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DR TALMAGES JOURNEY

WONDERFUL ITINERARY OF CHRIST'S
WALK TO NAZARETH

Bethel and the Bea of Gallles Fare-
well to the Wistario Monntalns Around
Jerasalom — Awful Tragedies of the
Olden Times.

Brookive, Nov, f<Today De. Talmage
prenched the seventh of his course of ser
monson hisrecent tour in Palestine. As on

vious Sundays the sermon was proached

ore two Iarge audiences.  In the morn.
g It was preached in the Academy of
Musie, In thisebty, and nt night De, Talmnges
preached it again in the Now York Aeademy
of Musio which The Christinn  Hernld con
Mnues to rent for these sevvioes. During
the slx mectings thus far held in New
York 0,000 people have endeavored to
boar Dr, Talmage preach. OfF these 50,000
bave boen ndmitted and /0,000 have been
barned away for lnek of accommodation,
Following Is the sermon from the text,
"Bo 1 lifvedd up mine eyes the way toward
the north" (Ksekiel vili, &

At 1 a'clock on a December afternoon
throngh Damasous gate wo are passing out
of Jerusalom fora journey northward, Hol
for Hethel, with lta siairs, the bottom step
of which was n stone plllow; and Jacol's
woll, with {ta Immortal mlluqu'y; nnd Naz
areth, with its divine boy In his fathor's
sarpenter shop, and the most glorions lnke
that ever rippled or Nashed—-

i Do Galllee, swoet Galiles

I The lake where Josus loved to e,

and Damascus, with its crooked strect
eallod Seralght, and a hundred places
gharged and surcharged with apostolie,
nnué;rlinue. prophetie, patriarehal, kingly
and Christly remiuiscynoes,

In travallng wlong the roads of Palestine
I am Impressed, as 1 conll not otherwise
have been, with the fact that Ohrist for the
most part went afoot, We find him ooch-
slonally on & boat, and onee eiding fn s tel
amphal procession, as it s sometimes
palled, although it seems to mo that the
hosannns of the erowd eould not have made
& ride on a stubborn, unimpressive and
funny creature like that which pattersd
with him Into Jerusalem very much of a
trlumph.  Dut we are made to understand
1t generally he walked, How much that
moans only those know who have gone
over the distance tenverssd by Christ,

We are aocustomed to read thut Bethany
Is two milles from Jorusalem, Well, any
man in ordiuary health onn walk two
miles without fatigue. But not more than
one msn out of & thousand ean walk from
Bfun: toJerusalem withont exhavstlon,
It s over the Mount of Olives, and you
must ollmb up among the rolling stones
and descend where exertion Is necessary to
keep you from falling prostrate. I, who
am necustomed to walk fifteen or twenty
miles without lnssituide, tried part of this
road over the Mount of Olives, and conless
I would not want to try it often, such de-
mand does It make upon one's physieal
tnergion. Yot Ohrist walked it twice o
fny—in the morning from DBethany to
Jerusalem, and in the evening from Jeru-
salem to Bethany,

VIEW FROM MOUNT SCOPUS,

Likewise It seemed a small thing that
Christ walked from Jerusalem to Naza
reth, But it will take ua fourdays of hard
horseback riding, sometimes on s trob amd
sometimes on a gallop, to do It this week.
The wiy Is mountalnous In the extreme,
To those who went up to the Tip Top
bhouse on Mount Washington before the
eallroad was Indd I will say that this

roey from Jerusalem to Noasareth s
ke soven such American journeys, So,
all up and down and aoross and recrossing
Palestine, Jesus walked., Ahab  rode,
David rode.  Solomon rode. Herod rode,
Autony rode. But Jesus walked, With
swollen ankles and sore muscles of the
legs, and brulsed heel and stiff joints and
panting lungs and faint head, along the
roads and where there were no ronds at
all Jesus walked,

We tried to get n new horse other than
that on which we had ridden on the jour
oey to the Dead soa, for he had fanlis which
pur close ncquaintanceship had developed.
But after some experimenting with other
&I“ndm Is of that specios, aud finding

all horses, like thelr riders, have
taults, we concluded to choose a saddle on
that beast whose faults we wore pre-
pared to pity or resist. We down
through the valley and then up on Mount
Boopus :d s our dragoman tells us that
t

this is the last ogponndtr wo shall have
of looking at Jerusalem, we turn our

lous capital of our planet. This is the
most impressive view of the most tremen-
flous city of nll time.

