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The Crew Thut Was Almost Saved—The
Pardoned Criminal ~The tiodly Sorrow
That Leadeth 1o Repentancs

BROORLYN, luoe 21 — Dr Talmage's ser |
mon this morniuyg wis au appenl o voung |
men  Numbers of these come to the Tub |
ernucle services, mauy of thém frow coun |
ey homex, where they received Christinn |
seaining, which, 1o the temprations of eity |
e, bas been awt off  Dr Talmage oxlled |
Ain sermon “The Homesick Soul.” and his
text was from Lbe parable of the prodigal
mon, Loke xv 18 ‘1 will arise and go to
my father.’

There is nothiug like hunger to ke the
energy out of o man. A hungry mnn can
tail peither with pen, nor haod, nor loot

has been many an army defented,
mot #o much for lack of mnmunition as for |
Jack of bresad It wias that fact tunat wok |
she firesout of this youny man of the text |
Beorm aud exposnre will wear out uoy
man's life in thne, but huoger makesguick |
work. The most awful cry ever heard on |
earth ir the cry for bread A traveler tells |
s that in Astn Minor there ure trees which |
bear fruit lovking very much like the long |
bean of our time It is anlled tbhe éarab

Onee inn while the people reduced to |
destitution wonld esat these carabs, but
wmenernlly the carabs, the beans spoken of |
here in the (ext, were thrown only to the |
swine, and they crunched them with 2reat |
mvidity Hut this yonng man of my text
oonid por even get them without stealing
them So one dny nmid the swine trongbs
be begins to =<olilogquisze He says “These
are no clothes for n rich Inan’s son Lo wear,
this s no kind of business for a Jew to be
engagod (n—feeding swine. I'll go home,
"l go home. | will arike and go o my
father "

I know there are a great muny people
who try o throw a fascination, a romance,
a halo nbout sin, but notwithstanding all
that Lord Byron and George Saud have
said in regard toitit i o medn, low, con.
semptible bnsiness, and putting food aopd
fodder into the tronghs of 4 herd of inigni
ties tha: rout aod wallow in the soul of
man is a very poor business for men and
women intended o be sons and danghiers |
of the lond Almighty And when this |
yoang man resolved to go home it was a
wery wise thing for bim to do, and the
ealy question ix whethier we will follow
him

Satan pwmm targe wages if ‘'we will
merve him, but lie clothes bis victims with
rags. Al be pinohes thém with hunger,
and when théy start out to «o better he
sets after them nll the bloodbounds of per
dition. Satan comes w ns voday aod be
promises uil luxuries, nll emoluménts if |
we will only serve him Liar, down with
thee to the pit! ‘The wages of sin is
death.” Obh, the young man of the rext
was wise wheo he uttered the resolution.
“*1 will arise and go 1o my fther ™ |

In the time of Mary the Perseécutor, o |
persecutor came o n Christian womnn who
had hidden in ber bouse for the Lord's |
sake one of Christ's servants, and the per

socutor said, ‘W here is that heretic?” The |
Christian ‘womau said, “You open that |
trank, and you will see the heretic:” The |

persecutor opened the trunk, and on t‘.hel
sopof the linen of the trunk he sawa glass

Hesnid, *There is no heretichere 7 “Ah,’
whe said “you look iu the glass, and yon
will see the hereticl’ As | take up the
mirror of God’s word today wourld thar in
stoad of seeing the prodigal son of the text |
we might see ourselves—our want, our |
wandering, our sin, our lost condition—so |

thut we might be as wise as this young |
man was, and iy T will aride and' wo to |
my father.’ !

IN SOREOW ONE LONKGS FUH A FATHEK.

