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TRACING IN THE DUST THE WORDS
HYPOCRISY AND FORGIVENESS,

The World Is Still Under the Divine Eya
Ohrist's Gentle Treatment of the Erring
Woman— An Hiasteation of the World's
Injustice.

Brooxryx, N Y., Feb, 17.—Dr. Talmage
preached this morming in the Brooklyn Tab-
ernacle on tho subject, “The Literature of
the Dust.™ After explaining appropriate

of Seripture concerning Christ he
gave out the bhymn:
Oh, could | speak the matohless worth,
Oh, could | sound the glories forth
Which lo my SBaviour shine!
Text: John vill, 6 “Jesus stooped down
and wrote on the groumd.™

A Mohammedan mosque stands now where
once stood Herod's temple, the scene of my
text. Bolomon's temple had stood there, but
Nebuchadneszar thundered it down, Zoro-
babel's temple had stood thore, but that had
beon prostrated. Now we take our places in
a temple that Herod built because he was
fond of great architecture and he wanted the
preceding temples to seem insignificant.  Put
eight or ten modern eathedrals together and
they would not equal that structure. [t cov-
ored ninetoon acres,.  There were marble pil-
lars supporting roofs of cedar and silver
tables on which stood golden cups, and there
were earvings oxquisite and inscriptions re-
splendent, glittering balustrades and oma-
mented gatewnys,  The building of this tem-
ple kept ten thousand workmen busy forty-six
years, [n that stupendous pile of pomp and
magnificonce sat Christ, and o listening
throng stood about bim, when a wild dis
turbance took place, A group of men are
pulling amd pushing elong s woman who
bad committed the worst erime against
soclety,  When they bave brought her
, ln front of Christ, they ask that He sen-
tenco her to death by stoning, They are
a coritical, merciless, disingonuous crowd,
They want to get Christ into controversy and
publie reprehension.  If he say, “lot her
die,” they will charge him with cruelty. If
he let ber go, they will charge him with
being In  complicity with  wickedness,
Whichover way he does, they would howl at
him, Them occurs & scene which bas not
been suficiently regarded.  Ho loaves the
loungoe or bench on which he was sitting and

down on ono knoo or both knoes, and
with tho forefinger of his right hand he
begins to write in the dust of the Hoor,
word after wonl  But they were not to be
diverted or hindered. They kept on domand-
ing that ho settlo this cnse of transgrossion,
until be leoked up and told them that they
might themselves bogin the woman's nssnssi-
pation, if the complainant who bhad pover
done anything wrong himself would open the
fire. “Go abead, but be sure that the man
who flings the first missilo is inmaculate,”
Then be resumed writing with Lis tngor in
the dust of the floor, word after word. ln-
stoad of looking over his shoulder tosee what
be had written, the scoundrel skulked nway.
Finally the whole place is clear of pursuers,
antagonists and plaintiffs, and when Christ
has flnished this strange chirography in the
dust, he looks up and finds the woman all
alone, The prisoner is the only one of the
eourt room left, the judges, the police, the

uting attorneys baving cleared out
Elﬂ. is victor, and bhe says to the woman,
“Where are the prosecutors in this case! Are
they all gone! Then | discharge you. Go
and sin no more.™
CHARIET WROTE IN SHIFTING AND VANISHING

DUST,

I ave always wondered what Christ wrote
on the groutl.  For do you realizo that is the
only time that he ever wrote at allf | know
that Eusebius says that Christ once wroto o
Jetter to Abgurus, tho king of Edesa, but
there s no good evidence of such n corro-
spontence,  The wisest bolng the world ever
saw and the one who bad more to say than
any one who ever lived, never writing a
book or a chapter, or a page or a paragraph
or a word on parchment.  Nothing but this
Jiterature of the dust, and one sweep of a
brush or one breath of a wind obliterated
that forover. Among all the rollsof the vol-
umes of the first library founded at Thebos,
there wua notono scroll of Christ.  Among
tho seven hundred thousand books of the Al
exapdrian library, which by the nfamous
decreo of Caliph Omar were used as fuel to
heat the four thousand baths of the eity, not
«one sentenco had Christ penned.  Among all
the inflnitude of volumes now standing in the
libraries of Edinburgh, the British museum,
©r Berlin or Vienna, or the learnsd reposi-
taries of all nations, not one word written di-
rectly by the fingers of Christ. All that bhe
ever wrote, he wrote in dust, uncertain,
ahifting, vanishing dust.

