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A POOR INVESTMENT.

¥YOU HAVE BARGAINED YOUR SOUL
AWAY FOR NAUGHT.

Dr. Talmage Shows How the Foollah Sale
Is Made and How It May o Reme-

died—Christ'sa Rlood WIill HBay Yon
Back.
TurEkA, Kan.,, Aug V.—Dr. Talmage

reached thix city yesterday in the conrse of
his western trip. He was warmly wel
coml by the citizens, who eame in large
pumbers to bhear the fumous Rrooklyn di
vine. The subject of the sermon for this
week is, “A Poor luvestment,” and the
text, Isninh lii, 3, “Ye have sold yourselves
for naught; and ye shall be redeemed with-
out money."

The lLard's people hadd gone headlong
into sin, and as a puolshment they had
been carried captive to Babylon., They
found that iniquity did not pay. Cyrus
selzed Babylon, and felt so sorry for these
poor captives that, withont a dollar of com-
peusation, be let them go home. So that,
literally, my text was fulfilled. *“Ye have
mold yourselves for nanght; and ye shall be
redeemed withont money.”

SOLD FOR ¥AUGHT.

There is enough Gospel in this text for
fifty sermons, There nre persons here who
have, like the people of tbe text, sold out
You do not seem to belong either to your-

.melves or to God. The title deeds have been
passed overto “‘the world, the flesh, and the
devil,” but the purchaser never paid up.
*Ye huve sold youraelves for nnught.”

When a man piasses himsell over 1o the
world he expects to get some adequate com-
pensation. He hax heard the great things
that the world does for a man, and he be
lieves it. He wants two hundred and fifty
thou=and dollars. That will be horses and
bhouses, and a summer resort and jolly
companionship. To get it he parts with
his physical health by overwork. He parta
with his conscience. He parts with minch
domestic enjoyment. He parts with oppor-
tunities forliternry culture. Heparts with
his soul. And so he makes over his entire
wature to the world

He does itin four inhtullmcnm. He pays
down the first installment, and one-fourth
of his nature is gone. He pays down Lhe
second instaliment, and one-half of his
natare is gone. He pays down the third
installment, nod three-quarters of his nn-
ture are gone, and aftéer many vears have
wgone by he pays down the fourth instaii-
ment, and lo! his entire nature is gone, Then
he comes up to the world and suys: “Good
morning. 1 have delivered to yeu the
goods. [ have passed over to you my body,
my mind and my¥ soul, and 1 have come
now to collect the two hundred and Gfty
thousand doliars.” *“Two bundred and
ffty thousand dollars?" says the world.
“What do you mean?’ “Well,"” you say,
“1 come 1o collect the money yon owe me,

and | expect you to fulfill your part of the |

contrnct.” “*But,” saysthe world,
failed. 1 am bankrupt.
pay thint depr. F have got fora loog time
expecte! to pay it.” *“Well,” you then
suy, ‘'give me back the goods.” **Oh, no,”
says the world, “they are all gone. | cun=
not give them back to youn." And there
you stand on the confines of eternity, your
spiritusl character gone, staggering under
the consideration thut *youn have sold your-
melf for naught.”
THE WOBLD 15 A LIAR

1 vell you the world is a linr.
keep its promises. It ix a cheat, and it
fleeces everything it can put its hands on.
It is» n bogus world, [t is a six-thousand-
year-old swindle, Even if it pays the two
bunddred and fifty thousand dellars for
which you countracted, it pays them in
bouds that will not be worth anything in
a littlt while. Junst ns a man may pay
down ten thoussud dolinrs in hard cash
and get for it worthless serip—so the world
passes over to youn the two hundred and
fifty thousnnd dollurs in that shape which
will
thousandth part of a second after you are
dewnd. “Oh," you say, **it will help to bury
me, snyhow.” Ob, my brother! youn need
not worry about thuat. The world will
bury you soon enongh from sanitary con-
siderations

