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THEIR WAY IS LOSY.

BERMON PREACHED BY REV, T, DE
WITT TALMAGE, SUNDAY, JUNE 18.

The Story of Wagar and Ishmasl in the
Desort—Our Dity Is to Look for Our
Own Sphere iIn Life and Then to Keep
n I

Brooxryn, June 16, ~The Rev. T. De Witt
Talmage, D. D,, preached at the Tabernacls
foday, A vast congregation filled the spa-
elous bullding tnot:‘gowlng. After mnak-
Ing an exposition of Seripture, the pastor
gave out ‘he hymn beginning:

Ulory 1o God on high,

Lat boaven and earth reply,
which the great body of worshipers sang
with majestic effect. The wsubject of Dr,
Talmage's discourse was: **People Who Have
Lowt Their Way." He took for his text: “And
God apenisl her eyes, and sho saw a well of
water: aml sho wout, and fllled the bottle
with water, and gave the lad drink."—Gen.
2xi, IV The eloquent preacher said;:

Maorning breaks ipon Boer<heba There ls
An carly stir in the houss of old Abraham.
There has been trouble among the domestion
Hugur, an wesistant in the household, and ber
poti, i bivish bl of sixteen vears, have become
togiedent wd dnsolent, and Barab, the mis
tres of the bousehobl, puts her foot down
very hanl mink says that they will have to
leave the prvinises  Thay are packing up
oow  Abrnbun, knowing that the journey
Paelotes fois sierviit minl ber son will boe ver
long mind werves desoliate places, in the kind-
pese ol his Beart sets abvout putting up some
bread amd a tottle with water in it. [t is &
very plain lunch that Abrabam  provides,
but | warrant vou there would have been
enough of it bad they not lost thelr way,
“God be with you!” sald okl Abraham as he
gave the lunch to Hoagar, and a good many
charges as to how she shiould conduct the
Journey. Ishmael, the boy, | suppose bounded
away in the morning light. Boys always like
a change. Poor Ishmnel!  He has no (dea of
the disasters that are ahead of him. Hagar
gives one long, Ungering look on the familiar

lnce where she had spont so many happy

each scono associuted with the pride
and joy of her heart, young Ishmnel
THOE DEVOTION OF THE MOTHER

The scorching noon comes on. The air s
stifling, and moves across the desert with In-
sufferable suffocation, Ishmael, the boy, be-
gins to compiain, and lies down, but Hagar
rouses him up, saying nothing about her own
weariness or the sweltering heat, for mothers
can endure anything. Trudge—trudge—

trudge. Crossing the dead level of the desert, |

bow wearily and slowly the miles slip. A
tamarind that secomed hours ago to stand only
Just a little ahead, inviting the travelers to
come under its shadow, now s as far off as
ever, or soemingly so. Night drops upon the
desert, and the travelers are pillowless, Ish-
mael, very weoary, | suppose, instantly falls
asleep. Hagar —as the shadows of the "T;:
begin to lap over each other— Hagar hugs
woary boy to her bosom, and thinks of the
fact that it is her fault that thoy are in tho
desert. A star looks out, and every falling
tear It kisses with a sparkle. A wing of
wind comes over the hot earth, and lifts the
locks from the fevered brow of the boy.
Hagnr sloeps ftfully, and in ber dreams
travels over the woeary day, nnd balf
awnkes hor son by erying out In ber sleep:
“Ishmael! bhmael!™ And so they go on,
day after day and night after night, for they
bave lost their way  No path in the shifting
sands, no sign in the ourning sky. The sack
empty of the flour; the water gone from the
bottle. What shall she dof  As she puts bher
fainting Ishmnel urglor a stunted shrub of the
arid plain, she the bloodshot eye, and
feels the hot hand, and watches the blood
bursting from the cracked tongue, and there
is a shriek in the desert of Beersheba: “We
shall diet Weo shall die!™ Now, no mother
was ever made strong enough to hear her son
ory in vain for a drink. Heretofore shs had
cheered her boy by promising a spesdy end
of the Journey, and even smiled upon
bim when he felt desperately enough. Now
there Is nothing to do but place him under
a shrub and let him die. She bad thought
that she would sit there and wateh until the
spirit of her boy would go away forever, nnd
then she would bireathe out ber own life on
his silent heart; but as the boy begins to
claw his tongue in agony of thirst, and strug-

