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SERMON BY DR. TALMAGE,

CONTINUATION OF THE HOLY LAND
BERIES.

The Doctar's Daseriptive Disconrses Con-
Mnue to Exelte Groat Tutorest His
Last Were Printed In Pall,

Brookiyy, Nov, % - The (nterest In the
sories of sermons fn which De, Talmage s
demeribing hils recont tour In Palostine and
Inculonting gospel lessons suggestod by his
theme incronses from week to week, There
was never so large a crowd at any one of
the previous elght sermons as there wis
today around ¢ Brooklyn Acmlemy of
Musle (n the mornlng and at The Christian
Herald servicoln theovening, the ninth ser
mon. Its subject was “Among the Holy
Hills,”” and the text, Luke iv, 16 “He
came to Nagarath, where ho wis brought
up.” Following Is the sermon:

Whnt uplu:hl sleap 1 had Inst night in
a Catholle eonwent, my first sleep within
doom sinoe leaving Jerusalem, and all of
un s kindly treated as though we had been
the pope and his college of eardinnls pass
ing that way! Last muh’ the gonlal
slsterhood of the convent ordersd & hun-
dred bright eyed Arab ohildren branght
out to slng for me, and (b was glorious!
This morning I come out on the steps of
the convent il look npon the most bheau.
titul village of all Palestine, ita houses of
white limestone, Guess (s nnme!  Nazas
reth, historlon] Nagareth, one of the trin-
ity of places that all Christinn travelem
must soe oF foel that they have not seen
Palestine-snamely, Bethlehom, Jerusnlom,
Namroth, Babybood, boyhood, maunhood

of him for whom 1 believe there are fifty |

milllon people who would now, If 1t wers
required, march out and dis, whether un
der ax or down in the floods or straight
through the fire,
THE VILLAGE OF NAZANETIL
Grand old village is Nasareth, even put
ting aslde ita sacred nusoclations.  First of
all, it is elean; and that oan be sald of few
of tal villages. lta neighboriog
town of Nablouf is the fithiest town |
ever saw, although Its chief Industry Is the
manufacture of soap. They export all of
it Nazareth was perhaps unusually elean
the morning | speak of, for ns wo rode into
the village the afterncon before the show-
ers which hud put our macintoshes to the
test had poured foods throngh sll the
alleys under command of the clowds, those
thorough street commissioners.  Besldes
that, Naxareth has been the scene of
battlon passing it from Isenelite to Mo
hammednn  and from  Mobammedan to
o Ohristian, the most wonderful of the bat
tlen being that In which twenty five thou
sand rks were by twenty-one
bundred  French, Napoleon Bonnparte
commanding, that greatest of Frenchmen
walking these very streets through whioh
Jesus walked for nearly thirty years, the
morals of the two the antipodes, the
snows of Russin nnd the plagues of Egypt
roprintely following the one, the dox-
of earth and the hallelujabs of
heaven approprintely following the other.
And then this town is so beautifully situ.
ated in a great greon bowl, the sides of the
bowl the surrounding ffteon hills, The
God of nature who Is the God of the Bible
evidently scooped out this valley for pri-
and separation from all the world
d':ﬁn. three most I t decades, the
thi yours of Christ's boyhood and
&u. for of the thirty threo years of
's stay on earth he spent thirty of
them in this town in geiting ready-—a
startling rebuke to those who have no pa-
tlence with the long years of preparation
necessary when they enter on any special
mission for the church or the world, The
trouble Is with most. young mon that the
want to Iaunch their ship from the deydoe
before it Is rendy, and hovce so many sink
in the first oyclone, Stay in the store as a
mﬂbudw:iuu&nnumu are thoroughly
o n employe in your
you are qualiied to be an em-
. Be content with Nazareth until
E"‘Y ready for the bl.:l!ulmlu of Jn'mu-
o may get so glorlously equipped
in the thirty years that you can do more in
three yenrs than most men can accomplish
in a prolonged lifetime. These little sug-
° ons | am apt to put Inmmxuﬂnou.
to help people for this world, while
am y anxlous to bave them prepare
for the next world.
1 WHERR CHRIST WAS A BOY,
_All Christ’s boyhood was spent in this
Its sueroundings. There s the
] called *“The Fountain of the Vir
&in,” to which his mother's side he
trotted n.lon1 ber hand. No doubt
about it; it is the only well in the village,
and it bas been the only well for three
years, This morning we visit i,
the mothers have their children with
them now as then. The work of drawing
water in all ages in those countries has
been women's work, Boores of them are
walting for thelr turn at it, thres great
rolling out into

