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COMMERCIAL  BANK.

Harrison, Nebraska.

R R Baswsnx, C. F. Corrma,

Vioe-Presideat.
D. H. GRISWOLD, Cashier.

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL. $50 000.

Transacts a General Banking Business.

CORRESPONDENTS:

AxEioax Exona~ar Namovarn Banxg, New York,
Unr.rep States NaTioNaL Basx, Omaha,
Frrar Namoxar. Basx, Chadron

Interest Paid on Time Deposits.

S DRAFTS S0LD ON ALL PARTS OF EUROPE.

THE PIONEER

Pharmacy,

- L E PHINNEY, Proprietor, -+

! .

Pure Drugs, Medicines, Paints,
Oils and Varnishes.

W ANTIBTS' MATERIAL. I BRUSHEA

School Supplies.
Preccriptions Carefully Compounded
Day or Night.

SIMMONS & SMILEY,

Harrison, Nebraska,

Real Estate Agents,

Have a number of bargains in

choice land in Sioux county.

Parties desiring to buy or sell real
estate should not fail to
call ecn them.

School Lands
leased, taxes paid for
non-residents; farms rented, eto.

CORRESPONDENTS  SOLICITED,

A CHRISTMAS

|

PULPIT FESTOONED WITH HOLI-
DAY GREEN. f

Rav. r. Telmage's Sermos oa Clirist the
Sar A Liviag, Wpeaking, Historic, asd
Evangeliatic mar — A Discourse That
tslows with Kloguence,

Back in Brookiyn.

Inthe Brooklyn Tabernacle on ¢ lirist-
mas day & grest sudience assembled 1o
L::rt.iﬂl;mla in the services. Standl

fore the organ, festooned wit
Christmus greens, this sermon was de-
liverad by Rev. Dr. Talmage, aftor the
throngs had sung *‘The Star of Beth-
lehem.” Text, Hevelution xxii, I,
“l am the bright ansd the morning
star. "’

Thisis Christinus eve. Our atten-
tion and the attention of the world ia
drawn Lo the star that pointed down to
the carsvansary where Christ  was
born. But do not let us forget that
Christ himsell was o star.  To that
luminous fuct my text calls us,

It seoms as if the natural world wore
anxious to muke up for the dﬂtl!hﬁ;‘. it
did our race in furnishing the forbid-
den frait,  1f thut feait weought desth
among the nations, now all the oo 21

roduct shall become a symbol of Blos:

ng. Theshowering downof the woslth

of the orchard will make us think of
Him whom Solomon deseribes as the
apple tree among the trees of the wood
and the Howorsof tanglod glen I‘B&
cultured  parterre shall be  the dew
ghinted gurland for the bhrow of the
Lord Jesus, Yo, even the nigntshal)
b taxodd, and its beightest star shall
be ket us a gem in the coranet of oG
holy religion.

|fu\"- you ever seen the morning stae
wdvantageously? 1 was on your wiy
home from s night's carousal. you sa
none of its beanty. I you mervly turts
ed over on your piliow in the dorknoessy
glancing out of the window, yvou know
nothing about  the choeerful influe
of that star. But thees are many o
this house to-night who in great p
of thair o, some of them far out
sen, have guzed at that star and been’
thrilled through withindeserib'e glads
ness, That ster comes trembling a8
though with the perils of the dark-
noss, and yot bright with the anticips
tions of the day. [t seems emotion:
with all tenderness, its eyes filled wit
toars of muny sorrows. It s the
on the hund of the morning thrust o
to signal its coming. Other stars.a-

dim, like holy candles in a cathedr &

iy e vy o a A BPR ekl

ing star, & Lhistoric star, an evangelis-
tie  star - bright and brillisot snd
triumphant symbol of the great Re-
decmer. The t-eli!grrisflhw Operator
puts his finger oo the silver key of the
electric instrument, and the tidings fly
across the contlnent.  And so il ~eems
to me that the finger of inspiration is
ﬁlamd upon this silver point in the

cavons, and its thrill through all the
sarth
ings of great joy which shall be to il
peopls,  Behold, 1 am the bright and
morning star.” The meaning of my
text is this: As the morning star pre-
codes and promises the coming of the
day. so Christ heralds the natuenl and
spiritual dawn,