le in distortion, a:f beg his mother to slay

m, she cannot endure the spectacle, Bho
puts bim under a shrub and goes off a bow
shot, and begins to waop until all tho desert
seems sobhbing, and her ory strikes clear
through the heavens, and an angel of Gkl
comes out on a cloud amd looks down upon
the appalling grief and eries: “Hagar, what
alleth theer™ She looks up, and she sees the
angel pointing to a well of water, whore she
fills the bottle for the lad Thank Godl
Thank God!

WE MUST KNOW OUR PLACKS

I learn from this Oriental scene, in the
first place, what a sad thing it is when people
do not know their place, and get too proud
for their business Hagar was an mssistant
In that household, but she wanted to rule
there. 8he ridiculed and jeered until her
son, Ishmael, got the same tricks  Bhe dashed
out her own happiness and threw Barah loto
a great fret, and If she bad stayed much
longer in that household she would have up-
setcalm Abrabham'sequilibrinm. My friends,
one-half of the trouble in the world today
comes from the fact that people do not know
their place, or, inding thelr place, will not
stay in it. When we come into the world
there Is nlways a place ready for us A
place for Abrabam. A place for SBarah,
A placo for Hagar A place for Ish-
mael. A place for you and a place for
me. Our first duty is to find our sphere; our
socond Is to keep (6. We may boe born in o
sphiore far off from the one for which God fnal-
Iy intends us.  Bextus V was born on the low
ground, and was a swineherd, God called bim
up to wave a soepter  Ferguson spent his
early days in looking after the sheep: God
called bim up to look after stars and be a
shepherd watching the flocks of light on the
bill sides of heaven Hogarth bogan by en-
graving pewter pots, God radsed Lim tostand
in the enchanted realm of o painter  The
shoemakor's lwneh held Bloomfleld forn little
while, but Gl called bim to sit in the chair
of a pbilusoptier and Christian seholar.  The

of  London could not Keep his son
SERD Briier OF _Latvion eouss i Rewp i ing a light upon the Word of God such as has

in that business, for God bad docided that
Hawley was to bo one of the greatest nstron

omers of Englad  On the other hand, we
may o born in a sphere o little bigher than
that for which God intends us.  We may be
born in a eastle, and ploy o a costly consery

atory, anil feed high bred pointers, nud angle
for pold Hab in artificial ponds, aond be e
miliar with princes,  yet God may have
fitted ux for & carpenter's shop, or dentist's
forceps or o weaver's sbuttle, or a black

smith's torge.  The great thing is to find just
the sphere for whieh God intende | us, and
then to oecupy that sphiere and oconpy it
forever Here s o man God fashioned (o
moke o plow  There s a man God fashiloned
to make o constitution.  The man who makes
the plow In just as bonorabile as the man who
makes the constitution, provided be makes
the plow as woll ne the other man makes the
constitution, There v & woman who was
made to fashion a robe, and yonder s one i

