
THE LOOK OP SALVATION.

TALMAQE8 SERMON PREr-ARE- D FOR

SUNDAY, OCT. 13.

Hut llm lltirtiliifc of III Clmrrli I'rrvmtted
Its Delivery n I'ull xrcnmit of the ser-
mon tltnt Was I'ropnml for Hint Jny
by tlm Kuiliient IMvlnp,

Diiooki.vn, Oct. 13 Tho burning of tlio
TnlKrnncIo early thin week prevented Kev.
T. DoWItt Tnlnwge, t). 1)., from prenchlng
oi usual, but hn had n sei innu prepared for
today nml has permitted n copy of lit

discourse for tln uho of the press
Ho intended to glvo out tlio liytiiu beginning
"Amazing Oincc, how sweet tlio sound tltnt
saved n wretch Ilka ma"

1 li subject of tlio MMinon wns "Tlio Having
Look," nml tlio text Hebrew xil, 2, Looking
"Unto Jesus." Dr. Tnlmngo wrote:

In tlio Chrlstlnh Ufa wo must not go slip.
bod. TliU world wan not mado for na to rout

In. In tlmo of wnr you will find around tho
streets of somo city, fnr from tlm scene of
conflict, men In soldiers' unlforn, who Imvo
a right to bo nwny. Thoy obtmtied ft fur-
lough mid thoy nro honestly mid righteously
off duty; but 1 Imvo to tell you thnt in thli
Christian conflict, between tho first uioinont
whon wo enlist undor tho banner of Christ,
and tho last moment In which wo shout tho
victory, thoro will never lw n slnglo Instant
in which wo will haro n right to bo oir duty.
Paul thrown nil around this Christum Ufa tho
excitements of tho old Ilomnu mid Grecian
games thoso games thnt sent n man on n
raco, with such n. stretch of ncrvo mid
tnusclo, that sometimes when ho cnuto up to tho
goal ho dropped down exhausted. Indeed, his-

tory tells us thnt there wtjro ensos'whoro men
camo up mid only had strength Just to grasp
tho goal mid then fnll dead. Now, says this
apostle, making allusion to those vcrygmnos,
wo nro all to run tho race, not to crawl It,
not to walk it but "run tho rnco sot beforo
us, looking unto Jesus," and Just as in tho
olden times, n man would stand at tho end of
tho road with n beautiful garland thnt was
to bo put around tho head or brow of tho
successful racor, so tho Lord Jesus Christ
stands at tho end of tho Christian race with
tho garland of eternal llfo, and may Ood
grant that by his holy spirit wo may bo run
as to obtain.

A T1IKOLOQY IN TURKS WO 111)8.

Tho distinguished Wclllston, tho chomlst.
was asked whero his laboratory was, and tho
Inquirers oxpected to bo shown somo largo
apartment filled with very oxpcnslvo appa-
ratus; but Welliston ordered his servant to
bring on a tray a fow glasses and a rotort,
and ho said to tho iniuirori '"That is all my
laboratory. I inako nil my experiments with
those." Now, I know thnt thcro nro a grent
many who tnko n wholo library to express
their theology. Thoy havo so many theories
on teu thousand things; but I have to say
that all my theology is compassed in tlieso
three words, "Looking unto Jesus," anil
when we cnu understand tho height and tho
depth and tho length and tho breadth and
tho Infinity und tho immoiisity of that pas-sag- o

wo can undorstnud all.
I remark in tho first place, wo must look to

Christ ns our personal Saviour. Now, you
know ns well a I, ttuK. man Is only blasted
ruin of what ho onco was. There is not so
much difference between u vessel coming out
of Liverpool hurhor, with Hmnatits Hying
And tho deck crowded with good cheer, mid
tho gum boMiuliix, mid that same vool driv-
ing ngahiit I on;; Island const, tho drowning
pnssonyr ground to pieces amid tit J thiihor
of tho broken up stvuiucr, as there U botwciui
tnnn as ho camo out from tho hands of God,
equlpied for a grand and glorlou voyage,
but afterward, through tho pllotaguof tho
dovil, tossed and driven und crushed, tho

