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+OUR STOCK +

I-mw and siek of the flock. The Son of
God stands by the tomb of Lasarus and will
glortously break 1t open at the right time
Clenesaret cannot toss Its waves s high that
Christ cannot walk them.  The cruse of ofl
will multiply into an limitable supply.
Alter the orchan] seetas to bave boen robbed
of mll its i, the Lord has one tree left, full
o golden and ripe supply.  The requicm may
| wail with gloom and with death . but there |

THE ARIZONA KICKER,

Bxeliing Exparionoss of the Bditor with
Human Nature

Wa Ane Lerr,—For the past four weeks

our frionds have beon sagerly presing us to

take the nomination for mmyor on the people's

tioket. We do not erave offlos, and are a

| vory busy mnn, but the presure beonme o

“Ihat throws the responsibility off

THE LOOK OF SALVATION. | o, wroey o st s oy |

but it comes in answer to prayer,
TALMAGES SEAMON PREFARED FOR | AR over glorions o iy Lasrd,
SUNDAY ,0CT. 13, |

He must be loved and yet adored;

| His worth If all the nations knew,
Bure the whole earth would love him, too
LOOR TO JEAUS FOR AN EXAMPLE

I remark again that we must ook to Jesus

But the Buraing of His Chureh Preventod |
Ite Dellvery—a Fall secannt of the ser- |
mon that Was Prepared for that Day

by the Eminent Divine,

Brookryn, Oct 18-The burning of the
Tabernacle early thin week prevented Hev
T. DeWitt Talmage, 1. D, from presching
a8 ueunl, but be had a sermon prepared for
today and has permitted a copy of his con-

templated discourse for the use of the press |

He intended 1o glve out the hymn beginnivg
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound that
saved n wieteh ke e

T he subject of the seomon was *The Saving
Look,” and the text Hebrews xii, 2, Looking
“Unto Jesus,”  Dr, Talmage wrote:

-!n the Christian life we must not go slip-
shod. This world was not made for us to rest
In. Intime of war you will find around the
streets of some city, far from the scone of
eoufliet, mon in soliliers' unif who have
aright to bo away. They olt#ined a fur-
Jough andl they are honestly and righteously
off duty: but I have to tell you that in this
Christian conflict, between the first moment
when we enlist under the banner of Christ,
and the last moment in which we shout the
victory, there will pever be a sngle instant
in which we will have n right to be off duty.
Paul throws all around this Christian life the
exoitements of the old Roman snd Greclan
games—those games that sent s man on a
race, with such a streteh of perve and
muscle, that somotimes whan he eame up to the
goal he dropped down exbausted, Indoed, his
tory tella us that there ware cases whore men
came up and only had strength just to grasp
the goal and then fall dead. Now, says this
apostle, making allusion to those very games,
we areall 0 ron the raee, not to crawl it
not to walk it~but “run the raco set before
us, looking unto Jesus,” and just as in the

olden times, a man would stand at the end of |

the rond with a beautiful gariand that was
te be put around the hend or brow of the
sioccesslul racer, so the Lord Jesus Christ
stands at the end of the Christian race with
the garland of eternal life, and may God
grant that by his boly spirit we may so run
as to obtain,
A THEOLOGY IN THREE WORDH
The distinguished Welliston, the chemist,
was asked where his lnboratory was, and the
inquirers expected to be shown some large
spartment filled with very expensive appa-
ratus; but Welliston ordered his servant to
bring on o tray o fow glasses and a retort,
and he sald to the lnguirers: “That is all iny
Iaboratory, | make all my exporiments with
those," Now, | know that there are n great
many who take a whole library to expross
their theology. They bave so many theories
on ten thousand things; but 1 have to say
that all my theology 1w compassod In thess
three words, “Looking unto Jesuk” and
when we can understand the helght and the
depth and the length and the breadth and
the infloity and the immonsity of that pas-
we can understand all,
remark in the first place, we must look to
Christ as our personal Baviour, Now, you
know as well as I, that man s onky o blasted
ruin of what he onee was, There s not so
much difforence bot woon n vessel coming out
of Liverpool harbor, with pennants flyiog
and the dock erowded with good cheor, and
the guns boombing, and that same vessol driv
fng ngninst Long Islad const, the drowning
m s growid o pleces amid thy timbors
of tho broken up steminer, as there ks Lot weg
man as be came out from the hands of G,
equipped for a gramd and glorlous voyago,
but ofterwnrd, through the pilotage of the
devil, tossed and driven and erushed, the
© eonst of the near future strewn with the frag-
meonts of an awful and eternsl shipwreck,
Our body s wrong. How easily is it ran-
packed of disease. Our mind s wroug. How
bard it Is to remember, and how easy to for-
get.  The whole nature disordered, from the
erown of the head to the sole of the foot—

