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’miul seminaries Into our serv- |

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

“THE CHIEFTAIN" SUBJECT OF
DISCOURSE.

fhe Goldea Text: “The Ohlefest Amany
Ten Thousand”"—{anticies, Chapter V,
Verse 10—Jesas Christ lIs Chier &

Heaven.

=» HE MOST CON-

spicuous character

of history steps out

upon the platform.

The finger which,

diamonded with

light, pointed down

toa him from the

Bethichem sky, wWas

only a ratification

of the finger of

prophecy, the fn-

ger of genealogy, the finger of chron-
ology, the finger of events—all five fin-
gers pointing in one direction. Christ
is the overtopping figure of all time.
He is the “vox bumana” In all musie,
the gracefulest line in ail sculpture, the
most exquisite mingling of lights and
shades in all painting, the acme of all
climaxes, the dome of all cathedral
grandeur, and the peroration of all lan-
EuAge.

The Greek alphabet is made up of
twenty-four letters, and when Christ
compared himsell to the first letter
and the last letter, the Alpha and the
Omega, he appropriated to himself all
the splenders that you can spell out
elther with those two letters or all the
letters between them: “1 am the Mpha
and the Omega, the beginning sod the
end.” :

What does that Seripture mean which
says of Christ, “He thal cometh from
above is abeve all?” IL means after
you have plled up all Alplpe and Him-
alavan altitudes, the glory of Christ
would have to spread Its wings and
descend a thousand leagues Lo touch
those summits. Pelion, a high moun-
taim of Thessaly, Ossa, a high moun-
aln, and Olympus, a high mouniain;
put mythology tells us when the glants
warred againgt the gods they plied up
ihese three mounliains, apd from the
ap of them proposed Lo scale the heay-
sms: but the height was bot Erveat
mough, and there was & complete fall-
are. And after all the glanis- Isalah
ind Faul, prophetic and apostolic
glapts; Haphael and Michar) Angrlo,
artistie glamis; cherublm and secaphlim
snd archangel, celestial glants have
falled to elimb to the top of Christ 'y
glory they might all gniie in the wordy
st Paul, and ery oul, "Above all! Above
allr” But Solomon (n his wext prefers 1o
eall Christ “The Chieltain,” and so o
day | hall him.

First. Christ must be chiel in our
preaching. There are 0 many books
om Romiletien scatlered throagh the
couniry that all laymen, As well an all
clergymen, have made wp their minls
what sermons ought to be. Thal wor-
mon Is (he most eflecinal which mesi
pointedly puts forth Christ as the par-
dom of al) alp and the correcilon of all
evil—individaal, social, political, na-
lhnﬂ. There In no reason WwWhy Wwe
should ring the endiesa changr on a
few phrases. There are those who think
ihat If an exhoriation or a discourse
have frequent mention of justification,
ganctifcation, rovenant of worka and
ecovenant of grace, therefore it must be
profoundly evangelical, while they are

lous of a discourse which pre-
sonla (he same truth, but under differ-
ent phraseology. Now, | say there ia
nothing in all the epulent realm ol
Anglo-Saxoniem, of all the word (reas-
ures that we inherited from the Latin
and the Greek and the Indo-Eaurapean,
but we have a right to marahal it In
religious discussion. Christ seis the
example. His illustrations were from
the grasa, the Rowers, the barn-yard
fowl. the crystale of salt, as well an
from the seas and the stars; and we do
not propese in our Sunday-school
teaching and in owr pwuipit address io
be put on the imis

i knpow that there Is A great deal sald
in our day against worda, a3 thaugh
they wers nothing. They may be mi=-
used, hmi they have an imperial power.
They pre the bridge between sonl and
soul, between Almighty God and the
human race. What did God write npon
the tables of stome? Worda What
did Christ ntter omn Mount Olivet?
Words. Out of what did Christ sirike
the spark for the illuminalion of the
shiverse? Out of worde “Let there
be lzht.” and light was, Of eourese,
thenght i the cargo, and words are
only the ahip;: but haw fast would your
eargo get on without the ship? What
you need, my friends, in all your work
in the Sabbath-school class in your
reformatory institntions, and what we
all need, iz to enlarge our vocabmlary

n we come to speak about God and
rist and heaven. We ride a few old
worda tno death, whem there s such
fiimitable source, Shakespeare em-
ployed 15,00 different words for dra-
matic purposes, Milton employed 8,000
different words for poetic purposes,
Rufos Choate employed aver 11,000 dif-
terant words for legal purposes, but the
mosat of ns have less than 1,000 worda
that we can manage, and that makes
us so stupid.

