"~ GOD AMID THg CORAL

REV.DR.TALMAGE ONTUE SCULP
TURE OF THE DEEP

Picking Up a Coral, He Says He Feels Like
Crylog Out, “There 1s & God, and I Adore
Mim!”—Comfort for Faithful Chkristian

Workers

IThis picturesque discourse of Dr. Tal-
mage leads ‘his hearers and readers
through unwonted regions of contem-
plation and is full of practical gospel;
text, Job xxviil, 18, ‘“No mention shall

be made of coral.”

'Why do you gay that, inspired drdma-
tist? When yvou wanted to set for'th
the superior value of our religion, you
tossed aside the onyx, which is used for
making exauisite cameos, and the sap-
phire, sky blue, and topaz of rhonbic
prism, and 'the Tuby of frozen blood,
and here you say that tthe coral, which
is ‘a miracle of shape and a transpori
of color to those who have studied it
is mot worthy of mention in compari-
son with our holy religion. “No men-
tion shall be made of coral.” Al St.
Johnsbury, Vt., in @ museum built by
the chief citizen, as I examined a speci-
men on the shelf, I first realized what
s holy of holies God can build and has
Truilt in lthe temple of one piece of coral.
I do not wonder that Ernst Heckel,
the great scientist, while in C_ey‘lun
was so entranced with whe specimens
which some <Cingalese divers 'had
Grought up for his inspectlon that he
himself plunged inilo 'the sea and went
clear under the waves at the risk of
hig life, again and again and againm,
that he might know more of the coral,
the beauty of which he indicates can-
not even be guessed by those who have
only seen it above water, and after the
polyps, which are its sculptors and
architeo.s, Mhave digd and 'the chief
glories of ‘these submarine fluwers
have expired. Job in my texit did not
mean to depreciate this divine sculp-
ture in the coral reefs along 'the sca-
Cioasils.

No one can afford to depreciate these
white palaces of the deep, built under
God's direction. He never changes his
plans for the building of 'the fi:lands
and shores, and for uncounted thous-
ands of vears ‘the coral gardens and
the coral castle and the coral hattle
ments go on and up. T charge you that
you will please God and please yourself
if yvou will go into the minute examina-
iion of the corals—their foundations,
Wheir pinnacles, wheir aisles, 'their pil-
fars, their curves, their cleavages, their
reticulation, their grouping—families
of them, towns of them and con'tinenits
of them. Indesd you cannot appreciate
the meaning of my text unhless you
know something of ‘the coral—labyrin-
thian, stellar, columnar, floral, dented
l1ike shields from battle, spotted like
leopards, embroidered like lace, ‘hung
like upholstery—twilight and auroras
and sunbursts of beauty! From deep
crimsgon to milk white are iis colors.
You may find this wark of God through
the animalcules 80 fathoms down, or
amid the breakers, where the sea
dashes the wildest and beats '‘the mighit-
fest and bellows the loudest. Thelse
creatures are ever ‘busy. Now they
build islands in ‘the centre cof the Paci-
fic ocean. Now they 1ift bparmiers
around the continent. Indian ocean,
Red sea and coast of Zanzibar have
specimens of their infinitesimal but
gublime masonry. ‘At the recession of
the tides you may in some places see
the top of their Alpine elevations, while
elsewhere nothing but the deep sea
soundings from the decks of the Chal-
lenger, the Porcupine and 'the Ligh'tn-
ing of the British expedition can an-
nounce them. The ancient Gauls em-
ploved the coral to adorn their helmets
and the 'hilts of swords, In many
lands it has been used as amulets. The
Algerian rTeefs in one year (1873) had
at work amid ‘the coral 311 vessels,
with 3,150 sailors, yielding in profit
£565,000. But the secular and worldly
value of the coral is nothing as com-
pared with the moral and religious, as
mwhen, in my text, Job employs it in
comparison. T do not kmow how any
one can examine a coral 'the size of
the “thumb mnail without bethinking
himeelf of God and worshiping him,
and feeling the opposite of the great
infidel surgeon lecturing to the medical
studenta in 'the \dissecting room wupon
a human eye whidh he held in his
hand, showing its wonders of architec-
ture and adaptation, when the idea of
God flashed upon him so powerfully
he cried out to the s'tudents, “‘Gen'tle-
méen, there is a God, but I ha'te him!"”
Pickinig up a coral, I feel like erying
ou't, ‘““There is a God, and I adore him!"”