On and around this hill the armies of the
erusaders at the first sight of the city
threw themselves on thelr faces in worship.
Here most of the besieging armies en-
eamped the night before opening their vol-
leys of death agninst Jerusalem, Our last
look! Farewsll, Mount Zion, Mount Mo-
riah, Mount of Olives, Mount Calvary!
Wil we never see them agnin? Never,
The world is so large and time is so short,
and there nre so many things we have
pever seen ab all, that we cannot afford to
duplicate visits or see anything more than
once. Farewell, yonder thrones of gray
rock, and the three thousand years of
architecture and battlefields, Farewell,
snered, sanguinary, telumphaont, homili-
ated Jerusalem! Across this valley of the
Kedron with my right hand 1 throw theea
kiss of valedictory, Our last look, likeour
first look, an agitation of body, mind and
soul indescribable,

THE CORPSE CUT INTO TWELVE PIKCES

And now, like Ezeklel in my text, 1 lift
up mine eyes the way toward the north,

ear here was one of the worst tragedies
of the ages mentioned in the Bilide, A hos-

ftable old man comlng home at eventide
m his work in the flelds finds two stran-

A hosband and wife, proposing to
odge (o the street beenuse no shelter is of -
fered them, and invites them to come in
and spend the night in his home. Dur-
Ing I.K: wight the ruffians of the nelgh-
borhood econspived together, snd sar
rounded the house, and left the wom-
an  dead on the doorstep, and the
husband, to rally in revenge the twelve
tribes, cut the corpse of the woman into
twelve parts and sent a twelfth of it to
each tribe, nnd the fury of the nation was

and, the demand refused, in one day twen-
ty thousand people were left dead on the

and the next day elghteen thousand.
Whorever our hore today plants his foot
in those ancient times s corpse lay, and the
ronds were grossed by red rivalets of oar-

¢ pass on 1o where seven youths
put to death nod their hodies gib-
or huug in ghalos, not for anything
‘had themsulves done, but ns u repa-
on for what their father and grand.
. Baul, hd done.  Burial was denled
ot May until Novowber.

the mother of twn of these dead

fEEE

[ boyx, appoints horself an sentine to guand
the seven corpmes from bouk of raven and
tooth of wolf and paw of Hon. She pitehes
a black tent on the rovk close by the
wibbets, Nigpali by day sita on the
ground In front of her tent, and when
a valtore bogins to Jower ont of the
noonday sky seeking its prey among the
wibbets Rizgpah rises, her Joong hinie Ny
Ing In the wind, and swinglng her
arms wildly about shoos awny the bird of
proay untll it retrents to [t e At night
ahe rests under theshndow of bag' ot and

sloap.  Put the stop of a jnvﬁll"\ng the

her, and with the fury of & m=alne she
rushos ont upon the roek eeying, “Awny!
Away!" and then, examining the gibbets
to mee that they still keep thelr burden, re
turns agaln to her tent t some swoopling
wing from the midnight sky or soms

rowling monster on the rock ngain wankes
or.

THE GINBETS IN AMERICA

A mother watching her dosd elilldren
throngh May, June, July, August, Sep-
tomber and October! Whnt s vigil! Palnt
ors have tried Lo put upon canvas the seene,
and they succoeded In sketohing the hnwks
In the sky and the panthers ceawling out
from the juungle, at they fall to give the
wanness, the snrnestuess, the suparnatural
cournge, the Infinite self sucrifios of Rispah,
the mother. A mother in the quiet home
witohing by the casket of a dead child for
one nlght exerts the artist to his ntmost,
but who ls suMelent to put npon eanvas o |
mother for six months of midnights guard
lllm her whole family, dead and gihbeted |
unon the monntainey