When we come fo set forth the love
of Christ we are going to take the ten-
derest phraseology wherever we find it,
and If It has never been used in that
direction before all the more ghall we
use {t. When we come to speak of the
glory of Christ the Conqueror, we are
going to draw our gimfles from trinm-
phal arch and oratorio and everything
grand and stupendous. The French
navy have eighteen flags by which they
give signal, but those eighteen flags
they can put inte sixty-six different

"'s  tombinations. And I have to tell you
L% . that thess standards of the eross may
5 © be Nifted into combinations infinite and
S0 | 9arieties everlasting. And Jet me say
- 1o these yonng men who come from the

ices, and are, after awhile, going (o
preach Jesus Christ: You will have the
largest liberty and unlimited resource.
You only have to present Christ in your
oWD WAY. .

Brighter than the light, fresher than,
the fountains, deeper than the seas,
are all these gospel themes, Song has
no melody, flowers no sweetness, sunset
gky no color, compared with these glo-
rlous themes. These harvests of grace
spring up guicker tham we can siclle
them. Kindling pulpits with their fire
a'nfl producing revolutions with thelr
power, lighting up dylog beds with
their glory, they are the sweetest
thought for the poet, and they are \he
most thrifling illustration for the ora-
tor, and they offer the most intense
scene for the artist, and they are to
the embassador of the sky all enthusi-
asm: complete pardon for direst guils;
sweetest comfort for ghastllest agony;
brightest hope for grimmest death;
grandest resurrection for darkest
sepulchre. Oh, what a gospel to preach!
Christ the Chlef! His birth, his suffer-
ing, His miracles, His sweat, Hls tears,
His blood, His atonement, His interces-
sion—what glorlous themes! Do we ex-
ercise faith? Christ is its gbject. Do
we have love? It fastens on Jesus.
Have we a fondness for the church?
It is becanse Christ dled for it. Have
we a hope of heaven? It i3 because
Jesus went there, the herald and the
forerunner. The royal robe of Deme-
trius was so costly, so beautiful, that
after he had put it off no one ever dared
to put It on. But this robe of Christ,
richer than that, the poorest and the
weakest and 'the worst may wear.
“Where sin abounded, grace may much
more abound.”

“Oh, my slns, my sins!” sald Martin
Luther to Staupiz, “my sins, my sips!”
The fact I8 (hat the brawny German
student had found a Latin bible that
made him guake, and nothing else ever
did make bim quake; and when ne
found how, through Christ, he was par-
doned and saved he wrole o a friend,
saving: “Come over and join ui great
and awful sinners, gaved by the grace
of God. You seem to be only a slender
sloner, and you don't much extol the
merey ol God; but we that have beéen
such very awful sianers praise Hia
grace the more now that we have been
redeemed.” Can it be that you are =o
desperaiely egotlstical that you fes)
yourzelf in first-rate spiritual trim, and
that (rom the root of the halr (o the
tip o the Loe you are BCAr-
leas and Immwaculate? What you newd
is & looking-glows, and here 1t 15 In the
Dible, l'oor and wretched aud miaer-
able and blind and naked from (h=
crown of The head o the sole of the
foot, full of wounds aml putrilying
sores, No hédhlth in ui And then
take the fact that Christ gathered ap
all the notes against us and paid them,
and then ofNered un the receipt! And
how murh we nesd him in our sor-
rowa' We are independent of circtm-
stances Il wo have His grace. Why,
He made FPaul sloag Ia the dungron,
and under that grace Bt. John (rom
desoiate Patmos heard (he hlast af the
apocalyptic trumpets,  After all other
candlea have been anuflfed outl, this is
the Hght that gela brighter and bright-
er unlo the perfect day: and after, un-
det the hard hoafa of calamity, all the
poola of worldly enjoyment have been
trampled into deep mire, at the fool
of the eternal rock, the Christian, from
the cwpa of granite, lHiy-rimmed, puls
oul the thirst of his soul.