agninst the “evil eye,' are

and women with their strings of coln
on elther side of their face, and {n skirts of
blue and scarlet and white and green
mmou with m" jln.loa tnmkm.'

y I suppose, almost always took Jesus
the boy with her, for she had no one she
could leave him with, being in humble cir-
cumstances and having no attendants, 1
v not believe there was one of the sur-
roauding Afteen hills thet the boy Christ
did not range from bottom to top, or vne
cavern in thelr sides he did not explore,
or one species of bird flylng aeross the

7 and 17 always sticks to him. When
the apostle Icl. presches  you mee
the fishing nets with which he had from

delivers ' you hear in it
the bleating of the herds which he had in
boyhood attended, And in our Lord's ser
mons and conversations you see all the
phuses of village life and the mountain-

=

ous life it. They ralsed their
own chickens in , wndd in after
time erles: “O Jerusalom! Jerusalem!

he
menmlll I bave guthered thee as

_gathereth her chickens under her
e had seen bis mother open the

wardrobe at the close of summer and
millers

:Mh»ml soen & milo of Nowens,

' whitd as the nuow, or red as the Hame, or

ns the tree Lops,
is manhood sermon he
While one day

anh t where stands the tomb
EET Rl ke Bl auan winging pas

blue as the sea, or
no wonder in
MConslder the Lilies.”

heads | Fromt

fiying out, having de-
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AL, CITY COURIER,

F him so near as almost o Ma
parteidge and the hoopos and
osprey and the erane and the -
| ven, andd no wonder afterward Tn his man-
| hood sermon he said, “Behold the fowls of
the mir.” In Nazareth and on the road to
It there are n great many camels, | wos
them now in memory making their slow
way up the sigeag rond from the plain
of Ksdriuclon to Nasareth, Familine wis
Chrlst with thelr appearance, also with that
smnll Inseot, the goat, which he ol seen his
mother strain ont from a cup of water or
pall of milk, and no wonder he brings af-
terward the lnrge quadeaped and the small
Insect Into his sormon and, while seeing
the Pharisoes careful about small sins and
reck lons about large ones, cries out: “*Woe
unto you blind guldes which steain out s
goat and swallow a camel!”
HE KNEW ABOUT THE sHKEP,
He had In boyhood sesn the shepherds
thelr flocks mixed up, and to one nok
mmilline with the habits of shepherds and
thelr flocks, hopelessly mixed up, And a
sheopntenler appears on the seone amd dis-
honestly demands some of thoss sheop,
when e owns not one of them. ~Well,"
sy the two honest shepherds, "we will
noon settle this matter,” and ove shepherd
out in one direction and the other
mh«nl goes out In the other direction,
and the sheopstealer in another divection,
and snoh one oalls, and the flocks of ench
of the honest shepherds rush to their
owner, while the shespstesior calls and
calls agaln, but gets not one of the flock,
No wonder thnt Christ, yoars after, preach-
ing on a great occasion and Hostrating
his own shopherd gualities, says: * When
he putteth forth Lh awn sheep ho gooth
before them, and the sheep follow him, for
they know his voles, and the stranger they
will not fullow, for they know not the voloe
1nf the strangor.'” The sides of these hills
e torrnond Tor grapes. The boy Uheist
bl often stood with great round eyes
watehing the trimming of the grapeyvines,
Clip! goes the kulfe and off falls o beanch,
The chilll Christ says to tho farmer, **What
do you do that for?” “Ob," says the farm.
er, 'that Is n dead branch and it is doing
nothing and is only {n the way, so | cut It
off." Then the farmer with his sharp knifo
priunes from u Hving breanck this and that
tendeil and the other tendeil.  “Dot,"" says
the ehild Chrlst, “these twigs thist you eut
off now are not dead; what do you do that
for?™ “Oh," says the farmor, “'wo prone
off these that the main branch may have
more of the sap and g0 be more fraitful,”
No wonder (n after yoars Christ sald in his
sermon: “1am the true vioe sod wy father
s the husbandman; every branch in me
that beareth not frait bo tuketh nway, and
| every biennch that beareth fruit he purgeth
A, thet It may bring forth more fralt”
Capital! Noone who hnd not been n country
boy would have sald t hat,

