A Chamber of Horrors)

I8 A BADLY FURNISHED BLEEPING
APARTMENT,

OURCHAMBER SUITS

Are not only Handsomely Made and Won-
derfully Durablo, but they are wo cheap it
will puzzle you to concelve how they can
possibly be produced for the money, This
isn't mere talk. If you think it is, come aud
satisly yourself. You'll put wp with no
chamber of horrors when you see them, We
are especially anxivus to show them to you,

We also have some
very desirable odd
parlor peices which
are very low in price.

We can show you the best and most
complete gas and gasoline stove made.

Leonard Refriger-
ators, Garland stoves
and ranges,
Builders Hardware.

Rudge & Morris Co.,

1118 to 1124 N St,

1892 .
After Easter
Comes
House Cleaning

A.M.Davis& Son

Sell Carpets

You Know the Place.!

OFFICE OF
WESTERN NORMAL COLLEGE

11-112 Brace Bullding, Lincoln, Nab.

Call und see us In regard to the business or
school work, printed matier, advertising, ete,
Information nbout courses of study, ox penses
ete., cheerfully given,

Persons contemplating erecting cottages in
the vioinity of the college ure espocial ¥ re-
quested 1o eall,

All old students, former patrons, and nny
one Interested, are always welcome,

Wa, ORO AN, President,

W.J. KiNsLey, Bee, and Trens,

Western Normal College.

¢ Section ¢ Of # Choice # Land #

N

Cheyenne County

For $3.00 per acre.

320 Acres in Perkins Co.

For $4 0o per acre,

and several other big bargains In various
localities. ‘

G- Lt I—IAW S‘

800 P Mireel. Successor to F, H. Audrus

THE EASTER SERMON,

"SURELY THE BITTERNESS OF DEATH
I8 PAST," CRIED AGAG.

Dr. Talmage Says the Only Objection te
This Text Is That & Bad Man Uttersd
It—Neverthelesas It Carrles s Useful
Lesson.

BROOKLYN, April 17.<Being  Easter
morning, the Brooklyn Tabernacle congre-
gation bad been invited to bring flowers
the night before, and & bank of them was
on the front of the pulpit and wreaths of
them over the pulpit. The word *“Resur-
rection’ was spelled out in letters of white
lilies, Especinl music was added to the

¢ congregational singing. Text, |
unel xv, &2, “Surely the bitterness of
death i past.”

80 cried Agag, and the only objection 1
have to this text is that a bad man uttersd
it. Nevertheless it is trae, und in a higher
and better sense than that in which it was
originally uttered. Years ago a legend
something like this was told me: In a
hut lived a very poor woman by the name
of Misery. In front of her door was a pear
tree, which was hier only resoturce for a liv-
ing, Christ, the Lond, in poor garb was
walking through the earth and no one
would entertain him, In vain he knooked
at the door of palaces and of humble dwel-
lings. Cold and hungry and InsufMclently .
clad, as he was, none received him. Bt |
voming one day to the hut of this woman,
whose name was Misery, she recelved him,
and offered him a few crusts and asked |
him to warm himself ot the handful of
coals, and she sat up all night that the
wayfarer might have a pillow to rest on, |

In the morning this divine belng asked
her ns he departed what she would have
him do in the way of reward, and told her
that he owned the universe and would give
her what she asked. All she asked was
that her pear tree might be protected, and
that the boys who stole her fruit, once
climbing the tree, might not be able to get
down without her consent, S0 it was |
granted, and all who climbed the tree!
were compelled to stay there. Aftor!
awhile Death came along and told the poor |
woman she must go with him.

