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TAIMAGE ON THE WING,

THE PASTOR OF THE BROOKLYN
TABERNACLE IN ITALY.

Bermai reached Sundsy, Nov. 17, 1880,
at Prindisi—The Sulbject “A Mediterra-
nean Journey”—Full Report of the Dis-

oomrse at the Itallan Pore

Brixpisi, Nov. 17.—The Rev. T. De
Witt Talmage, D. D., preached in this
Italian port today, LHis subject was
YA \;1 diterranean \-u_\ :I_'-‘,“ and he
took for Lis text Acts xxvil, 44: "And |
80 1L came to pass, that l!u-"\ t"i':lll‘\'ll all
safe to land,” Dr. Talmage said:

Having visited your historical eity,

which we desired to see because it was |
the terminus of the most fmmous road |
of the ages, the Roman Appran ‘\\-.I_\"
and for its mighty fortress overshadow

ing acity which even Hannibal's hosts |

could not thunder down, we must to
morrow morning leave your harbor,
and after touching at Athens and Cor
inth, voyage about the Mediterranean
to Alexandria. Egypt. [ have
reading this morning in my New Tes
tament of a Mediterranean voyvage in
an Alexaudrian ship. It was this very
wonth of November. The yessel was
lying in a port not very far from here, |
On board that vessel were two distin-

guished passengers: one, Josephus, the _
historian, as we have strong reasons to |
belicve; the other, a eonvict, one Paul |
by name, who was going 1o prison for
upsetting things, or, as they termed it,
“turning the world upside down.”

been

This conviet had gained the
confidence of the captain. Indeed,
1 thunk that Paul knew almost

as much about the seaas did the capr
tain II" Il-lil l't"'ll “I:..'il'-\ r"l‘ll\.l'll Ii”'l".‘
tiines already; he had dwelt much of
his life apnidst eapsta s, and yardarms,”
and eables, and stormas; and he knew
what he was talkiag about. Seeing
the u{'ll.]luﬂ‘“.‘li stor i was coming, and
perhaps noticing something unsea
worthy in the v ssel, he advised the

captain to stay in the harbor. But 1
hear the' captann and the first mate
talking togethe They say: “We

canpot atford to take the advice of this
landsman, and lie a minister. He may
be able to preach very well, but I don't
believe he knows a marlinespike from
a lufl tackle. All aboard! Cast off!
Shift the helm for headwavy! Who
fears the Mediterraneani” They had
gone only a little way out when a
\\llll‘i\\'i!u]_ called Eln'ut‘i_\l:un. uw.du
the torn sail its turban, shook the mast
as you would brandish a spear, and

tossed the hulk into the heavens,
Overboard with the ecargo! It is all

washed with salt water, and worthless
now: and there are no marine insur
ance companies. All hands ahioy, and
out with the anchors!

FRIGHAT AT THE STORM.

Great consternation colnes on crew
and The sea monsters
snort in th foam, and the billows
clap their wds in glee of destrue-
tion. In a lull of the storm I hear a
chain elank. It is the chain of the
rreat apostle as he walks the deck,’or
t’l.uin!ﬂ fast to the rigging amidst the
lurching of the ship—the spray drip-
ping from his long beard as Le cries
out to the erew: “Now | exhort you
to be of good cheer: for there shall be
1o loss of any man's life among vou,
but of the sLp. For there stood by
me this night the angel of God, whose
1 am, and whom I serve, saying, Fear
not, Paul; thou must be brought be-
fore Uwsar: and, lo, God hath given
thee all them that sail with thee.”