Post mortem emeluments sre of no use
to you. The treasures of this world will
not piss current in the futare world, and
if all the wealth of the Bank of England
were put in the pocket af your shroud and
you iuthe midst of the Jordan of death
wore asked to pay three cents for your fer
riage, you could not do it. There comes a
moment in your existence beyond \V!):Lh
all earthly valuea fail, and muany a man
Bas winkened up in sueh & time to find that
he hins sold ont for eternity and has noth-
ing to show for it. 1 xbould as soon think
of going to Chatham street to buy silk
pocket handkerchiefs with no cotton in
them, ns to go to this world expecting to
find any permanent bappiness, [t has de-
oeived and <deluded every mun who has
aver put his trust io it

ROT TRUE BAPPINESS,

History tells us of one who resolved that
be wourd lmve all bis senses geatified at
one and the smne time, dod he expended
thousands of dollars on each sense. He
entered a room, and there were the first
musicians of the lund pleaxing bis ear, and
there were fine pictures fascinating his
eye, aml there were costly aromnatics regal-
ing bis nostrils, and there were the richest
ments nnd wines mod fruits and confec-
tions plensing the appetite, and there was
a solt couch of sinful indualgeuce oo which
be reclined, and the man declared after-

“1 have
I ennnot possibly

wand that bewonld give ten times what he |

bad given il be could have ont week of
such enjoyment, even though he lost his
soul by it! Ah! that wasthe rab!

lose his mounl by it! Cyrus the congueror

thought for a little while that he was mak- |

ing u fine thing out of this world, and yet
belare
this pitifal epitaph for his monament: *1
am Cyrus.
1 wus king over Asin,. Begrudge me not
this monument,” Boat the world in after
yeurs plowed up bis sepulcher.

The warld clapped its hatds sy d stamped
fts feet in bonor of Charles Lamb; but
what does he ssy?
‘thinking | am bappy,
not."”
Samuel Johusoun, the learned! Happy?
“4No. | am afsxid 1 shall some day get
ernzy.”
isi! Happy? “No'l | bkave beeu fortwo
hours nmd » balf poing up aud down Pater-
noster row with o volcano in my breast.”™

but fealing | am

Smollet, the witty autbor! Happy?* “No. |

Tam sick of praise and blame, nod 1 wish
to God tlag | badl such circumnstances

aronnd me tine | could throw my pen Inwl

oblivion.” Hucbanan, the worki renowned
writer, exiled from hiz own counntry, ap-
gling to Hewry VI for protectiop!
Happs?  "No, Uver mountains eowv
with spow, and shrough valleys floodsd
with ralu, | come a fugitive.” BMoliere,
the popular dramatie aothor! Happy!
“XNoi. Phav wieiel of go aclor just. now

syeesied four of my linea without the proper -
syt and gestare. To boyethe uhlldml

tortures me like a condemned spirit.”
A WORLDLING'S DEATH.

and ita wall was a picture gallery. I found
his death echamber wdorned with tapestry
until it seemesd us if the clonds of the set-
ting sun had =ettled in the room. The
man had given forty years to the world—
his wit, his time, his genius, his talent, his
sonl. Did the world come in to stand by
his desthbeil, and clearing off the vials of
bitter medicine, put duwn nny compensa-
tion? Oh, no! The world does not like
sick and dying people, und leaves them in
the lurch, [t ruined this man and then
left him. He hud a magnificent funeral. |
All vthe ministers wore scarfs, and there |
were forty-three carriages in a row; but
the depurted man appreciated not the ob—l
segules,

I want to persunde my aundience that |
this world is a poor investment; that it
does not pay ninety per cent. of satisfac-
tion, uor’ eighty per cent., nor twenty per |
cept,, nor two per ceat., nor oue; that it|
gives no solaece when a dead babe lies on |
yqur lap; that it gives no peace when con-
sclence rings its alurm; that it gives no ex-
planation in the day of dire trouble; and
aL the time of your decease it takes hold of
vhe pillow case and shakes ont vhe feathers, |
and then jolts down in the place thereof
sighs nod groams and execerptions, and then |
makes you put your head on it

Ob, ye who have tried this world, is it a
satisfactory portion? Would you advise
your friemds to make the investment? No.
“Ye have sold yourselves for naughuv.’
Your conscience went. Your hope went.
Your Bible went. Your heaven went.
Your God went. When a sheriff under a
writ from the courts sells a man out the
officer generally leaves a few chairs and a
bed, and A few cops and knives; but in
this awful vendue in which yon hove been
engnged the auctioneer’s mullet hus come
down upon body, mind and soul—going!
gone! “Ye huve sold yourselves for
ouaght.”

