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A MEDITERRANEAN TRIP.

SEAMON PREACHED BY REV. T. DE
WITT TALMAGE, SUNDAY, NOV, 17.

“Apd So It Came to Puss, That They Es
oaped All Safe 1o Land" - Acts zavil,
44, His Text-—A Powerful Discourse ai
Brindisl, Ttaly.

Buxos, Nov. 17.<The Rev. T. Da Witt
Talmage, D. D, praached in this talian port
today, His subject whs A Moditerrancan
Voyage,” and he took for his text Aots xxvil,
#: "And 8o it came to pass, that they escaped
all mafe to land.”  Dr, Talmage said:

Having visited your historical city, which
wo donired to see because it was the terminus
of the most famous romd of the ages—the
Roman Applan Way—and for its mighty
fortress overshadowing a city which even
Hannibal's hosts eould not thunder down, we
must to-morrow morning leave your harbor,
and, after touching at Athens and Corinth,
voyage about the Mediterransan to Alexan-
dria, Egypt. | have been reading this morn.
Ing In my Now Testament of a Mediterranean
voyage in an Alexandrian ship, 1t was this
very month of November, The vesw] was
lying in a port not very far from here. On
board that vessel were two distinguished pas
sangers—one Josephus, the historian, as we
have strong reasons to believe; the other, &

convict, one Paul by name, who was golng to |

prison  for upsetting things, or, as they
termed It, “turning the workl upside down,”
This convict had gained the confidence of the
captain; indeed, | think that Paul knew almost
as much about the sea as did the captain, He
had been shipwrecked three times already ; he
bad dwelt much of his life amidst capstans,
and yard-arms, and cables, and storms; and
be kuow what he was talking about. Heeing
the equinoctial storm was coming, and per-
haps noticing something unseaworthy in the

voswl, bo ndvised the captain to stay in the |
barbor. But [ hear the captain and the first |

mate talking together, They say: *We oan-
not afford to take the advice of this landsman,
and be a minister. Homay be able to preach
very well, but I don't believe he knows a
marlino-spike from a luff-tackle.  All aboard!
Cast off1 Bhift the belm for headway! Who
fears the Mediterranean!” They had gone
a little way out when n whirlwind,
Euroclydon, made the torn sa | its tur-
ban, shook the mast as you would brandish a
, atwl tossed the bhulk into the heavens,
verboard with the cargo! It is all washed
with salt-water, and worthless now ; aud there
are no marine insurance companies,  All
hauds aboy, and out with the anchors!
A GREAT BEA HTORM,
Oreat consternation comes on crew and
gers. The sea monsters snort in the
‘o.m and the billows clap their haods in
leo of destruction, In the lull of the storm
bear & chain clank. It is the chain of the
t apostle as he walks the deck, or bolds
zla the rigging amid the lurching of the
ship, the spray dripping from his long beard
a8 he erles out to the erew: “Now | exhort
to be of good cheer: for thero shall be no
of any man's life among yon, but of the
ship. For there stood by me this night the
angel of God, whose § am, and whom | serve,
saying, Fear not, Paul; thou must be brought
before Casnr: and, lo, God hath given thee
all them that sail with thee. ™
Fourteon days bave passed, and there is no
abatement of the storm. It is midnight.
Btanding on the lookout, the man peers into
the darknes, and, by a flash of lightning,
sees the long white line of the breakers, and
knows they must be coming near tosome
oountry, and fears that in a few moments
the vessel will be shivered on the rocks. The
ship flies like chaff in the tornado. They
drop the sounding line, and by the light of the
lantern they see it is twenty fathoms. Bpeed-
ing along a little farther, they drop the line
again, and by the light of the lantern they
pee it Is fifteen fathoms. Two bundred
and seventy-six wsouls within & few
foot of awful shipwreek! The managors
of the vessel, pretending they want to
look over the side of the ship and under-
it, get into the small boat, expecting in
t to escape! but Paul sees through the sham,
and he tells them that if they go off in the
boat it will be the death of them. The vesssl
strikeal The planks spring! The timbers
orack! The vessel parts {n the thundering
surge! Oh, what wild struggling for life]
Here they leap from plank to plank.
they go under as
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the roll of the ship is called, two hun-
and seventy-six people answer to their
Y"And s0," says my text, ‘it came to
t they escaped all safo to land.”
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count the names of those who have got
you into those ts, and tell me the
pame of one who ever helped you out, They
were glad enough to get you out from Fair
Havens, but when, with damaged rigg
tried to get into harbor, did they
E,ou.pknkw throw you & ropel Not
ene. Batan has got thousands of men inw