In the first place, Christ Lheralded
tha coming of the croation. There
wis 8 time when there was no ordor,
no sound ar beanty.  No wing stirred.
No word was ullered.  No Hght sped,
As far as Ciod could look up. ns far
down, a8 far out, there was nothing
Immeasureshle solitide. Hedgr it wnd
depth and length and breadth of noth-
ingnoss.  [id Christ then exist? Obh,
yoeu, By Him were all things made

|

“Hehotd, 1 bring you good til- |

RER MON I:}Lk{irulu 1.;1' trllmbr.tlnua mest us. You |

1 which is heautiful in our homes, then

¢ heart to-night.  The morning star,

PR U sue great anterprise,
You have oulit she foundstion —the
wall  you wre just about W put on the
capetone, when m-t-.r;!hmf is demoi-
ished.  You have a harp all strung for
swertest nocord, util some great agony
crushes v There is a little voice
hoshed in the bousehold. Blue eye
closed.  Calor dushed ot of the cheek.,
The toon still. Instead of the quick
foet inthe hall, the heavy tresd of
those who march o the grave, Ob,
whit are people to do smia all these
=sorrows’  Some sit down and mourn,
Some bite their lip until the blood
comes,  Fome wring their pale hands.
Some (all on their faces. Some lie on
their bucks helpless und lovk up into
what secme 0 them so  unpliying
Heaven. Some pull their halr down
over thelr eyes and look through with
8 fiend's glare. Some, with both
hands, press their hot brain and want
w die and cry. "0 God, O God!” Long
night, bitter night, stupendous night
of the world's saffering! Some know
oot which way to turn.  But pot so the
Christian mun. He looks oap towird
the heavens, He sees & hright ap-
pearance in the heavens, Can it be
only a fushing meteor? Can it be only
a falling star? Can it be only a delu-
sion® Nay. nay. The longer he looks
the more distinet it becomes, § until af-
ter awhile he ories ont. “A star-—a
'tnurmnp star, & star of comtort. a star
of grovce, o star of pesce, the star of
the Redeemer!” Pouce for ull trouble,
Balm tor all wounds,  Life forall demd.
Now JTesns, the great heart healer,
comes into our home. Peace! Pogee
that pusscth all understanding. We
look up through our tears. We are
comforted. 1t is the morning star of
the Hedeomer, “Who leoke off that
fower?”" smid one servant o the gar-
dento another. ““Who broke off that
Hower:" And the other said, *The
master.”  Nothing more was suid, for
I the master had not a right w bhrenk
ofl & fower to wear over his hewrt or
to ot in the vase io the mankion, who |
has o rlght to wuch the fower? And
whoen Christ comes down  into  onr
garden to gather llios, shall we fight
Him back” Shall we talk as though
He liad no right w come? 1f any one
in all the universe has n right to that

our mauster has, and He will take it and
Hu will wear it over his heart, or He
| will setitin the vase of the palace
eternal. “The Lord gave, and the
Lord hath taken away: blossed be the
name of the Lord.” Peace, troubled
soul! | pint the balm on your wounded

the morning star of the Redesmaer.
Agein € nrist holds the down of mil-
? inl clovy. It ds pleby in China,

for the vast mujority of the world's
population. But It seems Lo me there
are some intimations of the morning.
All Spain is to be brought under the
influence of the gospel.  What is that
light 1 gee breaking over the top of
the P'yrenees? The morning! "eR,
all Italy shall receive the gospel, She
shall have her schools and colloges and
her churches.  Her vast population
shall surrender themselves to Christ.
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and thez it comes omn up until it
resches the lip, and the soul is about
to be tosted uway luto glory, and you
roll buck the patient’s sleeve, and you
put your finger on the pulse, and it is
goetting wosnker and weaker, and the
puise stops, snd you hardly koow
whether life has gpone out or not, ln-
deed, you cannot tell when she fuen
asway, she goes away »0 calmly. Per-
haps it 18 4 o clock in the morning, and
you have the bed wheeled around to
the window, and the dying one looks
out into the night sky. and she sees
something that attracts her sttention,
and you wonder what it is,

