AT THE TABERNACLE

DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON WASON "OUT
OF THE BRICKKILNS."

More Joy In One Drop of Christian Satls-
faction Than In Rivers of Sinfal Delight.
Napoleon, Voltalre and the Apostle Faul
Danger In Delny.

BrookLyx, April 1.—In the Brooklyn
Tabernacie this forenoon Rev. Dr. Tal-
mage preached to a crowded sudience on
a subject of unusual interest, an {llostrat-
ing the sustalning power of religion to
those who are in daily contact with the
world, its trials and temptations. The text
chosen was Pealmy lxviii, 18, “*Thongh ye
bave lain among tlie pots, yet shall ye be
a8 the wings of a dove covered with silver
and her featheras with yellow gold."

1 suppose you know what the Isrnelites
41id down In Egyptian slavery. They mads
bricks, Amid the uteosils of the brickkiln
there were also other utensils of ecokery—
the kettles, tho pots, the pans, with which
they prepared their daily food, and when
these poor slaves, tired of the day's work,
Iny down to rest, thoy lay down among
the implements of cookery and the imple-
ments of hard work. When they arose in
the moming, they found their garments
covered with the clay, nnd the smoke, and
the dust, and besmirched and begrimed
with the utensils of cookery. But after
awhile the Lord broke up that elavery,
and he took theso poor slaves into a land
whore they had better garb, bright and
<lean and beautiful apparel. No more
bricks for them to muake. Let Pharnoh
make his own bricks. When David, inmy
text, comes to describe tbe transition of
thess poor Israelites from their bondage
amid the brickkilos into the glorions eman-
cipation for which God had prepared them,
1o says, “Though ye bave lain among the
pots, yet shall yo be asthe wingsof a dove
covered with silver and her feathers with
yellow gold.”

SIN A HARD TASEMASTER.

Miss Whately, the author of a celebratad
book, “Life In Egypt,"’ said shesometimes
saw people in the east cooking their food
on the tops o houses, and that she had of-
ten seen, just before sundown, pigeons and
doves which had during the heat of the
day been hiding among the kettles and
the pans, with which the food was prepar-
ed, picking up the crumbs that they might
find, Justabout the hour of sunset they
wonuld spread their wiggs and iy heaven-
ward, mtirely unmlleﬂr the region in
which they bnd moved, for the pigeon is a
vary cleanly bird. And as the pigeons flew
away the setting sun would throw silver
on their wings and gold on their hreasts.
So you see it is not & farfetched simile or
an unnatural comparison when David in
my text says to these emancipated Ismnel-
ites nnd says to sll those who are bronght
out of any kind of troubls into any kind
of spiritual joy, **Though yo bave lain
among the pots, yet shall ye be as the
wings of n dove covered with silver and
ber feathers with yellow gold,”

Sin in the hardest of all taskmasters.
Worse than Pharaoh, it keeps nsdrudging
in s most degrmding service, but after
awhile Christ comes and hesays, “*Let my
people go," and we pass ot from among
the brickkilns of sin into the glorious lib-
erty of the gospel. We put on the clean
robes ¢f a Christinn profession, and when
at last we sonr awny to the warm nest
which God has provided for us in heaven
we shall go fairer than a dove, its wings
covered with silver and its feathers with
yellow gold.

Iam going to preach something which
some of you do not believe, and that is
that the grandest possible adornment is
the religion of Jesus Christ, There are a
great many people who snppese that reli-
gion is & very different thing from what it
really j&. The renson men condemn the
Bible fs because they do not understand
the Bible; they have not properly exam-
ined it. Dr. Johnson said that Hume told
& minister in the bishopric of Durbam
that he had never particularly examined
the New Testament, yet sll his life was
warring against it. Halley,tbe astronomer,
annonnced his skepticism to Sir Isaac New-
ton, and Sir Isano Newton said: ‘'‘New,
sir, I have examined the subject, and you
bave not, and Iam ashamed that you, pro-
fessing to be a philosopher, consent to con-
demn a thing you never hnve examined.”
And so men reject the religion of Jesus
Christ. because they really bave never in-
westigated it, They think it something un-
desirnble, something that will not work,
something Pecksnifiinn, something hypo-
oritical, eomothing repulsive, when it is
s0 bright nnd 8o beautiful you might com-
pare it toa chaflinoh, you might compare it
to a robin rodbreast, yon wmight compare
it to n dove, ita wings covered with silver,
and its feathers with yellow gold.

