e i ’ Lmh 3}

. A bt g o s & " = .

TALMAGE FOLLOWS TAUL.
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THE DCCTOR PREACHES IN ATHENS
ON PAUL'S MISSION THERE,

Vivld Word Plotares of Anclent Athens
and Corinth —~The ible Is bol s Tutoo-
Auetion to the Great Knowledge of the
Futire — Paul’s Antlelpations of Henven,

Arniesn, Nov, . —The Rev, T, De Wit
Talmnge, D. D, of Brooklva, preached in
thix eity this evening, to a group of friends,
basing his discourse on the following two

ges from the Panline eplstles: | Corinth-

i, 0 “Eye hath not seen nor ear heard
and | Corinthians xill, 12: “For now we see
through o glass darkly." The sermon was as
follows;

Both thess sentences written by the most

llustrious merely human belng the world |

ever miw, ono who walked thess stroots, nmd
g'uwhml from yonder pile of rocks, Mars

il Though more classie associntions are
connecled with this elry than with any city
undor the sun, becnuss here Socrates, and
Plato, anid  Aristotle, and Demorthones, and
Poricls, and Heroditus, and Pythagoras, and
Kenophon, and  Praxiteles wrote or chiseled,
or taught or thuodersd or sung, yet in my
mind sll those men and thelr teackings were
sclipsed by Paul and the Gospel he preachied
in this city and in your nearby city of Cor

inth. Yesterday, standing on the old fortres |
at Corinth, the Acro-Corinthus, out from the |

ruins nt its bass arose In my imagination the
old oity, just as Paul saw it. | have been
told that for splendor the world bebolds no
such wonder today as that anclent Corinth
standing on an isthmus washed by two seas,
the one sa bringing the commerce of Eu-
rope, the other sea bringing the commerce of
Asin. From her wharves, in the construction
of which whole Kingdoms had been alworbed,
war galleys with three banks of oars pushed
out and confounded the navy yards of all the
worll. Huge bhanded machinery, such as
modern invention cannot equal, lifted ships
from the sea on one side and transported
them on trucks across the isthmus and sat
them down n the sea on the other side, The
revenue officers of the eclty went down
through the olive groves that lined the
beach to collect a tarllf from all nations,
The mirth of all people sported in  her
Isthmian games, and the beauty of all
lands sat In  her theatres, walked her
porticos and throw (tself on the altar
of her stupendous dissipations,  Column, and
status, and temple bewlldered the beholder,
There were white marble fountaing, into

which, from apertures at the side, there |

gushod waters everywhere known for hoalth
giving qualities.  Around these basins,
twisted into wreaths of stone, there were all
the beauties of sculpture and architecturs;
while standing, as if to guard the costly dis-
play, was a statue of Hercules of burnished
Corinthian brass. Vases of terra cotia
adorned the cemeterios of the dead—vases so
oostly that Jullus Cossar was not satisfled un-
til he had captured them for Rome,  Armed
officials, the corintharii, paoed up and down
to see that no statue was defaced, no pedestal
overthrown, no bas-relief touched. From the
adge of the city the hill beld its magnificent
burden of eolumns and towers and temples
(1,000 slaves waiting at one shrine), and =

pitadel so thoroughly impregoabls that Gib- |

raltar is a heap of sand compared with it,
Amid all that strength and magnificence
Corinth stoed nnd defled the world,