My toxt says he stooped down and wrote
on the ground. Standing straight up a man
might writo.on the ground with a staff, but
if with his fingers he would write in the dust,
ho must bend clear over. Aye, bo must get,
at least, an ons knee or bo cannot write on
the ground. Be not surprised that ho stooped
down, [ls whole life wns a stooping down,
Stooping down from eastlo to barn.  Btoop-
ing down from celestial bomage to molo-
oratio jeer, From residence above thy stars
to where astar had to fall to desiguate his
landing From heaven's front door to
the world's back gate, From writing in
round and silversd letters of .constellation
and ¥ ou the blue scroll of beaven, to
writing on the ground in the dust, which the
feot of the crowd had left in Herod's tomple.
If io January yow have ever sto out of
prince’s conservatory that had Mexican cac-
tus and maguoolies in full bloam, into the
outalds alr 10 degs. balow garo, you may get
some idea of Christ's change of atmosphere
from eclestinl to terrestrial. How many
heavens thers are I know not, but there are
At least three, for Pawl was “caught up luto
the third beaven.” Christ cameo down from
bighest heaven to the second beaven and down
from soccopd heaven to flrst beaven, down
swifter than meteors ever fell, dowo amidst
stollar gplendors thas himself sclipsed, down
through clouds, through atinospheres, through
appalling space, down to where there was uo
lower deptl.  From being waited ou at the
banquet of the sldes to the broiling of flsh for
his own bLreakfast on the banks of the lake,
From emblazoned chariots of eternity to the
saddle of a mule's back. From homage
choruble, seraphbic, archangelic, to the pay-
ing of sixty-two pod o half cents of tax to
Casar.  From the deathless country to a
tomb bullt to bide bhuman dissolution. The
uplifted wave of Galileo was bigh, but be bad
to cote down, before with his feet, ho could
touch I, and the whivlwind that rose above
the billow was Ligher yot, but he had to come
down, before with tis lip he could kiss it lnto
quict. Bethilohem a stooping down, Nazareth
B stooping down.  Death between two buryg-
lars o stooping down,  Yes, It was o conson-
ance wich bumiliations that had gooe before
and with sell abnegations that came after,
when on that wemorable day in Herod's
temple be stooped down and wrote on the
grouniy
THIS WORLD I8 BTILI

E\L

Whether the words ho was writing wero in
Greek, or Latin, or Hebrew, 1 cannot say,
for he knew all those languages But ho s
still stooping down and with bis finger writ-

‘UER TIE DIVINE

autumn, in lotters of fire on fallen leaves
How it wonld sweeten uyp and enrich and em-
blagon this world, conld wo se Christ's cali-
graphy all over it] This world was not i

out into space thousands of ngn::
then left to look out for itself. [t is still
under the divine eare. Christ never for a
half second takes his hand off it, or it would
soonn be a  shipwrecked world, a de
fung  world, an  obwolete  world, an
abandoned world, a dead world.  “Let
there Lo light” was sald st the bogin
ning  And Christ stands under the wintry
skios and says, Lot there bosnowilakes to en-
rich the earth; and under tho clouds of
spring, and says, Come yeo blosoms and
minko redolent the orchards; and in Septom-
ber dips the branches into the vat of beaut
ful colors and swings them In the hazy air
No whim of mine s this, “Without him waas
not anything made that was made" Christ
writing on the ground! If we could
w0  his hand o all the pasing sa-
sons, how it would illumine the world!
All verdure and foliage would be allogoric
and again wo would hear him say as of old,
“Consider tho lililes of the fleld how they
grow " and we would not hear the whistle of
a quail or the eawing of a raven or the roun-
delay of a brown thresher, without saying,
“"Bohold the fowls of the air, they gather not
into barns, yet your heavenly Father foedoth
them " and a Dominio hen of the barn yard
could not cluck for her brood, but we would
bear Christ saying as of old, “How often
would [ have gathersd thy children together,
oven as a hen gathereth her chickens under
her wings:" and throngh the redolont hedges
wo would hear Christ saying, "1 am the ross
of Sharon;" we could not dip the seasoning
from the salt collar without thinking of the
divine suggestion, “Yeo are thesalt of the
earth, but if the salt have lost its savor,
it is fit for nothing but to bo cast out
and trodden under foot of men.” Let us
wake up from our stupldity and take
the whole world as a parable. Then if
with gun and pack of hounds wo start off be-
fore dawn and see the morning coming down
off of the hills to meet us, wo would ery out
with the evangelist, “The day spring from
on high hath visited us;" or caught in a snow
storm, while struggling home, eyelirows and
board and apparel ull coversd with the whirl-
ing fnkes, wo would ery out with David,
“Wash me and 1 shall bo whiter than snow,”
In a picture gallory of Europo, there is on the
celling an exquisite fresco, but peoplo having
o look straight up, it wearied and dizeled
thom, and bent their necks almost boyond
endurance, so a groat looking glass was put
near the floor and now, visitors only nesd to
look easily down (nto this mirvor and they see
the frosco at thelr feot,  And so much of il
the boaven of God's truth is refloctod in this
world as in o mirvor and the things that are
above are copled by things all around us
What right have wo to throw away one of

