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CAPITAL CITY COURIER.

SATURDAY OCTOBER 13, 18¢1.

LESSON OF THE PYRAMID

BWHAT | SAW CONFINMATORY (if
! THE SCRIPTURES."”

Dr. Talmage Negina a Series of Nermans
on Mis Observations In the Kastern
Landas — The Wonderful Pyramid of
Giseh and the Lessons It Teachen,

BROOKLYN, Oct. 18 - The vast congregn
Slon at the Brooklyn Tabernacle this morn
Ing was delighted by an exquisite rendor
ing, by Professor Henry Eyre Browne, o
the new organ, of Denler’s secom] sonnta
In G Dr Talmage's sermon was the frst
of n seriew he Intends preaching on s
eantern tour, entithed, “From the Pyramlis
to the Acropolis, or What 1 Saw in Kyt
and Greece Conflrmntory of the Scrip
tures.”  His text was Isalnh xix, 10, 20
“In that day shinll there be an altar to the
Lord in the midst of the land of Egym,
And a pillnr wt the border thereol o the
Lord.  And it shall be for a sign and for
witness "

Isainh no doubt here refers to the grent

yramid at Gigeh, the chief pyeamid of

| ahnke off the gray of centuries and becon.e
| m blond, Ao the siver turns to the gold
[ oo It covers thirteen acres of ground.
What an antiguity: It was at least two
thousand yeurs old when the baby Christ
| was carried within sight of it by his fugl
tive parents, Joseph and Mary. The storms
of forty centuries have drenched it bom
barded 11, shadowed 11, fashed upon it,
but there it stands, resdy to take another
forty centuries of atmospheric attack If
the world should continue to exist, Th)y
oldest bulldings of the earth are juniors
o thin grent senlor of the centiries
Herodotus says that for ten yenrs prepa
ratlons were being made for the building
of this pyeamid, It has elghty two mil
Hon one houdred and eleven thousnd
| euble feet of masonry.  One hondred thon
pand workmen st one time tolled in s
ercotion, To bring the stone from e
quarries A cansewny sixty feet wide was
Fhutle, The top stones were 1ifted by min
chifnery suco as the world knows nothing
of today. It s seven hundred amd forty
aix feot ench wide of the squnre base, T
stracture W four hundred and Afty foot
| high; bigher than the enthedeals of o

U logne, Strasburg, Houen, St Peter's an/d

Bt Paul's. Nosurprise to me that it was
put nt the head of the seven wonders ol
the world, It has o subterraneois roon

yit. Tho text speaks of a pillar in | of red granite called the “king's clinm b
Egypt, and this is the greatest plliar ever | and another room ealled the  “guee s = . iF was dow
lifted; and the toxt says it is to be at the | chamber,"” and the probability (s that ther | Ihe place of my nativity was down fn il
Border of the land, and this pyranibd s 4t | are other rooms yet unexplored,

the border of the land; and the text savs it |
shall be for a witness, and the object or |
this sermon s to toll what this py el
witnesses, This sermon s the first of o
ootirne of sermons entitled, “From the
Pyramids to the Acropolls, or What | Saw
in Egypt and Greoce Confirmatory of the
Boriptures. "

We buid, on & morning of December, 1850,
Ianded in Afrien.  Amid the howling boat.
men At Alexandrein we had come ashore
and taken the rall tealn for Cairo, Egype,
along the bunks of the most thoroughly
harnessed river of all the world—the river |
Nile. We had at eventide sntered the clty
of Calro, the elty where Chrlst dwelt while
staying In Egypt during the Herodle per
secution. It was our fimst night in Egypt.
No destroying nngel sweeping through as
once, but nll the stars were out, and the
skios were filled with angels of beauty and
angels of light, and the alr was balmy as
an American June. The next morning we
were early awnke and at the window, look-
lag upon palm trees In full glory of leaf-
age, and upon gardens of frults and flow-
ara at the very seanon when our homes far
away are canopled by blenk skies and the
Inat leaf of the forest has gone down in the
esquinoctiale,