But she |

CAPITAL CITY COURIER,

which the human race takes for ita own,
there are creatires of Giod that can far sur
pass us in some things, Death removes
this slower nmd less mdrolt muhlmr{‘und
makes room for something better, These
eyes that can see hnlf & mile will be re
moved for those that can see from world
to world. These ears, which can heara
sound a few feet off, will be removed for
ears that can hear from gone to zone, These
feot will be removed for powers of locomo-
tion awifter than the reindeer's hoof or
n'gln'n plume or lightning's flash.

hen we have only five senses, and to
these we are shut up. Why ouly five
anses?
dred; why not & thoussied?  We can have,
and we will have them, but not until this
present physical machinery Is put out of
the way, Do not think that this body is
the best that God eando for us, God did
not half try when he contrived your bodily
mechanism, Mind you, 1 belleve with all
anatomists and with all physiologista and
with all sclentists and with the psalmnist
that “we are fearfully and wonderfully
made.” But 1 believe and 1 know that
God can and will get us better physical
equlpment,

Is it possible for man to make Improve
ment in almost anything and God not b
able to make improvements in man's phys-
feal mnehinery? Shall eannl boat give
way to limited express tenint Shall slow
letter give place to telegraphy, that places
Ban Francisco and New York within a
minute of communieation® Shall the tele-
phone take the sound of a volee sixty milos
and instantly bring back another voice,
and God, who made the man who does
these things, not be able o improve th:
man himself with infinite veloelties amd
fnfinite multiplieation®  Benefleent Death
comes In and makes the necessary removal
to mnke way for these supernntural fm-
provements. So also our slow process of
getting information must have a substi-
tute,

Through prolonged study we learned the

then we learned to read.  Then the book is
put before us and the eyve teavels from

| word to word and from page to page, and | the festiviy!
' we take whole days to read the book, and | QUeens and  conguerors!

if from that book of four or five hundred
pages we have gained one or two profit-
able ideas we feel we have done well

Why not fifty: why not one hun- |

SATURDAY, APRIL 23,

tenurrection by,
dation for the resurrection body In us now,
Surgeons and physiologlsts any there are
parts of the human bady the uses of which
they cannot understand.  They are senrch-
Ing what these parts were made, for but
have not found out. 1 ean tell them, They
are the preliminaries of the resurreetion
body., God does not make anything for
nothing. The uses of those pow surplus
| parts of the body will be demonstrated
| when the glorifled form is constrictel.

l DEATH CLEANS THE WAY,

| Now, if Death cloars the way for all this,
why paint him s a holgoblin? Why oall
him the king of terrors? Why think of
him as a great spook? Why sketeh him
with skeleton and arrows, and standing on
a bank of dark waters? Why have ol
dren so frightened at his name that they
| dare not go to bed alone, and old men hnve
| thelr teeth chatter lest some shortness of
| breath hiand them over to the monster?
All the nges hinve been busy i mnligning

Death, hurling repulsive metaphors at |

Death, slandering Death, Oh, for th@swest
‘ breath of Faster to come down on the

earth, Right after the vornal equinox, |

and when the flowers are beginning to
bloom, well mny all nations with song and
| congratulation and garlands celebrate the
| resurrection of Christ and onr own resur
| rection when the time Is gono by, and the
| trumpets pour throngh the flying clonds
the hanrmonies that shall wake the dead.
| By the empty niche of Joseph's mauso
| lenm, by the rocks that parted to let the
Lord come throngh, tet our ideas of chang
Ing worlds be forever revolutionized, If
what T have been saying is teae, how dif
ferently we ought to think of our friends
iqlu-mﬂml. The bidy they have put off (s
J only ns, when entering a hall Hghted and
| resonnding with muosical bands, yon leave
your hat and clonk In the eloakroom.
What would a bangueter do it he had to
carry those encumbrances of apparel with
| him into the brilliant reception’  What
| would your departed do with thelr bodies

| alphabet, nnd then we lenrned to spell, and | it they hsd 1o be encumbered with them in

| the king's drawing room? Gone into the

light! Gone into the music!  Gone Into
Gone among Kings and

Gone to meet

Fligal andd hear bim tell of the chariot of
re drawn by horses of fire and the sensa

| ton of mounting the sappliire steeps! Gone

Yen, we havethe foun- I

There must be some swifter way and more | 10 meet with Moses and hear him deseribe