ONCE LOST IT IS GUNE FOREVER.

How could son doso! Did you think |
thay your soil was n mere trinket which
fur s lew pennies yon could buy in a toy |
shop? Did you think that yonr sgoul, if
once lost, might be foumd wagain i you |
went out with torches and lanterns? Did
yon think that your soul was short lived,
antd that, panting, you wonld soon lie'
down for extinetion? Or bad you no idea |
what your soul was worth? Did you
ever put your forefingers on its eternal
pulses? Have you not felt the quiver of its

It does not |

not be worth a farthing o yon a |

He did |

be enme tp bis grave he wrote ont |

I occapivd the Persian empire, |

“L walk upand down, |

Call the roll, and be quick about it. |

William Hazlitt, the great essay- |

peerless wing? Have you not known that
after leaving the body, the first step of
| your soul reaches to the stars, and the next |
| step to the furthest outposts of God’s uni-
verse, und that it will not die until the day |
wheu the everlasting Jehovah expires?
Oh, my brother, what posusessed you that |
you should part with your soul so Lh&up?u
| *Ye have zold yourselves for nanght.”

Buat | have some good news to tell you. I
want o engnge ina litigation for the recov-
ery of that soul of yours. [ want to show
that you have been cheated out of it, 1
wnnut to prove, us | will, that you were |
erazy on thut subject, and that the warld,
untler such eirenmstances, had po right to |
tike the title deed from you; and if you |
will join me | shall get a decree from the
High Chuncery Court of Heaven reinstat-
ing you in the pussession of your soul
“Oh,” you say, ‘I am afraid of lawsuits;
they nre so expensive, and 1 cannot pay |
the cost.” Then have you forgotten the |
lust half of my text? “¥Ye have sold your- |
selves for r.mught. and ye shall be redeemed |
without money. |

Money is good for a great many things, |
but it cannot do anything in this matter |
of the sonl. You cannoot buy your way
through. Dollars and pounds sterling
mean nothing ut the gate of mercy. If
you could buy your salvation, heaven
would be a great speculation, an exten-
sion of Waull street. Bad men would go
up and buy out the place, and leave us to
shift for ourselves. But as money is not a
lawflul tender, what is? 1 will answer,
Blood! Whose?r Are we to go through
the slaughter? Oh, po; it wants richer |
blood than ours. [t wants a king's blood.
It must be poured from royal arteries. It
must be a sinless torreut. But where is
the king?

I see u great many thrones and a great |
| many occupants, yet none seem to be com-
ing down to the rescue. But after awhile
the clock of ulght in Bethlebhem strikes
| 12, and the silver pendulum of a star
swings seross the sky, and [ ses the King
of Heaven rising up, and he descends and
steps down  from star to star, and from
cloud to cloud, lower and lower, until he |
touches the sheep covered hills, and then
on.toe another hill, this last skull shaped,
and there, at the sharp sitroke of persecu-
tion, n rill incarnadine trickles down, and
we who could not be redesmed by money
ure ln-decmml by precious and imperial
blood.

' X0 RELIGION OF BILAINS.