PAUL ADDRESHED IIGH INTELLIGENCE,

On! it wes not vy rustios who hwl never
seen anything grand that Paul uttered ous of
my texts. They had beard the best musio
that had come from the best instruments in
nll the world; they had heard songs floating
from morning porticos and melting in even-
ing groves; they had passed their whole lives
smong pictures and sculpt@re and architect-
ture and Corinthian bras, which had been
molded and shaped until there was no
chariot wheel in which it bad not sped, aod
uo tower in which it had not glittered, and
no gateway that it bad not adorned. Ah, it
wasa bold thing for Paul to stand there amid
all that andsay: **All this is nothing. These
sounds that come from the temuple of Neptune
are not musio compared with the barmonies
of which 1 speak, Theso waters rushing in
the basin of Pyrene are not pure. These
statues of Bacchus and Mercury are not ex-
quisite. Your citadel of Acro-Corinthus is
not strong compared with that which I offer
to the poorest slave that puts down his bur-
den at that brasen gate. You Corinthians
think this is a splendid city; you think you
bave heard all sweet sounds and seen all
beautiful sights; but I tell you eye bath not
seen nor ear hoard, neither have entered into
the heart of man, the things which Giod hath

for them that love him.” Indeed,

my texts, the one spoken by Paul and

the one written by Paul, show us that we
bave very lmperfeot eyesight, and that our
day of vision is yet to come: for now we see
through o glas4, darkly, but then face to face,
Bo Paul takes the responsibility of saying
that even the Bible is an indistinct mirror,
and that its wission shall be finally suspended.
I think there may be one Bible in heaven
fastened to the throne. Just as now,ina
museum, we bave a lamp exhumed from
Herculaneum or Ninevel, and we look at it
with great interest and say: “How poor a
light it must have given, compared with our
modern lamps," so 1 think that this Bible,
which was a lamp to our feet in this world,
may lie near the throus of God, exciting our
luterest to all eternity by the contrast be-
tween its comparatively feeble light and the
umination of heaven, The Bible, now, is
the scaffolding to the rising templs, but
when the building is done there will be no
gse for the scaffolding. The idea I shall de-
velop today is, that in this world our knowl-
sdge s comparatively dim and unsatisfac-
tory, but nevertholess s iutroductory to
er and more complete vision, This is
sminently true ln regard to our view of God.

“CANST THOU FIND OUT GODP"

‘Wo bear so much about God that we con-
plude that we understand bim. He is r:E::-
sented as having the tenderness of a fa .
the firmoess of a judge, the pomp of a king
and the love of a mother, We bhear about
him, talk about kim, write about him, We
lisp his name in infancy, and it trembles on
the tongue of the dying octogensrian. We
think that we know very much about him,
Take the attribute of mercy. Do we under-
stand it The Bible blossoms all over with
that word, mercy. Itspeaks again and again
of the tender mercles of God, of the sure
mercles, of the great mercies, of the mercy
that endureth forever, of the multitude of
biz mercies, And yet I know that the views
we have of this great being are most indefi-
pite, one sided and incomplete, When, at
death, the gates shall 0 open, and we shall
look directly upon bim, how new and sur-
prisiug! We seo upon canvas a picture of
the morning. We study the cloud in the sky,
the dew upon the grass, and the husbanidman
on the way to the flold. Beautiful picture of
the morning!  But we vise at daybroak, nud
go up o a bil) to wee for ourselves that which
was represeuted to us.  While we look, the
mountains ure transfigured, The buruishel
gates of heaven swing open apd sbut, Lo lat
puss & diost of flery splecdors,  The clowls nre
all abloom, and bang pendant from arbors
of alabuster nud amethiyut, The waters inase
patbway of inluid pearl for the lighs to walk
upon; aud there s morning op the sea. The
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l erags uncover thelr soarred visage; and there
Is morning among the mountaine.  Now you
g0 bome, and how tame your picture of the
morning seems in contrast!  Groater than
that shall be the contrast between this seript

| weal view of God and that which we shall
| bave whon standing face to face. This Is a

| pleture of the morning: that will be the |

morning iteelf.