1892

of Christ on m) return from Monuns Cal-
vary, I said to myself: “This s the tomb of
all tombs, Around this stand more sty
pendous incldents than around any grave
of all the world since death sn "

Ieould not breathe easily for overmas
terlog emotion as I walked down the four
crumbling steps till wo came abreast of
the niche in which T think Christ was
burled. | mensared the sepulehor and
found fv fourteen and a half feot long,
elght feet high, uine foet wide, It ix a
family tomb nndd seems to have been bullr
to hold five bodies, Bae 1 rejolee to say
that the tomb was empty, and the door of
the rock wan  gone, and  the sunlight
strenmod In,  The day that Christ rose nnd
came forth the sepuleher wan demolished
forever, and no trowel of sarthly masonry
| enn ever rebulld |t
[ And the rupture of thoss roeks, and the
| soAp of that governmental seal, and the
erash of those walls of limestons, and the
step of the Incerated but trinmphant foot
of the risen Jesus we todiny wlv‘nmh- with
acclnim  of worshiping thousands, while
L with all the nntions of Clristendom, and
all the shining hosts of heaven we chant,
“Now s Chirist risen from the dead and be
come the first fruits of them thiat slept,

Ohi, weep no more your comforts slain,
The Lond i risen, ho lives agaln,

“And now may thoe God of pence, why
brought agaln from the desd our Lowl
Jesus, that great shepherd of the sheep,
through the blood of the everlasting cove-
nant make you perfect in every good wonl
and work." Hallelujah! Amen!

Two Female Doctors In New York.

Mulberry street Is not exactly a pletur
eaqie loeality, One would searcely select
Ite squalor an the birthplace of romanee or
the inspiention of postry. Yot one of fs
tall, forbidding old tenements has boen se-
lected by mysterious destiny as the en-

days of romance knew of knightly searcher
for the Grall or penitent plligrim to the
Haly Land. There I nothing to distin
gulsh this house from its less honored
comrades, so fur ne externals are coneerned,
The entrance Is ax mean and uninviting,
the halls as dark and dirty, narrowing to
apparent solidity in the dusky extremities,

The little suite of apartments contain
three rooms—n parlor with windows open:
Ing to the light, & kitchen facing the air

| ¥lronment of an falr an Idyl a8 ever the .

MORAND'S

DANCING SCHOOL.

Masonic Temple.

Mr. Morand of Omaha Dancing Acad
my haw opened classes In all the
latest dances.

Children 4 p. m. ] —Mu In 7130 p. m.
Every Monday.

Clreulars and particulars may be had at the
Courler office, 1134 N street,

| ——
FIRNT ADDITION TO

NORMAL

Tho most benut1fol suburban pron-
erly now on thoe murket, 0!‘
1 l-nhmh rrnn} the handsoms |
[

ly

n Normal University an b
lrm Woeks from the pu:uu‘
eobilo rallway Thess lots now

ng plaoed on the market st

 Exceedingly Low Prices and Basy Terms

For plat, torms and Information, eall on

M. W. FOLSOM, TRUSTERE,

Insurance. Renl Estate and Loan Broker
Room 80, Newman Blook, 1026 O Btrest

——

NEBRASKA CONSERVATORY of MUSIC
and
Academic School for Girls,

Linooln, - Nebraska,

=

All Branches of
Music, Art, Elocution,

Literature, and Languages,
Taught by a

ulty of Mixtesn Instructom,
ach Teacher an
“Aa'{l?gn AN%SPI?LALIIT.
o only vatory west of Boston
etz g S S A