We have in this day professed Christians
who are so rurefled and etherenlized that
they do not wanta religion of blood. What
do you want? You seem to want a reli-
gion of brains. The Bible says, ‘In the
blood ia the life.” No atonement without |
blood, Ought not the wpostle to know? |
Wihnt did he say? *“Ye are redeemed not
with corruptible things, such as silver and
gold, bat Ly the precious bloost of Christ.”
You put your lancet into the arm of our
holy religion and withdraw the blood, and
you leave it a mere corpse, {it only for the
| grave. Why did God commmusnd the priests
of old to strike the knife into the kid, and
the goar, and the pigeon, and the bullock,
and the lamb? It was so that when the .
| biood rushed out from these animals on
the floor.of the nncient tabernncle the peo-
pie should be compelied to think of the
coming carnage of the Son of God. No
blood, vo atanement,

I think that God inteaded to impresss us
with a vividness of that color.. The green
of the grass, the blue of vhe «E¥, would not
bave startied and arounsed us like this deep
crimson.  [visas if God bhad said: “Now,
sinner, wake up aud see svhut the Saviouar
endnred {or you. This s not water. This
is not winé. This is blood. It is the blood
of my Son, It is the blood of th2 immucn-
Inte. it is the blood of God.” Withont
the shedding of blood is no remis<ion,
There hus bpen muny o man who, incourts
of law, has pieaded “npot guilty,” who
pevertbeless hus Leen' condemuped because
there was blood found ou his bhaods or
Bloud found in his room, aud what shall
we do in the last duy If it be found that we
bave recrucified the Lord of Glory and
have never repented of it? You maust be
fieve in the blowd ordie. No escupe. Un-
lesis you let the sacrifiee of Jesus goin your
staud you yoursell mnse suffer. It is either
Christ’s blood or your blood. {

“0h,” says some one, “the thought nll
blood sickeéns me.” Good. God intended |
| it tosicken you with your sin. Do wot uct |

as though yon bnd nothing to do with that |

Calvarinumassacre.  You had. Ybar sina
wure the impiements of torture Those
uts were oot nuule of steel and

iron nnd wood so much as out of your
sins. tmlu;: of this homlddn. und this
regicide, nnd MM!W& | your
guilt todny, an vmu-o!hum[

o . = e

of my brain so huux.du:wnnndqum urill;ﬁn thnvudicz
Buiity
blood,, Stretch ¥ourself out for the sacri-

I went to see a worldliog die. As I went fice or accept the Saviour’s sacrifice. ' Do
into the hall | saw its floor was tessellated, not fling away your one chance.

| any longerl
| and honestly,

| the breakers and was

nst you of gn!lty,

Prepare to die or helieve in that

HEAVEN WANTS YOI
It se2ms to me as if all beaven were try-
ing to bid in your soul. The first bid it
males ia the tears of Christ at the tomb of
Lagarus, but that is not a hizh enough
price. The next bid beaven makes is the

sweat of Gethsemane, but it {s too cheap a
- price. The next bid heaven makes seems

to Iy the whipped back of Pilate’s hall, but
it is not a hizh enough price. Can it be pos-

sible that heaven canoot buy you in?

Heaven tries once more. [t says: I bid
this time for that man’s soul the tortures
of Christ's martyrdom, the blood on his
temple, the blood on his cheek, the blood
on his chin, the blood or his hand, the
blood on hisside, the blood on his knes, the
blood on his foot—the blood in drops, the
blood in rills, the blood in pools cunm:laled
beneath the cross; the blood thht wet the
tips of the soldiers’ spears, the blood that
plashed warm in the fuces of his enemies.”

Glory to God, that bid wins it! The
highest price that was ever paid for any-
thing wns paid for your sonl

How to Cook Potatoes.

I have been dining at one of the best
elubs in Londom.  But the .
upiformly bad, waxy and mdigm:hle. 1
do mot write merely of u club grievance.
I am an old housekeeper<married over
twenty years. I am passionately fond of

and I sarely ever get them to my
liking: I had to go to — the other day,
and my host isa large potito grower., At
dinner the potutoes were perfect—ravish-
ing! A few questions and answers elicited
the remarkable fact that my own table
was usually uuppl.icd by my host's pota-
toes. DBut mine were always like those of
the club—dull, sodden, waxy and abomina-
ble. His were light, dry, mealy and per-
fectly delightful.