Agnin: My texts are true of the Baviour's
excollency. Dy image, and saweet rhythm of
exprosdon, and startling antitheses, Christ is
set forth—his love, his compassion, his work,
hiis 1fe, Nl denth, his resurrection,. We are
challenged to measure it to computa it, to
waoigh (L In the hour of our broken en
thrallment, we mount up Into high experi
ence of bis love, and shout until the coun-
tonance glows, and the blood bounds, and
the whole nature s exhilaratel. 1 have
found him."  And yet it is through a glos,
darkly, Woe se not ialf of thnt compassion-
ate face,  Weo fetl not hall the warmth of
that loving heart.  Wa wall for death to let
us rush Into his ontspread arms. Then we
shall be faco to face, Not shadow then, but
substance, Not bope then, but the fulfilling
of all prefigurement.  That will be a magnii
eont unfolding.

TO HER EVE TO EYR

The rushing out in view of all hidden ox-
collency; the coming again of a long-alwent
Josus to meet us—not in rags and in penury
and donth, but amidst a Hght and pomp
and outbursting joy such as nome but a glori-
fled intelligones could experience. Oh! to
| gaeo full upon the brow that was lacorated,
upen the side that was plercad, upon the feat
that were nalled; to stand close up in the
presenco of bim who prayed for us on the
mountain, and thought of us by the sea, and
agoniged for us in the garden, and died Tor
us in horrible crocilixion; to feel of him, to
ombrace him, to take his hand, to kiss his
foot, to run our fingers along the soars of an-
| clent sulforiug; to say: “This &5 my Jesus!
Ho gave himself for me,
his  presnce.
glory. [ shall sternally bear his volos
Lord Jesus, now [ seo thea! 1 behold where
the blood started, whore the tears coursed,
whore the face was distorted. [ have waited
for this hour, [ shall never turn my back
on thes. No more looking through Imper-
foot glases, No more studying thee in the
darkness. Dut, as long as this throne stands,
and this everlasting river fHows, and thoss
gariands bloom, and thess arches of victory
remain to greet home heaven's conguerors,
s0 long 1 shall see thee, Jesus of my choloe;
Jesus of my song; Jesus of my trivmph—for-
ever and forever—face to face!”

The idea of my texts is just as true when
appliod to God's providence. Who has not
come tosome puss in life thoroughly inex-
plicablal  You say: *What does this meant
What is God going to do with me now!  He
tells me that all things work together for
good.  This does not look like 1t.”  You eon-
tinue to study the dispensation, and after a
while guess about what God means “He
means to teach me this. | think be means to
teach me that, Perbaps it is to bumble my
| pride.  Perhaps it is to make me feel more
| dependept.  Perbaps to teach me the uncer-
| taduty of lifo,” Bat after all, it is only &

guesi—a looking through the glass, darkly.
The Bible assures us there shall be o satisfac-
tory unfolding. “What I do thou knowest
not now; but thou shalt know hereafter.”
You will know why God took to himself that
| only child. Next door thers was o housebold
of seven chililren. Why not take one from
that group, instead of your only one!  Why
singlo out the dwelling in which there was
only ono heart beating responsive to yours!
Why did Gol give you a child st ali, if be
weant v take it away ! Why fill the cop of
your gladness brimming, if he weant to dash
it down! Why allow all the tendrils of your
heart to wind sround that olject, and then,
when every fibor of your own life seetned to
be Intorlocked with the ehills life, with
strong haml to tear you apart, until you fall
bleeding nnd crushed, your dwelling desolate,
your hopes blasted, yous heart broken! Do
you suppose that God will explainthat? Yea.
He will make it plainer than any mathemat-
ical problem—as plain as that two and two
make four. In the light of the throne you
will soo that it was right—all right. “Just
and troo are all thy ways, thou king of
snints "
PROVIDENTIAL HINDHANCES IN LIFE

Here s a man who cannot got on in the
workl. He always seems to buy at the
wrong time and to sell at the worst disad-
vantage. He tries this enterprise, and fails;
that business, and is disappointed. The man
pext door to him bas a lucrative trade, but
he lacks customers. A now prospect opens,
His income is increased. But that year his
family are sick; and the proflts are exponded
o trying to cure the allments. He goets a
discouraged look. Becomes f[aithless as to
success., Begins to expect disasters, Others
walt for something to turn up; he waits for
it to turn down. with only half as
much education and character, get on twice
ns weoll. He sometimes guesses as to what It
all means. Ho says: “Porhaps riches woukl
spoil me, FPer poverty is necessary to
keep me humble. Perhaps | might, if things
were otherwise, be tempted into dissi-

