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RMON.

AN ELOQUENT DISCOURSE ON
“OUT OF THE BRICK KILNS."

In & tempest, drenched of the wave dear chiliren in Heaven,I wish | could

and wrn of the bhurricsne, their dis- this morning swing back one of the

mal  voices through the  twelve gules, that there might dash

everlasting storm. but when the wave I :zmn {gur carone shootof the triumph,
st L

See, in the first place, what religion
will do for a man's neart [ care pot
how cheerful & man may naturally be
before converwion, conversion brings
him up w a higher standard of cheer-
fulness. - [ do not say be will laugh
any louder; I do not ssy but he may
stand back from some forme of hilarity
in which he once indulged. but there
comen into his soul an immense sstis- |
faction. A young man not a Christian
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and the wind of the carth struck Paul re might tame upon your &

like an albatross he made o throne of | ene bluce of the splendor. (h, when
the tempest and one day floatod sway | I speak of thet good land, you involun-
into the calm clear summer of Heaven, | tarily think of some one there that you
brighter than the dove, ite wings cov- loved—{ather, mother, brother, sister,
ered with silver, and its feathers with | or dear litlle child garnered alroady.
yellow gold. On, are you not in love | You want w know what they are doing

More Joy In One Drop of Christian Betie-
faction Than in Rivers of Sinful Delight
—Napoleon, Voltelre aad the Apostle Paul

| depends upon worldly succoss W keep  with such s religlon -8 religion thas ' this morning, 1 wil
+ —Daager In Delsy. . - - . will tell you what
. his spirits up. Now he is prospercd, | candoso much for & man while be | they are doing. Singing! You want [ - ]
The Tabernscle Pulpit now be has & large =alary, now he has | lives, and s0 much for » man when he 1o know what they wear. [ will tell ESTABLISHED 1888.

& besutiful wardrobe, now he has
plessant friends, pow he has more
money than he kuows how 1o spend —
everything goes bright and well with
him. But trouble comes—there are
many yuunf men in the house this |
morning who can testify out of their |
own experience that sometimes to