Go home, Rizpah! You must be awfully
tired.  You ure saerificing your reason and |
mlr life for those whom you oan never |

ni back in to your bosom., As I say

!thtt from the darkest midoight of the |
[nntnry Rizpah turns npon me and orles:

“How dare you tell me to go home? Tam
amother, Lam not tired. You might as
well urw God to get tired as for a mother
to get tired. T oared for those boys when
they lay on my breast in infancy, and |
{will not forsake them now that they nre
dead, Interrupt me nol. There stoops an
onglo that T must drive back with my
ngonleed ery. There is a panther | muy
beat baok with my elub!™

Do you know what that scene by aur
roadaide in Palestine makes mo think ofy
It 15 no unusunl seene. Right here in these
three citles by the American sen coast
there are n thousand cases this moment
worse than that. Mothers watehing boys
that the rum saloon, that nnnex of hell,
has gihboted (o o Hyiong death. Boys hung
In chalns of evil habit they cannot break.
The futher may go to sleep aftor walting |
{until 12 o'elock at night for the rmined |

[ may say, “Mother, come to bed: thers's no
| viwe sltting up nny longer.” But mother
will not go to b, I* is 1 o'clock in the
morning, It is halfopast 1, 1t s 2 o'clock.
It fs half.past 2 when he comes staggering
through the hall,

Do you may that young man is yot alive?
No: he fs dend.  Dend to his father's en-
trentles. Dend to his mother's prayers.
Dead to the fumily altar where he was
reared.  Dewd to all the nable ambitions
thist onee Insplrsd him, Twice dead. Only
a corpse of what he onee was,  Gibboted
hefore God and man and angels and devils,
Chuined in a death that will not loosen It
cold grasp,  His father is asleep, his broth-
ers are asloop, his sisters are asloep; but
his mother is watching him, watehing him
in the night.  After he has gone up to hed
and fallen into s dennken sleep his mother
will go up to his room and see that he (s

y coversd, nmdd hefore ahe tnrms out
the lght will put & kiss upon his blonted
lips. “Mother, why don't you go to bed
“ABI" she says, "1 cannot go to bed. Tam
Rizpah watehing the slaint”

A POINTED POLITICAL SUGGESTION,

And what are the political parties of this
country dolng for such oases? They are
taking care not to hurt the feelings of the
Jackals and buszards that roost on the
shelves of the grog shops and hoot above
the dead, 1 am often asked to what polit-
feal y I belong, and T now declare my
opinion of the politioal parties todny. Each
one Is worse than the other, and the only
consolation in regesd (o then s that they
have putrefled until they have no more
power to rot. Ob, that comparatively
tame scene upon which Rizpah looked!
Bhe looked upon only seven of the slain,
American motherhood and Amerlcan wite-
hood this moment are looking upon sev-
onty of the alain, upon seven hundred of
the alain, upon seventy thousand of the
slain. Woe! woe! woe!

My only consolation on this subject is
that foreign capitalists are buylng up the
American breweries. The present owners
soe that the doom of that business is com-
Ing as surely ns that God is not dead. They
are unloading upon forelgn capitalists,
and when we can get these breweries Into
the hands of people lving on the other
side of the sea our politienl parties will
conss to be afraid of the liguor trafe, and
at their conventions nominating presiden.
tial candidates will put In their platform
a plank as big as the biggest plank of the
biggest ocean steamer, saying: * Resolved
unanlmously that we always have been
and always will be opposed to aleoholism.”

But I must spur on our Arab stesd, and
here we come in sight of Beeroth, sald to
be the place where Joseph and Mary missed
the bhoy Jesus on the way from Jerusalem
to Nazareth, going home now from a great
national festival, *Where I my ohiid,
Jesus?"” says Mary, "“Where la my child,
Jesus?” says Joseph. Among the thou-
sands that are returning from Jerusalem
they thonght that certalnly he was walk-
ing on in the erowd, They described him,
suying: “He is 19 yoars old, and of light
complexion apd blne eyes. A lost ohild!™
Great excitemont in nll the crowd. Noth-
Ing so stirs folks as the news that a child
|i|l lost, Ishall not forget the seene when,
in a great ontdoor meeting, | was preach-
ing, and some one steppd on the platform
and sald that a child was loss,  Wo weni
on with the religions service, but al! our
minds were on the lost ebild,