tended o be a quesn mnd wenr it It seems

| turn,

™ me that in the one oase as In the other,
Gved appoints the splere; the neadle s
as respeclable (n his sight as the ter,
do not know but that the world would
long ago have been saved, if some of the
men out of the ministry were in it, and some
of thoss who are in It wereout of It | re
ally think that one-half of the world may be
divided into two quarters—those who have
not found their sphore, and thoss who, hav-
lug found it, are not willing to stay there,
How muany are struggling for a position a
lttle highor than that for whioh God intended
them.  The bondswoman wants to be mis
tress.  Hagar keeps crowding Sarah. The
small wheel of a watch, which beautifully
went troading (ts golden pathway, wants to
be the balance wheel, and the sparrow with
chagrin drops into the brook because [t onn-
not, like the eagle, cut n eirele under the sun
In the Lord's army we all want to be briga
dier genornls!  Tho sloop says: **More mast;
more tonnnge, more canvas, O that [ were
a topsall sohooner, or a full rigged brig, or a
Cunard steamer."  And 8o the world is filled
with eries of discontent, because we are not
willing to stay in the place where God put
us and intendsd us to be. My friends, bo not
too prowd to do anything God tells you to do.
For the lack of a right disposition {n this re-
tthe world Is strewn with wandering
ml.rlllnl Ishmaels. God has given each
one of us a work to do.  You earry a scuttle
of conl up that dark alley. You distribute
that Christinn tract.  You give ten thousand
dollars to the misslonary causs.  You for fif-
toon years sit with chronle rheumntism, dis
iayiog the beauty of Christian submission,
Viatover Ood ealls you to, whether it win
hissing or huzea; whether to walk under
triumphal arch or lift the sot out
of the diteh; whether it be to preach
on & Pentecost, or tell some wanderer of
the street of the mercy of the Christ of Mary
Magdaleno; whethor it be to weave n gariand
for a lnughing child on a spring morning and
eall her a May queen, or to comb out the
tangled locks of a walf of the street, and cut
up one of your old dregss to it her out for
the sanctuary —do it, and gv it right away.
Whether it bo n crown or a yoke, do not fid-
got. Everlasting honors upon those who do
their work, and do thelr whole work, and
are contentad in the sphore in which God has
put them; while there is only wandering, and
axile, and desolution, and wilderness for dis-
contented Hagar and Ishmael,
BYMPATHY WITH WOMAXN.

Again: 1 find in this Oriental sceno n leson
of sympathy with woman when she goes
forth trudging in the desert. What a great
chiango it was for this Hagar, There was the
tent, and all the surroundings of Abrabam's
house, beautiful and luxurious no doubt, Now
she ls golng out into the hot sands of the
desert. O what a change it was, And in
our day we often see the wheel of fortune
fere Is somo one who lived in the very
bright homo of bher father, Bho had every
thing possible to administer to ber happinoss.
Plonty at the table. Musio in the drawing
room. Welecomoe at the door. Bhe is led
forth Into life by some one who ecannot
appreciate her, A dissipated sonl comes and
takes her out In the desert. [Iniquities blot
out all the lights of that home circle, Harsh
words wear out her spirits,. The high ho
that shone out over the marriage altar while
the ring was being sot and the vows given
and the benediction pronounced, have all
faded with the orange blossoms, and there
she s today, broken hearted, thinking of past
Joy and present desolation and coning an-
ggsh ar in the wilderness!

Here is a beautiful home, You ecannot
think of anytbing that can be added to it
For years there has not been the suggestion
of a single trouble.  Bright and bappy chil-
dren fill the house with laughter and song,
Books to read, pletures to look at, lounges to
rest on. Cupof domestic joy full and run
ning over. Dark uigbt drops. Pillow hat,
pulses Auttor, eyes close, and tho foot whose
woll known steps on the door sill brought the
whole household out at eventide, crying:
“Father's coming!" will never sound on the
door will again, A long, deep griel plowed
through all that lightness of domestic life,
Paradiso lost! Widowhood! Hagar in the
wilderness!

How often it Is wo see the weak arm of
woman conscripted for this battle with the
rough workl Who is she, golng down the
street o the early lght of the morning, pale
with exhausting work, not half slept out with
the slumbers of last night, tragedies of suffer-
ing written all over her face, her lusterless
eyes looking far ahead as though for the
coming of some other troubler Her pareats
called her Mary, or Bertha, or Agnes, on the
day when they held ber up to the font, and
tho Christian minister sprinkled on the in-
fant's foce the washings of a holy baptism,
Her pame is changed now. | hear it in the
shufle of the worn out shoes, | see it in the
figure of the faded calico. 1 find it in the
lineaments of the woe begone countenanoce,
Not Mary, nor Bertha, nor Agnes, but Hagar
In the wilderness,. May God have mercy
upon woman in ber tolls, ber struggles, her
hardships, her desolation, and may the great
heart of Divine sympathy incloss ber for
ever.