FIRAT VIEW OF THE PYRAMID,

But how ean [ deseribe the thrill of ex-
pectation, for todny we are to see what all
the world hax seen or wants to see—the
pyramids. We are mounted for an hour
and a balf's ride, We pass on amid ba-
sanrs stulfed with rugs and carpets, and
carlous fabrios of all sorts from Smyrna,
from Algers, from Persia, from Turkey,
and through streets where we meet people
of all colors nnd all garbs, carta Io-.lod
with garden productions, priests in gowns,
women o black vells, Bedouins in long
and seemingly superfluous spparel, Janis-
saries in jncket of embroldered gold—out
and on towanl the great pyramid, for

h there are sixty-nine pyramids still

ng, the ﬁumltl at Glzeh Is the mon-
argh of pyramids. We meet camels grunt-
“11:“" their loads, and see buffaloes on
either side browsing {n pasture flelds,

The road we travel is for part of the way
under clumps of acacla and by long rows
of sycamore and tamerisk, but after awhile
it Is & path of rock and sand, and we find
we have reached the margin of the desert,
the f‘“ Sahara desert, and we cry out to
the dragomun as we see a huge pile of rock
looming lo sight, “Dragoman, what is
thatt” His aoswer s, “The pyramid,”
and then It seemed as if we were living s
century every minute. Our thoughts and
emotions were too rapid and intense for
utterance, and we ride on in silence until
we come to the footof the pyramid spoken
of in the text, the oldest structure in all
the earth, four thousand years old at least,
Here it is. We stand under the shadow of
& structure that shuts out all the earth
and all the sky, and we look up and strain
our vislon to appreciate the distant top,
and are overwhelmed while we cry, *“The
pyramid! The pyramid!”

1 had started that ‘morning with the de-
termination of ascending the pyramid,
One of my chief objects in golug to Egypt
was not only to see the base of that gra-
mitic wonder, but to stand on the top of it.
Yet the nearer I came to this eternity in
stone the more my determination was
shaken, [Ita altitude to me was simply
appalling. A great height has always
been to me a most disagreeable sensation.
As we dismounnted at the base of the pyra-
mid, [ said: “Others may go up it, but not
L I will satisfy mysell with a view from
the base. The ascent of it would be to me
a foolharuy upndertaking.” But after |
had gm up all iden of ascending, I found
my daughter was determined to go, and |
could not let her go with strangers, and 1
changed my mind and we started with
B.Ih. It eannot be done without these

Ipers. Two or three times foolhardy men
have attenupted it alone, but their bodies
oame tumbling dowp, unrecognizable and
lifelens,

Each person in our party had two or
thm(.uldu or helpers. One of them up-
rolled bis turban and tied it around my
walst and he held the other end of the tur
ban as a matter of safety. Many of the
blocks of stone are four or five feet high
and beyond avy ordinary human stride un-
loas assisted. t, two Arabs to pull and
two Arabs to push, I found myself rapidly
ascending from height to height, and on to
altitudes terrific, and at lust st the tiptop

we found ourselves on & level space of
about thirty feet square. Through clearest

here we looked off upon the desert,
and upon the winding Nile, and off
apon the Sphinx, with its features of ever
lasting stone, and yonder upon the miuo-
arets of Cairo glittering in the sun, and
yonder upon Memphis in ruins, and off
upon the wreck of empires and the battle-
fields of ages, a radius of view enough to
Al the mind and shock the perves and
overwhelm une’s entire being,

A STARTLING ARRAY OF FIGURES,

After looking around for awhile, and &
kodak bhad pictured the group, we de-
scended. The descent was more trying
than the ascent, for climbing you need not
see the depths beneath, but coming down
it was impossible not to see the abysms be-
low, But two Arabs abead to belp us
S Lot St Bevs Damget e
were v w the

nd was lovitingly uear, and ﬂﬂn

of the Arabs safely
“:udmm!:ondum
of ﬁd?s and agility, of the Araba
& dollar, would run up