' coast of tho near future strewn with tho frag-
ment of an nwful and eternal shipwreck.
Our liody is wrong. How easily is it d

of disease. Our mind is wrong. How
hard it is to remember, mid how oasy to for-
get. Tho wholo nature disordered, from tho
crown of tho head to thu solo of tho foot-wou- nds,

bruises, putrefying bores. "All
bavo sinned and como short of tho
glory of God." "By ono ma i sin
entered into tho world and death by sin, and
go death has passed Uxn all men for that all
havo Mimed." Thero U in Brazil n plant they
call the "murderer," for the simple reason
that it is so poisonous it kills almost every-
thing It touches. It begins to wind around
tho root of tho tree, and coming up to tho
.brunches roaches .out to tho ends of tho
ibrauchos, killing tho tree as it goes aloug.
'When it has como to tho tip end of tho
branch tho treo is dead. Its Roods fall to tho
ground and start other plants Just as mur-
derous. And so it is with sin. It is a poison-
ous plant that was planted in our soul n long
rwhllo ago, and it comes winding around tho
body and tho mind nml tho soul, poisoning,
.polsonlny, poisoning, killing, killing, killing
as It got j. Now thcro would bo no nood of
'ay discoursing upon this if thoro wcro no
(Way of plucking out that plant. It is

most inconsiderato thing for mo to
come to a man who is in finan-
cial trcublo and enlarge upon his troublo If" I
havo no alleviation to offer. It is an unfair
thing for mo to come to a man who Is sick

ml oularjso upon hj dlsonsolf I havo no
remedy to offer. But I havo a riut to coyo
'to a mail in financial distress or nnyslcal dls-'tru-

if I havo financial to
pftcr or a suro euro to propose. Blessed bo
UOU Hint IllUUUg uiu lliuuuuiuia ui uui mil
there rolls nnd reverberates a song of salva-Jtio- n.

Loudor than all tho voices of bondago
lis tho trumpot of God's dcllveranco. sound-lin-

"Oh Isrnelj thou hast destroyed thyself,
ibut In mo is tliy help." At tho barrod gates
xf our dungeon tho conqueror kuocks, and
itho lunges creak and grind at tho swinging
'open. Tlio famine struck pick un tho manna
ttpat talis 111 tuo wiiuornoss, uim mo uooua
clap tlioir hands, saying; "Drink, oh
'thirsty soul, mid llvo forover," and
tho foot that wero torn and doep cut
!on tho rocky bridlo path, o! sin now
como into a smooth place, and the dry alders
'cracklo as the panting hart breaks through
to tho water brooks, and tho dark night of
tho soul begins to grow gray with tho morn-
ing, yea to purplo, yea to flame, from hori-so- n

to horizon. Tho batteries of temptation
silenced. Troubles that fought ngaiust us
captured and mado to fight on our sido. Not
as a result of any toil or troublo on our part,
but only as a result of "Looking unto Jesus."
''But vhnt do you moan by 'Looking unto
Ijesusl' " soma one Inquires. I mean faith,
'"What do you moan by faith!" I moan

"What do you moon by belle vlngl"
II moan this: If you promise to do a certain
'thing for mo, and I havo conlldonco In your
veracity; if you say you will glvo mo such a
.thing, and I need it very much, I como in con--

tfldence that you aro an honest man mid will do
"what you say. Now, tho Ixini Jesus Christ
awys: "You uro In need of pardon and llfo and
teaveil, you can havo thorn if, you come mid
Set them." You say: "I can't como and ask
first. I am afraid you won't give It to me."
iThen you aro unbellovlug. But you say: "1
will como mid ask. I kuow, Lord Josus, thou
art In earnest about this matter. 1 como ask-

ing for pardon. Thou hast promised to glvo
It to mo, thou wilt glvo It to me, thou hast
iglven It to mo." That is fulth. Do you too
it yetl "Oh," says somo ono, "I can't under--

stand it." flo man ever uui wituout uivine
Faith Is tho gift of God You say

"That throws the responsibility off of my
shoulders." No. Filth Is tho gift of Ood,
but It comes in answer to prayer.