wotnds, brulses, putrefying sores. “All
bave siuned awd come short of the
glory of God™ "By one may sin

enterad Into the world and death by sin, and
p0 death has passed upon all men for that all
have sinned.”  There Is in Brazgil a plant they
eall the “murdorer,” for the simple reason
ghat (t is so poisopous it kills almost every-
thing it touches. It beginsg to wind around
thoe root of the tree, and comiug up to the
branches reaches out to the ends of the
branches, killing the tree as it goes along.
When it has come to the tip end of the
Dbranch the tree is dead.  Tts sosds fall to the
nd and start other plants just as mur-
ﬂ:m And so it is with sin, [t is a polson-
ous plant that was planted in our soui a long
wwhile ago, and it comes winding around the
body and the mind and the soul, poisoning,
pelsoning, ning, killing, killing, killin
as it gows Now there would be no need
my discoursing upon this if there were no
way of plucking out that plant, It is
a most Inconsiderate thing for me to
to o man who is in fiyan
trouble and enlarge upon his trouble if I
ve no alleviation to offer, It Is an unfair
for me to come to a man who Is sick
#nd eularge upoy bLis disease if 1 have no
yomedy to offer. But I luvunl‘l‘ht 0 Qome
4o & man o financial distress or poys dis-
tress if | have financial re-en ment to
‘offer or & sure cdre to propose, Blessed
God that among the mountains of our sin
ghere rolls and reverberates a -m‘o{oﬁ:;
tion. Louder than all the voloes o
ds the trumpet of God's deliverance mm’
fng; "0 fsrae, thou hasst destroyed thyself,
fn me {s thy help.” At the barred gates
r dungeon the conquaror knocks, and
and grind at the swinging

' . leng::'nm struck pick ug la:omm

open
:r; h':l:l:n mr& say ng:“"Drinh, oh

thirsty soul, and live forever,” and
the feet that were torn and deep cut
on the rocky bridle path of sin now
eome into a smooth place, the dry alders

erackle ax the panting bart breaks through
the water brooks, and the dark night of
soul begins to grow gray with the morn-

. yoa to purple, yea to flame, from bori-
gon to horigon. The batteries of temptation
ced. Troubles that fought against us
captured and made to fight on our side. Not
a8 o resalt of any toil or trouble on our part,
fout only as a result of **Looking unto Jesus."
#But woat do you mean by ‘Looking unto
[Jesust * some one inquires. [ mean faith.
MWhat do you mean by faithf” [ mean be
Yeving, **What do you mean by belleving "
\l mean this: If you promise to do a certain
‘thing for me, and I bave confidence in your
wveracity: if you say you will give me such a
ghing, and I need it very much, I come in con-
fidence that you are an honest man and will do
what you say. Now, the Lord Jesus Christ
says: "'You are {n need of pardon and lifeand
ibeaven, you can have them if you come and
them.” Yousay: “1 can't come and ask

I am afrald you won't give it 1o me."