Stronks of nature all through Christ's
serimons and conversations! When a pigeon
descended upon Christ's head at his bap-
tism in the Jordan it was not the flrst
plgeon he had seon.  And then he has such
wide sweep of discourse ns you may lmag-
Ine from one who has stood on the hills
that overlook Nusareth. As far as 1 under
stand, Chreist visited the Mediterranean
sen only onee, but any olear morning he
counld run up on a hill near Nazaroth and
look off to the west and see the Mediter
rancan, while there in the north is snowy
Mount Lebanon, clad as in white robe of as-
conslon, and yonder on the east nnd south-
oast  Mount Gilboa, Mount Tabor aod
Mount Gllead, and yonder tn the south s
the plain of Esdraelon over which we rode
yesterday on our way to Nazaveth, Those
mountaing of his boyhood in hils momory,
do you wonder that Christ when he wanted
a good pulpit made it out of & mountain—
“weelng the multitudes he went up into
the mountain.”  And when he wanted es-
pecial communion with God he took James
andd John and Peter into “a mountain
apart.”

his hiair the
the throsh

HE WAS A COUNTRY BOY.

Oh, this country boy of Nazareth, come
forth to atone for the sins of the world,
and to gorrect the follles of the world, and
to stamp out the cruelties of the world,
and 1o (Hlnmine the darkness of the world,
and to teansflgure the hemispheres! 8o it
bins beon the mission of the country boys
fn all ages to transform and fospire and
rescue.  They come Into our merchandise
apd our court roows and our hulu%m
and our studios and our theology hey
lived in Nazareth before they entered Joru-
salem, And but for that annual influx
our cities wonld have enervated and sick-
oned and slain the racs, Late hours and
bhurtful apparel and overtaxed digestive
organs and crowding environments of city
life wonld have halted the world: but the
valloys and mountains of Nazareth have
given frosh supply of health and moral in-
vigoration to Jerusalem, snd the country
snves the town, From the hills of New
Hampshire and the hillls of Vieginis and
the hills of Georgia coms into our vational
eloguence the Websters and the Clays and
the Henry W. Gradys, From the plain
homes of Massachusetts and Maryland
come into our national charities the George
Peabodys and the Willlan  Corcorans.
enabins of the lonely conntry re-
glons come into our national destinies the
Andrew Jucksons and the Abrahwm Lin.
colus.  From plow boy's furrow und vil-
lage counter and blacksmith's forge come
most of our clty glants. Nearly all the
Mossinbs in all departments dwelt in Nag.
areth before they came to Jerusslem. 1
send this day thanks from these clties,
novtly made prosperons by couniey hoys,
to the farmbouse and the prairies and the
mountain cabios, and the obscure home-
stonds of north and south and east and
west, to the fathers and mothers in plain
homespun if they be still alive or the hil
locks under which they sleep the long
sleep. Thanks from Jerusalem to Noza-
roth.

But alas! that the city should so often
treat the country boys as of old the one
from Nasareth was troated at Jerusalem!
Slain not by hammers and splkes, but by
instruments just as cruel. On every street
of every city the erucifixion goes on. Ev-
ery year shows its ten thousand of the
slain, Oh, how we grind them up! Under
what wheels, in what mills, snd for what
an awful grist! Let the city take better
care of theso boys and young men urriving
b e country. They are worth saving.
now only the preface of what
ba If, instead of suerificing, you
L Boys us a4 L he one who

