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GLORIES OF HEAVEN.

REV. DR. TALMAGE DESCRIBES THE
WORLD TO COME.
The Great Divine Paints the Attract-

tveness of Christ In Glowing Col-

ors—From Ivory Palaces to Cruei-

fixion Agony.
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like myrrh, perpetually aromatic—the
same morning, noon and niglt, yester-
day, today, forever. It seems as if we
cannot wear him out. We put on Lhim
all our burdens and afflict bim with all
our griefs and set him foremost in all

our battles; and yet he is ready to lift |

and to sympathize and to help. We
bave so imposed upon him that onme
would think in eternal affront he
would quit our soul: and yet today he
addresses us with the same tenderness,
dawns upon us with the same smile,
pities us with the same compassion.
There is no name like his for us, It
is more imperial than Caesar’s, more
mausical than Beethoven’'s. more con-
quering than Charlemagne’s, more elo-
quent than Cicero’s.
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| but written in plain English, so that
a *“man, thot fool, need not err
therein.” Thank God that the Sav-
iour's garments smell of cassia!l
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Out of Ivory Palaces.

According to my text, he comes
of the ivory palaces.” You know, or
if you do not know 1 will ted you now,
that some of the palaces of olden time
-ere adorned with ivory. Ahab and }
Solomon had their b nished |
with it. The tusks of African and
Asiatic elephants were twisted into all |
manner of there were
stairs of ivory, and chairs of ivory, |
and tables of ivory, and floors of ivory,
lars of ivory, and windows of |
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and rooms that had
Oh, white and over-
ng beauty! Green tree branch-
seping the white curbs. Tapestry
Brackets of

e
out

shapes, and

basins of ivory,

Le snowy floors.

Silvery music rippling on

beach of the arches. The mere thought |

of it almost stuns my brain, and you |

and curative power of the Son of God. |

| “Oh,” you say. “now you have a su-
’pt-rﬁuous idea! We are mnot sick.
| Why do we want cassia? We are
! athletic. Our respiration is perfect.
| Our limbs are lithe, and on bright cool
| days we feel we could bound like a

roe.” 1 beg to differ, my brother. from
| you. None of you can be better in

| physical health than | am, and yet |
must say we are all sick. | have taken
| the diagnosis of your case and have ex-
| amined all the best authorities on the
subject, and 1 have to tell you that you
! are “full of wounds and bruises and
| putrefying sores which have not been
bound up or mollified with ointment.”
The marasmus of sin is on us--the
palsy, the dropsy, the leprosy. The
man that
| next street—the allopathic and homeo-
§ pathic doctors have given him up and
| his friends now standing around to
| take his last words—is no more cer-
| tainly dying as to his body than you
{and 1 are dying unless we have taken
| the medicine from God’'s apothecary.
All the leaves of this Bible are only so
many preseriptions from the Divine
Physician. written, not in Latin. like
the prescriptions of earthly physicians,
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“Oh, if 1 could only have walked |
such floors! If 1 could bave
thrown myself in such a chair! If 1
could have heard the drip and dash of
tnose fountains!” You shall have |
something better than that if you only |
let Christ introduce you. From that|
place he came, and to that place he
proposes to transport you, for his “‘gar-
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studying theology half a century, and |
they have given me satisfactory |
answer. | have turned over all the
books in my lLbrary, but got no solu-
tion to the question, and today 1 come
and ask you for an explanation. By
what logic was Christ induced to ex-
change the ivory palaces of heaven
for the crucifixion agonies of earth? 1
shall take the thousand million
years in heaven to study out that prob-
lem: meanwhile and now taking it as |
facts .
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An Odd Experience.

James Dillingworth, a Cincinnati
man, had an experience in a Chicago
violin sLop recently that might happen
once in 10,040,000 times. Mr. Dilling-
worth came over from Cincinnati with
his daughter, who is a somewhat skill-
ed violinist. On the road the daugh
ter's pet violin got smashed in a trunk.
It was a medium good instrument.
Mr. Dillingworth paid §75 for it in a
London sbhop and had given it to his
daughbter. He took it to a State street
store to have it repaired. The next
day he went back to get it.

“We Laven't finished the repair yet,”
the clerk. “You see we had to |
the violin apart,” he explained, |
ng the pieces. |

gworth was astonished to |
catch sight of his name on the
ide of th He examined it

said

take

|
nder- |

e top piece.

» the ¢ of the church militant; | 1 closely.
e for tl gers, who lead the 144,- “This is a violin I made 50 yiﬂ!‘.iﬁ
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Realms of Beauty.
Today it seems to me as if the wi

dows of those palaces were illumined

for some

g the stairs of ivory and
walking ou floors of ivory, scme whom
we knew and loved on earth. Yes, 1
know them. There are father
mother, not S$2 years and 79 years, as
when they left us, but Dblithe and
young as when on their marriage day.
And there are brothers and sisters, mer-
rier than when we used to romp across
the meadows together. The cough
gone. The cancer cured. The erysipe-
las healed. The heart break over. Oh,
how fair they are in the ivory palaces!
And your dear littie children that went
out from you—Christ did not let one of
them drop as hLe lifted them. He did
not wrench one of them from you. No.
They went as from one they loved well
to one whom they loved better. If 1
should take your little child and press
its soft face against my rough cheek,
I might keep it a little while, but when
you, the mother, came along, it would
struggle to go with you. And so you
stood holding your dying child when
Jesus passed by in the room and the
little one sprang out greet him. That
is all. Your Christian dead did not go
down into the dust and the gravel and
the mud. Though it rained all that
funeral day, and the water came up to
the wheel's hub as you drove out to
the cemetery. it made no difference to
them, for they stepped from the home
here to the home there, right into the
ivory palaces. All is well with them.
All is well.