All over glorious Is my Ixinl,
II a must be loved and yrt adored)
III worth If all the nation knew,
Burn tlm wholo earth would lore film, tea
LOOK TO JEHUB TOtt AN EXAMPLK.

I remark ngnlu thnt wo must look to Jesus
ns nn example. Now, a mere copyist, you
know, Is always a failure. If n ilntcr go to
a portfolio or n gallery of nrt, however

to get his Idea of tho natural world
from these pictures, ho will not succeed as
well as tho nrtlst who starts out nnd dashes
tho dow from the grass and see tho morning
Just ns God built It In tho clouds, or poured it
upon tho mountains, or kindled it ujion tho
sen. People wondered why Turner, tho fa-

mous Kugllsh paln', succeeded so well In
sketching n storm uioii tho ocean. It
remained n iwmder until 'it was found
out thnt snveral times ho had been
lashed to tho deck In tlio midst of n
tciniHt nnd thou looked out utiou tho
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wrath of tho mvi, and coming homo to his
studio ha pictured tho teuiiest. It Is not tho
copyist who succeeds, but tho man who con-

fronts tho natural world. Bo, If n man in
llternry coniKisitlon revives thnt ho will
linltato tho smoothness of Addison or tho
rugged vigor of Cnrlylo or tho wolrdnem of
Bpcnscr or tho epigrammatic stylo of Ilalph
Waldo Kmcrsou, ho will not succeed ns well
as thnt man who cultures his own natural
stylo. What Is truo In this rexect is true
In rosioct to character. Thero wero mon
who wero fascinated with Lord Byron. Ho
was Initio nnd woro a very lnrgo collar.
Then thero wcro tens of thousands of men
who resolved that thoy would bo Just like
Lord Byron, nnd they lluiod nnd woro
largo collars, but thoy did not havo any of
his genius. You cannot successfully copy
n man, whether ho Is Iwid or good.
You may tnko tho very best man
thnt over lived mid try mid llvo llko
him, anil you will make a failure, Thoro
novcr was a lietter man than Edward I'ayson'
Many h-- vo rend his biography, not under-
standing that ho wits a sick man, mid thoy
thought thoy wero growing in graco becauso
thoy woro growing llko him in depression of
spirit. There wcro mon to copy Cowper, tho
poet, a glorious man, but sometimes nllllctcd
with melancholy almost to Insanity. Tho copy-
ists got Cowpcr's fnults but nono of his virtues.
Thcro never was but ono being fit to copy.
A few centuries ago ho camo out through
humble surroundings, and with n gait and
manner and behavior dltrorcnt from any-
thing tho world had seen. Among all classes
of xx)pto ho was a ei'fect model. Among
flshcrmon ha showed how fishermen should
net. Among tuxgntlierera ho showed how
taxgntherers should act. Among lawyers
ho showed how lawyers should act. Among
farmers ho showed how fanners should net.
Among rulers ho showed how rulers should
uct. Critics tried to find In his conversation
or sermons something tuiwiso or unkind or
inaccurate; but thoy never found it, Thoy
watched him, oh how thoy watch. I hluil Ho
never went into a house but they know It, mid
thoy know how long ho Btayed, and when ho
camo out, mid whether ho had wlno for din-
ner. Slander twisted her whips nnd wagged
her poisoned tonguo and sot her tniis, but
could not catch him. Llttlo children rushed
out to got from him n kiss, and old men tot-
tered out to thu street corner to boo him pass.
Do you wnutiui Illustration of devotion, be-