goods or bail out the defendant. The spider
shows the fly the way over the gossamer
bridge into the cobweb, but it pever shows
the fly the uaymt?f‘;hh:he:::nh over the
gossamer bridge, t there were
plenty of fast young men to help the prodi-
spend his money ; but when he had wasted
substance in riotous living, they let him
to the swine pastures, while they betook
lves to some other new comer, They
who took Paul out of Fair Havens will be of
0o help to him when he gets into the break-
ors of ta.

I remark again, as o lesson learned from
the text, that it is dangerous to refuse the
counsel of t advisers. Paul told
them not to go out with that ship. They
shought e knew notbing about it, They
said; “He is only & minister!” They went,
and the ship was destroyed. There are a
great many people who now say of minis
ters: ““They know nothing about the world,
They canuot talk to us™  Ab, mny friends, it
{s not necessary to bhave the Asiatic cholera
before you can give it medical treatment in
otbers, It is uot necess. . ¥ to have your arm
broken before you can .uow how to splinter
a frocture.  And we who stand in the pulpit
and o the oftlee of & Clristian teacher know

CAPITAL CITY COURIER, S

that there are cortain styles of bollef
certain kinds of behavior that will lesd to
destruction ns certainly as Panl koew that if
that ship went out of Falr Havens it would

to destruction, *Rejolee, O young man,

thy youth; amwd lot thy heart cheer thee i
the da:s of thy youth: but know thou, that
tor all these things God will bring thee into
Judgmmt” We may pot know much, but
we kniow that,

Young pwople refuse the advice of parents,

y say: “Father s over saspicious and
mother is getting old” Bul thess parents
bave beon on the ma of life, They know
where the storms sleep, and during their voy-
mge have seen a thousand battersd hulks
marking the place whore beauty burned and
Intellect foundered nmd morality sank, They
are old satlors, having answered many s slg-
nal of distres, and endured great stres of
woather, and gone soudding under bare poles,
| and the old falks know what they are talking
|mbout. Look st that man—in his cheek the
| glow of infernal fires,  His eve fashes not as
once with thought, bat with low passion,
His brain Is o sewer through which hmpurity
floats, and his heart the trough in which lust
wallows and deinks.  Men shudder as the
leper pusss, and parents ery “Wolf| Waolf1”
| Yot he once sald the Lord's prayer at his
|mother's knee, and against that iniquitous
| brow once prossed & pure mother's lip.  But
e refused her counsel, He went whers
ouroclydons have their Inle, B foundersd
on the sea, while all hell echosd at the roar
of the wreck,  Lost Pacifies!  Lowt Pacifies!
THE BAFETY OF CHRISTIANS,

Another lesson from the subject is that
Christinns are always safe.

There did not seem to be much chanoce for

Paul getting outof that shipwrock, did theret
|Thay had not, In those days, rockets with
which to throw ropes over foundering ves
wols. Their lifeboats wore of but little worth,
And yet, notwithetanding all the danger, my
toxt says that Paul escaped safo to land. And
sa it will alwavs be with God's children,
| They may be plungsd into darkness and
trouble, but by the throne of the Eterual
God, 1 nssert it, “they sball all sscapo safe to
land."

Bomwetimes there comes & storm of commer-
cial disastor, The ecables break. The masis
fall. The cargoes are scattered over the sen,
Oh! what struggling and leaping on kegs,
and bogshends, and corn bins, and store
sholves! And yet, though they may have it
(w0 very hard in commercial cireles, the good,

trusting in God, all come safe to land.