After a while & saw brought on the pla
form a beavuful liotle tot that looked like
o ploce of benven dropped down, and sald,
"ﬁ-n s thiet child." And I forgot all that
I was pressliiug about, and lifted the child
to my sho!der and sald, “Here I8 the lost
child, and the mother will come and get
| her right wway, or 1 will take bher home
| nnd add her 1o my own brood!”  Anpd some

somotimes falls Into a Jdrowad i half |

| never yeot once sidd I forgot.” It may be

Lyon tounn wm atter a while, Where? In
the wame plaee whers Joseph wnd Mary
fonnd thek* boy —in the temple,.  What do
I mean by that? 1 mean, you do your
duty toward God aond toward your ehild
[ mael you will find him after n while (u the
| Klngdom of Chreist, Wil yon say, “I do
not bave any way of lnfluencing my
child?” I answer you have the most tre
mentous lne of Influence open right be
fore you,  As you wiite a letter, aod there
nre two or three routes by which it mny
wo, but you want it to go the gulckest
route, and you put on it Uvie Southamp
ton,' or “vin Ban Franclseo,” or “vie Mar

dry leaves or the panting of o | velssnronses | seilles,” put on your wishes about your
Lehididd, "vin the throne of Gl How long

will sueh n good wish take to get to its
destination?  Not quite as long as the mil
Honth part of a seconid. 1 will prowe it
e promise Is, " Bafore they enll I will an
swer.'" That means at your flest motion
toward sueh prayerful exerclse the bless
Ing will come, and if the prayer be mnde
nt 10 o'clock st might it will be answersd
flve minutes bofore ten., * Before they call
I will anwwer,"

Well, you say, I am clear discournged
nhout my son, and [am gettingon in years,
and 1 fear 1 will not lve tosee him con
vertod,  Perhaps  not,  Nevertheloss |
think you will fiud him in the temple, the
beavenly temple.  There has not been an
hour fn hoaven the lust one hiundred yenrs
when parents In glory had not bl an
nonnesd to them the salvation of ehildren
whom they left in this world profligate. We
often have tosay “1 forgot,” but God has

after the grass of thirty summers hans
greened the top of your grave that your
son may be found in the earthly temple
It may be Aifty yonrs from now when some
morning the towers are chiming the mating
of the glorifled in heaven that you shall
Oud bim In the higher temple which has

| "no need of eandle or of san, for the Lol |

God and the Liamb are the light thereof, "
Cheer up, Christian father nnd mother! |
Cheer up! Where Joseph and Mary found
thelr boy yon will find yours—in the tem
ple. You see, God could not alford to do
otherwise. One of the things he has posi.
tively promised in the Bible is that he will
answer sarnest and belleving prayer, Fall
ing todo that he would wreek his own
throne, nnd the foundations of his palace
would give way, and the bank of heaven
would suspend pavment, and the dark
word “repudiation”  would be written
neross the sky, and the sternal government
wottld be dishanded nnd God himself would
become an oxile.  Keep on with your |
prayer, and you will yet find your ehild in
the temple, oither the tomple here or the
temple nhove,
A CHRRISTIAN WOMAN'S PRRAYER |
Out on the western praivies was o happy

{boy to come home and, giving it up, he | but isolated home.  Father, mother and

ehild, By the sale of enttle quite a large
s of money was one nlght in that eabin,
mnd the father was awny, A robber who
linel heard of the money one night looked |
in at the window, and the wife nnd mother
of that home saw him wnd she was help
less.  Her child by her side, she knelt down
and  prayed among other things for all
prodigals who were wandering up and
down the world, The robber heard her
prayer and was overwhelmed and en-
teredd the eabin and knelt beside her
and began to pray. He had come to
rob that house, but the prayer of that
woman for prodigals reminded him of his
mother and  her prayers before he became
n vagabond, and from that hour he begnn
anew life. Years after that woman was
inneity in s great aundience, anid the ora-
tor who eame on the platform and plead
gloriously for righteonsness and God wus
the mun who many yenrs before had looked
into the cabin on the prairie ns a roliber,
The spoaker and the anditor immedintely
recognised ench other. Aftor so long a
time & mother's prayers answersd,

