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CAPITAL CITY COURIER,

SATURDAY JANUARY

" A CHRISTMAS SERMON.

PREACHED BY DR. TALMAGE ON
SUNDAY, DEC. 28

An Intensely Tuteresting Discourse by
the Nrvokiyn Divins The Text Lake

T, 18 et Us Now G Even Unte Beth-
Behem''  The Sermon in Full.

Brookivy, Dee, 88 De. Talinage's sor-
mon todny wis appropriate to the season
T subjoct was the Chreistimas  Jubilos,
A erowil which filled the Academy of Mu-
e in every part Histensd to it in the morn.
ng, and another enormous  andience
thronged the New York Academy of Mu-
ale to hear it in the evening, when the doe
tor preached ander the auspices of The
Christinn Hernld.  THis pext was Luke i,
™% “Let ns now go even unto Bethilehem,”

Amibd s thousand mercies we give each
other hollday congratulations, By long
entablished eustom we exhort ench other
to healthfol merriment. By gift, by Christ.
mas trees which Blosean and feult In one
night, by early morning surprise, by elus-
tors of Hghted candles, by children's prooes.
slons, by sound of Instruments somet imes
more blatant than musionl, we wake up the
night and prolong the day, 1 wish yon all
Ia the grandest, noblest and best sense &
merry Christmas,  The event commem.
orated Is the gladdest of the centurios.
Christ's crsdle was ns wonderful s his
oross,  Persunde me of the st and | am
not sureprised at the last,  The door by
which he entered was s tremondous ns the
door by which he went out,

WHERE JESUS WAS IN ROYIPT,

T was lnst winter nt the house whers
Jemuin lived while he was in Afelea. It was
in Calro, Bgypt, the terminus of that ter
rible journey which he took when Joseph
and Mary fled with him from Bethlehem
to Egypt to esonpe the massnere of Herod,
All tradition, as well as all history, poluts
ont this house in Ciiro as the one in which
these three fugitives Hyved while in Afrlon,
The room is nine steps down from the leyel
of the street, | mensured the room and
found it 20 feot long and 7'y feet high,
There are three shelvings of rock, one of
which I think was the eradle of our Lord.
There ix no window, and all the lHght must
bave come from lantern or eandle. The
threo arrived here from Bethlebem, hay-
ing crossed the awful desert,

the Mediterranoan steamor golng
from Athens to Alexandria I mot the emi-
nent soholar and theologinn, Dr, Lansing,
who for thirty flve years has been n rosl-
dent of Calro, and he told me that he had
been all over the rond that the three fugl-
tives took from Dethlohem to Egyn. e
says it is o desert way, and that the foreed
ey of the infunt Christ must have
a terrible journey, Golng up from
Bgypt Dr, Lansing met people from Beth-
Ishem, their tongues swollen and hangl
out from the inflammation of thirst, aune
although his party hand but one goatskin
of water left, and that was lmportant for
thomselves, he was so moved with the
tle of thirst in these poor pilgrims
though it excited the indignation of
his fellow travelers, he gave water to the
strangers.  Over this dreadful route Jo-
and Mary started for this land of
Kgypt. No time to make much prepara-
tlon, Herod was after them, and what
were these paasants before an [rate king?

Joseph, the hhu;h-nht‘:. and Mb:-r. one
night sprang u m matiress (n groat
llu'n.thhutot swoat on  his forebead
and his whole frame m‘l':t He had
They .'IIO off, M“II.IIM. rl vy

must s t uway,
Mary put up a few things mﬁ.um
ssph t to the door the beast of bur-
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‘agalu to see. Thelr hoarts hreak,
fot need that ours be a big house
to make us sorry to leave it
A TERRIBLE WAY,
hills snd down through the
rge they urge thelr way. Hy He-
bron, Gasa, through hot sand, under a
billstering sun, the babe erying, the mother
the father exhausted, How slowly
the days and weeks pasal WIill the weary
three ever rench the banks of the Nile?
\ﬂllﬂ.ﬂrmlmm? Will the desert
ever ! When st lust they cross the
line beyond which old Herod hna no right
o tholr}o‘{hunhomulul. Free at
I-Fnl: them dismount and rest. Now
thoy resume their way with loss anxiety,
They will find a place somewhere for shel-
ter and the earning of their bread. Here

pt.