hold him wholo nights In prayer. Do you
want nn exnmplo of suirorlng, seo his path
across Palestine tracked with blood. Do you
want nn example, of jiatioiice, soo him abused
and never giving one sharp retort. Do you
want an example of industry, sou lilin without
ono idlo moment. Do you want a scclmeii of
sacrifice, look at his llfo of self denial,
his death of Ignominy, his sepulcher of hu-

miliation. Oh, what mi example! His feet
wounded, yet ho submitted to tho journey.
His buck lacerated, mid yet ho carried tho
cross. Struck, ho novel struck back again.
Condemned, ho rose higher than his calum-
niators, and with wounds in his hands, und
wounds in his feet, and wounds on his brow,
und wounds in ids side, ho ejaculated:
"Fathor, forgive them, thoy know not what
they do." Ah, my brethren, that is the olo
by which to sot your computes, thut Is thu
headland by which to stoor, that is tho light
by which to kindle your lamps, thut Is tho
exnmplo that wu ought all to follow. How
it would smooth out tho roughness in our dis-
position, nml tho world would bo impressed
by thu transformation und would say: "I
know what is tho matter with that mail, ho
has boon with Jesus mid has learned of him."

Alexander was going along with his army
In Persia, nnd tho snow and ico wcro so groat
that tho hrmy halted mid wild: "Wo can't
march any further." Then Aloxauder dis-

mounted from his horse, took a pickax, went
r.hond of his army nnd struck into the Ico and
snow, Tho soldiers said: "If ho can do that,
wo can do it," and thoy took their picks auij
boon tho way was cleared and tho army
marched on, So our Iird dismounted from
his glory, und through all ley obstacles hows
a path for himself and a path for us, sayiugi
"Follow mo I I do not ask you to go through
any suffering or fight any buttles whero I do
not lead tho way I Follow mo I"

Cilltldf THE SYMPATHIZER.
Again 1 remark that wo aro to look to

Christ us it syui'Mithlzcr. Is theiii anybody In
tho liQURQ tKluy who does not want sym-
pathy) I uo not know liow anybody
can llvo without synijiathy. Thero nro
thoec, however, who have gono through very
rough paths fu llfo who had no divine ami to
loan on. How thoy got along I do nol exactly
know. Their fortunes took wings in souio un-

fortunate Investment anil flow away. Tho
bank failed and they buttoned up a ienuiloss
pocket. Ruthless speculators carried off tho
fragments of an estate thoy wero twenty-flv- o

vears in cottlng with hard work. How did
thoy stand It without Christ! Death camo
Into tho nursery and thero was an empty
crib, pnp vojeo lobs In tho housoliold. Ono
fountain loss ofJy audlaugliter. Two hands
lrw iniav nil ilnv lnni- - in snort. Two feet less
to-- go bounding and romping through lHu

hall. Two oyes loss to beam with, 16va nijd
gladness. Through all that house shadow
after shadow, shadow after shadow until
it was midnight. How did thoy get
through itl 1 do not kuow. They trudged
tho great Sahara with no water in the goat
skins. They plunged to their chin iu thu
slough of despond and had uo one to lift
thorn. In nn uusoaworthy craft, they put
out into a black Buroelydou, My brother,
my sister, thero Is a balm that euros tho
worst wound. Thero is a light that will
klndlo up tho worst darkness. Tiiere is a
harbor from tho roughest ocean. You nood
and may have the Saviour's sympathy. You
cannot got on this way. I sea your troublo
Is wearing you out body and mind and soul.
I como on no fool's errand today. I como
with a balm that can heal any wound. Aro
you sick t Jesus was sick. Aro you weary I