The resolution of this text wus formed
i disggust at his preseust clrcumstances. 1f
shis young mau had been by his employer |
set to culturing flowers or training vines
aver up arbor or keeping acconuy of whe |
pork murkes or oversesing other Inborers
be would not have vhought of going home.
I be bad bl his pockews full of money, if
Be had Leen uble tosay. 1 have a thonsand |
dollars now of my own, what's the use of
my going back to my fathér’'s house? do
¥you think | am going back to apologize to
the old man® why he would put me on the
Jimiws, he would not huve going on around |
the old place such conduct as | bave been |

engaged iu. | won't gb home. there is no |
reason why 4 should go hnmt: I have
plenty of . plenty of pl ut sur

roundivgs. why should 1 go homet” Aht
it was his puiperism. it was his beggary
He bad to go home

Some man comes /and says o me. “Why
do you talk about the roined state of the |
buman soul® why don't you speak about
the progress of the Nineweenth century, |
and talk of somethiog more exhilurnting?' |
It Is for thi®s rens<on
the gospel until be renlizes he 8 inu fam
ioe struck stute Suppose | shoull come
to you in your home and yon are in good,
sound, robust health, and | shonld begin
to talk about medicines, apd about bhow
much betrer this medicine is than thav,
and some other muedicine than some other
medicine, and talk aboul this physician
and that physicinn® After a while you |

get tired, and yon would say 'l don't !
want to bear about medicines. Why do
you talk to me of physiclans? 1 never

bave a docror.’

But suppose | come into your bouse and |
1 find you severely sick, and | know the |
medicines that will cure you, aod | know i
the physician who is skillful enough wo |
meet your case You say: “Bring on that |
medicine, bring on that phsslcllu lam |
terribly sick, and | want help.” [If | came |
o you and you feel you areall rigi in |
body, aud all right In mind, and all right
in soul you have need of nothing: but sup
pose | -have persaaded you that the
leprosy of sin is upon you, the worst of all
sickness: oh. thén you suy: “Bring me that
balm of vhe gospel. bring me shat divina
medicament: bring me Jesus Chrisu.™

But says some one in the audience,
“How do you prove that we areina a ruined
by sin”  Well, 1 can prove iy in
two ways, and | you may bave your choice
1 ean prove it by the statements of men a
by the statement of God Which shall it
be? Yom m"-j'w"ut tis have the mm
ment of God. be says in oue p
“The heart Hdoed:!u’ul aboveall nhlngllnd

y wicked ' Hesays in
“What is man that he sbould bt
clean? and he which & boru of' a woman, |

‘%

Uk

shat he shouldr be rightects?’ - He saywin
another place, '"“There is nove that doeth
He say= in another

| ined louginz amounts To nothing.

| eommitted **

! Ialy,

| over

| toward the mmonntains,

| home sometimes,

| nothing about -the mother

' a long while has gone home and knocked

! to Lhe door

| moay be deadl.”

awny spuin
| ter stay nt home. Don't go away: we
| don’t want you to go.
| great deal better here.”

| angry

just now, Lorl God.”

| petition or a
| mightily upon the sonl, and that this bour
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must have n ‘stont, tremendous resolution
like thiu sounz man of the rext when he
siid, 1 will arise and gu to my father™

' THE ANGTSDING MERCY OF oD

‘Ob!"” says some man, “how do | know
‘my father wints me? How do | know. |l
1 go beek, | would be received?” “Oh?
says sorae man, “you don't know where |
have been. vou don't know how far | have

| wandered. you wouldn't talk chat way to

me if you kunew ull the iniquities | have
What is that fintter amuong
the ‘wngels of God? [t is newn. it is pews!

| Christ has fonand the lost.

Nor angels can their joy contain,
But kindle with new fire;
The sinner loat, is found, they sing.
and strike the sounding lyre.
When Nagoleon talked of going inte
they =aid “‘Nou emn’t et there
K you kuew what the Alps were you
woulidn't talk about it or think of iL
You ean't get your ammunition WA
the Alps” Then Napoleon rose
in 'bis stirrups nod waving his hand to
ward the mountaing, bhe said, “There
shall be no Alps.” That wonderful [mss
wits lnid out which bhas been the won
derment of all vhe years since—the won
derment of all engineers And you

| tell me rhere are such monntdins of sin be-

tweeu yonr soul and God. there is no-
mercy. Then [ see Christ waving bis hana
I “hear him_say.
“| will come over the mountains of thy sin
aud che bills of thy iniguity.” There shali
be no Pyrenees. there shall be no Alps.
Agmn. 1 notice thap this resolution of the

| youni man of the text wali founded in sor

row st his misbehavior [t was oot mere
physical plijght, It was grief that be bad |
50 maltreat-al his father It is a sad thing |
after & lather hus done everything for n
child to have that child be ungrateful
How sharper than a serpent’s tooth, it s
To huve a thankless child.