Wreckers go out on the ocean's beach, and
| Aind the shattared hulks of vesels; and on
| the streots of our great citles there is many a
wreck.  Mainsail slit with banker's pen,
}Hulk- abeam's end on insurance counters,

Vast eredits sinking, having suddenly sprung
[mlenk. Yot all of them who are God's chil-
dron ghall st Inst, through His poodness and
| morey, escape safo to land.  The Seandina-
vian warriors used to drink wine out of the
skulls of the onemles they had slain. Even
%0 will Gl help us, out of the conquered ills
and dbasters of life, to drink sweotness and
strength for our souls,

You have, my (riends, had illustrations in
your own life of how God delivers his peo-
ple. 1 hiave had llustrations in my own life
of the sawe truth. | was onece in what on
yvour Mediterrauean you eall a Euroclydon,
but what on the Atlantie we call a eyelone,
but the same storm,  The steamer Groeos of
the National line swung out lnto the river
Mersey ot Liverpool, bound for New York.
We bl on board seven hundred, crow aml
pussengers. We came together strangers—
Italians, Englishmen, Irishmen, Bwedes, Nor-
wegians, Americans. Two flags foated
trom the musts—British and American en-
signs. We had a new vessel, or one so thor-
oughly remodeled that the voyage had around
it all the uncertaintios of a trial trip,
The great steamer felt its way cau-
tiously out  into the wsea. The pilot
was discharged, and, committing ourselves
to the care of him who holdeth the winds in
hig fist, we were fairly started on our voyage
of three thousand miles, 1t wasrough nearly
all the way, the sea with strong buffeting
disputing our path. But one night at 11
s'clock, after the lights had been put out, a
eyclone—a wind just made to tear ships to
pleces—caught us in its clutches. It came
down so suddenly that we not time
to take iu the salls or to fasten the hatches
You may know that the bottom of the At-
lantic is strewn with the ghastly work of
syclones. Oh! they are cruel winds. They
bhave hot breath, as though they came up
from infernal furnaces, Thelr merriment is
the cry of affrighted passengers. Their play
is the foundering of steamers, And when a
ship goes down they laugh until both conti-
pents hear them, They go in eclrcles, or, as
I describe them with my hand—rolling on!
rolling on! with flnger of terror writing on
the white sheet of the wave this sentence
of doom: “Let all that come within this
vircle perish! Brigantines, go down! Clip-
pers, g> down! Bteamships, go down!" And
the vessel, hearing the terrible voice, crouches
in the surf, and us the waters gurgle through
the hatches and it lowers away,
thousands of feot down, farther and farther,
until at last it strikes the bottom: and all is
peace, for they have landed. Helmsmany
dead at the wheel! Engineer, dead d:m:ld-t
the extinguished furnaces| Captain, in
the gangway ! Pamengers, dead in the cabin!
Buried in the great camotery of dead steam-
ors, beside the City of Boston, the Lexington,
the President, the Cambria—walting for the
archangel's trumpet to split up the decks, and
wrench open the cabin doors, and unfasten
the hatches,

FERILS NOT TO BE MADE LIGHT OF.

I thought that I had seen storms on the sea
before; but all of them together might have
come under one wing of that cyeclone, We
were only eight or nine hundred miles from
home, and in high expectation of soon seeing
our friends, for there was no one on board so
poor as not to have a friend. But it seemed
aa if we were to be disappointed, The most
of us expected then mnd there to die. "Fhere
were none who made light of the peril, save
two: one was an Englishman, and he was
drunk, and the other was an American, and
he was a fool! Oh! what o time It was| A
pight to make one’s bair tarn white, We
came out of the berths and stood In the gang-
way, and looked into the steerage, and sat in
the cabin, While seated there we heard
overbead something like minute guns. It
waa the bursting of the sails, We held on by
both hands to keep our places. Those who
attempted to cross the floor came back bruised
and gashed, Cups and glasses were dashed
to fragments; pleces of the table getting
loose swung ncross the saloon, [t seemed as
if the hurricans took that great ship of thou-

sands of tons and stood it on end,
and wsaid: ‘SBball T sink it, or Jet It
go this oncel’ And then it came

down with such foree that the billows tram-
pled over it, each mounted of a fury. We
felt that everthing depended on the propel-
ling screw. If that stopped for au instant,
we knew the vosel would fall off ioto the
trough of the sea and sink, and 0 we prayed
that the sorew, which three times since legy-
ing Liverpool had already stopped, might not
stop now, Oh! how auxiously we listened
for the regular thump of the machinery, upon
which our lives seemed to depend. After
awhile some one said: V' The serow isstopped. ™
No: its sound had only been overpowerad by
the uproar of the tempest, and we breathed
| easdor ngain when we heard the regular pul-
sations of the overtusked machinery, going
thump, thump, thump. At 8 o'vlock in the