Again 1 remark that Christ ia chief
in dying allevidtions. [ have not Any
sympathy with the merbidity abroad
about owr demise The Emperor of
Constantinople arranged that on the
dar of his coronation the stane mason
ahould come and cnasult him about the
inmbhstone that after awhile he wounld
need. AL there are men who are mon-
omaniacal on the snhject of departure
from this life hy death, and the more
they think of It the leaa they are pre-
pared 1o go. This la an unmanliness
not worthy of you, nol werthy of me.

faladin. the greatest conqueror of
his day. while dying. ordered that the
tunic he had on him be carried after
his death on his spear at the head of
hig army, and then the soldier, ever
and anon, should stop and say: "Be-
hold all that iz left of Saladin, the em-
peror and conqueror! UOf all the statca
he congquered, of all the wealth he
arenmnlated, nothing dkd he retain but
thia shromd.,” 1 have no sympathy with
curh behatior, or such absurd demon-
stration. or with mwch that we hear
uttered la regard to departnre from
ithis life to the next. There is a com-
monsensical idea en this snhject that
yon need to comsider—there are only
iwo styles of departure. A thousand
feet underground, by light of torch,
toiling In a miner's shaft, a ledge of
rock may fali npon ns, and we may die
a miner's death. Far ont at sea, fall-
ing from the slippery ratlines and
hroken on the hilliards, we may dle a
aallor's death. On mission of merey in
hospital, amid broken hones and reek-
ing leproaies and raging fevers,weé may
die a philanthropist's death. On the
feld of battle, serving God and our
country, slugs through the heart, the
gun carriage may roll over us, and we
may die a patriot’s death. Bat, after
all, there are only two styles of depart-
ure—the death of the righteous and the
death of the wicked—and we all want
to die the former.

God grant that when that hour comes
you may be at home, You want the
hand of your kindred In your hand.
You want your children to surronnd
yon. You want the light on your pil-
low from eyes that have long reflected
your love. You want your room stiil
Yon do not want any curfous sirangers
standing around watching you. You
want vour kindred from afar to hear
your last prayer. [ think that |s the
wieh of all of ns. But Is that all1? Can
earthly friends hold ws up when the
billows of death come wup to the girdle?
Can human vofce charm open heaven's

#

gate? Can buman hand pliot we
through the marvows of death . inte
heaven's barbor? Can any earthly
friendship shield us from the arrows
of death, sud in the houwr when Satan
shall practice upon us his infernal areh-
ery? No. no, no, no! Alas! poor soul,
if that Is all. Better die in the wilder-
ness, far from tree shadow and from
fountain, alone, vultures ecircling
through the alr waiting for our body,
unkpown to men, and to have no bur-
la), if only Christ could say through
the solitudes, “I will never leave thee,
I will never forsake thee.” From that
pillow of stone a ladder would soar
heavenward, angels coming and golng;

-and ncross the solitude and the barven-

ness would come the sweet notes of
heavenly minstrelsy.

Gordon Hall, far from home, dylng
in door of a heathen temple, sald: “Glo-
ry to thee, O God!" What did dying
Wilberforce say to his wife? “Come
and sit beside me, and let us talk of
heaven. 1 pnever kmew what happiness
was until I found Christ.! What did
dying Hannah More say? “To go to
heaven, think what that is! To go to
Christ, who died that 1 might live!
Oh, the love of Christ, the love of
Christ!" What did Toplady, the great
hymn-maker, say in his last bour?
“Who ¢an measure the depths of the
third heaven? ©Oh, the sunshine that
fills my soul! 1 shall soon be gome, for
surely no one can live in this world
after such glories as God has manifest-
ed to my sonl."

What did the dying Janeway say? “I
can as easily dile as close my eyed or
turn my head in sleep. Before a few
hours have passed I shall stand on
Mount Zion with the ene hundred and
forty and four thousand, and with the
just men made perfect, and we shall
aseribe riches, and honor, and glory,
and majesty, and dominlon unto God
and the Lamb."” Dr. Taylor, condemned
to burn at the stake, on s way thither
broke away from his guardsmen, and
went bounding, and leaplog, and jump-
ing toward the fire, glad to go to Jesus
and to die for him. Sir Charles Hare,
in his last momenis had such raptur-
ous vision that he cried: “Upward, up-
ward, upward!” And so great was the
peace of one of Christ’'s disciples that
he put his Oager upon the pulse in his
wrist and counted and observed IL; and
s0 great was his plscidity that after
awhile he sald: “Sitopped!™ and his
life had ended here to begin In héaven.
Put grander than that was the lestl-
mony of the worn-oul first misslonary
when, in the Mamertine dungeon, he
erbed: “1 am now ready to be offered,
and (e time of my departure s at
hand: | have fought the good Aght, 1
have finlshed my course, 1 have kept
tbe faith: henceforth there is Inld up
for me & crown of righteousness, which
the Lord, the rightoous judge, will give
me |n that day, and notl te me oaly, but
to all them that love hin appearing!”
Do you hot see that Christ ls chief in
dying alleviationa?