That is Shakespeare *A  loolish »on
is the heaviness of his mother.” That is
the Bible. Well, iny friends, bave not
some of us been cruel prodigals? Have we
oot maltreated our Father? And such a
Fuather! Sa loving, so kind, [f he had
been a strangern, if . he had forsaken us, if |

| he had fngellated us, if be bad pounded

us wnd turned os oat of doors on the com
mons, it would not have been so wonder{ul

| —our treatment of bim. but he s a Futher

8o loving, so kind. and yet how many of
us for our wunderings have pever apoio
gized. We apologize for wrongs done to
our fellows, but some of us perbaps bave |
committs#d ten thonsand times ten thou
raml wronus against God and never apolo
gized.

I remuark still (arther that chis resolu
tion of the text was founded in n feeling
of bomesickness. | don't kmow how long
this young mau, how muany months, how
many years lie bad been away from his |
father's honse: but there is something in |
the reading of my text that makes me
think be was homesick  Sowme of you
know what that feeliog is  Far away (rom
surrounded by every
and pleasiant — plenty of

thing bright

| friends—yon have said, “*1 would give the
| world to be

home tonight.” Waell, this
younyg snan was bomesick for his [ather’s
house. -1 bave uo doubt when he thought
of his futher's honse he =aid, “Now, per
haps, [ather may not be living."

WaAs THE I'I.'.l;iDl,G&L'S MUTHEKR DEADL?Y

We rened nothing in this story —this par-
able foundixl on everyday life—we rend |
It says noth
ing sbout poing home to her. | think sxhe
was dead. | think she bad dirsd of a broken
hesrt wr his wanderings. A man never
gets over having lost his mother., Noth
ing suld ubout her here  But hé is hoine
sick for his father's house. He thought he

| would just like to go and walk aronnd the
, old place

He thought he wonld just like !
to go nnd see if things were as they used
to be Mauy a man after having been off

atthe door, mud a stranger has come. [t
is the old homestead, but » SLEMUEEr comes
He finds uat father is gone
and mother 1= gone, and brothers and =is
ters ull wone |1 vhink this young mau of
the text said vo hivsell, “Perbaps [ather
Still he starts to find ont

He i» homesick  Avre there any here today

| bomesick for God, homnesick for heaven?

A sallor, after baviog been long on the

sen, returned to bis father's house, ind his

mother triel to persusde him vot. to go
She <aid; “Now yonu hud bhet

You will bave ita

But it made him
augry The night before he went away
agnin to »en he heard bis mother praying
in the next room, and that made him more
Me went far out on the sea anda
storm came np, and he was ordered to very
perilous dugy, and he ran up the ratlines,

A mun never wants | and amid the shrouds of the Shlp he beard

| the voice thut he had heard in the next
room. He tried to whistle it off, he tried
to rally his courage, 'but he could unot

| silence thut voice he bad heard in the next

rooin, and there in the storm and the dark-
ness be said: O Lord! what a wrewch |
bave been, what a wretch l am.  Help me
And | thought in
this assembiage today there may be sume
who may have the memory of & {ather's
mother's prayer pressing

they muy make the same resolation 1 lind
in my text, saying. “I will arise and go o
my father.™

ILLUSTRZATION OF THE RESCUED BOY.

A Iad ut Liverpool went out to bathe,
went out into the sea, went out too far, got
beyond his depth and he flouted fur away.
A ship hound for Dublin came along and |
took him on hoard.  Sailors are generally
very generous fellows, and one gave him a |
cap and another gave him a jacket, and an-
other gave him shoes. A gentleman puass
ing along on the beach at Liverpool found
the lnd's clothes and ook them home, and
the father was heartbroken, the mother
was heartbroken ag the loss of their child

They tiad héard pothing froms him day
after day. and they ordered the ususal
mourning for the s event. But the lad |
took ship from Dublin and arrived in Liv '.
erpool the very day the garments arrived.
He knocked at the door, and the father |
was ed. and the mother was over |
joyed at the returo of their lost son. Oh, |
my friends, have yoo waded out too deep?
Have you waded down into sin? Have
you waded from the shore? Will you come |
back? =~ When you come , will yom |
mmir 1h thé rags of yout sin, or will you