GOD AND THE BEAUTIFUL,

Nothing so impresses me with the
fact that our ‘God loves the beautiful.
The most beautiful coral in the world
never comes to human observation
Sunrises and sunsets he hangs up for
nations to look at; he may green ‘the
grass and tround ‘the dew into pearl
and set on fire autumnal foliage to
please mortal sight, but those thous-
ands of miles of coral achievement I
think he has had bailt for his own de-
ligh't. In those galleries he alone can
walk. '"The music of those keys, played
on by the fingers of the wave, he only
can hear. The snow of that white and
the Dloom of that crimson he alone
can see. Having garnitured this world
to please the human race and lifted a
glorious heaven 'to please the angelic
intelligencies, T am glad that he has
planted these garndens of the deep to
please 'himself. But here and there
God allows specimens of submarine
glory 'to be brough't up and set before

‘us for sublime contemplation. While
T speak these great mations of zoo-
phytes, meandrinas, and mad repores,
with tentacles for trowel, are building
just such coral as we find in our text,
The diamond may be more rare, the
-ecrystal may be more sparkling, the
chrysoprase may be more ablaze, but
the coral is the long, deep, everlasting
lush of the sea. Yet Job, who under-
stood all kinds of precious stones, de-
clares that the beauty and value of the
holy relidion, and he picks up «this
coralline formation and looks at it and
flings it aside with all the other beau-

»»No menton shall be made of coral.”
Take my hand and we will walk

through this bower of - the sea while

show you 'that ‘eveén exquisite
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paxi, but is an outbuiting and an out-
branching of ages. In Polynesia there
are reefs hundreds of feet deep and
1,000 miles long. Who built these reefs,
these islands? The zoophytes, the
corallines. They were not such work-
ers who built the pyramids as were
these masons, these creatures of the
sea. What small creations amounting
o what yvast aggregation! Who can
estimate the ages bdtween the time
when the madrepores laid the founda-
tions of the islands and the time when
the madepores put on the capstone of
a completed work? It puzzies all the
sclentists to guess through how many
vears the corailines were bullding the
Sandwich and Sociely islands and the
and Gilhert groups. But
more slowly and wonderfully accumu-
lative is grace in the heart. You some-
times get discouraged because the up-
building by the soul does not go on
more rapidly. Why, vou have all eter-
nity to build in. The little annoyanices
of life are zoophyte builders, end there
will be small layer on top of small lay-
er and fossilized grief. Grace does not
g0 up rapidiy in your soul, but, blessed
be God, it goes up. Ten thousand mil-
lion ages will not finish you. You will
never be finished. On forever! Up
forever! Out of the sea of earithly dis-
quietude will gradually rise the reefs,
the lslands, the continents, the hemi-
spheres of grandeur and glory. Men
taik as though im this life we only had
time to build. But what we build in
this life as compared with what we
shall build in the mext Jife s as a
striped shell to Australia. You go into
an architect's study and th<re you see
ithe gketch of a temple, the cornerstone
of which has not been laid. Ch, that 1
could 'have an architeotural sketeh of
what you mwill be after eternity has
wirough't upon you! ™What pillars of
strength! What altars of supernal
worship! Wha't pinnmacles thrusting
their glittering spikes into th® sun
that never sets! You do not scold the
corallines because 'they cannot build
an island in a day. Why should you
gcold yourself because you cannot com-
plete a temple of holiness for the heart
in this short lifetime? You tell me we
do mot aznount to much now, but iry
us after a thousand million ages of hal-
leffuiah. 'Leet us hear the angels chant
for a million centuries. Give us an
eternity with God and then see if sve do
not amoun’t to something. More slow-
ly and marvellously accumulative is
th'e grace in the soul than anything I
can think of. ““No mention shall be
made of coral.”
THE VIRTUE OF PATIENCE.