But we must hurry on, for the muleteers
and baggage men have been ordered to
pitelh our tents for to-night at Bethel. It
s alrendy getting so dark that we have to
give up all iden of guiding the horses, and
leave them to their own sagneity. Wae ride
down amid mud cabins and into ravines,
where the horses leap from depth to depth,
rocks below rocks, rocks under rocks.
Whoa! Whon! We dismount in this
place, memorable for many things in Bible
history, the two more prominent s theo-
logleal seminury, where of old they made
ministers, and for Jacob's dream. The
students of this Bethel Theologioal semi-
nary were called “sons of the prophets.'
Here the young mon were fitted for the
ministry, and those of us who ever had the
advantage of such institutions will ever-
Instingly be geateful, aod in the ealendar
of saints, which I rendd with especial affec-
tlon, are the doctors of divinity who blessed
me with thelr care.

T thank God that from these theological
seminaries there I8 now coming forth a
magnificent crop of young ministers, who
are tuking the pulpits in all parts of
the land. 1 hail their coming, and tell
these young brothers to shuke off the som-
nolence of centuries, and get out from un
der the dusty shelves of theological diseus-
slons which have no praction]l bearing on
this age, which needs to get rid of its sius
and have its sorvows comforted, Many of
onr pulpits are dying of humdrum. People
do not go to church because they eannot
endure the technlealities and profound ex-
pinnations of nothing, snd sermons about
the “eternal generation of the son,” and
the difference between sub-lapsarinnism
and supra-lapsarianism, and about who
Melchisedee wasn't.  There ought to be as
much difference between the modes of pre
senting truth now and In olden time as be
tween a lightning express rail train awd a
canal boat,

Years ngo I went up to the door of a fue
tory in New Eogland, On the outslde door
I saw the words, “"Noadmittance.” | went
jo and came to suother dooe over which
werea the words, “No sdmittance.” Of
course | went In, and come to the thivd
door Inderibed with the words, “No mlmit
tance.”” Haviog «ntered this ' found the
I people toslde makiog pins, beantiful pins,
usétur, ins, wnd vothing but pins, So over
the ontslos door of many of the churelies
has been prectieally wreltten the wonds,
UNo sdmittance "' Some have creered and
have eome to the inside door, aud found
the words, “'No adnittance.” But, per
sisting, they have comw inside, and found
us sourding out our He e nleeties of belief,
pointing out our littie ¢ Merences of theo
logieal sentiment—manking pins!

“ANURLES ARCENDING AND DESCENDING,"

But most distingu/vhed was Hethel for

eried and sene shouted, and nmid all that
Imwd I losantly detected the mother, Ev-
erybody hidd to get oub of . her way or be
walked ovir  Hats were nothing and
shoulders wevs nothing and hewds were
|nothing in ber pathway, aoud 1 veslised
| something ot whust must have been Mary's
Lanxloty whoen sl Jost Jesus, amd what her
| gldiess when she found hier boy in the
| temple of Jerusaic talking with those old
ministers of religion, Shammid. Hillel spd
Betirah,

THE CHILD PRAYED FOR I8 CARED FOR.