THE TREMENDOUS INFLUENCE OF MOTHERS

Again: | find in this Oriental sceno the
fact that every mother leads forth tremen-
dous destiniex. You say: “That isn't an un
usunl scene, 0 mother leading her child by
tho hand." Who is it that she is leadingf
Ishmnel, you say. Whois Ishmnaelt A great
uation is to be founded, n nation so strong
that it Is to stand for thousands of years
ngainst all the armies of the workl  Egypt
and Assyrin thunder against it, but in vain,
Gaulus brings up his army, and his army s
smitten.  Alexander decldes upon a cam-
lmlgtl. brings up his hosts and dies, Fora
ong while that nation monopolizes the learn-
Ing of the workl, It I8 the nation of the
Arabs.  Who founded itr  Ishmael, the lad
that Hagar lidd into the wilderness, She had
no ldea she was leading forth such destinies
Neither doos any mother. You pass along the
street, and sa pass boys and girls who will yet
make the earth quake with thelr influence,
Who Is that boy at Button Peol, Plymouth,
England, bavefooted, wading down Into the
slush nnd slime until his bare foot comes
upon a plece of glass, and ho lifts (t, blesding
and pain struck ! That wound in the foot de-
cides that be be sedentary in his life, decldes
that be Lo a student. That wound by the
glass in the foot decldes that he shall be John
Kitto, who shall provide the best religious en-
eyclopedin the world has ever bad provided,
and, with his other writings as well, throw

come from no other man o this contury, 0
mother, mother, that lttle band that wan-
ders over your face may yot be lifted to hurl
thunderbolts of war or drop benedictions
That little volco may blaspheme God (o the
grog shop or ory “Forward!" to the Lord's
hosts, as they go out for their last victory
My mind today leaps thirty years ahead,
and | w0 n merchant privce of New York, One
stroke of his pen brings a ship out of Canton,
Another stroke of bis pen brings a ship into
Madras,  He s mighty in al. the money
murkets of the world Who Is het  He sits
toduy beside you o the Tabernacle. My mind
leaps thirty years forward from this time,
ond | And mysell in o rellel association. A
great multitude of Chrlstian women have met
together for a gonerous purpese.  Thore is one
wormn in that erowd who seems to have the
cottlidevce of all the others, and they all look
up o bert for ber counsel aud for ber prayers
Who s she! Today you will find her in the

Babbath sohool, while the teacher tolls hor of
that Christ who clothed the naked, and fed
the bungry, aud healed the sick. My mind
leaps forward thirty years from now, aml
I find myslf n an Afdoan jungle:
and  there s &  misdonary of the
eross  Addresdng  the natives, and thelr
dusky countenances are irradinted with the
lad tidings of great joy and salvation.
ho s het D0 you not bhear his voloe to
day in the first songs of the service! My
mind leaps forward thirty years from now,
and 1 find mysell looking throngh the wicketa
of a prison. | e a face sarred with overy
ertme.  His ¢hin on his open palm, his elbow
on his knee—a pleture of despair.  As | open
the wigket he starts, and | hear his chain
olank, The jail keeper tells me that be has
been in there now three times  Flirst for
theft, then for arson, now for murder. He
l‘t‘[n upon the trap door, the rope is fastened
to his neck, the plank falls, s body swings
into Mo alr, bis soul swings off (nto eternity,
Who is e, and whers s het Today playing
kite on the city commons.  Mother, you are
today bolsting a thrones or forging a chaln—
you are kindling a star or digging s dungeon,
GHEAT GROWTH OF SMALL BEOINNINGS.
A good many yenrs ngo n Christinn mother
st teaching lessons of religlon to her child;
and he drank in those lesons She never
knew that Lamphler would come forth and
establish the Fulton street prayer moeting,
and by one meeting revolutionize the devo
tions of the whole earth, and thrill the eter-
uities with his Chirlstian nflusnce. Lamphier
said it was his mother who brought him to
Josus Christ. 8he never hnd an idea that she
was leading forth such destinles, But O,
when | see a mother recklems of her influence,
rattling on toward destruction, garlanded
for the sacrifloe with unseemly mirth and
godlessness, gayly tripping on lf:!*ll to ruin
taking ber children in the same direotion, i
cannot lu-lr but say: “There they go—there
they go. Hagnr and Ishmsel™ [ tell you
thero are wilder deserts than Deersheba in
many of the domestic circles of this day.
Dissipatedd parents leading dissipated chil-
dren.  Avaricious parents lending avariclous
children. Prayerless parents leading prayer-
loss children, They go through every street,
up every dark alley, Into every cellar, n.lnnﬁ
avery highway. Hagar and lshmaell An
while I pronounce their names it seoms like
the moaning of the death wind: Hagar and
Ishmael |
[ learn one more lesson from this Oriental
scene, and that ls, that every wilderness hos
a well ln it.  Hagar and Ishmael gave up to
die. Hagar's beart sank within her as she
bheard her child erying, “Water] Water!
Water!™  “Ah!™ sho says, “my darling,
there is no water. This I8 a desert.” And
then God's wngel sadd frow the clond: ** What
alleth theo, Hagar ™ And she looked up and
saw him pointing toa well of water, where
sho filled the bottle for the lnd.  Blessed be
God that there s in every wilderness a well,
if you only know how to find It—fountains
for all thess thirsty souls today. “On that