Tiord, 'help us to learn ithat which
most of us are deficient in—palience!
If thou canst take, through the s2a
anemones millions of years to build one
bank of coral, ought we not to be will-
ing to do work through ten years of 50
years without complaint, without rest-
lessness, without chafing of spinit?
Patience with the erring; patience that
we canmot huve the millennium in a
few weeks; patience with assault of
antagonists; patience at what seems a
slow fulfillmenit of Bible promises; pa-
tience with physical ailments; patiente
under delays of providence; grand,glor
jous , all enduring, all conquering pa-
tience! 'Patience like that which my
lately ascended friend, Dr. Abel Stev-
ens, describes when writing of one of
Wesley's preachers, John Nelson, who,
when @ man had him put in prison by
false charges and being for a long time
tormented by his enemy, said, “The
Lord lifted up a standard when the an-
ger was coming on like a flood, else I
ghould have wrung his meck to 'the
ground and set my foot upon it.”” Pa-
‘tience like that of Periclé€s, the Anthe-
mian statesman, who, when a man per-
sued him to his own door, hurling at
him epithets and arriving there when
it had become dark, sent 'his servant
wilth @ ‘torch to light his enemy bhack to
his home. Patience like the eulogized
by the SBpanish proverb when it says,
“I have lost the rings, but there are the
fingers «ltill.” Patience! MThe sweeltest
sugar for the sourest cup; the balankte
wheel for all mental and moral ma-
chinery; the foot that treads inkto pla-
cidiity stonmiesit lake; the baiidle for
otherwise rash tongues; the sublime gi-
lemce that conguers the boisterous anid
blaitant. Patience like tha't of the most
illustrious examiple of all the ages—
Jesus Christ; patience under betrayal;
patient under the trealiment of Pilate’s
oyer and terminer; patient under the
expectoration of his assailants; patient
under flagellation; patient wunder the
charging spears of the Roman cawvailry;
patient unto death. Under all exesper-
ations employ it. Whatever comés,
stand it, 'Hold on, walit, bear up.

CHRISTITAN HOPE.

Take my 'hand again, and we will go |
a little furither into this garden of the
sea, and we shall {ind that in propor-
tion as the clima'te is hot the coral

A Shattered Nervous System.

FINALLY HEART TROUBLE,
Restored to Health by Dr. Miles’ Nervine.

R. EDWARD HARDY, the jolly man-
ager of Sheppard Co’s. great store ot
Braceville, 111., writes: *I had never

been sick a day in my life until in 1800. I
got so bad with nervous prostration that I
had to give up and commence to doctor., I
tried our local physicians and dne In Joliet,
but none gave me any relief and I thought
I was going to die. I became despondent
and suffered untold agony. I could not eat,
sleep nor rest, and it seemed as if I could
not exist. At the end of six months I was
reduced to but a shadow of myself, and at
last my heart became affected and I was
truly miserable. I took six or eight bottles
of Dr. Miles' Nervine. - It gave me relief
from the start, and at last a cure, the great-
est blessing of my life."

Dr. Miles' Remedies
are sold by ail drug-
gists under a positive
guarantee, first bottle
benefits ¢ .money re-

_funded. Book on dis-

eases of the heart and

‘nerves free. Address, '

DR. MILES MEDICAL 0O0., Elkhart, Ind, -
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wealthy, Draw @wo isothermal lines at
60 Jdomess nortn and scuta of the
equar:s:, =and you-find the {favorite
home of the coral. Go to the hottest
part of the Pacific seas and you find
the finest specimens of coral. Coral is
a child of the fire. But more wonder-
fully do the theats and fires of trouble
bring out the jewels of the Christian
soul. Those are not 'the stawart men
who are asleen on the shaddd lawn,
bt (hose who are pounding amid the
furnaces. I do not know of any other
way of getting a thorough Christian
character.
Here are a father and a mother 30 or
35 years of age, their family around
them. It is Sabbath morning. They
have prayers. They hear the children's
catedaism. They have pravers every
day of the week. They are in humble
circumstances. 'But, after alwhile +the
wheel of fortune turns up and the man
gets his $20,000. Wow he has prayers
on Satbath and every day of the week,
hut he has dropped the catccdhism.

andl he gets his $80,000. Nonv he has
Prayers
Thae wireel of fortune kKeeps tarning up,
and he has $200,000, and now he thas
prayers on Safbhbath morning svhen he
feels like it and there is no company.
The wheel of fortune keeps on turning
up, and ‘ne has ‘his $300,000 and no
prayers at all. Four leaf clover in a
pasture ficld
prayers in the
have more than $200,000. But now
wheel of fortune turns dowmn, and the
man looses $200,000 out of the $300,000.
Now on Salbbath morning he is on a
stepladder looking for a Bible under
the wold nowspapers on the bookcase.
He is going to have prayers. His af-
fairs are more and more complicated
and after awhile crash goes his last
dollar. Wow ‘he has prayers every
morning and hie hears his grandehildren
the catechism. Prosperity took him

