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Every Man whose watch
has been rung out of the bow
(ring), by a pickpocket,

very Man whose watch
has been damaged by drop-
pinlg out of the bow, and

very Man of scnse who
merely compares the old pull-
out bow and the new

will exclaim: “Ought to have
been made long ago!"”
Itcan’t betwistedoff thecase,
Can only be had with Jas, Boss
Filledand othercases stamped
with this trade mark—

Ask your jeweler for pamphlet,

one Waich Case Co,
Philadelphia,

HMarvest Excursions.

It is with satisfaction that the Bur-
lington Route makeathe following
announcement regarding this jyear's
Narvest Exoursions.

The dates which have been fixed
for these excursions are August 22,
Sept. 12, and October 10, On them,
all railroad agents west of St,  Louis
and Chicago will sell round-trip tickets
to Burlincton Route stations in Ne-
braska, Kansas, Colorado, South Da.
kota and Wyoming, at extremely low
rates,  Tickets will be good for 20
days and will admit of stop-over on
the going trip at any point west of
the Missouri River,

These facts brought te the notice of
the residents of the different states
reached by the Burlington Route in
order that they may inform their
friends in the East that, during the
next few months, three unequalled
oppurtunitivs of coming West will
prescnt themselyes,

The Passenger Department of the
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EARTHLY GRIEFS,

Dr. Talmage on QGod's Intimate
Acqualntanco with Them.

Bottle In Which Are Presorved the Tears
of Humunity —Comfort for the Ho-
Pentant, the Blek, the Voor
aud the Nereaved,

“A Bottle of Tears” was the unique
theme chosen by Rev. T. DeWitt |
Talmage for o sermon lately delive
ered at Hrooklyn, the text selected
being Psalms, 1vi. 8: “Put Thon my tenrs
into Thy bottle.” Dy Talmage said:

Hardly a mail has come to me for
twenty years that has not eontained
letters saying that my sermons have
comforted the writers of those letters,
I have not this summer nor for tw enty
yeurs spoken on the platform of any |
ont-door meeting, but coming down I
have been told by hundreds of people
the same'thing. Mo I think 1 will keep
on trying to be a *'son of consolution.”

The prayer of my text was pressed
out of David's soul by innumerable ca-
lamities, but it is just as appropriate
for the distressed of all ages. Within
the past century travelers and anti-
quarians have explored the ruinsof

Conne,

&0 the housclesa coming to God for
shelter, and the wietohed and the vile,
and the sinsburned, and the passions |
blasted appenling for merey to n coms
passionate tod, 1 exclaim in costasy ‘
and trinmph: “More tears for God's
bottle!” I
Again: God keeps a tender remems
brunce of all your sicknesses. Ilow
muny of you are thoroughly sound in

bLivly? Not one ont of ten! [ donot 'eross the SONS, but  they ann
exaggerate.  The vast majority of the |outsail the swiftost steamer.
race are constant subjects of allments | You may take ocaravan, and put
There is some one form of disense that I'tmt nevosa the Arabinn desert, but

vou are particularly subject to. Yon
hiave n wouk side, or buck, or are sub-
Jeet to headaches, or faintnesses, or
lings easily distressed, Tt wonld not
toke u very strong Blow to shiver the |
golden bowl of life, or break the pitcher |
at the fountain. Many of you have |
kept on in life throngh sheer fores of
will,. You think no one can under-
stand your distresses.  Perlinps  yon
look strong, and it is supposed that yon
nre a hypochondrine, They say that
vou are nervons—as if that were nothe
ing! dod have WErey upon any man or
woman that is nervous! At times yon
sit alone in your room, Friends do not
You feel un indeseribable lone-
liness in your mufferings: but  God
knows, God feels, God compassionntes,
He counts the sleepless nights; He re-

| mule that takes you up the Alps, your

many of the ancient clties, and from
the very heart of those buried splen-
dors of the other days have brought up
evidences of customs that long ago
vanished from the world. From among
tombs of those uges have been bronght
up lachrymatories, or lachrymals,
which are vinls made of earthenware,
It was the custom of the ancientsto
cateh the tears that they wept over
their dead in a bottle, and to place that
bottle in the graves of the departed;
and we have many specimens of the an-
clent lachrymatories, or tear-bottle, in
our museutns