I bear down on you today with s mighty
comfort, Mary and Joseph said, W
in our Jesus?" and you say, “\lere is
Jdohu? or where I8 Heury? or where ia
George! Well, I should oot womder if

that fnmons deeam Which Jacob hmd, his
| head on a colleotion of stones, He had no
| trouble 1o this rocvy reglon in fading a

rocky plllow, Tuere s hardly anything

eise but stone.  Yet the people of thos

lnuds have m wiy of drawing their outer
| gunement up ovbr thelr bead and face, aml
| sueh » piliow [ supposs Jacob had ouder
| Bis head, The piuml wis used o the
! Ribile story, and you fod I8 was not a pil
Inw of stone, but of stones, | suppose, s
that (f one proved to be of gueven starfaco
ke would turn over in the night and ke
another stone, for with such o hard bt
ne would often chunge in the vl Well,
Lhast night God badlt o Joseobs deveam o
Jotg rodenddd Iadder, the feer of it oo

elther side of the tirsd pllgeim’s plllow

bright nmortals eame out from the cas-
tles of smber and gold and put their ahin-
Ing feel on the shining rings of the ladder,
{ nodd they kept coming down and golng up,
| m procession both wrys,

I suppose they had wings, for the Bilide
almost always reports them as hnving
wings, but this wis a ladder on which
they used hands and feet to encournge all
those of us who have no wings to elimb,
and encournging us to believe that if
we will use what we have God will pro-
vide n way, and if we will employ the hand
nndd the foot he will furnish the ladder,
Young man, do not walt for wings, 'Those
angels folded thelrs to slow yon wings are
not necessary. Let nll the people who have
hard pillows—hard for sickness, or hard
for poverty, or hinnd for persistence— know
that s hinrd pillow I8 the landing place for
angels.  They wseldom descend to pillows
of elderdown, They seldom build drenms
in the brain of the one who sleeps eisy

The greatest drenm of all time was that
of Bt John, with his head on the rocks of |
Patmos, and in that vision he heard the |
seven trumpets sounded, and saw all the
pomp of heaven In procession cheruble,
seraphile, archangelie. The next  most
memorable und glorions dream was that of
Jolm Bunyan, his pillow the cold stone of
the floor of Bedford jail, from which he
saw the colestinl city, and so many enter-
ing It he erled out in hisdreeam, 1 wish
myself among them,"

RUNG BY RUNG THEY NOSE,

The next most wonderful dronm was
that of Washington sleeping on the ground
ut Valloy Forge, his head on a white pil-
lowense of snow, where he saw the vision
of a nation emancipated.  Columbus slept
on & weaver's pillow, but rose on the Ind
der let down until he could see o new hem-
faphere.  Demosthenes slept on a cutter's
pillow, bt on the Ladder et down arose to
seet the mighty assemblages that were Lo
bes swnyed by his orntory., Arkwright
slept on a birber’s plllow, but went up the
badder till he conld see nll England quake
with the factories e set golug  Akenside
alept on s butcher's pillow, and took the
landdder up till e saw other genertions
helped by his seholarship.

Johin Ashwaorth slept on n poor man's
pillow, but took the ledder np until
could see his pravers nnd exertions being
ing thousands of the destitute In Koglana
to salvation and bheaven.  Nenrly sl those
who are today great in merchandise, in
stitesmanship, in law, in medicioe, In art,
In Hterature, were once st the foot of the
lnddiler, and in their boyhood had o pillow
hunrd as Jueob's ']'lll-"' who are born at the
top of the Indder nre apt to spend their
lives in coming down, while those who are
nt the foot, snd thele i on n bowlder, if |
they have the vight kind of dreaimn, are al
most sure to rise.

I notice that those angels, either in com
Ing down or going up on Jacob's ladder,
took it rang by rung.  They did not I--.u-l
to the bottom nor jump to the top, So you |
are to risc,  Faith added to faith, good
desd to god deed, industry to industry,
conseeration to conseerntion, until you
reach the top, rung by rung.  Greadunl go
fng up from o bloek of granite to pillar of
throne.

That night nt Bethel T stood in front of
my tent and looked up, nnd the heavens
were full of ladders, first a ludder of
clonds, then n lndder of stars, and all up
nnd down the heavens were angels of beau
ty, nngels of consolation, angels of G,
ascending and descending,  “Suarely, God
is In this place,"” sald Jacob, “and 1 knew
it not,” But to-night God is In this place
and 1 know it.

