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TALMAGE IN LONDON.

WHAT IT COST TO GIVE HUMANITY

THE CHANCE OF SALVATION, i
|

Phese stoties, which ook like bread, into
an actunl supply of bresd.” Hul the
temptation eome to you amd me wieler
thowe clrenmsiances, we wonld hnve eried,
SHrond 16 shiall be! il boon almost fm
mtlent nb the time taken for mastiontion
Wt Christ with one hand beat back the

C——

e e

when there s adond otie In the house yon |

bow the shotters oF turn the lattioe, s
God fn the nfternoon shut the windows of
the worlid, A= it s npproprinte to throw
A blaek pall upon the coMin ms it passes
nlong, so 1L was approprinte that every-
thing should be somber that day as the

[ Bunger, and with the other hand boat baek | great heaese of e earth volled on, bearing

The Towly RLth of Ohrist=The Temp
tathon I the Wildorness  Chelst Bofore
Piinte  Mow Natore Groaned and Shod
derved atl the Cracifision.

Loxvox, June ™ An enormous audi
ence grveted De. Talmage In this olty to
day, composed of people who had come
from all parts of the Heitish metropolis to
hear the famons Amerlean preacher, s
reception in England has beon most ent ho
slastic.  Many letters were awniting hiow |
from diMerent eitios engerly pleading for n |
wisit.  The doctor will have to preach 1oy
oralx times & week If he acoepts even n|
small percentage of the nrgent Invitat jor s
alrendy sent to him, He s very piee
gratitied by the extreme cordiality of his
reception,  Dr. Talmnge entitles s sor
mon "The Tmmense Cost,” from the text,
I Cor. v, 90, Yo nre bonght with a price,”

Your friend takes you throngh his ali
able howse,  You examine the arches, (e
freacoes, the grassplots, the fshponds, the
conservatorles, the parks of desr, aml yon
say within yourself or you say aloud,
SWhat Qi Al Ehis eost 3 You see o cost
Iy diamond Mashing In oan enrring, or yon
hear a costly dress rustling noross )
drawing room, or you see n high mett )
span of horses hnrnessed with silver ol
gold, amed you begin to mnke nn estinmn e
of the viluse

The mnn who owns o lnrge estate ennot
fnstantly tell youn all it is worth, He LRI
U1 will estiminte so much for the honse, sa
much for the furmiture, so mueh for Iy
Ing ont the gromnds, so e for the stock
so mneh for the bwren, so mueh for the
equipage —adding up In all making ths
AREregnte. "

Well, my friends, 1 henr so maeh nlwor o
our mansion In heaven, about ts furmitgre
and the grand surrounidings, that 1wt
to know how mueh it i all worth, nnd
what has notually been pald for fit. 1 ean
not complete in a month nor nyear the
magnificent ealealation, but before T gt
through today | hope to give you the 1y
urel,  “Yeare bought with a price, "

THE CIMWY JEWELS

With some friends T went to your Tows
to look at the erown jewels. We wallol
aronmd, canght one glimpse of them, s
being in the procession were compelled ¢
pams out. U wish that T eould ke thi.
andience into the tower of God's merey nid |
strength that you might walk aromil juat
once, nt least, and sec the erown Jewels of
eternity, behold thelr brillinnee aud o) |
mate their value, "Ye are bought with o

"

Now If you have a large amonnt o
money to pay. you do not pay 1t all st ones, |
but you pay it by installments—so much
the first of Jununary, ® much the first of
April. so mueh the first of dnly, o
much the fiest of October, until the entie
amonnt s paid, and 1T hinve to tell this
audience that “yon have been bonght with
B price," and that that price was paid in
different installments,

The first installment paid for the cleas
ance of our souls was the fgnominious
birth of Christ in Bothlehem, Though wo
may never be carefully looked after after
wanl, our advent into the world s eareful
Iy guarded.  We come into the world aniid
kindly attentions.  Privaey and silonce are

led whon God Inunches an immortal
soul into the world, Even the roughest of
men know enough to stand back. But |
have to tell you that In the village on the |
side of the hill there was a very bedlam of I
uproar when Jesus was born,

In a village eapable of accommodnt ing ’
only a fow hundred people many thousand
people were crowded, and amid hostler
and muleteers and camel drivers yelling at
stupld beasts of burden the Messinh np
peared. Nosllence; no privacy. A hette
adapted place hath the eaglet in the ey rie—
hath the whelp in the lion's lair, The ex.
ile of heaven lieth down upon straw. The
first night out from the palace of heaven
apent in an outhouse! One hour after lay
Ing aside tho robes of heaven, dressed in a
wrapper of coarse linen. One would have
supposed that Christ would have made
more gradual descont, coming from henven
firet toa halt way world of great magnl
tude, then to Caesar's paluce, then to "
merchant's eastle In Galilee, then ton pri
vate home in Bethany, then to a fisher
man's hut, and last of all to n stable. No
It was one leap from the top to the bottom.