men trouble does come —his

comes to die? you what they wear. (oronets of trl-
I suppnsc you may have notlced the | umph! You wonder why oft they look
contraat between the departure of & to the gate of the temple and watch
Christian snd the departure of an infi- | and wait. I will tell why they watch
del. Diodorus, dyinf in chagrin be- ' &nd wait and look to the gate of the
cause he could not] compose 8 joke templo. For your coming! [ shout up-
equal to & joke uttered at the other  ward the news to-day, lor 1 am sure
end of his table; Zeuxis, dying in & fit some of you will repent and siart for
f"“" of laughter st thse skewh of an aged  Heaven: *Oh, ye bright ones befors
riends are gone; his salary Is gone: | womsn - & sketch made by his own  the throne, your earthly friends ace
his health Is gone: he goes down, | hand; Mazarin, dylng playing cards, | coming, Aagels poising midair, ory
down. He becomes sour, cross, queer, | his friends bolding his hands because | up the name Gakeeper of Heaven,
misanthropie. blames the world, blames | he was not able to hold them himsell, | send forwacd the tidings! Watehman
.T:'l:\tfl.l:;lmm-ahthu rll:urch. hlmr}un | &II dthn on one side, compared with jon the battlements celestial, throw
vervihing, rushes perhaps to the in- | the de ure of the s | the signal'"
. They made bricks. Amid the utensils toxicating cup w I1P:TJWD his trouble,  who snm; his fri.-ndnmm}im?:nnh:}?;: | . Louls Phllippe's Mistake.
ot the brickkiln there were slso other | but Instoad of drowning his trouble he  terest &s to whether I live ordie; it L= “Oh." you say, “religion [ am going
utensils of cookery the kettles, the | drowns his body snd drowns his soul. | die, I shall be with the Lord, and #f T 10 heve, "It is only & question ot time, "
pots, the pans, with which they pre- | But here isa Christisn young man, | live the Lord will be with me.” Or My brother. | am afraid that you may
pared their dally food. snd when these Trouble comes 1o him.  Does he give | the lust words of Washington: [t s lose Heaven the wiy Louls Philippa
slavos, tired of the day's’ work, up* No' He throws himsell back on | well " Or the last words of Mclntosn, .08t his cmpire. The Parisian mob
y down to rest, thoy lay down among | the resources of Heaven. e sayw: | the learned and grest, *‘han oy M Or | came sround the Tuileries, The Na-
the implements of hard work. When | “s0d is my Father. Cut of all thess  the last words of Hannsh More, the tlonsl Guard stoud in defense of the
they arose inthe morning, they found  disasters [ shall pluck sdvantage for Chelstian postess, “joy!™ Or those liwe, und the commander said to
their garments covered with the clay, In?— soul. All the promises sre mine;  thousands of Christlans who have | Louls Philippe: “Stall [ fire now?
and the smoke, and the dust, and be- | C irlgt is mine: Christisa compenion-  gone, saying: *Lord Jesus, receiva!8hasll 1 order the troops to fire? With
smirched and !’N’Hf_lmﬂd with the uten- | ship is mine: Heaven is mine. What my spirit! Come, Lord Jesus, come [One voiley we can clear the place.”
sils of cookery. But after while the | though my apparel be worn out? Christ  quickly!” 0O death, where is t‘hf #No " :Jujd Louis Fhinppe, *'not yet."
Lord broke up that slavery, and He | gives me a robe of righteousness, sting? O grave, whore 1s thy victory?" | A few minutes puassed on, und then
took thews poor slaves into & land | What though my money gune? | Behold the contrast. Dehold the Louls 'hilippe, seving the case was
where they hud better garh, hrlwl_:l. | have a title deed to the whole universs | charm of the one: behold the durkness  hopeless, =ald to the Geneial, ‘Now is
and clean sad beautiful apparel.  No | in the promise, *All are yours,'! What | of the other. Now, I know it is very the timo totire.” *No," said the Gen-
iﬂ;ﬂﬁ lil‘;ﬂ::l:‘t;rhlll;t:r:nul;rm::ﬂ. Wlﬂmt ;];;nigh my wurltliy frwndulll:all away? parulu- in this day for young mento | eml.b"it 18 oo late now. Don’t you
harso ; 1ok, en nistering angels are my yguard, think there is something more charm-  #e6 that the soldiers are exchaogin T .
Ii“m- in my text, comes to deseribe | What though my fare be poor, and my ing In skepticlsm lhn: in religlon. | arms with the citlzens? 11 s um.nm.g‘ IntBI'BSt P&ld on Tlme DBpOBm.
the transition of these poor I[sraelites | brosd be seant? T st at the king's | They are sshamed of the old fashioned own went the throne of  Louls
from their bondage amid the brick- banguey!" religion of the cross, and they pride Philippe. Away from the earth went
kilns into the glorious emuncipation Fulrer Thun the Dove, themselves on their free thinking on  the house of Orleans and all because
for ".I.ll.’h God hw! prepared them, he | On, what a poor, shallow stream  Is | 8ll these sub sots. My young friends, | the King saul. *Not yot. not _ml:.I"M:':r
says, “Though ye have lnin among the | worldly en oyment compared with the 1 want to tell you what [ know from ob-  God fortitd that any of you snould i
pots, yet shall yo |_"“ ad the wings of a | deap, froad, overfiowlng river of Gol's
dove covered with Un“'-."" and  her | peace, rolllng midway In the Christian
{eathers with vellow gold. | Lmrt.‘ Sometimes you have gone out
Hinu Hard Taskmsater, on the lron bound beach of the sea
' Misa Whawlﬁ. the suthor of & cole- | when there had been a storm on the
brated book, “*Life in Egypt,” said she | ocesn, and you have seen the waves
sometimes saw people in the FEast | dash into white foam at your feet.
cooking their food on the tops of | They did not do you anv harm. While
houses, and that she had often seen, | there yon thought of the chapter writ-
ust before sundown, plgeons and | ten by the 1mahulul.. and perhaps you
oves which had during the hest of | recite it to yourself while the storm
| the day been hiding among the ketties ‘ was making commentary upon the pas-
snd the puns, with whick the food was | sage. “God 18 our refuge and strength,
rrer . pleking up the erumbs that | a very present help in tlme of trouble,
\ hey might tind. Just before the hour | Therefore will I not fear, thouzh the
L1 of sunset they would spresd their | esrth be removed, and though the
wings and fly heavenward, entirely un- | mountaing be carried into the midst of