They wind through the crooked streets,
which are about ten feot wide, and enter
the humble house where I have been to-
day, But the terminus of the journey of
these three fugitives was not as humble as
their starting point at Bethlehem. If that
rrlumllad.m ended in a collar
tetarted fromabarn.  Everything humble
around that barn, but everything glorious
onerhead. Cbrist's advent was in the
hostelry called the house of Chim Ham;
the t with diamonded fluger poluting
to the place; the door of heaven set
to look out; from orchestral
light dripping the oratorios of
Messlith; on lowest doorstep of heaven
minstrels of God discoursing of glory

good will. Soon after t white
astrologists kneel, and from leath-
pouch chink the shekels and from
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the ohill December night aflush

May morn; onr world a lost star, and

ing down the sky that

oight to beckon the wanderer home again,

shall yot wnke all nations keop Christinas,
NEW UNHACKNEYED LESSONS.

Are thero no new lessens from the story
uok yot hackoeyed by oft * Oh,
yea! Kuow in the first place, it wis & side-
rance that led the way. Why
uot & w‘lls‘::huéilnm-t;pootnhmu tll:
finger ng down to the sacred birth-
? cloud means trouble, and the
had trouble enough. Why not
Hghtaidg quivering and flashing

down to the sacred birth.
g means destruction, a
and consuming power, and the
ted pno more destruction,
s
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faretold many years ago by astronomers
aned astronomers ean tell whnt will be
conjunction of worlds o thowsand venrs
from now, so they can oalonlate baokward,
and even infldel astronomers have boon
compellenl to testify that about the yesr
1 there was n very unusunl appesrance
in the heavens, The Chluese record, of
vonrse entirely indopenident of the Waonl of
Giond, gives ns a mntter of  hilstary that
abonut the yeur 1 there wis nostesnge il
unnecountable nppearnnee in the heavens
Hut it may inve been o metoor such us
yvou and I have seon flash 1o the horigon
I saw n few yenrs ngo o the northern sky
A st shoot and fall with sach belllinney
andd precision that 1F 1 had bwen on a hill
as high as that of Bethlehem, on whieh the
shepherds wtood, T conld have marked
within a short distanee the place of the
alighting.  The University of Towa sl
the British musenm have specimens of
meteoric stones pleked up i the felds,
fragments fung off from other worlds,
lenving n flery teall on the sky.  So that it
Is not to me wt all improbsble the stellar
or the meteoric appearnnes on that night
of which we speak. 1 only care to know
that it was bright, that it was silvery,
thnt it Aashed and swayed and swong and
hadted with Joy celestinl, ns thongh Christ
in haste to save our world hmd  roshed
down withont his coronet, and the angels
of Goul lud hneled 18 nfter him!
CIHRISTIANITY A STAN OF HOPE
Not s black eloud of threat, hut n gleam-
Ing stiur of hope, is our glorions Chvistinn
ity One glimpso of that stellar nppenr
ance kindled up the soul of the slok and
dying colloge student until the worls
hashed from his pade dogers ad the star
seemied to pour s Hght from his white
Hpw nx Kirke White wrote these immortal
wurds:
When marshalod on the nightly plain
The glittering hosts bostind the sky,
Cine wiar alone of all the train
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye,
ok, hark to God ! thie oborm birsaka
From every host, from every gem;
But one wlone, the Baviour, speaks
It Is the Btar of Dethlehom,