Jesus was weary, Aro you persecuted!
Jesus was persecuted. Aro you Wreavodf
Did not Josus weep over Lazarus! Oh,
yes, llko a roo on tho mountains of
Bettor, Jesus comes bounding to your
soul today, Thero is ono uxsnge. of
Bcripturo, every word of which Is a heart
throb: "Como unto mo, all yo who uro weary
and heavy laden, and I will glvo you rost."
Then thoro Is another pa&sago just as good:
"Cast thy burden on tho Lord mid ho will
sustain thee." Ob, thero nro green wisturea
whero the Heavenly Shepherd leuds tho

wounded mid sick of tho flock. Tlio Bon of
God stand by tho tomb of Ixizarus mid will
gloriously break it open nt tho tight time.
Gmosnret cannot toss Its waves so high that
Christ cannot wnlk them. The cruse of oil
will multiply into mi lllluiltnblo supply.
After tho orchard seems to have been robbed
3f nil Its fruit, tho 1ml has ono tits left, full
if golden and rljio supply. Thurtsulem may
nrull with gloom mid with death; but theio
.'oinctli nfter n while n song, n chant, an nn
'.horn, n battle mnrch, a Jubilee, n coronation.
l)h, do you not feel tho breath of Christ's
ympnthy now, you wounded ones, voti
troubled ones I If you do not, I would llko

tell you of tho chaplain In the army
vho wns wounded so he could not wnlkt but
ho heard nt n distance among the dyin;tn man
who said i "Oh, my Uodl" II.- - salil to him-
self: "I must help that man, though 1 can't
wnlk." Bo ho rolled over mid rolled through
his own blood and rolled on over ninny of tho
ilniiiutll ho camo hero this oor fellow
was fullering and ha preached to him tho
comfort of tho (lonpel, mid with his own
wound ho seemed to soothe that man's wound.
It was sympathy going out toward mi object
mosinccossitous, and ono that ho could easily
understand And so it is with Christ, though
wounded nil over himself, ho hears thu cry of
our rejientftiico, tho cry of our bereavement,
tho cry of our poverty, tho cry of our wretch-ixlnos- s

nud ho says: "1 must go and help that
will," mid ho rolls over with wounds In head,
wounds In hands, wounds In feet toward us,
until ho comes Just whero wo nro weltering
In our own blood, mid ho puts his arm over
us mid I seo It Is n wounded arm nnd It is n
wounded hand and ns ho throws his arm
ovoruslhcnr him sayt "I havo loved theo
with nn everlasting lovo."

TUB HEAVENLY LAND.

Again, uu must look to Christ as our final
rescue. u cannot with theso oyes, however
good our sight may lie, catch n gllniM) of tho
heavenly land for which our souls long. But
I havo no moro doubt thnt beyond tho cold
river thero Is a placo of glory mid of rost,
than wo havo that across tho Atlantic ocean
thcro is another continent. But tho heavenly
land mid this laud stand In mighty contrast.
This is barrenness mid that verdure. Those
shallow streams of earth, which a thirsty ox
might drink dry or n imiloV hoof trnmplo
Into nilro, compared with tho bright, crystal-lin- o

river from under tho throini, on tho
banks of which river tho nrniles of heaven
may rest, and into whoso clear flood tho trees
of llfo dip their branches. Those Instruments
of earthly music, so easily racked Into dis-

cord, compared with tho harps that
thrill with eternal raptures, and tho
trumpets thnt nro so musical thnt
thoy wnke tho dead. Those streets nlong
which we go imntliiciu summer heat or shiv-
ering In winter's cold, nud tho or man cur-
ries his burden mid thu vagrant usks for
alms, and along which shuflto thu feet of pain
nnd want nml woo, compared witli thono
streets that sound forever with tho feet of
joy nud holiness, and those ulls mndo out of
nil maimer of precious stones, tho light Inter-sh-ot