THE MANGER AT BETHLEHEM,
Let us open the door of the CAFAVARSATY
in Bethlohem and drive away the camels.
on through the group of idlers nml
loungers. What, O Mary! no light! “No
lght," she mays, “save that which comes
through the door.” What, Mary! no foml*
“None," she says, “only that which was
brought in the sack on the Journey." 1t
the Dethlebem woman who bas come in
here with Kindly attentions put back the |
eovering from the babe that we may loa!, |
upon it, Look! Look! Uncover yvou |
head. Let us koeel. Lot all voioes by
bushed. Son of Mary! Son of God! Clill |
of a day—monarch of eternity! rIn that
:‘e the glauee of 0 God, Omn potenioe
thed in that babe's arm. That voier
to be changed from the feehle platnt 1o
the tone that shall wake the dend. Il
sannn! Hosannn!

Glory be to God that Jesus eame from
throne to munger, that we might rise from
maoger to throne, and that all the gates
are open, and that the door of heaven, that
once swung this way to let Jesus out, now
awings the other way to let us in.  Let nll
the bellmen of heaven lay hold the o
and ring out the news, “Bebold, 1 brin.
you glad tidings of great joy, which shs |
be to all people; for tday Is born in the
eity of David w Saviour, which is Clpist
the Lord!"

The second installment prid for our son i
clearunce was the scene in Quarnntards, o |
mountainous reglon, full of caverns, whers |
there are to this day panthers and wild
beasts of all sorts, so that you must now

there armed with knife or gin or pistol, |
'.u'“ there that Jesus went !n!llhlL aml
$o pray, and it was there that this monster ]
of hell—-more sly, more terrific than any-
#hing that prowied in that country—satan
himself, met Christ.

The rose in the cheek of Christ—thas
Publius Lentullus, in his letter to the

n senate, ascribed toJesus—that rose

Bad scattered its petals, Abstinence frow
food had thrown Lim into emaciation, A
long a from food recorded in pro-
fane history is that of the crew of the ship
Juno; for twenty-three days they lmi
sothing- 1o eat, But this sufferer Lml
a mouth and ten days before Le

broke fast. Hunger must have agonized
-avery fiber of the body and gnawed on the
.sbomach with teeth of death. The thou it
of & morssl of OF meat must ufu-.
the body with something like

forocity. Turn out a pack of men hungry
8 Christ was w-hungered, and if they L, |
(mtrongth, with one yell they would devour

you as a lion a kid.

| fought the great wreteh of hell, nil fomght

| great to pray.’

! eall It a sham trinl=there has never been |
| were really any life in it, and when they

I8 was In that pang of bunger that Jesus
WaSs poroste! uﬁwn sl “Now chiuge |

the monareh of darkness, O, Jo tomptasd
ones! Christ was tempted,. We are told
that Napoleon ordered aeont of mall made,
but he was not guite cortain that it was
Impenetrable, so he sabd to the mannfae
turer of the cont of mnil, “Pat it on pow
yourself, and 1ot ns tey 1 and with shot
after shot from his own plstol the emperar

P fommd out that it was Just what it pre

tended to be - good cont of mall,
the mnn received nlnrge rewnrl,
THE GUANIY AGAINST TEMPTATION,

I Blvws Giowd thnt the same cont of mall
that struck ek the wenpons of temp
tation from the head of Christ we may
now  all wear;  for
anys: L have boen tempted, and 1 3 now
wht It Is to be tempted. Take this o
thnt defended me, aml wear It for your-
selves, 1 shindl seo through all trials and
I shinll sew you through all temptations,

CHut," says watan still farther to Jesus,
"Come and 1 will show you something
worth looking at; and after a bhalf day's
Journey they eame to Jerusalem, and to
the top of the temple.  Just ns one might
goup in the tower of Antwerp and look
oft upon Bekginm, so satan hrotght Chpist
tothe topof the temple.  Some people st
nogrent helght feel dizey, and & strange
disposition to jump; so sutan comes 1o
Christ In that very erisis,  Standing there
At the top of the temple they looked off.
A magnifieent rench of country, Grain
felds, vineyanls, olive groves, forests s |
strvams, cattle bn the valley, locks on 1he
W, and viMages nod eltles and renlins,