"  But there is no complete solu-

tion of the . He seea through a
lass, darkly, and must walt for a higher un-
z:kl.ln;. Will there be an explanation! Yes;
God will take that man in the t of the
throne, and -‘: “Child hear the
explanation! You remember the falling of
mirenuntnrprh This is the explana-
tion,” And you will answer: “It Is all

t"

soo, overy day, profound mysteries of
Providence. There Is no guestion we ask
oftener than Why! Tbhere are huudreds of
ves that need to be explained. Hospitals
the blind and lame, asylums for the
Mdiotie and insane, almshouses for the desti-
tute, and a world of pain and misfortune that
demand more than human solution, Al!
God will clear it all up. In the light that
urs from the throns, no dark mystery can
ve, Things now utterly lnscrutable will be
fllumined as plainly as though the answer
were written on the jasper wall, or sounded
in the tanple anthem. Bartimeus will thank
God that bhe was blind; and Lazarus that he
was covered with sores; and Joseph that he
wus cast into the pit; and Danlel that he
denned with loos; and Paul that e was
bumpbacked ; and David that be was driven
from Jerusalem; and the sewing-woman that
she could get only a few pence for making a
garment; and that invalid that for tweuty
years he could not lift his head from the pil-
low; and that widow that she bad such bhard
work to earn bread for her children. You
know that in o song different voices carry
differeut parts. The sweet and overwhelm-
fng part of the ballelujab of heaven will not
b carried by those who rode in bigh places,
and gave sumptuous entertainments; Lut
pauper children will sing it, beggars will
sing it, redectned bod-carriers will sing it,
those wlho were once the offscouring of carth
wiil sing it. The ballelujah will be all the
grauder for carth's weeping eyes, aod aching
Lends, und exhousted bands, and soourged
boucks, aud martyred agonles,
HOW MANY SHALL BE SAVED!
Agnint The thought of my texts is true
when applisd to the enjoyment of tho right-
eous in heaven., I think we bave but lttle
idea of the number of the righteous in Leav-
en, Infldels say: “Your bheaven will bo &
vury winsasll ]ilﬂi.‘\ﬂ\ltll]ﬂfﬂl with the world of
| thie lost; for, accordiug to your teachlaz. the

1 shall nover leave |
I shall forever behold his |

majority of men will be destroyed ™ | deny
the chiarge, | suppose that the multitude of
the finally lost, ma compared with the mult!
tuda 0!  he foally saved, will ba s bandial
Lstuppe - that the fow ek peaple fin the hos:
pitals of our great citios, as comparsl with
| the hundreds of thonsands of woll peaple,
woull not be smaller than the number of
| thome wive shinll be cast out In sufMeriog, eom
pared with those who shall e opon them
tho health of hraven.  For wa are to 1o mem:
| bor that we are living in only the beoinming
Lof the Christlon dispensation, and that this
| whole workl is to be papulated sl vedecmod,
and that nes of Hght and love are to flow
o B0 titie be s, the maltitads of the savisd
will bo o vast majority. Take all the con
grogotions that have asssmbled for worship
throughbout Christendom.  Put them togeth
of, and they would make but & small aodi
| enco comparsd with the thousands nd tons
| of thousands, and ton thousamd thoes ten
thouwsnid, el the bundeed amd Torty sl
I four thowannd that shall stand around the
| throne, Those Dasbied up to heaven in mnrtyr
firew; thise tosex] for many yoars upon the
| invalid coucli; those fought in the armies of
liborty, and ross as they fell; thoss tumblsd
[ trom high sealfolding, or sljgwd from the
minst, or wore washiod off IntoYhe son.  They

catne up from Corinth, from Laodices, from |

the RNed Son bank and Gennesarot's wave, |

from Egyptinn  brickyards, and Gildeon's
threshing foor. Thow thousands of years
ago slept the last sleep, and thess are this
moment having their eyes olosed, and thely
limbw stretohod out for the sepuloher,