It is not a dead weight that you lift

see, clir

|

great victory, and 1 look and |

and |
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he had ever been in his life.

Half a century 2go Mr. Dillingworth
made the violin just as an experiment
and because he had a knack for using |
cabinet tools. He afterward sold the |
violin to a friend for $2.50. The friend
sold the instrument to a man who was
just starting for Australia. Dilling-
worth bought his own fiddle back at a
London violin shop for $75.—Chicago |
Inter Ocean.

May Be a Raphael.

An alleged new Raphael picture has
been discovered at the exhibition of
sacred art at Como. In one of the gal-
leries of the exhibition there is a pic-
ture representing “The Massacre of
the Innocents,” belonging to Dr. Bion-
di of Pavia. A pumber of artists. at-
tracted by the beauty of the .painting.
formed a committee to examine it at-
tentively. The surface of the canvas
was carefully seratched in the spot
where the signature was expected to
be, and below the varnish was found
the signature Raph. VRBI1 and the
vear MDX. The picture would, there-
fore, belong to the beginning of the
last decade of Raphael's life, he hav-
ing died in 1320. It is believed that
the picture was bought toward the
middle of the seventeenth century at a
sale of a cardinal's possessions.

A Rational Argument.

“You once said you would die for
me, Jonas, and now you refuse to cut
the grass.”

“That's perfectly logical, Minerva.
If 1 died for you, I'd be done with it,
but if 1 mow the grass once you'll
make me do it every two weeks.”—
Chicago Recerd.

RAW AS BEEF
FROM ECZEMA

Not much attention is oft :
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Eezema—which is more than skin-deep, and can not be reached by loea) appli-
eations of ointments, salves, etc., applied to the surface. The disease jtge)f

the real cause of the trouble, is in the blood, although all suffering is produced
through

through the skin; the only way to reach the disease, therefore, is

d. X
- gi(;(.)Phil T. Jones, of Mixersville, Ind., writes:

“I had Eczema thirty years, and after a great deal
of treatment my leg was so raw and sore that it gave me
constant pain. It finally broke into a running sore, and
began to spread and grow worse. For the past five or
six vears 1 have suffered untold agony and had given up
all }':ope of ever being free from the dls_egse. as I have
been treated by some of the best physicians and have
taken muny blood medicines, all in vain. With little
faith left I began to take S. 8. S., and it apparently
made the Eczema worse, but I knew that this was the
way the remedy got rid of the poison. }Qommumg
8. 8. S., the sore healed up entirely, the skin became
clear and smooth, and I was cured perfectly.”

Eczema is an obstinate disease and can not be cured by a remedy which jp

only a tonic. Swift’s Specific—

S.S. S. FOR THE BLOOD

—is superior to other blood remedies because it cures digeases which they gan
not reach. It goes to the bottom—to the cause of the disease—and will o
the worst case of Eczema, no matter what other treatment has failed. Tgig
the only blood remedy guaranteed to be free from potash, mercury or any

other minersl, and never fails to cure Eczema, Scrofula, Contagious Blu}‘)d
Poison, Cancer, Tetter, Rheumatism. Open Sores, Uleers, Boils, ete. Insig
upon S. 8. S.; nothing can take its place.

Books on these diseases will be mailed free to any address by Swift Spe.
eific Company, Atlanta, Georgia.
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Home Office and Fae-
tory:—Tue Hayyox
Typewriter Co., 403
and 405 East 62nd
Street, New York. .'[:*

For Sale at this Office, 1

i\
THE DEMOCRAT, ;;g;

Possesses:

ALIGNMENT-—Perfect and Perma-
nent.

IMPRESSION —Invariably Uniform.

TOUCH —Soft, Light and Elastic.

§ SPEED—206 Words a Minute.

=

DURABILITY—The Fewest Parts,
The Best Made.

VARIETY —12 Languages, 37 Styles
of Type, Paper or Cards of any
width or size on one Machine.

Decaiur, Ind.

Send A 5¢ stamp to the
Home Office and a correct
map of the world w e

mailed to you.
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& S 4
:: Nothing that helps to make a perfect road and thresher has ::
¢ been left out or slighted in the construction of the Nicl ird ¢
® Traction Engine. Everything has been domne that science, s and ‘:
: experience could suggest to add to its effectiveness, power, ¢ " 4
and safety from explosion and fire. The boiler is of the very best :’
steel, thoroughly well made and provided with every approved X &
appliance. The fire-box is surrounded by water—top, bottom a 2 ::
The draft-damper is so made that sparks and ashes can’t drop out. 2
the smoke-stack is fitted with patent bonnet and spark-arrester. Every ‘,
part is strong, durable and is thoroughly tested. 4
Detailed descriptions and many illustrations of the Nichols-Shepard 4:
Traction Engine and of the Nichols-Shepard Separator and other ¢
threshing machinery are contained in large catalog—mailed free. :
NICHOLS & SHEPARD CO., Battle Creek, Mich. )
Branch House at INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA, p
with full stock of machines and extras. ;

Ashbaucher & Bell, Agents. Decatur, Indiana.
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GOING DOWN HILL.
People suffering
from Kidney Diseas-
es, feel a gradual but
steady loss of strength and
| v.1tallty. They should lose no
tme 1n trying Foley’s Kidney
Cure, a2 Guaranteed Preparatiol §

e

Soid by Holthouse. Callow & Co,, druggists, Decatur.