When on the way from the lloly
Land our ship touched at Cyprus, we
went back into the hills of that island
and bought tear-bottles which the na-
tives hnd dug out of the ruins of the
old city. There is nothing more sug-
gestive to me  than the teur-bottles
which I brought home and put among
my curiosities. That was the kind of
bottle that my text alludes to when
David cries, *'Put Thon my tears into
Thy bottle."
The text intimates that God has an
intimnte nequaintance and perpetual
remembrance of all our griefs, and n
vial, or lachrymatory, or bottle, in
which he eatches nnd saves our tears;
and 1 bring to you the condolence of
this Christinn sentiment. Why talk
about grief? Alas! the world has its
pangs, and now, while we speak, there

are thick darknesses of soul that need
to be lifted. There are many who are

Burlington Route will gladly aid +he
Peohief e smowns along its lines in
their efforts to induce Eastern peo-
ple to avail themselves of the advan-
tages of these homeseckers' excursions,
The uodersigned on request, will not
only mail tv any desired address a
suppl{ of advertising matter, but he
will also Le pleased to put interested
partics in l[:e way of ebtaining the
most favorable rates of fare,

J, Franers,
Gen'l Pass'r Agent Burlington Route
Omaha Neb,

e ————a

Noltlee.

It you are going to school this full,
put this paper in your pocket and pres-
ent it at the ofllce of the Western Nor-
mal College, Lincoln, Nebraska, when
you register a8 a student and you will
secure your car fare ut the rate of 100
miles per term of ten weeks until your
eur fare from your home to Lincoln has
boen puid. The Western Normal College
in one of the greatest schools in the
United States und this oppertunity is

given to test ite merits. 17all term com
monces Tuesday September Hth, You
can enter at any time, No examinations.
Do not cut this article out but bring
the paper with you,

_— e ..

Republiean County Convention.

The Republican County Central Com-
mittee of Webster county, is hereby
culled to meet in the room over the post
ollice in Red Cloud, on Suturday Sept,
Oth, 1893, at 1 o'clock p.m. Itis urged
that every member of the committee be
pregent,

L. H. Foxr, Hexny Ginaam,

Secy. Chairman.
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A Free Offer,

Tur Coigr takes plonsure in announe-
ing that it will send Tue Ciier one year
to every couple that geta married in Web-
ster county from the first of Beptember
1893, to the first of September 1804, free
of charge, provided that they will send
in their names to this office, It makes
no difference whether they are rich or
poor, white or black, or what, all that is
required is to send the names in to this
oftice with post office address and be
married in Webster county,

—_——e e =

1 Alittle boy of Mra, McDonald's, living

' nenr hare, fell against a red hot stove and
The puin was Ler-
it was thought the burn was

was fearfully burned,
rible, and
#0 severe as Lo scar thoe child for life, 1

#old the lady & bottle of Chamberlain's
Puin Balm, which, after greusing the
sore, sho applied. It soon removed all
xu fire and eased the pain, nnd in ten
fays the boy was well, no traee of the

¢mr remaining, J. D. MeLaren, Keya

piet, Ciinton Co, 1L For sale by Deye

£ Grice,
- —_—————te - —

- Take Notice,
Towhom it may conoern:

You are herahy notitied that 1 will not

e responsible for nny bills , or any debts
® co®acted by one Eddie Liuce, my adopt-
@l +m who has left my home, withont
m: gueent,  All persons will take warn-

in:ipd govern themselves nccordingly
Aufe 28rd, 15003,
Magsy E, Fiaues,

shout to break under the assanlt of

{ enntativiv and perchance, If no words
appropriate 10 Uw. gwer ho  ut-

tered, they perish. 1 come o
no fool's errand. PPut upon your
wounds no  salve  compounded

by human quackery, but, pressing
straight to the mark, I hail you as a
vessel mid-sen eries to o pussing craft,