Ba, alse, Christ la chinf In heaven,
The Pible distinet)ly says that Christ
is the chief theme of the celestial
ascription, all the thrones facing His
throne, all the palms waved before His
face, all the erowna down al His feet.
Cherublm 1o cherubim, seraphim to
seraphim, redeemed spirit to redecmed
apirit, shall recite the Savior's earthly
nactifice.

Bland om some high hill of heaven,
and in 8l the radlant sweep the mest
alorious object will be Jesus. Myriads
gazing on the scars of His suffering, in
sllence first, afterward breaking forth
into acclamation, The martyrs, all the
purer for the fiames through which
they passed, will say, “This ia the Je
sun for whom we died.” The aposties,
all the happier for the shipwreck and
the wscourging through which they
went, will say, “This s the Jesus whom
we preached at Corinth, and at Cappa-
docia., and at Antloch, and at Jerusa-
lem.” Little ehildren clad In white will
gay, “This ia the Jesus who took us in
Hiz arma and hlessed us, and, when
the storma of the world wera too cold
and loud, bronght us into this beauti-
tal place.” The multitude of the bereft
will say, “Thia ta the Jesus who com-
forted ws when our heart broke.” Many
who wandered clear off from Ged and
plunged into vagabondlsm, but wers
saved by grace, will say, “This is the
Jesus who pardoned us. We were losal
on the mountains, and He brought
ws home. We were guilty, and He
made n2 white as gnow.” Mercy bound-
jess, grace unparalleled. And then, aft-
er ¢ach one has recited his pecullar
deliverances and peeculiar mercles, re-
cited them as by sole, all the volces
will come together in a great chorus,
which will make the arches echo and
re-echo with Lthe eternal reverberation
of trinmph.

Edward [. was so anxious to go to the
Holy Land that when he was about to
expire he bequeathed £160,000 to have
hia heart, after his decease, taken to
the Holy Land, in Asia Minor, and his
request was complied with., But there
are hundreds to-day whose hearts are
already in the Holy Land of heaven.
Where your (reasares are, there are
your hearts also. Quaint John Bunyan
caught ¢ glimp=e of that place, and in
hiz quaint way said: “And I heard in
my dream, and lo! the bells of the ecity
rang again for joy:. and as they opened
the gates to let in the men I looked in
after them, and lo! the eity shone like
the sun, and there were streeta of gold,
and the men walked on them, harps
in thelr hands, to ring praises withal;
and after that they ahut up the gates,
which when 1 had seen 1 wished my-
gelf among them!”

o

Where We Are Golng.

“1 find the great thing In this world
iz not a0 much where we atand as In
what direction we are moving. To
reach the port of heaven we must safl
sometimes with the wind and some-
timen against it—but we must sail and
not drift or Tle at anchor.”"—Oliver
Wendell Holmes,

FARM AND GARDEN.

MATTERS OF INTEREST TO
AGRICULTURISTS.

Bosow Up-to-Date Himts Ahout Cuolilvn-
tion of the Soll and Yields Thererof—
Hesrtloultare, Viticuliure sud Flork

N the suburbs of nF
nice town we found
an enterprising|
young man work-
B8 Ing a one-acre mar-
ket garden where
all kinds of garden
truck was belng
nicely and thor-|
oughly cared for.
Not a weed was (0
be seen, Hvery plant

showed a remarkable thrifty growth.
We renarked, You must have had lots
of rain here. Oh no, says the pro-
prietor, not uatil quite recently, but |
have spent the most of my time culti-
vating and hoelng this patch, and bave
sald to date (June 10th) $30 worth, and
his harvest had just begun. Two days
later, not far from this place, we heard
of & man that was running & twen!r*J
acre garden. We were anxious 1o see
it, and a short drive brought us to the
spot. It wes a big spot, too. Weeds
were pumerous all over it. The man-
ager seemed to be in mo particular
hurry. His entire crop had a backward
appearance, and we predict a fallure

yleld, snd the average differemce
tLicteen bushels per acre im Taver
the corn which was not

more than the feeding value of the

fodder secured. )