Why, it is & star. It jsa star that
out of i silver rim is pouring & su- |
per-nutural light inte'that dying ex-
perience.  And you say, “What is it
that vou sre looking si7" She says, |
‘It is w star.”  You say, “What star i
that seems s0 well 1o please you?
"Oh," she says, '‘that is the morning
star —Jesus!' | wonld like to have my
death bed under that evangelical stur

I would like to have my eye on that
star, so that I could be assnred of the
morning. Then the dush of the surf
of the sed of death would only be the
billowing up of the promise, “‘When
thon passest through the waters, 1 will
be with thee, and the rivers, they =hall
not overflow thee.” All other lights
will fail- the ligh* will fail from the
seroll of fame, the light that flashes
from the gem in the besutiful apparsl,
the light that Dames from the burning
lumips of w banjuet—but this light
burns on and burns on,  Paul kepy his
tye on that morning star, untll he
wou'd suy: 1 am now rewdy 1o be
offered, and the time of my departure
i= nt hanid: | have fought the good
fight. 1 have finished my conrse. 1
have kent the fwith.”  Fdward Payson
Koept his wye on that star until he conld
sav, '"T'he breezes of Heaven fan e,
Dr. Goodwin kept his eye onthat evan-
gelistic star until he could say, “I am
swallowaed up in God.” John Tennant
kept his eye on that evangpelistic star
until he could say, ““Welcome, sweet
Lord Jesus—welcome, eternity.” No
other star ever pointed a mariner into
s0 sufer o hurbor,  No other star ever
sunk its silvired anchor into the
waters, No other star evpr pierced
such accumulated eloud, or beckoned
with sucha holy luster.

With Janterns and torches and a
gulde, we went down in the Mammoth
cave of Kentucky, You may walk
fourteen miles and see no sunl(ght. It
is a stupendoys place.  Some places
the roof of the cave a hundred feet
high. The grottoes filled with weled
echoes. cakcades falling from invisible
height to invisible depth. Stalagmites
rising 1 pdrom the floor ol the vsve -
stalaciives des ending from the roo
Ve verd, juinbig edel viuer,
ing pillars of the Almighty's sculptur-
inpi.‘ There are rosettes of smethyst
in halls of gypgam,  Asthe poide car-
ries his lantern ahead of you, the
shadows have sn appearance super-
natural and spectral. The darkness is
fearful. Two people. getting lost from
their guide unly for a few bours, years
ago, were demented. and for years sat
in their insanity. You feel Lke hold-
ing your breath as you walk across the

What i thut light I see broaking over
the top of the Alps*
All India shall come toGod.  Her idols
shull be csst down. Her juggernauts
shall be hroken, Her temples of in-
iquity shall he demolished, What s
that light | see breaking over the top |
of the Himalayas? The morning. The
empurpled clonds shall gild the path |
of the conguering day. The Hottentot
will come out of his mud hovel to look
at the dawn; the Chinaman will eome
up on the granite clitfy, the Norwegian
will get up on the rocks, and all the
heteh of Heaven will be crowded with
celestinl inhabitants come out 1o sce
the sun rise over the ocean of the |

world's agony., Thoy shall come from
the East, and from the West. from the

that wre made; things In Heaven and | Nopth, and from the South, and sit

things in esrth and things under the | down in the kingdom of God.
Yo, He nntedated the erea- | gwoiteped under fropieal suns.

parth,
tion He led forth Aveturos and  his
sons.  He shone bofore the tiest morn

T hiss

] These
shivered undir Leelandic e perntiuie
These plucked the vineyards in ltaly.

ing. s voine was heard in Vhe con- | Phoue pueked the tesboses in Chini,

cert when the morning stars serenaded

the advent of dur infunt earth, when, | qusky fices in the dawr.

wreaopoed in swaddling elothes of light

These wore sborigines Hiting up their
And the
wind shall wait it and every mountain

ity in thearms ol the gront Jehovah. | ghall bocome a transliguration, and the

Fle saw the lest fountaln taid,  He saw
the fitst light kindled, That fuand
which was sfterward crnshed npon the
cross was thrust info  chaos, and it
brought out one world and swung 1t in
that orbit, snd brougnt out gnpother
world wud sawung it in snother oprbit,
and brought out all the worlds and
swung them iy their particular orbits,
Thuy enme like sheep at the call of a
shephord. They knew His voloe, anil
Ho callpd them adl by their names.