morning the water coversd the ship from
prow o stern, amnd  the skylights gave
way! The deluge rushed in, and wo felt
that one or two more waves Hko thal must
swamp us forever.  As the water rolled back
and forward i the enbdns, and dashiod agninst
the wall, it sprang half way up 1o the eoll
Ing.  Bushing through the skyvlights ns it
came (0 with such terrifie ronr, there went
g frony the cabin a shrlek of horror whieh |
pray Gl I may nover hear again. | have
dreamis] the whole seens over aguin, ot God
Chas meccifolly kept mie from bearing that
one ey, hato it seemed o be conprosssd the
agony of expected shipwreok, It seemnsd to
syt I shall pover get home again! My
chilidren shall bo orphaned, sl my wife shall
L be widowed! 1 am laupehing now fnte oter
nity ! o two minutes 1 shall mect my CGod (™

Thete were about five hundred and i1ty
pamcngers in the steernge; mnd as the water
rushed o and  touched the furnnees, amd be
gan violently to hiss, the poor creatures in
thiet steernge Imagined that the bollers were
agdving winy.  Those passcrgers writhed fn the
water and in the mud, some peaying, some
orying, all terrifiel.  They mnde n rush for
the deck,  An offleer stood on deek, and beat
| them baek with blow after blow, Tt wis
necrssary,  They would not have stood an
fostant on the deck. O, how they begeed
to get out of the bold of the ship!  One wo
man, with s ehild in ber srms, rushed up amd
caught bokl of ong of the oMoers, amd oried:
“Po lot me sur! 1 will belp vou! Do lot me
out! I cannot die bere!™ Some got down
and prayed to the Virgin Mary, smying: "0
blossd Mothor! keep us! Have merey on
us!”  Bome stood with white lips and flxsd
pgame, silomt in thelr terror,  NBome wirang
their bands and eried out: O God! what
shall 1 dot what shall Tdol™ The thwe came
whoen the erew could no longer stay on the
tock, aml the ery or the offfcers was; *' e
low ! AL havads below '™ Our brave and sym-
| pathetic Captain Andrews— whose pradse |

shull por conse to spenk while [ live—hml
| besn swept by the hurricane from his bridge,
ainl hail escapesl very narcowly with his life,
The cyclone swimed 1o stand on the deck,
waving its wing, erying: “This ship is mine!
I bave captured it! Ha! ba!l 1 will com
msnd (t! I God will permit, 1T will sink it
here and now! By a thousand shipwrocks, |
swear the doom of this vessel " There was a
lull in the storm; but only that it might gain
ndditionn! fury. Crash! went the lifeboat on
oue aide, Urnsh! went the lifeboat on the
other side,  The great booms got loose, and,
s with the beft of a thunderbalt, pounded
the deck and beat the mast—the jibboom,
| studding sall boom, and square sail boom,
| with their strong arims, beating time to the
L awlul mnrel and music of the hurricans
Meanwhile tie ocean bevaimne  phospliores
| eont,  The whole scene looked lke fire.  'The
water dripping from the rigging; there wore
ropes of (Ire, amd there were masts of fire,
[ and there was & deck of fire. A ship of fire,
Vmalling on nosea of flre, through s night of
thre. Moy | never see anything like It again!
PRAYERS FROM ALL
Everybody prayed. A lad of twelve years
| of age got down and prayed for his mothe,
“If 1 should give up,® be said, I do not
know what would become of mother,” There
wepe men who, [ think, had not prayed for
thirty years who then got down on their
knees,  When a man who has neglected God
all his life toels that be hag come to his last
time it mokes o vesy busy night.  All of our
slus mndd shorteomings passed through our
minds, My own life semed utterly unsatis
factory. 1 could only say: “Here, Lowd,
take me ax I am; I eannot mend matters
now, Lord Jesus, thou didst die for the chief
of sinners.  That's me! It seemn, Lord, as if
my work is done, and poorly done, and upun
thy infinite mercy | cast myself, and » [his
bour of shipwreck and darkness comzmic my-
self amd bher whom 1 hold by the hand to
thee, O Lord Jesus! prayiog that it may be s
short struggle in the water, and that at the
same (nstant we may both arrive in glory "
Ob! I tell you s man prays straight to the
mark when he bas a cyclone above him, an
ocean beneath him, and oternity so close to
him that he can feel itx breath on his choek.

