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COMMERCIAL

B. E

BREWSTLR,

—THE---

[ESTABLISHED 1888.]

Harrison, Nebraska.

BANK.

C., F. Corrxs,

President.

D. H. GRISWOLD, Cashier.

Vice-President.

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL. $50 000.

Transacts a General Banl£ing Business.

CORRESPONDENTS:

ANERICAN ExcHanuk NamioNal Basg, New York,

UNIiTed STaTes NATIONAL

BaNK,

Fmsr Narmonal BANK,

Omaha,

Cluudron,

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

THE PIONEER

EF-DRAFTS SOLD ON ALL PARTS OF EUROPE,

‘Pharmacy,

J. E. PHINNEY, Proprietor.

Pure Drugs, Medicines, Paints,

Oils and Varnishes.

I# ARTISTS' MATERIAL.

School

Prescriptions Carefully Compounded

Day or Night.

E# BRUSHES,

Supplies.

SIMMONS & SMILEY,

Harrison, Nebraska,

r

Real Estate Agents,

Have a number of bargains

choice land in Sioux county.

Parties desiring to buy or sell real
estate should not fail to

CORRESPONDENTS

-

call cn them.

School Lands

leased, taxes paid for

non-residents; farms rented, etc.

SOLICITED.

in

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

THE GREAT PREACHER TALKS
OF CONSOLING INFLUENCE.

To-day and One Huadred Yoars from Now
—The Necessity of Dreath and Decay
Time In Pust, and It Is sa Everlasting
Now —Oblivion's Defeats,

The Tabernacle Pulpit.

Rev. Dr. Talmage last Sunday
presched a sermon of unusual and mar-
velous consolat on to the usual throngs
after tney had sung:

Thers la no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure,

The subject was “Oblivion and Ita
Defeats.!” The texts selacted were Job
xxiv, 2, “He shall be no more remem-
bered,” snd Psalms exii, 6,
righteous shall be in everlasting re-
membrance., '’

* blivion and Its Defeats’ is my sub-
joct to-dsy, There ia sn old monster
that swallows down everything. It
erunched (ndividusls, families, commu-
pities, states, nations, continents, hem-
iapheres, worlds, Lt dietis made up of

roars, of centuries, of eycles, of mil-
oniums, of eons. Thavt monster is

other dictionarinns oblivion. It is a
steep down which evorything rolls. Tv
is o conllagration in which everything
Is consumen. It is g dirge in wilili'!a ull
orishestras play and a period at which
everything stops, It is the céemetery
of the human race, (L s the domain
of forgetfulness, Obtvion! At thmes
it throws n shadow over all of us, and
1 would not pronounce it to-dey if |
did not come srined In the steangth of
the eternal God on your behall to ot
tack it, v rout it, to demolish it

Vork.

Why, just look at the way the fami-
lies of the earth disappear!  For
awhile they are together, inseparable
and to euch other indispensilis, and
then they part,  Some by mureiage,
going to establish other homes, and
some leave this Life, and a contury is
long enough to plant a family, develop
it, prosper ivand obliterate it.  So the
genorations vanish,

Wialk up Broadway, New York: State
street, Boston: Chestout steecd, Phils-
delphia; the Strand, London; Prindess
striet, Bdioburghi Champs lysoes,
Paria: Unter don Linden, Bevling ond
you will meot ip this yoar 1584 not one
person who walked there in the year
17045, What engulfment! Allthe ordi-
nury efforts at perpetustion arce dewmd
fullures, Waller scofts tOld  Mop-
tality” may go round with his chisel
to recut the fuded epitaphs on tomb-
stones, but Ol Oblivion hasa quicker
chisel with which he ean ent out &
thousand epitaphs while “Olidl Maortal-
ll:f“' is cutting in one upimph.  WVhole
libraries of blographies doevonred of
bookworms or unreadol the vising gon-
cerations,

