ac-
".:\'.';Ii'll":l'll I.i' PM‘“ . .‘&V‘o’ M'
b Aljeddean Joutialinm,

If yon would calculate his influence
or good, you must count how many
"oty of his newspapers have been pub-

hell in the last quarter of a century,

il bow many people bave read
1 the effect, not ouly upon those .

i but npon gi} whom they shall infln-

we for gl fane, while you add to all

it the work of the churches he helped
w1 and of the institations of mercy he
lj4el found, Better give up beforeyon
irt the measuring of the phosphores-

«vce in the wake of that ship of the Ce-

iinl line, Who can tell the post mor-

m influence of a Bavonarola, a Win-

Iried, n Gutenberg, & Marlboro 8
rocatar, & Toussaint, » Bpllvar, & .

a1, 6 Robert Rawses,’d Harlan
vho hed 125 Sabbath scholars, 84 of
whom became Christians, and six of them
winisters of the gospel,

THE BRIGHT PATH,

With gratitude and yeaitoncs snd wor-
sbip I piensipn the grahdest life that was
"w\: Wved. That ship of light was
aunched from the heavens nearly 1,000
veurs ago, angelic hosts chanting, and
from the celestial wharves the 9{3&
tpraug into the roughest sen thaée
tosced. [t blllnwa wase wade up of the
wrath, of wen and devils, Herodio and
sunhedrinic persecutions stirring the
deep with red wrath, and all the hu
cuues of woe smolte it until on !
of Golgotha that life struck

T Semima  pEee

& Je

-
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poor | name on the back of a friend'snote. Aft-
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sonnd of ngouy that appalled the earth
and the heavens, But in the wake of
that life what a phosphorescence of
smilea on the cheeks of souls pardoned, |
and Mves reformed, and nations re-
deemed. The millenninm itself is onl
one roll of that irradiated wave of glad-
ness and benediction. In the sublimest
of all senses it wmay bo said of him, “He
maketh a path to shine after him,”

But I cannot look upon that luminosi-
ty that follows ships without realizing
how fond the Lord is of life, That fire
of the deep 18 life, myriads of creatures
all a-swim and a-play and a-romp in
parks of marine beauty laid out and par-
terred and roseated and blossomed by
Omnipotence, What is the use of those
creatures called by the naturalists ‘‘crus-

one out of hundreds of billions of which
are ever seen by human eye? God cre-
ated them for the same reaszon that he
creates flowers in places where no hu-
man foot ever makes them tremble, and
no human nostril ever inhales their redo-
lence, and no human cye ever sees their
charm. In the botanical world they
prove that God loves flowers, as in the
marine world the phosphori prove that
he loves life, and he loves life in play,
life in brilliancy of gladness, life in ex-
uberance,

Andso I am led to believe that he
loves our life if we fulfill our mission as
fully as the phosphori fulfill theirs, The
son of God came *‘that we might have
lifo and bave it more abundantly.” But
I am glad to téll you that our God is not
the God sometimes described as o harsh
critic at the head of the universe, or an
infinite scold, or a God that loves funer-
als better than weddings, or & God that
prefers tears to langhter, an omnipotent
Nerg, a ferocious Nana Sahib, but the
loveliest Being in the universe, loving
flowers and life and play, whether of
phosphori in the wake of the Majestic or
of the human race keeping a holiday,

LET YOUR LIGHT S8HINE,

But mark you that the phosphorescence
has a glow that the night monopolizes,
and I ask you not only what kind of in-
fluence you are going to leave in the
world as you pass throngh it, but what
light are you going to throw across the
world's night of sin and sorrow? People
whoare sailing on smooth sea and at noon
do not ueed much sympathy, but what
are you going to do for people in the
night of misfortune? Will you drop on
them shadow, or will you kindle for
them phosphorescence?

At this moment thore are more people
crying than langhing, more people on
the round world this moment hun,
than well fed, more households bereft
than homes unbroken, What are you
goihg to do about it?  “Well," says you

gry | rough stcme on which i8 traced in rude

was presented by his Sabbath sohool
clnsg all of whom he brought to Christ,
That cross of flowers at the head was pre-
sented by the orphan asylum which he
befriended. Those three single flowers
—one was sent by a poor woman for
whom he bought & ton of coal, and one
was by a waif of the street whom he res-
cued through the midnight misston, and
the other was from a prison cell which
ho had often visited to encou re-
pentance in & young man who done
wrong.

““Those three loose flowers mean quite
as much as the costly garlands mow
breathing their aroma through'this sad:
dened home crowded with saympathizers.
‘Blessed are tho dead who die in the
Lord. They rest from their labors, and
their works do follow them.'"