“ down dhe p
woald ratber Lave
pnot to mo, but this % o
seven minutes he was ou, and
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m pyratia

The evident design of the nrehitect wii-
to make thess rooms as Insceessible as
posilile,  Afterall the work of exploration
miid mll the digging and Llasting, if voo
would enter these subterraneons rooms
you must go through s pussage only three
fect eleven inohes high and less than four
foot wide, A sarcophingus of red granite
stands down under this mountain of mn
sonry, The sarcophagus could not have
been carried in after the pyramid wis
bullt, It mnst have been put there hefore
the stricture wias reared. Probably In
that surcophagus once lny & wooden coffin
contalning ndead king, but time has de
stroyed the coflin and destroyed the last
vestige of human remalns.

For three thousand years this sepulchral
room wis tnopened, and would have been
until todny probably anopened had not a
superstitious impression got abroad that
the heart of the pyramid was filled with
sllver and gold and diamonds, and under
Al Mamoun an excavating party went to
work, and having borved and blasted
through a hundred feot of rock, they found
no opening ahead, and were about to give
up the attempt when the workmen heard
& stone roll down Into a seemingly hollow
place, and encouraged by that they re
sumed thelr work and eame fnto the under
ground rooms,

The disappointment of the workmen In
finding the sarcophnagus empty of all silver
and gold und preclous stones was so great
that they would have assassinated Al Ma-
moun, who employed them, had he not hid
in another part of the pyramid as much
sliver und gold ns would pay them for their
work at ordinary rates of wages and in-
duced them there to dig till they to their
surprise came upon adequate compensa-
tion.

WAB THE DESIGN GOD'S OWNP

I wonder not that this mountain of lime
stone and red granite has been the fascinn:
tion of scholars, of sclentists, of intelligent
Christians in ull.a.?u. Sir John Herschel,
the astronomer, sald he thonght it had as-
tronomieal signifleance. The wise men
who accompanied Napoleon's army into
Egypt went into profound study of the
pyramid.  In 1508 Professor 8myth aud his
wife lived in the empty tombs near by the
yramid that they might be as continuous-
¥ as possible close to the pyramid which
they were investigating. The pyramid,
built more than four thousand years ago,
belog a complete geometrical igure, wise
men have concluded it must have been
divinely constructed. Man came through
thousands of years to fine architecture, to
munie, o painting, but this was perfect at
the world's start, and God must have
directed i,

All nstronomers and geometricians and
solentists say that it was sclentifleally and
muathematicully constructed before sclence
and mathematics were born, From the
fnseriptions on the pyramid, from its pro-
portions, from the points of the compass
recoguized in its structure, from the direc-
tion in which its tunnels run, from the
relative position of the blocks that com-
pose i, selentists, Christinns and infldels
have demonstrated that the being who

the world's sphericity, and that its motion
was rotary, and how many miles it was in
diameter and circamference, and how
many tons the world welghs, and knew st
what polut {u the heavens certain sturs
would appenr at certain periods of time.
Not in the four thousand years since the
putting up of that pyramid has s single
fuct in wstronomy or mathematios been
found to contradict the wisdom of thut
structure. Yet they had not at the age
when the pyramid was started an astron-
omer or an architect or a muthematiclan
worth mentionlog. Who then planned
the pyramid? Who wsuperintended its
erection? Who from ita first foundation
stone to its capstone erected everything?
It must bave been God. Isaiah was right
when be sald in my text, "A pillar shall
be at the border of the land of Egypt and
it shall be for nsign and a witbess."” The
rynmld is od's first Rible, Hundreds,
f not thousands, of yeurs before the first
line of the Book of Genesis was written,
the lesson of the pyramid was written.
Well, of what is this Cyclopean masonry
a sign and a witness? Among othier things
=of the prolongation of human work com-
pared with the brevity of human life. In
all the four thousand years this pyramid
has only lost eighteen feet in width; one
side of its square at the base changed only

seven bundred and forty-six feet, and the
most of that eighteen feet taken off by
architects to furnish stone for building
in the city of Cairo. The men who con-
structed the pyramid worked at it only &
few years, and then put down the trowel,
and the compass, and the square, and low-
ered the derrick which hamd lifted the pon-
derous welghts; but forty centuries has
thelr work stood, and it will be good for
forty centuries more,