Being a bit of & cook myself [ arranged
with my host to spend the next forepoon
in his kitchen.  The potato is composed al-
most entirely of pure staréh. To make
this starch agreeable to-the eyeand the
palate its corpustular elements must be
split up by heat in the presence of excess
of moisture, and at a temperature just a
little higher than boiling water at the sea
level (212 deizs.). Now, I-happen to live at
such a beight above sen level that water
probably boils at 210 degs. Hence 1 never

. Nothifi
¢could buy it but blood! The estrnmze&
property is bought back. Takeit. “Yon

have sold yourselves for naught; ‘and ya!

shall be redeemed without money.” O
atoning biood, cleansing blood, life giving
blood, sanctifving blood, glorifying blood |
of Jesus! Why not burst into tears at the |
thonght that for these he shed it—for thee
the hard hearted, for thes the lost?’

*“No,"" says some one; “[ will have noth-
ing to do with it except that, like the ene-
mies of Christ, | put both my hands into
that earnage and scoop up both palms full,
and throw it on my head and ery, ‘H.m
blood be on us and on our children!®
you dosuch ashocking thing ns that? Just
vub yvour bandRerchielf across your brow
and look atit. It isthe blood of the Son
of God whom you havedespised aod driven
back all these years. Oh, do not do that
Come aut boldly and [l‘ﬂnk}y
and tell Christ you are sorry.
You canvot afford to so roughly treat him

| npon whoin everything dopends,

BEWARE! BEWARE!

Ldo not know bow you will get away |
You see thnt you are |

from this subject.
sold ont, and that Christ wants to buy yon
back, Thereure three persons who come
after you today—God the Fut her, God the |
Son aud God the Holy Ghost. They unite |

their three omnipotences in one movement !
You will pot take up |
Is |

for your salvation.
arms against the triune God, will you?
there enough musele in your arm for suech
acombut? By the highest throue in heaven,

| and by the deepest chasm in bell, I beg you |

look out, Unless you allow Christ to carry
away your sins, they will ecarry you away.

Unless yon allow Christ to lift you up.‘

they will drag you down. There is only

one hope for you, and that is the blood. |
| Christ, the sin ofiering, bearing your trans- |
Christ, the surety, paying yonr |

gressions,

debts,  Christ, the divine Cyrus, loosening

yvour Bubylonish eaptivity.
Would yono not like to be free?

but blosl, 1 tremble
not becanse 1 fear your presence, but be-
eanuse [ fear that yvou will miss your chance
for immortal rescue. This is the alterna-
tive divioely put, “*He that believeth on
the Son shall have everlasting life; and he
thut believeth not on the Son shall not ses
| life, but the wrath of God abideth on him.*»
fn the last fday, if you now reject Christ,
every drop of that sxerificial blood, instead
of pleading for your release as it would
have pleaded if you had repented, will
plead sguinst you.

O Lord God of the judgmentday! avert
that ealamity! Let us see the quick flash
of the scimeter that slays the sin but saves
the sinner. Strike, omnipotent God, for
the soual's deliverance! Beat, O eternal
sea! with all thy waves against the barren
bench of that rocky soul anill msake it
tremble. Oh, the oppressiveness of the

| 'hour, the minute, the second on which the

soul’s destiny quivers, and this is that
nour, that minute, that second!
. ALL MAY BE SAVED.

Some years ago there came down a flerce
storm on the seaconst, aud s vessel got in
going to pieces.
They thraw up some signal of distress and

{ the people on shore saw them. They put

out in o lifebont. They came on, and they
siw the poor sailors, alinost cxhuus:.e(l

clinging to n raft; and =o afraid were the |
boatmen’ that the men would give up be- |

fore they got to them they gave Lhem three |
rounds of cheers, and ecried: “Hold on,
there!l bold on! We'll suve younl' Afuu'
awhile the bout came up. One man vul.s
saved by having the boathook put in thc
colinr of his eoat, and some in one way and |

| some in another; but they nll got into the |

bour, *“Now,” says the captain, **for the
=hare. Pull nway now, pull!™ ]
The people on the land were afraid the |

lifebont had gone down.
fong the boat stays., Why, it must have
been swamped and they bave all perished
togethbr."” And there were men and wom-
¢n on the pler heads Wndd on the beach
wringing their bands;  and while they
witited and watched they saw something
looming ap thronghb the mist, and it taroed
aut to be the lifeboat. As soon as it came
within speaking distunce the people on the
shore eried out: “*Did yon save any of them?
Did vou save any of them?”" And as the
bont sweéptthrough the boiling surf and
cums to the pier bead -the ceaptuin waved
bis band over the exbnusted sallors that
iny fnt on the bottom of the boatand cried:
“All saved! Thank God! All eaved!”