last day, on that great day of the feast, Jesur |

stood and evied: If any man thivst, let him
come to me and drink.” All these other
fountains you flad are mere mirages of the
desert.  Parncelsus, you know, spent his
time In trying to find out the elixir of
life—a liquid which, If taken, would keep
one perpetunlly young in this world, and
would change the aged back again to youth,
Of course o was disappointed; ho found not
the olixir.  But bere [ tell you today of the
clixir of everlusting life bursting from the
“"Rock of Ages," and that drinking that
water you shall never got old, and you will
nover be sick, and you will never die. “Ho,
every one that thirsteth, como ye to the
waters!™  Ah, bere s u wman who says: 'l
have been looking for that fountain a great
while, but can't find it," And bere (8 some
ane else who says: 1 belleve all you say, but
[ have been trudging along in the wilderness,
and ean’t find the fountain.” Do you know
the reasons | will tell you. You unever
looked in the right direction.  "0," you say,
“1 have lookel everywhere, | have looked
northsouth, east and west, and | haven't found
tho fountain.” Why, you are not looking in
the right direction at all. Look up, wherg
Hagur looked,  She never would have found
the fountain at all, but when she bheard the
voleo of the angel she looked up, and she saw
tho flnger pointing to the supply. And, O
soul, if today, with one earnest, intensoe
prayer you would ouly look up to Christ, ho
would point you down to the supply in the
wilderness. “Look unto me all yoends of
the carth, and be ye saved; for | am God,
and there is nonoe else.”  Look! look! as Ha-
gar looked,
EVERY DESENT HAS ITS WELL

Yes, thero ls a well for every desert of be-
reavement. Looking over the nudience to-
day | notice signs of mourning, Have you
found consolationt O man bereft, O woman
bereft, bave you found consolationi Hearso
after hearse.  Weo step from one grave hil-
lock to auother grave hillock, We follow
corpses, ourselves soon to be like them, The
world Is o wouruing for its dead. Every
heart has become the sopalcher of some burial
oy.  But sing yp to God, every wilderness

ns o well in it; and | come to that well to-
day, and | begin to draw water from that
well, I you bave lived n the country you
bave sometimos taken bold of the rope of the
old well sweop, and you know how the buck-
et came up dripping with bright, cool water
And | lay hold of the rope of God's merey to-
day, and | begin todrawon that Gospel well
swoop, and | se the buckets coming up.
Thirsty soull bere is one bucket of life! Come
and drink of it: “Whosoover will, let him
come und take of the water of life freely.” |
pull away again at the rope, and another
bucket comes up. It Is this promise: ** Woop-
ing mny endure for a night, but joy cometh
in the morning™ | lay hold of the rope
again, and [ pull away with ail my strength,
and the bucket comes up bright, and beautd
fuly and vool.  Here s the promise: “Come
unto me, nll ye who are weary and heavy
laden, and | will give you rest.” )