UNow,"" ways satun, U omake & bar
min, Jost jump off, 1 know it is & great
vy from the topof the Temple to the val-
ey, but if you nro divine you ean fy,
lump off. It won't hiuet you,
AL enteh youo Your Father will hold
Fon Besides, T'I mnke you n large
oresent it yon will. 'l give yon Asin
Minor, 'l give you Chinag, I'll glve yon |
Bt fopia, 'l give yon Italy, 'l give yini |
Spadn, Pl give yon Germany, Ul giveyon
Britain, ' give you all the
Whnt s temptation it must have heon!

Go tomorrow  morning and got iy sp !
nltereation with some wreteh eraw Hng up |

Then

| from a gin eollar in the lowest part of your |

Josus  comes  aml |

the corpse of the king,

A man's Iast hours are ordinarily kept
Lwnered However yon miny have hated or
caricatured & man, when you hear he I8
dying, silevee puts dts hand oy vour lips,
anid you wonld have alont hing for the man
who could stand by a deathbed mnking
faves aned seoling. Bt Christ (o his last
honr eannot be left nlone. What! pursa
Ing him yot after so long a pursalt  Yon
hove been drinking his tears. Do yon want
todrink his Wload* They come up elosely,
so that notwithstanding the dark ness they
can glut thelr revenge with the contort lons
of his countennnee. They exnmine his
feet, They wnot to feel for themselves
whether those feet are really spiked They
put out thele hinds and touch the spikes,
nod being them back wet with blood sl
wipe them on their garments,. Women

It bs o place for the tender heaeted wornen
It wonts m henrt that erlmo hns taened into
Kranite,

The waves of man's hateed and of hell's
vengeanee dosh up agalost the mnnglod
foot, wned the binnds of sin and pankny mned tor
ture eluteh for his holy beart,  Had be not
been thoroughly fastened to the cross ey
would have torn bim down and tratnpled
him with baoth feet,  How the ravalry
horses arched their necks and chiam
their bits, nod reneed amd siufMed ot e
Blooad!  Fladd o Rominn offieer enlled ont 1.»
n light his volee woulil not have bwe
heard in the tumale; bt lowder than the
clash of speirs, wd the wikllng of wons:
bood, sl the nelghing of the charsopes,
and the bellowing of the erucifiers i
comes & volee eeashing through — Lol
clear, overwhelming, terrifie It s the

(\“L“'l"] gronning of the dying son of God!  Look!

whnt n scene
have done!
CALL TO THE UNCONVERTED,

Lasok, world, at whnt yon

FHfE the covering from the maltreatod |

Christ to et you connt the wounds and
estimate the cost. Ob, when the nails

world. "y went through Christ's right hand  aml

throngh Christ's Jeft hand, that bought
both your hawds wit's all thielr power to
work and BC and write! When the nails
went through  Christ's vlght foot  and

eity. “No you say, “I woulil not homean | Christ’s loft foor, that bought your feet,

mysell by getting Wnto such n contest.'
Then think of what the king of heaven
and enrth endured when he cnme down and

him in the wilderness and on top of the |
temple.  But I bless God that in the
trimph over temptation Christ gives us |
the nssurance that we also shall trinmph.
Having himsell been tempted, he is able
to succor all those who nre temptad,

In o violent storm ot sea the mate told a
boy—for the vigeing had become entarglel
At the mast—to go up and vight i1, A wen-
tleman standing on the deck sadd, “Don't
sl that boy ups he will be dashed to
denth.”  The mate said, “I know what 1
am about.," The boy raised his hat in
recognition of the order, and then rose
hand over hnnd and went to work; nml us ‘
he swung in the storm the s Do rs
wrung their hamds and expected to see
him fall.  The work done be enme down
In safery, mnd w Christinn man sall to him,
“Why didd you go down Into the forecastle
before you went up®”  “Ah' said the by
“I went down to pray. My mother nlways
taught me before 1 undertook anything
" UWhat is that you have
In your vest ! sabd the man, “OR! that is |
the New Testamont, he said; 1 thoughe 1|
would earry it with me if 1 really did Ko |
overboard.”  How well the boy was pro- |
tect