Onee on the raging soas 1 rode,

The stormm was loud, the night was dark
And ridely blow the wind that tossed iy

Fonideriog bhark

Deeps howror then my vitals frome,

Donth stevick, | oonsod iho thile o stem,
When sinlidenly & star arose

It was the Star of Bethlehom,

Notice nlso In this weene that other
wrorlds seeimed to honor onr Lord and mins-
tor. Hright star of the night, wheel on in
thine orbit.  “No," sald the star, 1 must
oot nearer, sod T must beod  and [ muost
watch and see what you e, with my
Jesun."  Another world that night joined
our world in worship, That star made o
bow of obelsance. | somotimes hear people
talk of Christ’s dominion as though it
were to be merely the few thousaml miles
of the world's elrenmierence; but T belleve
the millions and the Lillions and the quad.
rillions of worlds are  all inhabited -—1f
not by such crentiires ns we are, still sucl
creattiires s God designed to minke, nid
thint all these worlds nre o paret of Chrlst's
dominion.  Isane Newton and Kepler nnd
Hersehiel only went on Columbus Oy Ao
to flndd these continents of our king's do
muin.

ALL IN MARMONY DUT EARTH,

I think all worlds were loyal but this,
The great orgin of the universe, its pedals,
and it plpes, nnd its keys all one great har-
mony save one injured pedal, save one
broken stop—the vox humana of the hu
man race, the disloyal world. Now you
know that however grand the instrument
may be, if there be one key out of order it
spolls the harmony. And Christ must
mend this key. He must restore this
broken stop,  You know with what bleed.
Ing hand, and with what plerced side, and
with what crushed foot he did the work,
But the world shall be attuned and all
worlds will yet be accordant. Isle of
Wight, lnrger in comparison with the Bric
ish empire than our island of & world as
compared with Christ’s vast domain, 1If
not, why that celestinl escort? If not,
why that sentinel with blazing badge above
the earavansary? If not, why that mid
night watehman in the baleony of heaven!
Astronomy survendersd that night to
Christ.  This planet for Christ.  The
solar system for Christ. Worlds ablage
and worlds burnt out—all worlds for
Christ.

Intensest microscope cannot see the one
side of that domain, Farthest reaching
telescope ennnot find the other side of that
domain, But I will tell you how the uni.
verse s bounded. It is bounded on the
north and south and east and west wid
nbove unil beneath by God, and that God
is Christ, and that Christ is God, and that
God is ours.  Oh, does it not enlarge your
Ideas of n Saviour's dominion when 1 tell
you that sll the worlds are only sparks
struck from his anvil? that all the worlds
are only the fleecy flocks following the one
shephord? that all the islunds of light In
Immensity ure one great archipelago be
longing to our king?

THEY WERE WISE MEX OF THE EAST.

But this scene also fmpresses me with
the fnct that the wise men of the east came
to Christ,  They were not fools, they were
not imbeciles. The record distinctly says
thut the wise men came to Christ, We
say they were the magl, or they were the
alchomists, or they were the astrologists,
and wo say it with deprecinting accentna-
tion. Why, they were the most splendid
and maguificent men of the ceutury, They
were the naturalists and the sciontists,
They knew all that was known, You
must remember thut astrology was the
mother of astronomy, and that alchemy
was the it her of chemistry, and because
children a.e brighter than the mother you
do not despise the mother.

It was the lifelong business of these s
trologers to study the stars. Twenty-two
hundred and ffty yoars before Christ was

the equinoxes, and they bhad ealculated the
orbit and the return of the comets, Pro-
tessor Smith declares that Lo thinks they
understood the distance of the sun from the
earth. We find in the book of Job that the
men of olden time did not suppose the
world was flat, as some bhave sald, but that
be knew, and the men of his time knew, the
world was globular. The pyramids were
bullt for astrologieal and astronomical
study. Then, the alchemists spent their
lives in the study of metals and gases and
liguids and sollds, and in filling the world's
Hbrary with their wonderful discoveries,
They were vastly wise men who came from
the east, and tradition says the three
wisest came—Caspar, & young man; Hal.
dhuzar, n wan in widlife, and Melchior,
an octogenarian. The three wisest men
of all the century. They came to the mwans