Fourteen days have passed, and
there 1s no abatement of the storm.
It is midoight. Standing on the look-
out, the man peers into the darkness,
and, by a flash of hghtning, sees the
long white line of the breakers, and
knows they must be coming near to
some country, and fears that in a few
moments the vessel will be shivered
on the rocks. The h]llil tlies like chatf
in the tornado. They drop the sound-
ing line, and by the light of the lan-
tern they see it is twenty fathoms.
Speeding along a little farther, they
drop the line again, and by the light
of the lantern they see it 18 fifteen

pussengers

fathoms. Two hundred and sev
enty-six souls within a few feet
of awful shipwreck! The managers
of the vessel, pretending they

want to look over the side of the ship
and undergird it, get into the wmuh
boat, expecting in it 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
vesscl strikes! The planksspring! The
timbers erack! The vessel parts in
the thundering surge! Oh, what wild
struggling for life! Here they leap
from plank to plank. Here they go
under as if they would never rise, but,
catching hold of a timber, come float-
ing and panting on it to the beach.
Here, strong swimmers spread their
arms through the waves until their
chins plow the sand, and they rise up
and wring out their wet locks on the
beach. When the roll of the ship is
called, two hundred and seventy-six
people answer to their names, “And
80," says my text, ‘‘iteame to pass that
they escaped all safe to land.”
LESSONS TO BE DRAWN,

I learn from this subject:

First, that those who get us into
trouble will not stay to help us out.
These shipmen got Paul out of Fair
Havens into the storm; but as soon as
the tempest dropped upon them, they
wanted to go off in the small boat,
caring nothing for what became of
Paul and the passengers. Ah mel
human nature is the same in all ages.
They who get us into trouble never
stop to help us out. They who tempt
that young man into a life of dissipa-
tion will be the first to laugh at his
imbecility, and to drop him out of de-
cent society, CGamblers always make
fun of the losses of gamblers. The
who tempt you_into the contest with
fists, saying, ‘I will back you,” will
be the l%mt to run. Look over all the

jcaments of your life, and count
E:illlannuu of those who have got
you into those predicaments, and tell
me the name of one who ever helped
you out. They were glad enough to
you out from Fair Havens, but

Not one. Satan has got thousands of |

men into trouble, but he never got one

out. He led them into theft. but be
would not hide the goods or bail out
the defendant
fly the way over the gossamer bridge
into the cobweh; but it never
the 1'.} the way out of the ecobwebover
the gossamer bridee, 1 think that
there were plenty of fast young men
=

The spider shows the

‘-il' Ws

to help the prodizal spend his money;
but when he had wasted his substanee
in riotous living, thov let him go to
the swine pastures, wittle they betook
themse to some othie v OOmes
They who took Panl out of Fair Ha
vens wi I '“!';i: Ly l,i:'.'. when |
he gets into the breakers of Melita, ;
I remark again, ns a lesson learned |
from the text. II..I‘I;Il"':|'< to |

refuse the counsel of competent advi-

SIS Paul told them not to go out
with that lap Tl LB thought he
knew wpothing about it. They said
“He is only a minister!” They went,
and the ship was destroyed. There
| are a great many people who now say

of ministers: “They know nothing
about the world, They eannot talk to
us!™  Ab, my friends, it 15 not neces
sary tohave the Asiatie cholera before |
you ean give it medical treatment in |
others. It is not necessary Lo have
vour own arm broken before you ean
snow liow to splinter a fracture. And
we who stand in the pulpit, and in the
oflice of a Christian teacher, know that
there are certain styles of belief and
certain kinds of bebavior that will
lead to destruetion as eertainly as Paul
kuew that if that ship went out of
Fair Havens it would go to destrue
tion. *“Rejoice, O young man, in
thy wvouthi; and let thy heart cheer
thee ‘in the days of thy youth: but
know thou that for all these things
God will bring thee into judgment.”
We may not know mueh, but we know
that.