.00 term ol 10 weoks,
rite for Dlt:l"qm aod goneral 'llm

did not want to go, for, however Sa’s | matisfactory way of taking in God's uni-

the plle of blnck basalt that shook when

shaft, where, when your eyes get accus 0. B. HOWELL, Direotor,

lot is, no one wants to go with Death.
Then she said to Death, “I will go with

| verse of thoughts and facts and emotions | the law wix given! Gone to mest Paul
and information, But this cannot be done | 804 hear Lim tell how Felix trembled, and

tomed to the darkness, you can in the very

with your brain in its present state, Many

T e b e, 1,10 Bt & Ll i way uder the presat fach
' |ity. This whitish mass in the upper cav-

I start,” This he consented to do, hut

having climbed into the tree he could not

agnin come down,

Then the troubles of the world begnn,
::::'l:;“lp]:‘:lli;:‘t:m:h::“:':;;h.:::rgh{‘:h;;:::ﬁ But God can make n better brain, and he
ness, lawyers 50 wills to make the people sends Death to remove this inferior brain,
who waited for inheritances could not get | 9{2" “h.': .mu)' .,pt.'.tl A ll|lp('rlnr hm‘.“'
them, the old men staid in all the profes | A . " JOR Ay '“““""‘ hat destroy ti..
sions and occupations so that there was no | :;:";' o " m"";““f;“ |"" : the present
room for the young who were coming on yr' Oh. no. It will be the old factory

the nervous system—this center of percep

than it now endures,

ity of the skull and at the extremity of Bnox and Jolin Wesley and Hanuah More

| tion and sensation ecannot endure more  Kindred who preceded them!

l

| @ot  together again!

and the earth got overcrowded, and from | With new machinery—new driving wheel, |

all the earth the cry went up: “Oh, for | DeW bands, new levers and new power. |

. g o | Don't you see? Sol suppose the dulles
?l‘:_n(::lr'“ E‘Tt?e:;' ul:u:::n;:h"m'r:::; t:‘:“'::'; haman brain after the résurrectionary proc
Lur to let Death descend from the tree, In | *5% Will have more knowledge, more acute-
sympathy for the world, she consented 1o "%, more brilliancy, more breadih of
let Death come down on one condition, and | *VIDKE than any Sir }\ illinm lla.uuil.am or
that was that he should never molest or | Herschel _"r Isanc Newton or Faradny or
take heraway, and on that condition Death | 88812 ever had in the mortal state or al!
was allowed to come down, and he kept his tlu-'ll: intellectunl powers combined. You
word and never removed her, and for that %€ God has only just begun to build yo..

| Hark! the outside door of heaven swings

how the ship went to pivees In the breakers,
and how thick was the darkness In the
Mamertine dangeon! Gone to meet John
and Frances lavergal. Gone to meet the

Why I should not wonder if they had a
larger family group there than they ever
had here. Oh, how many of them have
Your father aud
mother went-years apart, but they have
got together, nnd their children that went
Years ago got together again.  Gooe where
they have more room! Gone where they
have more jubilant soclety! Gone where
they have mightier capacity to love you
than when they were lierel Gone out of
hodrances into unbounded liberty! Gone
out of January into June! Gone where
they talk about you as we always tulk
about absent friends and say: 1 wonder
when they will come up here to join us

open,  Hark! there are feet on the golden
stairs, Perhaps they are coming!”

middle of the day distinuial a nail In the
wall, and an inner room where thers Is no

{ of the little parlors where bright rugs and

jerywhere an air of most cultured refine

light at all. If you open the dirty doors
you will see scenes of squalor, wretehed
ness, misery and most appalling dirt,
Right in the midst of all thess in a door
recisely like all the others, suve that it |s
reshly painted and elean, opening Into one

Leading
" PHOTOGRAPHER

Fine* Bust Cabinots §8 per dozen. Specis
ates to studonts, Call and see our work.