g THE WISE MEN OF THE WESsT,

Bo it hns always been—the wisest men
rome o Christ, the brainiest men come to
the manger. Who wits the greatest meta-
phyaician this country ever has produced?
Jouatban Kdwards, the Christian, Who
W Ll greatest astronomer of the world?
Herschiel, the Chrlstian. Who was the
Greatest poet ever produced ! John Milwon,
the Curlsiinn. Who was the wisest writer
on luw? Dlackstone, the Christian, Why
e 't Lhat every colluge n-d university in

born the wise men kuew the precession of |

' plvee fin the wise men to worship, Come

now, let us nnderstand in onnees and by
inches tials whole matter, Lo post-mortem
examiontion the besin of distinguished
men hns been examined, nnd 1 will fiond
Dthe dargest, the heaviest, the mightiost
bratn ever produced in Amerion, s [ will
ask what that braln thought of Chelst,
Here it ix, the brain weighing sixty thres
ounces, the largest brain ever produosd in
America. Now let me find what that bealn
thought of Christ.  In the dying momoent
that minn snid; “Lowd, T helleve, help thou
mine unbelicf. Whatever ol 1 do, Al
mighty God, recelve me to thysolf for
Christ's suke. This uight T shall be in the
Hght andd joy nnd blessedness ' 8o Danlel
Welster enme to the manger. The wise
men of the east followesd by the wise mon
of the west

Know also In this seene that It was n
winter mouth that God chose for his Son's
nntivity, Tlhad it been the month of May-
that s the season of blossoins, Hmd he
been born in the month of June—that Is
the senson of roses,  Had he been born In
the month of July-that Is the season of
great hnrvests,  Had ho besn born in the
month of Beptember—that is the season of
ripe orchards.  Had he been born in the
month of October—that is the season of
upholstersd foresta.  But he was born in a
winter month,

CHRINT WILL HELP I8 STORMY TIMEA,

It was in closing December thist hie was
born to show that this is n Christ of peo-
ple in sharp blast, for people under clonded
sky, for yweople with frosted hopes, for
prople  with  thermometer  below  gern,
That In the reason he s so often found
among the destitute. You can find him
on any night coming off the moors, Yon
oan seo him any night coming throngh the
derk lanes of theelty, You can see him
putting his hand under the fainting head
in the pauper's eabin,  He remembers how
the wind whistled around the earnvansary
in Bothlehom that December night, nnd he
Inin sympathy with all those who (o thele
poverty hoar the shutters clatter on a cold
night.

It win this December Christ that Wash-
Ington and his army worshiped st Valley
Forge, when without blankets they Iny
down in the Decomber snow. It was this
Christ that the Pilgrim Fathers appealed
to when the Mayflower wharfed st Ply-
mouth Rock, and in the years that went
by the graves digged were more In number
than the houses built,  Oh, 1 tell you, we
want & December Christ, not n Christ for
fair wenther, but n Christ for dark days
clonded with sickness, and ehilling with
disappointment, and suffocating with be-
renvement, and terrific with wide open
graves, Not n springtime Christ, not &
stimmer Christ, not an sutumnosl Christ,
but n winter Christ. Oh, thix suffering
and struggling world nesds to be hushed
and soothed and rocked and lallabled in
the arms of sympathetic Owmnipotence!
No mother ever with more tenderness put
her foot on the rocker of the erndle of a
sick child than Christ comes down to us,
to this invalid world, and he rocks it into
placidity aud gquietness as ho says, M ¥
peace 1 give unto you; not as the world
giveth give I unto you,™

WY HE WAS BOKEN IN A MANGER.

Noties nlso a fact which no one seems to
notice—that this Christ was born among
the sheep, and the enttle, and the horses,
and the camels in order that he might be
an allevinting Influence to the whole ani-
mal creation. It means mercy for over-
driven, underfed, poorly sheltered, galled
and maltreated animal ereation, lath
the Christ who compared himself to a dove
no care for the cruclties of the pigeon
shooting? Hath the Christ who compared
himself to a lamb no care for the sheop
that are tied and contorted, and with neck
over the sharp edge of the butcher's eart,
or the eattle train in hot weather from
Omaha to New York, with no water—iit-
teen hundred miles of ngony?