An Orchestra lu s Baptlst Church, |
The unusunl sound of orchestral instren- |
ments filled the First Baptist ghurch Sun- |
day night, and made the simple “gospel
hymns" seem more than ever inspiring to
the congregation, The innovation has
been made with such successful results
that it is the purpose of the charch to con-
tinue the orchesteal sccompaniments amd
hold regnlne Bunday evening services of
song. The introduction of other instro
ments than the organ into the church waos
not mude without a good denl of considera.
tion, although the Sunday school has had
orchestral accompaniment for some time,
the only Sunday school in the oity enjoy-
ing such musie, with the single exception
of thnt at the First Methodist Episcopul
church,

It is the only Baptist ehurch in the state
which has a church orchestra, and the
directors think that it is, perhaps, the only
one sonth of Boston, where a fail orchestra
s one of the fentures of the service nt Tre.
mont temple. Catholic and Protestant
Fpiscopal churches have long made use of
orchestral Instruments on  special  ocen-
slons or feast days of the church, and
within the last few years other denominn
tions nre gradunlly adopting the custom.
At the serviee Sunday night the orchestra
consisted mainly of stringed instruments, |
but both stringed and wind instruments

will be used at these services,—Baltimore
san.,

How Roman Candles Are Made,

Every one knows what & Roman candle
is, but few know how this Indispensable
wddjunct of o Fourth of July celebration is l
made. First of all in the making comes |
the pastebonrd eylinder, which Is plugged |
up st one end with clay, After the clay |
comes & small charge of powder; then n‘
Ystar'' s pushed tight down on the pow-
der, nnd charges of powder and “stars" al-
ternate until the eviinder is filled. Then n
fuse s attached which communlestes with
the powder nearest the top of the eylinder,
which, when it is exploded, semds its
Ustar” salling upward, A Mse running
through the candle connects the other |
charges of powder with the first and ex
plodes them one st o time, ench ong shoot
Ing ont the star which s next ubove It

The stars are made of chemical mixtares
which vary with the colors which are pro
duced, A red star is sometimes made by |
mixing four parts of dry nitrate of strontin
und fifteen parts of pulverized gunpowder,
Copper llings change the color 1o green, |
Roslo, salt and A smnll guasciiy of ambor
mnake it yellow, Swmall particles of =ine
change 1t 10 Lite, and woother and perlings
better red can be made by using & mixture
of lnmp black and niter )

The white stars In the cheap “one ball
candles"" sre merely balls of ecotton sonked |
with benzine. —FEdward Marshall in the |
Youth's Companion

|

Advised His People to Work Sunday.

A parish clergyman in West Somerset- |
ahlre unnouuced on & recent Sunday more
ll::.' that he werald not e h A seriesa e
cou e I was most important thet the hay
shonld be got in at veee, o0 the wonther
showed signs of breaking ap, and aceord
ingly most of vae men o the congregation
ut onee proce ded to thoe Delds and mode |

the best of tae fine aiternocon |.1||l:|.u|||
The-Bits

|
|

Benator Joo Jrown, of Geortia, Is one of ‘
the most eurvicns pulidic cheractors fn tle |
wontthy, ms woll os one of the weulthilest men |
i v nation, s fortare hins been ost)
il m Digeo en G000 000, Me is sail to |
ook more ke o dowaataheboel book
ngent than «senotor, !

|

I

wnidd tha top of It mortised in the sky. .\mi |

—— ———

¢

Something New for the Kitchen

-~ Keystone Freezer

AND

Beater Combination
ALL FOR $1.50.

AT

RUDGE & MORRIS,
No. 1122 N STREET,

Agents for Garland Stoves and Ranges.

A. M. DAVIS & SON,A

Fall and Winter

arpets and Draperies,

1112 0 St  Telephone 219.

Most Popular Resort in the City.

Exposition Dining Hall,

S. J. ODELL, MaNaGewr,

o— t1'g, 1121 and 1123 N Street, —o-

Meals 25 cis.

$4.50 per Week.

# A TWICE TOLD TALE! =

The wise man selecteth the “Bur-
lington route™ and thercfore starteth
arlght,

He arvayeth himself in purple and
fine linen, for lo, und behold, he is
snugly ensconced in alowercenter' on
the famous vestibuled flyer, where
smoke and dust are never known.