Gl bibles, ayo, the first Biblo he evor gave |

the racef We talk about the Old Testament
nnd the New Testasnent, but the oldest Testa-
ment contains the lessons of the natural
workl, Bome people like the New Test-
ament s well, they diseard the Old Testa.
ment, Shall we like tho Now Testament and
the Old Testament o well as to deprociate
the oldest, namely, that which was written
bofore Moses was put afloat on the boat of
lsnves which was calked with asphaltam; or
roject tho Gonesis and the Revelation that
wore written centuries before Adam  lost a
rib and galned a wifer  No, no; when Deity
stoops down and writes on the ground, let us
read it | woukd bave no less appreciation
of the Bible on paper that comes out of the
papor mill, but.‘ would urge appreciation of
tho Bible in tho grass, the Dible in the sand
Lill, the Bible in the geranium, the Bible in
the asphodel, the Bible in the dust. Some
one asked the anclent king whother ho had
soen the eclipse of the sun.  *'No," said he,
“I have so much to doon earth, I have no
time to look at heaven.” And if our facul
ties wore all awake in the study of God we
wotlld pnot have time to go much further than
the flrst grass blado, [ have uo fvar that nat-
ural religion will ever contradict what we
call revealed religion. 1 have no sympathy
with the followers of Aristotle, who after the
telescope was lovented, would not look
through it, lest it contradict some of the
theories of their great master. [ shall be
glad to put against one il of the Bible the
microscope, and against the other ld of the
Bible tho telescope.
THE WORDE CHRINT WROTE:
AND FORGIVENESS,"
But when Christ stooped down and wrote
on the ground, what did he write! The
Pharisees did not stop to examine, The
cowards, whipped of thelr own conselences,
fled pell mell. Nothing will flay a man like
an arousad conscience, Dr, Btevens, in his
“History of Methodism," says that when Rov,
Benjamin Abbott, of olden times, was preach-
ing, ho exclaimed: “For aught I know there
may bo s murderer in this house," and a man
roso in the assemblage and started for the
door and bawled aloud, confessing to s mur-
der ho had committed fifteen yoars before.
And no wonder these Pharisess, rominded of
their sins, took to their hecls. But what did
Christ write on the ground? The Bible does
not state,  Yot, as Christ never wrote any-
thing except that once, you cannot blame us
for wanting to know what ho really did
write. But | am certain he wrote uothing
trivial, or nothing unimportant. And will
you allow mo to say that I think I know
what he wrote ou the ground! | judge from
the clrcumstances. Ho might have written
other things, but kneeling there in the tem-
ple, surrounded by n pack of hypocrites, who
weroa self nppointed constabulary ,and having
In his presence a persccuted woman who, evi-
dently, was very penitent for her sins, | am
suro he wrote two words, both of them
graphic and tremondous and reverberat-
ing. And the one word was Hypocrisy and

“UYPOCRISY

the ground, he wrote that mighty, that im.
porial word Forgivenos, Whon on Binal God
wrote the lnw, he wrote it with fnger of
lightning on tables of stone, each word cut as
by a chisel into the hard granite surface
But when he writes the offense of this woman
ho writes it in dust, so that it ean be easily
rubbed out, and when she repents of i, oh!
ho was & merciful Chirlst! | wis reasding of
o Jegend that bs told in the far east nbout him,
Ho was walking through the strects of a city
and be saw a crowd around s dead dog. And
one man sald, “What s loathsome object s
that dog!" “Yes," sald another, “his ears
are mavled and bleeding.®  “Yes," sald
another, “oven his hide would not be of
any use to the tanper™ “Yes" sald an-
other, “the odor of his carcass is dromdful ™
Then  Christ, standing there, sald:  “But
poarls cannot equal the whitoness of his
tooth.,” Then the people, moved by the klea
that any one could find anything pleasant
concerning a dead dog, sald: “Why, this
must be Jesus of Nasareth.” Reproved and
convicted they went away. Surely this
logend of Christ s good snough to be trua
Kindness in all his words and ways and
hablta  Forgiveness! Word of eleven lotters
and some of them thrones, and some of them
palm branches. Better have Christ write
close to our names that one word, though he
write it in dust, than to have our name eut
into monumental granite with the letters
that the storms of a thousand years cannot
obliterate,  Bishop Babington hind a book of
only threo loaves.  The first leaf was black,
the second leaf red, the third leaf white, The
black leaf suggested sin, the red leaf atone
ment, the white leaf purification. That is the
whole story,  God will abundantly pardon,