Open from 108, m, 10 4 p. m. Sundays,

soft carpets cover the floor: the daylight
streams In gayly through the polished win.
dow panes over u:luinltm pletures—repro-

ductions of rare old masters hang against Studio 1214 O Street.
neatly papered walls, In one corner isa
eabinet crowded with beautiful china, Ev | e e e

ment pervades the room, Out of this
room, which in parlor and office and ed-
room, opens the little dining room, with
Its dainty table service, and then the
kitchen, with all its convenient appurten-
RADCes,

And here two young college women,
physicians, have founded their little bome,
and hope to establish a practice among the
poor people of the neighborhood,

reason we always have Misery with us. | The palace of your nature has only tu

THE RESURRECTION,

In that allegory some one has set forth
the truth that I mean to present on this
Easter morning, which celebrates the res- |
urrection of Christ and our coming resur
rection—that one of the grandest and |
mightiest mercies of the enrth is our divine |
permission to quit it. Bixty-four persons |
every minute step off this planet.  Thirty
million people every year board this planet, |
As a stenmer must unload before it takes |
another cargo, and as the passengers of o |
rail train must leave itin order to have an- |

foundation laid and part of the lowe:

story, and ounly part of one window, hat |

the great architect hns made his draft or
what you will be when the Albambra is
completed,

John was right when he said, “It doth
not yet appear what we shall be,"  Hlessed

death! for it removes all the hindinoces |

And who has not all his life run sgainst
bindrances? We cannot go far up or fa
down. If we go far up we get dizzy, and
if we go far down we get suffoented, I
men would go high up they ascend the

| COMFORT FROM THE JOHNSTOWN FLOOD,

I was told at Johnstown after the flood
that many people who had been for months
and yeara bereft for the first time got com
fort when the awful flood enme to think
that their departed ones were not prosent
| to see the catastrophe.  As the people were
fAlonting down on the housetops they suid,
| “Oh, how glad T am that father and moths
are not bere,” or “How glad T am that the
children are not alive to see this horror!"
And ought not we who are down here amid
| the upturnings of this life be glad that

Their remuneration? Whatever the peo-
q.la can pay, from one dollar n visit down.

helr purpose® Simply to put into actual
practice a little bit of the doctrine that
was delivered on the Mount nearly 2,000
| yenrs ago.
| Their names?
| New York Sun.

Ah! that is their secret,—

Women and Their Pennles.
“The women seem to have their purses
full of pennies,” remarked a ear conductor
a little grimly as one of his passengers, n

other company of passengers enter it, so | Matterhorn or Mont Blane or Himalaya | "one of the troubles which submaerge us | woman, of conrse, was counting out fAifteen

with this world.
What would happen to an ocean steam- |
erif a man, taking a stateroom, shiouli |

shey came tumbling down, Or if they
went down too far, hark to the explosion

| but what disasters have been reported as | €40 ever affright onr friends ascended?

| Before this I warrant our departed ones
have been introdoced to all the eelebrities

. - f heaven, Some one has said to them: * Lot
stay in it forever?  What would happen 1o | ©f the firedamps, and see the disfignred | ©
a r:il train if one who purchases ,ﬂ:‘.k,.t bodies of the poor miners at the bottom of | Me introduce you to Joshua, the man who

should always occupy the seat assigned
bhim? Anmd what would happen to this
world if all who enme into it never depart
ed from it* The grave is as much & bene |
diction ns the cradle. What sunk that |
ship in the Black sen u few days ago? Too !
many passengers, Whut was the matter
with that stewmer on the Thames which, a
few years ngo, went down with 600 lives?
Too many passengers, Now this world is
only a ship, which was lnunched some six
thousand years ago, It is sailing at
the rate of many thousand miles an
hour, It is freighted with mountains and
citles, and has in its staterooms and steer-
age nbout sixteen hundreed million passen
gers, Bo many are coming aboard, it i«
necessary that o good many disembark.