Feare not how great the height or how
vist the depth, with Christ within us andd
Christ boneath us and Christ above us and |
Chirist all around us nothing can befuly |
us in the way of harm. Christ himself |
having been in the tempest will deliver all
those who put their trust in him. Blessed
be his glorlous name forever,

HOW CHRIST WAS MOUKED,

The third lostallment pald for our ro- |

demption was the Saviour's sham trial. 1

anything so indecent or unfalr in any
eriminal court ns wan witnessed at the
trinl of Christ. Why, they hustled him
into the courtroom at 2 o'clock in the
mornivg.  They gave bim no time for
counsel, They gave him no opportunity
for subpeuning witnesses, The ruflinns
who were wandering around through the
midnight of course they saw the arrest
and went into the courtroom,  But Jesus'
friends were sober men, were respectable
men, and at that hour, 2 o'clock In the
morning, of course they were at howe
asleep. Consequently Christ entered the
courtroom with the ruffuns,

Oh, look at him! No one to speak a wanil
for him. I 1ift the lantern until I enn look
Into his face, and ax my heart beats in
sympathy for this, the best friend the
worlid ever hud, himself now utterly friend-
lexs, an officer of the courtroom comes up
and smites him in the mouth, and I see the
blood stealing from gum and lip. Ohtie
wis a farce of a trial, lasting only perbaps
an hour, and then the judge rises for son-
tence, Btop! It is against the law to give

with all thelr power to walk or ran o, |
When the thorn went fnto Clirist's |

climb,
temple, that bought your beain, with all

[ It power to think and plan. When the

wpear eleft Chirkst's side, that bought your
bheart, with all its power to love and re
pent aml pray.

Ohi, stonwer, come, come baek! If o man s
In o paly, 4 he s prospered, if he is well,
and he asks you 1o come, you take your
thme and you say: “Iean't come now, '
come after awhile. There is no hnste,
But if he is in want and trouble yon sy,
“Tmust go right awny, 1 must go now. "
Tinday Jesus stretches ont before you iwa
woundwl hands and he begs you to come
Gonnd yon live. Stay away amd you e
Oh, that to him who bonght s we might
give nll our thme, and all our prayers, and
all our stecesses,

is o fuir. He is ro loving,
pathizing. He ix so gosd, | wish we could
put onr arms aronud his neck and suy,
“Thine, Lord, will I be forever.” O, that
you would begin to love im,  Would that
Ieonld tnke this audienee aml wreathe ft

around the heart of my Lord Jesus Clrist, |

When the grlantic cable was lost, in 1865,
do you remember that the Great Eastern,
and the Medway, aml the Albany went
out to fiad iv? Thirty times they sank the
geapnel two and s balf miles deep in wa-
ter. After awhile they found the eable
and brought it to the surface. No sooner

ad it been brought to the surface than
they lifted a shout of exultation, but the
cable slipped back agaln into the water
and was lost. Then for two weeks more
they swept the sen with the grappling
hooks, and ot last they foumd the cihble,
and they brought it up in silence. They
fastened it this time. Then, with great
excitement, they took oue end of the cable
to the electrician's room to see if there

saw & spark and kuew that o message
could be sent, then every hat was lifted,
and the rockets flew and the guns sound
ed until all the vessels on the expedition

nents were lashed together,

Well, my friends, Sabbath after Sabbath
Gospel messengers have come searching
down for yoursonls. We have swept the seq
with the grappling hook of Christ's Gos.
pel.  Agaln and agnin we have thonght
that you were at the surface, and we began
to rejoice over your redemption; but st the
moment of our gladness you sank back
again fnto the world and back ugain into
sin. Today we come with this Gospel
searching for your soul. We apply the
eross of Christ fiest to see whether thers is
any life left in you, while all around the
people stand, looking to see whether the
work will be done and the angels of Gl
bend down and witness, and ob! if now we
conld see only one spark of love and hiopee

would be beand on the battlements of
heaven, nnd two worlils would keep jubiles

sentence unless there has been an adjourn.
ment of the court between condemnation |
and sentence; hut what cares the Judge
for the lnw? “The man bus no friends— :
let him die,” says the judge; and the ruf- |
flans outside the rail ory: “Aha! aba! that's |
what we want.  Pass him out here to us!
Away with Mm! Away with him™ I

Oh! I bless God that amid all the injus-
tice that may bhave been inflicted Upon us
in this world we have o divine sy i
thizer. The world cannot le about you
nor abuse you as muech as they did Christ.
and Jesus stands tdny (n every count
toom, in every house, in every store, gmi
suys: “Courage! By all my hours of mal
treatment aid abuse, | will protect thoss
who sre trumpled upon.” And when
Christ forgets that two o'clock morning
seene, amdd the stroke of the rufMan on the
mouth, and the howling of the unwished
erowd, then he will forget you and me in
the injustices of life that may be inflicted
upon us.