“bis elder brother climbed into a
church tower, and mnot knowing thelr
danger went outside on some timbers,
when one of those timboers broke and the
boys fe'l, and the older boy esught on
beam and the younger clutched the foot of
the older. The older could not climb up
with the younger ng to his fect, so
the youunger sald: “John, I am golug to
let go: you ean climb out into safety, but

o't climb ap with me hoiding fust;
am going o let go; kiss mother for me
and il ber not to feel badly; good-by!"
And he let go and was so hard dashetl upon
the groumd be was not recogulzable. Plenty
of such hrave boys coming up from Naza-
reth!  laot Jerusalom be careful how it
treats them! A geotloman long ago en-
tered a school in Germany anl he bowed

very low before the boys, and the teacher |
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! mald, "Wy do you do that?” "Oh," said
the visitor, "I do oot know what mighty
man may yvet b developed among them, "
At that fastant the eyes of one of the boys
Moashodd Bew. Who was 162 Martin Luther.
A lail on his way to school passed s door
stop on which sat a lome and invalid ehild,
The passing boy said to him, "Why don't
you go to sohool ! “Oh, T am lame and I
ean't walk to sohool.™  "Get on my back,"”
sald the well boy, “and | will carry you to
sehaol,”  And so he did that day and for
many days until the invaltd was falrly
stinrted on the road to ne education, Who
wins the well oy that did that Kindness?
I don't know, Who was the nvalld he
enrried? It was Raobert Hall, the rapt
pupll orator of all Christendom.  Better
give to the boys who como up from N
roth o Jerusalom a crown Instend of a
Cross,
THE LD MILL sMOP,

On this December morning in Palestine
on our way out from Noueareth wosaw just
stoh a enrpenter’s shop us Jesus worked In,
supporting his widowed mother, wfter heo
wik old enough to do so. 1 looked In, and
there were hammer and saw and plane and
aunger woel vise and messuring rule and
chisel and dreill and adze nod wrench and
bit and all the tools of carpentry.  Think
of It He who smoothed the surfuce of the
curth shoving a plane; he who cleft the
mountuine by earthquake pounding
chisel; ne who oponed the mammoth eaves
of the earth turning an auger; he who
Pwields the thunderbolt steiking with »
hnmimer; he who scooped out the bed for
the oconn  hollowing & ladle; he who
Amshex tho morning on the sarth and makes
the midunight heavens quiver with aurora
constructing o window. T sannot ander
stand it, but | beliove it, A skeptio suid to
an old cleegyman, 1 will not believe any-
thing I cannot explain.’ “Iodeed,” sald
the clergynlan, “you will not belive any-
thing you cannot explain. Please to ex-
plain to me why some cows have horns
and others have no horns.  “No," salid the
skeptic, "I did not mean exactly that 1
wean thut I will not belleve anything 1
hiave not seon.'  “Tndeed," salid the cler-
gyman, “youn will not belleve anything
you have not seen. Have you n baekbope ™
“You," sald the skeptie. “How do you
know?!” sald the clergyman, “Have you
ever seen i This mystery of Godhead
and humanity interjolned [ eannot nnder
stund nod 1T eannot explain, but 1 believe
it 1 aum glad there nre o many things we
cannot understand, for that leaves some-
thing for heaven. If we knew everything
here heaven would be a great indolence,
What foolish people those wiye are in par-
petunl feet beenuse they cannot understand
nll that God says and does! A child in the
first juvenile primer might as well burest
fnto tenrs beeause it eannot anderstand
conlo sections,  In this world wo are only
in the A B C elass, and wo eannot now un-
derstund the (brarvies of eternity which
put to utmaost test facultios archangelic, 1
woulld be nshumed of henven if we do not
know more there, with all onr facultios in
tonsitlod o wmillion fold and ae the conter of
the universe, than we do here with our
dim facaltles and clinglog to the ontside
rim of the universe,