All the signs of the stores und ware-
houses of great Hrms have cdhangad,

Qlivion’s

an advantage to keap the old sign up
becanse the name of the ancestor weas
more commoendatory than the nanie of
the? descondant. ’Fha— city of [tome
stands  tosaday, but dig down  desp
onough and you come toanother o,
buried, and go down still  father  sod
you will tind & thivd Home.

derusalem  stands toslay, bat dig
down devp evough and you will find
# Jerusalem undernoath, and goon snd
decpor down w thivd Jernsalem. Alex-
andrin on thetop of un Alexandria. znd
the second on vhe top of the third,
Many of the anclent civivs are buriod
S foet l|a-|'|], or S feet dy e o 11K}
feet decp.  What was  the matiers
Any special calnmity? No. The winds
and wayves and sands and dying dus
arc all undertakers and g e-diggers,
and i the world stands long enough
the present Brooklyn and New Yook
and London will have on top of them
other Brooklyns and  New l ks anil
v Londons, and only after digging aml
Boring and Basting will the arehwolo-
gist of far distant centuries come down
a8 far as the hlghest splres and  domes
and turrets of ouwr present American
and Eurapenn citiosg

Call the rollof the armios of Bald-
win L or of Chaeles Martel, or of Marl-
borough, or of Mithridates, or of
Prigee Fredorick, or of Cortez, i not
one answer will you hear.  Stand them
in line and call the voll of the 1,000,006
men in the army of Thebes. Not one
anawer, Stand them in Hne, the |50
OO0 fofantry and the 200,000 cavalry of
the Asayriun army under Nious, wod
catl the roll, Not opo answer, Stand
in line the LOOOM men  of Sesostris,
the 120,000 men of Artaxerxes at
Cunaxns, the ZW1000 men andor
Xerxes at Thermopylie, and call the
leng roll.  Not one answer.

At the opening of our Civil War the
men of the Northern and Southern
urmies were told that If they fell in
battle their names wonld never be for-
gotten by their country,  Out of the
miilion mon who fell in battle or died
in military hospitals you cannot call
the smes of o0, nor the names of
S0, nor the names of 100, por the
miuties of 3, Oblivion! Are the (oot
of the dancers who were at the ball of
the Duchess at Richmond 41 Brossels
the wlght before Waterlpo all sl
Al il Arendl the oars that hoard
the guns of Bunker Hill el deafs AN
d al.  Are the oyos that saw the coro:
nition of George 1L all closed,  All
closed,  Oblivion! A hundesd yonrs
from now thore will not be w belng on
this carth thut knew wo ever Hyved,

Welcowme to His Meal.

In some old femily pecord & descend-
ant studying up the afeestral line may
wpoll ot hor nams, and from the nearly
fudog ink, with great éftort. find that
somd porson of our name was horn
somewhare botwoon 1810 and 1500, but
they will know no more about us than
we know aboul thy color of a chiul's
oyos bora last night In & village In
Patugonia, Tell me something about

our fgres ndfather. What wore

{# featuros? What did he do? What

was he born? What year did be
¥ And vour great-grandmother?

“The |

called by Noah Welster and all the |

unless the grandsons think that it is |

that she wore, and how did she and
your great grandfather get on in each
other's companionship? Was it March
weather ar June?

Oblivion! That mountain surge rolls
over everything. Even the wpyramids
are dying. Not s day peasses but thire
is chisclod off o \’llip of that granite.
The sea s trin .phing over the land,
and what i going on at Coney TIsland
is rolng on sl! around the world, and
the continents are crumbling into the
wives. And while this is transpiring
on the outside of the world the hot
chisel of the internal fire is diggin
under the foundation of the earth a
cutting 14 way oul toward the surface.