Further, I remark: The last great in-
stallment pald for our redemiption was the
demise of Christ  The world has seen
muny dark days. Muny summers ngo
there was u very dark day when the sun

was eclipred. The fowl at noonday went |
to their perch, and we felt a gloom s we |

looked at the astronomical wonder, It was
adark day in London when the plugue
was at ite beight, and the desd with un-
coverwd faces were taken in open carts and
dumped in the trenches. It was u dark
day when the earth opened and Lisbon
sank, but the darkest duy since the cres

'tiun of the world was when the carnage of

Calvary was enscted.
CRUELTY OF THE JEWS.

It was about noon when the curtain he
RAD 1o be drawn. It was not the coming
on of u uight that soothes and refreshes; it
was the swingiug «f & great gloom all
around the beavens. God bung it As

beenuse communication is open between
Christ and the soul, and your nature thit
hins been sunken in sin has been lifted inte
the light und the joy of the Gospel.

How He Popped.

He was nbout to pop the question to the
girl of his cholee, sl was trying to de
cide how he shonld o it

First he thought of the kuightly pro
posid, in the sty le of the Midd e Aues: By
wmy halidame, faiv maid, say thon wilt In

mine, and the Loly frine shall unite us ere |

nunother sun gilds the turrets of ' Windsor
custle!”

Then he considered the theatrieal sty le:
“I have long loved you in secret, Ke-urr-l,

and, though I am uot vich, I can offer you |
unseltish devotbon of me |

the true amed
whole haagerpa!”

He thought perbaps the easy conversa
tional style might do: “Well, Alicin—I
may call you ‘Alicia,” mayn't I'—every
one thinks we are going to be married,
Hu, ba! Suppose we do get married just
to please ‘em."’

ut after all be did it something like
this: “Er—Miss Alicia —er—excuse the fu
miliarity, but—er—er—will you—er— O,
by Jove!"

And then she came to the rescue and
sald: “That'll do, Willle, dear, It's all

Cright, and 1 know papa and mamma will |

be 80 pleased ! — London Tit-Bits,

A Neglected Line of Work,

Manicipal governments annually devote
lavge summs of money for the cang of the
alek. the oriminal and the insane, but de-
Yote no energy to investignting and striv-
Ing to preveut the factors that are con
stantly nt work in producing these classes,
Here, if ever, an cunce of prevention is
equal to many pour s of cure.—~Dr. Heurj

| G, Chapio v Pop g Seleu.e Montbly

stand thers wnd weep, but can do no gomd, |

I wonbd we conld think |
Lofnothing else, but come to Christ, He
He s w0 sym- |

kuew the work was done and the conti. |

and fuith, we would send up s shout that |

EEEEEEE——————
NO HARM DONE.

Mow 8 Would Be Purchaser Got s Ride
and a V.
[ A Chiengo millionaire, who linel bwen ex-
| ercising his tenm of bays on Michigan
| boulevard gesterdny mornlog, was on his
| way back ta his down town offies.  He was
compelled to wait ut Fortivth street n fow
motnents on acoonnt of & Lake 8hore pus
senger tendn that bloeked the highway, A
plainly dressod but businesslike mun, who
| bl bewn standing on the sidewnlk, enme
jout 1o the middle of the rond, exnmined
[ the horses with a somewhat eritieal eye
andd sabd respect fully
"1 bew your pardon, sir, bat may 1 ask 4f
this tenm mmd aggy are for sile’
| “Ihave not thought of selling the outfie,”
| nnswered the man o the bhoggy, with an
amused smille, “hut T might, perhaps, if
| any body shonld offer me enough money,"”
| “May I ask your price for the horses,
hineness snd buggy, just as they are?”
“Chsh down?"
“Certalnly.”

| “Why—1 handly—what do you say to
| 4,000,
The man examined the horses critieally

again,
“II take them at thnat figure,” he said,
{ “but I shall have togoto the First Na
| tlonal bank to get the money, ™
SAIL right. Climb o, 1 am guing in
that direction.”
[ The train bad pulled out of the way by
this time, and the next moment the team
| was Mying down the boulevard at te st
i, ww 1f bent on showing that It wns
rare bavrgaln, even nt &5 000,
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PHOTOGRAPHER