Or if it shonld be the more solemn bur-
ial at sea, let it be after the sun has
gone down, and the captain has read the
appropriate liturgy, and the ship's bell
has tolled, and you are let down from
the stern of the veasel fnto the resplend-
ent phosphorescenco at the wake of the
ship. Then let some one say, in the
words of my text, ‘‘He maketh a path
to shine after him,"

Like a Hrave Man.

John Weitzel was one of tho boldesi
ploneers of West Virginia, A man ab
solutely withont fear," one of the chron:
iclers of those times calls him. Theman:
ner of his death was worthy of that en:
‘logy. In the pursuit of his occupation,
that of hunter and surveyor, he often
undertook long journeys alone—a reck:
less proceeding when time and place are
considered—and was never accom
by more than one or two frienda.

One day, whilo returning in a canoe
with one companion from an exoursion
to Middle Island creek, he was hafled by
a large party of Indians anl ordered. tc
Ent ashore. Without making any reply

o0 headed the boat for the mid2)e of the
stream, and with his comfanion made
every effort to escape,

The Indians fired on the instant, and
one of the bullets struck Weltzel in the
body, Beeing at once that the wonnd
was mortal_he ordered the other man
to lie down T the canoe, and then with
renewed vigon, his life was ebb-
ing fast, he pulled for the opposite shore,

The Indians fired another volley, but
without effect, and before they could re-
load the boat was out of range, Weitzel
expired soon after reaching the bank
and was buried by his companion. His
grave may still be seen, marked by a

characters, *‘J, W., 1787."—Youth's Com-
panion,

der soul, “I would like to do som
toward illumining the great ecean of
human wretcheduess, bus I ¢”not do
much,”

Can you do 88 D701, g one of the
phosphorl in the 153416 of the Atlantic
OOEan, ¢ cures smnaller than the point
of %, sharp pin? “Oh, yes" you say.
Then do that, Shine! Stand before the
looking glass and experiment to see if
you cannot got that scowl off your fore-
head, that peevish look out of your lips.
Have at least one bright ribbon in your
bonnet. Embroider at least ome white
cord somewhere in the midnight of your
apparel. Do not any longer impersonate
a funeral, Shine! Do say something
cheerful about society and about the
world. Put a few drops of heaven into
your disposition. Once in awhile sub-
stitute a sweet orange for a sour lemon.

Remember that pessimism is blasphe-
my and that optimism is Christianity.
Throw some light on the night ocean,
If you cunnot be u lantern swinging in
the rigging, be one of the tiny phosphori
buck of the keel, Bhine! ‘*'Let your
light so shine before men that others see-
ing your good works may glorify your
Father which is in heaven."

Make one person huppy every day, and
do that for 20 years, and you will have
made 7,800 happy. You know a man
who has lost all his property by an un-
fortunate investment or by putting his

er you have taken a brief nap,which every
man and woman is entitled to on a Sun-
day afternoon, goand cheer up that man,
You can, if God belps you, say some-
thing that will do him good after both
of yon have been dead a thousand years,

¢! Youknow of o family with a bad
boy who hea run away from home., Go
before night and tell that father and
mother the parable of the prodigal son,
and that some of the illustrious and use.
ful men now in charch and stata had a
silly pussage in their lives and ran away
from home. Bhine! You know of a fam-
ily that has lost a child, and the silence
of the wureery glooms the whole houso
from cellar to garret, Go before night
and tell the;:d how muzl: that child Las
happily escaped, since the most prospers
ous life on earth is le,

Bhine! You know of some duvalid who
is dying fdr lack of o appetite. She
cannot get well because she cannot eat,
Broil a ¢hicken and take it to ber before
night and cheat her K_mr appetite into
keen relish, Bhine! You know of sowe
one whe likes you, and you like him, and
he onght to be a Christinn. Go tell him
what religion hus done for you, aud ask
him if you can pray for him,

THE FAILURE OF EULOGY,
ine! Oh, for a disposition so eharged
with sweetness and light 1bat we cannot
help but shinet Remember if you cannot
?&; leviathan lashing the ocean intg
ary you can be one of the

doing your part toward makipga path of
phosphorescence. Then § will tell you
you will leave us you

wbet im qu'm
Y% ﬁhﬂ}pﬁh life aod after you are
}U.“» 1 will tell you to your face and
not leave it for the minister who offici-
ates nt your obsequies,
The failure in all euloginin of the de-
is that they caunod bearit. All
ear it except the pue most iuterested.
This, {y substance, is what I or some one
else will say of you on such an occasian:
“We gather for offices of respect to this
departed one. It is {pposaible to tell

Difference Betweon “'Choek’ and ““Nerve,”
Many people use the word ‘‘cheek”
and “nerve,” of everyday vernacular, as
it they wera synon and inter-
[ . A ht friend called our
attention to this the other day by mak-
ing a very nice distinction between them.
t's idiotic, said he, to use the worde
“cheek” and ‘‘nerve” as if they meant
the same. Cheek is no more nerve than
beauty is brain. A manmay have both,
but it'snot usual. Cheek innctive. Nerve

““That pillow of flowers on the easket |

Low Rates to the Seath,
On Fobnurly

13th Route
agenta will sell rou m% at the

| one-way rate, to all in ‘l'exss and
{thesouth, Aek tho nearest tioket agent

for information t stop-over,
| ot or writeto ) Frano O b & T, A,
e

Butlington Route, Omahas, Neb,
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Endless Varieties of

Fish

At Sura & Turnure's.