CANA IN GGIALILEER,

In about two hours wo piuss throngh
Cann, the village of Palestine where the
mother of Christ aond our Lord attended
the wedding of a poor relative, having
come over from Nuzareth for that purpose,
The mother of Christ—for women nre first
to notice such things—found that the pro
vislons had fallen short and she told
Christ, and he to relieve the ombirriss
ment of the housekeoper, who had Invited
more guests than the pantry warranted,
beenme the butler of the oconsion, and out
of w eluster of a few sympathetic words
squesned n beverage of a bundred and
twonty-six gallons of wine in which was
vot onoe drop of Intoxicant, or 1t would
have left that party as maadlin and drank
s the grear centenninl banguet in New
York, two years ago, left senators, and
governors, and generals, and merchant
princes, the difference between the wine
at the wedding In Cana and the wine nt
the banquet In New York being, that the
Lord made the one and the devil made the
other. We got off onr horses and exanmined
some of these water fars at Cann said to be
the very ones that held the plain water
that Christ turned into the purple bloom
of un especial vintage, [ measurod them
and found them cighteen inches from edge
to edge and nineteen inches deep, and de-
clinedd to nccept their identity, But we
renlined the immensity of a supply of a
hundred and twenty-six gallons of wine.
What was that for? Prooably one gallon
would have been enough, for it was ouly
an sdditional installment of what had al-
rendy been provided, and it s probable
that the house keeper could not have guessed
more than one gallon out of the way, But
a bundred and twenty-six gnllons! What
will they do with the suvplus?  Ab, it was
Just like our Lord! Those young people
were about to start in housekeeping nod
their means were limited, and that big
supply, whether kept in their paotry or
sold, will be a mighty help.

You see there was no strychinine or log:
wood or nux vomlon in that hevorage, and,
as the Lord made it it would keep. He
makes mountaing and seas thut keep thou
sands of years, and certainly he could
make a bevernge that would keep four or
five years, Among the arts and fnventions
of the futnre [ hope there may be some one
that can press the juices from the grape
and o mingle them and without one drop
of daomning nleobolism that it will keep
for yenrs.  And the more of it you take
the clearer will be the braln and the
healthier the stomach, And hevo is a re
markable fact in my recent journey-—1
traveled through Italy and Greece and
Egypt and Pulestine and Syrin and Tur
koy, and how many intoxieatsl people do
you think I saw in all those five great
realms? Not one. We muast iu our Chris-
tlanized lands Lave got hold of some kind
of beverage that Christ did not make,

GLAD HE WAS THERE.

Ob, 1 am glad that Jesus wis present st
that wedding, and last December, stand-
ing at Canug, that wedding cume back!
Night il fallen on the villugo and s
surroundings. The bridegroom had pat
on his head a bright turban and » gar
land of Nowers, and his garments bad boen
snade frogrant with frankineense anwl eam

hor, an odor which the orientul especinlly
Ikes, Accompanied Ly groomsmen, wod
procedod by a band of muosivians with
flutes and droms and borns, and by torches
in full blaze, he sta=ts of the bride's home,
This river of flve s 1w Ly another viver of
fire, the rorches of tho bride aml brides
manids, lambedn answe ot Bambeau, The
bieide 1+ in white robe and bee vell uot only
covers her fuce but envelops ber body.,
Her teoussean ls as claborate as the re-
sourcs s of her father's house pormit.  Her
wtbend s are decked with all the ornae-
ments they own or can borrow; but their
ow b personal charms make tanwe the jew-
els, tor those orlental women celipse in
®attenctiveness all others except those of
our own lamd, The damson vose |s
ln thelr cheek, and the dinmond in
the luster of thelr eyes, and the black-
ness of the night in thelr long locks, and
‘0 thelr step s the gracefuluess of the morne
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fng. At the first sight of the torches of the

1890

bridegroom and his atbendants voming
over the hill the ery rings through the
home of the bride: “They are in sight! Get
ready! Behold the bridegroom eometh! Go
yo out to meel him."  As the two proces
slons appronch each other the timbrels
strike and the songs commingle, and then
the two processions become one and march
townrd the hrldegroom's house, and meet
A thivd procession which is made up of the
frionds of both, bride and bridegroom,
Then wll enter the house and the danee
beglns and the door Is shut, And all this
Chirist uses to Hlustrate the joy with which
ths ransomed of earth shall mest him when
he comes garlanded with clouds and polwd
ln the morning and trumpeted by the
thunders of the last day, Look! There
he comes down off the hiils of heaven, the
bridegroom!  And let us start out to hail
him, for 1 hear the voloes of the judgment
day wounding: “Behold, the bridegroom
cometh! Go ye ont to meet him!"”  And the
tdisnppointment of those whio have deolined
the invitation to the gospel wedding is pre
sented under the lgore of a door heavily
closed. You henr it slam.  Too late. The
door le shut!
AND NOW FOR LAKK GALILEE,