All Egypt has been shaken by terrible
earthquakes and cities have been pros.
trated or swallowed, but that pyramid
bas defled all voleanic paroxysms. It has
looked upon some of the greatest battles
ever fought since the world stood. Where
ure the men who constructed it? Thelr
bodles gone to dust and even the dust
scattered. Even the sarcopbagus in whigh
she king's mummy may have slept is empty

MEN"S WORK BURVIVES THEN.

8o men die but their work lives on, We

am all bullding pyramids not to last four

yenrs, but forty thousand, forty
million, forty teillion, forty quadrillion,
forty quimtillion, For s while we wield
the trowel, or poypd with the hammer, or
measure with the yard stick, or write with
the pen, or experiment with the scientific
battery, or plan with the brain, and for a
while the foot walks, and the eye sees, and
the ear bears, nud the tongue speaks, All

lighta it ssema to

planned this pyramid must have known |

from seven hundred apd sixty-four feet to |

the good words or bad words we speak ars
spremd out into one lnyer for a pyramid
All the kind deeds or malevolent deeds we
do are sprewd out into another layer Al
the Christian or un-Christaln example we
st Is sprend out ko another Inyer,  All the
Indirect Influences of our lives are sprewd
| out ln another lnver.  Then the time soon
comes when we put down the Implement
of toll and puss awny, but the pyramid
wanids,
The Twentieth century will not rock 0
fown, vor the Thirtieth eentury, norv
One Hundredth oantury,  The enrthiguo ke
| that rocks this wornd to eces will o
stop our influence for good or evil Y
modestly say, “That Is true in regard 1
the great workers for good or evil, nod o
Kignntie genluses, Miltonian or Talle
randinn, but oot of me, for T Hve sl sk
on n smnll senly” My hearer, remvn o
that those who balit the [nyr"”“.l\. W
common workmen.  Not one of 1
conbd It one of those greast stones
touk a doron of them to L one stone, o
others just wielded o trowel, elleking it
the hnrd edge or smoothing the mortay |
| tween the layers,  One huondeed thouse
men tolled on those sublime elevat lons

I one of those geanite Blocks that 1 i
touch with my feet on this Theevin ! o
morning i IS50 as the two Arnbs pull o
whied the two other Arnbs push me, cono
spenk out aed tell its history it wonld =

great rtone gquarry of Mokattam or b«
swan,  Then they began to bore nt 1o
shtles, amed then to dreive down great iron
wedges, eriushilng oeninst me till the whale
quarry guaked and thundered,  Then |
was pried out with crowbars and levers,
seores of men potting their welght on the
levernge. Then ehnlus were put aronnd
menaml 1 was holsted with wheels that
groaned under the welght, and  muny
workmen had their hands on the cranks
and turned uotll the muscles on thele arms
stood ot in eldges, and the sweat rolled
from their dusky forehends,

“Then | was deawn by long tenms of oxen,
yoke after yvoke, yoke after yoke. Then [
was put on an loelloned plane sand  hnoled
upward nnd bow many iron tools, snd how |
many human arms, nnd how many  bensts
of burden were employed to get me to this
place no one can tell. Then 1 had to be
measured  and squared  and  compassed
and ftted in before I was left here to o
my silent work of thousands of years, God
only knows how many hands were busied
In getting me (rom my geologienl erndle in
the quarry tothis entbhronement of Innu-
mernble ages." My henrers, that is the
autoblogruphy of one hlock of the pyramid.
Cheops didn’t build the pyramid, Some
boss mason in the world's twilight didn't
build the pyrnmid, One hundred thonssmnd
men bullt it and perhaps from first to last
two hundred thousand men,