D W, M&hglhm -.m,m.}
!b%%ﬁ roar and troudled, though the

In the Hrooklyn Tabernacle Sunda
forenoon Rev. Dr. Talmage prancheg
to 8 crowded sudience on & subject of
unisual interest, as illustrating the
sustaining power of religion 0 those
who are In daily cootsot with the
world, it trials snd temptations. The
text chossn was Pralme Ixvill, 14,
“Though ye have lain among the pots,
yot shall ve be ss the wings of & dove
covered with sllver and her leathers
with yellow gold.”

1 su s you know whaut the lsrasl-
ftes d':)s down in Egyptian slavery.

Harrison, Nebraska.

QG F. Corrm,
Vies-Preshienth

A L Bezwems,

D. H. GRISWOLD, Cashier,

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL. $50 000.

Transacts a General Banking Business.

CORRESPONDENTS:

Axzmoax Excravos Nameowar Bang, New York,
Ur.Tep Brares Namionar Basx, Omaba,
Fmar NamioNaL Baxg, Chadrom.

EFDRAFTS BOLD ON ALL PARTS OF EUROPE

THE PIONEER
P harmacy,

servation - that while skepti ism is & | jounthis great subjectof relicion and
[ beautiful land at the start, it is the | shoulil pustpone sssailing: your syirit-
great Suhara desert at the last, | vl foes jintil [t 15 vio ’ﬁ"’- too late—
The Dyldg infidel you losing & throne in Hesven the way
Years ago o minister's son went off | that Louls Philippe lost a throne on
from home to college. At colloge he | €8rth
formod the sejusintence of a young | t‘},’,',{';:‘,,:’:;;;‘:;';{r,;‘:",',:;;;"',.’,:“ might,
man whom 1 shall call Ellison, Elli- Wlien the oarth bl quake with fear,
| #On WAS an in“iI\”L Ellison scolted at Whiere, oli, where, wilt thod spposr?
religion, and the minister's son soom | O 2 =
lenrned from him the infidelity, and®, Miss K “’"!'“":’hm:m“
|when he woent home on Iss Kate rield related at some
| vacation broke his fathor's heart by lenuth an exjerien-e which she had
his denunclation of Christianity. Time in trylng wo sleep in 4 hotel In & Utah
on, and vacation came. aad the  mining town, where the parthtions
-mﬁ}mr's nﬁn want off to spend ::l‘i | between the rooms were of boards
v Oon and was OD & journe d | merely, and quite lnsocent of lath o
w-a hotel. The hotel k and'plaster.  ‘Theordinary goiag and o

Y
ORIDG 04,
gald: T am sorry that to-night T shall

I‘—‘.ﬂ:.'hle' 3

"o “for the pig
bird. And asthe

igeons flew awa
the setting sun would throw silver on
their wings ana gold on thelr brveasts.
Bo you soe It 1s not a farfetched slmile
or an unoatursl compapison when
David in my toxt savs to these eman-
clpated Israciites and sayy to ull those
who wre brought put of any kind of
trouble into any kind of spiritual joy,
“Though ye have lain among the pots,
yot shall ye b us the wingx of a dove
covered withsllver and her teathers
with vellow gold."