It surprises me Lo hear poollllﬂ say
they do not think the world will finally
be burned up, when all scientists will
te:] vou that [t has for es been on
fire. Why, there is only & crust be-
tween ug and the furnaces inside ruF-
ing to getout, Ohlivien! The world
itself will roll into it as carily as @
schoolboy's  India rubber ball rolls
down a hill, and when our world goes
it 1% so interlocked by the law of gavita-
tion with other worlds that they will
go, too, and so far vom lsving our
tmenmory perpetuated by a monfiment
of Al’k'rtlil.wrl granite in this world.

est talescope that will be s sure pedi-
went for sany slab of commemoration
of the fact that we ever lived ow died
ut all. Our sarth is strock with death.
The axletroe of the constollations will
| break and lot down the populations of
|othir  worlds, Stellar, lhnar, solar
mortality, Oblivion! Tt can swallow
wnd will swallow whole galaxies u!'\

down o frog,
Yot oblivion does nnt remove  or
[swallow anything thut had better not
b pomoved or swallowsd. Thoe old
monsteris welocome to his meal,  This
| workd wauld long aco have beon avie-
erowdoed T It hod
mageiful romoval of nations anl gen-
erations
A few diys apa. visiting the place of
fmy baghood, | met aoe whom | had not
seen sllee Wo piayed together at
yviars of age, and | had peculine pleas-
e in puzzling him a little as to who
[ was, and Legn hardly  deserine the
sonsiting asulter nwhile he mumbled
out: “laetme sec. Yo, \l“i are De
Wittt We all like to be remem bered,

Ctrementdons oeeunpation.

thera s ne world in sightof ourstrong- | this

not been for the |

| swer

Now, [ have totell you that this ob- |
livion of which 1 have spoken hus s |

e feats, wnil that thers Bs no more rea-
sonwhy we shoold not . be distinetly
and vididly and gloriovsly rememberad
five hundread million  billion  trillion
quadrillion guintillion years from now
than thet we should b remombered
six woeoke, 1w going to tell yoit how
the thing can be done.
Somothing Thet Cannot Be Effaced.

We may baitd this “everlasting ro-

mem brance,” as oy texty .-T_\'ll-\- i, into |

[ thas supernnl  existence of those to
whom we do kindnesses in this workl.
| You must remember toat this inlirm
Fand tpegeherous fweulty which we now
call wmeniory is In'the Muture state to be
complete and perfect.  “Evorlasting
remembrance!” Nothing will slip the
stout grip of that celestial faculty,
D you help & widow  pay her rent?
Did you find for that man releasod from
prison a plice to get honest work?  Did
you plek up aehild fallen on the curl-
stone, and by o stick of candy putin his
hivd stop the hurt on bis sceatehed
knee?  Dd you assure i husiness man,
swamiped by the steingeney of the
money market, that times alter awhile
would be bettor

Did you leind a Magdalen of the street
into a widoight mission, where the

Laowd said to her, “Neitheor do 1 con

demn thee: go and sin no more*”  [hd

you toll woinan, elear discouraged in his
wiywiidness and hopalessand plotting

sulcigde, that for hhn was near by a
laver in whiech he might wash and a

coronet of sternal lessedness he might

wonr?  What are epitaphs in grave-
yards, what sre eulogiums in preseneo
of those whose beeath is in thele nos-
trils, what are nnread blograpbies in
the aleoves of weity library. compared
with  the imperishable roecords you

Live made Do the iDumioed memories

of those to whom you did such  kind-

fesses?  Fopgdt them? They cannot
forget them

Nutwithstandite all thelr mightand
aplondor, there arg some things the
gloritied of Heaven cannot do. and this

s ome of them. UThey canoot forge

an oarthly kindness done.  They have

no cutless to part that eabile.  They

Hivve no steength to huel nto ablivion

that benefaction.  Huas Paul forgotten

fhe Inhabitantsof Malta, who extended
the island  hospitality when he and

others with him bad folt, added to a

shipwreck, the drenching rain and the

sharp cold? Has the viethm of the
higphwavmun on the road to Jericho

forgonteon the Good Samaritan with o

| modicument of ol and wine and a froc
eldo to the hostelry? Have the En
glish solilivrs who went up to Gl
from the Cripean battlefields  lorgot-
ten Florenee Nlghtingale!