AN ILLUSTRATION OF THE WORLD'R INJUS

TICR,

I must not forget to say that as Christ
stooping down, with his fluger wrote on the
ground, it is evident that bis saympathies are
with this penitent woman, and that he hos
no symipathy with ber hypoeritical pursucrs,
Just opposite to that is the world's habit,
Why didn't thes unclean Pharises bring one
of thelr own number to Christ for excoria-
tion and eapital punishment! No, no; they
overlook that Ina man which they dumnate
ina woman  And so the workl has b for
offonding women, scourgos and objurgation,
nnd for just one offense, she bocomes an out-
cast, while for mon whose lives hanve beon wo-
domie for twenty  yoars, the world swings
open its doors of breilliant  weleome, aml
they may sit in leglslatures sl sonntes and
parbinments oron thrones,  Unlike the Christ
of my text, the world writee 0 man's mis
demennor in dust, but chisels 0 woman's of-
fense with great capitals upon imelfaceable

theother word was Forgiveness, [rom the way |

theso pharisoes and soribes vacated the prem-
Ises and got out into the fresh air, as Christ,
with just ono lronleal sentence, unmosked
them, | know they were first olass hy poerites
[t was then as it Is now, The more (aults
and Inconsistencies people have of their own,
the wore severe and censorious are they
about the faults of others.  Hero they are—
twenty stout men arvesting and arrniguing
one wedl woman, Maguificent business to be
engoaped lu. They wanted tho fun of see
lng ber faint away under n bhoavy  judicial
sentence from Christ, and then aftor shio bl
beem taken outside the clty and fastened ot
the foot of a preciplea, tho Heribes aod Pl
jsoes wanted the satisfaction of cach coming
and dropping n big stone on her head, for
that was the style of capital punishiment that
they asked for. Bome peopls have taken the

mo laugh to read of it All of theso o
tines dramatizsiug Indigantlon agalnst e 4
purity.  Blind bats lecturing on optios. A
Uoek of erows on thelr way up frow o ent
cawe, denouncing carrion.  Yes, 1 think that

one word written on the ground that day Ly

the finger of Christ was the awlul

word Hypoerisy.  Bul I am sure there was
another word in that dust, From ber entire
hoammer, | am sure that arvalgiusl wainng
wos ropentaat Bho wmade no llluril-::‘\" aid
Clrist by no wise belittbod ber sin. Dot ber

marble,  For foreign lords md princes, wlioss
paimes cannot even bo mentionod in rewpectae
blo circlos abroad, becauss they are walking
Inznrettoes of abomination, our Awmerican
princesss of fortune walt, aml ot tho fimst
beek sall out with thom fnto the blackness of
davkness forever. And 1 whnt are called
higher circles of society thero isnow not only
the lmitation of foreign dres amnd foreign
manners, but an imitation of forelgn diso-
luteness. | liko an Englishman and 1 liko an
Ameriean, but the sickest eroature on earth
is an American playing the Enoglishman,
Soclety needs to be reconstructod on this sub-
Jeet.  Treat them aliko, masculine and foml-
nine erime.  If you cut the one in granite,
cut them both in granite.  If you write the
one in dust, write the other in dust.  No, no!
says the workl, let woman go down and let
man go up. What s that 1 hear plashing
into the East River at midnight, and then
there is a gurgle s of strangulation, and all
fsstill,  Never mind! It s only n woman too
discouraged to live,  Let tho mills of the eruel
world grind right on!

RIGRIFICANCE OF CHRIST'S DUST WIITING,

But while | speak of Christ of the text, bis
stooping down writing in the dust, do not
think | undervate the literature of the dust,
It is the most solemn and tremendous of all
literature, It bs the greatest of all libraries
When Layard exbumed Nineveh bhe was only
opening the door of its mighty dust.  The ex-
cavations of Pompell bave only beon the un-
clasping of the lids of o volume of & nation's
dust. When  Admiral  Farragut  and  his
riends, & few years ngo, visited that resur
rected city, the house of Balbo, who bhnd been
one of its chief citizens n its prosperous davs,
was opened, and n table wos spread o thnst
houso which eightoen bhundrad and ton yesrs
has been buried by voleanie eruption, nnd
Farragut and bis guests walked over the ox
quisite mosales andg under  the  beautiful
fresco, and it almost semed liko belng entor-
tained by those who eighteen conturies ago
had turned to dust.  Oh, this mighty litera-
turo of the dust! Where are the remains of
Sennacherib and Attila and  Epaminondas
and Tamerlane and Trojun and Philip of
Macodon and Julius Cesar! Dust! Where
are tho heroes who fought on both sides at
Clueronea, ot Hastings, at Marvathon, at
Cressy, of the HO,000 men who (ought ut
Aglucourt, of the 250000 men who [(aced
denth at Jona, of the 400,000 whose armor
glitterad in the sun at Wagram, of the 1,000,
00 men under Darlus at Arbells, of the
2,041,000 men unider Xerxes at Thermop) lao i
Dust !