R i

Columbia River Red Salmon,
Mackerel, White Fish, Hol-
land Herring, Smoked Her
ring, Kipperd H. Lobster, Im
ported and Domestic Sardines,
Oysters, Green Turtle Meat,

Terrapin, Brick and Old Ocean !
Codfish, Smoked Halibut and i
Sturgeon. *

Others too numerous to men-
tion.

C. E. PUTNAM,

Norary Pusric,
COWL B8, NRDRASKA,

Agent . o

- iy

Phoenix Insurance Co.
OF BROOKLYN,

St. Paul Bankers Life
Insurance Co.

is passive. Cheek needs s mouth, Nerve
very seldom uses one and then only to
shut it. Cheek talks and acts, Nerve
thinks, waits and achieves, Cheek fs
sometimes admirable in its ends, but ie
usually offensive in its means, Nervels
never offensive,

Don't ever think & man mnecessaril
lacks nerve just because he doesn't
for what he wants. His forbearance
may be the best proof of his nerve. A
cheeky man compares with a nervy one
as a sprinter of & 100 yards dash com-
pares with a 20 miles go-as-you-please
runner. Cheek is sometimes a blessing
and sometimes a curse. Nerve is al-
ways a blessing.

In these days, when *faking” is a fine
art, cheek has a better chance to win

But though nerve dies
dies happy.—Donahoe’s

A Siily Joker's Lesson.
Bome time ago a guest of one of our
hotels sent old Mrs, Marsh to the Bouth-
ern Express company’s office with an or-
der to the express agent to pay
Marsh $50,000 at The
woman took it to
lisving, as she always
money was due her.
polite and mardly
wrote acroes its
Marsh with it to the writer.
ho“” ¢ had
found the express agen
thus: “'Will you not try in the future
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Tampa (Fla.) Times.

The Gold Cure For Hore Throat.

A well known Portlander wears &
necklace and is no dude either. Heis
exceedingly sensitive to sore throat, and

him from it. When he was married, his
wife found that he constantly wore a
siring of gold beads around his neck.
She had little faith in their remedial
property, and when the string broke one
day she was in mo hurry to replace it.
But her husband came home with a bad
sore throat, and she was so converted to
this gold cure that she bought him &
chain that would be less likely to break
than the string of beads. He has th-
sbly worn gold arogud his neck for st
least 20 years, and you can't convinoe
him that it's merely s whim,~Lewiston
(Me.) Journal,

' Mallgning & Goat.

It must be conceded that Judge Koch
is & past master in the lecture language
of the police court bench, A dirty loaf-
er who hiad been eaught insnlting wom-
en in the Fourth avenue tuunel was be-
fore him, whereupon, bracing himself

how many tears ke wiped away, how
msny he lifted, or how many
onls he was, under God, instrumental in
v His wnfluence will never
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for the , the judge said: “By
your you have shown yourself
the equal of a goat and the inferior of &

‘;ch-. Bix wonths."—Joe Howard in
ew York M’ |

he believes the gold of the chain protects | tb
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In the eounty Court,
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Notice ot Sale.
Adum Morbart, Plaluliff

Notice Is of
an erder of din
;lilel::un' Ler N!ll.l'l" 1 '
® 1803, -
hereln after deserl N w ! '
sold st the enss doer of 1he i n 4
ebster enunty es the In.idn:l [
st 2 o'alnck p. m,, &4 pik ‘r 1o the litgh-
eat bldder fer the ]
real avfute, :o-‘vi'l; Leias e l&n
Bal - . how " "
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3 Dll.iﬁ I:?Bn' .ll. 1804,
“:“ * Altorney for Piainufl and Relerecs.
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N@ico 1o Toachors.

Notice in hereby given that I will
xsmine all persons who may desire
fo offer themselves ns candidates for
teschera ofthe publie schools of this
couuty, at Red Cloud on the third
Ssturday of esch month.

Special examinatious will be held
on the Friday ‘preceeding the 84 Nak
urday of each month,

The ceanding required for 24 end
3d grade certificates is the sawe—na
¢ below 70 per cont,, awemge 80
eout; for first grede eovkillonte—
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