{ Through wll eternity will the North-
ern and Southern  soldiors  forget the
Northern aod southern women who
administered to the dyving boys in blue
and gray witomtlo awful lghis in Ten-
nessonand Pepnsy lvania, nnld Vieginia,
and Goorgin,which taened evory house
and barn and shed into a hosptal nnd
incarpadined the  Susquehanng,  and
the James. and the Chattahoochoeand

| the Savannah with hrave blood?  The

L kindness you do to others will stand as

UHong Inthe appreciation of others us
the gates of l!’i-u\'uu will stand, ns the
*“House of Muny Munsions”™ will stand,
a8 long as the throne of God will stand.

] Uharacter In Eternsl.

| Another defeat of oblivion will be
| found In the character of those whom |
Wo Tasne, u}nlilt. or save, Charactor
I8 eternal, Suppose by s vight inilu-'
ence wo wid in transforming a bid man |
into & good man, a dolorons man intoa |
happy mun, n disheartened man into
cou
work

newspapoer regarding {4, or no mortal |
gue may over whispoer it into hno‘
man oar, but wherever that woul shall

Will you describe the style of the hat 1 go, your work upon it shall powher- ‘ put them together as mosaics for such
ever that soul rises your work on it | & palsce floor.

will vise, und so lopg as that soul will
last your work onp it will last,

Do you suppose there will ever come
such an idiotic lapse in the history of |
that soul in Heaven that it shall
get that you invited himto Christ; that
you by prayer or gospel word turned |
him roind from the wrong way to the
right way? No such insanity will ever
smite 4 heavenly citizen. It is not
half as well known on earth that
Christgpher Wren planned and built
St, Paul’s as it will be known in all
Hemven that you were the instrumen-
wality of building u temyple for the sky,

etesch a Sublath class, or put a
Christian tract in the hand of & pusser- |
by, or testify for Christ in 8 prayer
meeting, or preach a sermon and go
bome discouraged, as though nothing |
had been accomplished, when we |
had been eharacter bullding with a ma-
terial that no frost or earthguake or!
rolling of the centuries can damage or
bring down.

Oh, this character bullding! You
and | are every moment busy in that
Yon are mak-
ing me better or worse, and | am mak-
Ing yon bett g or worse, and we shall
through all etornity bear the mark of |
benediction  or  Dlasting,  Let
others have the thronds of Heaven
those who have more mightily wrong ht
for God aud the trith ~bor it will be
Heaven enough for yon and me if ever
and anon we moet some radiant soul on
the boulevards of the great city who
shall say: = You helped me once. You
envonraged wme when Uwas in carthiy
strugele, T do not know that T would

worlids as easily as a crocodile takes | have regehed this shining plaee hal it
| not boen for vou.™

And we will laieh
with Heavenly gloe andsay:  "Ha' hn
Do yout veally remember that talk? Do
yoit remetnber that warning? Do you
remomber that Christion  iovitation?
What & memory vou havel  Whye that
must hoave beon down there in Brook-
lyn and New Ovlesns at loist ten thou-
aund piilllon years apo.”  And the an-
will be. “Yes, It was a8 long us
thut, but | remembor it as well as
though it were yosterday."”

Ol this character bullding!
structure  lasting  indepondent  of
passing centuries, independent  of
crumbling  muusolevms,  independont
of the whole planctury systom.  Aye,
If the Illllhd'iﬂ\ iniverse, which seems
wll Bownd togethor ke one place of
muchinery, shonld some daymeet with
un aeclkdent that should send worlds
crashing into ceuch other like tele-
sooped  ruilway  traing, and all the
wheels of constellations and  galaxies
should stop, and down into the chusm
of immensity all the suns and modtns

The

L and stirs should tumble like the mid-

night expressat Ashtabula, that would
not toueh us gnd would not hurt God,
for God s w spirit, ndd chardctor and
memory are (mmortal and over that
grave of o wrecked material universe
might truthinlly be written, “The
righteons shall be held in averlasting
romem besnes.

O Time, wodelythee! O Death, we
stamp thee in the dust of thine own
sipulehers!
last star has stopped rotating, and the
last sun Is extingulshed onthe sapphire
wthway, und the last woon has il-
ymined the last night, und  as many
yoars hayve passed as all the serlibes
that ever tool: pen could deseribe by
as muny fguves as they coull write in
wll the conturies of all time, but thou
shalt liwve no powor to effuce Trom any
sonl in glory the memory of anything
we have done to bring 1t to God and
hoaven!