Hath the Christ whose tax was pald by a
flxh, the coin taken from its mouth, no eare
for the tossing flns in the fish market?
Hath the Christ who strung with his own
hand the nerves of dog und eat no indigna-
tlon for the horrors of vivisection® Hath
the Christ who sald “Go to the ant" no
watechfulness for the transfixed inseots?
Hath the Christ who said “Hehold the
fowls of the air” himself never beheld the
outrages heaped upon the brute creation
which caunot articnlate its grief? This
Christ came not only to lift the human
race out of its trouble, but to lift out of
pung and hardship the animal ereation,
In the glorious milennial time the ehild
shall lead the lion nnd play with the cock-
atrice only becuuse brute and reptile shall
have no more wrongs to avengie. To alle-
vinte the condition of the brate creation
Christ was born in the cattle pen. The
first bleat of the Lamb of God heard
amid the tired flocks of the Bethlehem
shepherds, The white horse of eterual vie-
tory stabled in a bharn,

ALL THE WORLD 18 HIN,

But notice also in this account the three
Christmas presents that are brought to
the manger—gold, frank incense and myrrh.
Gold to Christ—that means all the aMu-
ence of the world surrendersd to him. For
Iack of money no more asylums limping
on their way like the eripples whom they
helped, feeling their slow way like the
blind people whom they sheltered. Mill-
fons of dollars for Chirist where there are
now thousands for Christ. Railroads
owned by Christian stockholders, and gov-
erned by Christinn directors, and carrying
passengers and frelght st Christian prices,
George Peabodys and Abbott Lawrences
and James Lenoxes no rarity, Bank of
Euglaud, Bourse of France, United States
treusury, all the moneyed institutions of
the world for Christ. The gold for Christ,
Gold not merely pald the way of Joseph
and Mary and the divine fugitive into
Fgypt, but 1& was typical of the fact that
Christ's way shall be pald all around the
world. The gold for Christ, the silver for
Christ, the jewels for Christ. Australin,
Nevada snd Goleonda for Christ. The
bright, round, beautiful jowel of n world
scb like a solitalre on the bosom of Clirist,

But 1 notice that these wise men also
shook out from the sacks the myrrh, The
cattle camo nud they snuffed ut it, They
did not eat it because it was bitter, The
pungent gum resin of Abvssivin called
mytrh brought to the feet of Christ. That
means bitterness. Bitter betraval, bitter
persecution, bitter days of suffering, bitter
nights of woe. Myrrl, That is what they
nul. into his enp when he was dyiug.

yrrh, That is what they put under his
head in the wilderness, Myrrl. That is
what they strewed his path with all the
way from the eattle pen in Bethilebem to
the muusolenm at Joseph's couutry seat,
My*rh, Yea, mys the Pualmuist, “All thy
garments smell of myrerh.,” That is what
the wise men wrapped in the swaddling
clothes of the babe. That is what the
Marys twisted in the shroud of a erucifled
Christ. The myrrh, Ob, the height, the
depth, the length, the breadth of the
Baviour's sorrow! Well might the wise
men shake out the myrrh.

FRASKINCENSE MEANS WoOlisHIP.
Bat [ notice also from another sack they

shuke ont the frankincense, Cloay up to
l the vafiers of the barn the air s Glled with

the Innd hins nehinpml?  They must huve a ‘

perfame, a1 the hostlers and the camel |
drivers tn the farthest part of the bullding
Inhale it nod it flonts out upon the air
until passershy wonder who in that rough
place coulid have by aceident dropped a box
of alabnster.  Frankineense,  That (s whot
they burned dn the conser In the sucient
temple, Frankineense. That monns wor
ship.  Frankineense,  That isto 81 all the
homes, and all the charches, nnd all the
enpitale, nnd wll the nations from oellar of
stalaetited cave olenr upto the siivery rafl
ers of the starlit dome.  Frankinesnise.
That is what we shake out from onr hearts
tondiny, w0 that the nosteils of Christ onee
erimsoned with the hemorrhage of the
eross shnll e Qooded with the peefume of
a world's sdoration. Frankineense, Frank-
ineense in song and sermon and offertory
mud hndshaking and decorntion,