In the Saviour's righteousness?
8 bel’ieve the latter. Go home to your God
twyou. s:olm'! &

‘*;‘L %-»m

aq-]:a’ them for some d:!mm. time.
‘become a Christian

, and be

| get back.

| youl?,

, young man condemned

| “I don't know yon."”
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Mm‘::uw nuhingu all. If ] re
solve at seryice tonight to_become a
thnmmuignublngn 1

u 1 respl venuer | go_home soday to yiel
mghmmmﬂod, tnmunuwuoahing
atall. The only kind of resolution that

amounts to nuything is the resolution that
is immediately put into execution

Ther- is a man who bad the typhoid
fever He said: “Oh! if I could get over
this terrible distresal  If this feveér should |
depart, if L could be restored to beaith, 1|
would nll the rest of my life serve God.”
The fever departed He got well enough |
to walk around the block. He got well |
enough to go over to New York and mnﬂ
to business.  He is well today—as well as
bhe ever wna:  Where is the broken vow?
There is a mun who said long ago, “If 1
could live to the year 1891, by that time 1
will have my business matters arranged.

and | will bave time to attend to religion, |

and | will be & good. thorough. consecratad
Chiristian.™

The year 1891 has come. January, Feb |
May, Juns—almost |

rmary. March, April,
balf. of the yeur goune. Where is your
broken vow? *“Obh,"” says wome man: “DI’IL!
attend Lo that wheo | can ket my charne-
ver fixed np When I can gel over my evil |
habits. | am now given tostrong drink." or,
says the man, 1 anigiven to aucleanness,”
or, suys the man, "I am given to dishones
ty When |l get over my present habits,
them I'll be n thorough Christian.” My
brothier, yon will get worse and worse, un-
til Christ takes you iu hand. "“Not the
righteous, sinpers, Jesns came o call.”
DANGER OF PROCRASTINATION,

Oh! but you say, I agres with you on

all that, but | must put it off a littla
longer ™ Do .you know there were many
who ciune jusi as near 4s you are to the
kingdom of God and never entered it? [
wits nt East Humpton and I went into the
cemewry 1o look around, and
cemetery there are twelve graves side by

side—the gruves of sailors. This crew, some *

years ago, in a ship went into the breakers
at Amagunsett, about three miles awny
My Lrother, then preaching at East Hamp-
ton, had been at the burial. These men of
the crew came very neur being saved.

The people from Amagaussit saw. the
vessel, nnd they sbot rockets, and they sent |
ropes from the shoure, and thess poor fel-

lows pot into the boat, and they pulled '
mightily for the shore, but jost before they |

2ot to the shore the rope spapped and the
boat capsized and they were lost,
bodits aftérward washed up on the beach.

Oh, what & solemn day it was—I tuwa :

been told 6f it by my brother—whet these |
twelve men Iay at the foot of the pulpic
resd over them the funeral servieal
They came véry near shorge—within shout
ing distance of the shore—yet did not ar
rive on solid land. ‘There are some men

| who come almost to the shore of God’s
| merey, but ‘Hot quite, not guoite. To be|
! only almost saved is not to be saved at all

I will tell you of two prodigals, the one |
that got, hmek and the other that did not '
In Virginia there is a very pros-
perons and beantiful home in many re-
spects. A young map wandered off from)
that home. He wandered very far intosin.
They heard of himn often, but be was al
ways on the wrong, trick.
go bome. At the door of that beautiful
home one night there was 8 greal outery.
The young man of the house ran down and |
opened the ddoor to see what was the mat-
ter. It was midnight. The rest of the
family were uslecp. There were tho wife
and the children of this prodigul young
man. The lfact was he had coine home and
drivep them out. He suid:
house. Away with these children, 1 will
dash un.-ir Lrajins  out.  Out jioto the
storm!™