with reflections from Jaer and chryso-
lite nud topaz and sardonyx mid l mid
emerald nnd ehrysoprasus. Oh, the contrast
between this world, whero wo struggle with
temptation that will not bo conquered, mid
that world whero it is jierfect Joy, perfect
holiness nnd perfect rest I Snld a llttlo blind
child: "Mamma, will I bo blind in heaven I"
"Oh, no, my dear," replied thu mother, "you
won't be blind In heaven." A llttlo lamo
child said: "Mamma, will I lie lumo hi
hoavonf" "No," sho replied, "you won't bo
lame ill heaven." Why, when tho plain-
est Christian pilgrim arrives at tho
heavenly gate It oieus to him, ami as
tho angels como down to escort him iu,
and thoy spread tho banquet, and they keep
festival oVcr the august arrival, mid Jesus
comes with a crown nud says: "Wear this,"
nnd with a palm and says: "Wave this," mid
points to u throne mid says: "Mount this."
Then tho old citizens of heaven como around
to hear tho now comer's recital of deliver-unc- o

wrought for him. nud as tho nowly nr-riv-

soul tells of tin- - ruco thnt (mrdoncd
and tho mercy that saved him, nil tho Inhab-
itants shout tho praise of tho King, crying:
"Prnlsohlml Pmisohltnl"

Quaint John Bunynii caught a glimpse of
that oi'isiiuiinntlon when ho said: "Just as
tho gates wero ovened to let Iu tho man I
looked In after them, mid behold tho city
shone llko the sun; tho streets wero also paved
with gold, nnd hi them walked many men
with crowns on their heads nnd golden harps
to slug praises wlthul. And after thnt thoy
shut up tho gates, which when I had seen I
wished myself among thuin."

School Mii'uin Vow Till Is True.
Two women, school teachers, who wcro en-

joying the lust days of their summer vaca-
tion by a ruiuhlo up I' o bunks of thu Housa-tonl- o

river, stumbled lust week on to a nest
of black biiukes. There ueru several of tho
reptiles, and nil but one Immediately wrig-
gled off Into tlio bushes. One, a mounter
four feet long, was engaged iu swallowing A

toad as tho girls camo up. He was bomowhat
slow iu his movements, mid,-on- o of tho girls,
picking up a stono as largo ns sho could lift,
let it fall on tho snake's head, crushing It into
a shapeless mass.

At this hiuTiicut n farmer's hoy with a
wagon load of potatoes camo driving along,
and tho school ma'ams called to him. Ho got
down from his wagon nnd looked nt tho snake,
and told tho feminine edagogues that it was
a pretty big snake, "tho biggest I over bcod,"
said ha "I wish I could cut his head off,"
said tho elder of tho two girls, and tho gal-
lant young agriculturist offered to do it for
them. Tnklng out his jackknifo ho performed
the not difficult surgical feat, when, to tho
surpriso of tho girls and tho boy, tho toad,
which but ten minutes before had mado a
meal for tho reptllo, backed out of the gaplr".
end of tho snako, and after stretch '- j- jJJ.
solf and finding no bones br-Jj- ,,

out
his throat,, emitted piunt of thftakg nnd
hoppod nwnv '. March of a meal of Insocts.
This fJUiry' IT truo and Is given upon tho word
M Iho two teachers. Besides, tho farmer's
boy brought homo tho body of tho snako to
provo it. Ausoiifa Cor. Now York Sun.

A Duilr fipectncle.
Tho bad fnced man paused wearily in tho

act of licking a two cent stamp into submis-
sion mid looked in at tho window with a sym-
pathetic air. "I suppose," ho said to Post-
master Barrett, who stood patiently wntch-iu- g

tlio ojK ration, "that you look at more
tongues every day than nny physician in
Montgomery county!" And tho postmnster,
who had never thought of it in that light be-

fore, sent right out nnd bought u Gray's
Anatomy, so if ever tlio ndmlubtrntion in-

sists upon bin spurning tho luro of olllco and
rising proudly nbovo tho bribe of place ho con
practice medicine. Burdetto In Brooklyn

A Tel I'ouud Nweet 1'otKto.
J. W. Tinner, of Wcnatcheo, Kittitas

county, tends Tho a mon-
strous pink tuber ati big a prize rutabaga at a
county fair mid thu following letter:

"I bond you a swe.it potato ruisod on my
placo on tho Columbia river, six miles below
the mouth of tho Weuntchea river, In tho
Wciiateheo valley. The weight when taken
from thu ground was a llttlo over nluo
pounds. I sent ono from an adjoining hill
that weighed ten pounds to Bpokano Fulls,
nnd another, weighing boveu pounds, to
Elloiuburg." Seattle

THE ARIZONA KICKER.