Buppose that all the people that have
lived since the days of Adam and Eve were
still alive. What a eluttered up place this
world would be—no elbow room—no place
to walk—no privacy—nothing to eat or
wear, or if anything were left the human |
race would, like a shipwrecked crew, have
to be put on smasll rations, each of us hav-
ing perhaps only a biscuit a day. And
what chance would there be for the rising
generations? The men and women whe
started when the world started would keep
the modern people back and down, saying:
“We are six thousand years old. Bow
down. History is nothing, for we are older
than history.” What a merey for the hn-
man race was death! Within a few years
you can get from this world all there is
in it

After you bave had fifty or sixty or
sevenly springtimes, you have seen enough
blossoms, After fifty or sixty or seventy
autumns you have seen enough of gorgeous
follage. After fifty or sixty or seventy
winters, you have seen enough snowstorms
and felt enough chills and wrapped your- |
self in enough blunkets, In the ordinary
length of human life you have earried
enough burdens, and shed enough tears, '
and suffered enough injustices, and felt |
enough pangs, aud been clouded by enough |
doubts, and surrounded by enough mys.
teries, We talk about the shortness of |
life, but if we exercised good sense we
would realize that life is quite long enough,

If we wre the children of God we are ut a
banquet, and this world is only the first |
course of the food, and we ought to be
glad that there are other and better and |
richer courses of food to be handed on |
We are here inone room of our Father's |
house, but there are rooms up staim. They
are better pictured, better upholstered,
better furnished. Why do we want to
stay In the anteroom forever, when there
are palatinl apartments waiting for our
oceupancy® What o merey that there is
limitation to earthly environments!

PHYBICAL FRAILTIES

the conl shaft,
AN END OF EARTHLY VICISSITUDES,
Then there are the climatological hin
drances, We run ainst unpropitious
weather of all sorts,  Winter blizzard nnd

summer scorch, and each season seems o |

hateh s brood of its own disorders, The sum-

merspreads its wings and hatchesout fevers |

and sunstrokes, and spring and autumn
sprewd their wings and hateh out malarias,
and winter spreads its wings and hatches
out pneumonins and Russian grippes, and

the climate of this world is a hindrance |

which every man and woman and child
has felt, Denth is tothe good trunsfer
ence Lo superior weather—weather pever

fickle, and never too cold, and never too |

hot, and never too light, and never too
dark. Have you any doubt that God can
make better weather than is chnrncteristic
of this planet? Dlessed is death! for it
prepures the way for chunge of zones, yea,
it clenrs the path to o semiomnipresence,
How often we want to be in different
places at the same time! How perplexed
we get being compelled 1o choose betwesn
Invitations, between weddings, between
friendly groups, between three or four
places we would like to be in the sume
morning or the same now or the same
evening. While death may not open oppor
tunity to be in many places at the same

time, so easy and so quick and so instanta. |

neous will be the transference that it will
amount to about the same thing, Quicker
than I can speak this sentenea you will be
among your glorious kindrel, among the
martyrs, among the apostles, in the gate,
on the battlements, at the temple, and now
from world to world as soon as & robin
hops from one tree branch to another tree
branch. Distance no hindrance, Immon-
sity easily compassed. Semiomniprescr. o

“But,” says sone one, 1 cannot see how
God is going to reconstruct my body in the
resurrection.” Oh, that will be very ensy
as compared with what he has alremly
done with your Iy four or six or ten
times, All scientists tell us that the by
man body changes entirely once in seven
years, so that if you are twent y-eight years
of nge you have now your fourth bdy, [If
you are forty-two years of age you have
had six bodies. 1f you areseventy years of
age you have had ten badies. Do you not,
my unbelieving friend, think if God could
build for you four or five or ten bodies he
could really build for you one more to be
called the resurrection body,  Aye! to make
that resurrection bady wii! not require half
as much ingenuity and power as those other
bodies you have lind
soulpltor o make n statue out of silent
olay than it would be to make s statue out
of some materinl that is alive and moving,
and running hither and thither?