The mother guthumd them up aud lled. ..
The npext moroing the brother, the young

.man who had stayed at home, went odt to'l

find this prodigal brother and sou, aud he
came whers he was, and spw_the, young.q,
man wandering ap and down in l’mm. of
the place where he had been stuying, and
the young mau who had kept his integrity
said to the vlder brother:
all this mean? What is the natter with
Why do you act in this way?”" The
prodigal looked at him and said: *Who am |
[? Who do you take e to be?'’  He suid,
“You dre my brother.” *“No, [ am not; 1
am u bLrute Huave yon seen anything of
my wife and ehililren? Are they dend? |
drove them oul last night in the storm. |
um n brute. John, do you think thers is
any help for me?* Do you think | willever
get over this life of dissipation?” He said,
“Brother, there is just one thing vhat will
stop this.” The prodigul ran his finger
across his throat sud said: “That will stop
it, and I'll stop it before night. Ob! my
brain; | can stand i1t no loonger.” That

prodigal pever got bome. Bat [ will tell |

you of a prodigul that did get home.
TWO RAN AWAY, BOT ONE RETURNED.
In Englaud two young nen started from
their father’s bouse and went down to
Portsmouth. The father could not pursue
his children: for some reason be could not

-eave home, and so he wrote a letter down |
“Mr. Griffin, | wish |

to Mr. Griffin, saying:
you wounld go and see my two sons. - Tluey
bave arvived 1n Portamouth, and they are
going to take sbhip and going awax from
bome.
back."” Mpr, Griflin went and he tried to
persuade them ek  Hs persuaded one to
go. He went with very easy persuasion
becanuse he was very hbomesick alresdy.
The other young man said;
1 bove bad enough of home. [I'll

home.”™ “Well,” said Mr. Griffin,

position on a respectable ship.”
won't,” said the proadigal; “‘No yon won't
| am going #s a8 common saflor: that will |
plague my faiber most, and what will da |
most to tantulize and worry him will plm
me besg.’

Years passed con, and Mr. Grifin was
seated in his study one day when & mes
sage camo to him that ghere.waos u young
man in irons on a ship at the dock—n
to death—who
wished to see this clergymon. Mr. Griffin |
went down to the dock and went on ship-
board. The young man said to him, “You
don’t know me, do you?'" “No,” be suld:
“Why, don't you re
member that young man you tried to per-

suwde to go bome, and he wouldo’t got™

“Oh, yes,” daid Mr. Grifin,
man?™ “Yes, | ‘um . thut man,” said the
other. ‘I would like to have you pray for |
me [ have coinmitted murder, and I must
die, but 1 don't mt&o’gooutof&hk
world until some one prays for me. You

“Are you that

' are my father's friead, and I wonld like to |

bhave you pray for me.”

Mr. Griffin went from judicinl sathoricy
to judivinl mathority to get the young
man’s pardon. . Heslept not night norday. .
He went from . influential person to influ-
entinl person: autil some way he got that
young man's pardon. He came down on'
the dock, and as he arrived on the ¢

p,. 3
mnmn&llr ﬂﬂﬂndud—mm
to the young man, the old fashes threw his
arms around the son's “and the son
said: *-rm § have dm-#u-;m_nd_

A

in chnt

their

He would not

“Out . of this-

“Here, whatdoes ;

I wish you would persuade them |

*1 will not geo. *
DEVET Lo
“then if |
yon won't go home 'l get yous respectable |
“No you |

;‘ v A i

your .1 mmy wery sorgy;! OB
the Tather, “don’t
, make nuy difference now

e 9 qs K2 g . «
[ wixia | becl never Hhoken | '
sl |
meption it it don't t
It is all ovar, 1

| forgive youw. my son,” aud, bhe kissed him |

and kissed him and kissed him.

| ‘Today I offer you the pirion of the gos |

| pel—full prrdon, free purdon.
| care whit your sin bas besn.  Though you
lmj you. bave commitiel a crime against
God., mmipat yoar own soul, nuainst your
| fellownuin, azulpst your rmuly against
| the duy of judgment, agninsy the cross of
Christ—whatever your crime has, been,
here is pardon, full purdes, and the very |
moment that you take that panrdon your
Imaﬂ.-nly father I.hmwu his armns sround |
about you and says- “My son, | forgive
you. It is all right. Youwareas mueh in |
my favor nos as if vou had never sinned. "
O! there is joy on earth and joy in bheaven
Who will tuke the Mther's embrace?