PATIIS OF PEACE.

But how is it if a young man becomes a
Christinn? All through the clubrooms
where ho associntes, ull through the busi-
pees circles where he is known, there is
oommiseration, They say: “*What a pity
that n young man who bad sach bright
prospects shodld so have been despoiled by
thoae Christiang, giving npall hisworldly
progpects for something which is of no
particolar present worth)” Hers s a
young woman who becomes a Chrlstian;
her volte, her face, her manners the charm
of the deawing room, Now nll through
the fushionable cireles the whisper goes,
“What a pity that such a bright light
ghould have been extfoguished, that such
a groeeful gait should be erippled, that
guch worldly prospeets shonld be ohliter-
ated!"! Ah, my fricuds, it can be shown
that religion’s ways nre wars of pleasant-
ness, and that nll her paths are peace;
that religlon, instead of belpg derk and
dolefal and Inchrymose and repulsive, is
bright and beautitul, fairer than a dove,
its wings covered with silver aund jts feath-
‘ers with yellow gold.

. Bea in the first nlaca what velicion will
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—everything goes bright and
comes—thare

society, blames the church, blames
everythlog, rushes perbaps to the Intoxi-
esting eup to drown bis trouble, but In-
staad of drowning his trouble he drowns
his body and drowns hia soul.

But here is a Christiap young man.
Trouble comes to*him. Does he give up?
No! He throws himself back on the re-
sources of heaven. He pays: ‘‘God Is my
Father. Out of all these disasters I shall
pluck advantage for my soml. All the
promises are mine; Christ is mioe; Chris-
tian companionship la mine; heaven is
mine, What though my apparel be worn
out! Christ gives me a robe of righteons-
ness, What though my money be gone!
I havea title deed to the whole universe
in the promise, ‘All are yours,"” What
though my worldly friends fall away?
Ministering angels are my bod: ke
What though my fare be poor, and my
bread be scant? Isit atthe king's ban-
guet!”

FATHER THAN THE DOVE,

Ob, what a poor, shallow stream Ia
warldly enjoyment compared with the
deep, broad, overflowing river of God's
pesce, rolling midway in the Christian
heart! Sometimes you have gone out on
the iron bound beach of the sea when there
has been a storm on the ocean, and you
bnve seen the waves dash into white foam
at your feet, They did not do you any
barm. While there you thought of the
chapter written by the psalmist, and per-
haps you recited it to yourself while the
storm was making commentary upon the
passage: “God is our refuge and strength,
a t help in time of trouble,
Therefore will I not fear, though the earth
be removed, and though the mountains be
carried Into the midst of the sea, though
the waters thereof roar and be troubled,
though the mountains sbake with the
swelling thereof." Ob, how independent
the religion of Christ makes a man of the
worldly success and worldly elrcum-
stances! Nelson, the night belore his last
battle, sald, “‘Tomorrow I shall win ei-
ther a peerage or a grave in Westminster
abbey."” And it does not make much dif-
fercnce to the Christinn whether he rises
or falls in worldly matters, He has ever-
Insting renown anyway. Other plumage
may be torn in the blast, but that soul
adorned with Christlan grace is falrer than
the dove, its wings covered with silver,
and its feathers with gold,

You and T have found out that people
who pretend to be happy are not always
happy. Look at that young man carlca-
turing the Christinn religion, scoffing at
everything good, golng into rolstering
drunkenness, dashing the champagne bot-
tle to the floor, mllinf the glagses from the
barroom counter, laughing, shouting,
stamping the floor. Ts he happy? I will
go to his midnight pillow. I will see him
turn the gas off. I will ask myself if the
pillow on which he sleeps ia as soft as the
pillow on which that pure young man
sleeps. Ab, no! When he opens his eyes
in the morning, will the world be as bright
to bim #s to that youog man who retired
at night saying his prayers, invoking God's
blessing upon his own soul and the sonls
of his comrades and father and mother
and brothers and sisters far away! No,
nol His Jaugh will ring out from the sa-
loon so that you hear It as you pass by,
but it is hollow laughter, In itis the snap-
ping of heartstrings and the rattle of pris-
on gates, Happy! that young man happy?