He provideth himself with a beok
from the generous library near at hand,
adjusteth his traveling cap, aud pro-
ceedeth to pass a day of unalioyed
pleasure and contentiment.

And it came to pass, being hungry
and athirst, he steppeth into the dining
var, and by the beard of the prophet,
"twas a feast fit for the gods,  Venison,
Blue Points, Bergundy, frog legs, can.
vashacks, Mum’'s extra dry, English
plum pudding, fruits, nuts, ices, French
coffee,—verily, the wise man waxeth
fat, and while he lighteth a cigar, he
taketh time to declare that the meal
wis “out of sight.”

It occurreth to the wise n hat
the country through which he journey-
ed was one of wondrous lu!ulal}, inso
much that it was with deep regret he
noted the nightly shadows fall. How
ever, tenfold joy returned as he beheld
the brilliantly lighted car, and the merry
company It contalned, Verily, Tt
afforded a view of Elvsium.

The wise man retireth to rvest,  De-
liciously unconcerned, he sleeps the
sleep of the righteous and awakes
much refreshed.  His train is on time,
his journey ended.  He rejoiceth with
exceeding great joy, as he holds a re.
turn ticket by the same route, the “Great
Burlington.'

MORAL: Travel by the Burlington Route

1. FRANCIS,
Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent,

Omaha,

T he foolish man buveth aticket of a
scalper. In the morning, behold, he
saveth fifty cents: and lo, at nightfull he
is out $9.27. he starteth w rong.

With might and main he hurrieth to
the depot, only to find his train four
hours late.  The peanut boy sizeth him
up and selleth him a paper of an uncer-
tain date

As he journeyeth along, he for
new sequalntance, for whom he casheth
a check.

Five minutes for refreshments. While
he rusheth tothe lunch counter some
one stealeth his gripsack.  He changeth
cirs, lo these many thmes, and it strik-
eth the foolish man that he “doesn’t
get through pretty fast,” and he be-
moaneth his ill luck.

|-1r getteth a cinder in his eye, and
vertly he sweareth and cusseth full free,
He exchangeth three pieces of silver for
a bunk in a sleeper, and awaketh just in
time to catch an infernal nigger sneak-
ing off with his boots; the Porter's ex-
cuse availeth nothing, and the toolish
man stralghtway putteth his boots wn-
der his pillow, that no man may break
inand steal, :

is train runneth into o washout, a
hackman taketh him in to the tune of
six shillings, and the foolish man lifteth
up his voice in great lamentation, for lo
and behold, the tavernis away but
half a block, ’

He reacheth home weary and hearts
sore; his trunk cometh next day minut
the cover and one handle, he resolveh-
hereafter to travel only by the “Great
Burlington,”

A, C ZIEMER,
City Pass. and Ticket Agent,

Lincoln,
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Wi be under the parsonal sy

C. J. IMES, preyl. and Gugd Bopl

C g ™ e

L. LELANDN .

e e and will bg open for the reception of quests Jung first in each
year. Uisitors will find THE ORLERNS is first class ip all of its appointments, being well
BUppligd with Qas, ot and cold water baths. electric bells and all madgry improvgments, steam
laundry. billiard Balls, bowling alley. eta., and positivgly free from annoyanag by mesquitos.

Round Trip Excursion Tickets will b placed on salg at thy commencemgnt of the
tourist 6as0n by the Burlington, Sedar Rapids & [lorthern Rallway and all connecting liges. at low
vates. to the following points ig lowa and Mingezcta. Bpirit Lake, lowa; fibert lea, Waterville,
Minneapalis, St Paul, Lake Minnetonka, White Bear Lake and Duluth, [Mingeson; €lgar Lake, lowa;
Lake Superior points; Yellowstone Park polnts and poigts in Calorado.

Wrig forssssssss A MIDSUMMER PARADISE,  +scs0sssst the General Jicket and
Passenqer fyent, edar Rapids, lowa, anq fogeigl! Rates to W, L. LELAND, Bpirit (ake, lowa,

J. E. HENNECGRN, Geg' Tioket a0d Pass. figegt