Where are the guests who danced the floors
of the Albambra, or the Persinn palaces of
Abasuerust Dust!  Wherearo the musicians
who played, and the orators who spoke, and
the sculptors who chiselod, and the archi-
tects who bt in all the centurios oxcept our
ownt Dust! The greatest library in the
world, that which bas the widest shelves and
the longest alsles and the most multitudinous
volumes and the vastest wealth, is the un-
derground library. It is the royal library,
tho continental library, the bemispherio li-
brary, the planetary libeary, tho library of

the dust.  And all theso library coases will be
opened, and all these scrolls unrolled,
and all  these volumes unclasped ; and
as easily as in your library or mine

thme of rejoleing thore was in that houss that
mght!  And Christ again stooped down and
in the ashos of that hearth, vow lighted up
not more by the great blusing logs than by
the Jo7 of a retimited household, wiole the
same libosating words that he had writton
more than sighteen hundred years ago in the
dust of the Jerusalem temple.  Forgiveness!
A word brosd enough and high snough to let
pass through it all the armies of heaven, o
million nidvast, on white borss, nostril o
nostril, fank to Bank

ODDS AND ENDS,

At every rallrond in Holland thore s a
witch womnn at the erosing.

Marriage woulid be more frequently a sie
comn I fowor men and woinen wors fnilures,

All matehos, friondahips and soclotin are
dangerous and inconvenient where the con-
tractors are not equal, — L' Estrange.

At Canajoharie, N. Y., a horso was fright.
oned to death by the nolse made by stonm os
caping from a locomotive,

Open your mouth and purse cantiously, and

our stock of wealth and reputation shall, at
oast in repute, be groat, —Zimmerman,

A Kanss man haulsd 800 carloads of dirt
i one month, and the local aditor chronicled
it an "800 transfers of real estate in ono
month,™

Rhubarb cume from China about 1575, and
when Introduced (nto England was onslled
Ypatiencoe. " Turnlp loaves wore first eaten
as o sl

Ata book sale in Boston a pamphlot entitled
“Captivity in Canada,” and published by
Rev, John Nofon ln 1747, fetobed 8000,

The propossd Fast river tunnel between
Now York city and Long Island, it is stated,
will bo four and a balf miles fong and cost

5,000, (0K),

Our mdmibration of a famous man  Jowons
upon nearer acguaintance with him, amd we
seldom hoar of n colebrated person without a
eatalogue of somo notorious weakinesses and
Inflrmi thes, — Addinon.

A B Louls coal company mined at Dan-
ville, Nis, o lump of coal that welghed 87,000
pounds, 1t was shipped to Chicago, and the
timbers in tho mine had to be taken down for
s remuoval.

At a typowriting contest in London thero
wore 130 cntries nod noarly all appeared. The
first prize was for soventy aine words s min
ute, tweney or thirty words loss than has
bewns nehiloved in this country.

What a wivtehsd commentary on the “di
vine right of Kings" to rale is afforded when
wo contemplate the physieal and  mental
characturistion of the kings and princes of
| Burope!—Philadelphia Reoord

Tho reglon covered by Professor Pleker
Ing's experimont for snumerating nobulm,
photographed in a glven portion of the hoav-
ens, was nbonut four-thousandths of tho entire
sky, and resulted in the discovery of twelve
uew clusters,

A millionaire named Taglinbel, who diad
at Milan, bequeathed the sum of 50,000 francs
to tho streot sweepers of that town, on condi
tion that they would all go to his funeral in
their working elothes.  In his youth be had
blsell been n stroot swoeper,

The Bevres dessert service in Windsor cas-
tlo s valusd by on expert ot fully £100,000,
the punch bowl alomo being estimated at
£10,000,  The value of the chinn at Bucking-
ham palace nnd that of Windsor together is
thought to excesd considerably £200,000,

At Charlotte Harbor, Fla., & blackbird was
soen o dive into water his own depth and
bring out a live erab as big as a silver dollar.
He flung the crustncean on the beach and
pleked and shook him antil be killed him, and
then mado o broakfast on him,

Candlos nnid candelabra now flud a place in
tho mest fashiounble drawing rooms.  They
are usid for mantel orpmmonts and stand on
tabiles, and come in silver, various kinds of
bronze and chinn.  The most stylish gos fix-
tures are also in the shape of seonces and
candle brackets,

Tho war departinent has granted to the
Smithsonian Institution the privilege of erect-
g an astro-physical observatory on the
belghts of Arlington, its purpose belng, ns its
uame implies, the investigation of the physical
constituents of the hoavenly bl