“Ship ahoy!" and invite you on board

a vessel which has faith for a rudder,

and prayer for sails, and Christ for
captain, and Heaven for an eternal

harbor. Catherine Rheinfeldt, a Prus-

sian, keeps n boat with which she res-

cues the drowning. When a storm

comes on the coast, and other people go

to their beds to rest, she puts out in

her boat for the relief of the distressed

and hundreds of the drowning has she

brought safely to the beach. In this
life-boat of the gospel 1 put out to-day,

hoping, by God's help, to bring ashore

at least one soul that may be now sink-
ing in the billows of temptation and

trouble. The tears that were once

enught in the lachrymatories brought

up from Herculanenm and Pomnpeii are

all gone, and the bottle is as dry as the

scorin of the volcano that submerged

them; but not so with the bottle in
which God gathers all our tears

First, 1 remark that God keeps per-

petually the tears of repentance. Many
n man has awakened In the morning so
wretched from the night's debauch

that he has sobbed and wept, 'uins in

the head, aching in the eyes, sick at

heart and unfit to step into the light

He grieves, not about his misdoing, but
only about its consequences. God

makes no record of such weeping. 0Of
all the million tears that have gushed

as the result of such misdemeanor, not

onoe ever got into God's bottle, They

dried on the fevered check, or were
dushed down by the bloated hand, or
fell into the red wine cup as it came

srain to the lips, foaming with still

worse intoxication. But when a man

is sarry for his past and tries to do bet-
ter—when he mourns his wasted nd-
vantages and bemonns his rejection of
God's merey, and cries amid the lacera-
tions of an aroused conscience for help
out of his terrible predicament, then
God listens; then Heaven bows downg
then scepters of pardon are extended
from the throne; then his erying rends
the heart of henvenly compassion; then
his tears ave ecaught in God's bottle.

You know ®ie story of purndise and
the Perl. I think it might be put to
higher ndaptation. An angel starts
from the throne of God to find what
thing it can on the earth worthy of be-
ing carried back to Heaven. It goes
down through the gold and silver
mines of earth, but finds nothing
worthy of transportation to the Celes
tinl City. It goes down through the
depths of the sen, where the pearls lie,
and finds nothlog worthy of taking
back to Heaven. But coming to the
foot of a mountain it sees a wanderer
weeping over his evil ways. The tears
of the prodigal start, but do not fall to
the ground, for the angel's wing
ecatehes them, und with that treasure
speeds back to Heaven. God sees the
1n.ug'ul coming, and says: *‘Behold the
brightest gem of earth, and the bright-
lest jewel of Heaven—the tears of a sin-
ner's repentance.”

Oh! when I see the Heavenly Sheps
herd bringing o lamb from the wilder-
ness; when 1 hear the quick tread of
the prodigal hastening home to find
his father; when I see a sallor-boy
coming on the wharf, and hurrying
away to beg his mother's pardon for
loog neglect nnd unkindoess; when i

n - -

freezing in winter's cold—they fall not
unheeded, They are jewels for lleaven's
casket. They are pledges of divine
sympathy.
bottle,

gards the acuteness of the pain: He s
timates the hardness of the hreathing.
While you pour out the medicine from
the bottle, and connt the drops, God
counts all your falling tears. As youn
look at the vials, filled with nauseous
druughts, and at the bottles of the dis-
tasteful tonie that stand on tho shelf,
remember that there is a larger bottle
thun these, which is filled with no mix-
ture by earthly apothecaries, but it is
God's bottle, in which He hath gath-
ered all our tears,