Pback to God. Hot climate 'to make the
coral; 'hot and scalding trouble to
make the jewels of grace in ithe soul.

great deal of good for us. You have
hearnd perhaps of that painter
whno wished 1o get amn expression of
great distress for his canvas and who
had his servant lash a man fast ani put
him to great tonture, and then the

Cace and immeadiately transferrad it o
the canvas. Then he said to the s=xv-
arnt, “More torture,” and under more
itorture thiere was a more thorough ex-
pression of pain, and the artist said:
“Step there.
pression. There! WNow I 'have it upon
the canvas. Let lbose the victim. T
have a work that will last forever.”
“Oh,” wou say, “he mas an inhuman
painter!” No diubt abcut &t Trou-
ble is ¢ruel and inhuman, but he iz a
great painter and out of our tears and
blood on ‘his palette he miakles colors
that never die. Oh, that it might be a
picture of Christian fortitude, of shin-
ing hope!

On the day 1 was licensed to preach
the gospel an old Christian man took
my hand and said, ‘““My son, when you

without any sermon, send for me, and
I will preach for you.” Well, it was a
great encouragement to 'be backed up
by such a good old minister, and it was
not long before 1 got into a tight cor-
ner on Saturday mnight,
sermon, and I sent for thle old minister,
and he came and preachad, and it was
the last sermon he ever prelached. All
the tears I cried at this funeral eculd
[not express my affection for that man,
who was willing to hellp me out of a
tight corner. ‘Ah, my friends, that is
what we all want—somebody to help
us out of a vight corner. You are in
one now. How do I know it? T am
used to judging of human cvountenan-
ces, and I see beyond the smile ond
beyond the courageous look with wihich
you hide your feelings from vothers. 1
know you are in a tight corner. "What
to do? Do as I did when T 82nt for old
Dr. Scott. Do bettier than 1 did—send
for the Lord God of Daniel, and of
Joshua, and of every other man who
got into a tight corner. “Ch,” says
some ome, *‘why cannot God d=velop
me through prosperity ‘instead of
through adversity?’ I will answoer
your question by asking another. Way
does not Cod dye cur norihern s:as
with ccral? You say, ‘““The waber is
not hot encugh.” There! In answer-
ing my question you have answered
your own. Hot dimaite for riches:
specimens of coral; hot trouwble for the
Jewels of ‘the soul. The coral fishers
going cut from Torre del Grecco never
brought ashore such fine specimens as
are brought out of the scalding surges
of misfortune. I look down into the
tropical sea, and there is scmething
that looks like blood, and I say, ‘“Has
there been a great battle down there?”
Seeming blood scattered all and down
the reeffs. Tt is the blood of th2 coral,
and it makes me htink of those who
conre out of great tribulation and have
their robes washed white in the blood
of the Lamb. But these gems of earth
are nothing to the gems of heaven .“No
mention shall be made of coral.”

iAgain, I take your hand and we wa'k
on through this garden of the seas an:
0ok more panticularly than we @43 at
the beauty of the coral. The P oia
have all been fascinated with it. One
of them wrote: :

There, with a broad and easy motion,

The fan coral sweeps through the
Mmm‘ -4

‘And the yellow and scallet tufits of the
ocean

Are bent like Corn on the upland lea.
One specimen of coral is called the

1 will show you a picture.

The wheel of fortune turns up again, '

on S|abbath morning alone. ;

is not €0 rTare as family |
house of people who ;
the |

away from God; adversity drove hlim |

We all hate trouble and yet it does a :

artist caughit the look on the victim's °

Wait till I catcdh that ex- '

get in a tight corner on Saturday night, |

without any ;