Has nt gremt ex

pense replnced his

LY Instraments

with o new alles
myer, direet from London, and 18 How htteer
preparel thinn over to do fine work, from n
! 3 Tow ket wp 1 11 fe slpe, Chpsen frovn W0a mne, o 4
Mr. Spurgeon’s ae [P 1 Sundays,

Its Origin,

Auy one who thinks that the English
Inngunge Is mnsioal nd ensy to be pra
notineed beeanse it is the one to which bis
enr and tongue nre nost aeenstomed, ani
who hears, when Germnn s proton tiesl,
only its harshiness and (ts gutturnls, will
apprecinte the Rev

| it of the ovigin of Gorming, |

|

I On wreiviong nt the ok, less than Imlfl

an hour later, the businesslike man got
ont of the buggy, went inshile the bullding

(and cnme ot again o abont fftecn sec- |

olils
“1 wm sorry to say,” he ohserved, with
much chagrin, “thnt the eashier says |
haven't neent bn this bank. "
“Huave you o cent In any other bank
| “No,sie L am obliged to confess that the
only hope I hnd of getting the money was
bhere. That has falled me,
henrt on those fl
give them up, L am gratoful to you, sir,
for hinving brought me into the eity, and 1
beg your pardon for the trouble and delny
I have cansed you, ’

Gl morn"——
“Hold on! excladmed the millionaire.

DI you put up this little job on me to

wve car fure down town

[ "1 bhope you will not think too hard of

me for confessing that 1 did, bhug"-

transaction "

"Yes sir. That is what it would have
L oost e, 001 vl bl i, to come In on the
elevited" —
[ "Yes, Isee. You bnven't really beat me
out of nuy money, my friend, but you have
vome out nhend of e, and vou've the flrst
man that hins done that within fifteen
years, even to the tune of five cents.
Here's n five dollur gold piece for you, sl
ICyon will hunt Potter Palmer up some

|

I hindl st iy |
orses, but I shnll have 1o

| some water to boil my benns in,

“Then you have saved flve cents by the |

day when be's out driving aud work this |

sume little game on him Pl give you
twenty,”

He tossed the coin out on the sidewalk,
goave his biys a light touch with the whip

and his buggy was soon lost to sight in the |

throng of vehicles going north on Denr-
born. —Chicago Tribnne,

Geogrnphy In South Amerlen.

Boston s a noble and famons clty, bt
there are millions of people in the world
who have never bheard of it. Mr. N. H.
Bishop, n boy of seventeen or cighteen
years, wus traveling neross the pampus of
South Ameriea in company with souie na-
tives of the Argentine Repubilic,

Having said, perhnps a little proudly,
that he was from Boston, he afterward
overheard this conversation between two
of his fellow travelors;

SWhere s Bostron " asked one,

“Bostron is in France, to be sure.” re-
plied the other,

“That cannot be,  France is n great wny

off and has nov got any moon, and the
gringo told me the other night that there
Isn moon in Bostrow, and North Ameriea
win the sanmie plaee.”
[ “Fool™ exeluimed Number One, “North
[ America is in England, the country where
the gringoos live that tried to take Buenos
Ayres."—Youth's Companion,

Misculvulution.
| The Boston Globe prints a story whieh
reminds one of the old saying abont the
shoemnker nnd his last:

A Yarmouth captain had a small const-
| ing schooner lying in port, und decided to

Rive n lesson to painters in general by him-
sell printing the vessel's name on her
bows, He could not reach high enough
from the flont and did not care to put out
a swinglng stage, so he renched down over
the side to do the lettering.

After tinishing the job on one bow he
| went ashore to view his handiwork, and
' this i what met his gaze—" 5 | 5 H YV X

Too Exclusive,

“Oh, Mamie, 've found a lovely place
for a tennis court. 1t's just 'round the cor
ner.”

“Do you mean that lot with a high board
fence all around jer*
| “You,"

“"Humph, 1 don't think that would do,
Why noludy could see our tennis costumes
from the street.” — Washington Star,

Prospective.