Young people refuse the advice of
parents. They say: “Father is over
suspicious, and mother is getting old.™
But these parents have been on the
sea of life. They know where the
storms sleep, and during. their voyage
have seen a thousand battered hulks
marking the place where beauty
burned, and intelleet foundered, and
morality sank. They are old sailors,
having answered many a signal of
distress, and endured great stress of
weather, and gone seudding under
bare poles; and the old folks know
what they are talking about. Look at
that man—in his cheek the glow of
infernal fires. His eye flashes not as
once with thought, but with low pas
sion. His brain is a sewer through
whieh impurity floats, and his heart
the trough 1 whieh lust wallows and
drinks. Men shudder as the leper
q:lm-s. and parentsery, “*Wolf! wolf!"

et he onee said the Lord’s Praver at

his mother's knee, and against that in-
iquitous brow once pressed a pure
mother's lip. But he refused her
counsel. He went where enroclydons
have their luir. He foundered on the
sea, while allhell echoed at the roar
of the wreek: Lost Pacifies! Lost Pa
cifies!
CHRISTIANS ALWAYS SAFE.

Apother lesson from the \lilliill'l Is
that Christinns :;r‘--;.[\'-'n_\'.-\ sufe.

There did not seem to be much
chanece for Paul getting out of that
shipwreek, did theret They had not,
in those days, rockets with which to
throw ropes over foundering vessels,
Their lifeboats were of but little worth.
And yer, notwithstanding all the dun
ger, my text says that Paul escaped
safe to land, And so it will always
be with God's childven, They may
be plunged into darkness and trouble,
but by the throne of the eternal God,
I assert it, “they shall all escape safe
to land."”

Sometimes there comes a storm
of commercial disaster, The caldes
break. The masts fall, The CArsoes
are scattered over the sea, Oh! what
struggling and leaping on kegs and
hogsheads and cornbins and store
shelves!  And yet, though they may
have it so very hard in commercial
cireles, the good, trusting in God, all
come safe to land,

Wreckers go out on the ocean’s
beach and find the shatsered hulks of
vessels; and on the streets of our great
cities there is many awreck, Mainsail
slit with banker's pen. Hulks abeam's
end on insurance counters, Vast ered-
its sinking, having suddenly sprung
a leak. Yet all of them who are God's
children shall at last, through his good-
ness and merey, escape safe to land.
The Scandinavian warriors used to
drink wine out of the skulls of the
enemies they had slain. Even so God
will help us, out of the conquered ills
and disasters of life, to drink sweetness
and strength for our souls.

You have, my friends, had illustra
tions, in your own life, of how God
delivers his people. I have had illus-
trations 1n my own life of the same
truth. I was once in whaton your
Mediterranean you eall a Euroclydon,
but what on the Atlantic we call a
eyclone, but the same storm., The
steamer Greece of the National line,
swung out into the river Mersey at
Liverpool, bound for New York. &
had on board seven hundred, ecrew
and pa.ssunf:vrs. We came together
strangers—Italians, Irishmen, Eng-
lishmen, Swedes, Norwegians, Amer:-
cans, Two flags floated from the
masts— British and American en-
signs, We had a new vessel, or one
s0 thoroughly remodeled that the voy-
age bad around it all the uncertain-
ties of a trial trip. The great steam-
er felt its way cautinuﬁJv out into
the sea. The pilot was discharged;
and, committing ourselves to the care
of him who holdeth the winds in his
fist, we were fairly started on our voy-
age of three thousand miles. It was
rough nearly all the way—the sea with
strong buffeting disputing our path.
But one night, at eleven o'clock, after
the lights had been put out, a eyclone
—a wind just made to tear ships to
pieces—caught us in its clutches, It
came down so suddenly that we had
not time to take in the sails or to fasten
the hatches, You may know that the
bottom of the Atlantic is strewn with
the ghastly work of eyclones. Ohl
they are cruel winds, ey have hot
breath, as though they came up from
infernal furnaces. eir merriment

| feet down, farther and
| at last it strikes the bottom ;

ers. And, when a ship goes down,
they laugh until both contivents hear

them. They go in ecireles, or, as ]
deseribe them with my hand—roll-
ing on! rolling onl with finger of

terror writing on the white sheet ol
the wave 1)1 sentence of doom: **Let
all that come within this eirele perish!
Brigantines, go down! Clippers, go
down! Steamships, go down!”  And
the vessel, hearing the terrible voiee,
crouches in the surf, and as the waters
throngh the hatches and port
thousands of
farther, until

cnrele
holes, it lowers away,
::‘ui .'-i! i\
peace, for they have landed. Helms
man, dead at the Engineer,
dead amidst the extinguished famaces!
Claptain, dead in the gangway! : Pas
wied in |

wheel !