The Deadly Kightehade
The nightshade {Hyoscyamus niger)
Is frequently found growiag in
profusion about old gardens and in
plowed flelds which are not cultivated

of the season. [n gardens and

where much hoelng Is dome it is not
usually seen, and this fact suggesta &
means of practically exterminating it
It is a low-growing, branching plant of
rapld growth, During Jate summer It
bears a profusion of black berries,

to any great extent after the early part I

which are likely to attract the attes-
tion of children, and very often we hear
of death from thelr having esten them.
The stramonium Is s weed found grow-
ing almost everywhere at the morth,
and I presume at the aouth ag well. It
is a plant having coarse, ovate leaves,
thick stalks, and large, tubular white

flowers borne on short peduncles in the )

forks of the branches. These flowers
are produced throughout the season. It
is popularly known ag “jlimson weed”

—probably a corruption of Jamestown 1

weed, as there s a story extant in old
chronicles that several soldiers who had
been sent to help quell the Baker rebel-
llon st Jamestown were polsoned by
eating a salad made from young shoots
of this plant, which they found grow-
ing plenfifully in the vicinity of the
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SILVERY WORMWOOD

(ARTEMESIA FRIGIDA),

The cul on this page shows a speci-
men of sllyery wormwood. It will be
noticed that the akeich haa been made
with the main stem cut off so aa to con-
dense the lllustration. To have the
plant ag it actually looks, imagine the
atem filled with lowera put back on the
cane from which it has been eut.

The stem is slightly woody at the
hase and te white-silky. The leaves
age pinnately paried and 2-5 cleft, the

for him. Now the one-AcTe MAD will
have much to say about the remarkahle
productiveness and great valne of Da-
kota sofl, while the tweniy-acre man
will curse the soll, climate, raliroads
and everything else but him=elf. In
Kansas, Nebraska and Colorada we
have seen the same clearly demon-
strated. These facta, conpled with
what we have seen in the alder eastern
states, prompts us to repeat that there
is mo section of this great country
whera the intelligent, pushing, enter-

divisions narrow linear, The flower
heads are globose, racemose,

The plant growas o a height of sl
feet. and ls found on dry hillsa and
among the rocks. Gray, botanist, de-
scribea iln native habitat as St An-
thoay'a Falls, Wisconsin, Lake Ha-
perior, and northwestward.

Ita nearest relative among the plants
ja common wormwood (artemesia ab
sinthinm).

town, We do not hear of much injury
from it beeanse jta follage has anch a

ldlwhln odor when disturbed that

children are repelled hy It, but because
of the polsonous qualities which it s
known to possess it should be promptly
destroyed wherever found. It is A near
relative of the tobaceo plant, which ls
not a very favorable recommendation
far the latter. [Indeed, the narcotle
principles of tobacco |a simply a varia-
tion or modification of the poisonous
principle of the stramoninm.—The La-

prising yowng man with a littie money | dles’ Home Journal.

can get as much and as sure am In-
come from his labor and money as in
those states, if he will keep in mind the
story of the little farm well tilled.—

pDakoia Farmer.

Topping Corn.

The of topping eorn ls guite
common in all parts of the countiry,
but & series of tests made at the differ-
ont experiment stations show that the
work is seldom profitable, and that the |
loss to the cern s not made np by the
todder secured. At the Mississippl
station the pian has been followed dur-

the tops being re-

moved after the corn had become well
glaged, and in every case the yield of
cotrn has shoen a marked decrease,
tor which the value of the tops did not
compensate. The average loss in the
total feeding value has been more than
20 per cent, which is somewhat larger
than the usual loss from such work in
worth less

A Long Root.—I.. A. Clapp, of Cen-
tervilie, has had a wonderful expe-
rience with the roots of a amall elm
tree, one of which found its way Into
A tile drain which conducted waste
water from his residence to an old well
which he used as a cesspool. The eim
root entered the tile throngh a hole the
size of a lead pencil and then proeseded
ta flourish amazingly. The four-inch
tile was completely filled with 2 fbrouns
root for a distance of {wenty feel to
the well, and there a single root ex-
tended eighteen feet from the opening
of the tle to the water at the bottom
of the well. The tree had shown mar-
velous growth—the result of obtaining
nourishment in this manner.—Three
Rivera Tribune.