When do

“Another letter from Alfred?
| you t-xlu--t. ta mnrry him#"”

"He hns two yeurs more at the prepara-
tory school, After thut he will go to Yale,
and when he has been grudusted there be

[ will o out west to make his fortune,
When he bas made his fortune we shull be
marrled. Ob, it all seems 8o beautiful. "' —
Life. _ o

The Hot Wenther Aununl,
O, for a lodge In the garden of cucumbers!
| Oh, for an lceborg or two 1o coutrnl!
| Ob, for & howe in the vale that the dew cum-

ra,
Oh, for & pleastire trip 1o the north pole!

Oh, for s soda fount sproutiog up boldly
From every bot lamppost beneath the hot
sky,
for & malign to look at we coldly
frewte up wy soul with a glance of ber
aye!

Ob, that this cold world were twenty times
colder -
That's lrony, red Lot, it seemeth to me
Ohb, for & turn of its dreaded cold sho der!
Oh, what & comfort the ague would !
’ ~Esrlinnge,

|'

F

Do oyou know,” nskinl he of & friend
one dny, “how the Germnn langnage origl- |
natedd” | omm—
NS was the repls
“Well,” sadd the preacher, *I do,

were two work men at the Tower of 11:;.:; .BBR!SK! COISEHYATonl or IUSIG

one statding wlowe the other,. The Hpper: | and

Studio, 1214 O street,

o)

most ote acchidentally threw some mortar |
from his trowel fnto the mouth of the l“d‘mh sanl mr G"Isl
lower one, and hie began to sputter with | Laeoin, - Nebraske.

the mortar in lis mouth, The sonmd is All nehies of
. . s ] »

. WS g | Music, Art, Elocution
now knowt German!"—=Youth's Com- ’ t g L
pl::::hm. 1wn ns G nnan L] 1 ot Ll ratu 4 d an age

I
Taught by a Faoulty of Sixteen Instructors,
ach Tewcher an

ARTIST AND SPECIALIST.

The only Conservatory wost of Hoston owne
Ing ita own bullding mnd furoishines. gol'i-
ned home for Indy students. Tultlon m

J| L0 §30.00 per term of 10 weake,

rite for Catalogue and general in formation.
0. B. HOWELL, Direotor,
‘TheFirst National Bank
0 and Tenth Sts.
' Capital, $400,000 - Surplus, $100,000
\

OFFICERS
NS HARWOOLY, Preside yt

Ht Weather Ttem.

CHAS. A HANNA, Viee-ywaldent
Fo M COOK, Cashier
U S LIPPINCOTT. Ass't Caahiier,
nopMLLER Azt Coshier,
o i | DIRECTORS
HON BIRUCK. Lite. | NS, Havwood, oo Fitsgerald, 1. E. Moore

Anved by His Exceeding Coolness,

“When T was onut on the Platte in 18721
K the manjor, “1 hid an experience that
I wonder didin't turn my hale gray, 1 was | — —
camped all alone on the side of thar his
torie stream, nnd bhad ocension to go for
First |
thing Lknew 1stepped plamp into n guick- |
saml, T hnew what was up at onee, nnd
Knew that Twas gone, And I nm willing
tondmit that T was seared. In fact, that
I8 how 1 eame to eseape,  As | stood there
with that horrible sand dragging, drag
ging, dragging at me like some living
monster, I arned colder and colder. Do
what | conld, my tecth would keep o
chinttering, though I knew every vibration |
of my jaw was sinking me farther down }
Into that ready made grave, And 1 grow 88
colder and eolder. Suddenly I noticed that | g
I hadd stopped sinking. " )

“Stronck bottom, el [ N

“Bottom nothing! 1 had grown so cold
from horror nnd—and fear—I may as will
adiit lt—that 1 had actunlly frozen the | :
water in the guicksand —frozen the whols | %
business solid, «ir, solid." —Indinnapolis
Journnl.

Jo D Mactavlod, W, M Clark, . W Conk,
T M Marguette, C T Bogys, 8 M. Conk,
Charles 0. Movina, Jokn M. Ames,
Jiskin Lo Citpson,

“Genulne." |
It is well for a dealer to know something
of the nature nnd origin of the articles in

rhvieh he il ’
inl‘r‘rl:l;lr':::tl-r']i.l:lxln‘;\'vstrrn city bad known | DR‘ T' o OONNOR!

more of the science of botany he wonld (Huccessor to Dr, Charles Sunrise )
hiardly have put up the following placar

upon a gquantity of maple sugar which he Cu lCh (_‘a nccrh T‘l] anrS

exposed for sile:

...................... srrmnnnnn rerasnens

[ Wens and Fistulos without *he use of Kni‘e
Chiloraform or Ether.