Will it not be vasier for God to mske the

Death also makes room for improved | Fesurrection body out of the silent dust of

Our  hodies

rhysieal machinery,

hinve | the crumbled body than it was to make #epulcher of all time,

¥ prayer stopped two worlds for seve:al
| hours, Let me miake you acquainted with

this group of three heroes—John Huss, |

Philip Melnncthon and Martin Lathe:.
Aha! here is Fenelon! Here is Archbishop
Laighton! Here are Latimer and Kidley!
Here is Mutthew Simpson!  Here is poet's
row—James Montgomery and Anna Bar
bauld amd Horatlus Bonar and Phosbe
| Palmer and Lowell Mason, ™

Were your departed ones fond of music?
What oratorios led on by Hande! and
Hayden. Were they fond of piotures®
What Raphacls polnting out skies witl,
all colors wrought into chariot wheels.
wings of seraphim and coronations, Were
they fond of poetry? What eternal rhythms
led on by John Milton. Shall we pity cur
gloritied Kindred® No, they had better
pity us. We, the shipwrecked and on
ruft in the hurricane, looking up at them
siiling on over calm seas, under skies that |
never frowned with tempests, we hoppled J
with chaius; they lifted by wings, “Sure |
Iy the bitterness of death is past,' |

| of them into his waiting hand, I don’t
I el many from men, but the women load
ma up with them."

“And you don’t like it*" questioned the
woman who had just seriously contributed
to his present lowd.

“Well, you see, ma'am, it's very tire
some to count them over. It shouldn't
make much difference, but it does when a
| man is in o burry at the end of his trip,
And it s eusy to drop one or two, and theo
we bave to make them up, We like nlekels
better,”

Then the second woman of the trio whose
fare had produced the pennies spoke up:

“But we have the pennies, and car fare
In one of our ways to get rid of them. Men
' buy papers and clgams, yon know, to use
| up loose change, We don't.”
| The conductor smiled, and so did several
| In the ear. A big man opposite joined in,
[ “Excuse me, madam,” he said, sddressing
| the last speaker, “but if you'll save your
pennies for your marketman you'll be do-
ing him a favor, and you'll likely hava
nickels for your ear fare. I'm a butcher,
and I know how gl we are to get pen
'l‘“ L1

The woman thanked him and said civ-
illy that she should remember, and the

UBE HOWARD'S

CREAM OF ROSES.

ol LT

Removes Tan and Freckles,
Positive cure fo- Balt Rheum, l:“hn

tlon. Exoellent
E‘I-:.“ xlly harmiess.  [Price
oenla.

Bold "he all Nrat-class

The Dun

Has secured during 1892:

W, D, Howells, H. Rider H "
Goeorge Meredith, Norman Lackyer,
Andrew Lan Connn Dovie

ML, George ll!urt. Muark I'waln

Rudyard Kipling, J. Chandler Harrls,
R. Louls stevenson, Willlam Black,

W. Clurk RHussel), Mary E, Wilkins

Frances Hodgson Hurnett
And mnany other distinguistied \I‘rlhu.

The Suanday Suan
% the greatest !lm:l;ryms-wnp;pcr in the

Price sc acopy. By mail $2 a year.
Address The Sun, New York,

Is it not easier for u |

Further, if what I have been saying is
true, We should trust the Lord and be
thrilled with the fuct that our own day of
eseape cometh,  If our lives were going to
end when our heart consed to pulsate and
| our lumgs to breathe, I would want. to take
ten million years of life here for the flrst
installment. But, my Christian friends,
we cannot afford always to stay down in
the cellar of our Father's house, We can
not always be postponing the best things.
| We cannot always be tuning our vioiins
for the celestial orchestru. We must gt
our wings out. We must mount. We
Ceannot afford always to stand out here in
|tho vestibule of the house of many man
| ®lous, While the windows are illuminat
(ed with the levee angelic, and we can
| hear the laughter of those forever free,
l and the ground quakes with the bounding

feet of those who have entered upon eternal |

glay. Ushiers of heaven! Open the gates!
Swing them clear back on their pearly
hinges! Let the celestinl music rain on us
its cadences, Lot the hanging gardens of
the king hreathe on us thelr aromatios,
Let our redecmied ones just look out und
give us one glance of their glorified faces
Yes, there they are now! I see them., But
| T eannot stand the vision. Close the Kate,

or our eyes will be quenched with the over- |

powering brightness. Hold back the song
| or our ears will never ngain care for carth
ly anthem.  Withdraw the perfume or we
| shall swoon in the fragrance that human
nostril was never made to breathe,