Pradse him, mountalne and hills, valleys
aned wens, and skies and eareh and henven-—
cyclone with your trompets, northern
Hahts with your flaming onsign, morning
with yonr castles of eloud, and evening with
your billowing clouds of sunset, Do you
know how they used to hold the censer in
the olden time, and what it was made of ?
Here s w0 metal pan and the handle by
which it wus held,  In the inside of this
metal pan were put living eoals, on the top
of them n perforated cover.  In nsquare
hox the frankineense wus bronght to the
temples. | This frankincense was taken
ot and sprinkled over the living conls, and
then the perforated cover was put on, anid
when they were all rendy for worship, then
the cover was Hited from the conser el
from all the other censers, and the per
fumed smoke arose until it hung amid all
the folds and drapped nmid all the altars,
md then vose o great columns of praise
outside or above the temple, rising clear up
toward the throne of God, Bo we have two
consers taday of Christrons frankincense
Hers s the one conser of sarthly frankin
Celise

O thnt we put our thanks for the mer
cles of the past year, the mercies of all our
past Hves, bndividual morcles, family mer
cles, social mercies, nationnal moercies, and
our hearts burning with geatitude send
nloft. the incense of praise toware the
throne of Christ,  Bring on more Incense,
and higher and higher let the columns of
profse ascend, Lot them weeathe all these
pillars and hover amid all these nrchies,
and then sonr to the throne, But here s
the other censer of heavenly thanksgiving
and worship, Lot them bring all their
frankincense—the chernbim bring Theirs,
and the seraphim theirs, awd the one hun
dred and forty-fonr thousand theies, and
all the eternities theirs, and let them
smoke with perfume on this heavenly cen-
ser nntil the elond eanopies the throne of
God. Then [ take thess two censers—the
censer of earthly frankineense and the con-
ser of heavenly frankineense—and 1 swing
them before the throne, and then | clash
them together in one  great hallelnjah
unto him to whom the wise men of the
cast brotight the gold and the myrrl and
the frankineense,  Dlessed be his glorious
unme forever!

Where Polly Went.

One summer eve Dencon Cole enme into
the town of Concord, N, L, and driving
up to the dry goods store at which he al-
ways traded, in front of which there werg
half & dozen loungers, e inguired if any
one hd seen his wife Polly that day. No
one had, and he went on to say that she
hadd suddenly disappeared about 9 o'clock
In the forenoon nnd he had not seen her
since,

“Do you figure that she has skipped out "

3, 1891,

A KNIGHTS

[ODGINGo

A warrior bold
Of days of old
From place to place kept dodging ;
For peace of mind
He could not find
Without a good Knight's lodging,

And he would still be wandering about in his coat of mall if some kind friend had
not recommended him to call on AT Gruetter & Co., and furnish his reom with a

selection of the'r stock of Furniture,

Do likewise and de happy.

AUG. TH. GRUETTER & CO,

1118 N STREET.

— ——

Nebraska's Leading Hotel,

THE MURRAY

Cor. 13th and Harney Sts,,

C2LAITA, . TED.

STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS

All Modern Improvements and
Convenlences,

. mmﬁh:?: m'lpd Olerk.

anked one of the crowd,

“Hardly, Polly's 57, you know, and as
homely ns a toadstool.”

“But wimin is curus critters,” observed
another citizen. “She might have gone off
to the nayburs’ in a hufr.”

“I've bin to all the nnyburs'," replicd the
tlencon,

“Bearched the house?”
!i\‘m.“

“Ain't in the garrett”

‘..\'“. "

“Ain't down cellars”

tl.\'.'.'|

“Aln't in the barn"

“No."

“Nor in the smoke house!?"

nN"_ll

“Well, that beats me. Bet you ten to
one she's gone erazy nnd wandered off, or
else she has got tired of you and skipped.”

“What's the fuss here?”’ asked a tin ped
dler nx he drove up.

The facts were given him, and he turned
on the deacon with:

“Why, dang yer buttons, you don't know
even a little bit! She fell into the well, in
conrse, and you'd better hurry home and
®it her onut!”

The deacon drove away nt a rattling
pace, while the crowd langhed at his ex-
pense, but the next day when he appeared
in town I asked him if he hand any news of
bis wife nnd he replied:

“Oh, yes, Polly was in the well all right
enough, and had been standing in wate
up to her ehin all day; rather blamed
for not hearing her holler, but she got ¢ i

over it after boing dried out."—=New York
Sun,

How One Walter Forgot.

There is n pleasant little restaurant not
many miles from Fulton street where the
waiters add many per cent. to the flavor of
dishes by calling the orders down n speak
ing tube wddressed in the Frenchiest of
tones and with an air of demanding for
something extra from an imaginary chef.

“Chef,” {8 the cry, “a nice tenderloin
steak wnd extra fried potatoes,” “Chef,
see thnt you get plenty of gravy on that
roast of lumb, and the mint sauce separato,
it you please,”  “'Oh, chef, will you kindly
attend to that order yourself"

It I very appetizing to hear these cries,
Vislons of a white robed Alsatinn in the
snowlest of caps nnd aprons arise at the
sommd of these calls, and many & tip
doubles in size for the thoughtful waiter
who is looking out so carefully for your
fnner comfort and keeping so well in the
good graces of the gentlemanly artist de
oulnine,

But alas aud alack! the cat is out of the
bag. A vew walter his destroyed the fond
flusion for one customer at lesst,

“Chef," suld the new waiter in the volece
of Steutor, “vhef, be 50 good as to send up
some hice dry toast with that steak.”

Some question appurently enme up the
tube, to which the new waiter in n voice of
thuuder remarked, ** Yes, ma-n-am,"”

- - - - - - -

Where arv the visions Alsatlun now?
Where is that white breeched artist and
his Immaculate cap and apron. “Yos,
ma-a-nm!"

L gnzed about that disenchanted house
af entertainment, and it seemed ns it hor
ror had frosen every waiter and overy cus-
tomer. The edge of my apfletite turncd
like u ragor held hardl down ngninst o
grindstone. A greenlsh mist came before
my eyes, and 1 seemed to seo n far and
greasy femnle with unwashed hands snd
unkempt hair wielling the spoon of office,
I grosned aloud. 1 turned my fuce awuy
aud strove to think on other things, but v

# A TWICE TOLD TALE!

The wise man selecteth the “Bur.
lington route” and therefore starteth

aright,

ﬁlc. arrayeth himself in purple and
fine linen, for lo, and behold, he is
snugly ensconced in a“lower center” on
the famous 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-
ceedeth to pass a day of unalloyed
pleasure and contentment.

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, Englhh
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
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 he
noted the nightly shadows fall. How-
ever, tenlol!juy returned as he beheld
the brilllantly lighted car, and the merry
company it contained.  Verily, It
afforded a view of Elysium,

The wise man retireth to rest,  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 bg- the same route, the “Great
Burlington,

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 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 formeth a
new acquaintance, for whom he casheth
a check,

Five minutes for refreshments, While
h¢ rusheth to the lunch counter some
one stealeth his gripsack. He changeth
cars, 1o these many times, and it strik-
eth the foolish man that he “doesn't
get through pretty fast,” and he be-
moaneth his ll'l’ltu.-k.

.11: “cllcth acinder in his eyve, and
verily 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 f’nrter‘n cx-
cuse avalleth nothing, and the toolish

man straightway putteth his boots un-

der his pillow, that no man may break
inand steal,

is train runneth inte a 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.”

MORAL: Travel by the Burlington Route

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

Omaha,

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

Lincoln,

Wos no use, nnd sick at beart I scized my
nvercoat, paid my fare aud silently crept |
away.~New York Herald, |
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