Oh, it s aninteresting thought to me |

to know that Chreist had something to
dowith the crestion.
It was w0 sasy for Him o clinnge water
into wine, e st grented the water.
I dovis now why Iwns B0 easy Tor Him
to cure the mantae,  He first ereatod
the Intellect,
vasy Tor Him to hush the tompest.  Ho
sk Gonnesaret, | see now why it
wits =0 iy for Him to swing fish into
mimon s net. Ho made the fish, | s
now why IV wis so ensy for Him to give
gleht o the blind man, He oroasted
the optie nerve. 1 soe now why it was
a0 casy for Hhm to radse Lasaris from
the desd. e ercatod the body of
Lavenrus nodd the rook that shot him in
Botey suppose thut  Christ came o
strangoer to Bethlebom, b, no, He
ereatad the shephenls, and  the focks
they watehed, and the hills on whiel
thoy pustured, awd the heavens that
gverarched  their  hewds, ol the
ahgels that chanted the chorus on
thut Christinas  nlght Thnt  handd
which was alterwadd natled to Yhe
cross, witd an omnlpotent and ereadise
hand and the whole anlyerse wis poised
on the thp of e aof his lngors,  Be-
fore the world was Chrlst wis All
tho world eams trooping op out of Lhe
tarknoess, and He grooted thom, as o

I s now why |

| a0 now why it was s0 |

futhor greots his childeen, with ol

Sgroodd morning, " or o Mgosd g’
Huil, Lord Jesus, moening stie ol the
first crention,

sed will become tne walking  pluce of
Him whotrod thie wave elifls of stormy
Tiberins, amd the song of joy shall rise
toward Heaven, nnd the grest sky will
become w sounding bowrd which shall
strilke ek the shont of salvation to
the earth until it rebounds again o
the throne of the Almighty., amnd the
morning starof Christinn hope will be
come the full sunburest of millenial
rrlory.

Agraln, Christ horalds the dawn of
Heaven upon every Christinn’s dying
pillow. 1 suppose you have noticed
that the characteristios of people in
theis hondthio days are very apt to be
their charactoristies in their dying
duys, Thodying words of ambitions
Napoleon were, “Heaa of the Ay
The dying words of poctie Laovd 13y ron
woera, 1 must sloop now. "™ Ul dylnge
words of affectionute Lord Nelson wer
Uiss me, Hardy, " The dying words
of Voltsire were, us he saw one L s
praed to be Josus In the room,  Censh
that wreteh."  But I have notiood thal
the dying words of Christinns olways
mean peacs.  Generally the pain is wl
gone, anil there 13 & greont  quietuab
through the oo,  As oo of  Uheso
brothiors 1old me of his mother In the
last womant,  She Jookod  dp
siid, pointiog 1o some supermst sl e
Ing that seemed w0 e o the  room,
Taonk at that beight form. Why, Hhey
Baave cote lor (o now, '’

The Initlee is tarned so that the g ht
15 very plossnnt. 1t s pooce all aeonnd
Yoo ask yoursells “Whvoenn this be
adying toom? It is g0 diMeeent  (rom
lliJ_\.lhI!ll: L isp nxlu'n'll!ll_“ Anil o
winlk thie oo, and you look out of Lhe
window, anil you come bk and ook
at o your waleh, antd you look ot the
face of the pationt agiin, and thoere is
oo ehange, exeopt thist the fico I8 be-
vonnhng more radinnt, more Hluminated,
The wave of desth seoms coming  op
highor and Wigeher, uoti] it has touehod

Again, Christ honralds the dawn of | the ankle, aud then it comes on up uns

comiort In & Christiun soul

-
i

sSome- 411 touches the kooe, and then it heavens might lead you to the fect of
times wo come to passos in life where | comes of up antil [t reachios the girdle, | Josus,

briages that seem 1o span the bottom-

The morning, | less abyss. The [ruide throws his cal-

clum light down Into the caverns, and
the light rolls and tosses from cock to
rock and from depth to depth, makin
at every plunge & new revelation o
the awful power that could have made

[such a place as that.