The pight was long. At last we saw the

dawn looking through the portholes. As in
the olden time, in the fourth watch of the
night, Jesus camoe walking on the sea, from
wave oliff to wave cliff, and when he puts
his foot upon a billow, though it may be
tossed up with might, it goes down, He erled
to the wipds, busl! They knew his volee
The waves know his fout. They died away,
And in the shining track of his feet I read
these Lutters on scrolls of foam and fire, *“The
earth shall be flllsd with the knowledge of
God as the waters cover the sea.” The ocean
calmed. The path of the steamer became
more and more mild: until, on the lust morn-
Ing out, the sun threw about us a glory such
as | never witnesssl before. God made a
pavement of mosale, reaching from horison
to horizgon, for ull the splendors of ealth and
heaven to walk upon—a pavement bright
enough for the foot of a seraph—bright
enough for the wheels of the archangel's
chariot, Asa parent embraces a child, and
kismon away its grief, so over that sea, that
had been writhing in agony in the tempest,
the morning threw its arms of beauty and of
benediction; and the lips of earth and heaven
met,
As [ came on deck—it was very early, and
we were the shore—I saw a fow mils
against the sky, They seemed like the spirits
of the night walking the billows. 1 leaned
over the talfrall of the vessel, and said: *'Thy
way, O God, Is in thesea, and Thy path in the
groat waters,"

It grow lighter. The clouds were bung in
purpls clusters along thesky; and, as If thore
purple clusters wure pressed lnto red wineand
En.\rd out upon the mea, every wave turned

to erimson, Yonder, fire-cleft stood oppo-
sito to fire-cleft; and here, a cloud, rent and
tinged with light, seemed like a palace, with
flames bursting from the windows. The
whole scone lighted up, untll it seomed ns if
the angels of God were ascending and de
soending upon staird® fire, and the wave
crests, changed into jasper, and crystal, and
amethyst, as they were flung toward the
beach, mwde me think of the crowns of
boaven cast before the throve of the great
Jehovah. | leaned over the taffrail again,
and said, with more emotion than before;
“Thy way, O Gaod, is in the sea, and Thy path
in the great waters!"”

Bo, I thought, will be the guing off of the
storm and night of the Christinn’s life, The
darkness will fold (s tents and away! The
golden feet of the vising worn will cone
skipping upon the mountains, and ail the
wrathful billows of the world's woe break
into the splendor of etornal joy, Al s we
came into the barbor. The cyvelone behind
us, Our friends before us.  God, who is sl
ways good, all around us!  And if the roll of
the erew and the pusengers bnd been called,
seven hundred souls would have answered to
their names. “Aud so It came to pass that
wo nll escaped safe to land.”  Awd may God
grant that, when all our Babbaths on earth
are ended, wo may flnd that, through the
rich merey of our Lord Jesus Christ, we all
have weobered the gale!

Into the harbor of beaven now we glide,
Home at last!

Boftly we drift on the bright siiver tide,
Homie at lasa!

GHory to Gud! Al our dangers are o'er;

We stanid seoure on the glorified shore,

Glory to God ! we w il shout gvernuore
Howe at st |
Hotne st last!
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| oll boll. Becauso it makes ma mad

No, 8708 - A Rensonnbile Acrosile.

All of the words described contain the same
oumber of letters. When rightly guessd and
placed one below the other, in the order bhere |
given, the third row weading downward) |
will spoll what we all should give at the time |
named in the sixth row of letters |

Crosswords <1 Vigorous 2 Entwined, & |
An oot of war 4 Flitersd 8 Amanlt-
el 6 Disporson. 7 Forebodes. & Any |
systom of faith and worship 0 Burvives |
10, Providing food. 1. A two masted ves |
el 12 A word corresponding with another, |
1 To reflect. 14 A vessol for holding Ink,
18 Not retarded,

w Sqnare.