HIS MOTHER'S LAST LOOK.

Let him fill high the bowl, He cannot
drown an upbraiding conscience, Let the
balls roll through the bowling alley. The
deep ramble and the sharp crack cannot
overpower the voices of condemnation,
Let him whirl in the dance of sin and
temptation and denth. All the brilliancy
of the soene cannot make him forget the
1ast look of his mother when he left home,
when she said to him: “Now, my son, you
will do right; I am sure you will do gight.
You will, won’t yout"" That young mon
happy? Why, across every night there it
shadows of eternal darkness; there are ad-
ders colled np in every cup; there are vul-
tures of despair striking their iron benks
into his heart; therearaskeleton Angers of
grief pinching at the throat,

1comein amid theclicking of theglnsses
and under the flashing of the chandeliers,
and I ery:“Woe, woe! The way of the un-
godly shall perish. There is no peace,
gaith my God, to the wicked. The way
of transgressors Is hard.” Oh, my {riends,
there is more joy in one drop of Christian
satisfaction than in whole rivers of sinful
delight. Other wings may be drenched
of the storm nnd splashed of the tempest,
but the dove that comes in through the
window of this heavenly ark has wings
Hke the dova covered with silver und her
feathers with yellow gold.

Again, Tremark,religion isan adornment
in the styleof usefulness {nto which it
induots a man. Here are two young men.
The one has fine culture, exquisite ward-
robe, plenty of friends, great worldly sue-
cess, but he lives for himself. His chief
care is for his own comfort. He lives use-
lessly. He dies nnregretted. Here is an-
other young man. His apparel may not
beso good; his education may not be so
thorough. He lives for others. His hap-
piness is to make others happy. He iana
self denying as that dying soldier, falling
in' the ranks, when he said: **Colonel,
there is no need of those boys tiring them-
selves by earrying me to the hospital. Let
mo die just where [ am."” So this young
man of whom I speak loves God, wantsall
the world to love him, is not ashamed to
carry a bundle of clothes up that dark al-
ley to the poor. Which of those young
men do yon admire the better? The one
8 sham, the other a prince imperial

NAPOLEON, VOLTAIRE AND PAUL.

Oh, do you know of anything, my hear-
ers, that is more beautiful than to see s
young mun start out for Christ? Here s
some one falling; helifts him op, Here is
a vagabond boy; be introduces him toa
mission school. Here is a family freezing
to death; he carrjes them a souttle of coal.
There are 800,000,000 perishing in mid-
night heathen darknoss; by ail possible
means he tries to send them the goapel.
He may be lnughed at, and ha may be
sneered at, and he may be carieatured, but
he is not ashamed to go everywhers, say-
ing: “Tam not ashamed of the gospel of
Christ. It is the power of God and the
wisdom of God ucto salvation.”” Bucha
young man can go through everything.
There is no force on earth or in bell that
Sn resist him. Ishow you thres specta-

es: f

Spectacle the First—Napoleon passes
by with the host that went down with him
- to Egypt, and up with him through Hus-
sia and crossed the continent, on the bleed-
ing heart of which he set his iron beel, and
across the quivering flesh of which he went

inding the wheels of his gun earriages—
‘in hig' dying moment asking his attend-
ants to put on his military boots for him.

Spectacle the Second—Voltalre, bright | the

and learned and witty and eloquent, with

kingdoms with his infidelity, yet appland-
od by the clasnine handa of thyones and

A THEONR OF THE TEMPEST.

Which of the three spectacles do you
most admire? When thewind of death
struck the ueror and the infidel, they
were tossed like sea gulls in & tempest,
drenched of the wave and torn of the bur
ricane, their dismal volpes heard through
the everlasting storm, but when the wave
and the wind of death struck Panl like
an albatross he made a throne of the tem-
pest and cme day floated away into the
calm, clear summer of heaven, brighter
than the dove, its wings coversd with all-
ver, and its feathers with yellow gold
Oh, are you not in love with such a reli-
glon—a religion that can do so much fora
man while be livesand somuch for a man
when he comes to dia?