The old astrologers used to cheat the
people with the idea that they could tell
from the powition of the sters what would
ocour in the future, and If o sluster of stars
stood In one relation, that would be a
prophiecy of evil, If a cluster of wars stood
in another relation, that would bw a prophecy
of good.  What superstition!  But bere is n
now astrology (o which | put all my faith
By looking up to the Har of oJacob,
the morning star of the Hedeemer, | can
make this prophecy in regard to those who
pot Eheir trust in Gaod: “All things work o
gether for good to those who love Gol”™ )
Fead it out on the wky 1 oread It out in the
Hille Ioremd it out in wll things
YAl things work together for good to
those who love Gwl" Do you love himi
Have you seni the Nvetanthes! [t s 8 bean
Hlul Bower, but it gives very little fragrance
it after sunset. Then it pours its richness
on the mir - And this grace of the Uospol
that | commend to you this day, while it way
b very sweet during the day of prosperity,
Iopours forth its richest aroma after sun
down, and It will be sundown with you and
me ufter awhile,  When you come to go out
of this workd, will it be a desert march or
will It be a fountain for your souli

JESUS THE ONLY HOrs,

A Ohristinn Hindoo was dying, and bis
beutt et comrades  came wround bim  and
tried to comfurt bim by rewding some of the
poges of their theology . but be waved his
band as miuch a8 to say: 1 don't want to
bour it" Tuen they called w # Leatben

188¢

t, and bo saids “If you will only recite

Numtra it will deliver you." He waved
his hand as much as to say: 1 don't want to
hoar that." Then they said: "“Call on J
gornaut”  He shook his head, as much as
my: “lean’t do thatt® Then they thought,
perhaps o wan too w to spenk, and
sald: "Now, If you can't sy ‘Juggernaut,'
think of that God," Ho shook his head again,
a8 much as to say: “"No, no, no." Thea they
bent down to his pillow, and they said: “In
what will you trustl” His face lighted up
with the very glories of the colestinl sphere
a8 ho orled out, rallying all his dying ener
ghos: “Joapn "

Oh, come today to the fountaln—the foun-
taln open for sin and uneleannesa. 1 will tall
you the whole stary in two or three sen-
tences.  Pardon for all sin, Comfort for all
trouble, Light for all darkness, And
wilderuess has a woll in it

Information for Tourists,

Houmd teip tiekets at reduced rates to the
following points are now on sale at the Eik
horn, O, & N. W, line tieket offlces at 115
Houth Tenth strest, and depot, corper 8 and
Eighth streets:

Hpirit Loke and Clear Lake, la.: Minoe
neapolis, Bt Paul, Duluth  and  Sopsrior,
Minn ., Ashland, Bayfleld, Madison, Waukes
shin nn | Manitowook, Wis,; Petoskey, Goge
Lee, Mackinae Inland and Travers Clty, Mich,
Od Polnt Comfort, Va., and other summer
RO s, Giko, N. FonrsMaNn, Agt,

MHelp Wanied,

For the benefit of the Indies who may have
to pass through  the common struggle of se
ouring help, the Covkn will receive want
advertisements for publication in the Daily
Call want columny,  Parties desiring help
situations, boarders, or to rent rooms or rent
houses can leave their advertisement at this
office and they will be promptly delivered to
the Call for publication. One cont s wond
per day Is the expense,

Turn horses out in n good pasture for n few
woeks, when they get in bad condithon,  If
that enn not be done use Dr. Cady’s  Condi-
tion Vowders; they will put a horse in perfect
health, A well horse don't need medicine,
Hay, grain and good care is better, 1w,
Cady's Condition Powders are a true horse
medicine, (not a dope,) they ald digestion, cure
constipation, kidoey disorders and distroy
worms, Nold by A, L. Bhader, Druggist.

Odell's dlll_l-a_hnll-. U tickets for $4.00,

We can sell you a good shoe for less money
than ever,

We are at the top In quantity and quality
and ot the bottom i prices,

Call at Webster & Hogers', at 1043 O
street,

A
Telephone at the Covnien ofMles Is 253,
1

We bave o jurge stock of Canopy top Bup-
reys, Phactons, light buggles, ete,, on hamd
and are making very low prices on all our
work, If you are contemp'ating the pur
chnse of n earviage of any, Kind, come o see
us, Wil take your old buggy inexchange at
Its fadr cash value, Camp Brothers, cornet
10th and M.