Sin Is the hardest of all taskmasters.
Worse than Pharsoh, It keeps us
drudging In a most degrading service,
but after awhile ('I;r[st cumm:isnd Ho
says, “‘Let my people go'' and we pass
w{ from among the bri)c\kilns of s
Into the glopious liberty of the gospel.
We put on the clegp robes ol & Chrig-
tian profession, and when at last we
soar away 0 the warml nest which
God hea provided for us in Heaven; we
shall gm&lmr than a dove, ita wings
covered with silyer and lis feathers
wlfh yellow gold.

sm going to preach somethin
which some of vou do not believe, snd
that Is thr: the grandest possible
adornment the religlon of Jesus
Carist. There are a grést many peo-
ple who nup[pme that religlon is & very
different thing from what it roaly s

renson mon condemn the Hible s
beeaguse they do not understand the
Bille: Lh?}’ have not properly ecsm-
ined in r. Johnson said that Hume
told a minister in the bishopricofl Dur-
dbham thut he had never particuluri
examined the New Testament, yot all
iin life was warring against [t. Halley,
the astronomer. ] sannounced his skep-
tlclsm o Sir lsuac Newton, and Sle
lsanc Newton sitla:  “Now, slr, I have
examined the subject, and you have
not, snd | am ashamed that you, pro-
[cﬁngtobﬂ & philosopher, consent o
ogndemn & thing you never have ox-
amined." And 8o men reject the re-
ligion of Jewus Christ bessuse thoy
renlly have never investigated It
They think It something undesirable,
something that will not work, some-
thing Pecksniltian, something hypo-
eritical, something repulsive, when it
ia ro bright and so besutiful you might
compare It to a chaflinch, you might
compure it o a robin redbreast, you
might cmn{lu'a It to m dove, its wings
covered with sliver, and i .cathers
with yellow Eld'

the of Peaocs.

But how ls It I & young man becomes
& Christian? All through the club-
rooms where he associates, sll through
the business clreles where he lsknown,
there commiseration. They say:
“"What & pity thata young man who
bad such br{aht prospects should so
hsve boen despolled by those Chris-
Mans, giviog up all his worldly pros-

or something which 1s of no par-

culsr pressnt worth!” Hore w
m woman who bocomes a Chris-

H volve, her face, her manners
the charm of the drawing-room. Now
M through the fashionable cirvles the
w Lilsper 1vn. “What n pity that such
& bright light should have been ox-

Ungui that such s graceful guit
al that such mﬁll;

mountsing shuke with the swelling
theresof." Oh, how Independont the
religion of Christ makes u man of the
worldly suceess wdd worldly circum-
stances!  Nelson, the night before his
lust battle, said:  “To-morrow [ shall
win either a peerage or a grave in
Westminster Abbey.” And it does
not make much difference o the Chris-
tlan whether he rises or ulls In
worldly matters, He has everlasting
ronown anyway. Othor plumage may
be torn in the blast, but that soul
adorned with Christlan grace is fairer
than the dove, its wings covered with
silver, and its feathers with gold.
Napaleon, Voltaire, sud Paul,

Oh, do you know ofun{thin ,foy hear-
ord, thut {s more beautifu] than to see
@ youfig man start oyt for Christ? Here
is some ope {alling: he lifts him up.
Here 15 a vagabond boy: he introduces
him 0 & mission school. Here lsa
fumlily treezing to dcul.%‘ he carrias
them s guut:_{u of coal. here are 800,-

NJ,?[jJ percishiog in ln;-gth{g-_? 8Tk ness;

ay all

ossjble fedand he fries to send

them the gﬁs]ml. Ho may be laughod
atand hé ‘?' be sndared at, and he
mdy bo caridatured, but ho is b

sshamed to go ¢Vorywhere, saying

afn not sshamed of the gospel of Christ.
It is the power of God and the wisdom
of God unto s4'vation."
man can go through everything.
There is no force on earth or in hn.ﬁ]
that can resist him. [ show you three
spectaclos:

Spectaclothe First - Nupoleon passes
by with the host that went down with
blm to Egypt, and up with him through
[tussin and crossed the continent, on
the blesding heart of which he sot his
fron heeol, and wcross the guivering
flesh of which he went pgrinding the
wheels of his gun carriages—in  his
dying moment asking his attendants
to put on his military boots for him.