Again: God remembers all the sor-
rows of poverty: There is much want
that never comes to inspection. The
deacons of the church never see it. The
comptrollers of almshouses never re-
port it. It comes not to chureh, for it
has no approprinte appurel. 1t mokes
no appeal for help, but chooses rather
to suffer than expose its bitterness
Fathers who fail to gain o livelihood,
8o that they and their ehildren submit
to constant privation; sewing women,
who cannot ply the needle quick enongh
to earn them shelter and bread,  lat
whether reported or uncomplaining,
whether in seemingly comfortable par-
lor, or in dump cellar, or in hot garret,
God's angels of merey are on the watch.
This moment those gifts are being col-
lected. Down on the back streets, in
all the alleys, amid shanties and log
cabias, the work goes on. ‘Tears of
want, scething in summer's heat, or

They are tears for God's

*eogin: The Lord, swiegpvec 49 - we.
meme.. - - uil" i pute‘r al anxities:

You see a man from the most infamous
sarroundings step out into the kingdomn
of Giod. Ile hus heard no sermon. Ile
has recelved no startling providential
warning. What brought him to this
new mind? This is the seeret—Giod
looked oxer the bottle in which he
gathers the tears of his people, and he
saw o parental tear in that bottle
which has been for forty years unan-
swered. He sald: “Go to, now, and
let me answer that tear!” and forth-
with the wanderer is bronght home to
God. Oh, this work of training chil-
dren for God! It is n tremendous work,
Some people think it easy. They have
mever tried it. A child is placed in the
arms of the young parent. It is a beau-
tiful plaything. You look into the
laughing eyes. You examine the dim-
ples in the feet.  You wonder at its ex-
quisite organism. Deautiful plaything!
But on some nightfall, ns you sit rock:
ing that little one, a voice seems to fall
stralght from the throne of God, say-
ing: “That child Is immortal! The
stars shall die, but that is an lmmortal!
Suns shall grow old with age and per-
ish, but that is an immortal!"

Now, I know with many of gou this
is the chief anxiety. You ecarnestly
wish your children to grow up rightly,
but vou find it hard work to make
them do as yon wish, Yon check their
temper. You correct their wayward-
nest; in the midnight your pillow is
wet with weeping.  You have wrestled
with God in agony for the salvation of
your children. You ask me if all that |
anxiety has been ineffectunl. Tanswer, |
no. Giod understands your heart lle |
understands how hard you have tried
to make that daughter do right, though !
she Is 80 very petulunt nnd reckless; |
and what pains you have bestowed in
teaching that son to walk in the paths
of uprightness, though he has such
strong proclivities for dissipation. 1
speak o cheering word. God heard |
every counsel you ever offered him. God |
has known all the sleepless nights
you have ever passed. Giod has seen
evory sinking of your distressed spirit. |
God remembers your prayers. lle keeps
eternal record of your anxieties; and in
1is lachryntitory, not such as stood in
ancient tomb, butin one that glows
and glitters beside the throne of God, |
e holds ull those exhausting tears. |
The grass may be runk upon your
graves and the letters upon your tomb- |
stone defaced with the elements before
the divine response will come; but He
who hath declared, "I will be a God to
thee, and to thy seed after thee," will
not forget, und some day, in Heaven,
while yon ure ranging the fields of
light, the gates of pearl will swing
back, and garlanded with glory, that
long waywurd one will rush into your
outstretched arms of welcome and
triumph. The hills may depart and
the earth moy burn, and the stars fall
and time perish, but God will brenk
his onth and trample upon his prom-
ises—never! never!

Agaln: God keeps n perpetual remem-
branee of all bereavements,  These are
the trisls that eleave the soul and throw
the red hearts of men to be erushed in
the wine press.  Tronbles at the store
vou miy leave at the store.  Misrepres |
sentation and abnse of the world you
may leave on the strect where you
found then,

your first pame, though so long you

yourself have been u purent.
have done your best with your grief.
You smile when you do not feel like it
Hut though you may deceive the world,
tiod knows. He looks down upon the
empty cradle,upon the desolate nursery,