Kicltlng KsMrUnei ol tlm Kdllor with
Human Nature.

Wie Auk Left. For tho past four weeks
our friends havo been eagerly pressing us to'
tnko tho nomination for mayor on thaiiooplo')
ticket. Wo do not rrnvo office, and nro n
very busy mail, but tho pressure hcr-am- o
great wo had to glvo In.

Unit Tuesday evening tho city caucus was
hild, mil Instead of being nominated for
mayor wo received only three votes out of
upward of sixty cast. Our friends were mis-

taken when thny Insisted thnt uo were want-
ed, Instead of Mug thu unanimous choice of
the patriotic eople, wo had the pleasure of
seeing Jerry Baxter, tho meanest mnu In
town, given the nomination

Oh, well, that's human nature right through,
and nn editor fool enough to go Into Hilltlcs
deserves to bo driven head llrst Into tho tnn-bnr-

on wo wero. Wo linvu a word to say,
however, Tho Kicker will not only Iwlt every
candidate on the ticket, but wo gunrautea to
havonlno-teuthso- f tho nominees In prison 1h

fore thoy are n month older. Venl cum grn-ni-

which Is bitlu for saylngt Don't inonkoy
with n uewsMiper mnu,

Have Got a Few, A correspondent in-

quires If Tho Kicker has any libel suit on
hand, nstho result of Its lndooiidcnt and out-
spoken course. Well, yes.lt hnnfow nbout
four doren, wo bellovo, but wo are not worry-
ing nny. They have all been Instituted by
second class ducks, who haven't any charac-
ter to lie damaged, mid tho whole hatch will
probably bo thrown out of court in n lump
somo day In tho beginning of our career a
libel suit used to give us thu collo for three
days nud nights, mid wo'd wnko up from n
troubled sloop to Und our cheeks wot with
tears, hut wo soon got sunburned. Indeod,
wo rnther prefer to soo thorn como. tt looks
llko business.

Must Have Been the PitorKSBoiu Kver
since wo took possession of our olllcoon Sioux
nveuuo certain ooplo havo taken n malicious
delight In heaving rocks nt tho doors mid
through tho windows nt midnight. Wo put
up with It tho llrst six months because wo
wcro afraid, and tho uoxtslxbocuusowoltkcd
to seo coplo enjoy themselves. Then wo
wnrned tho public to let up or somebody
would get hurt. Lnst Weducrdny night a
rock weighing three pounds camo through n
window uml barely missed our head ns wo
lay sleeping on our cot. As wo got to tho
door with it shot gun somo ono could bo soon
tnnkliii; off over tlio common. Wo draw on
him nnd pulled trigger, nnd something ut-
tered n yell

Yesterday tho body of Professor Jenkins
wns found Iu the sago brush nlioiit two miles
from town, and It wns plain thut ho died of n
doso of buck shot in thu buck. Just as likely
ns not ho wns tho chnp wo llrodut In tho dark-
ness. Wo didn't owo him any particular
grudge, mid wo didn't kuow thut ho did us,
nnd,wo are willing to foot half tho burial

nt n venture,
A Bake Cowaiid. Tho item In tho Chica-

go press of recent dntu that wo had been
fatally wounded by n Judge for publishing n
slandor was not oxactly correct. In tho llrst
placo. the Individual was a cowboy named
lloso. In tho next place the article was truo,
and in thu third place, after ho had fired flvo
shots nt us without touching a hair, wo
knocked him silly with n squash that wo
picked up In front of Bnyder's grocery. Tiicn
wo stood on him for iilsiut half mi hour, and
when ho went out of town our brindled dog
wns chasing him nt n spued of twenty miles
nn hour. Detroit Freo Pi ess.
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First Boy-S- ay, Jim, throw away thnt
there cigar and como with mo.