A goneral expecting an attack from the
enemy stands on 8 hill and looks through a
flold glass, and sees, in the groat distance,
| multitudes approaching, but has no den of
thelre numbers.  He says: 'l cannot tell any
thing about them. I moerely know that thore
fare n great number,™  And go John, without
attempting ©y count, says: A great mulei
titude that no man can number”  We are
told that heaven is a place of happines; but
what do wo know about happiness!  Happl
ness o this world s only a hslf fedged thing;
| & flowery path, with o serpent hissing acros
it; a lirokon pltchor, from which the water
has dropped before wo could drink it; » thrill
of exhilaration, followed by disastrous re
actions. To help us uoderstand the joy of
heaven, the Hible takes us toariver, We
stand on tho grassy bank. Wo see the waters
flow on with ceassless wave, But the fiith
of the citles is emptied Into it, aond the
banks are torn, and unhealithy axhinlations
rpring up from it, and we fail to get an klea
of the river of o in heaven,

A GLORIOUS AND EVERLASTING REUNION,

Wao got very imperfect ldeas of the reunions
of heaven, Wo think of some festal day on
earth, when father and mother wore yot iy
ing, and the children camo home, A good
time that! Buot it bhad this drawback—all
‘ wore not thore, That brother wont off wo sea,

and never was hoarl from, That sister—did

we not loy her away In the freshoess of L

young life, nover more i this world to ook
| upon bert  Ahl thers was a skeloton st the
| foast: and wars mingled with our laughter

|

| reunions, 1t will bo an uninterrupted gl
juess. Many a Christian parent will look
around and nd all his ehildren there, Al
ho says, “can it be possible that we are ol
hore—life's perils over! the Jordan pasal
and not one wanting? Why, even the prod
igal is bere, [ almost gave bim up, How long
be despiscd my counsels! but grace hath tri
umphed. Al hero! all hore! Toll tho mighty
joy through the city, Lot the bells ring, and
the angels mention it in their song. Wave it
from the top of the walls,  All here!”

No more breaking of  heartstrings, but
faco to fuce. Tho orphans that were left
poor, and iu a merelloss world, kicked sl
cuffed of many hardships, sball join their
parents over whoss graves they so long wept,
and goze into thelr glorifled countenances
forevor, face to faco, Wo may come up from
different parts of the world, one from the
land and another from the depths of the sea;
from lives affluent and prosperous, or from
scencs of vagged distress; but wo shall all
weet in rapture and jubllee, faco to face,

Many of our friends bave entered upon
that joy. A fow days sgo they sal with us
studying theso gospel themes; but they only
saw dimly-—now revelation hath come, Your
time will also come,  God will not leave you
floundering in the darkness. You stand won
der struck and nmazed, You feel as if all
the lovellness of life were dashed out. You
stand gazing ionto the open chasm of the
grave. Wait o little, In the presence of
your departed and of him who carrios them
in his bosom. you shall soon stand face to
face. Ob! that our last hour may kindle up
with this promised joy! May we be able o
say, like the Christian not long ago, depart-
ing: “Though a pligrim walking through
the valley, the mountain tops are gleaming
from peak to peak!” or, like my dear friend
and brother, Alfred Cookman, who took his
flight to the throne of Gud, saying in his last
woment that which has already gone into
Christian classics: 1 am sweeping through
the poarly gate, washed In the blood of the
Lamb!"

An Automatic Vog Signal,

A new fog signaling apparatus has lately
been perfected in Eugland which is of suffl-
cient merit to attract the attontion of all
those interested In the saving of life and
property at sa, It calls into use electricity,
which admits of the signals being automatic-
ally worked, and at the same time records
every signal as it Ls given on a band of grad-
uate] paper. This paper forms a complete
register of the and s documentary
evidence in case of dispute as to whether or
not o vessel was signaling when a collision
occurred.