Bo with the pyrumid w rising—pyra
mids of evil or pyramids of good. The
pyramid of drunkenness, rising ever sinee
the time when Noah got drunk on wine, |
although there was st his time such a su
perabundance of water. Al the wnlooy ists
of the nges ndding their layers of ale ensks
and wine pitehers and rum jugs until the |
pyramid overshadows the Great Saharu |
desort of desolated homes and broken |
hearts and destroyed eternities, And as
the pyramid still rises, layers of lumu\ml|
skulls piled on top of human skulls and |
other mountuins of human bones to whiten |
the peaks renching unto the heavens, hun-
dreds of thousands of people are Imildinu.l
that pyramid, I

S0 with the pyramid of righteousness, |
Multitudes of huwds are toiling on the |
steeps, hands infantile, bands octogenari- |
! an, masculine hands, female hands, strong |
hands, weak hands. Some clanging a
trowel, some pulling a rope, some mens-
uring the sides,  Layers of psalm books on
top of lnyers of sermons. Layers of prayers |
on top of layers of holy saerifice. Awd
hundreds of thousands coming down to
sleep  their last sleep, but other hun-
[ dreds of thousanids going up to take
i thelr plages, and the pyramids will con
l tinne to rise until the millenninl morning

gllds the completod work, and the toilers
on these helghits shall tuke off their aprons
and throw down their trowels, orylng, *It
i fnished!”

| BUILDING FOIl ETERNITY.
|
|

Your business and mine is not to build a
pyramid but to be one of the hundreeds of
thousands who shall ring a trowel or pull
nrope or turn the crunk of n derrick, or
| ery, "Yo, heave!" while lifting another

bhlock to its elevation. Though it be seem
| Ingly s smnll work and a brief work, it is
a work that shall last forever. In the last
day many n man and woman whose work
his never been recognized on earth will |
come to n special bonor. The Bcumenieal '
council, now In session at Wushington, its
delegates the houored representatives of |
fifty million Methodists in all parts of the !
earth, will ut every session do honor to the
memory of John Wesley, but I wonder if
any of them will think to twist a garlund
for the memory of humble Peter Bohler,
the Moravian, who brought John Wesley |
Into the kingdom of G,

I rejoice thut all the thousands who have
been tolling on the pyramid of righteous |
ness will at lust be recognized and re |
warded—the mother who brought her chil- |
dren to Christ, the Subbath teacher who
brought her cluss to the knowledge of the {
truth, the unpretending man who saved
soul. Then the trowel will be more hon
ored than the scepter. Asn great battly |
was goiug ou the soldiers were ordered to
the front and a sick man jumped out of un
ambulance in which he was being carried
to the hospital, The surgeon asked him
what he meant by getting out of the am
bulance when he was sick and almost

to die. The soldier answered: *'Doc-
tor, 1 am golng to the front. 1 had rather
die on the fleld than die in an ambulance,”
Thank God; if we cannot do much we can
do a little,

Further, carrying out the idea of my
text, the pyramid Is a sign and a witness
that big tombstones are not the best way

| of those two hundred souls in all eternity

' forget Havelock and Outram and Sie David

| after the earth bhas bee

1o for the pleces of the dead be done, If
means will sllow . But it after one is
lewd there bs nothing left to remind the
worlill of Elm but some pleces of stone,
there is but Hittle lefr,

Bome of the fnest monnments are over
people who amounted to nothing while
[they Hyved, while some of the worthilest
men and wotnen have not had above them
% stone big enough to tell thelir nanma,
Joshiia, the grontest warrior the world ever
saw, no moniment; Moses, the greatest
lnwyer thatever Hived, no monument; Panl,
the grentest prencher that ever lived, no
montument; Christ, the Saviour of the
world nod the eaptare of heaven, no monn
ment, A pyeamid over seoundrelly Cheops,
but only s shingle with a lend pencil epl
taph over minny n good man's grave, Some

of the fAnest obitunries bave been prioted
nbout the worst rusenls.  Today st Bros
sele there e 0 pyesmdd of flowers on the
grave of Bonlanger, the notorious Hbertine,
Yot it s matoaral townnt to be remem bered,
MONUMENTS MONE ENDURING THAN MARDL®