A Frown Followed by a Kiss

There is another and ® more com-
plaste defuat for oblivion, and that is in
thie heart of God himsalf.  You have
seon a sailor roll up his sleeve and
show you his arm tattoosd with the
ficiire of n favorite ship perhiaps the
first offe in witfeh e éverapiled, You
have seon & soldior roll up his sleeyve
and show you His arm tattooed with
the pletire of a fortress whare  he was
currisoned, or the fivoe of o groat gone-
eral under whom he fought. You have
stvon many a0 hand tavtoord with the
faee of o loved one before or alter mare-
rindre,

This tattoaing I8 almost us old 48 the
world, [t is songe colored Tguid plite-
turad Info the fHesh so iodeliBly that
novhing can wash it ont. It may have
heen thove fifty yoars, bat when  the
mn goes into his coflin that poncture
will go with him on hand  or arm.,
Now. God says that he has tattoood us
upon his hands.  There can be no
othup mearing (nthe forty-ninth ehap-
tor of Tsalah, whire God says, “lle-
hold, I'huve craven thee on the palms
of my hands,

[t was ns much as tosay: I cannot
apen my hand to help, bt 1 think of
you. 1 eannot spread abromd my hands
to bless, but | think of you. Wher-
ever | o up and down the heavens |
take these two plovures of you with
e, They are so inwrought nto wmy
being thut 1 ounnot lose them, As
long 4s my hands last the ‘memaory of
you will last,  Noton the backs of my
hands, us thongh to anneunee you o
others. but on the palms 6f mv hands
for mgsoll to look ate and study and
love. ! Noton the palmof one hand
wlonag, but onthe palms of both hoands,
foe while [ wm looking upon one hand
and thinking of you. 1 must have the
other [ree to protect you, froe wstrike
bk yone enomy, free to 1L i you
full, Palins of my hands indelibly tat-
tooed.  And though T hald the winds
in my fist no eyelone shall uproot the
inseription of your name and yvour face,
and though | hold the ocean in the
hollow of my hand its  billowing shall
not wash out the record of my remems-
brance. “Behold, [ have graven theo
on the palms of my hands, "™

What {'ny. whut honer can there be |

compahable to that of being remom-
bered by the mightigst and kindest
und loveliest and tenderest and most
affectionats  bel in the universe.
Think of it l.onﬁ’mld an overlasting

cous man—overy stroke of that | piee inthe heart of God. The heart
ne will be immottalized. Thero f of God! The most beautiful palace in
may nover be 8o much as one line in & | the universe,  Let the archangel build |

some palaco ug « as that If he can,
Lot him erumble up ali the stars of
yesternight snd to-morrow night and

for- | the lakes. and &l the oceans, and toss

| Bt

O Eternity, roll on till the |

Let him take all the
sunrises and sunsets of all the days and
the auroras of all the nights and bhang
them as upholstery at ite windows.
Let him take all the rivers, and all

them into the fountuios of this
court. Let him take all the gold of all
the hills and hang it iniw ehnndelle:i
and all the rnearls of the seas and
the diamonds of the fields, and with
them arch the doorways of that paluce,
and then invite into it all the glories
that Exther ever saw at 8 Persian ban-
uet, or Daniel ever walked among in
bylonian castles. or Joseph ever
witnessed in Pharaoh's throneroom,
aud then yourself enter this castle of
archangelic construction and see how
poor & palace it s compared with the
gredter palace that some of you have
already found in the heart of a lovi
and pardoning God. aud into which
the mousic and all the prayers, and all
the sermonic considerations of this
day are tryving to introd uce you through
the blood of the slain Lam ﬁ