A man who got lost in the bush in South
Australin resorted to an ingenious expedient
for esenping from his dilemmn.  After wan
dering about for four days ho decided to cut
u telograph lino and eamp on the spot.  His
plan worked.  The telegraph ropalrors wero
sent out along the lne to discover the eause
of the lnterruption, and camo upon the wan-
derer in thimo to save his life,

A LRotury lelele,

I wust tell you of a curions icicle that
formed recently out o the far west, The su-
perintendimt of o large smelter in Colorado
says In o recent letter to me: “It was the
most enrious affuir | over saw.  Botweon the
engine rootn aud the blower room are numers
ous electrie lght wires and o small steam
pipe with o coupling joint, from which n
small jet of atenm weaping.  The steam
condensxd and froe  on toone of tho wires,
and soon an iclele puug dowy, The wire
twistedd s that the lciclo took o turn and an
other point form.«, son another amd then
the affair broko loeose at the point where the
wire went through, nud a perfoct plnwhoel
was formed. It Lept very slowly turaing as
the fee grow boavier an the side towards the
Jot of steam. It was probably & foot in di-
sweter, or even imore, nowhory more than
threo Inches through and remarkobly sym.
wetrical, the curves of the spiral Iving (uite
regular, — Philadolphia Times.

A FPractieal Vire Extingulshier,
A physivian says that bo bad studisd the

subject very carefully and was convipeosl

wo take up a book, blow the dust off | that it would bu well for every houso to keep

of it, and turn over its pages, so casily will it
tho Lord of the Resurrection pick up out of | one.

this library of dust every volume of human
life, and open it and read it apd display it
Andd the volume will bo rebound, to be st In
the royal library of the King's palaoe, or o

tho prison library of tho self destroyel, Oh, [ ofered for mile.  Take twenty Jotanida of «

this miglity literature of the dust! [t is not
so wondorful after all that Clhrist chose, in-
stead of an inkstand, the Lnpresionsble sand
on the floor of an anclont temple, aud instoad
of o hard pon, put farth Lis foreflnger with
the saine Kind of nerve and musely wind bone
and fesh as that which malus up our own
forellager, aud wrote the awful doom of
bypocrisy and full amd complete
for repeitant sinners, even the wor

And now | ean bolieve that wlik

forgivaoness

b I read,

how that a wother kept burning o candlo in |
responsibility of saying that Cheist vnever | the window every uight f
laughed, But [ think as be saw  tse men | onw nighit very lato, a poor walf of
drop everything, chagrined, mortifled, ex. | entered

posedd, and go out quicker than they eawo Iy, | down by
o must have laughed. At iy rate, it makes | CWhy do you keep that light

rten yoars, and

tho strevt

Tho aged woman sald 1o ber, *8it
the fire" and the stranger sald,
s the window i

The aged woman sald: “That {5 to light wy
wayward daughter when shie returne. Blnos
she went away ten years ng » ¥ hair bas

turned white,  Follis Llame mo for worrylng
abont her, by Lo ber modhior acl
sometimes, Loll a dozen thoow o night, [ open
thy door aid look out inte the darkeess amd
cry, ‘Liazi Limie!" Bat 1 must pot tell
you any wore about my tronble, for 1 guess,
from the way you ory, you have trouble
oenough of your own

1 ‘\--'.I pale

« own fre extinguisber, and it cothd be casily
It would certalnly bo wmvaluable to
persons living in the country, and far re
woved even from nelghbors. The doctor then
told mo that e would give me the czact re-
cipe now used in the U extingubhicrs eing
199 0
ten pounds of sal amunonlae
(muriato of ammonia, to bo had at auy drog
glat) and dbsaolve In woven gallous of watey
When dissolviad it ean be botthed amd kept i
cach rooiu of the

mon salt and

liouse, to bo usxd n an

emergenoy.  In cuse of o llre occurring one
or two bottles should be it lately thrown
with foree into the burning placo so as to
break them, and the firo will certalnly bo ex

tinguishel,—Now York Telegram.
The Plant and the sShadow,

A Plant whicly Crowing finely fn th
Bunstiine of June was suildenly coverad by o
Bhadow, and ns Wik s the Gardener (]
ponre oA it wnkid

1 wans doing Spleadid
[ LT If you ez
must keep it awa

“My friend,” replivd the Gardeuer, “if |

Wi

¥ until that Shadow

't e o do my Best you

were all Bunshine you would Grow too fast
Iy were all Bhadow you would bot Grow
fiet Enough. It wants o Mixture to Make
you Worthy of your Nuine,"

HORAL,
The toothache and corns and colds in the
head and tacky sore throats are sont o keep