Second, Boy Naw, 1 won't, 1 ain't near
sick yot, Munsoy's Weekly.

It Wasn't tlm I'rlnrlpl.
A young man with excited stop nml flushed

fnco halted nn officer in front of tho City Hnll
tho othor day and stated that ho had been
robbed.

"When nnd whoref" naturally Inquired tho
officer

"Out on tho exposition grounds this fore-
noon.''

"How much !"
"Well, as near as I can figure it thoro was

about forty cents In tho portmoiinaio."
"Hnvo any suspicions !"
"No. 1 missed it after coming out of. tho

snako show,"
"Isn't it a pretty small matte; mako com-

plaint alwut I" qucrle.1 tb;, oftker or u lt
tho principle of thq thing which actuatesyour

' ...nr.llA f lin tlitnrv Iia Itntirp.wl I hntlo
exclaimed tho young man. "Wliat I'm after
is my forty cents, nnd If 1 don't get It I'll
have to walk thirteen miles on thu railroad
track I Principle Is all right when you havo
a big boodle, but I'd seo a ton of it blowod
high sky licforo I'd walk thirteen mllesl"
Detroit Free Press.

A Kiirml Opinion.
The city gal's a queer consarn.
There's a lot of things slio has to Ism,
Tho' sbo may claim with angry heat
Her eddycatlon's quite cotnpteto.

Sbo don't know yarns from plzen weeds.
Nor notuln' much about tho feeds
That's propemst to glvo the stock.
Nor bow on earth to tend a flock.

Mos' gln'rally she's skecrt of Liiks,
And hollers if you mention slugs,
And as for covrs and goats that s mild
She's kinder s'plclous that they're wild.

Sbo can't climb fences, good, nor trees.
And sbo's no uso at husklu becs-U- ut

then Jes take her all In all.
She's purty nlco the city gall

-- Susie. M best In St George's Journal

A Mean Tcuelier.
Mrs. Oudd Are you coin to tend little

Jack to Mrs. Thoro's school again!
Mrs. (Jnbb Indued I won't Ho went to

her all last year and I paid her tlWfor It, and
tho moan, stingy thing didn't glvo bim a
tinglo prUo, not ono, and they don't cost but
a couplo o' dollars, either Now York
Weekly

III n Knee,
Fl.'st Orassliopier Vou look riled.
Becond Qraiohopper Yes. I'm bopping

mad, Now York Bun.

OUR STOCK- -

BSSSSSSSSSSSllVDllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllHsW

ssssssssssssssssssssssH sHP likTV LmsssssssbbbbbbbsmI

slllillH Iiyffi553
'ssssssssssssl BffJfflfMmls' s ll iiltisiBTsi

" " mi1 - - -" ta i

'siaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaH sfliHsP'J('iEsVH

Laaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa I '' 1-- '. .v W " . .., IEll SsBT.u, s

i m-'- i mm ' '.mjL

(The Culcbratcd Welch Folding Bed.)

Consists of an attractive line of Goods for

the Hall, Parlor, Dining Room,

and Bed Room.

Our Styles are always the Newest.

Our Prices are always the Lowest.

No Stairs to Climb Double Store Rooms.

SHELTON & SMITH,
234-238ISo- uth 11th Street.

St cam and Hot Water
Heating.

'n'issl

jIltitMIWP

if
F. A. &

536. 215 St.

&l

Plumbing
sssssaiBissJkLlsiUssisVrisksaHiiHsV

KORSMEYER CO.
Telephone S.KIevcnth

THE NEW YOST

iA:eSSEL--
General

j,"

WHEELER,
Agents for Southeastern Nebraska.
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100 Engraved Calling Cards

And Copper Plate, for $2.50.

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

same, at $1.50.

WESSEL PRINTING CO.

Courlor Offlco. Tolophono 253. Now Burr Block

i