1 supposa you may havenoticed the con-
trast between the departure of a Christian
and the departure of an infidel. Diodorus,
dying in chagrin because he could not
compose & joke equal to the joke uttered
at the other end of his table; Zeuxis, dy-
iog in & fit of laughter at the sketch of an
aged woman—a sketch made by his own
hand; Mazarin, dying playing eards, his
friend holding his hands because he was
unable to bold them himself. Allthaton
one slde, compared with the departure of
the Scotch minister, whosaid to his friends:
YT have no Interest ns to whether I live or
die; if I dia, I shall be with the Lord, and
if I live the Lord will be with me." Or
the last words of Washington, **It is well."
Or the last word of Mclntosh, the learned
and the great, “Happy!"” Or the last words
of Hannah More, the Christian poetess,
“Joy!" Or those thousands of Christians
who bave gone, saying: ‘‘Lord Jesus, re
celve my spirit! Come, Lord Jesus, come
quickly! “O death, where Is thy sting?
O grave, whare Is thy victory?'”

Behold the contrast. Behold the charm
of the one: behold the darkness of theoth-
er, Now, I know it is very popular in this
day for young men to think there is some-
thing more charming in skepticism than
in religion. They are ashamed of the old
fashloned religlon of the cross, and they
pride themselves on thelr free thinking on
all these subjects, My young friends, 1
want to tell you what I know from obser-
vation—that while skepticlsm is a beautl-
ful land at the start it is the great Saham
desert at the last,

THE DYING INFIDEL,

Years ago a minister's son went off from
home to college. At college he formed the
scquaintanceof a young man whom Ishall
eall Ellison. Ellison was an infidel. ElI-
son sooffed at religion, and the minister's
son soon learned from bhim the Infidelity,
and when he went home on hia vacation
broke his father’s heart by his denuncia-
tions of Christianity, Plme passed on, and
vacation came, and the minister's son weont
off to spend the vacation and was ona
journey and came toa hotel. The hotel
keeper safd: I am sorry that tonightI
shall have to put you in a room adjoining
one where there Is a very sick and dying
man. 1eangive yon no other sccommo-
dation.” “Oh," said the young college
student and minister's son,* that will make
no difference to me excopt the matter of
sympathy with anybody that is suffering.’”
The young man retired to his room, but
could not sleep. All night long he beard
the groaning of the sick man or the step
of the watchers, and his soul trembled.
He thought to himself: “*Now, there is
only a thin wall between me and a depart-
ing spirit. How if Ellison shonld know
how I feel? How if Ellison should find out
how my heart flotters? What if Eilison
knew my skepticlsm gave way?" e nlept
not. In the morning, coming down, he
sald to the hotel keeper, ““*How is the sick
man?’’ “Ob," said the hotel keeper, "'he
is dend, poor fellow! The doctors told ua
he conld not lust through the night,”
“\Well,” said the young man, ““what was
the sick one's name. Where is be from?"
LyWell, ' said the hotel keeper, **he is from
Providenee college.”! ‘‘Providencs col-
lege! What ishisname?” **Ellizon.” “El-
lison!"" Oh, how the young mag was
stunned! It was his old college mhate—
dend without any hope.

It was many bours before the young
man conld leave that hotel. He got on
his borse and sturted homeward, and all
the way be heard something saying to
him: “Dead! Lost! Dead! Lost)!” He
came to no satisfaction until he entered
the Christian life, until he entered the
Christian ministry, until he became one
of the most eminent misslonaries of the
cross, the greatest Baptist missionary the
world has ever seen since the days of Paul
no superior to Adoniram Judson, Mighty
on earth, mighty in heaven—Adoniram
Judson. Which do you like the best, Juad-
gon's skepticism or Judsem's Christian life,
Judson’s suffering for Christ's sake, Jud-
son's almost martyrdom? Oh, young man,
take your cholee between fhese two kinds
of lives. Your own heart tells you this
morning the Christinn life Is more admir-
ble, more perceful, more comfortable, and
more beauitful.