The lawsuit that would |

swallow your honest accumulations | | was one of the witnesses to his
may be left in the court room.  Dut ber

reavementa ars home troubles and
there is no escape from them. You
will see that vacant chair. Your eye
will cnteh ot the wuggestive pleture
You cannot fly the preseuce of sioh
ills.  You go to Switrorland to get clear
of them, but more sure-footed than the

troubles climb to the tip-top and sit
shiveriog on the glaclern You may

they follow you llke a simoon, armed
with suffocation.  You plunge into the
Mammoth cave, but they hang Ilke
stalactites from the roof of the greans
cavern, They stand benind with skele-
ton fingers to push you ahead. They
stand  before you to throw you bael.
They run upon you like reckless horse.
men.  They charge upon you with
gleaming spear. They seem to come
haphazard, seattering shots from the
gun of n careleas aportsman. But not
so. It is good alm that sends them just
righti for God is the archer. This sum-
mer many of you will eapecinlly feel
your grief as you go to places whers
once you were accompanied by those
who are gone now. Your troubles will
follow you to the seashore, and will
keep up with the lightning express in
which you speed away. Or, tarrying
ut home, they will sit beslde yon
by day, un whisper over your
pillow mnight after night. 1 want
to assure you that you are not left
nlone, and that your weeping Is heard
in Heaven. You will wander among
the hills and say: “1Up thin hill, last
year, our boy ¢limbed with great glee,
and waved his cap from the top" or,
*this is the place where our little girl
put flowers in her hair, and looked up
in her mother's face,” until every drop
of blood In your hoeart tingled with
lnduess, and you thanked God with a
thrill of rapture; and you look around
as much as to sey: “Who dashed out
that light? Who fllled this eup with
gull?  What blast froze up these founts
nins of the heart?” Some of you have
lost your parents within the lnst
twelve months.  Thelr prayvers for
you  are ended. You take up
their picture, and try to eall back
the kindness that once looked out
from those old, wrinkled faces, and
spoke in such a tremulous volco; and
you say it is 8 good pleture; but all the
while you feel thut, after all, it does
not do justice; and you would give al-
most anything—you would cross the
sen, you wonld walk the earth over-—to
hear just ons word from those lips that
n few months sgo usad to call you by

Now, you

Rep .l..h'e nlrlg!u‘{l home, snd upon the

way 1 thrash the witbat; (TN M)

I scour my jewels! Cast thy burden
upon my arm and 1 will sustain you.
All those tears T have gathered Into My
bottle."

But what is the use of having so
muny tears in God's luchrymatory? In
that great casket or vase, why doos
God preserve all  your troubles?
Through all the ages of eternity, what
use of n great collection of teara? 1 do
not know that they will be kopt there
forever. I do not know but that in
some distant age of lHeuven an ungel of
God may look into the bottle and find
it an empty of tears ns the Inchrymals
of earthenware dug up from the ancient
city. Where have the tears gone to?
What sprite of hell hath been invading
God's palace, and hath robbed the
lachrymatories? None. These are
sunctifled sorrows, and those tears
were changed Into pearls that are
now sot In the erowns and robes of the
ransomed. 1 walk up to examine this
heavenly coronet, gleaming brighter
than the sun, and ery: “From what
river-depths of Heaven were those
gems gathered?” and a thousand
volees reply: ‘These are transmuted
tears from Gaod's bottle,”  Isee sceptors
of light stretched down from the
throne of those who on earth were
trod on of men, and in every scapter-
point, and inluid in every stair of
golden throne | behold an indeseriba-
ble richness and luster, and cry: “From