Then you are unbelieving, But you say: "1
will come and ssk. 1 kuow, Lord Jesus, thou
art in earnest about this matter. 1 come ask-
dug for pardon. Thou hast promised to give
it to me, thou wilt give it to me, thou hast
ven it to me.” That s faith, Do you see
yetl “Ob," says soma one, 1 can't under-
stand (t,” Noman ever did without divine
felp, Faith is the gift of God You say:

as an example. Now, & mere copyist, you
know, is always a failure

| & portfollo or a gallery of art, however ex-
quisite, to get his ides of the natural world
from these pdetures, he will not wooved ns
well as the artist who starts out and dashes
the dow from the grinss and sees the morning
Just e God bndlt it In the clouds, or poured it
apon the mountains, or kindled it upon the
wa,  People wondered why Turner, the fa
maus Eoglish ;-nm.‘ sevoodod w0 well in
sketobing n  storuy upon the ocean, [t
romained & wonder until it was  found
out that weveral times he hsd  been
\Ilalml to the deck In the midaet of a
tempest and  then looked out  upon the
wrath of the sea, and coming bome o his
studio bo pretured the tempest. It b not the

| eopyist who sucoosds, but the man who con-
fronts the natural world  Bo, if & man in
| Mterary composition resolves that he will
Imitate the smoothnes of Addison or the
rugiged vigor of Carlyle or the welrdness of
wer or the epigrammatio style of Ralph
aldo Emerson, he will not succosd as well
a8 that man who cultures his own natural
stylo. What is true in this respect is true
in respect to character, There wers men
who were fascinated with Lord Byron. He
was lame sl wore a very large collar,
Then there were tens of thousands of men
who resolved that thoy would be just Hke
Lord Byrom, and they Hmped and wore
large collars, but they did not bave any of
his genius, You eannot successfully copy

him, nmdd you will make a failure. There
[ never was a better man than Edward Payson®
' Many b-ve read his blography, not under-
standing that he was s sick man, and they
thought thoy were growing in grace because
thay were growing like him in depression of
| spirit, There wore men to copy Cowper, the
poet, & glorious man, but sometimes afflicted
with molancholy almost to insanity, The copy-
ists got Cowper's faults but none of his virtues,
There nover was but one being fit to eopy.
A fow conturies ago he came out through
humble surroundings, and with n gait and
manner and behavior different from any-
thing the world had seen. Amoung all olasses
of people he was a perffect model.
fishermoen ho showed how flshermen should
net. Awong taxgatherers bhe showed how
taxgatherers should met, Among lawyers
ho showed how lawyers should net.  Among
farmers he showed how farmers should act,
Among rulers he showed how rulers should
net,  Crities tried to find in his conversation
or sermons something unwise or unkind or
innccurate; but they never found it, They
watched him, ob bow they watclwl him! He
pever went into n house but they knew it, and
they knew how long he stayed, and when he
came out, and whether be had wine for din.
nor., Slander twisted ber whips and wagged
ber polsoned tongue and set her traps, but
could not enteh him.  Little chilldren rushed
out to get from him a kiss, and old men tot-
tered put o the street corner to see him pass
| Do you want an Ulustration of devotion, be-
hold him whole mghts In prayer. Do you
| want an example of suffering, see his path
i wneross Polestine tracked with blood. Do you
want an example of pationee, see bim albusesd
luu(l nover giving one sharp retort. Do you
waiit an example of industry, see him without
one idle moment. Do you want a specimen of
sacrifloe, look at his life of slf denial,
his death of Iguominy, his sepulcher of hu-
miliation, Oh, what an example! His feot
wounded, yot ho submitted to the journey
His back lncerated, and yet he carried the
cross.  Struck, be never struck back again,
Condemped, be ross higher than his calum-
niators, and with wounds in bis hauds, and
wounds o bis feet, and wounds on his brow,
and wounds in his side, he ejaculated:
“Father, forgive them, they know not what
they do."  Ab, iy brethren, that is the pole
by which to set your compess, that is the
boadland by which to steer, that is the lght
by which to kindle your lamps, that is the
example that we ought all to follow, How
it would sinooth out the roughiness in our s
position, and the world would be tnpresssd
by the transformation and would say: “1
know what is the matter with that man, he
has beon with Jesus and has learned of bhim. ™

Alexander was golug along with his army
In Persia, aud the snow and ice were so great
that the hrmy balted and said: “We can't
march any furtber."” Then Alexander dis
mounted from his horse, took a pickax, went
rhead of his army and struck into the ice aud
sunow, The soldiers said: *If he can do that,
we can do it," and they took their ploks and
soon the way was clearsd and the army
marched on.  Bo our Lord dismounted (rom
his glory, und through all icy obstacles hows
a path for himself and a path for us, sayiug:
“Follow me! 1 do not ask you to go through
any suffering or fight any battles where I do
uot lead the way! Follow me!"