So may it be today. The waves of your
sin ran high, the storm is on you, but I
cheer you withh this Gospel hope. God
grant that within the pext ten minutes we
miy vosw with you into the harbor of God’s
mercy. - And when these Chrisginn men
;,.u,lu.r around 1o see the resulc of this serv-
ice, and the glorifled guthering on the pier
beads of heuven to watch and to listen,
may we be nble 1o report all saved! Young
and old, good and bad! Al saved! Saved
for vime. - Saved for eternity. “And so it
came to pass that they nll escaped safe to
land.”

Clever Aunnty.

Little Jack bad returned from n weelr.’a
visit to bis Aunt Jess® farm up the Hud-
son. Hesaw n grent many things there
very diifferent from any be ever did at
home, nmong others sunty churn butter.
He was greatly interested by the dasher’s

jumping up und down in the churn, andi

the lirst evening of his return fo the civy
stoppel, aller the fimst Liz Lite Intb his
breay nuid buwér, to remark:

*Yaou o onght to see bow nuniy mkes
butter with « barrel and a broomstick?'—
New York Recorder.

Of Valoe to Lecturers nml Students.

A luminons erayon’ has been invenced for
the pitrpose of enubling lecturers to draw
o the blackuonrd when the room Is (Lerk-
el for the use of the lantecn . The n-
vention is likely to' prove of vaine not only

mlherlmum who um. t.lm Ingtern, bnt
in nnothéer Hrudents
lelhto "( —Raw urk. th-

Can |

|
Here is
the price of your liberation—not money, |
from head to foot, |

They said: “How |

get. good potatoes. - My host’s house was
| just as mine, and his cook said that the
water in his well did not suit potatoes—
she knew nothing about the sea level a- 1
tamperature—so that she was obliged to
“soften it with salg.”

She put a big handful of salt in the pot
| of potatoes, and I think raised the boiling
point to about 216 degs, Then, after boil-
ing them till the skins burat, she poured
off the water, cocked the lid halfl off the
‘ pot, put the latter on the hob, and thus

for about fifteen minutea she thoroughly
dried them. The result was amazing and
delightful., I went home, and I made a
| series of careful experiments. You cannot
| steam a potato into perfection unless you
inclose the steam so as to ralse its temper-
tture to about 216 degs.
[ Potatoes must always be boiled in their
skins and in a pretty strong saline solu-
1 tion In order to get them in perfection, de-
| lightful to vhe palate and easy of digestion.
! After such treatment they muay be made
into soup; they may be baked or roasted
(for a few minutes only) in their skins;
they may be mashed, cooked n la maitre,
| saute, or [ifty things many be done with
them, but first of all they must be boiled
in tlleir skins, with plenty of salt, and
then well dried,—Pall Mall Gazette.

Socinl Aspirntions.
Jinks—That fellow Winkers is trying to
24t into the Four Hundred, isd't he?
Binks—I don't know. Why do you think
so?
l Jinks—He has given np business and Las
bezun living on his wife's money.—New
York Weekly.

Prepuring for Contlngencies.
Blanche (after replying “Yes” to Hunk-
er's proposal}—Do you want to epedk to
papa tonight?
| Hunker—N-mio. Wait till tomorrow. I'l
get an accident insurance policy before I
come back.—New York Epnch.

Recent calculations show that the elec-
tromotive force of a bolt of lightning pro
| duces an energy of upward of 8,000,000

hng Dower ;
omen

The common affictions of women are sick-hend-
aohes, da cstlon nuil nervoss troublen. They
asi=e Jirgpe from stomaoch disorders. As Joy's
| Vogerable “nmpn.rll]a is the only bowel regu-
lating preparation, you ean sco why it is more
cficctive thau any other Samsaparilia in those
troubles. 1t is daily relieving hondreds, The
|n.(-:im| Is mild, direct and effective. We bave
| feares of letiers from grateful women.