fan coral because i is like the in-
strument with which you cool yourself
on a hot day; another spacimen is call-
ed the organ pipe coral because it re-
semibles the kind of musical instru-
ments. ‘All the flcwers and all the
shrubs in the gardens of the land have
their correspondencies ia this garden
of the sea, Corallum! Tt is a synonym
for beauty. And yet there is no beau-
ty in the coral compared with our re-
ligion. It gives phyisognomic beauty.
It does not change the features. It does
not give features with which the per-
son was not originally endowed, but
it sets behind the features of ¢he homii
est person @ hcaven that shines clear
through. So that often on first ac-
quaintance ycu «aid of a man, “He is
thye homliest person I ever saw,” when
after you come to understand him and
this mobility of soul shining through his
counterance, you said, ‘'He is the love-
Hest persom T ever saw.” No one ever
" had a homely Christian mother, Whalt-
‘ ever the world msay ‘have ithought of
her, there were two thought well—your
father, who had admired her for fifty
yvears, and vcu, over whom she bent
wiith €0 many tender ministrations.
When you think ¢f the angels of God
i and your mother among them, she out-
shines them @Y. 'Oh, that our young
people could understand that there I8
ndthing that so much biautifies the
human countenance as the religion of
Jesus Christ. It makes everything
beautiful. Mrouble Mbeautiful. Sick-
nags beautiful. Disgayppomnment bheau-
tiful. Everywhing beautitvl.

Near my ‘early home tb
place called the Two Brid: Thes2
bridges Teapad the two streamsn Well,
my friends, the religion of Jesus Christ
is two bridges. It bridges all the past.
It arches and overspans all the future.
It makes the dying piliow ‘e landing
place of angels fresh from glory. It
turns the sepulcher into a May time or-
chard. Tt catches up 'the dying inlo
full coichesira. 'Coratium! And ye't
that does niot express the beauty. ‘““No
mentton shall be made of coml.”

I take wour hand agan and walk a

was a

. sea and I naties the dumability of the
wiork of the ccral. Montgomery speaks
s of it. He says, “Frail were their forms,
ephemsral 'their lves, their mascnry
#Elm-p‘eu-is“ha,hle."‘ IRnfizopeds ars ins:-cts
. so Smiall ‘that they are invisible, and
vet ‘they /builit the ‘Apennines and they
planted for their cam moenument ‘the
cordi’lleras. It takes 187,600,000 of 1them
‘to make cne grain.
ing the navigation cof the sca, saying
to th2 commercae of the woerld, *"Take
this chiarmel,” “Take that channel,”
“/Avioid thz other channiel.” Animal
cules beldting tlack the Atlantic and
Pacific scas.
hia've built a resf 1.000 miles long, who

kncws tut thet Uy may yet tuild a

meef 3,000 miles long, and thus that by
one stonk (bridge Europe shall be united
wiith this continent cn one side and
by amother stcine Ibridge tAsia will be
united with this continemt on the ¢.v'r
side, and the tourist of the world, with-
out the turn of a stoamear's whieel or
the spread of a ghip's s3], may go a'l
around ‘the world, and thus be fulfiil=d
the prophecy, ‘““There shall be no more
sea.”
WORK THAT ENDURES,
But the durability of the comal’'s work
is not @t all v be compared with the
i durability of cur work «f God. The
coral is going to crumble in the fires of
the last day, but cur work for God will
endure forever. No more discouraged
man ever lived thin Beethoven, ‘the
great musical comporzer. Unmerdiful-
ly criticised by brother artists and his
music sometimes rejected. Deaf for
tweny-five years, and forced on ‘his
way to
at a very ‘plain house by the roadside.
| ITn ‘the evening the fanily opened a
musical instrument and »played and
sang with great enthusiasm, and one

cheeks while they sang and played.
Beethover, itting in the room, 100 deaf
to hear the singing, was curious to
know what was the music that so ever-
powered them, and when ‘they got
through he reached up and took the
dolio in ‘his hand and found it was his
own music—Beethoven's "“Symphony in
A"—and hec ried out, I wrote that!"
The houschold sat and stood abashed
iwo find that their pour looking guest
was the great composer. But he never

house alive. - 'A fever seized
him that night, and no relief could be
afforded, and in a few days he dled.
/But just before expiring he took the
hand of hris nephew, who hhad been sent
for and arrived, saying, ‘YAfter ail,
Hummel, I must have had some tal-
ent.” Poor Beethoven! /His work still
lives, and in the twentieth century wil

dendrophilia because it is like a tree:
another is called the astrara because §t
is like a star; another is called the

i(Coralls are chang- '