A sense of suffocation comes ubun
you as you think that you are 200 feet
in'a stealght e from the sunlit  sur-
face of the eurth. The guide after
nwhile takes you inte what i called

e T,T-

the “'Star Chuamber,” and then he says
to you, “*sSit here,” and then he tikes |
the lantern and goes down under the
rocks, and it gots darker and darker,
until the might is so thick that the
hand an inch from the eye g unohserv- |
able.  And then, by kindling one of |
the lanterns and plueing it in oo eleft
Of the rock, thepe 5 & prefloction  oast |
on'the dome of the cavi, and there dre
stikrs coming out In constellations 4
brilliant nieht henveas and you in-
voluntarily e lidm " Bowutiful! |
beautiful!™ Then he takes tho lantern
down in cther depths wf the cavern,
aml  wanders  on. and  wanders |
off, until he comes up from  he- |
hind the rvocks pradoally, and it
seems like the dawn of the rnul'nlng.[
unil it giets brichter and brighter, The |

FLEET-FOOTED ZEBRAS.

Thelr Dash of Speed When Alarmed by
the Whiz of & Kitle Ball

The rapidity with which the differ-
ent zebras have beeo exterminated,
owlng o the advance of civilization
in ~outh Africa, 1s shown by refer.
ence W such works as that of Sir
Cornw 1lis Harrls, written io 1840,
in which the author tells us that the
quagga was at the time found in ‘4n-
terminable herds,” pands of many
tinadreds being frequently seen, while
he descrives Burchell's zebra as con-
gregating in heriGs of elghty or 100,
and abounding to a great extent: but
pow, after the expiration of but fifty
years, the one species Is extinct or
practicaily so, while the other bas
heen Gct:n much farther afleld and
its numiyr- are yearly being reduced.
This author's description of the com-
mon zebra Is well worth repeating.
He says: Seeking the wildest and
most  sequestered spots, haughty
treops are exceedingly difticult to ap-
proach, as well on account of their
extreme agility and feetness of foot
ax irom the abrupt and Inacceseible
nature of their highland abode. 1'n-
der the spec al charge of a sentinel,
80 posted on some ad acent crag as wo
command & view of every avenue of
aporuach, the checkered herd whom
‘painted skins-adorn’ Is 1o be viewed
perambulating some rocky ' ige, on
which the rifle ball alone can reach
them. No sooner bas the pote of
alurm been sounded by the videtts,
than, pricking their long ears, the
whole fluck hurry forward to ascer-
tain the nature of the approaching
danger, and, having ga/ed 4 moment
at the advanciog hunter, whisking
their brindle i talls aloft. helter-
skelter away they thunder, down
craggy precipices and cover yawning
ravines, where noless agile foot could
dare to follow them." (Of Burchell's
zebra he says: “Fierce, strong, fleet
and surpassingly beautiful, there is,
perhaps, no quadruped in the crea-
tion, not even exceptiog the moun-
tain zebra, more splonﬂﬂly attired or
presenting a picture of more singu-
larly attractive beauty.” Zebras are
by no means®*amiable animals, and,
though many of the stories told of
their ferocity are doubtless much ex-
gerated, they bave so far not
ved themselves amenable to do-
sticatien.
SR Vel Hot Baca,
Prof. Nipoold, who was for many
years at the head of the law school at
the Tokin Unlversity, says that much
of the healthfulness of the Japanese
is due to their habitual use of very
hot water in bathiog, and tnat, by
comparison, nations outside Japan
bardly know what a hot hath meaps
The Japanese take their morning tub
at a temperature of over 104 degrees
Fahrenheit, and Immediately after-
wards douch themselves with per-
fectly cold water. Herr Nippold de-
cla es that after a bath of this heat
and the subsequent cold douche, he
used to feel warm all day in the cold-
est winter weather, while in summer
the buth had the exactly contrary
effect, and was most cooling and re-
freshing.  One of the most remarka-
hle water-cure resorts in Japan is
Kusatsu, where vhe boiling sulphur
sptings buhble up out of the earth at
i temperiature of 155 degrees Fahren-
heit, a heat which appalls even the
Japinese, At S o'clock in the morn-
ing, 4/l through the bathing season, &
great bell announ es to all  patients
wlhio are ordered Lo take voillng baths
that their thwe of ordeal has come
In the middle of the bath honse |8 a
huge hasing, Blled with the salphur
witr.  “I'he bathers cluster around,
throw water over their heads, and
serew up therr courage.  "The deelsive
moment comes when the bead bath-
ing ol eial gives the word of com-
miand.  ‘Then all who have the nerve,
and many have not, to suly ect them-