KINGS AND QUEENS FOREVER,

Oh, if religion does so much for a man
on earth, what will it do for him in beav-
en? That fs the thonght that comes to me
now. If a soldier can afford to shout
“*Huzza!” when he goes into battle, how
much more jnbilantly he can afford to
ghout “Huzen!" when he has gained the
victary! If religion is so good a thing to
bave here, how bright a thing it will be
in heaven! I want to see that yonng man
when the glories of heaven haverobed and
erowned him. [ want to hear him sing
when all huskiness of earthly colds is
gone, and he rises up with the great dox-
ology. I want to know what standard he
will carry when marching under arches
of pear] in the army of banners. I want
to know what company he will keep in
the Innd whers they are all kings and
queens foreverand ever, If I have induced
one of you this morning to begin a better
life, then I want to know it. I may not
in this world clasp bands with you In
friendship, I may uot here from your own
lips the stary of temptation and sorrow,
but I will clasp banda with you when the
sea Is paased and the gates are entered,

That I might woo you to a better life,
and that 1 might show you the glories
with which God clothes his dear children
in heaven, I wish I could this morning
swing buck one of the 19 gates, that thers
might dash upon your sar oneshout of the
trinmph, that there might lame upon your
eyes one blaze of the aplendor. Oh, when
I speak of that good land, yon involunta-
rily think of some one there that you loy-
ed—father, mother, brother, sister or dear
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mourned at the barred gates of the dead;
speaking consolations which light up the
eyes of widowhood and orpbasage and
want with glow of eertain and sterns! re-
listle child gurmered alremdy. You want
to know what they are doing this morn-
ing. I will tell you whas they are doing.
Singing! You wunt to know what they
wear. [ will you what they wear. Coro-
vets of trimmph! You wonder why oft
they look to the gate of the semwpls and
watch and walt. 1 will tell why they
watch and wait and look to the gate of the
temople. For your coming! 1 shout up-
ward the oy« today, for I am sure scme
of you will repens and start for ieaven:

“0Oh, ye bright cnes before the throne, your
earthly friends are coming. Angels pois-
ing midair, cry up the namel Gatekeeper
of heaven, send forward the tidings!
Watchman oa the battlements oslestial,

LoUls
“0Oh," you say, “religion I am going to
have. It is only a question of time."' My
brother, I am afmid that you may lose
beaven the way Louls Philippe lost his

er sald o Louls Philippe: ‘“Shall I fire
now? Hhall I order the troops tofire! With
one volley we can clear the place," “*No,"
sald Louis Philippe, “not yet.” A fow
minutes passed on, and then Louis Phi-
lippe, seeing the case was hopeless, sald to
the general, “Now is the time to fire.”
“No," said the ,'*1t is too late now.
Don't you seo that the soldlers are ex-
changing arms with the citizens! It is
too late.” Down went the throne of Loais
Philippe. Away from the earth went the
house of Orleans, and all beoause the king
said, **Not yet, not yet!" May God forbid
that any of you should sdjourn this great
subjeet of rellgion and should postpone as-
salling your spiritunl foes until It is too

late, too late—yon losing & throne in heav- ||
en the way that Louis Philippe lost a |

throne on earth.
When thes Judge descends In might,
Clothed In majesty and light;

‘When the earth shall guake with fear,
‘Where, oh, where, wili thou appess?

Guaranteed Cure,

We authorize our advertised drug-
gist to sell you Dr. King’s New Disgey-
ery for consumption, conghs and colds,
upon this condition, 1f youare af-
fligted with a eough, cold or any lung,
throat or chest trouble, and will use
this remedy as directed,giving it a fair
trial, and experience no benefit, you
may return the bottle and bave your
money refunded. We could not make
thia offer did we not know that Dr
King's New Discovery could be relied
on. It pever dhnpglninu. Trial bottle
freeat D, J. Humdp rey's Drug Store.
Large size 50c. sod $1.00.

BY THE RED DEATH.

Ahbout the middle of the seventeenth
century there lived in Venice a certain
hanghty ‘dukoe so rich and powerful as
to be feared by friend as well as foe,
for that waus a period of coostant mur-
der and assassination,

It was the custom of this nobleman
to give costly banguets in the great hall
of his palace, but there was always one
thing to mar toe festivity of the ocea-
sion—the constaut dread of some secret
agent of death.