Drive out to Coshman park Bunday and
get one Brown's famous dinners,

White goods and French sateens—H, R
Nismsley & Co,

Buy your coal of the Whitebreast Conl and
Lime Co,, nud it witl always be well serensed,
full welght, bost quality and at right prices,

We bave just recelved a tull line of the
Burt & Packard shoss at Welnter & Rogers'
IIH:IUnIer_

For umlvrm-u.r.- ln;mry and kid gloves—H
R. Nissley & Co,

If the true merits of Dr, Cady's Condition
Powders, were fully known by horse owners,
they would prefer them to all other remedies
for putting thelr horses in a fine, bealthy con-
dition.  They cure constipation, loss of ap-
petite, disordered kidpeys, impure blood  and
nll diseuses requiring s good tonic, stimulant
and alterntive, Sold by A, L. Shader, Drug-
Kist,

Brown hus secured the retreshment privi
lege nt Cushman's park, and the public will
be intelligently served by an experienced oa
terer,

Exerybody ean afford to eat at the leading
resort in the eity now. The price of 21 tick-
ots now at Odell's s only  #4 ~ reduced Trom
#4050,

Call and look thronugh the shoe department, |

nt H, K, Nisley & Co,

Sherlft Sale,

Notles s hereby given, that by virtue of an O
der of Sale Issued by the clerk of the Listrict
Court of the Second Judicind District of Nelirie-
kn, within and for Lancaster county, in an action
wherein Carlos C, Bure s plaiotiff, amd Filert
Echoelder, Hebeeoen Behoeider, of nl, defendants,
Twill, mt 2 o'¢lock }-. ., ofi the 8h
Al Dy 180 ut the Tromt entranee to the District
Cour rooms in the Clty of Lineoln, Lancaster
county, Nebiruska, offer for sale at pubilic auction
the followlng described real ostate to-wit;  The

Northeast Quarter, (N E l-dy S8ection No. Thirny |

(80}, muid the Northwest Bection T
nipe (), all in Toweship Number seven (V)
North, in Range Number 8ix (0), East of the Sixth
wthy 1°. M. in Lancaster county, Nebraska.
Given under my band this 2kl day of May, A.D,
L H. M, MELick,
S | msherifl.

unrier,

ty
'y

Sule Under Chattel Mortgage,

To whanm It muy conveind -—
You are herehy notifled thet on Saturainy,
June 150h, 180, wt 10 o'elock k. m, wt the store
room Known as 121 south 2th steeet, In Line
colu, Nebrosko, 1 will sell st publle wuction
to the highost and best bldder for cash the

following deseribed property: Al of the stock
of goods, merchan Vse, furnitare aond Nxtures
now contalned in the store room Known s
No, 121 Soath 12th Sireet, In the elty of Lin
coln, Laneustor county, Nobraska, suld stogl
of goods consisting prinolpally of elgmrs, clgur
witen, tobaocos, pipes, clgnr and clganretts
holders 1 he sald Oxtores sond fornbture eon
sinting madnly of one Chleago Safe snd Jawk
Ciow snfe, one standing desk, shiow  Cuses,
tables, chulrs ete, Sald property situnted In
and mortgage intended to cover nll olimiiels

o snld store room, 121 Sonth 120h Street, siibes |

Jeot to n mortgage for 0 to J, A, Hudel-
O, [
Hueh sade will be made ander nnd aeonnd
bong 1o the termsof o chatiel morgnge given by
Willlwin J, Price to 8, Seligsolin on the 1ith
day of Moy, 188, bearing date of that duy aml
fled for record In the oMee of the Conpy
Clerk of Lancaster county, Nebraskn, on the
Lt duy of May, 1SSt thnt sald mortgage
veved the property sbove deseribvsd,
wild mortgnge was  given o
sum of F£40 andintercst st the rate of Jo
Foeent, per annum o date antll paid;
st defoult has been made o the pas
ment of sald s wx I sald wortgege pro
vided i there s due e n nnd un
pudd  thervon this b day of Muy, |Ke §he
MU of 80800, and costs of foreclosure and
HOOmttorney's feeos as 1n sald mortgage pro-
videl. N, BEI Ilnhllrl N,
By TALBOT & HRYAN, Mortgagee.
His Attorneys,