e
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wheneo this streaming light—these
flushing pearls?’ and the volee of the |
elders before the throne, and of the '
martyrs under the altur, and of the
hundred and forty and four thousand
rondinnt on the glassy sea exclaim:
“Transmuted tears from God's bottle.”
Let the ages of Heaven roll on—the
story of earth’'s pomp and pride long
ago ended; the Koh-l-noor dinmonds
that make kings proud, the precious
stones that adorned Perslan tinra and
flamed on the robes of Bubylonian pro-
cessions, forgotten; the tioleonda mines
charred in the last eonflagration; but
firm as the everlusting hills, nnd pure
ns the light that streams from the
throne, and bright as the river that
flows from the eternal roclk, shall gleam,
shull sparkle, shall flame forever, these
transmuted tears of God's bottle,
Meanwhile, let the empty lachryma-
tory of lleaven stund forever. Let no
hand touch it.  Let no wing strike it
Let no collision ernck it. Purer than
beryl or chrysoprasus.  Let it stund on
the step of Jehoval's throne and under
the arch of the unfading ruinbow,
Passing down the corridors of the pal-
ace, the redeemed of earth shall glance
at i1, and think of all the earthly
troubles from which they were de-
livered, and say, each to each, “"That is
what we heard of on earth.” *'That
is what the Psalmist spoke of.” *There
onee were put our tears” That isGod's
bottle.”  And while standing there in-
specting this richest inlald vase of
Heaven, the towers of the palace dome
stelke up this silvery chime: “God hath

wiped away all tears from ull faces. | |

Wherefore comfort one another with
thiese words. "

When Twd Are Made One,

Mrs. Buekbite—Do you know, I really |

think that Mr, Wedderly is leading a |
doubla life.

Mra Goodun—1 have no doubt of it

wmire
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Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children, It contains neither Oplum, Morphine nor
other Narcotie substance, It is a harmless substitute
for Paregorle, Drops, Soothing SByrups, and Castor Oil.

It is Pleasant. Its guaranteo is thirty years’ use by
Millions of Mothors. Castoriadestroys Worms and allays
feverishness. Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,

cures Diarrhoen and Wind Colle.

Castorin reolleves

teething troubles, cures constipation and flatulency.
Castoria assimilates the food, regulates the stomach
and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Case
torin is the Children’s Panacea—the Mother’s Friend, '

Castoria.

* Castoria s an sxcellent madicine for chil-
dran. Mothers have repeatedly told me of it
good effect upon their children,”

Du. G, C. Osooon,
Lowoll, Masw,

“ Castoria Ia the best remedy for ehildren of
which I am scquainted. 1 hope the day Is not
far distant when mothers will consider the roal
Interest of their chilldren, and uso Castorin in-
stoad of the various quack notrums which are
destroying their loved onea, by foreing oplim,
morphine, soothing ayrup and other hurtful
agruta down thelr throats, thereby sepding
them o premature graves,"

Da. J. F. Kiwongrox,
Conway, Ark,

c -
* Castoria (s no well adaptad to children that
I recommend |4 a8 superior Lo any prescription

known (0 me."
H. A, Ancmen, M. D,,
111 8o, Oxford 8¢, Brooklyn, N, Y,

" Our physicians in the children's depart-
ment have spoken highly of thelr experi-
onice In thelr outalde practics with Castoria,
and although we only have among our
medical supplios what is known as regular
products, yet wo are fres to confoss that the
merits of Castoris has won us o look with
favor upon it

Unireo Hoarrrak anp Disrznsany,

Avren C, Burri, Pres,,

The Contanr Company, T1 Muarray Street, New Yeork 0“1.’
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- School Supplies.

Our line of the above goods is com-
plete and prices the lowest,

£ Deyo & Grice.
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BALD HEADS

What $a the condition of yours? Yo your hair dry,
brittle? Docs i¢ split at the ends? ITas it a lifeless appearance P
Doeo 48 fall out when combed or brushed? o 48 full of dandruf?
Does your scalp itch? o 4t dry or in a heated condition? If theso
are some of your symploms be warned én time or you will become

M‘l
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i
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cSKOOKUM ROOT HAIR GROWER®)

is what
i i ot
;ﬂ’ﬁ}:ﬁ’xﬁ”

,aiat 1 Eodpation b gkt b b s o s
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THE SKOOKUM ROOT HAIR GROWER C€0;,

87 South Fifth Ave., New York,

‘q .q‘— g
F. M. REED
« . [} A, Medh. ’

NI v.

=ssssesesns

FROPRIETOR

City Livery, I'eed and Sale Stable

Ren Croup,
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ABSOLUTELY

25 0zS. FOR 2

PURE - JU

F.JAQUES & CO.KANSAS CITY]