Why, bow cold and | we fromn getting ahead too fast,— Detroit Freo

sick you sl Ohy, myl can it bet Yes, | Pras,

tion for which the French are famous, “'Chae
cun & sabote daos la fgura”  Bach of us has
a resomblance more or lss sxact to some snl
mnl, and the lines of lkenes 1o horses,
monkeys, birds, flshes, smakes, tigers
milco, an woll an to those of sheep, gonts, pligs,
vows, cats and Heards, can bo traced o imen
and women who are purely human and
without any moral lkeness to thelr antitypes,
Home of these resemnblances mnke protty
faces enough. If the horse niml cow leave
much to be dosired on the seore of beauty,
the dog glves sovernl fascinating roplions
We hinve known spaniels and sotters and
Hkyes ol Wenhelms and funny little Jap-
aneso notdeseripts, i frocks and  hats, walk-
ing orect on two lege—with human voloos to
mateh their homan minds—who were as de
Hghtful i thelr womanhood as they wers
protey (o thelr personslity, Amd yet their |
faves, with only a fow strokes of the penell,
could be mnde nn exact Hkonss of the croat-
ures we bave mentloned,

Do wonot all know the women who peck
Like birds when thoy mako n show of kissing!
They cannot kiss even tholr babdes like true
human belugs, but dab and dash and pock at
the woft Hower face like re®ird pleking np
graln, nod thely pointed lips som an IF they
must hurt as much as the bony peak thoy
slmulate,  And are not hands very often like
claws! and did not Dickens lken the working
sinews of an old woman's shriveled neck to
the seratehing legs of poultry?  And are not
cortaln mon ko eaglesl and certaln others
like socrotary birds! and others again like
horons! and  yot again, others like goesol
Awd do we not sl know the dove among
women; and the little brown wren; and the
angry litte hadge sparrow, nll fuss mind bluster
andd Aght and feathors, with a body no bigger
than o walnut undernonth those apparently
quite formidable quillst Burely! In fact,
birds bave nearly ns large a following as
dogs, and wo might multiply the instances of
Hkoness till we bl included all tho spocies
given by Audubon. < London Queen.

The Kind of » Wife You Want,

You say you demand a domestie, useful
wornan as your wife,  If that Is so, marry |
Norn Mulligan, your loundress' danghtor,
Bho woars cowhide shioos, Is guiltlosm of oor
sots, never had a ek day in her life, takes in
washing, goos out housoe cleaning, and cooks
for n fumily of soven ohildren, her mother
and thres soction men who board with her,
I don't think she would marry you, booauss
Con Heagan, the track walker, is her style of
man. Lot us exnmine into your qualifica
tions as o model busband  alter your own
matrimonind koss, my boy. Can you shoul-
dor m barrel of tlour and carry it down cel-
lart Can you saw and split ten cords of
hickory woesl in fall s an to have roady fuel
all winter! Can you spade up a half nero of |
ground for a kitchen gnedent Do you know
what will take the lime taste out of the cistern,
and can you patch the little leak in the
kitchen rooft Can you bring home & pane
of gloss nd o wad of putty and repair dam-
ngow n the sitting roun window! Can you
hang somoe cheap paper on the kitchent Can
you fix the front gato so it will not swag!
Can you do snything sbout the houss that
Con Reagnn eant

My doar, dear boy, you seo Nora Mulligan
wants a higher typo of true manhood.  You
expoct to hire mon to doall the man's work
about the howse, but you want your wife to
do anything sny woman can do.  Beliove
mo, my son, that nine-tenths of the girls who
play the plano and sing so charmingly, whom
you i your Hmited knowledge set down ns
mere butterflies of fashion, are better Bttod
for wives than you are for a busband, If
you want to marry o first clas cook and ex-
perionced housekeepor, do your courting in
the intelligence oflice,  But If you want a
wifo, marry the glrl you love, with dimpled
bands and o faco like the sunlight, und her
love will tosch bor all these things, my boy,
long bolore you have learned one-hualf of your
own leson.—Bob  Burdette in Burlington
Hawkoyo,

A succesalul Editor,

Allen Thorndike Riee, editor of Thoe North
American Roview, s ono of the richest edi
tors in the United States, and Lis s un in
stanco in which woalth nnd ability go hand
o band, He s reputed to e s milllionsire
twice over, s but 81 yoars of nge, a handsome
man and a bachelor.  With theso nttributos,
combined with the advantages of an oxcellent
education and an Inexhaustible fund of in
formation obtained by forelgn travel, it s
but natural that be ls n popular as well as o
prominent leader in the lterary worll  He
recelvid his ourly education in France and
Germany amd Nnally graduated from Oxford,
His rather slight tigure, durk complexion
and Bpanlsh cast of countenance is familinr
to the habitues of the up town clubs. In
manner he s demoeratio, with o slight ten-
deney to be reserved.  Ho sponds  severn)
hours a day at his office and overlooks every
line of mattor that appears in the magazine
of which ho s owner as well as editor, Mr,
Rico is a froquent contributor o his own
periodieal.  In politics he s an ardent Re

Practical Optician,

A speclalty made of expert Eye Glase
Fiting, Glasses that rest the eye, jooo

kinds,
217 South 15th Street,
Onazza, ITEB.