CHRINT THE BYMPATHIZER,

Agnin 1 remark that we are to look to
Christ as a sy mpathiger. Is therw anybody in
thyg ho tasj,ny who does not want sym-
pu:yiuﬂ o not know how anybody
can live without sympathy. There are

however, who have gone through very
rough patbs in life who bad no divine arm rJ
lean on, How they got along 1 do not exactiy
know, ojr fortuncs 1o l\fi:gu i sote ¥n-
fortw investmont and w away. The
bank failed and they buttoned up a ponniless
pocket.  Ruthless speculators carried off the
fragmenta of an estate thoy were twenty-five

ears in getting with bard work. How did
{heymd it without Christ! Death ocame
in

the nursery and there was an emply
vojgg less (o the housefold. Uue
uu'nlng‘?ui_o o?'xuh[hmgh&w. wo hands
loss, busy all day luuj; ins
to go bounding an ram iy 19 :
hall, Two eyes less to beam wit (R
gladness, Through all ﬁmll.ﬁalu lhmruw
after shadow, shadow after shadow until
it was midoight. How did they get
through it! | do not kuow. They trudged
the great Bahara with no water in the goat
sking. They plunged to thelr chin in the
slough of despoud and had noone to lifu
them. In an unseaworthy crafi, they put
out into a Llack BEuroclydon, My brother,
my sister, there is o balm that cures the
worst wound, There ls a light that will
kindle up the worst darkness There is a
barbor from the roughest ocean, You nesd
and may have the Baviour's sympathy. You
cannot get on this way, 1 see your trouble
{s wearing you out body and mind and soul,
1 come on no fool's errand today. | come
with a balm that can heal any wound. Are
you sick] Jesus was sick.  Are you wearyl
Jesus was weary, Are you persecuted!
Josus was uted. Are you bereaved!
Did not Jesus weep over Lusarusi Oh,
es, like n roe on the mountains of
ar, Jesus comes bounding to your
| soul wday, There is ono pasage of
| Boripture, every word of which is a heart
throb: *'Come unto me, all yo who are weary
and heavy laden, and | will give you rest.”
| Then there Is another passage just ns good:
| “Cast thy burden on the Lord and be will
| sustain thee," Oh, thers are green pastures

L'Iun the Heavenly Bhepberd leads the

If n painter go to |

a man, whether ho s bad or good
You may take the very best man
that over lived and try and live like |

Among |

ort, Two feot lesa |
i through s

soleth aftor m while a song, n chinni, an an

| hemy, n batile march, s Jublles, a coronation,
M, do you not fesl the broath of Christ's |
ympathy now, you wounded  ones,  vou
roubled omest  If you do not, | wonld like
o tell vou of the chaplain In the ariny
who wias wounded so be could not willc; but
he heard at s distanoe among the dy g mman ‘
|

|

who sald: "Oh, my God!™ W osabd 1o bim

welf: 1 minst belp that man, though | oan't
walk.”  Bo he rolled over and rollsd through
hiis own blood mud rollsd on over many of the
i g mril he enme where this poor fellow
wis suflering and be preached tohim the
omfort of the Gospel, and with his own
woutid he socmsd to soothe thst man's wound,
It was symipathy going out towards an object
sl necosai totis, and ons that he could easily
understand  And #o ib s with Christ, though
wounded all over himself, ho hoars the ory of ‘
our repentance, the ary of our bereavement, |
the ory of our poverty, the ery of our wreteh- |
ocdniess anid ho says: T must go and help that
soul,” and Lo rolls oer with wounds in head,
wounds tn bands, wounds In feet toward s,
unthl he ooines just whero we are woltering
in our own blood, and he puts his arm over
us—and 1 soo it s n wounnded arm aod it s s
wounided hand—and as he throws his arm
| over us [ hoar him say: 1 have loved thee
with an everinting love™

THE HEAVENLY LARKD.