We refer to a few:
| \c-mnnw dehility, Mrs, J. Barron, 142 Tth §t, 8. F.

Nervous debllity, Mrs. Fred. Loy, 827 EllisSt., 8.1,
(‘ioncml Gebility, M. Dolden, 510 Mason Bt., 8.F,

-‘T}lulllql iebility, Mm. J. Lamphery, 720 Turk Bt.,

|
|
A0

1% (..‘miny. Miss R. Rosenblum, 252 17th

51 o IS
Etumanh r{puhlm, Ars. B. L. Wheaton,

704 Post

|

| Bl Prospect
Place

| Sll:.. headocihes, Mra, M, Fowler, 827 Ellia 8t., 8. F.

-'I!rfc;n, fon, Mrx, C. D. Stuart, 1221 Mlssion St.,

ches, Mrs, M. B. Price, 16
¥

Melvin, 126 Kearny 5t,5.F.

Ceistipation, Mo, C,
Vegetable

ﬂu S Sarsaparilla

Most moders, most effoctive; largest bottle.
1 Sume price, $1.00 or 6 for §5.00.

| For Sale by SNIPES & KINERSLY.

Ti!l' DALLEE, OREGON.

A Necessity.

The comsumption
of tea largely in-
creases every yesar in
Eogland, Russia, and
the primcipal Euro-
tea-drinking

|

iz countrics. But It
does not grow In
America. And nnt

alone that, but thou-
sands of Europeans
who leave Eumm

upon arriving in the

Duited States gradu-
ally tﬁmuntlnue itz use, and fipally ecase it
altogether.,

This state of tHings fs due to the fact that
the Americans think so much of business
and so Hitle of their paiates that they permit
Chioa and Jupan 9 khip them their cheapest -
and most worthles teas. Botween the
wenithy classes of Chipa and Japan and the
exacting’ and eultiva'ed tea-drinkers of
Europe, the finer teas find a ready markst.
The balance of the crop comes to America
Is there auy wonder, then, that our taste for
ten does not appreciate?

In view of these faots, is there not an im-
mediate demand for the Importation of a
brand of tea that ls guarantesd 10 be unp-
colored, unmmanipolated, and of absoluts
purity?  We think there is, and . present
Beech's Tea Its purity Is guaranteed in
every respect It has, therefore, more ia-
- herent strength than the eheap teas you have

- ‘been driuking, fally one third less being re-
quired. for an Infusion. This you will dis-
.eover the firsttime; you make it Likewlse,
the flavor is delightiul, being the natural Oa-
vorof an unad itern ed article. Itis arevela-

.

= ADAM

$3.000,000
Invested.
$5.500.

DAILY EXPENSES.

James E. Cnnuer.!-

Exhiiion i the WOl ™2 oo

Oldest, Largest, Richest

GRAND TRIPLE CIRCUS, DOUBLE WMENAGERIE, REAL ROMAN HIPPODROME;
ALL INCLUDING WILD WEST, MOST MAGNIFICENT MUSEUM.

And FOREPAUGH'S FAMOUS FOREIGN FERTURES

Positively anda Undeniably

THE ONLY BIG SHOWS

THE DALLES,

Coming This Scason.
WILIL: EXEITERIT AT

ONE SHOW
ONLY.

Five Forest-Bred [iops

THESE LOOSE LIONS are seen in America for the first time this sengon.
are the mosi perfectly trained brutes ever exhibited.
in a steel encircled ring by Col. Boone and Miss Carlotta, assisted

-geplemper 6.

Wednesday Afternocn

They
They are exhibited

BY COL. BOONE AND MISS CARLOTTA.

by the German boar hound, ..A XON.

‘u ﬁ}

9 Wﬂﬂmmn

nets.
WORLD.