sengers, dead in the cabin! B

! the erreat l'l‘|.'li'li'|‘l\‘ of t|"'.-l slesiners,

|Il'.‘-!l]1' the ( I”I\ of ]:u\'.lali. the la xing
ton, the President, the Ciunbria— wait
ing for the archangzel's trumpet tosplit
up the decks, and wreneh open the |
cabin doors, and unfasten the hatehes, |
A NIGHT TO TURN ONE'S HAIR WIUTE

I thought that I had seen storms on

| the sea before; but all of them together

might have come under one wing of
that eyclone, We were only eight or
nine hundred miles from home, and in
high expectation of soon secing our
friends, for there was no one on boad
s0 poor as not to have a friend.  But
it seemed as if we were to be dis i
‘!nil:TliL ,}”.'JI' most of us I'\}Il'l'l- |
then and there todie, There were none
who made hieht of the ill']'“‘ save two
One was an Englishman, and he was

drunk, and the other was an Ameri
can, and he wasa fool! Qu! what a
time it was! A night to make ones

hair turn white.  We eame out of the
berths, and stood in the gangway, and
looked into the steerage, and sat in the ‘
eabin, While seated there, we heard
overhead something like minute guns
It was the bursting of the sails, We
held on with both hands to keep our
]ll;:m'--_ Those who atts Tt d Lo eross
the tloor eame brutsed and
gashed, Cups and glasses were dashed
to fracments; pleces of the table et
ting loose, swung across the saloon. It
seemed as if the hurdicane took that
great -.iui[l of thousands of tons and
stood 1ton end, and said: “Shall 1 sink
it, or let it go this onee!™  And then it
came down with suech force that the
billows trampled over it, each mo inted
of a fury. We felt that
depended on the propelling serew,  If
that stopped for an instant we knew
the vessel would fall of! into the trough
of the sea and sink, and so we prayed
that the serew, which three times sinee
leaving Liverpool had already stdpped
might not stop now. Oh ! how snxious
ly we listened for the regular thumpof
the machinery, upon which our lives
seemed to depend,  After a while some
one said: *“The serew is stopped ™ Nog
its sound had only been overpowered
by the uproar of the tempest, and we
breathied easier again when we heard
the regplar pulsations of the over
tasked machinery going thump, thump,
thump, At 3do'clock in the morning
the water covered the ship from
prow to stern, and the r-l;}'ii';!ﬂw‘ gave
way! The deluge rushed in, and we
felt that one or two more waves like
that must swamp us forever, As the
water rolled back and forward in the
cabins, and dashed against the wall,
it sprang half way up to the eeiling.
Rushing through the skylights as 1t
came in with such territic roar, there
went up from the cabin a shrick of
horror which I pray God I may never
hear again, 1 have dreamed the
whole scene over aguin, but God has
ml'n'jfii”_\' J\'I'pl me from hearing that
one ery. Into it scemed to be com
}rl‘l"-wll the agony of l’.\II('('l"il ."«i]||
wreck, It seemed to say: 1 ,:'.:.!'Y
never get home again! My children
shall be orphaned, and my wife shall
be widowed! I am launching now
into eternity ! In two minutes 1 shall
meet my God "