If the incoctis of (he oceam |

Jlfenna ‘to beg food and lodging ¢

of thie munbers they rendered was S0 |
emotional that tears Tan down ‘their '

domption of this world is a great en-
terprise. Idid mot see it start; 1 will
ot in this world see its clcse. 1 am
only an insect as compared with the
great work he done, but yet I must
do my part. Help bufid tals cernal
corafum I will. My paremts tolled on
this re=f long before I was born. 1
pcay God that my children may tol on
this reef long after [ am dead. 'Ir.s.h‘:,q'
a’l of us, but honored by God to help
heave up the reef of light across
wihich shall break the octan's Enmorial
gladress! Better be insignificani and
useful than great and dle.
rodons and megatheriums of the earth,
what did they do but stalk thyir great
cvorcasses across the land and leave
their skadetons through the stmata,
while the coral Tmes wernt on heaving
up the islands alli covered with frult-
age and verdure? Better be a coral-
Mne <han a mastodon. So now 1 am
tryivz to make one litle coraliine. The
polyp picks out of the wave that emites
it carbonave of Mm=, and with that
builds up its own insectile masorry. So
out of the wave of vour tears 1 take
the salt: oat of the bruise 1 take the
blue, and out of your bleading heart 1
take the red, and out of them altogeth-
er I make this coral, 'which 1 pray
may not be disowned 4n the day when
God makes up his jowels.

" POWER OF LITTLE THINGS.

Little things decide great things. All
that tremendous career of the last Na-
polean hanging on the harnkd of a
brakemen wio, on one of our American
railways, caught Lim as he was fallimg
between the cars of a flying train. The
batule of Dunbar was decided agamst
the Scotch because their matches had
given out. 'Aggregations of little things
that pull down or bulld up. When an
army or a regiment come to a bridge,
‘they are always commanded to break
ranks, for their simultaneous tread will
destroy the strongest bridge. A Dridge
at Angiers, 'France, and a bridge at
Broughton, England, mwent down be-
cause ‘(he regiment Kept step while
crossing, Aggregations of temptation,
aggregations of sorrow, aggregations of
assaults, aggregations of Ohristion ef-
fort, aggregations of sclf sacnificos—
these make the irresistible power
demolish or to uplift, to desuvroy T o
wave. Little causes and great resulds.
Christianity was introduced into Japan
by ‘the falling overboard of a pocvket
Bible from a ship in the harbour of
Tolkwvo.

‘Wiritten on the fly leaf of one of my
books by one whom God tok to him-
self out of our housdhold were the fol-
lowing words. T do not knaw  who
composed ithem. Perhaps she compos-
ed them hersell:

L

Not a sharrow falleth but its God doth
Know,

Just a= when his
arch low;
Niot a leaflet waveta but its God doth

i,
| Think not, then, O trembler, God for-
i gettoth thee!

panilate lJays a mon-

little farther on in this garden of ‘the '

For more percious suray than ithe
birds that flv

Is a Father's image to a Pather's eye,

FE'en thine hairs are numlbered. Trus:
thim fulill and free.

Cast thy dare upcn 'him, and he'll care

| for thee,

For the iGod that planted in thy breast

. @ soul

On 'his sacred tables doth thy name
enroll.

'Cheer thine heart, thou trembxer, never
faithless be,

He (hat marks the sparrciv will
member thee,

r‘,i -

Oh, e enlcouraged! Do 1ot any
man say, "My work is so small.” Do not
any woman say. “My work s insig-
nificant. I cannot do anyithing for the
upbuilding of God's kingd.om.” You
can. RemeanloscrT the coralines. A
Chrishtian m<ther sat sewing a garment
and aer little girl wanted 1 help her,
and so she sewed on another piece of
the salne garment and brought it to
her 'mother, and the work was corroet-
i ed. It was imperfeot and had t> ‘be
{ all taken cut agan. But did the moth-

€r chide the ¢hild? Oh, mo. She sa'd,

Sl wanted to help me, and she did

&3 well as she cdould.” And so the

mcthar blessed the child, and while

she blessceld the child she ¢asught of
herself and wsadd: “Perhaps it may be

s wuo/a our poor woerk at the flas:t,

3od will look at it. It may be very
imperfect, and I know it is very erook-
ed. 'He may have tb take it all out.
{ But he knows that I want to serve
him,anld he knowis it is thie best that 1
can do.” So e cocomforted in your
Christian work. Five thousand million
{ corallines made one corallum. And
i then they passed away and other mil-
lfons came, and the work is wonderful.
{ But on the day when the world's re-
demption shall be consumma'ted, arid
! the names of all the millions of Chris-
, tians 'who in all the ages have tolled

on this structure shall be read, the
! work will appear so grand and the
. achievement so glorious amnd the dur-
allility so everiasting that '‘no mrention
shall be made of the corail.”