THE MANIAC. THE CHIMINAL AND THE
BLRIDE.
There wis a gentiemnn o @ ruil cnr who

very differcot circumstances The frst
was a mauviace He was cnrefully goarded
by bis attendnnes | Hisomind, like n ship
dismusterd, was beating against a «dark,
desolate coust, [(rom which no help could
come. The tranin stopped,
wis taken out into the nsylum to waste
away, perhaps,. through years of gloom.
The secuml pnssenger was o culprit.  The |
Lontraged law bnd seizsd on him,  As the
cars jolted the chalps ruttlel. On his face |
were crime, depravity and despair  The |
train balved and be was taken out to the |
penitentiary, to which be had besa con
demuped. There wus the thivd passenger,
ouder far different circomstauces. She |
was & bride Every bour wnasa gay as a
marringe bell  Life glittered nnd beckoned.
Her sonipanion was taking her to bis fa-
ther's house. The train halved. The old
mun wias there to weicome her to her new
home, nod his white locks snowed dowu
apon her as he=ealed his word with a fa
ther's kiss

Quickly we fly toward eternity. We will |

'will be to advertise thé resources of the

with -us, that, |

Some leave this life con
may it be

soon- e therc
. demned.  Oh,

I 'do Bot |

saw in that sume car three passengers of |

wndl the man '

=t
is here and has come to sta.y It hopes
‘to win its way to public favor by ener-
gY, industry and merit; and to this end
we ask that you give it a fair trial, and
1if satisfied with 'its course a generqus
support. i

x The Daily «

four pages of six columns each, will be

leaving this flesting life for the next, we |

may find our Father ready to greet us to
our new home with him forever. That
will be o murriage bunguet! Father's wal
come! Father’s bosom!
Heaven! Heavenl

diumies Beespn Bis Place.

There is & stunil boy working in a mer
cantile establishment in this town who is |
nat likely to be haoged while he stays in
New York state and the present lnws stam]
a8 they do. More thun this concerning |
lllla young man it would be rash to proph |

J‘I\u“ the werchant who employs him to |
do a grear many things very badly is large, |
| ted of face, pompous and digpitied. He |
was onee in the senate gallery at Washing-
ton when Hoscoe Conkling sat down, met
aphorically speaking, on n statesmnn from |

Jimtown or some other pluce, Sioce that |
time this merchant has been Conkling

Father's Kkiss! |

Desgue, purticulnrly when rebuking an em- |

ploye

Now the smnll boy, who may be called
James, succeaded the other day in perform-
ing =one especially villsinous action that |
| drew down upon him the wrath of his em-
ployer. 3o he was called into the presence.

The dignitied marchant expauded his chest, |
t frowned and proceeded to annihilate the |

soutll boy with
woulil not annihilate,
“James!™ sa.id the merchant haughtily.
*Yas. sir.” said James not atall haught-
vlily.
“1 wish you w listen to me.”
*Yas, sir,”” suid Jooes
“This sort of thing won’t do at all, sir.”
“Yas, sir,” said James,
' “There can be no apulogy for such pro-
Teeedings!

pebant ] will not hear of an apology,
sirl”
“Yas, sir,” suid James, “but | baven't

madi none.™

Then the seancs closed, and Juies is not
yet dischueged. Tha baughty merchant is
still thinking the mitter over, aud does.not
soe his way clear  Jamesdoes.
Recorder

Ladies Riding Sidewnyn.

The introduction of the styie of riding on
borseback side saddle is attributed to Anpa
of Bolhiemia, eonsort of Richard [1. She it

“was, accurniling to Stowe, -who origioally
showed the women of England how gﬂwe-
fully snd conveniently they might ride on
horseback silleways. - Another historian,

' enumeratiug the new fashions of Richard

Il's reign, observes:

beinl~, nud corsets and robes with
trinins, nml sents on side sauddles on their
borses, by the exanmple of the respectable
Queen Auvnpa, dunghter of the king of Bo
bemia, who first introduced the custom
| invo the Kingdom,
avery rank rode as men.”

Stothwrd, in his benutiful illustrative
picture of Chancer’'s “Canterbury  Pil
grims.'" appears, aceerding to the. above
gquoted puthorities, to have committed an
auschrooisin in plicing the most conspicn
ous female churmerer of bis fne composi
| slon sidewryy an her steed. That the ludy
lought to bave beeu depicted riding ghe
male fashion might have been inferred,
without any bistorical research on the sub
ject, from the poet’s describing ber as bav
Ingz on her fest “a pair of spurres sharpe.”
—Detroit Free Press.