I BUMee 162 O Street
; LINCOLN NEB.
___ O ————————
Wanted It. r )

C. L. RICHARDS,

A smotaered shrick descended parlor
wards about 2 a. m.

GENUINE MAFLE SUGAR
2 FIOM THE
H PUREST JUICE OF THE CANE

Lpl;t.i.[r.::jr_‘ must have n nightmare,” she ex. ;-P-L'.L"-Ljo-tﬂN-biY_

AR sighed the youth, “I wonder it
he'd lend it to me to ride home on®" —Hne- |
per's Bazar, {

No Evidence, | —

Newgrad—Do you know, [ find that my
university education goes against me in my
endenvors to get on in the world,

Cyolens—Well, why do you tell people

Ladies’ and Children’s
;{'55;{3?',"::.":1.'.:;‘-.".‘.'::::;t.:‘::'::t'_té-*.r::'y'.‘,:;: ;m Cotting and Shampooing

— |
Knew Her Drother, |
Sister—I don't think that girl you're en- a spﬂclaltyl
gaged to is very pretty,
Brother—She is beautiful
smiles.
Bister—Yes, but she won't do mt

Gl AT LN, WESTERRIBLI'S

RICHARDS BLOCY
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA.

— =

when she . AT

His Greatest Effort.
Do you think a raan does his best work
when he writes for money " |
“I should say so." replied the young |
mian. “About the cleverest writing [ ever

did was a letter that convineed my uncle | nt Fe Rou te l
needed a hundreid,"— Washington Star, a
In u Plekwicking Sense,

“Abat I've been looking for you! What
ditl you mean, sir, by telllng n friend of | Mﬁmsom Topeka& sanm Fe R' R
mine the other day that [ was a hard elti- |
Bent'

“I—=I meant that you were n regulur |
brick."—Chicago Tribune,

BURR -:» BLOCK.

—

The Popular Route to the Pacific
Coast.

Consoling,
Miss Pert (at the musum)—Oh, I'm Through Pullman and Tourist
afrald to go near the snake's cage. He
milght hite me
The Keeper—Oh, don't be alarmed, milss:
he never Yites, he swiullows his wittles
whole.—Harvard Lampoon.

Sleepers

Between Kansas City and SAN DIEGO,
LOS ANGELES, and SAN FRAN-
CISCG.  Short Line Ratey to
PORTLAND, Oregon,

Domestie Trouble,
Mre, MeSwat osniffing suspicionsly)—Bil

Hger, you have heen smoking again' i in S
s ) - Do ¢ n Service Between
Mr. MeSwaut exumining the baek of the | uble Daily Tra '

bureau) — Lobwlin, you've been chewing | Kansas Cityand PUE BLO,COLORADO
gum ngnin!—Chicago Tribune | SPRINGS, and DENY ER, Short
: : | Line to SALT LAKE CITY.

Huappy Girl, |

":-‘lh:“i::lliii-I::J;-rluuu:—-.\ml the first girl |'['he l)irect Texas Route

He—No, darling, but you are the last
Bhe—Am L reallyt  Oh. George, it nakes
me %0 happy to think that. — Life.

olld Tralns Between Kansas Clty and
Galveston. The Shor: Line Between
Kansas City and Galnesville, Ft,

Afrald of Himself.

First Re ler—Why dou't ise .
fer, :r.l ::"'::,':' “r "7 AGHT IO Fias SATY Worth, Dallas, Austin, Temple,

! ' Houston, and
Second Rounder—Well, principally be ' San Antonio, )
cause [ nm afrabid 1 would mest myself go | all Principal Points

i o In Texas,
lug to hml.—__.\r\'l \_url\ lril:u_n{v. The Only Line Runnin

Through the
OKLAHOMA COUNTRY., ll'ha
Only Direct Line to the Texas
Pan-Handle. For Maps and
Time Tables and Informa-
tion Regarding Rates
and Routes Call on
- or Address

A Loril of Creatlon, |
Frivnd—1 henrd your wife giving you ! E. L. PALMER, Passenger Agent,
At ngnin this morning 1316 Farnam Street,
OXLAITIA., NEB.

A Relie,
“What an olil wmbrella Brattles car
Fles!
“Roemarkable, isn't it* It is evidently
one ol the shimdes of hisancestops ' — Wash -
lugton Stur

Jinks—Thnt wiasti't my wife

That was
the nervaut girl

New York “'m'll]"