—

Miss Ethel Howe,
Teacher of Singing

Room 131 Burr Block,

Hours, 1o A, M. to 6 P. M.,

Ladies' & Gents’
FINE SHOES

At greatly reduced prices

AT

W. W. WEBSTERS,

1043 O Street,

1

Miss Claire F. Link,

Drawing and Painting

= -
Orders taken in Pastel and?0fl.

Burr Block

—

Room 131,

— m—
THE OMEATEST AND BEST,

‘The Victor

The most popular,
s fest mnd easlost rid)
e L dne now before th
publie.

It hns won premiums
and  medals over all
vompotitors and hss no
superior,

Bicycles and Tricycles

of ull slzes and deseriptions, Forentalogues
"o, ete,, cnll or nddress,

H.L.CASE,

109 North Wh B, Lincoln, Nebraska.,

——

GOOD BOOKS |,
Best Holiday Presents |

THOS. FAWELL,

‘e AT THE—

LINCOLN BOOK EMPORIU

A S, 10th s, under Y, MO, A,
Has a Fine Stock sultable for the HOLIL-
DAY S, Including

Sets or Single Yolumesof the Best Authors
Teachers, Family and Pocket BIBLES,

Albums, Children's Picture and Slory.
Books, Ete,, Etc,

Leaders in Photography.

publican, nnd takes an active part in every
national campaign,  His hobby in politios is |
electoral reform, of which he has long been o [
aoalous mdvocate both by pen and tonguo
He froomwsd the tirst ballot reform bill ever |
introduced in the New York legislature,  His |
stable contains some horses the pedigree of |
which s glit edged, and be bs also the owner
of o stetn lsunch which bas 0 record of |
twenty-two miles an hour. Mr. Rico is ag |
encrgotic man and an enthusiast in bis work
—Cwrrent Literature, |
An Odd Custom. !
Law roquires that inone of the rooms of |
tho Tower of London there shall be kopt six |
horso shoes and sixty-one nails  The sheriffs |
of tho city were formerly compelled, when |
they weres sworn in, to count these, as a |
proof of thoir education, as n the time of
Edward 1, when this usago begnn, only woll |
odueated men could count to sixtyoue! If | |
aimn not elstion, sherifMs still yo throagh the [
abmird form of counting theso horseslioes
and nails

Another requirement was that in proof of
strengih the new sheriff should eut a bundle
of sticks; and the ssme knifo hus niwnys been
wid and s still in existence, but in placo of
1 af  mnted W uslo to

Wide Aw

v Winters
Tho vhikiy ;_-;..-‘.r.’.‘i.||
 exeited @ good doal of

tlout hiteots » the publica |

b wf report Lo the Dritish goy
R TTHT af s ngents o Copenhagen
rirs whil wpguars that brick walls s
1 in th WY winier with parfect sue: |
ws, 1} Ofl wition tkien eug to use |
reshly slucked o In the mortar, so that it |
1y bo worm when put e —Frank Lesli
Vapilapaer

Usodal Walking Sticks,

RikIn

g slioks are now ledpg mado that

. L ]
ae tsoful as well as arsumental  Prom one
ik umbrelln can bo drawn ol el 19

Al

A another has o rovepitag
¥ I i

tilelads |
MELOI Lidisiei 'An

Nix, and s oconvenlent for those who I
dheon street and other city ears ol cross
rifen: nuother contains & moeasure for the

wight of horses nnd hos & spirit lovel attach-
want, aond sl another has a good little watch
ob b the erystal bandle, —Chicago Times.

Kelley's

NEW ARG

Studios.

a speciulty of the celebrated

IBIROMIDI

Life sized pictures and furnish the finest
work at lowest prices,

Best Cabinets $3.00

Elegant line of Picture Frames in stock
and made to order, Call and sce us,

H. W. KELLEY & €O

LINCOLN, NEB

We mak

126 O Street,

WESTERFIELD'S

Palace Bath . Shaving

PARLORS,
Ladies - and - Children's - Hair’- Cutting

AS2ECALTY.

COR, 12 & O STS,, NEW BURR

‘g old Waich,
wotil ately

Hest O ]
Faisst . Wars

"
[}
i

BLK'