And what tended still more to mys-
tery and fear on these occasions of festiv-
ity was the presence of the Red Mask,
Next to the lord of the feast, on his left
band, always sat a silent, mysterious
figure in a red domino, with a blood red
mask concealing every feature,

Before tho gnests separated he alvays
rose, gave his hand to the molle i1
and then went slowly, solemnly il
silently aronnd the table, shaking hande
with each.

As all belioved that he wasthe duke's
secret poisoner, he was regarded with
awe and dread and came in time to be
gpoken of and kmown as the Red Death.
How his fatul purpeso was effected none
could eay, but it was conjectured that
upon one of his jeweled fingers he wore
what was known as the ** death ring''—
a ring curiously consirneted, with dead-
Iy puicon in the interior, which could
be injected, by a sadden pressure upon
a concealed spring, into the hand of any
one taken in apparent friendship,

In the very zenith of his life and
power the duke one dny received the
singular intelligence that a gentleman
had made his appearance in Venice so
clogely resembling him in face and fg-
are that more than one person had mis-
taken him for his grace,

““Who is this adventurer?" angrily
demanded the duke. *'Go, seek him out
and say it is my pleasure to seo him at
my palacs!"

The stranger was found and readily
accepted the invitation of the nobleman,
who received him in his private apart-
ments, with only one attendant present.

The resemblance of the two was cer-
tainly very striking,

**\Who are you?"’ demanded the duke
in an jzpericus tone.

“I am the Count of Palmera!"

At the mention of this title the attend-
ant of the duke gave a slight, quick
start and fixed his eves searchingly nupon
tho stranger.

“1 am glind at loact to hear you area
noblersan,’’ pursned the duke, **as the
thought of having my likeness borne by
a plebeian wonld bave been too bumili-
ating. There should be bué one such
face in Venice, connt!™

*‘So think I, dake!"

**I may hope, then, you will take
early leave of onr proud city!"

*1 was in hopes your race had made
arrangements to quit the country!”

“You are insclent, count!™

*‘So are youn, doke!"’

*‘By the bones of St, Mark!"" the duke
began in a malignant rage, but added,
in quite a different tone, with a forced
smile:

** Your pardon, count; I am too has-
ty. Itisnot tho fault of either of us
that we lovk alike and have tempers
alike, If wecannot be friends, there is
po need of our being enemies.’’

“Y am disposad to meet your grace
half way in either anger ot triendship."”

41 thank your lordship, and trast yon
will honor my banguet on Friday even-
ing next with your presence, when 1
will do myself the pleasure tointroduce
your lordship tosome of the first ncbles
of Venice."

As Antonio left the presence of his
noble master, he seized the first oppor-
tunity to say to the count:

“‘My lord, I have a private word for

our ear. We are countrymen.”

**Indeed?"’

*Yes," pursued Antonio, speaking
low and /in Spanish. “I know your
honse well, and I would serve you.
Your life i8 in danger here."

**So I beliove."

1 think this banquet is given ex-
pressly to destroy you!”

**1 had my fears."

“ Vet if you will come to it and fol-
Jow my instructions you shall not enly

be saved, bat you will become dake of
Francavells." ]

*“How? Speak!""

“"Seem indiffcrent to my remarks
pow, wy loed. Have you ever heard of
the Red Desth, my lord?”

“*Never, to my knowledge ™

“*It ia Lriefly tnis: On the nights of
festivity u figare in red dominoand red
mask sits.nesr the duke, At the close
of the feast this figure shakes hands
with all present, apd it is rarely that
some one of the number does not die
shortly after. Does your lordship com-
prebend

**{ think I do—secret poisom,™

““When this Red Mask takes your
band on.that pight, be will leave within
it a paper of iustruction, which you
must find an opportunity towread in se-
cret and follow to the letter.”

*How do you kmow this?**

**You shall know {if you.eome,”

“Iwill come—thongh haw am I ®o
know you mean me well?"

It I meant yom ill, my lord, what
nead to warn you?''

**True—it is enough—1I will be bere.”

Punctual to the appoimted time, the
Count of Palmers appeared at the ban-
qgust of the Duke of Francavella. At
the closs came the handshaking round

\of the dreaded Hed Death.

The count, being & stranger, seemed
the most indifferent of any, as was nat-
ural be should. He poured out more
wine and drank and then seemed to re-
flect. In this mood he beld the small
paper which be had jnst received in
such a way that he conld peruse it with-
out being snspected. This paper con-
tained these words:

Felgn lliness and be shown to a private
apartment. [ will be thers to complete Lhe

In a few minates the duke, who had
been furtively watching the coont, re-
marked, with seeming concern, that he
feared bis lordship was ill,

The nobles exchanged glances, and
each breathed freer as be fancied he
had discovered the victim in other than
himself,

Bat the coant, instead of getting bet-
ter, seamed to grow more faint, and his
kind host suggested that he should be
shown to a private apartment and his
chief physician be summoned. ;

He offered bis arm to the count, who
Jeaned heavily on it, and thus loft the
hall, Passing through an anteroom,
they entered one bhung with damask
and richly furnished.

The Red Mask, who had left the ban-
queting hall before them, was standing
here as if awaiting their coming. As
the doke assisted his guest to a divan
the Red Mask qoietly closed and bolted
the door,

Then, producing a small rope with
the slipknot of a hangman, he glided
up tothe duke as he bent over the
connt, and throwing the noose sronnd
his neck drew it tight and strangled
him before he could comprehend his
murderous design and raise his voice
for help.

When the duke was guite dead, the
mask was removed, and the face of An-
tonio appeared before the count,

“Quick, my lord!” said Antonio,
pale and trembling at what he had done,
**Disrobe, put on the dress of the doke,
rétarn to the hall and be lord of the
palace, If yon succeed in deceiving the
assembled guests—which I trust your
close resemblance will enable you to do
—wo are safe; if you fail, we are lost."”

Assisted by Antonio, the Count of
Palmera was soon dressed in the gor-
geous robes of the Doke of Francavel-
la, and the counterfeit was so perfect
that none but a wife could have detect-
ed the difference,

The plan of the iniguitons schemer
succeeded perfectly, and all the gnests
that night retired in the belief that the
false duke was the real.

The next day the Count of Palmera
appeared in 8t. Mark's place and othe
parts of Venise in his own proper person

This destroyed the suspicion that he
had been poisoned, as all at the ban-
quet believed.

In fact, it was only throngh the dy-
ing confessions of the count himself that
the truth came out at all, which many
would not believe even then.

Long before this event, bowever, the
Red Death had ceased to appear becaunse
of the real death of Antonio, whom his
new master had murdeyed in turn for
fear of being himself murdered or be-
trayed by the only one who possessed his
fatal secrot.—Exchange.

A “_’;-a Young Womaun,

Young Adolphns Pltzwillism, heloved  falr mald,
But tosak her to marry him he was afraid,
Becnusn of catarrh, which she had very bad;

8o much - 0 thar often the youth was quite glad

to owlt, atibe pariing, the kira of the lover,

The reason of this she sst to discovar,

#(atarrh makens me loathsome Ti's fital to love,
0, dariiog Adolphas, by sl! thal's above,

I vow 1"l noi lose thros if somothing thore in

To drive out catarrh and to sweuten a kiss,"

8o this wise young woman began senrch
ing for a curs, and good lnok attended her,
She found Dr. Baga's Oatarrh Remedy, at
tho dras store, and felt convinced that a
preparation which the proprietors had soch
oonfience in that they were willing to offer
to pay §#0 for & cnse they eannoi oure,
must be worth trying. She bought. She
tried it. She tried it* It cored her. And
when Adolphns kissed her at the nlter last
woek, hor kisa was aa sweel and pose as roses
in June,

Girls, s word of mdvice: If you want a
lover to stsy a lover, you must gitrid of
catairh. Do ns this sensible girl did, and

gat the only sure remedy for this disgosting
sud dangerous disease—Dr, Bige's Catarrh
Remedy. .

A False Maxim.

The loungers around the only storein
a little New England village were great-
ly amused at something that happened
one warm afternoon, A tall, lank, bare-
footed man came into the store with a
gallon pail filled with blackberries,
which he exchanged for three quarts of
molasses.

He carricd a stout hickory walking
stick in oue hand, and when he departed
ha put the pail on one end of the stick
and threw the stick ncross his shoulder.
Ho reached the platform in front of the
store when a shining new pin at his feet
caught his oye.