Again, woe must ook to Christ as our final
rescue,  We enonot with theso evos, however
good our sight may be, cateh a glimpse of the
beavenly Innd for which our souls long, But
I have no more doubt that beyond the cold
rivar thore s s place of glory and of rest, |
| than wo have that noross the Atlnatic ocean
there ks another continont. But the heavenly
land and this lamd stand in mighty contrast.
This is barronness and that verdure.  These
shallow streams of earth, which a thirsty ox
might drink dry or a mule's hoof trample
into mire, compared with the bright, erystal-
Hne river from under the throne, on the
banks of which river the armies of heaven
may rest, and into whose clear Bood the trees
of life dip their bravelies. These lustrumoents
of earthly music, so ensily racked into dis

cord, compared  with  the bharps  that
thrill with oternnl  raptures, and  the
trumpets  that are s musionl  that

they wake the dend, These streets along
which we go panting ln summer heat or shiv-
oring in winter's cold, and the poor man cars
ries his burden and the vagrant asks for
alms, and along which shuffle the feet of pain
and want and woe, compared with those
strocts that sound forever with the vt of
Joy and holiness, and thoss walls made out of |
all manner of precious stones, the light inter- |
| shot with refloctions from jasper and chryso- |
lite anil topaz and sardonyx and beryl nud |
emernld and chrysoprasus,  Oh, the continst |
between this world, where we strug:le with |
temptation that will not be conguerel, and
that world where it is perfoot joy, puerfect |
holiness and perfect rest! Haid a lirtle blind |
| ebild: *Mamma, will 1 be blind in heaven
[ *Oh, no, my doar,” replisd the mother, *you
Iw-m‘r be blind in beaven." A little lame
Vebild said: Mamma, will [ be lame in
heaven " No," she repliad, “you won't be
lame in hoaven,™ Why, when the plain-
est  Christian pilgrim - arvives  at  the
hoavenly gate it opens to him, and as
the angels come down to escort him in,
and thoy spread the banguet, and they kesp
festival over the august arrival, and Jesus
comes with o crown and says: *“Woear this"
and with a palm and says: “Wave this," and
points to a throne and says: **Mount this "
Then the old citisens of heaven come around
to hear the new comer's recital of deliver-
anee wronght for hilm, and as the newly ar-
rived soul tells of the graco that pardoned
and the mercy that saved bim, all the inhab-
itants shout the praise of the King, crying:
“Praiso him! Praise him "

Quaint John Bunyan eaught a glimpse of
that eo®mummation when bo sald: “Just as
the gates wore opened to let in the man 1
looked in after them, and behold the city
shoue like the sun; the streets were also paved
with gold, and In them walked many men
with crowns on their hesds and golden barps
to wing prajses withal. And after that they
shut up the gates, which when 1 bad seen |
wished mysell nmong them."

Schonl Muw'ams Vow This Is True,

Two women, school teachors, who were en-
Joyiug the lust days of their summer vaca-
tion by a ramble up t’ e banks of the Housa-
tonle piver, stumbled last week on to a nest
of black snakes, Thers were several of the
reptiles, pnd all but one immediately wrig-
gled off into the bushes, One, a mouster
four (oot long, was enguged In swallowing a
tond ns the girls came up, He was somewhat
slow i Lis wovements, and, ove of the girls,
pleking up o stone as large as she could lift,
let it fall ou the sunke's hoad, eroshing it intg
n shapeloss mnss,

At this moinent a farmer's boy with a
wagon load of potatoss camme Ill’ll’lllu nlnng,
and the school ma'ams ealled to him, Ha got
down from bis wagon and looked at the snake,
and told the feminine pedagogues that it was
n pretty big snake, “the biggest | ever soed,”
said be. *'1 wish I could cut his bead off,"
suld the elder of the two girls, and the gal-
lant youug agriculturist offered to do it for
them, Taking out his jackknife he performed
the not difficult surgical feat, when, to the
surprise of the girls and the boy, the toad,

l pvwnrds of sixty coast

| tears, but we soon got sunburned

| place, the individusl was n cowboy named

which but ten minutes before had made a
meal for the reptile, backed outof the gapinr-
end of the snake, and after llruu'h'_" ﬁ{;

self and finding no bones In.-_"“ﬂ. ;nlﬂul out

bis throat, "“_‘I'“‘"d' % grunt of thanks and

bopped away _,; gaarch of & meal of insects.