But we must hasten on, for | do not
mean to close my evea to-nlght till [ see
from a mountain top Lake Galilee. on
whose bauks next Sabbath we will wor
ship, and on whose waters the following
morning we will take a sail. On and up
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we go in the severest climb of all Pales.
tine, the ascont of the Mount of Beatitades,
on the top of which Chelst prenched that
famous sermon on the blesseds—hlessed
this and blessed that. Up to their konees
the borses plunge ln molehills and a sure
foeo that gives wiy at the flrst touch of she
hoof, and again nod again the tired beasts
hialt, as much as to say to thoe riders, “It is
unjust for you to mnke us climb these

steepa.’’  On and up over mountain sides, |
where fn the later senson hyncinths nd
dnisies nnd philoxes and anemones kindle
thelr beauty, On and up uotil on the rocks
of blnek banalt we dismount, nod climbing

PIicTure FRAMING !
LOWEST PRIGES,
AN ELEGANT LINE Oi':' MOULDINGS.

S, B MOORKE, 114 O st.

to the highest peak look out on an en-
chantment of scenery that seoms to be the
beatitudes  themselves arched Into skies
and ronnded into valleys and silversd (nto
wiven,  The view Is ke that of Tennessee
nod North Caroling from the top of Look
out mountain, or likoe that of Vermont and

Washingon. Hall hills of Galilve!  Hail |
Lake Gennssiaret, only four willes away!

Yonder, elenr up and mose conspieuous, s | wusual inter
Safed, the very city to which Christ point-
el for Hlustration in the sermon preached
Vere may lng, A city set on a'hifll eannot be
hid™ There ure rocks nround me on this

highest pulpit the world ever saw. Ay, !
It is the highest pulpie. 1t overlooks all
time andd all eternity.

The valley of Hattin between here nnd
Lavke Galileo is anmmphitheat re, as thongh
the natural contour of the enrth had in
vited nll nations to come and sit down and
hear Christ preach s sermon in which there
were more startling novelties than were
ever announced in sl the sermons that
were ever preached.  To those who henard

seemed the contradiotion of everything
that they lind ever heard or read or experi
encerd, The worll's  theory  lund  been:
Blessod nre the arrogant; blessod are the
supercilions; blessed nre the tearloss; bless |
wd nre they that have everything their own
winy; blessod nre the war eagles; blessad
are the persecutors; blessed are the popu
lar; blessed are the Herods and the Cesars
and the Ahabs, *No! nol no!” suys Christ,
with & voice that rings over thess rocks
and through yonder valley of Hattin, and
down to the opaline lake on one side, and
the sapphire Mediterranean on the other,
and noross Koarope in one way, and across
Asin in the other way, and  sround the
earth both ways, till the globe shall yet be
girlded with the nine beatitudeg DBlossed
are the poor; blesssd wree the mournful;
blessed are the meek; blessed are the hun
gry: blessed are the merciful; blessod are
the pure; blessed are the pescemnkers;
blessed nee the peesecnied; blessed are the
falsely revils,

Do yon seo how the Holy Land and the
Holy Book fit cach other? God with his
left hand built Palestine and with his right
wrote the Seriptures, the two hands of the

ot Artieles,

i Borinl Novel by Robert Louts Stevenson and Lioyd Osbourne,

bim on this very spot bis word must have | part of the year, 1lustrated by Hole, A two part story by Frank H. LT o R o

“Passenger Travel," “The Life of (ffice
wd “Management. wrv some of the sul e aarre and Mox
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Scribner's Magd/,me.
New Hampahite trom the top of Monct | 207 the coming year will be noteworihy for a number of

special features whicn the Publishers believe are of very un-
est and among them the following may be mentioned :