The apparatus coosists of a single switch,
which i 1 on the vessel's bridge, so that
the signaling can be controlled by the officer
on watch. When it isdesired ta blow the
signal whistls or to begin the sutomatic sig-
naling, whatever its nature may bo, the lever
is turned to the *“under way" nowh If the
vessel be moving, and the electric current at
onoe begins working the valve of the steam
whistlo at regular intervals, conformiog to
what the law specifies, Bhould the vessel be
ot anchior the switeh bs turned to “at anchor,'
and the bell ts rung In the same way, The
registor consists of the band of paper proper
Iy subdivided and moved along Ly elock
work. A traveling polnter, actusted by an
electro-magnet, pricks the paper at every
sound of the bell or whistle, The signaling
can also bo made at will, entirely independ-
ent of the automatic mechanlsm, by simpl
presing o button which eloss the cireult
leading to the Lell or whistlo, —New York
Herald,

A Ievolting Spectacie,

The other day, in a city not a thousand
miles from Beattle, n grandfather and o fa
thor were contending in court for the cus
txdy of a family of children. Ope of the
children, a bright boy of 10 years, wus placed
o the witivss stand, and repeatedly de
clared: 1 hate wmy fatber! [ bate bin! 1
hiate bim!" The father bowed bis head aml
wept, The grandfuther—a memiae of the
| United Btates sennte, by the way—smilel
and womed o approve, Tt wos o revolting
wpwctacle, Ths fathor was o fecble, Jrurpome-
bow crdature, probabily unfit for custudy ol
| the children, but nelbdy could teach the boy
nny worse lesson than he sons o bave
Laraed —Seatslo Poat-Latalliee .

on that Christmas day, Not so with heaven's |

pent lining of a certain shell
n wading bind 4 Bebond and transposs, and
ol that wibeh b sl Jncent ™
traoupose agnin and obtain s division of time
6. Curtall and find in error
more i “a direction” remaine

| dnflrm)

!

No, OGR4 <A Word Purmsie,

4 An irides
4 Transposs,

I A moastrs, arsa of Dl

5 Heboad wnd

T Curtall onoe

No. 085, Aerostie,
The fatber of the Urecian Jove,
A little boy that's bilind
A mighty land In all the world,
The mother of mnnkind,
A poot whose love sonnets
Are still very much admired;
The Initinl letters will declnre
A blessing to the tired

No. 080, A Diamond and s (el square

L A letter, todrink; to hold back, & num-
ber, wet free, displaysd estimated , guided;
" letter

¢ Not having wings, ns insects; those who
smooth with a plane; ldie talk; a pasage; to
depend upon, unrefined motal; & pronoun; &
letter from Washington,

No. (i87.  Geogmphleal Knlgmas.

Example A month and a vowel. Answer,
Augusta

1. An animal and dexterity. & Yonst and
valie, % A mastor and a welght. 4 Fresh
and an old boat. & Base and & moasare. @&
Bwarthy and a chureh. 7 To hold fost and
o disembark. & A jump and a meadow. 9
Froesh, a conjunction, and Inclines, 10 An
animal and acroming 11, A fominihe nams,
n garment and bounds. 12 A human belng,
abox, and tosin 18 A toy, to knot, and a
statesmian. 14 A feminine name and &
sphere. 15 A masculine nickname, a vowsl,
& person, and to strike gently

|
No. (88, — Arithmetical. [
|

Put down 101, divide by b0, and add a ok
pher  Hesult, | tukon from 0

No. 080, —Crosaword Enlgma.
My first is in nun and not in some.
My socotul Is in nap and not in fan,
My third s in pay and not in debt
My fourth isin bone ané not in bet,
My fifth s in love and not in hatred,
My sixth is (o blue and also o red
My movanth is in bopt and not in ship,
My elghth s In band and pot in whip,
My whole s the nameof a great congqueror, |

Nov. 600, —~ A Poetlonl Quotutlon.