—A Word

o O o0 o
0O 0O 0 o
o 0O O O
O 0O 0 o0

The first row of four rings represents the
name of A eity famous for itmart. The seo
ond row, a precious stone regarded as une
lucky The third row, “to beat™ The
fourth row, a girl's name |

No, 877, —~Hidden Words, f

v

Find the naimes of theso objects, write th
down in the order in which they come, and
then Mo Widden words to supply those mise
ln,{'lll the following sentences;

he —— should glve to the poor.
What color did he — 14

How that —. twinkles'
John can ——~ a hoat |
Boaz let Ruth — in bis Meld,

Gio to the pasture, Charles, and got the ——,
This i a good — of water,

The guest was grateful 1o his ——

—— the door

No. 678, - Behendmenin.
As n whole, | am single, tis true;
Bebead me, | aim single, too,
again, the same is true.
Behead again, a direction get;
Boliead again, a direction yet;
Away with this and nothing is mes

Now 670, ~ Uhurade.
When the sunshiine and the shadows,
In the prime time of the year,
Are flitting o'er the mondows,
My first you nlways hear
When man is softly sleeping,
And evory care neems sped,
My second, darkly creeping,
Oft fills his soul with dread.
My whole's what we despise or shun,
Or a delusion sprung from bate or fun,

No. 680, ~What s My Name?
Of nothing I'm made, but when complete,
Tho' not Lo bo eatow, | taste very swoot;
None ever beheld ma, yot often I'm sought,
But never yot handled after I'm caught.
' affectionats, balmy, Ungering
Proud and baughty, tender and strong,
Forced and unwilling, frigid aud cold,

ing and rapturous, delicious as wine,
Timid and trembling, gentle and rude,
Hallowed, dewy, loathsome and good,
Just the oddest of compoutitis, ever Lthe same
Sinoe the dawn of creation. What ls my name!

No. 881.—~Numerical Enigma,
| am composed of seven letters and
whole is & plant. e
My 1, 9 s a preposition.
My 4, 5, 8 s & kind of carriage.
My#, 2,7 1isto wear,
My 6, 7 means partnership.

No. 68%.—An Eassy Riddle,

1 am a little word composed of five lettern
My 1,2, 3 make about half of the human
race; my 4, 2, 5 make s0 small & number that
it can bo represented by a single lotter; my
8, 8, 4 make an article very useful to many
persons; my 1, 2, 4 means sncountered, and
my 1,9, 8,4,5 names a city noted for its
fortress and as being the place where print
ing waa invented.

No. 883, —Conundrumas.

Why are cashmere shawls like deal per-
sons!

Why is & nail, fast in the wall, like an old
man/!

Why are washer women the most inconsist-
ent of persons!

When a boy falls into the water what s
the first thing be does!

What is the difference between killed sol
diers and repaired garmental

A Conandrum Answered,

A man sald he had a brother and a sister,
They were all children of the same parents,
and yet bo was no relation to either of them.
What was hel Now, dear reader, do think
this out a lttle before reading tho answer;
just argue a little—brother and slster —same
parents. Laet us repeat the question: A man
said be had a sister and a brother; they were
each of them children of the same parents,
and still be was no relation to either of them.
What was be! A tremendous liar!

Key to the Pussier.
No 607 —A Wonderful Puzzle: A watch
No, 808, —Numerical Enigma: A new broom

mabE
EmzE>E

for Little People:

No, 67l —Anagram: Bolitary Lapwing.
resomnn.

No. 072 —Letter Robus: Largess (large 8),
No, 6L —Conundrums; Becauso it makes
Becauso
Becauso it is always
Because it begius and ends in

It mokes over u lover
in inquisitive,

| fauciness.  Boeauso it is found in both earth

|

and wiifue,

No. 074, — Enigmatical Trees: |
4 Bread fruit.

Ash tres,
4 O-range. 4 O:liva

23, 1880,

Its a Winner

* 4L

SOMETHING

WORTH

LOOKING FOR!

* b

AN IMPORTANT
ANNOUNCEMENT

Will Appear in this Space Next Week.,

.Hf

Watch {or It!

L.ook for It!

Wait for It!

iNew Fall and Winter Goods

——ARE

NOW IN AT—!

JouNn McWHINNIE'S
The 0ld Reliable Tailor,

First Class Workmanship, Fine Trimming, and
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

SO0 S. ELEVENTE STREET.

For Late Styles and Immense Satisfaction,
GO TO THE—

I.incoln Shoe Store

They make a Specialty of

Ludlow's Celebrated Fine Shoes

For Ladies,

1228 O STREET

They combine Service, Solid
Comfort and Economy.

NEDB,

LINCOL N