An Iowa Bank Suspends

Oskaloosa, Iowa, December 30.—The
Farmers and Traders' State bank
closed its doors today. The following
card from the directors was displayed:

“This bank will receive no more de-
Pposits, but will at once pay its deposi-
tors in full as fast as their claims may
‘be presented.”

The bank has found business unprof-
itable and it was the sentiment of the
great majority of stockholders to go out
of business.,

Tutt’s Pills
Cure All
Liver Ills.

Save Your Money.
One box of Tutt’s Pills will save

many dollars in doctors’ bills
Theywillsurely cureal! diseases
ofthe stomach, liver or bowels.
No Reckless Assertion
For sick headache, dyspepsia,
malaria, constipation and bilio-
usness, a million people endorse

L]

TUTT'S Liver PILLS
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TO SELL TO THE DEALER EXCLU:
SIVELY. AND LEAVE WANTS Of
THE CONSUMER TO BE SUPPLIS
BY THE RETAILER, IS
MENTAL PRINCIPLE :
NESS. WE CON IT TO BE EM
INENTLY UNFAIR TO SOLICIT THE
PATRONAGE OF BOTH THE DEALES
-AND THE CONSUMBR, FOR THE
PRACTICE OF THE JOBBER SELX
ING THE CONSUMER CARRIED T
ITS LOGICAL CONCLUSION, WOULE
BE TO ROB THE RETAILER OF
LIVING. :
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WHOLESALE GROCERS.

Py 7 ;i_‘

SOLD
o l

Yollers & Hashager

Brokers and Manufacturers'

DISTRIBUTING AGENTS

Provisions,
Lard,
Sugars,
Flours,
Grain, Hay.
We are Sole Agents for POWEL

SMITH & CO.S Celebrated Brands

Cigars. - i

'Renown--Smokettes,

Cuban Blossoms.

We sell at Wholesale only and sollelt
inquiries as to prices in car lots and less,
Office and Warehouses A. C. L. Tracks,

Nut street, Wilmington, N. C. do 18

NEW YEAR'S STOCK !

ALL OF OUR HOLIDAY GOODS ARE
AND WE ARE TI'REPARING
FOR THE NEW YEAR BY REPLEN-
ISHING WITH A FULL AND COM-
PLETE LINE OF

Meats,
Flours,
Rice. .
Molasses,
Sugar,
Coffees, Etc.

WRITE FOR PRICES,

W. B. Cooper,

Wholesale Groecer and Commission Mer-
chant, Wilmington N. C.

A Pleasant Evening

gives a delightful finish to the day. Noth-
ing Is more agreeable than music when it
emanates from the

TIEE:
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are the fineat home Instruments
In this country. Everyone who has pure
*hased a Plano from us 18 highly pleased
with the result. It's quite impossible for
an inferior plano to masquerade as somes
thing better. It has nelther quality, tone

Qor durabiltiy. The Stieff Plano sells on
ts own merits,

Standard Organa.
Tuninz and repalring. '}
Accommmodating Terms.

CHARLES M. STIEFF.
BALTIMONT—9 N. Liberty St
WASHINGTON-:21 Eleventh 8t., N.W.
NORFOLK, VA.—416 Main St
CHARLOTTE, N, U.—213 N. Tryon St.
no 24 3m

S. P. MCNAIRQ
WHOLESALE GROCER AND
Commission Merchant

Offers to the Trade:

FEED OATS, FLOUR, NAILS, SHOR
BUGAR, CANDIES. CRACKERS, CON-
CENTRATED LYE, BUTTER, MOLAS-
SBES, VINEGAR, PEANUTS, CORN,
FISH, BAKING POWDER, MaTCHES,
CANNED GOODS, COFFERE, SPICES

AND RICA e

Gall nd 3ee e or Wike lor Prices gnd Term
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A CHANGE.

"y
WE ADMIT A CHANGE IN
CHIS SPACE IS NOW IN OR-
DER, AS THE PROSPECTS
ARE NOT 89 BRIGHT AS

. THEY WERE. WE WILL
HFELP YOU OUT IF YOU WILL
SEXND US YOUR ORDERS FOR

Groceres - af - Wholesale:

REMEMBER, OUR MOTTO 18
TO PLEASE OUR CUSTOMERS,

McNAIR & PEARSALL
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