This £ry [§ true and is given upon the word i
91 The two toachers, Besides, the farmer's |
bay brought home the body of the sunke to

| prove it.—Aunsonia Cor. New York Bun,

A Duily Spectacile,

Tho sad faced man paused wearily in the
act of licking a two cent stamp iuto submis |
sion and looked in at the window with a sym- [
pathetic air, I suppose.” he sald to Post
master Barrett, who stood patiently watch-
ing the operation, “‘that you look at more
| tongues every day than any physician in

Montgomery county ™  And the postmaster,

who had never thought of it in that light be-
| fore, sent right out and bought a Gray%
| Anatomy, so If ever the administration in-
sists upon bis spurning the lure of office and
rising proudly above the bribe of place he can

tioo medicing, —Durdette in - Brooklyn
I I |
‘ A Tey Pound Sweetl Potato,
J. W, Turner, of Wenatchee, Kittitas

county, seils The Post-Intelligencor & mon-
strous pluk tuber as biga prig rutabage st o |
county fair mwl the following letter: |

“1 send you n swoet potato ralssd on my
place on the Columbia river, six miles below
| the mouth of the Wenatchee river, in the
Weontebeo valley, The waeight when taken
from the ground woas a lttle over nine
| pounds, | seut one from an adjoining hill
that welghed ten pounds to Bpokane Falls,
and another, welghing seven pounds, to
II Ellensburg. "~ Seattle Post-Intelligencer,

|

|

groat av had to give In

Last Tuesday evening the city eauens was |
il jnstendd of belng nominated for |
imayor we recelved only three votos out of |
Our Friends wero mids |
tnken when they lnwisted that we were want
wil Towtend of belng the noanines chiolos of
the patriotie people, we had  the plensure of
soelng Jorry Bagter, the mesnest mnn in
town, glven the nomination

Oh,woll that's human nature vight through,
and an wlitor fool enough o go into polities
dosorves to be driven head firmt into the tan
bark, as we were. We have a word to say,
however, The Kioker will not only balt every |
ecandidato on the ticket, but we guarantee to
bave nine tenths of the nominess in prison be
fore they are n month older,  Venl cum grae |
nlsl which s Latin for saving: Don't monkey |
with a newspnpor man

Have Gor A Few,.—A correspondent n- |

uires If The Kicker has any libel suits on
hand, asthe result of its independent and ont- I
spoken coursa. Wall, yes, it hasa fow —about
four doren, we belleve, but we are not worry
Ing any. They have all beon instituted by |
secondd class ducks, who haven't any charae-
ter o be damnged, snd the whole batol will
probably be thrown out of court ina lump
some day  In the beginning of our earver a

| libel sult used to give us the colle for throe

days and nights, and we'd wake up from a |
troubled sleep to find our ohecks wet with |
Indead,
wo rather prefer to soo thom come. [t looks |
Jiko bivisinees

Must Have Brex tne Provesson —Ever |
wlnoe we took possession of our offles on Bloux
avenue cortain people inve taken a malicious |
delight In heaving rocks at the doors and
through the windows at midnight. We put |
up with it the first six months becauss we |
wers afrabild, and the next six beenuse we liked
to see people enjoy themselves Then we
warnsl the public to let up or somebody
would get hurt  Last Wodnesday night a |
rock welghing thres pounds came through .I
window and barely missed our hoad as we
Iny slooping on our cot. As we got to the
door with s shot gun some one could be seen
malking off over the common. We drew on
him and pulled trigger, and something ut-
terwd a yell