There were about five hundred and
fifty passcugers in the steerage, and
as the wuter rushed in and touched the
furnaces, and began violently to hiss,
the poor ercatures in the steerage im-
agined thut the boilers were giving
way. Those passengers writhed in
the water and in the mud, some pray
ing, some crying, all terrified. They
made a rush for the deck, An oflicer
stood on deck and beat them back
with blow after blow. It was neces-
sary. They would not have stood an
instant on the deck. Oh! how they
begged to get out of the hold of the
ship! One woman, with a child in
her arms, rushed up and caught hold
of one of the oflicers and eried: “Do
let me out! I will help you! Do
let me out! I cannot die ™

back

evervinimge

here!
Some got down and prayed to the
Virgin Mary, saying: "0 blessed
mother! keep us! Have mercy on
us!"” Bome stood with white lips and
fixed gaze, silent in their terror. Some
wrung their hands and eried out: *0O
God! what shall I dot What shall I
dot" The time came when the crew
could no longer stay on the deck,
and the ery of the officers was: *'Be-
low! all hands below!” Our brave
and sympathetic Capt. Andrews—
whose praise I shall not cease to speak
while I live—had been swept by the
hurricane from his bridge, and had
escaped very narrowly with his life,
The eyelone seemed tostand on the
deck, waving its wing, erying: “This
ship is minel I have captured it! Ha!
hal - I will command it! If God will

semit, I will sink it here and now!
3y a thousand shipwrecks, I swear the
doom of this vessel!" There was a lull
in the storm; but only that it might
ain additional fury, Crash! went
the lifeboat on one side, Crash! went
the lifeboat on the other side,
The t booms got loose, and, as
with the heft of a thunderbolt, pound-
ed the deck and beat the mast—the jib
boom, studding sail boom, and square
sail boom, with their strong arms
beating time to the awful march an
music of the hurricane.

Meanwhile the ocean became phos-
shorescent. The whole scene looked
ike fire, The water dripping from the
rigging, there were ropes of fire; and
there were masts of fire; and there
was a deck of fire. A ship of fire, sail-
ing on a sea of fire, through a night
of fire, May I never see anything like

| him, an ocean beveath Liom, and eter-
| nity so close to L that he can feel

of age got down and prayed for his
mother. *If Ishould give up,” he said,
“1 do not know what would become of
mother.,” There were men who,

think, had not prayed for thirty years,
who then got down on their knees,
When a man who has npeglected God
all his life feels that he bas come to

his last time, it makes a very |;II'-I".
pight.  All of our sins and shorteom
mygs |'.l-‘-r'i. thraurh our mnds, ‘l:}
own lifescemed utierly unsatisfactory,
I conld only sov, “Here, Lowd, take
me as 1 :,I | connot wend  matters
LW Lovd Jow 5, Lhon didst die for
the ehicl of sinne Fhat’'s me! It
BUCLLS, |,n:||!. as 1if ny\ vork is done,
;Hu! Mm |;_\ wdone, o l!l'\ b
finite merey 1 oas MV U, and tn this
hour of shipwroek nnd darkiess com
mit myscll and e ni 1 hold by
the hand to thee, O Lowd Jesus! pray
ing that it mav be a short strugele in
the water, and that at the satie in-
stant we way both arvive n glory "
Oh! L ell you aoman prays straight to
the mark wioen Le hasa evelone above |

i{-. breath on his clivek.,

The night was long, At last we
gaw the dawn looking through the |
port lioles, As in the olden time, in the |
fourth wateh of the migln, Jesus came
walking on the sea, from wave eliff’ to

wave clitf; and when he puts his foot
upon a billow, though it may be
n"-&liul‘.\']]_

tossed up with might it g
He rri--ui to the winds, Hush! They
knew his voice, The waves knew lis
foot. They died away. And in the
shining track of his feet 1 vead these
letters on serolls of foam and five,
“The earth shall be filled with the
knowledge of Gaold as the waters cover

the sea.” The ocean ealmed. The
!::nlh of the steamer became more
and  wore  mild: until.  on the

last morning  out, the sun threw
vound about us a glory such us Inever
wituessed before, 1;n-] Illiullv,-l pave

zon to horizon, for all the splendors of |
earth and heaven to walk upon-a
pavement bright enough forthe foot
of a seraph—bright enough for the
wheels of the archangel’s ehariot.  As
a parent embraces achild, and kisses
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
|i]l:i of earth and hewven met,

As I caome on it was very
early, and we were nearing the shore
—Isaw a few sails azaiust the sky
They secimed like the spirits of the
night walking the billows, 1 leaned
over the taffrail of the wvessel, and
said, “Thy way, O God, is in the sea,
and thy path in the great waters.”