“Seo a pin and pick It up,
All the day you'll have good lack,”

he drawled out and stooped over to pick
up the pin, when the molasses crawled
out all over his back and neck.

Straightening himself hurriedly, the
man said:

“Waal, I never thought much of that
air proverh, an I think less on it neow
than I ever did. '’—Youth's Companion.

Tarkish Women's Frogress.

Turkish women baving obtained per-
wmission to practice as physicians in
their own country, they are now begin-
ning to study medicine at varions Euro-
pean universities, Thres ypung Turkish
ladies, one a daughter of a pasha, have
recently arrived in France in order to
go through a regular course of medical
training at French universities,—Paris

Journal.

Castoria.

“ Qastoria is an oxcellent medicine for chil-
dran. Mothers have repeatodly told me of its
good elfect upon (helr childres.™

Da. @. Q. Ossood,

* Oastoria I8 the best reredy for children of

which [ am scquainted, Thops the day is not
far distant when mothers will consider the real

——Especially to his

Castoria is Dr. Bamuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Ohildren. It contains neither Opinm, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance. It is a harmless substitute
for Paregoric, Drops, Soothing Syrups, and Castor OIL
It is Pleasant.. Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by
Millions of Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays
feverishness, Castoria prevents vomiting Sour Curd,
ocures Diarrheea and Wind Celle. Castoria relieves

and bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. Case
toria is the Ohildren’s Panacea—the Mother's Friend.

Castoria.
** Castoris ia so well adapted to children that
1 recommend | a8 superior toany prescription

known 0 ma
H. A, Ascmzs, M. D,
111 Bo. Oxford B¢, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Auax Q. Swrrm, Pres.,

82— .THE MERCHANT TAILOR,—&—

Now Shows to the Public!

many customers,—

AD Eleaant Line of Woolens

Of imported and domestic goods, just arrived
from the mills, to make

CUSTOM TAILOR SUITS !

For the Bpring and Summer season.

These goodsare of superior
quality and’low in price. A
number of orders are now on

the list.

Come and make your se-
lection. Every garment is
glmr;untead a perfect fit, and is
cut after the latest astyle of

this season.

F. BUCHENBERG,

THE ONEZPRCE CLOTHIER,
ITolgate, Ohhlo. |
Lo cseemaaemame @@@@@@%m@@ﬁ

. L. DOUGLAD Shoes are

W. L. DOUGLAS
$3 SHOE %

86, 84 and $3.50 Dress 8hoe.

83.50 Police 8hoe, 3 Soles.
$2.50, 82 for Workingmen.
82 and $1.75 for Boys.

LADIES AND MISSES,
83, 82.50 82, §1.76

K give better
gatisiaction at the prices advertised than any other make. Try one pair and be con-

vinced, The stamping of W. L. Douglas’ name and pricé on the bottom, which

E;:rmueu their value, saves thousands of dollars annually to those who wear them.

lers who push the sale of W. L. Douglas Shoes gain customers, which helps 1o

Inc;rcmbliie sales on their full line ni; g:ods. They can afford to sell at & less profit,
lleve 1 ;: il

and we mm;::mm aylog & i:nﬁaﬁohmotu-dtﬂ"dﬂ

siylish, ecasy fitting, and

T We GLAS,

MAT. REIBER Jr,

Spring Wagonsa

Carta,

&
Ay

‘._4i{ART CARRIAGE ani HA

C N LR R
ol TP luu:nun Vohi Inini(l;'l‘:ul 18 way—sli
MRS X R AT
Eo Vi s oraer for your. Wilks' o own order.
?gl‘:’!p&lm w'- take all of damage in

"WHOLESALE PRIOES.

A Harn eamo as soll for 9100 to BLN.
Bo.7. Burroy HATaoak. S oo m e Mo ansold for S8k BRatoNSs
gnskte'o. Farm Wagons, W

RSP N ANES S SASES

831 to 550, Ouaranteed
same 8asoll fore Lo 4. .urrll;.‘ 965 |oa|oo
op Bu

S22 2 S Sk, B T, B
Ko. & Farm Wagon. Address w. Bl PM"' M'Y| ELKHART’ l“o.

“A FAIR FACE MAY PROVE A FOUL BAR-
GAIN.” MARRY A PLAIN GIRL IF SHE USES

SAPOLIO