Spectacle  the  Second - Voltaire,
bright ana learnod and witty and elo-
quent, with tongue and voice and
stratagem Infernul, warring ageinst
God and poisoning whole kingdoms
with his fidelity, yet applauded t_\' the
uhuspin,; hiands of thrones und cmpires

nd continents  his last words, in de-
irlum su n}umin Christ stunding hy
the bedside ~hls last words, “Crush
thut wrotch!"

Spectacle the Third —Paul —Paul,
losignificene in person. thrust out from
ull refined wssociution, scourged, spat
on, hounded like a8 wild bonst from
city o eity, you trylng to muke the
world good and Heaven full; announcing
resurrection to those who mourned at
the barred gutos of the desd: spesking
consolations which lightupthe eyesol
widowhood snd orphansge and want
with glow of certain and oternsl re-
lease: undaunted bofore those who
ocould take his life, his cheek fAushed
with transport snd his eye on Heaven:
with one hund shaking deflunce at all
the fous of earth snd all the principal-
ities of hell, and with the other bock-
oning messenger sngels o como and

him awasy a4 he save:  *'] am pow
ready o be offored, snd the time of my
de ro ls at hand. [ have fought
the good fight; [ huve finished my
course: | have kept the faith. Hence-
forth there in laid up for me & crown

o!rlﬁr.wnlne- which the Lord, the
rightous judge, will give."
A Throne of the Tompeat.
‘Which of the three speclacles do
o et W i wind of
death struck the oconqueror and the

infidel, they were tossed like sea gulls

Such a young |

| have to put you in a room adloining
| one where there s a very sick and dy-

Ing man. | can give you no other ae-
commaodation.” “Oh." sald the young
leolloge student and minister's son.
“that will make no difference o nie
except the ymatter of sympathy with
anybody that ls suffering.” The young
man retired W his room, but could nat
| mleep.  All night long he hearsd the
groaning of the sick man or the ste
ol the watchers, and his soul tra-mhh'c{'
| He thought to, himself: "“Now, there

only & thin wall between me and a
departing spirit.  “How if |lison
should know how I feel” How if Iillisou
! should find out how my heart futters?
What if Ellison knew my skepticism
gave way?" Ile slept not. In the
morning, coming down, he sald to the
| hotsl keeper, “How is the sick man:"
| “Oh," said the hojal kesper, “ho is
dead, poor feljow! The doctors told us
he could fiol last through the night.”
| “Well," said the young mah, “what
was the slek ope 8 pame. Whers is ho
| from?" "Well." sald the pote! keeper.
| “he! {8 from Providence College.”
| WPFovidenct College! What Is his
name?"' “Ellison.” “Ellison!" Oh,
| how tho young man wgs stunped! Jt
wiis his old follege mate-dead with-
out any hope.

man could leave that hotel. e got on
his horse and started homeward, and
all the way he heard something saying
him: “Dend! Lost! Dead! Lost!”
le came to no satisfaction untll he
entered the Christlan (ife, until he
entered the Christlan mindstry’ nutil
he became .one of the most cminoent
missionaries of the cross, Lthe groatest
Baptist missionary the world has ever
secn since the asys of Paul no superior
w Adoniram Judson, Mighty on asrth,
mighty in Heaven—Adonicam Judson.
Which do you like the best, .Judson’s
skepticism or Judson's Christian lifo,
Judson's suffering for Christ's sake,
Judson’s ulmost martyrdom: Oh,
young man, take your choice letween
these two kinds of lives. Your own
henrt tells you this morning the Chris-
tian life 18 more admirable, more
wacolul, more comfortshle, and more

| beautiful.

Kings nnd (Juasns Forsver.

Oh, if religion does so0 much for a
man on earth. swhat will it do for him
in Hoaven? That is the thought that
comes 1o me now,  Ifasoldier ean af-
ford to shoot “Huzia!" when he goes

into battle, how much more jubilantly
he can afford o shout “*Huzea!" when
he hus gained the victory! If roligion
{s 50 good & thing to have here, how
bright a thing it will bo in Heaven! |
wunt to see that young man when the
vlories of Heaven have robod and
erowned him. [ want to haar hims=ing
| when all huskiness of earthly colds is
| gone, and he rises up with the great
| dosology. 1 want to know what stan-
durd he will carry when marching
' under arches of pearl In the arrsy of
| banners. | want 1o know what com-
| t:ny he will keep in the land where
| they are all kings and queens forever
and ever, [I I have induced one of
ou this morning w0 begin s better life,
{hen I want to know it. [ may notin
this world clasp hands with youin
endshl:

&l may not hear from your
‘own lips the story of tem and
sorrow, but 1 will clasp hands with you
when the ses In jpaseed and the gates

<3

That to & better
life, and 1

glofles with -ﬂh{:émuﬂ Xis

It was mahy hours befors the young *

com ng of the early part of the nlght
and the sooring of the later hours
were bad enough, hut towarl morn-
ing, when at last she had fallen
asleep, a loud volie ~houtid from her
keybole

“smath! Sm thi™

As her nogue was not Smith,
miade no rés, onse,

sAmivh!" came the shout again
aly's time to skip™

“My name Is not Smith," she than
answered,

“What Is your name then’ I Iv
aint Bmith, it ought w0 be. You're
down oq the register as Smith."

lrom aergss vhe hall came the call of
the day clerk, who occupled the room

she

therg:
“ixg, thpt alntSmith  Smith's at
the end df the hall”

“"Well, this is the end of the hall,"
came from the neighvorhood of the
koyhole agnin. Lt was the volce of
the Jorter,

HAIn't there two ends to the hall?
It's the vther end, you Dblockhead!”

“Who waitg Smith?" came a sharp
yolce Trom '1\16 t?lal.an‘cé‘ “'f'm
| Sm th."

*Whay's the matter? I'm Smith,"”
came stlll another volca

s‘Well, whichever swith wants to
get up at fourd'clock, hiwm* the onel"
growled the porter.

Both these smiths slammed thelr
doors with a vehement protestation
that they dldn't want to get up

“It's Smith 1o Number Onel”
screamed the day clerk.

The rght Swmith las not been
waked at all. »o the porter (ound
No. 1, and pounded on the door so
hard that everybody in the house who
had oot already been waked was
aroused, and several people rushed
ot Into the hall, thinking there was
A fire

The porter went down complacently
to the ollice on the floor below.

“Well,” he sald to the night clerk,

1"

] waked him up, anyhow!

Antioleo.

Oleomargarine 18 & French fnven-
tlon. Ivis said that It originated in
the desirt to the French government
to provide the poorer clusses with a
chear substitute for butter. M. Mege
was employed by the govern-
meoent to make experlments in
this line, and the ariginal process of
making olen I8 his work. Dut
France has very strict laws regulat-
ing the sale of uleo. [ nder statutes
for the “repression of fraudy in the
sale of butter,” it s absolutely fur-
bidden to offer for sile, lmport or
export under the name of butter, oley
or any other butter aubstitute, ander
penalty of fine and imprisonment, con-
fiscation of the articles und publica-
tion of the convictions. The sule,
transportat on, and lmportation ot
butter subatitutes are parmitted only
whan theyare In packages leglbly
labelod with their true name. As far
as French law can ¢o, the vleo tub

| must stand on Ite own bottom.

A wnlfi likes to be a heroloe to
' one man: & man has an ambition to be
| & hero to & hundred women

J. E. PHINNEY, Proprietor.

Pure Drugs, Medicines, Paints,
Oils and Varnishes.

T ARTIBTS' MATERIAL

School Supplies.
Preccriptions Carefully Compounded
Day or Night, %
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SIMMONS & SMILEY,

Harrison, Nebraska,

Real Estate Agents,

Have a number of bargains in

choice land in Sioux county.

o — i

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

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

CORRESPONDENTS SOLICITED.