It grew lighter, The elouds were
hung in purple elusters along the sky;
and, as if those purple clusters were
pressed into red wine and poured out
upon the sea, every wave turned into
erimson.  Yonder, fire eleft stood op-
posite to fire cleit: and hiére, a cloud,
rent and unged with light, seemed like
a ]a:}.];u'-', with flames bursting from
the windows, The whole seene hgrliu d
up until it seemed as if the angels of
God were ascending and descending
upon stairs of fire, and the wave
crests, changed into jasper, and erys
tal, and amethyst, as they were flung
toward the besch, made me think of
the erowns of heaven cast before the
throne of thie et Jehoval,  1leaned
over the tallvail again, and sqaid, with
more emotion than before: “Thy way,
O God, is in the sea, and thy path in
the great waters!”

So, I thougeht, will be the going off
of the storm and night of the Cliuis
tian's hife, The darkness will fold s
tents und away! The golden feet of
the rising morn will come skipping
upon the mountains, and all the
wrathful billows of the world's woe
break into the splendor of eternal joy.
And 8o we come into the harbor, The
(')t‘lnlnr behind us, Our friends be-
fore us, God, who is always good,
all around us, And if the roll of the
erew and the passengers had been
called, seven hundred souls would
have answered to their names. “And
0 it came to pass that we all escaped
safe to land.,” And may God grant
that, when all our Sabbaths on earth
are ended, we may find that, through
the rich merey of our Lord Jesus
Christ, we all have weathered the
gale!

loto the harbor of heaven now we glide,
Home at last!
Boftly we drift on fhe bright silver tide,
Home at last !
Glory to God!  All our dangers are o'er;
We stand secure on the glorified shore
Glory o God! we will shout evermore.
Home at last!
Home at last!

UCK

No dessert is more delicious, wholesome
and appetizing than a well-made dnmnpling.
filled with the fruit of the season. By the
use of the Royal Baking Powder the crust is
always rendered lighl.nilky. tender and di-

tible, Dumplings made with it, baked or
oiled, will be dainty and wholesome, and ma;
be eaten steaming hot with perfect impunity.,

Rucuirr. — One quart of flour ; thoroughly mix with
it three I-.:pnnm of Royal Baking Powder ar.d a small
3'5".:. - ;d “u: mlgppmmwgl::;':

e 5 AN y
the flour; alies the butter Is well mixed, stir ta milk and
knead to the consistency of soft biscult dough; break
off pleces of dough large enough to close over four
quarters of an apple (or other fruit as
rolling, and lay in an earthen dish (or steamer) and
steam until the fruit is tender. Bake if preferred.

In all receipts calling for cream of tartar
and soda, substitute Royal Baking Powder.
Less trouble, never fails, makes more appe-
tizing and wholesome food and is mere eco-
[ I Royal Baking Powder is specially
made for use in the preparation of the finest
and most delicote cookery.
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ment of mosaie, reaching from hori- ]

FOR MEN ONLY!

CHARLES DICKENS' WORKS.

15 HANDSOME VOLUMES AND
TIE ST PATL "WEEELT GLODE OCITE TEAR FOR 83

8. Owing to the present loy

The uanal price for the cheapest set of Dickens’ Novels has heretofore been
or, we are enabled lo offa

priceof printing paper and & very lurge sontract with a lrading book many
our readers thie most extraordinery bargain in good literature ever heard of,

OVER 5200 PAGESOF READING MATTER
Are comprised in this Bet of Dickens,
FIFTEEN HANDSOMELY MADE, CONVENIENT-SIZED BOOKS,
L]
ONLY $2,00,
inclading a year's subscription te the valualle 8T, PAUL WEEELY GLOPE. Dickens' Works are the
wost widely read of any novels printed in any language. The popularity of Lickens is ever increasing, aud
every person sbould own a full set of his works.
The Entire 15 Volumes will be sent Free of Express or Ilrlinr_fhﬂherOI for Ouly
°