THE TOMI OF TOMBS,

All these thoughts are suggested ns we
stand this Easter morn amid the broken
rocks of the Saviour's tomb,  Indeed, |
know that tomb has not been rebuilt,
(for 1 stl in December of 1880 amid
the ruins of that, the most famous
There are thou-

wondrous powers, but they are very lin, | Your bexdy over five or six or eight tines (8ands of tombs in our Greenwood nni

ited. There are bensts that can outrun us, |
outlift us, outcarry us. The Lirds have |
both the earth and air for travel, yet -n-]
must stick to the one. In this worll,

while it waa in motion, walking, elimbing,
falling or rising? God hasalready on your
four or five bodies bestowed tenm times
more omnipotence than he will put upon the

Laurel Hill und Mount Auburn with more
| polished stone and more elaborate masonry
and more follage surroundings, but as ]
went down Lhe steps of the supposed tomb

“peany”’ question was dropped,

There s a hint in this to other women,
Use your pennies for your grocer and
butcher and baker, who will welcome
them, and ease the car conductor's lot

| with nickels.—Her Point of View in New |

| York Times,

A Lesson for n Careless Woman,

The plous Philip Neri was once visited
by a lady who accused herself of slander.
He bade her go to the market, buy a chick-
(en just killed and still covered with feath-
ers, and walk a certain distance, plucking
the bird as she went. The woman did as
she was directed and returned, anxious to
kunow the meaning of the injunction. * Re-
trace your steps,” sald Philip, “and gather

| up, one by one, nll the (eathers you have |

| seattered,”
“I cast the feathers carclessly away,'
said the woman, "and the wind carried
| them in all directions.”  “Well, my child,”
replied Philip, “so it is with slanders, Like
, the feathers which the wind has scattered,
they have been wafted in many directions,
Call them back now, if you can.'—San
| Francisco Argonaut,

A Big Peuslon.

One of the largest pensions ever granted
| b0 & private soldier of the wur of the rebel.
lion was recently awarded to Charles Glen-
gold, of the town of Wawarsing, Ulster
county, N. Y. He is and has been for some
' time o lunatic, He and his father were in
| the same company, and during s battle the
father was shot down. This so affected the
son as to cause mental disonler, He has
| been granted hack pay to the amount of
$10,770.40 and & pension of seventy-two dol

llan per month. —Philadelphia [adger.

Whippoorwill Superstition,
There is & superstition in Towa, Illinols
|and Missouri, which says that the person
who hears the whippoorwill's call in day-
| time will die before the end of the year,—
l American Notes and Queries.

WOMAN

is the pivot

{ upon which

Trade Turns.

A number of years ago [ suggested
to one of my clients that he place an

advertisement for goods ussd exolu-
sively by men in & paper supposed to
be read exclusively hy women, The
advertisement appeared ; it continued
in that paper several consecutive
Joars, The sotual mail cash sales,
coming directly from that advertise-
ment, were two or three times as
great, reckoning proportionate cost,
than came from the same advertise
ment in any of the bundrel papers
my client was advertising in. Sinoce
then | bave mude thess experiments
many times, until I believe | haven
right to claim that the experiment
bas passed into fact.—Nath'l O, Fowler,
Jr,, Advertising Expert,

The CouvsiEr is the favorite journal
| among the ladies of Lincoln snd adjacent
country. Plant your announcement in ite
columns and reau best results,

l

C. L, RICHARDS,
ATTORINEY.

RICHARDS BLOCY
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA,
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