The Great Sun Dragon.
it is the belief awong both the ignorant

| and the educated classes of China that |
eclipses of the sun are caunsed by n great
| dragon which attempts to devour the cen
! ter of our solar system. An eclipse which

wis visible in the Celestial empire occurred
- at & time when the people were celebrating
| the birthday of the emperor. Now, it is

the custom to celebrate such an event clad
! in the best ruiment that can' be afforded:
| i is nlso customury to wear sackeloth and
| ®o into mounraiog at the time of an eclipse,
| ut lemst until che san has been rescued
fromy the great dragon which sneks to de-
vour it. Heve, indeed, was At
' last the emperor was. &-:iﬁmll.: He be-
| ing as supersiitions us people, ordered
Fmbd.y ignoned -mgl mdﬁ ero
1 to go into moursiog nntil the san
‘shall be *“‘rescuvil.”—St. Lounis Republic: -
Jmtl‘. Bmtn l..onm

Miss Fenderson is one of those lovely,
nympbitke maidens who seem the incarna
tion of some poet's dream of benoty ‘She
is somewhat above medium heighe, with a:
lithe, meetul ﬂ
wtinns.

goldon brown: hair cutirast soriks

| moments of ani n or excitement the

the | pale ten rose tint of her choeks deepens and
| Aushes, li

-mﬂm aud ber t;:ul
/lant pyew E redoubled Juster. Hers
fmﬂnh&myo‘lwlnﬂuibna.lorh&

# look. The small boy |

for before women of |

exgyuisite jp its pro.
rinz of mingled ense,
and digoivy. Thlr clustering tucis of her |

bright,
ingly with her .|  wely lushes over
., | mrehed MMu?:ru:;ukeﬁ.‘zya?amn In

l
I

Do yon hear, sir?” said the mer -

|
|

|

“Likewise noble ladies then used high;
long |

|

|
|

|
|

issued every evemng except Sunda.y,
‘and will be delivered in the city, or sent

by mail for the moderate sum of fifty'
cents a month.

Its Objects

city, and adjacent country, to assist in
developing our industries, in extending
and opening'up new channels for our
trade, in securing an open river, and in
helping THE DALLES totake her prop-
er position as the

Leading City of Eastern Oregon.

'The paper, both dally and weekly, will

be independent in politics, and in its
criticism of political matters, as in its

ha.ndlmg of local affairs, it W111 be

JUST, FAIR AND IMPARTIAL.
We will endeavor to give all the lo-

cal news,and we ask that your criticism

‘of our object and course, be formed from
the contents of the paper, and not from
‘rash assertions of outside parties.

THE WEEKLY,

“Ner¥ekisent to any address for $1.50 per year.

‘It will contain from four to six eight

.column pages, and we shall endeavor

to make it the equal of the best. Ask
'your Postmaster for a copy, or address.

THE CHRONIGLE PUB. GO.

Office, N. W. Cor. Washington and Second Sts.

 THE DALLES.

The Gate City of the Inland Empire is situated at
the head of navigation on the Middle Columbia, and
is a thriving, prosperous city.

ITS TERRITORY.

It is the supply city for an extensive and rich agri-

cultural an . grazing country. its trade reaching as

far south as Summer Lake. a distance of over twc
hundred miles.

THE LARGEST WOOL MARKET.

The rich grazing country along the eastern slope
of the the Cascades furnishes pasture for thousands
of sheep, the wool from which finds market here.

The Dalles is the largest original ,wool shipping
point - in America, about 5,000,000 pounds being
shipped last year.

ITS PRODUCTS.
'I'he salmon fisheries are the finest on the Columbia,
I‘Er-‘;fl year a revenue of $1,600,000 which can
and 'be more ‘than doubled in the near future.
The products of the beautiful Klickital valley find
market here, and the country’ south and east has this
year: ‘warehouses, and all available storage
iplaees t0 oY owng’ﬁ‘ith their products.
“ITS WEALTH °
Itisthsnchestmty of its size on the coast, and its
‘money is scattered over and is being used to develop,

city in Eastern Oregon.
- Itsmtuaﬁonisnnsnrpn.ﬂaed.‘ Its olimaw
ful! ' Its possibilities incalculable! Its rcso

limitedl Andienthmwrheraﬁomaha%‘ :
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