VO
Thu
secure  the

Chuttel Mortguge Sale,

Notiee I8 horeby glven that by virtue of
waohoattle mortgage glven by Willinin MoA |
lester to The Mueller Musle Company of date
June 1, "8s for the sum of B which Chutile

mortgnge wis filed in the oMo of the County |

Clerk of Lancaster Coart Nebrasks on the %
day of June I8 at 1006 A, M. upon which
there Is now due the sum of &07.8% 1 will on
the Sthday of July 188 ol the East shile of
st Offlee Bquare In Lineoln, Lancasier
Nobraska, Oter 1or Male at pubill
i Vhe Mortgaged property therels des
1, s follows to- Wit
Mueller Music Company

tine
42005 L use nbout | year
The Mueller
By Houvstox & Baitkn

plnus No,

Musle Company

Thelr Attorneys,

Datesd Lincoln Nebraska June i e

of June, |

HARDWARE, STOVES

e AND

TINWARE,

Leonard Refrigerators,
Hot Air Furnaces,

Van's Wrought Iron

Ranges.
RUDGE & MORRIS.

1122 N Street,

QUICK MEAL

|
|
|

J

— ]

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT

We bey leave to Inform our Lincoln patrons and the publlc In general that
our importation of FINE

Novelties for Spring and Summer

Are now ready for inspection,
than ever before.

We have a much larger and finer assortment
Call and see our latest novelties from London and Parls,

Dress Suits a Specialty.
GUCKERT & McDONALD,

315 8. 16th St.,, Omaha, Neb.

LINCOLN'S NEW AKT STUDIO A COMPLETE SUCCESS !

ELITE STUDIO

ONLY GROUND FLOOR STUDIO IN THE CITY.

FINE ART WOR K.

226 South Eleventh Street 1. W. TOWNSEND, Proprictor,

LINCOLN BRANCH OF

Max Meyer & Bro.,

Wholesals ned Retat] Dealers In

PIANOS & ORGANS

Genernl western agenta for the Bleln-

wul)‘. Knnbe, Chickering, Vose, Ernst
Gabler, Behr '!lrm., Newby & Evans, apd
Hterling.

Plnros marked in plain Aguros— ricen
niways the lo rest for the grade of plunos

C. M. HANDS, Manager.
142 North 1lith Street.

MURRAY

Omaba's Leading Hotel.

Opengd Sept. 1, 188K 2

Finest Hotel in the West

Rutes reasonable,
UL [T

Everything new and complete,
Hot s eold water In every room,
ern lmpravements,
Omnhin

DIRECT
Ina ¥

Prompt service and the best menu in
Omee nnd dining ball on Arst foor. All mods
Linecolnites slways recelve neordinl weleome,  Call and see us while in
v bt depot and take HMARNEY ST, CABLE LINE
th wnd Huarney

Yol cnn get into 1l

T THE DOOR,  Cor

Hitany, Clerk iL SILLOWAY, Propriotor,

A BEAUTIFULLY UPHOLSTERED RECLINING CHAIR

thit Is the very embodiment}of ease and lusury § a friendly game
of Whist, a cholce volume from the well stocked library, a prom-
enade from car to car (the handsome vestibule excluding all dust,
smaoke, rain or wind, and thus rendering the promenade a de-
Hghtful and novel pastime), A sumptuous meal that comes in

the nick of thime, and “just strikes the spol.”  The qulet enjovment of a fragrunt Ha-

vina in a charmingly decorated and gorgeous smoking apartiment, and finally a peace-
fui sleep in a bed of snowy linen and dow ny softness,  Such is life on the “"BUR-
LINGTON" ROUTE, What other line or combination of lines can offer yvou these
advantages? NOT ONE, Please remember this when next vou travel

.-

My

Heket to

superior cnable me to

and from l-‘\:w-] e ul the lowest rates

advantages

ure desirable cabins in advance of
The
me by prominent people of Omaha, Lincoln
and other Nebruska cities attest

ity of this office

andd 1o seq

Riatiings Henerous patronage ace orded

the populars

Raullroad or

Ing to

ship Tiekers promptly

G W, HOLDREGE, Gen'l Mg
J. FRANCIS, G Poand T. A

i Clty Passenger and
| OMAHA, NEB

licket Agent,
LINCOLN, NEB.