Whitle there seoms to be no praction] nse
for post mortem conslderntion later than
the time of one's grent-grandehlldren, yet
no one wants to e forgotien ms soon ns
the olweqguies are over, This pyramid, |
which Isainh sayvs s n sign sl o«
withess, demonstrates that nelther lme
stone nor red granite  are  competent
to keep one affectionately remembered,
nelther can bronze; nelther ean Parvian
mwnrble; neither con Aberdeen grani'e
do the work, Hat there is something
out of which to bulld an everlasting mon
ument and that will keep one freshly re
membered four thonsand years—yen, for
ever und ever. It does not stand o mae
ble yards. It I8 not to be purchased at
monrning stores, * Yet it s to be found in
every pelghborbood, plenty of it, inex
hanstible quantities of it. It Is the great
est stufl in the universe to build monu
ments out of. 1 refer to the memories of
those to whom we ean do o kindoess, the
memories of those whose stroaggles we mny
alleviate, the memories of those whose
soltls we may save,

All wronnd Culro nnd Memphis there are
the remuins of pyramids that have gone
down under the wearing away of time, and
this great pyramid of which lsainh in the E
text speaks will vanish if the world lasts |

|
|

long enongh: aud if the world does not
Inst, then with the earth’s dissolution the
pyramid will also dissolve,  But the mem-
ories of those with whom we associnte are |
Indestroctible, They will be more vivid |
the other side of the grave than this side, |
It is possibile for me to do you a good and |
for you to do me s gomd that will be vivid |
In memory ns many yenrs after the world
I burned up nsall the sands of the sea.
shore, nnd all the leaves of the forest, and
all the grass blades of the feld, and all the
stars of heaven added together, and that
aguregate multiplied by all the figures
that all the bookkeepers of all time ever
wrote,

That desire to be remembered after we
are gone is a divinely implanted desire
and not to oe erushed ont, but, I implore
you, seek something better than the im-
mortalizgation of rock or bronze or book,
Put yoursell into the eternity of those
whom you help for hoth worlds, this and
the next. Comfort a hundred souls and
there will be through all the eycles of eter-
nity nt least a hundred sonls that will be
your monuments, A prominent member
of this church was brought to God by some
one saylng to her at the church door at
the close of service, “Come again!” Will
it be possible for that one so invited to for
et the inviter?

A minister pussing nlong the street every
day looked up and smiled to u baby in the ‘
window, The father and mother won-
dered who it was that thus pleasantly
greeted their child  They found out that
he was the pustor of s church. They said,
“We must go und hear him preach." They
went and heard him and both were con-
verted to God. Will there be any power
in fifty million years to ernse from the
souls of those parents the memory of that
man who by his friendliness bronght them
to God? Matthew Cranswick, an evangel-
fst, sadd that be hud che nnmes of two hun-
dred souls saved through his singing the
hymn, "Arise, my soul, arise!” Will any

forget. Matthew Cranswick?® Will any of
the four hundred and seventy-nine women
and childven imprisoned at Locknow, In.
din, waiting for massacre by the Sepoys,

Beard, who broke in and effected their res-
cuer

To some of you who have loved and
served the Lord heaven will be a great
picture gallery of remembrance, Hosts of
the glorified will never forget yon, Ah,
that ix the way of building monuments
that shall never feel the touch of decay, 1
do not ask you to suppress this natural de-
sire of being remembered after you are
gone, but 1 only want you to put your me-
morinls into n shupe that shall never wenk-
en or fade. During the eourse of my min-
istry I have been intimutely associated
in Christinn work with hundreds of gomd
men and women, »

My memory is hung with thelr portraits,
more accuiate and vivid than anything
that Rembrandt ever put on canvas: Fatli-
er Grice, De Witt C. Moore, Father Voor-
hees, E. P. Hopkins, Willlam Stephens,
Jobn Van Revsselner, Gasherie De Wite,
Dr. Ward and bhundreds of others, all of
them gone out of this life, but I hold the
memory of them and will hold them for-
ever, They cannot escape from me, 1 will
remember them just as they looked on
earth, und | will remember many of you
an extinet planet
for ages infinite. Oh, what stuff the mem-
ory s for monument building!