Sir Edward Arnold

contribiites to the Decomber numise ' rle )

Mount of Beatitudes enough to build the | poople, 11s Ways, m"l‘ ;|I':ll:-:|:¢I|;n"“ wor the fiest of & serles of four Artisles upon Japan, \ts
for Sevibmer's Magnzine, has prepared s very romarkablo
Fdwin's papwrs, \

Mr. Robort Blum, who wis cotmmissioned Lo o to Jupan

serios of denwings to Hlostente S|

Articlon upon the recent Japanese Festioal will follow, [ ustrated by Mr.,

Henry M. Stanley

hans prepared for the Janunry numbor nn fmps rtant lede o »
Afriean Foreat.'  Another contribution n rbln'ﬂ.vhlI‘ \:rll‘I"t:--. ‘l\-"upun Ligt
the recent Afriean Eehibition held in London,

miea of the Great
ol Beott Kelile's aceount of
Both papors will be amply (Tust rated.

The Wrecker,

Ktookton will ulsoappear .

Prof. James Bryce, M.P.,

author of "The American Commonwenlth,” will write n series of Fy
cmbodying the results of his rocent Journey nnd studios --n‘tl:l: |'.:u.f.:?f..'mw' jpon. Sk,

Ocean Steamships

will b the sulject of un tmportant series somewhat u

wor-ending interest,

pon the 1ines of * he successful Rull

1L Speed and Safoty De ’
yects toueted upon wnd st 51:..1. e fety Desloes,

Great Streets of the World

I the title of & novel colleetion of aretleles on whileh te nuthor mm
Ive the chracteristios of fumons thoroughfnres. The fles
Lehmrd Harding Davis, aodd iastented by Arthur B, Fros)

London; Boulevard, Paris; The Corss, Rome. '

Lartist will collnborate Lo
Ly on Broadway will he written by

Others will follow on Plocad iy,
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same belng. And ‘o proportion as Pales- |
tine is brought under close inspection, the
Bible will be found more glorious nud more

true.  Mightiest book of the past! Mighti
est book of the future!  Monarch of all i
ernture!

The proudest works of genlus shall decay,
Andd reason’s brightest Justor fada away ;
The sophint's art, the poet's Goldest (ight,
Hhall siok lo darkness and conclode in ulght;
But falth telumgiant over tme shall stand,
Bhall grasp the sacred volume in her Land,;
Back to lts source the heavenly gife convey:
Then o thy food of glory melt away

A Station Muster and the Nobles,

Most Popular Resort in the Ciiy._

Exposition Dining Hall,

————

S. J. ODELL, MANAGER.

~0—— 1179, 1121 and 1123 N Streer, —o-
Meals 25 cis.

Anamusing Ineldent ocenrred on a south
ern railroad in England in connection with
the Duke of Norfolk and the Murguls of
Bute. The duke nnd marquis were fellow
travelers, and wheu the traln stopped at
— station a compa. jon joined them in
the person of the station master himself,
who was going for o jaunt some twenty
miles farther up the line. The duke il
the station master, who were both dimin-
utive men, and therefore fond of tulk, soon
got into conversation, while the marquis, | the
a tall, robust man, was inelived to be re-
ticent, until he found his friend, the doke,
up to his ears in conversation, when e
himself jolned, nddressing most of his con
versation to the stranger,

At length the truin arrived at B—, und
the morquis bid a hearty farewell to the
duke, and, with o kindly adiea nod s shake
of the hand from the stranger, the marquis
guitted the earringe, while his dispateh box
and wraps were secured, to the surprise of
the station muster, by a tall, powdered foot-
man, sod the traln soon glided agnin out of
the station. Silence was not, however, long
madntalusd the station master breaking out
with the question, “l wonder who that
swell was?”  “That,”" replied his compan
fon, “wns the Margquis of Dute.,” The an
swer seemed to dumfound the statlonmas-
ter for a time, but presently he exelabmed:
“Bo that were & marguls, was he? Well,
now, | do think it kind of himto talk o
two such snobby little chaps ns us, don'y
your'"