8$2.00, which includes & Year's subsceription te
St. Paul Weekly Globe,

§
Oliver Twist,

Hard Times, Barnaby Rudge,
Amaoerican Notas, Nichelas Nickleby, Old Curlosity Shop,
Dombey & Son, Reprinted Pieces, Great Expectations,

Sketches by Boz,
Uncommaerclal Traveler,
Mystery of Edwin Drood.

Bleak House,

Martin Chuzzlewl!t,
Little Dorrit,

Our Mutual Friend,
Christmas Storles, Pickwick Papers
Tale of Two Cities, David Copperfield,

TIIE OITLT "WAT TO GET TIIIS BET

It ean be obtained In no other way. It lsnot for sale by
All who subseribe to the GLOBE in eonnection with the seb of 16 volumes of
This is quite an Lwportant itew,

TRASHY BOOKS!

At this low price is to subscribe to the GLOBE,
Dooksellers or newsdealers
NOT CHEAP,

These 18 volumes are aach about 657%; Inches in size and of uniform thickness, The gﬂnl!nl is clear
and the type of o readable siee. They wie priuted from plates wade for this editlon, Not coudensed or

Abri
DO YOU WANT THIS
Send In yeur Order at Once,
If you delay and get left don's blame anyons but yonrself,
It is the grestest bargain ever offered.

THE §Y, PAUL WEEKLY GLOBE One Year and Dickens' Complete Works (15 Vols, of 5,200 pages) for $2.00

THE ST. PAUL WEEK'Y GLOBE One Year and Walter Scott's Works (12 Vols. of 5,500 pages) for  $2.00

Dr Both Sets of Books (27 Vols. of nearly 11,000 pages) and THE ST, PAUL WEEKLY GLOBE 2 yrs, for $3.00

THE 8T, PAUL SUNDAY GLOBE One Year and Either Set of Books, . . . . $2.50
The Cash In Full must accompany every order, Address

THE GLOEBE, 8T. PauL, Minn

LOWSTONE  JOURNAL
DAILY AND WEEKLY.

THE OLDEST PAP
IN THE YELLOWSTONE VALLEY.

PAILY Established 1882

SET?

WEEKLY Estabished 180N

subscriber to the YELLOWSTONE JOUR.
NAL who wishes to subscribe to any
other publication i the

CAN DO SO THROUGH US

At Publishers’
from ten to thirty per cent. on your
subscriptions to eastern magazines and newspapers

A RENEWAL OF AN OLD SUBSCRIPTION

Or the payment of a new one will entitle you to
this privilege.

——

BRANDS.

We still continue %o publish stock brands at tne
nominal rate of

$5.00 PER YEAR

For a single cut, with a copy of the

Weezey Yiuomston Jommwa

LIVE STOCK REPORTER,
Free for the first year. Our Weekly issue goes to

Every Ranch in the County

BEST MEDIUM for the
of LOCAL BRANDS,

Any

-

And offers the ve
ADVERTISIN

JOB WORK.

In this de memt we are pre to exee
cute all orderspﬁi"tth promptness and in the

HIGHEST STYLE OF THE ART

d at prices that will compare with the
timeﬁn q:n in your orders and we will guaran

tee to please you. Address

Yellowstone Joarnald Pap. Co,

it in!

whe ith dam rigging, you
Wn‘lo :1:‘1 into h:ﬁ, d;ﬁ‘ t.he‘y hold
for you a plank or throw you a ropel

is the cry of affrighted passengers.
Their play is the foundering of steam-

verybody prayed, Alad of 12 years

of or n
s S R P et S A
iy e o THELTRASY. hett 3

o e B T . o 1

peied. rom  Sdemeas Wdid MEBIGAL o0+ .

Miles Oity, Mont