The 014 Pine” in Dartmonuth college
park, with which many of the tradi-
tiona of the institution are commected

" e sceresy sns weodeuss 1o 0. 8

Oregon, that is rapldly néaring com
tion at the Unlon Iron works. Th
due to the fuct are
people killed and injured ix
battles in the orient by fiying:
splinters thaa by the bu

ing shells. Most of .

battle ships that took part

were constructed with steal In,

all of them were more or I-lprmul

with heavy armor piates. The interier
fittings and furnishings of the quarters =
and the deck coverings, however, were .
of wood. When a shot plerced the

of a vessel and tore through the wood

in the interior of the ship splinters were.
sent flylng in all directions. In most

without Injuring any of the crew, but '
the shower of wooden splinters filled
the sick bay and kept the _ :
sewing up the dead in canvas sacks for
burial. On the battleship Orégon prac-.
tically mo wood will be used. All the
bulkheads and partitions dividing the
rooms In the officers’ quarters are to be
of iron. No wood will be used on the
decks, but lnstead Hpoleum will be

cemented to the iron deck to preyemt

F
slipplag. All the doors will be of irom,

and all those leading to the decks wil)
be made walertight.

What Makea n Man Da This?

What makes a man of 30 or 40 take
a sallboat when he can't sall it, put In
his friends or family for ballast, and go
right out to capsizing and tragedy? You
can't answer that any more Lthaa you
can explain how such a fool has made
out te survive Lo his preseat age. Why
didn’t he reach his deserved fate long
before? No one can say, Eneugh that
it dees overtake him and he gels from
ten linea Lo A eolumn |Ia the paper, ae-
cording to how big » fool he was, At
the shore we see sallboats ron AWAY oul
into the sound, untll they can hardly
e ween, and whenm the clouds come up
and It begine to thunder the vealure-
some amateur who ls away out there M

| the last to siart for shelter. He dossa’t

know enough to know his danger. Bo
It goes euch summer, and sach summer

has lis long siring of drowning trage-

up completely, so an to give civilisation
a fresh rhance., A lot of people Are
drowned for thelr folly this year whae
lived throagh iast year, which was just
an good & year for drowning, and & lot
will live through this year and go oui
and drows in 1806 as readily as If Usey
were lod, -Ex

il ——

Y antilsia wb r

Though cenirary lo ueual
ties, night alr will ventilate
more thoroughly and cause less
Ity than the hetl alr of midday.
tha cellar windews al
leaye them open unill § in the
and the alr will be cooler and
than Il the eellar la closed st
and open during the day.
or gratings should be
the windows can be opened
without, moving (hem. —
Evening Pesat,

A Mutasl Servies,

He | am very unlfortunates; L setma
1 can please nobody.

fAhe-—Come, choar up; [ have no omd
to admire me, elther,

He—Tell yon what—let’s found A so-
clety tor mutual admiration; 1, for In-
stance, admire your beautiful eyes; and
what do you admire Iin me?

fihe — Your good tasis.— Broeoklyw
Lifa.

H
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NEWSY MORSELS,

Emily Soldene has been appearing
with sucessa In “La Fille do Mme
Angot” at Brdmey, Australla

The latest informailon from (he
moon la that 112 884 craters have Deen
counted on its surface, all dead.

Oregon has just passed a law agalnst
fishing In the Columbia river on Sun-
day. [t i= intended to give the salmon
A rest.

There ia a2 warm controveray ia Utak
aver the right of women to vote In that
territory mext November, when the
constitution will be presented for rati-
fication.

After an existence of twenly-twe
years the English Palacographieal so-
clety has come to an end. Duriag its
existence it published 550 fac similies
of manuscripts and inseriptions.

The butchers of Bridgeport,
have decided to revive am
among members of thelr
will, this year, hold a
roast a4 lot of oxen and b

A thief In New York set himselt
chase and catch a thief.
and made off wilth the booty,
vietimized pilferer of the i
arrested and loeked up.

" Omn the dAay of the feast
dore, observed annuall
Roumania, all the

provemen
American patenta.
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