The duke nodded his assent and had o
good lnugh,  When the teain drew up ngain
lils raos affably bid his companion “Good
by," and, on alighting on the rlnlfumn. T
recoived with the greatest deforonce by o
throng of Jesult priests, thisincident agiin
petting the station muster the task of ln
quiry,who Inguisitively ushed a brother offl
chad “Who that Httle Woke was " “That,”
replied the guand, “is the Dukeof Norfolk. "
The station master, after this, declared he
would never travel first class agnin ns long
ua he lived — London Soclety,

amous

pleasure an

compan

Shgnor C b, the Tuilisn prime minlster,
is noman of B0 tall, thin aml surprisingly
netive for ane of his vears, [le Innghs in- i I
cessantly,  His month Is large, his eves are
plercing and he s completely bald, He
woenrs Jowels| rlugs on every finger and |
his shirt studs are dismonds.

» A TWICE TOLD TALE

aright

ﬁr arrayeth himself in purple apd
fine linen, for lo, and behold, he s
snugly ensconced in a“lower center” on
vestibuled flyer, where
smoke and dust are never known.

He provideth himself with a book
from the generous library near at hand,
adjusteth his traveling cap, aud pro-
wss a day o
contentinent.

And it came to pass, belng hungry
and athirst, he steppeth into the dining
car, and by the beard of the prophet,
‘twas o feast fit for the gods,
Blue Points, Bergundy, frog l:-gs. can
vasbacks, Mum’s extra dry,
plum pudding, fruits, nuts, lces, French
zoffee,—verily, the wise man waxeth
fat, and while he lighteth a cigar, he
taketh time to declare that the meal
was “out of sight."”

It occurreth to the wise 'n hat
the country through which he journey-
ed was one of wondrous beauty, inso-
much that it was with deep regret I
noted the nightly shadows fall.

ceedeth to J

ever, tenfold joy returned as he beheld
the brilliantly lighted car, and the merry
it contained. rl
afforded a view of Elysium,

The wise man retiveth to rest.
liclously  unconcerned, he sleeps the
sleep of the righteous
much refreshed
his journey ended,
exceeding great jov, us he holds a re-
turn teket by the same route, the “Great
Burlington.®

His train is on time,
He rejoiceth with

Gen, Pasy, and Ticket Agent,

—

$4.50 per Week.
he foolish man buyeth a ticket of a
scalper. In the morning, behold, he
saveth fifty cents; and lo, at nightfall he
Is out $9.27. He starteth wrong,
With might and main he hurrieth to
the depor, only to find his train four
hours late.  The peanut boy sizeth him

up and selleth him a paper of -
an uncer-
tain date P e

A he journeyeth along, he formetly n

ne IlL'q"li tance ‘Qr who ecC hi
w n > m he g
s ' ] a ]llh

unalloyed

Five minutes for refreshments, While
he rusheth 1o the lunch counter some
one stealeth his kripsack., He changeth
vars, lo these many times, and |t u‘t‘rik—
eth the foolish man that he “doesn’t

get Thrnugh preity fasy,” o
moaneth his il Juck "INl 8 Dgr

e getteth a cinder iy s ey
v c!.i'_r ?u- sweireth and c'ua::: h ‘isnfl' l::;l
He exchangeth three pleces of silver for
a bunk in a sleeper, and awaketh just in
time to catch an infernal nl ger sneak-
ing off with his boots ; 1he T'OTIBI"I ex-
cuse avalleth nothing, and the toolish
Man straightway putteth his boots wn-

Venison,

Lnglish

How. l

der his rll ow, tha
50,008 BESAL t no man may break
is train runneth inte
' a washout, a
Verily, hackman taketh hin iy to the tune of

shx shillings, and the
De up his volce in

o and behold,
half a block,

He reacheth home weury and hearts
sore; his trunk cometl next day minut
the cover and one handle, he resolveh
hereafler to travel only by the “Gire
Burlington ” " -

foolish man lifteth
Ereat lamentation, for lo
the taverr: fs away  but
and awakes

MORAL: Travel by the Burlington Route

FRANCIS,

A Q. ZIEMER,

City Pass, and Ticket Ageus,
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