I &5@

N 801, ~What Is It?

My head and tall both equal nre,

My middle slender as a bee;
Whether | stand on boad or heel,

"Tis all the same to you or me;
But if my bead should be cut off,

The matter's true although 'tis strange,
My head and body sovered thus,

mmediately to nothing change.

No. 009, —Curtallmonts,
Complete, | am a useful grain;
Onae letter off, there will remain
An agent in producing growth;
Ouce more behead, what few are loth
To do, s seen; ourtall again
A preposition will remain.

No. 023, —Emsy Word Squares,
L A place of sale; to assert: a town of Ne
vada; stepped
£ Departed: a largoe lake; bites; & trial

No. 004.—Central Acrostle,
Ceutrals, a large eity of the United States
L Running matches. 2 Made of ash wood.
8 During. 4 Walksslowly. 5 A movable
wat. 0 To cause to be produced. 7. Re
duced to plecea

No. 003. — Beheudings.
Behead solitary and leave a single thing.
Behead to abbreviate and lsave a structure
over a river.
Behead to apprebend evil and leave a part
of the body

No. 600. —Geographioal Riddles.

L. What mountain is a covering for the
head)

2 What river in Africa Is a juloy fruit!
8 What river in the western part of the
Unitod Btates is a serpont?

4 What one near it lsa flsh?

8 What caps of Florida is an animall

LY Whne.{nlnﬂurth America breathes a
parting benediction?

Appropriate Mottoes,
For gunners—OfF like a shot!
For violin players— Feedle-de-dea,
For pork butchers—The whole hog or none.
For betting men—Where's the oddal
For unsuccessful poets— Hard lines.
rhl:ur bakers—Early to bread and early to

Key to the Puzsle.

No. 075,—A Beasouable Acrostic; Third
row, Heartfelt Thanks; sixth row, Thanks
iving Day. Cross Words: 1. Athletic. 2

reathed. A Btandard. 4 Strained. &
Attacked. 6 Difuses 7 Presages 8 Re
ligion. #, Outlives. 10. Catering, 11, Schoo
per. 12 Apalogue. 18 Consider. 14 Ink
stand. 15 Unstayed

No, 876, —A Word Square:

R O M E
0o p A L
M A U L
E L L A

No, 077.—Hidden Words: Namesof Objects |
~Trowel, lady, eagle, antelope, nest, arch,
ostrich, box, eogine. Hidden Words: Rich,
dye, star, row, glean, oxen, well, host, open,

Eo. 0, —Bebeadments: Lone—one—N. E.
i |

No, 67w —~Charade: Hum—bug, |

No. 880, —~What is My Namel A kim, |

No. 681, =Numerical Enlgma: Tobacco

No 682 —An Easy Riddle: Mente ‘

No. 888 —Covundrums: Because we cannos |
make Lhem hero (hoary,  Because it s n flrm
Because they put out tubs to eatoh
soft water when It ralus hard  He gots wot l
The former are dead men and the latter
mended imen deal l

[Lincoln Shoe Store

Its a Winner!

+ bl

SOMETHING
WORTH
LOOKING FOR!'!

e>e<e

AN IMPORTANT
ANNOUNCEMENT

Will Appear in this Space Next Week.

>l

Watch {or It!
[Look for It!

‘Wait {or It!

New Fall and Winter Goods

——ARE NOW IN AT-—]

JouNn McWHINNIE'S
The Old Reliable Tailor.

First Class Workmanship, Fine Trimming, and
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

SO0 S. ELEVENTE STREET.

— —

—

For Late Styles and Immense Satisfaction,
—0G0 TO THE——

—They make a Specialty of-

Ludlow's Celebrated Fine Shoes

For Ladies. They combine Service, Solid
Comfort and Economy.
1228 0 STREET

LINCOLN

NEB.