LIONS are driven in harness voked to a chariot, > '
group tableaux, play see-saw, like€ children, with Eaxon, ride on tricycles
expertly as homan beings, play circns

MoOST DIFFICULT AND

This performance is seen only in the Adam Forepaogh shows.

The Greatest Aerxrialists of All!l

The supreme and exalted masters of their dangerous art. €
srinlists on all the great earth. The only wrialists who receive the

WLk FOR THE 'FIRST TIME UNDER CANVAS

Do their most wonderful and fearless act.

TRIPLE BAR LEAD

Throwing double somesaults 60 feet long while flying 40 feet high in mid-air.
WHIRIING, FLYING METHORS.

#till they nme but one festure in a host of festures to be found in our great shows,
huge, city of water-proof canvas ariists from all the celebrated arenns of the old

GRAND TRIPLE WORLD

With more prinelpal, jockey, mensge, hurdle and general riders.
vaulters, eriniists contortionists.
fnmons first-time-here Jn{m:u_ne artists,
first-elues oll-round,

More clreus, and of better quality than can be =een

REAL ROMAN HIPPODROME.

made to form beautiful

, hold objects, leap, and do
several other

NOVEL ACTS.

There is no other
act like it in America, and is with ns for this season only.

THRE CELEBRATED

HANLON-VOLTERS

The highest salaried

princely salary of §775.00 per week.

Scientific, skillful and marvellous act
THEIR ASTOINISHING

FOR LIFE.

Heneath our
world and the new make up the roster of our

FANMED CIRCUS,

More gy usts, aorobats,
More clowns, putfoons, jestors, jokers, imints.
More unieyele, bieyele, trieyele, and r I!t &L:;linu nr;.!;t.
0. 1 eircus artists, Mome simultaneous, ne wvel amd surprisin
t ANYWHE Ill E-I;-l- IN THIS WIb

| Flying Steeds, Daring Riders, !{ mile race track, Roman Chariot Races, Roman
Standing Races, Male and l'en-mhz Jockey Races, Elephant and Camel
Races,

ONE OF THE GREATEST DEPARTMENTS OF THE GREAT SHOWS.

.ADAM FOREPAUGH'S GREAT REINFORCED WILD WEST.

Renewed with a1l the startling incidents of the Inte onthrenk.

Ilrmu.‘. Denth of Bitting Bull, Weunded Knee Eplsode, shows also the Custer Battle, Hangingof &

Hurse Thief, Pony Express, Atinck on Emigrant Train,

Becouts nnd frontfersmen o

bt Capteln A, H. Begardus, the crack shot.

850,000 Herd of Trained Elephants. $20,000 Troupe of Trained Bronchas. £10,000
Troupe of Trained Stallions, and thelir Master, Adam anplugh. gr.

FOREPAUGH’S WORLD RENOWNED MENAGERIE.

Rhmmﬂ.—‘lll

mt.

THE GRAND AND GORGEOUS STREET PARADE

Every marnirg. at 10 o'elnek, where th
Himorning ot the ﬂru.nxhlbﬂlnn dne, w}mm tho
 mbenlirtel

10,000 smn'a :
puhm Alw-y‘- Ate

ﬁ od'-m.g ﬂsﬂmnmmnﬁﬂnﬂ emmntbe

\Ioukev and Pony Racea, Man _vs.  Horse, Hurdle and
Flat Racee, nnd various other Races.

Red AMlessiah Craze, The Ghost

Ete., participated in by imllnm.( 'owboys,
kind, who weresotiual ;nrll: fpantsin the seencs reproduced,

every

popotamis—Girnfles—and one of every spevies known to roology.  More coges of
AN any two menageries. The most all-including menagerie ever orgunized.

e shows exhibit one duy only, and at 10 o'clock an the
exliibit more than on dayﬂll he given whng s
m maguificent, melmnting delightiul,

..W

ON LINES OF TRAVEL.
reserved umm
. ean ba

mammvmmmsmm

nm‘.l rln eninhl&lhe maost stu ™

prlﬂe::lj‘ 1 ks

C!'U'.H»SIO

Al Great Shown. FPelite
Beran Sl ity carad fon:




