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THE LESSONS OF WINTER.

ALL SEASONS MAVE THEIR LESSONS oo

FOR THE CHTISTIAN

Beantiful Imagery of the Bible, Teach:

ing Lewsons from Nature The Snows of

tabanon and Mount Hermon  The Dogs
of St Nernard,

New York, Feb, & ~The remnrkable
movement  inftinted by The Christian
Herald services in the Academy of Musie
W growing apace, and negotintions  are
peading for additional secommodations on
& glgantic seale,  Dr Talmage's sermons
have st thousands of the people of New
York to serious thinking on religlous mnt-
tern. At every servico now men and
women tise in all parts of the house to in
slinate their desire that the Christinns
present would peay for their conversion,
and after the regular service s coneluded
they spoadily ovoupy the orchestra ohiairs
whll:\lr. Talmage and the large corps of
workers who are helping him listen to
their dificulties and glve them advice.
Teoarful eyes and vonvulsive solm bear
tsstimony to the earneatness of the seekems.
The New York Hernld estimates that dur
ing January alone over & thousand persons

thelr resolve to live Christian
lives. Dr. Talmage's sermon this evening,
which he also proached In the Hrooklyn
Aondemy of Music in the morning, was
from Job xxxviil, 2, “Hast thou entered
fnto the trensures of the snow!”

1 Grossly maligned is the season of winter,
The spring and summer and sutamn have
had many admirers, but winter, hoa
beaded and white bearded winter, hath
had more enemies than friends. Yot with
out winter the human race would be inane
aod offortlens. You might speak of the
winter as the mother of tempests, 1 take
it an the father of u whole family of physi
cal, mental and spiritunl energles. The
most people that | know are strong In pro-

n to the number of snow banks they

ad to elimb over or push through in ehild-

bhood, while their fathers drove the sled

loaded with logs through the crunching
drifta high as the fenoes,

At this wenson of the year, when we are so
familiny with the spow, those frogen
wapors, those falling blossoms of the sky,
those white angels of the stmosphere, those
poems of the storm, thoss Hinas snd Odys.
seys of the wintery tempest, [ turn over
the leavea of my Bible and—though mont
of it was written in nclime where snow

or never foll—1 find many of these
beautiful congelations, Though the writers
may seldom or never have felt the cold
touch of the snowflake on their cheek,
they had in sig * two monntains, the tops
which were :.ggestive. Other kings
mes take off thelr crowns, but Leb.
anpn and Mount Hermon all the year
vound and through the never life the
coroneta of crystal from thelr foreheads

The first time we find & deep fall 5f snow
in the Bible is where Sumuel describes a
nﬂwmmm and l': lion in a plé,
a ANOW INA Yo crimson
under the wounds of Incgmn and bru
the shaggy monster rolled over dead,
the glant was victor. But the snow is not
fully recognized in the Bible untll God in-
serrogates Job, the acientist, concerning ity
Muﬂ:. “"Hast thon entered Into
the treasnres of the snow?"

JOB, THR LEAINED SCIENTIST.
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of Nimrod. Whether through
ing instrument or with unalded
y but | am sure that Job
rough the galleries of the
counted ts p::l;.n and
raptures, myste theol-
tllnlﬂ-wllkinnlp and
oorridoms, as & result of the ques-
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Oh, Hum-
boldt studied it in the Andes, t welve thou-
sand fest above the level of thesea. De
the Alps, and Dr lnllluwh
s ocoun
amumm&m
They are in shape of star,
of coroneta, in shaps of oylinders;
""-“\'r'-lﬂmm are
onstellated, nu-hhllolm
in ove walk you crush under t
Tullleries, Windsor castles, St.

j
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and
mhhml:“uﬂu our own condi-
tion what theee flying wmeteors
TS s

not two
M::hm mvbhhl"lum
bood wﬂoxmlrnﬂsm
ous farmbouse, with i.;:l mru:‘
and a lad warmly clothed fng out
the door upon the first fAurry of snow, and
bis mind no doubt filled with the sound of
“.f... bells and the frolic with
playtel the deep banks, and be,

bome, and seeing in the falling finkes proph-
u’olmr:‘:o?cfa:d lese Lread and

or privation, wringing his hands
tears rolling down Lix wan cheeks,

north pole, and see glaciers a
h grinding uguiost glac-
fers high. But I will
tuke on & less pretentious journey and
enough between (ts ptlun.rﬁnl.l:
room
ey th::.'?truah R ey fnd
on 0
the throne m:n the m&ﬂ,lukl
npi:om io my Lsod and sve the cours

é'ﬂ:uu ls grand, but | must
) [P
fans that I quite as much interested (o

loroscope | welght

the microscope, The oue reveals the uni

woree nbhove s the other Just as great a
Bt the telesoops

nniverse beneath us
overw helms me, while the microscops com

I Hitles

peainlly is a

and I are want to find God fn the Httles,

snowflake, and

mnking
domes, [ts curves,

press us with God in the littles

“Consider the Hes " Tt doss not say, ' Be
hold the tempests!” but

the hnirs of your hoad are all numbered,

to ve lost in the crowil

snow storm that you will be forgotten,
The birth nud denth of & drop of chilled
vapor is as certainly regarded by the Lord
s the creation and demolition of w planet.

wmall,

What makes the honey Industries of
South Carolinn such s source of live
lthood and wealth? It Ix becnuse God
fenches the Indybug to make an opening
In the rind of the apricot for the bee, who
sannot otherwise get at the juices of the
fruit. Mo God sends the lndybug ahead o
prepare the way for the honey bee,  Heo
enches the ant to bite each grain of corn
‘hut she puts in the ground for winter
‘vod In order that it may not take root
wid w0 Fuin the lttle nnry. He tenchea

he raven In dry weather to throw pebbles
into a hollow tree, that the water far down
and out of reach may come up within the
rveach of the bird's benk, What & comfort
thnt he s n God in littles!  The emperor of
all the Russias in olden time wis looking
at a map that spread before i his vast
dominions, and he could not find Great
Britain on the map, and he ealled in his
socretary snd said, ““Where is Great Britain,
thut | hewr so much about®' It is under
your thumb,” said the secretary; amnd the
emperor ralsed his band from the map and
saw the country he was looking for,

THE INFINITE RKALM OF GOD.

And it Is high time that we find this
mighty realm of God close by and under
our own little finger. To drop you out of
his memory would be to resign  his omnis-
clence, To refuse you his protection wounld
be to aldicate his omnipotence. When
you tell me that he is the God of Jupiter,
aud the God of Mercury, and the God
Baturn, you tell me something so vast that
I cannot comprebend it. But if you tell
mo he Is the God of the snowflake, you tell
me something 1 ean hold and measure and
realize. Thus the smallest snowllake con-
tains n jewel case of comfort, Here is an
opal, an amethyst, a dinmond. Here i
one of the trensures of the snow. Take It
for your present and everlustiog comfort,

Behold, also, in the snow the treasure of
accumulnted power. During n snow storm
let an apothecary, sccustomed to welgh
most dolimloq':untluu, huld his weighing
scales out of the window and let one flake
fall on the surface of the scales, avd it will
not even make it tremble.  When yoa
WaNL to express extreme trivlnllq of

o sy, “Light us a feather,” bus
a snowflake Is m lighter. [t in juss
twenty-four times lighter than water. And
yet the accumulation of these flukes broke
down, a few days ago, in sight of my house,
nlx te ph poles, made helpless police
and lire rtmenta and halted rall traine
with two thundering locomotives.

We have already learned so much of the
power of electricity that we bave become
careful how we touch the electric wire,
and in many & oase a touch has been death.
But a few days ago the snow put its band
on most of thess wires, und tore them down
st h they were cobwebs. The snow
: “You seem afraid of the thunderbolt;
I will oateh It and hurl it to the ground.
Your boasted electric lights adorning your
cities with bubbles of fire, | wiil put out ns
easily as your anceators snuffed out a tal-
low candle,” The snow put its fluger on
the lip of our cities that were talking with
and t went jnto slience, ut-
[ The snow mighgler
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the lives of twenty-two perso
beast himself siain of the snow on that day
when accompanying a Pledmontese courier
on the way o his snxious household down
she mountain, the wife and children of the
Pledmoutese courier coming up the mount.
ain in search of him, an avalanche covered
all under pyramids higher than those un-

der which the Egyptian monarchs sleep

their sleep of the ages!
What sn illustration of the v

| tlon of & birthday, and' the calm day turns
into u hurricane of white fury that leaves
be resusci-

| Ronald and Flora as desd, to

tated by the rds! What an exciti
mu:lz hd.hﬂ.ml Taylor ::mn‘ t:.o
wintry Apennines!

HUSSIAN SNOWS AVENGED JOSEVHINE,

In the winter of 1812, by a similar force,

the destiny of Furope was decided. The

Freuch army marched up toward Moscow
What can
Not bayonets, but the dumb

five bundred thousand men.
reslst them?
elements overwhelm that host. Nuapoleon
retronts from Moscow with about two hun.

What you want and | want es-
u{J“ If we were
sernphile or archangelie (n our natires we
would want to study God in the great; bat |
soh kmall, wenlk, short lived beings ns you

When I see the Maker of the universs
giving himself to the architecture of »
Ita  shnfts, ita
« wills, Its irradintions
80 perfect 1 conelude be will look after our
insignificant affaim. And if wo are of
more value than & sparrow, most cortainly
we are of more valie than an inanlmate
snowflake. So the Bible would chiefly Im-
It does
not say, “Consider the clonds,” but itsays,

“Behold  the
fowls!" and it applands & cup of cold
water anid the widow's two mites, and sayns

D not feir, therefore, that you are golng
o not think that
becnuse you estimnte yourself ns only one
mowflake among a three days' January

Nothing is big to God and nothing Is

|
enmpnicn hins besn 4 Buatare Napoleon will
ey magndn o some othier dieecclon with nils
host of brave surviving Frenchmen
<1 Muat welowd comes on the sky and the
abr gets olddl, sod one of the saldiers feels
on bils cheek a snowflnke, and then there is
momnltiphication of these wintey messiges,
wndd soon the plosnes of (he offleers are
decked with another style of plame, and
then all the skies et loose npon the war
vlors o harelenoe of snow, amd the march
becomes diMenlt, and  the horses fnd e
hard to pull the sapply teadn, and the men
bogehn to fall nnder the fatigue, nnd many
not wble to take another step le down in
the drifts never to rise, nod the envalry
horses stamble nnd fall, and one thonsanid
of the army fall, and ten thonsand perish,
atdd twenty thousand go down, and (ifty
sl mid s bandeed thoasand, and a
bundred and twenty thousand and a hua

Tred el thirty two thousnmd die, nod the
vietor of Jenn and bridae of Ladl and
Fylaun and Austeriita, where three great
wmies, commanded by three emperors,
srrendersd to bim, now himsell surren
ders to the snowflakes.

Historinns do not seem to recognise that
the tide In that man's 1ife tarned from
Pl 10, 1800, when be banished by hideois
livorce his wife Josephine from the
pilaee, and so challenged the Almighty,
s the Lord eharged npon him from the
foricosses of the sky with ammunition of

vystal. Snowed nnder! Billlons, teiliions,
pdeillions, guintrillions of Aakes did the
work.  And what a suggestion of secumn
[ tive power, and what a vebuke to all of
s who get disconrnged beenuse we cannot
| oo mueh, and therefore do nothing!
DO YOUR SHARE FOIR GOD,

O, ways some one, U would ke o
stop the forces of sin and erlme that are
murehing for the conguests of the nations,
but L am nobeddy: 1 have nelther wealth
nor eloguenoe nor social power,  What can
Idor My brother, how much do you
welgh' Asmuch asasnowllake? “Oh, you, "'
Then do your share. It s an aggregation
of smndl lofluences that will yet put this
lowt workl back into the bosom of a par
doning Gl Alns that there are so many
men and women who will not use the one
talent becanse they have not ten, nud will
not give o penny because they enunot give
n dollur, sud will not spoak ns weil as they
onn beentse they nre nog eloguent, nod will
not be a suowtlake bocsuse Lhey cannot be
wn avalanche! In enrthly wars Lhe gen
erils get about wll the ersdit, but in the
war for God and righteousness nnd heaven
nll the private soldiers will get crowns of
victory unfailing.

When we rench heaven—by the grace of
Giodd mny we all arrive there—1 do not
think we will be able to begin the new
song vight nwny becnuse of the surprise
we shall feel st the comparstive rewards
given. As weare being conducted nlong
the street to otr celestinl residence we will
begin to nsk where live some of those who
were mighty on earth. We will nak, “Is
So-and-#o here!”  And the answer will he;
“Yen, I think he is in the city, but we don't
henr much of him; he was good and he got
in, but he ook most of his pay in earthly
applause; he had enongh grace to get
through the gate, but just where he lives |
know not. He squeezed through somehow,
although I think the gntes took the skirts
of his garments, [ think he lives in one
of those back streets in one of the plainer
residences,”

Then we shall see a palnce, the door

ut:jnn of gold, and the windown of ngnte,
and the tower like the sun for brillinnce,
and chariots before the door, aml people
who look like princes and princesses going
up and down the » and we shall say,
“What one of the hierurchs lives here?"’
That must be the residence of a Puul orn
Milton, or some one whose nume resounids
through all the planet from which we have
Just ascended.” *“No, no,”” suys our celes
tinl dragoman: “that s the residence of a
sonl whom you never heard of.
“When she gave a charity her left hund
Knuw not what her right hand did. She was
mighty in secret prayer, and no one but
Giodd mnd ber own soul knew it. She hal
more tronble than anybody in sll the [and
where she lived, and without complaining
she bore it, and though her talents were
never great, what she had was all conse
erated to God and helping others, and the
Lord is making up for her earthly priva
tion by especial raptures here, and the
king of this country had that place built
especinlly for her. The walla began to go
up when ber troubles and privations and
consecrations begnn on earth, and it so
happencd—what & heavenly coincidence!—
that the last stroke of the trowel of ame
thyst on those walls was given the hour
she entered heaven,

“You know nothingof her, Onearth her
name was only once in the newspapers,
and that among the column of the dead,
but she is mighty up here. There she
comes now out of her palace grounds in
her chariot behind those two white horses
for a ride on the hanks of the river thut
flows from under the throne of God. Let
mosee. Did you not have in your world
below an old classie which says something
abont “these are they who come out of
great tribulation, and they shall reign for
ever und ever?"'

PEARLS ON THE POREHEADS OF THE RIGHT
ROUs.

As we pass up the street 1 find a good
many on foot, snd [ say to the dragoman,
“Who are these?' And when their name
is mannounced I recognize that some of
them wero on earth great poets, and grend
orntors, and great merchants, and great
warriors, and when | express my surprise
about their going afoor the dragoman
says, **In this country people are rewarded
not wecording to the number of their
enrthly taloents, but according to the use
they made of what they had.” And theu
I thought o myself: “Why, that theory
would make & snowflake that fally cheer
fully and in the right place, and does aull
the work assigned it, as honorable as &
whole Mount Blane of snowflakes.”

“Yes, yes," says the celestind dragoman,
“many of these pearls that you lind on the
foreheads of the righteous, and many of
the goms in the jewel case of prince and
princess, are only the petrified snowilinkes
of earthly tempest, for God does not forget |
the promise made in regard to them, "T'hey |
shall be mine, said the Lord of hosts, in |
the day when | make up my jewels.'"  Ac
cumuluted power! All the prayers and
charities and Kindoesses and talents of all
the good concentered and compacted will
e Lhe world'sevangelization, T his thought |
of the aggregntion of the many smalls into
that one mighty is another treasure of the
snoOw,

Another treasure of the snow s the sug
wstion of the usefulness of sorrow. Ab
swnoe of snow last winter mnde all nations
sick. That snowless winter huas pot yet
ended 1ts disasters, Within a few weeks it
put tens of thousands into the grave, amd
ieft others in bhowmes uud hospitals grwlu
ally to go down., Called by a trivial
usme, the Rossing “grip,” [t was an loter
antional plague. Plenty of snow means
public health, ‘There is no medicine that

dred thousand men, a mighty nucicus for | #0 5000 cures the woral's malarins ns these
apother campaign after he gets back 10 | white pellets that the clouds mdminister—

Paris. "The morning of Oct. 19, when the
start (o home, Is bright and beautiful,

pellets small enough to be homeopathie,
but in such large doses as to be allopathie,

healthy gnws. The tables of mortality in
New York and Brooklyn finmedintely less
L ened when the snows of last Decembier be
gan & fall, The snow is one of the grand.
et nned best of the world's doctors,

THE BLESSINGS OF WINTEN

Yeu, it is necessary for the land's pro
Auctiveness, Great snows in winter are
generally followed by great hinevests next
summer. Scientific analysis  has shown
that snow contains s Inrger pereentage of
ammonin than the rain, and hence s
greater power of enclchment.  And besides
that, it Is s white blanket to keep the earth
WArm.
showed that it was & hundred dogrees
wiurmer under the snow than above the
snow.  Alpine plants perished in the mild
winter of England for lack of enough snow
to keep them warm, Snow strikes back
Lhe rich gases which otherwise wonld es-
eape in the air and be lost. Thank God for
the snows, and may those of February be
s plentiful as those of December and Janu-
ary have beon, high and deep and wide and
enriching; then the harvests next July will
embrolder with gold this entire American
continent. But who with any annlogical
faculty can notiee that out ef such chill ns
the snow comes the wheat, without reali-
ging that chilling sorrows produce hurvests
of grace!

The strongest Christinns without any
excoption are those who were by bereave
ments of sickness or poverty or persecu-
tion, or all of them together, snowed un-
der, and ngnin and sgain snowed under,
These snow storms of trouble! They kill
the malnrias of the soul. They drive ns
out of worldly dependence to God.  Call
the roll of all the eminently pious of all
the ages nnd you will find them the sons
and duughters of sorrow, The Maronites
sy that one charmcteristic of the cedar
tree bs that when the air is full of snow
and ot begins to descond the tree lifts jis
branches in a way lwtter to recelve the
snow wnd benr up woder it and 1 know by
much observation that the geandest cednrs
of Christian eharacter e higher their
branches toward God when the snows of
troubl s mre coming,

Lord Nelson's coffin was made ont of the
masts of the ship L'Orlent in which he hnd
fought so beavely, amd your throne in
heaven, O sulfering child of God, will be
bullt out of conguered enrthly disasters,
Whst gave John Bunyan such & wondrous
dreum of the colestinl eity? The Badford
penitentiney,  What gave Richard Baxter
such power to tell of the “Saints’ Everlust-
ing Rest," and to give his immortal *Call to
the Unconverted " Physical di which

An examination of snow in Hllrrlnl

le.  Lake n iponge, every flake abworbs an. |
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racked every nerve of his body, What
madde George Whitetleld so mighty in sav-
ing souls, bringing ten thousand to God
when others brought a hundred? Perse
cution that caricatured and assuiled him
all up and down England, nnd dead vermisy
thrown in his face when he was preaching,
What mellowed and glorifled Wilber-
force’s Christian character? A financial
misfortune that led him to write, “I know
not why my life s spared so long, except it
be toshow that & man can be us happy
without a fortune as with sue.” What
gave John Milton such keen spiritunl eye
sight that he could see the battle of the
angels? Extinguishment of physical eye
sight. What is the highest observatory
for studying the stars of hope and faith
and spiritunl promise? The believer's sick
bed. What proclaims the richest and most
golden harvests that wave on all the hills
of heavenly rapture? The snows, the deep
anows, the awful snows of earthly calamity,
And that comforting thought is one of the
treasures of the snow,
THE IMAGE OF PURITY.

Another treasure of the snow is the sug-
gestion that this mantle covering the earth
in like the sonl after itis forgiven. “Wash
me,"” said the Psalmist, “and [ shall be
whiter than snow.” My dear friend Gash-
erie De Witt went over to Geneva, Switzer
Iand, for the recovery of his health, but
the Lord had something better for him
than earthly recovery. Little did I think
when I bade him good-by one lovely after-
noon on the other side of the sea to return
to Amerien, that we would not meet again
till we meet in heaven,  As he lay one Bab-
bath morning on his dying pillow in
Switaerland, the window open, he was
looking out upon Mont Blane, The air
was clenr. That great mountain stood in
its robe of snow, glittering in the morning
light. and my friend suid to his wife: “Jen-
nie, do you know what that snow on Mont
Blanc makes me think of? It makes me
think that the righteousness of Christ and
the pardon of God cover all the ains and
imperfections of my life, as that snow
covers up that mountain, for the promise
is that though our sins be as scurlet, they
shall be as white as snow.” Was ot that
glorious!
I do not care who you are, or where you
are, you need as much as [ do that cleans
ing which made Gasherie De Witk good
while he lived and glorious when he died.
Do not take it as the tenet of an obsolete
theology that onr nature is corrnpt. We
must be changed, We must be made over
again. The ancients thought that snow
water had ial power to wash out deep
stains. All other water might fail, but
melted snow would make them clean.
Well, Job had great admiration for snow,
but he declares in substance that if he
should wash his soul in melted snow he
would “still be covered with mud like a
man down in a ditch (Job ix, 80), *“If 1
wash myself in snow water, and make my
hands never so clean, yet shalt thou
plunge me in the ditch and mine own
clothes shall abhor me” We must be
washed in the fountain of God's mercy b
fore we can be whiter than snow. “With.
out holiness, no man shall see the Lord."”
Oh, for the cleansing power!
If there be in all this audience one
man or woman whose thoughts have
always been right, and whose actions
are always right, let such a one rise, or if
already standing, lift the right hand, Not
onel  All we, like sheep, have gone astray.
Unelean! unclean! And yet we may be
mnde whiter thiun sgcow—whiter than that
which, on a cold winter's morning, after a
nigbt of storm, clothes the tree from bot-
tom of trunk to top of highest branch;
wliiter than that which this hour makes
the Adirondncks, nnd the Sierra Nevada
sod Mount Washington heights of pomp l
and splendor fit to enthrone sn archangel.

Iu the time of Geaham, the essayist, in
one monntain distrlet of Scotlnnd an av-
erepe of ten shepherds perished every
winrer in the snow drifts, and so he pro-
posed that at the distance of every mile a
pole fifteen feet bigh and with two cross
piecs be erected, showing the points of
the ompass, and a bell hung at the top, so
that every breege would ring it, and so the
lost one on the mountains wounld hear the
sound and take the direction given by this
wle with the cross pieces nod get safely
Lulm-. Whether that proposed plan was
adopted or not 1 do not know, but I de-
clare to all you who are in the heavy and
blinding drifts of sin apd sorrow that
there is a cross near by that ean direct you
to home and pesce and God; and hear you
not the ringing of the gospel bell hanging
to that cross, saying, “This Is the way;
walk ye fnit™ -Sh T

]

| The air Is tonie, sad although this Kussing l and welting soon enough Lo be hydropath:

# A TWICE TOLD TALE!

The wise man selecteth the “Bur-

he foolish man buyeth a ticket of a
lington route” and therefore starteth

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
| mew acquaintance, for whom he casheth
| acheck,

Five minutes for refreshments, While
he rusheth tothe lunch counter some
one stealeth bis gripsack.  He changeth
cars, lo these many times, and it strik-
eth the foolish man that he “doesn’t
get through pretty fast,” and he be-
moaneth his ill luck. . 3

e getteth a cinder in his eve, and
verily he sweareth and cusseth full free,
He exchangeth three pleces 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 "’orter'l ex-
cuse availeth nothing, and the toolish
man straightway putteth his boots wun-
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

aright,

hc 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
car, and by the beard of the prophet, |
"twas a feast fit for the gods. Venlson,
Blue Points, Bergundy, frog Iegs. can.
vasbacks, Mum's extra dry, English
plum pu&dln , fruits, nuts, ices, French
coﬂec,—verlfy. the wise man waxeth i
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, tenfold joy returned as he beheld |
the brilliantly lighted car, and the merry
company it contained. Verily, It
afforded a view of Elysium.

: up his voice in great lamentation, for lo
The wise man retireth to rest.  De- and behold, the tavernis away but
liciously unconcerned, he sleeps the half a block. -

sleep of the righteous and awakes
much refreshed. His train is on time,
his journey ended. Hé rejoiceth with
exceeding great joy, as he holds a re-
turn ticket by the same route, the “Great
Burlington,

Hereacheth 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

J. FRANCIS,
Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent,
Omaha,

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

|

100 ENcrAvED CALLING CARDS

And Copper Plate, for $2.50.

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

same, at §.150.

WESSEL PRINTING COMPANY.
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