Oh. where is oblivion now? From
the darlk and overshadowing word that
it stemed when [ began. it has become
something which no man or woman or
child who loves the Lord need ever
feur.  Oblivion  dofeated.  Oblivion
dead. Ollivion sepulehered. But I
must pot b so hard on that devouring
monster, for into its grave go all our
sins when the Lord for Christ’'s sake
has forgiven them. Just blow & resur-
rection trumpet over them when once
ohlivion s snapped them down,  Not
wne of them rvises,  Blow again, Nots
stitarnnd nll the pardoned iniguities of
d lifetime. Blow again! Not one ol
them movesin the deep grave trenches.
to this powerless resurrection
trimpet & voleo responds, hall human,
bl [ dlivine, and it must be part man
and part God, saying, “Their sins and
their nbguities will T remember no
more.”

Thank God for this blessed oblivion!
So you see [ did not invite you down
intaoa cellar, but up on o throne —not
inte the gravevard to which all mater-
inllsm 1s distined, but [nto a garden all
abhlgom with eveplasting remem brance.
Ihe frown of my first text has become
the kirs of the seeond text, Annihila-
tion  has  become  coronation.  The
wringing hands of agreat agony have
heeome the clapping hands of a great
joy. Therejuiem with which we be-
win has became the grand mareh with
which wevlose, The tear of sndness
that relled down our cheok has struck
the lip on which sits the langhter of
eternal triumpli

Postage Stamps.

|  Postuge stamps in the form of
stamped chvelopes were lrat Issued
| by M. de Velayer, sho owzed a pri-
vate post in the city of IParis in the
reign of Louls X1V, Over a century
later, in 1708, M. de Chamouset, also
i the proprietar of a post, issued printed
| pustage slips tn e attached to let-
ters In Spain in 161y and in Italy
also stamped covers for mail matter
were tried, but it was not until 1840
that, stamps as we know them now,
were put in use.  This was in Ean-
gland, the Government adopting the
system devisel by Rowland Hill
Brazil wns the first country to take
up the new Invention,

Russia adopted the postage stamp
next in 1845: then Switze land in
18411, and March 3, 1847, the Con.
gress ol the | nited States author-
iredd the issue of poscage stamps
These were al first 8 S-cent stamp
and a lU-cent stamp. The reduction
of rates in 1851 gave a new set of
stalps, valued avl, 3and 12 cents
respectively. Other stamps of dif-
ferent values were added from time
to tlme to meet the exigencies of
postal arrangements, reduction of
postige to foreign countries, ete

Belore 1845 the postal rates on let-
ters in the United Statzs varied from
neents for carrying a distanece of
thirty miles to 23 cents for o er 400
miles By the reduetion of that yoar
the postage was made 5 cents for 200
miles o less and 10 cents for any dis-
tance abovee that 1. 1551 the rate
was fixed at 4 cents for every half
ounce fur 000 miles aund i cents for
any greater distince  within the
United states  In 1883 the postage
wits reduced to 2 cents for hall an
ounce for letlers sent less than 2,000
tmiles and in 1885 to'2 cents an vunce,

This I8 Vonched For.

Hronsed and brown the Colonel
stood in the (yueen street doorway ot
Eaton's emyorium, walting for his
wife within. ‘That morning the bat-
talion, returning trom Niagara camp,
hid marched proudly up the street,
the Colongl in command.  But now
off duty he stood complacently strok-
ing his tawny mustache und looking,
s he is, overy lieh a soldier. When
1 shook hands with him and ssked
him to dine with me his eyes twin.
kled.

“Thank you, so much, but I can't.
1 must get home,” and he glaoced
down at his regimentala  **What do
you think a young woman just asked
me? I saw her looking ot me In.
tently, bot that seemed natoral
enough.  She had one of those per.
ambulators, and she sald, with a com.
prehensive look at#ftoy uniform and &
smile of relief.  *:Are you the man
| who tikes care of the baby carringes®'
She did, upon my honor. 1 think 1
| had better get home.  Infantry, by
[ jove, but not baby oarriages!”—To-
ronto Saturday Night

Turnk s a deaf and dumb man ln
Kansas seven feet tall. This s what
we might call a long silence.

11 15 scratching st the polls thas
makes the candidate's head sore