guide s a skilled venteiloguist, and he | Selves to the scalding liquid unswer
tmitates the volees of the morning, | in chorus, and begin to get inta the
and soon the gloom is wll gone. and yon | batle  This is done a8 gradually and
stand congratulating yvoursell over the | sjowly us possible, because the more
wonderful spectacle. Well, there are | ghe water is moved about the more
a great many people who look d‘nwnll it scalds. Inch by inch the bodies
into the grave as agmat cavern, They | g, nyane 111 at last the bathers are
think it & a thousand miles subterrans okw | e 4
eot, and all the cchoes seen to he lht=| up to thelr HOURE: o w.d.t" r. Then
volecs of  despair, and the caseadey they stand motionless. 'To keep up
soem to be the falling tears that al- | tholr wetvle, the head bathman, who
ways fall, and the gloom of earth seems | stands in the mlddle of the bath,
coming up ln stelagmite, and the gloom | gives notice every time a minute has
of the eternal world seems descending passed and the vietims respond (o
in the stalacile. mulking pillars of in- chorus,  “Pwo inutes more” or
Ueseribanle horror! The grave is 0O whatever the romaining term of trib-
sueh plisce us that t me, thank God, |\ ition may be, apd when the time
O divine Gulde takes us down  into itos A e
Phe ereal caverns, and we  have the |15 00 they all rush and seamble out
Bsep to o Teet and the JHeht 1o oue | O Uhe witer at a rale that is a car-
prith snd all the echioes in the vifts of | 10Us contrast o the pace at which
thee ek are anthems, and all the fall- | they go in,
g woaters are fountainsg of  salvation, :
anid afteeawhidle we look up and, be- : A l“”"‘.““'f'
Bold the covern of the tomb has be- | Sslob-Foix; the Freonch poet, had a
conne o Wing's st ehwmber,  And | large income, btut was always in
wlithe wo e loolehig ot the pomp of it debt. Mueh of his thine was spent
an everlosting moriing begink to rise, ‘ dodging ereditors  He siul one duy
ok all the tears of carth erystalize | in a barber chalr with his face lath-
fto stalagmite, vising up ina pillaron | aeed and ready to be shaved whon
oo i Bl R0 one of his largest ereditors entered
s 3 L LG A L L&) un=- " y o)
sl ing in stadactite, making o pillae the shop.  The mun saw Saint-Foix
on the othur side, and you push|80d aogrily demanded the money
aguinst the gate that swings between | due lifm,
Lhe two pillnes, nnd os the pate Deshos “Won't: you wait untll I get a
open you ad it s one of the twelve | shave?" quietly Inguired the poet,
ntes which are twelve pearls, Blessgod “Certalnly,” unswered the other,
e God that thropgh this gospel the | ploased at the prospect of getting the
mammoth enve of the sepuleior has money.
i?'l'lll\l’];‘ the Hlwmined Stare Chamber of The poet made the barber a wit
Wt Kimyr! ‘ < ;
|1 would God that if my sermon to- [ B65S W the agreement and calmly
| duy dovs not lend you to Christ, that | Wiped the lather from his face He
bolore morning, locking out of the| wore a beard to his dviog day.

| window, the axtronomy of the night GENERALLY, thetleariﬁthlnn are
those which are advertised aa free,