An Etching in Fun.
“Why do you work for a living#"
It was Clare de Macgillicuddy who spoke
these fateful words,
And Clure was rich,

of keeping one's self affectionntely remem
| bered. This pyrumid and the sixty-nine
other pyramids still standing were buily
for sepulchers, nll this great pile of granite

| and limestone by which we stand today, to |
cover the memory of a dead king. It ]

wias the great Westminster abbey of the
ancients, SBome say thut Cheops wias the
king who built this pyramid, but it is un.

that the world knows about him could be
told in a few sentences, The only thing
| certain is that he was bad, and that he

he was hated so that the Egyptiaus were
Kiad when be was dend.

This pyramid of ruck seven hundred and
forty feet each side of the square base aud
four hundred and fifty feet high wins for
him no respect. If & boneof his arm or
foot had been found in the sarcophagus
beneath the pyramid, It would have ex
cited no more veneration than the skele
ton of acawel Lleaikiug % the Libyau
desert; yen, lesa veneration, for when |
saw the carcass of a camel by the romdisile
on the way to Memphis, I said to myself
“Poor thing, | wonder of what it died’
Wesay nothing agalust the marble or thr
bronge of the .ecropolis. Let all that sculp

T = pn -

certain, Who wus Cheops anyhow? All |

shut up the temples of worship, and that | mental aberration in half a dozen places,

ture and florescence and arborescetice cal {
- - - - - -_ -

Rich b yond the most resplendent dreams
of the dozens and dozens who sought her
hand.

But she loved a man who was poor.

And he wus respectuble.

Respectable beyond the limit of reason.

Because he would not avall himself of
his opportunities and organize a matri-
monial combine with Clare, permitting her
to put up the capital,

He was & ruuk outslder, he was,

And he apparently wanted to stay there.

He was in love with his work.

That was another evidence that he had
| “Algernon,” she cried, in passionate,
! pleading tones, "“tell me, why do you work
| for a living?"
| Hehnd not answered her when she had

nsked this the first time, but be could not
reflraln longer
| “Clare," he sald, and there was that in
his voice which makes the heart grow sick
| mnd echoes through the interminable corrl
dors of despair, “listen to me: | work for
a living because the darn thing won't work
| for me."
Clure uttered a plercing seream and Aung
herself into his arms.
Algernon was & funny mao on the local
newsjpuper!
Aud she was on to hilm at last.—Detrolsy
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OIL HEATERS

Hot Air Furnaces,

RUDGE & MORRIS,

1122 N STREET.

"NOT WORTH $%5.00"

THEe SHOEeS

We offered la<t week for $5.00 were worth more
money, but we couldn't get over $5.00 for then

because DASHITES will not wear $6 0o shoes,

THE SHOES

we offer this week are not worth $5.00 so we

@ @

S.B. NISBET.

ask $3.00 for them,

10156 O STREET.

Dangler Gas Heating and Cooking
*#STOVE S.#%
W. B. WOL.COIT'T,

Telephone 273.

230 South Eleventh St,

— — —

G.A. RAYMER &CO.

COAL

CANON, DUQUOIN, IOWA,
ROCK SPRINGS, ACKSON, COLO‘H Agok
PERFECTION, IHICKORY BLOCK, NEWCASTLE.

BEST GRADE OF HARD COAL.
Telephone 390. Office 1134 O Street,

THE OLD RELIABLE
CARPET HOUSE

Is now ready to show the Latest Fall Styles in

CARPETINGS

From the Best Manufacturers’ Standard Makes
and Fine Work Guaranteed.

A. M. DAVIS & SON.

Phone 219. 1112 O Street.