Yesterday the body of Professor Jenkins
was found (n the sage brush about two miles
from town, and It was plain that be died of a
doss of buck shot in the back, Just as likely
ns not he was tho chap we fired at in the dar k-
new. We didn't owe him nany particular
grudge, and we didn't know that he did us,
and we are willing to foot half the burial ex-
prenmts at A venturs,

A Basg Cowano, —The item in the Chlea-
go preses of recent date that we had been
fatally wounded by o Judge for publishing a
slander was not exactly correct.  In the Orst

Hose [0 the next place the article was true,
and in tho third place, after he lnd fired five
shots at us without touching n halr, we
knocked him silly with n squash that we
plekid up in front of Bnyder's grocery. Then
we stood on him for atout balf an hour, and
when he went out of town onr brindied dog
was chasing him at a spoed of twenty miles |
an bour —Detroit Free Pres,

He Had Not Finlshed,

o, By o L N -~
's.if;:b‘y‘. T
'.\‘Q 75"/,__.
( 13\ ’&.‘.7:-;—-;___:';

N
First Boy--8ay, Jim, throw away that
there cigar and come with me,
Becond, Boy —Naw, | won't, 1 ain't near
sick yot. — Munsey's Wookly

It Wasn't the Principle.

A young man with excited step and flushed
face halted an officer in front of the City Hall
the other day and stated that be had been
robbed.

“When and where natarally inquired the
officer

“Uut on the exposition grounds this fore
noon. "

“How much ™

“Well, ns near as | ean figure it there was

(The Celebrated Weleh Folding Bed,)
Consists of an attractive line of Goods for
the Hall, Parlor, Dining Room,
and Bed Room.

QOur Styles are always the Newest.

Our Prices are always the Lowest.

No Stairs to Climb--Double Store Rooms.

SHELTON & SMITH,

234-238;South 11th Street.

Steam and Hot Water
Heating.

F. A, KORSMEYER & CO.

Telephone §36. 215 S'Eleventh St

about forty cents in the portinonnale.

“Have any suspicions ™ ‘

“No. | mised it after coming out of the
suake show. "

“lsn't it a pretty small matte” « make com
plaint about ™ queried th, ofeer Yor s it
the ‘!.)rilu'lplu of thg thing which actuates
you

“Pnclple of the thing be hanged!™ hotly

faimed the young man. “*What 'm after
is my forty cents, and if | don't get it I'l
bave to walk thirteen miles on the rallroad
track! Principle Is all right when you bave
s big boodle, but I'd sce a ton of it blowed
high sky before ['d walk thirteen miles!"—
Detroit Free Press

A Ruml Opinjos.
The clity gal's & quesr consaru,
There's a lot of things sho has to larn,
Tho' sho mway claim with angry beat
Her eddycation’s quite comphete

She don't know yarts from pleen weoda
Nor nothin' mueh about the leeds
That's properest to give the stock,

Nour bow on earth W tend s fock

Mos' gin‘rally sho's skeert of o,
Al hollers If you mention slugs,

And as fer cows and goats that » mild
Ble's kinder s'plcious that they 'ro wild

Bhe can't climb fances, good, nor Lrees,
And she's no use ot huskin bees
But theo jes take her all (o all,
Ble's purty nlce—the city gal!
-Busie M Best in Bt George's Journal

A Menn Tenoher.
Mra Gadd—Are you goin to send little

Jack to Mra Thoro's sobool again! |

Mrs. Gabb—Indeed | won't He went to |
ber all lnst year and | paid ber $00 for it, and
the mean, stingy thing didnt give bim a |
slngle prige, not one, and they don't cost but
6 couple o dollars, either - New York
Weokly

In & Rage,
Fuost Grasstiopper— You look riled
Recond Grasshopper — Yeo, I'm

hupp"!'
mad, —New York Bun

LLATESTaAaBRST

WESSEL & WHEELER,

General Agents for Southeastern Nebraska.

100 Encravep Caruing CARDS

And Copper Plate, for $2.50.

If you have a Plate, we will furhish 100 Cards from

same, at $1.50.

WESSEL PRINTING CO.

Courier Office. Telephone 253, New Burr Block




